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RENT 
INCREASE 
IiIIIIIII 

MANITOBA'S 1987 rent increase guideline 
has been set at 3%. This guideline applies 
to most rental units including apartments, 
single rooms, houses and duplexes. Some 
exceptions are units less than 5 years old, 
those government owned or administered, 
and premises with a monthly rent of more 
than $862. 

FREQUENTLY ASKED QUESTIONS 

If you believe your rent increase is 
unreasonable, whether it's above or below 
the guideline, you may object in writing 
within 30 days to: 
LANDLORD AND TENANT AFFAIRS 
302 - 254 EDMONTON STREET 
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA 
R3C 3Y4 
TELEPHONE 945-2476 IN WINNIPEG; 
1-800-782-8403 TOLL-FREE OUTSIDE WINNIPEG. 

ABOUT LANDLORD AND TENANT MATTERS 

Q: How often can my rent go up? 
A: Normally, your rent can be increased only 

once a year. 
Q: What notice is required to increase my 

rent? 
A: You must receive three full months written 

notice of any rent increase from your 
landlord. 

Q: I am a new tenant. Can the landlord 
increase the rent above what the previous 
tenant paid? 

A: Not necessarily. Rent is fixed on the suite 
for a 12-month period. If you are in doubt, 
contact Landlord and Tenant Affairs. 
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Q: I've objected in writing to my rent 
increase. Now what? 

A: Landlord and Tenant Affairs will adjudicate 
the objection. Pending its advice, you 
are required only to pay your landlord 
the 3% guideline increase. Should you 
or your landlord disagree with the 
recommendation, you may still appeal 
within 14 days. After a review, a decision 
will be made that is final and binding. 

Manitoba 
Housing 
Maureen Hemphill, 
Minister 



ForeWord 
One usually thinks it is the player who is the most vital partner in the marriage of 
musician and instrument. The article this month by Mary Enns demonstrates that the 
instrument itself has a personality that the performing artist must contend with. The 
cover story on Albert Horch explains that there is more to the flute than meets the 
eye, or ear. As well Mrs. Enns gives us a fine insight into the life of a man whose 
career as a flutist began with a brother's advice ("you should learn to play an 
instrument") and his gift of a flute. It was the beginning of an enduring partnership 
and a long career in music. 

The book review this month outlines a new book published last year in 
Germany that examines the Hutte.rites and their way of life. 

The task of the church minister to provide spiritual comfort and nurture can be 
prickly, especially when the minister encounters households where the enthusiasm 
for the faith is not shared equally, or where the parishioner is more likely to question 
dogma than to accept it. An item in this issue shows the outcome of one such 
encounter. 

In the Observed coh,lmnthis issue, Roy Vogt recalls the holiday excursion to a 
professional conference that took his wife, Ruth, and himself to New Orleans,and 
their luggage to Nashville. All the marvels of modern communications could not re
unite them with their luggage before their return home. 

The Poet's Word this month is by Jeff Gundy, a young poet teaching at Bluffton 
College in Ohio. His works look at rather ordinary events in life and comment on the 
meanings within. 

The Mirror has published a lot of articles with the Soviet Union as their focus. 
But rarely have these pages compared current Mennonite life between North 
America and the Soviet Union. Jake Pauls, of Winnipeg and a vice-president of the 
Mennonite World Conference, brings his unique exposure to world Mennonite 
affairs to bear on his personal essay that is well worth reading. 

We have all heard of Saturday Night Live, the TV show that enjoys high ratings 
am6ng those who like their television entertainment a little zany. But the tube 
version appears to be much less fun than the Saturday nights remembered in the 
tongue-in-cheek recollections reported by J. Braun in this issue. The town is thinly 
disguised, but it could be any small town of the 50s and early 60s. 

We conclude with an Our Word on the state of the German language. 

Fast Friendly 
(AUtOPAC) Service 

284 Pembina Highway 
Winnipeg, MB 

R3L2P5 
Ph: 452-4913 
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This is my home 
o CANADA 

• • • 

~~ 

Secretariat d'Etat 
du Canada 

Multiculturalisme 

Canada is ou r home. 
We have the opportunity to 
retain our many cultural 
heritages and to share fully 
in Canadian life. Our diver
sity integrates Canada into 
the global community. Our 
common bond as Canadians 
makes our country ever 
stronger and greater. 

Canada 



Albert Horch's Dlastery 
of the flute began 
\With a brother's gift 

Albert Horch 

by Mary M. Enns 

A flute is a flute is a flute? Not quite so 
simple, says Albert Horch, flutist for the 
Winnipeg Symphony Orchestra for 30 
years. 

The flute heads a family of instru
ments which has become an impress ive 
and by today's musical standards a ve ry 
important part in symphony orchestras 
as well as in solo performance. Decep
tively modest in appearance, the flute is 
sensitive and as temperamental as any 
diva. It wants constant pampering. W ell 
treated and played by a master it pro
duces a tone of sheer enchantment and 
magic. Give it the cold shoulder, like 
leaving it in a cold car overnight, and the 
flute may languish and suffer seve re 
ague, distention and even fracture as a 
result. Too much moisture absorbed in 
the wood plays havoc with the head, the 
most delicate part of the instrument. So 
sensitive is the head that the flutist (or 
flautist as he is called in England), when 
he has a lengthy rest in an orchestral 
performance, knows that the foot joint 
of his flute will get cold and will react by 
going flat. Therefore, just before he is to 
play again he covers the keys and gently 
blows into the instrument to warm it up .. 
Tuning the flute is another ski II. Mostly it 
has to be played or blown in tune. If a 
good flute has become a little sharp, as 
the E natural and the C sharp tend to go, 
you simply pull the head joint out an 
eighth of an inch. 

Flutes have been around for a long 
time. When Cleopatra's father played 
one in ancient Egypt it can scarcely have 
been the sophisticated instrument it is 
today. In 1441 the Duke of Este mentions 
a "flauto alemano" used in Germany. 
Music-loving Henry VIII of England 
owned 72 flutes, 76 recorders, and six 
fifes. Among a host of other amateur 
flutists we have James Boswell and 
Heinrich Heine. The oldest signed flute, 
now ensconced in the Royal Conser
vatory of Music in Brussels, was made in 
the 1500s by Rafi in Lyons, France. The 
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first noteworthy flu tist and composer of 
music for the flute was Johann Joachim 
Quantz. He lived and worked in Ger
many in the 18th century. His finest 
pupil w as the young Prince Frederick 
who late r, as Frederick the Great, 
became a well-known flutist and com
poser. Today the two most celebrated 
artists in that field are Jean-Pierre Ram
pal and James Galway. 

Of all flute makers the greatest was 
Theobald Boehm of Munich. He built 
his unrivaled flute in 1847. He rede
signed the much inferior Meyer system 
flute and created his own which is still 
used as a model. Originally flutes were 
made excl usive ly of a durable wood 
which had been treated for 10-15 years 
before it was used. Woods used were 
boxwood, rosewood, kingwood, gran
dilla (an African wood) and ebony. It is 
ebony which produces the clearest and 
most beautiful tone. Now we have flutes 

made of nickel, brass, silver, gold and 
platinum with an accordingly wide 
price range. Quite recently Christies of 
London put four flutes owned by Elaine 
Shaffer on the auction block in New 
York - one platinum, one gold and two 
silver. The platinum one went for 
$185,000. 

Favorite flutes? Horch explains: "A 
gold flute, however majestic, hasn't 
quite the bright sound of a silver flute. It 
doesn 't blend as well into a symphony 
orchestra. It is a wonderful instrument 
for solo work, having a quality all its 
own. It has a warmth, a depth and the 
sonority of a wood flute." And, Jean
Pierre Rampal has noted prosaically of 
his own gold flute, "i t never has to be 
polished." James Galway owns six gold 
flutes, buying and selling them at will. It 
has become highly prestigious to own a 
Galway flute. Albert Horch has a col
.Iection of 30 flutes, many of them very 

old ones. He is hard put to name a 
favorite since each has its own strong 
points. For solo performance he uses 
mostly his custom-made hand-crafted 
silver flute because of its exquisite 
beauty of sound. The head was built by 
Albert Cooper of London and the body 
by Brannan Brothers of Boston. Cooper, 
who makes flutes for James Galway, has 
a workshop that "Iooks like a garbage 
dump" but everything he does is ,done 
by hand. Horch adds: " 1 have bought 
very few instruments. Most of them 
were given to me because of their senti
mental value. People here and there 
would say: 'This flute has been in my 
family for generations and I know it will 
be in good hands with you.' I treasure 
my two Louis Lots (Paris) flutes very 
much. " 

The flute family includes the stan
dard, the alto and the bass flutes. Close 
kin to these is the piccolo (an Italian 

(:UT OUR COUPON 
ANI) «:UT YOUR 
FUEL COSTS .. 

Canadians use more petro
leum for their cars than for any 
other purpose. That's why it 
makes good sense to know how 
you can save energy and money 

. when you're driving. 
The Car Economy Book is 

filled with helpful hints on pur
chaSing, ()perating and maintain-

. ing your vehicle. By follOWing 
the book's expert advice, you'll 
save money, reduce pollution, 
and ease the demand on our 
natural resources. 
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Take The First Step Today 
Send for your free copy of 
The Car Economy Book by 
completing and mailing the 
coupon below. 

• ..... The Honourable 
..".. Marcel Masse 

Minister of Energy, 
Mines and Resources 

r FREE.-The-Car-Economy -Book.- - - - - -
I The Car Economy Book 
I Communications Branch 
I Energy. Mines and Resources Canada 
I 580. Booth Street 
I Ottawa. Ontario KIA OE4 
I please rush my copy of The Car Economy Book. 

Name ____________________________________ ___ 
I Address ____________________________________ _ 
I City ____________ __ 
L~~ ________ ~~~~~ _____ _ 



word for "little"). Mostly made of wood, 
piccolos have a brilli ant, shrill sound 
higher in pitch than the flute, which 
itself is a high instrument with a four
octave range. The fife is a one-keyed, 
cross-blown flute. The Americans use 
these in the military for fife and drum 
bands. Zamfir's pan flute is a series of 
reeds (five to 25 of them) glued or strung 
together. They are hollowed out from 
cane or bamboo and filled with wax 
according to the pitch desired. Finally, 
there are the penny whistles, little ones 
and larger ones, all made of metal. 

Rampal is emphatic in saying that the 
flute is a difficult instrument to play. Mr. 
Horch agrees. "To learn to play the flute 
is frustrating, slow work requiring a lot 
of patience on the part of the student as 
well as the teacher. The student needs to 
develop the right embouchure, which 
pertains to the shape and style of the 
lips. A good sonore is all important. You 
use your diaphram just as a singer does. 
The flute is the only instrument where 
you blow across and into it at the same 
time. I don't use the term "blow" but tell 
my students to breathe into it. The frus
trating part is the time it takes to acquire 
and produce a good sound. The good 
tone comes from learning to manipulate 
the fl ute." 

Horch's young students will begin to 
study on the French model and progress 
to the plateau. With 70-80 students per 
week ranging from age 8 to 72 Albert 
gets to listen to a fair bit of "doodele" as 
his father used to call it. He speaks with 
fondness and pride of a few star pupils 
like Laurel Ridd, now a flutist with the 
Winnipeg Symphony, and Douglas 
Stewart, who began to study with Horch 
at age 13 and now teaches and performs 
out of Toronto. Then there is Michael 
Smith, the student who inherited 
(chosen from a group of 120) Horch's 
chair after the latter resigned from the 
Winnipeg Symphony in 1978. 

But of course Albert Horch has done 
an enormous amount of "fluting" him
self for almost all his life. When he was 
born, the little house on Aberdeen Ave
nue in Winnipeg was already rocking 
with five other lively young Horchs. In 
some ways it was the best of times, in a 
great many others ways the worst of 
times. Edward and Katherina Horch had 
left the Ukraine in 1912 with their two 
sons to live in Ashley, North Dakota, for 
a year before making their way to Win
nipeg. Beginnings were rough for the 
immigrant family. But that was hardly 
unique. Most of their peers in the eth
nically colorful North End of Winnipeg 
couldn't boast of material abundance 
any more than could the Horchs, whose 
German name meant to "listen." And 

G£f TOG£fHER 
ON AN RRSP! 

Caring about today also means the same foresight, 
consideration and carin g about the future. 

RRSP (Registered Retirement Savings Plan) Represents 
the Special Care one has for their future. 

Simply stated - It's a wise way of saving now w hen 
you can afford to ... for your future when you can't 
afford to . . 

RRSP - an exce llent way of deferring taxes. 

CARE ABOUT YOUR FUTURE 
GET AN RRSP! 

Serving the Mennonite People of Manitoba for over 40 years. 

1250 Portage A venue 
Winnipeg. Manitoba 
R3G OT6 
783-708 1 

1200 Henderson Highway 
Winnipeg . Manitoba 
R2G IL6 
338-0365 
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ASSINIBOINE 
Travel Service Ltd. 

1987 Tours 
----. GREECE· ---
Your host David Riesen, an experienced tour 
leader, takes you from Winnipeg to Athens, 
Voiliagmeni, and Rhodes; your program 
includes guided tours as well as complete days 
at leisure on your own. March 28 to April5. 

---- ·ITALY·----
Host M.~ry Melosky, who has traveled exten
sively in Europe, covers a nice slice of Italy in a 
tour that begins in Rome and goes onto Flor
ence, Padua, Venice, Genoa, Siona, Arnati, 
Rouelle and Capri. March 21 to April5. 

--- • SOVIET UNION. --
Political scientist and previous tour leader, 
John Redekop, leads this year's tour to the 
Soviet Union, which he enhances with talks 
and background information. Tour cities in
clude Moscow, Novosibirsk, Karaganda (now 

_ open for the first time in six years), Frunze, 
AlmaAta, Zaprozhie, Leningrad, and an eve
ning in Helsinki, Finland, before returning. 
April 17 to May 6. 

_. JAPAN AND CHINA. --
Economist Roy Vogt is heading this tour to the 
"far east" that begins with visits to Tokyo, 
Hiroshima, Kyota and Osaka, in Japan, and 
then continues with visits to the China cities of 
Shanghai, Souzhou, Hangzhou, Beijing, Xian, 
Guilin, Guangzhou, and ends with two days in 
Hong Kong. August 11 to August 22. 

---- • GERMANY· ---
CMBC professors Waldemar Janzen, German, 
and Adolf Ens, history, will head a series of 
lectures and excursions exploring German 
language and culture in the college-spon
sored trip that is based in Rothenburg, West 
Germany. August 10 to September 3. 

Call John Schroeder 

The following Assiniboine Travel Service staff 
are ready to help you with your travel plans, 
whether holiday or business, to anywhere in 
the world: 

Julie Alexiuk 
Darlene Kailer 
Linda Manlier 
Lori Neufeld 

Rose Szczepanik 
Margaret Vidruk 

Ruth Wiebe 
John Schroeder 

ASSINIBOINE 
Travel Service Ltd. 

201-1317 Portage A venue 
Winnipeg, R3G OV3 

Telephone 775-0271 
InWA TIS 1-800-262-8893 
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there was a great deal to listen to. The 
children woke to the sounds of Father 
Horch stoking the fire in the kitchen 
stove and preparing the pot of porridge 
for the five boys and their sister. One 
thing the children were spared was the 
choice of menu. Father did the cooking 
and the children the cleaning because 
mother was often in poor health. They 
learned to "horch" well to instructions. 
If the kitchen floor wasn't well-scrub
bed the job had to be done over. 

They learned to listen and appreciate 
sounds. Albert, the youngest, grew up 
with the soft cadences of the Schwae
bisch German before he learned to 
speak English. Even today, when he 
speaks in German one is aware of a dis
tinct musical quality there. Sounds of 
singing and music were never far away; 
the music of the old organ, the violin, 
the cello; the magic of the gramophone 
and radio with classical music abound
ing was an unending source of pleasure. 
"I was hooked on music!" 

One day big brother Ben gave the 
young fellow sage advice: "You'd better 
learn to play an instrument, boy, or 
you'll end up being a shoemaker." And 
he gave Albert a gift - a flute. To Albert 
this was nothing short of a miracle. "I 
was fascinated with this flute," he says 
reflectively. "But there weren't any 
teachers around and we couldn't have 
afforded one anyway. Then I got an Otto 
Langley Flute Tutor for Christmas and I 
was off. I practiced almost endless in 
that tiny house until my brother Reuben 
said one day, 'Haven't you had enough 
yet?' (Later Reuben and I played duets; 
he the violin and I the flute.) My father, a 
little concerned, wondered if I was 
planning to make a living playing this 
flute. While he never discouraged me I 
think he felt I should go out and find a 
real job. But I loved that flute. I had been 
listening to every concert on the radio
the New York Philharmonic, the school 
concerts with Hans Kindler from Wash
ington, D.C., the Ford Symphony Hour, 
the Boston Pops. I'd hear those flutes 
and I purely loved that sound." When 
the Isaac Newton School brought in the 
Princess Patricia Light Infantry Band 
young Albert's greatest thrill was the 
piccolo solo with band accompani
ment. 

Soon he began to play with the Man
itoba School Orchestra and later with a 
small band of non-pros. Came festival 
time and the little band and their con
ductor (by profession a railroad con
ductor) did their stint. Adjudicator 
Arthur Benjamin offered his critique: 
"What we heard tonight was not a very 
good band, but they do look good in 

their uniforms." 
As Albert grew so also did his skill on 

the flute. He acquired a fine Boehm 
flute. He joined the Manitoba Youth 
Orchestra, the Winnipeg Light Infantry 
Band and played for University of Man
itoba Light Opera productions, gaining 
more and better experience. With the 
coming of the war Albert joined the 
RCAF Band in 1939 and was posted to 
Ottawa, then Toronto. 

This meant a steady job - a job play
ing the flute. Most importantly, he could 
now.afford to get married "to my first 
love, Zelma Pauls." In time three chil
dren joined the family: Judy, Paul and 
Katherine. Today they proudly show 
pictures of seven splendid grandsons. 

When in 1948 the Winnipeg Sym
phony was formed Horch joined the 
orchestra, thereby establishing a 30-
year career with them. With a profession 
in music secure he was soon involved 
with the CBC orchestra, the Royal Wi n
nipeg Ballet and a high school band. He 
smiles, remembering the time he was 
asked to accompany the singer Anna 
Russell. She said he "played Bach so 
well" but afterward completely forgot to 
pay him. A week later came a letter of 
apology and a cheque from Miss Rus
sell. 

A lover of classical music, Horch did 
not hesitate to play his flute for eight 
performanceswith the Bee Gees, a rock 
group needing a flute player. To aug
ment the bread and butter on the 
Horchs' table Albert worked for Display 
Industries for14 years before doing a 10-
year stint in real estate, always combin
ing this with his work in the Winnipeg 
Symphony Orchestra. He considered it 
a bonus to have played under the direc
tion of famous conductors such as Sir 
Malcolm Sargent, John Barbirolli, and 
Pierre Monteaux. 

Horch's music teaching included 18 
years at International Peace Gardens 
Music Camp. He has taught at the Man
itoba, Brandon, and North Dakota uni
versities. Following his resignation from 
the WSOin 1978 he began to teach the 
flute full-time. 

Albert Horch looks back with satis
faction and gratitude when he considers 
his choice of a career long ago. "I would 
certainly do it all over again. And I 
would like to give Zelma credit for her 
patience with a husband who was away 
so much of the time. She has been a 
tremendous support all the way." He is 
also grateful remembering that when he 
first started his endless tootling on the 
flute he loved with a passion, his mother 
would smile and say. "Ach Albert, that 
sounds so nice." mm 



Zaire Seminar 
probes church in society 

A group of 51 pastors and deacons from 
all th ree Mennonite conferences in 
Zai re gathered at the Cathol ic retreat 
center, Bondeko, at Kinshasa for a peace 
seminar in October sponsored by the 
International Mennonite Peace Com
mittee, which is a subcommittee of 
Mennonite World Conference. 

The seminar focused on liThe Role of 
the Church in Society," and was orga
nized by Mukanza Ilunga, IMPC repre
sentative of the French-speaking 
Mennonites in Africa. 

Zairian participants noted the signifi
cance of the presence of people from all 
three Mennonite groups in the country 
- Zairian Mennonite Brethren Church
es, the Mennonite Community of Zaire, 
and Mennonite Evangelical Community 
of Zaire. Such occasions are rare, they 
said . 

There is a strong desire not only to 
have the name of Mennonites, but also 
really to be Mennonites, leaders said. 
People in Zaire were given the name 
"Mennonite" without knowing what it 
means. 

Participants said there is an eagerness 
not only to have evangelical churches, 
but also to actually witness to a society 
that struggles with poverty and corrupt
ion. Though statistically 80 percent of 
the population is Christian; the good 
news needs to be practiced, not just 
preached. 

NEW BOOK ON 
SWISS MENNONITE HISTORY 

Die Taufer um Bern (The Anabaptists 
Around Bern) is the title of a new book 
by Isaac Zuercher relating the story of 
Mennonites in and around the Swiss city 
of Bern, particularly in the long years of 
persecution and martyrdom. 

The illustrated 88-page book identi
fies historic Anabaptist-Mennonite 
locations in the Bern area, including lists 
of meetingplaces and of other sites sig
nificant to their story, such as courts and 
prisons. 

Zuercher lists over 350 sources of 
information in his book, which was 
published by an organization of Swiss 
Mennonites interested in Mennonite 
history. 

The book may be nrdered from the 
author at a price of 10 SFr. at the follow
ing address: Isaac Zuercher, Spelter
inistr. 9, 3006 Bern, Switzerland. 

MWC Executive meets 
with International Christians 

Mennonite World Conference Execu
tive Secretary Paul Kraybill was among 
about 15 leaders of Christian denomina
tions and organizations who came to 
Rome in October for the annual meeting 
of the Secretaries of Christian World 
Communions. 

Participants included representatives 
of such groups as the World Alliance of 
Reformed Churches (with which MWC 
is engaging in an ongoing dialogue), the 
Salvation Army, Baptists, United Bible 
Societies and Catholic and Orthodox 
groups. Though the group came from 
various parts of the world, Kraybill was 
joined by one close neighbor, David 
Howard of World Evangelical Fel
lowship, whose office is located across 
the street from the new Mennonite 
World Conference headquarters site in 
Carol Stream, Illinois. 

Reports were given from each of the 
denominational groups. Notes Kraybill, 
"We are small, others far larger, but here 
we are one to one, in a warm spirit of 

common interest and concern .... It is 
valuable almost as much for the per
sonal acquaintance and contact as for 
the sessions. Here I meet others 
involved in common concern s and 
issues." 

The first day of meetings included an 
audience at the Vatican with Pope John 
Paul II, who read in English from a pre
pared manuscript, then greeted each of 
the visitors individually. 

"His spirit and sincerity are evident in 
spite of the enormity of the traditions 
and power that go with the offi ce," 
commented Kraybill. 

The Winnipeg Elementary School is 
holding its annual fund-raising dinner 
at the Grant Memorial Baptist Church, 
Waverley Street and Wilkes Avenue, on 
Friday, March 20. For tickets call the 
school at 885-1032. 

GRAND OPENING 
FEBRUARY 14 

Wrap Yourself Into Perfect Form! 
The first in Canada, BODYFORM an amazing fat reduction 
treatment. We'll wrap you in thermo-heated bandages, 
specially designed to melt away fat. No diets, no exercise, 
Just Results! 
Facials, Manicures, Pedicures and Sun-Tanning are also 
available. 
Call us today for your appointment at 489-6999. 
Let us unwrap the new you now! 

1889 Grant Avenue 
Kenaston Village Mall 

Open Monday to Saturday 10 a.m. to 7 p.m. 
Open Sundays 
Grand Opening Special - 50% off our regular p rices on all 
BODYFORM services du our first three 
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Kerr 
owned and 

managed since 
1887 

KERR'S 

FUNERAL 

CHAPEL 

UO AiJELAIDE STREET 
Winnipeg, Manitoba R3A OW4 

CHAPEL OFFICE 943·6688 

Have you ever 
moved and 
forgotten. your 
mirrors? 
To change your address simply cut out 
the mailing label which appears on this 
magazine. and affix it to the space be· 
low: 

and write in your new address 
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• revIew 
New·Book on Hutterites 
Has Popular Appeal 
A review by Andre Oberle 
Bernd Uingin. Die Hutterer: Gefangene 
der Vergangenheit, Pilger der Gegen
wart, Propheten der Zukunft. Hamburg 
and Zurich: Rasch und Rdhring, 1986. 
Hardcover with Dust jacket, 336 pp. 

This informative new book on the Hut
terites fills a long-standing need for a 
work on this subject combining sound 
scholarship with easy-to-read prose to 
give it popular appeal. 

The author, Bernd Lingin, a well
known German-Canadian journalist 
took great pains to achieve uncom
promising scholarship by not only com
bing through the old records and his
torical accounts of the Hutterites and 
other sources, but also visiting several of 
the Hutterite colonies in Canada, the 
United States and Europe. Moreover, he 
gained the invaluable confidence of the 
people whose story he was writing. This 
multifaceted approach enables him to 
give a well-rounded and fascinating 
account of an all too frequently misun
derstood group. 

The formidable text is amplified with 
many unique photographs, some rather 
rare and of historical interest, others, 
taken by the author himself, depicting 
many aspects of daily life in the colo-

. nies. 
The method of presentation chosen 

by the author is very suitable for the 
matter under investigation. While the 
author gives a most complete historical 
account of the history of the Hutterites 
from their beginnings to the present 
time, he provides the reader also with 
detai led accounts of day to day contem
porary activities and contemporary ser
mons. 

The sermons, which are quoted at 
great length, take on a completely dif
ferent perspective in the light of the his
torical narrative, as does the detailed 
description of the daily activities on the 
various colonies. One therefore is able 
to understand Hutterite beliefs much 

more readily, than if these aspects had 
been examined in isolation. 

Lingin's account is not an uncritical 
and idealised adulation of the Hut
terites. He also introduces us to their 
many problems and he does . so with 
great understanding and tact, while, at 
the same time, not losing track of the 
issues. He shows us the difficulties the 
colonies are experiencing in our con
temporary society in their attempt to 
remain the quiet of the land and yet 
retain their economic success so neces
sary for self-sufficiency. In his scrutiny 
of these problems Langin manages to 
retain a fair and equitable outlook. 

In this context the author's descrip
tion of a trip undertaken by two Cana
dian Hutterian brethren to Europe, in the 
company of the author, is also of partic
ular interest. These brethren, in search 
of their roots, must come to terms with 
the obvious dichotomy between their 
expectations, conditioned by views 
conveyed in a long-standing oral tradi
tion, and by their experience of twen
tieth-century reality in Europe. It is 
significant that their faith remains 
unshaken throughout this experience. 

In the appendix to the book the author 
provides us with a concise but salient 
chronology of the history of the Hut
terites. As well, we find the texts of sev
eral common prayers and the Ten Com
mandments,all written in the language 
of the brethren. In addition there is a 
detailed map and some important 
addresses of Hutterite colonies for those 
readers who might wish to contact the 
brethren. 

The book is highly recommended to 
all those interested in religious and eth
nic groups and appeals to a general 
adult audience. 

Andre Oberle is Associate Professor of 
Germanic Studies at the University of 
Winnipeg. 



Aunt Meta, Uncle WilliaDl, 
and the clergy 

by Peter Hildebrandt 

My Aunt Meta was a devout Christian . 
She may have started out in life that way, 
but I suspect that her faith was greatly 
reinforced when she married Uncle 
Will iam, and discovered that he was 
very luke- warm in his faith. In many 
areas my aunt was convinced that if she 
took a position diagonally opposite to 
my uncle, she would be close to what 
was right. 

Though the relationship between my 
uncle and aunt was marred and jarred 
by marital dissonance, they remained 
married. I loved them both, and visited 
them fairly regularly. Twice I was there 
for coffee when they had visiting minis
ters drop in on them. It was the practice 
of the ministers of their church, pastor 
and assistant pastor, to visit members of 
their flock occasionally and provide 
them with spiritual comfort. 

They knew that my uncle was no 
ordinary run-of-the-fold sheep. They 
regarded his soul, his inner life, as a 
great wasteland. But even when they 
confronted him timidly, he would grow 
impatient and tell them firmly that he 
knew his way and required no assis
tance. This greatly embarrassed my 
aunt. It was therefore more to comfort 
my aunt and buttress her position that 
the ministers made their visitation. 

I said my aunt would be embarrassed 
for my' uncle during the discourse with 
the ministers. But in fact, I think, she 
enjoyed the confrontations as if they 
were extensions to her own clasheswith 
him. My aunt was a regular church
goer. Since the ministers always had 
their say on Sunday mornings without a 
challenge from anyone, she half-en
joyed seeing them put on the spot, as it 
were. As my uncle, a widely read man, 
scored point after point, she would look 
helplessly at the ministers and shrug her 

shoulders as if to say, "And I have to live 
with this man." But looking at her, you 
knew she was never helpless. Frankly, 
she enjoyed the predicament of the 
ministers. 

The great Waterloo the ministers 
finally met, however, came not in con
frontation with my uncle but with my 
aunt. It happened this way. They arrived 
one day with their usual initial courte
sies, and since my uncle had just left the 
room, they inquired about the where
abouts of "the head of the house. " This 
was long before the women's lib move
ment gained momentum, but even then 
my aunt had never regarded herself as 
under any "head" except her own. (My 
aunt would see no inconsistency in that 
the church required the traditional mar
riage-vows. She endorsed them fully, 
but restricted them to church-related 
activities.) 

The ministers had only made what 
they considered a commonplace obser
vation when they asked about "the head 
of the house," but they were abruptly 
checked by my aunt, who wanted to 
know on what part of Scripture they 
based this "head" business. If the min
isters had spoken in English, they would 
have replied "Genesis," but since they 
spoke in German, they said, "In the First 
Book of Moses." My aunt was very 
selective in what she accepted from the 
Old Testament. 

"That's what I thought," was her 
response, "and Moses did not know 
everything either." 

Moses most certainly was accepted as 
authority by my aunt, but the ultimate 
source was God, and Moses was but a 
frai I instrument prone to human error. In 
any case, Moses had reached his high
water mark long before the advent of the 
New Era. 

"I think it would be more appropri 
ate," she addressed herself to the vi s
itors, "if you would concentrate more 
on the New Testament. " 

The ministers were momentarily con
fused. They expected the usual difficulty 
with my uncle. Their alliance with my 
aunt they took for granted. They hur
riedly regrouped their spiritual reserves, 
and one of them cited a parallel passage 
from Corinthians. 

By now my somewhat emotional aunt 
was irritated. She was famili ar with St. 
Paul 's opinion on the role of women. 
Paul was not Jesus, and on Aunt Meta's 
Jacob's ladder he hardly made the bot
tom rung. He was not even one of the 
original apostles. 

When the minister responded with 
"Corinthians," she silenced him with a 
disdainful sweep of her hand. "And who 
wrote Corinth ians?" she inquired rhe
torically. "If you want to quote Paul, you 
may as well stop. He wasn't even mar
ried. He knew less about women than a 
Catholic priest. " 

She continued in this vein, and as 
Paul's register of failings mounted even 
Uncle William , in her estimation , 
looked good by comparison. 

By now the ministers were feeling 
distinctly uncomfortable. They changed 
the subject, commented on the weather 
and crops, and left. 

When Aunt Meta died, Uncle Wil
liam was at her bedside at the hospital. 
They had been married more than 65 
years . . mm 
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observed 
along 

the way 
Early 1987 

• The season between Christmas and 
New Year now seems a long time away, 
but along with the other leftovers of that 
season I have a few stories left over for 
telling. 

After the truly warm family gathering 
of Christmas Day, and a quiet -Boxing 
Day, my wife and I leave for New 
Orleans on December 27 to attend the 
annual meetings of the American Eco
nomics Association. It is, of course, a 
real burden to travel to the deep south at 
this time of the year. 

• We have never been to this histor
ically- rich southern city and for this 
reason have looked forward to the trip 
for some time. As usual, we begin pack
ing only about an hour before it is time 
to leave for the airport. At this critical 
point we do something that comes to 
haunt us in the coming days. Have you 
noticed how decisions that we make in a 
split-second, often without much 
thought, have much greater conse
quences than one could ever have 
guessed? You know, you choose to buy 
one house rather than another, and the 
decision affects the whole future of your 
family - their. education, the friends 
they will make, and quite possibly the 
friend they will choose for life. 

Well, this morning, while packing, 
we make such a decision. We each pack 
a small carry-on case and one suitcase, 
which will be checked at the airport. In 
addition to clothes and the other para
phernalia of life, we have some work to 
take with us. Hotels, we have found, are 
good places for reading and writing. I 
have several chapters of a book which 
are almost ready for the publisher and 
on which I have worked all through the 
holidays. It will be good to finish them 
up in New Orleans. Unfortunately I 
don't have time to photocopy them 
before we leave. My wife is working on 
a research paper for presentation at the 
university immediately after we return, 
and she has numerous documents for 
this. In an ill-advised, split-second 
decision, we place them into the suit
case rather than into our carry-on cases. 
"ou worldly-wise readers can, of 
_uurse, guess what happens next. 

by RoyVogt 

Our airline tickets take us to New 
Orleans but, as we discover later, the 
same agent who processes our travel 
tickets sends our suitcase on a separate 
course, to Nashville, Tennessee. Why? 
Perhaps my nasal twang sets him to 
thinking about Nashville. 

Now, Nashville and New Orleans are 
only a few hundred miles apart, butdur
ing our stay in New Orleans we discover 
that when it comes to trying to locate 
baggage in one city from the other they 
might as well be on different planets. 
There is only one harried baggage agent 
in the New Orleans office. Upon our 
arrival we file a "lost suitcase" report 
with him, and he encourages us to call 
him from our hotel as often as possible 
to check on what's happening. That 
proves to be almost impossible; he 
never answers the telephone. We finally 
call the regional office of Northwest 
Airlines in Detroit, which gives us the 
following re-assuring message: "We 
are sorry, but the baggage staff are so 
busy with their work that they can't take 
time to answer the telephone." 

What to do? It gradually dawns on us 
that we may never recover the suitcase. 
More than the clothes, I mourn the pos
sible loss of a whole month's work, and 
my wife thinks of all those documents 
and the work she planned to do. Finally, 
after two days of calls a miracle: the 
New Orleans agent answers the phone! 
No, they have not located the suitcase. 
We are to hold, while he places a call 
directly to the baggage agent in 
Nashville. Unfortunately, the Nashville 
agent is not answering the telephone 
either. A cable is sent, and then another, 
with no response. The following spectre 
haunts us: somewhere in the Nashville 
airport stands our suitcase, all alone. It 
can hear the telephone ringing and the 
teletype messages coming in from New 
Orleans, and it senses intuitively that all 
this activity has something to do with its 
ultimate destination - but, there are no 
human beings around to do anything 
about it. Oh, the glories of our efficient, 
cost-cutting, de-regulated free enter
prise system! 

In the meantime, life does go on in 

New Orleans. In fact, somehow we 
manage to have a wonderful time. A 
close friend of our son lives in New 
Orleans and we spend our first Sunday 
afternoon walking through the French 
Quarter with him. In the warm sunlight 
of this day our worries dissipate. We 
stop at the famous Cafe du Monde for a 
taste of the rich beignet, which resemble 
the deep-fried New Year's porzelchi 
which mother used to make. On Mon
day evening we are invited to before
and after-dinner drinks at the home of 
his parents, and to a sumptuous meal at 
a French restaurant. Southern hospitality 
is all and more than it is cracked up to 
be. 

Several days are spent enti rely inside 
the various hotels where the conference 
sessions are held. Meetings begin at 8 
each morning and run through till the 
late afternoon. There are always at least 
50 different papers being given each 
hour, on topics ranging from recent 
developments in socialist countries like 
China and the U.S.S.R. to American 
economic policy. Altogether about 
5,000 economists have come from all 
parts of the world to take part in these 
discussions. One large room is known 
crudely as the "meat market," for here 
the hundreds of graduate students look-
ing for jobs as economists meet with 
recruiters from across North America. 
Several graduate students from the Uni
versity of Manitoba have also come to 
scout the job market, and they tell me 
rather forlornly that there seem to be 
about 200 applications for each open
ing. 

• During these days I cannot help 
comparing some of the things that are 
said at the conference with the i mages of 
America that are impressed · upon us as 
we make tours of New Orleans. On the 
whole, American economists feel their 
economy is robust and infinitely supe
rior to the socialist countries of eastern 
Europe. I agree in general with this 
comparison, but I also feel that we tend 
to be much more glib about this than we 
have a right to be. New Orleans, for 
example, has some incredibly beautiful 
and interesting sections, but like many 
other American cities it has huge areas 
that are blighted with terrible housing 
and shocking social conditions. I spend 
part of an afternoon in the library of 
Tulane university, and the return trip by 
bus to the centre of the day takes me 
through several miles of urban slums 
that are dreadful to behold. Hardly a 
home has intact windows; the front 
porches of the dilapidated homes are 
crowded with adults and children who 
look as hopeless as any people I have 
seen in the poorest sections of the Soviet 
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Union . The unemp loym ent rate in 
Louisiana is above 13 per cent and one 
catches a glimpse here of its frightening 
social consequences. It reminds me all 
too forcefully of si milar scenes that we 
have witnessed in South Chicago, New 
York, and Detroit. We North Americans 
do have a great deal to be grateful for, 
but we have absolutely no reason to be 
smug. 

• The U.S. itself is a land of tremen
dous variety. Europeans often dismiss it 
as a country of loud-mouthed Texans 
with no cu lture. There are, of course, 
highly cultured and civilized people all 
over the country, including Texas, and 
many of them can be observed at the 
conference. However, an i nteresti ng 
transformation occurs at our hotel on the 
last days. Most of the professors, with 
their neat suits (counting those whose 
luggage didn't get lost) and smart black 
brief cases have left, and the hotel is 
taken over by thousands of fans from 
Nebraska who have come to root for 
their beloved Cornhuskers in the annual 
Sugar Bowl. Well, this is a different 
world! A few of these red-jacketed, red
baseball-capped and blue-jeaned 
husky types swagger into the restaurant 
during our last meal in New Orleans. It 
is a rather genteel place and they won
der whether they will get what they 
want. "How large is your largest 
steak?," the leader asks the well
dressed waiter. "Eight ounces" is the 
reply. "Give me three" comes the quick 
respon se, "with french fries if you 
please." As far as beer goes, Heineken 
and Coors are dismissed with a chortle. 
It'll be Budweiser and Miller Light. The 
caps, of course, do not come off during 
the meal. I would like to see these fel
lows lining up to see Lenin's tomb in 
Moscow. The Red Guards would have 
their hands full trying to make them 
appear respectful. 

• What about the "decadent" life of 
New Orleans? We have heard of Basin 
Street (The "Basin Street Blues"), but we 
are told it is too dangerous to go there 
even in broad daylight. We venture 
down Bourbon and Royal Streets at 
midnight, and the streets are as crowded 
as the Polo Park Mall before Christmas. 
And yes, we must confess that we do 
something decadent the next day on 
Royal Street. We have Breakfast at Bren
nan's. W e have to thank Darlene at 
Assiniboine Travel for leading us astray 
in this way. She made the reservation, 
and without it we would never get in. 
The brunch of pastries, eggs benedict, 
trout, and sizzling bananas with syrup 
on ice cream leaves us filled and satis-
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fied until our return to Winnipeg. that suitcase will be put on various 
flights between Nashville and Winnipeg 
50 that it will arrive at the same time as 
we do in Winnipeg. "I believe you 
mam, and I'm grateful" I reply in my 
best southern accent, and we are not 
disappointed. The suitcase that we 
never saw during our entire trip is c ir
cling nicely on the carousel in the base
ment of the Winnipeg airport as we 
return home. Everthing is there, includ
ing the work that we had planned to do. 
As Shakespeare said, thinking of our sit
uation, "All is well that ends well." mm 

• Unfortunately, all good - and bad 
- things come to an end. It is time to 
leave New Orleans. We have survived 
and enjoyed five days in one set of 
clothing. At the airport I make one final 
check on our lost suitcase. The agent 
makes a last call to Nashville-. Incredi
bly, somebody answers, and even more 
amazingly, our suitcase is right there. I 
speak to the agent personally and am 
immediately reassured . She is a take
charge woman who knows precisely 
what to do. She describes in detail how 
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Koop enn Bua Back in a New Edition 
The Mirror is pleased to announce that 
Volume II of Manitoba Mennonite His
torical Society's definitive four-volume 
edition of Arnold Dyck's Collected 
Works is hot off the press and available 
to readers in a brand new format. Vol
ume II contains the three travel adven
tures of the author's marvelous comic 
characters "Koop enn Bua." Originally 
published in six separate booklets, these 
superbly entertaining comic works were 
published under the titles Koop enn Bua 
opp Reise (1942-43), Koop enn Bua 
{oare no Toronto (1948-49), and Koop 
enn Bua enn Oietschlaund (1960-61). 

In these delightful Koop enn Bua sto
ries Dyck brilliantly proved that his 
beloved Plautdietsch, far from being 
being just a simple peasant dialect, 
could be tuned to a high level of literary 
art. Printed in a standardized new Low 
German orthography closely resem
bling Dyck's own final spelling system, 
this new edition will give old readers a 
chance to relive the opp Reise adven
tures and hopefully gain many new 
readers for this great comic pair. Volume 
II has the same handsome design as 

Volume I in the series, featuring a large, 
easy-to-read type, Dyck's own illustra
tions, as well as analytical introductions 
in English to all three works by editor AI 
Rei mer. Footnote glosses for d ifficu It 
words and references are also provided. 

This is an edition of Arnold Dyck's 
works such as the author himself would 
have wanted to produce if he had ever 
been able to find the financial and tech
nical means to do so. Volume II is a big 
book of over 500 pages avai lable from 
the Mennonite Book Club for $25. It is 
also available at other Mennonite out
lets. 

And what do Koop enn Bua them
selves think of this new edition? Well, 
let them speak for themselves as they sit 
in Bua's kitchen over a cup of Prips. 

Bua: Jo, Koop, ons beid habe se aul 
wada enn'en grootet Buak 'nennje
stoppt. Dee niedatrajtja Dretja Ditj haft 
500 fal Domms fonn ons jeschrawe, 
daut jeft aul 'en grootet, diaret Buak
fiewentwintijch Dola kost daut Beest. 
Waut meenst, lesak, woare onse Men
niste daut uck kjeepe? 

Koop: Na, daut woare se nijch. 

Bua: Na, wuaromm nijch? 
Koop: Na, wiels daut too dia ess, 

enn'n bat jietsijch senn se' uck. 
Bua: Na, lesakje, rad nijch emma 500 

heiwtanijch. Fonn jietsijch senne sulst 
du awahaupt nijch rade. Du kjafst je 
selwst niemols en Buak. 

Koop: Na, etj jaw dautJelt leewa aun 
de Heide. 

Bua: Na, schissjat, waut Heide? Diene 
fiewentwintijch Tsent 'etJoa enne Miss
joonskaust wurd aul kjeen Heid ooda 
Missjoonoa enn Afrika waut halpe. Enn 
waut haft daut awahaupt mett ons Buak 
too doone? 

Koop: Na, nuscht. 
Bua: Jo, nuscht ess rajcht. Sie mau mol 

'en bat stell. Etj well dise Spiejellasa 
mau saje daut ditt Buak goot dee fie
wentwintijch Dola weat ess. Doa benne 
ess fal too lase enn uck fal too lache
nijch awa mie natiedlijch, oba awa dis
sem Glomskopp fonn'en Koop. Toom 
Buckbiete ess 'et wann diss Mensch 
mett siene Jrimse aunfangt. Nu mott Jie 
junt daut Buak kjeepe enn dann mau 
enn'e Henj kjwiele enn lase! -AR 
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poet's word 

by Jeff Gundy 

PLANNING YOUR TRIP 
For as long as possible 
do noth i ng but slouch 
by the TV and worry. Tell 
the others it will be all right. 

As the ti me approaches 
purse your lips often 
and gaze yourself blank 
over roofracks, pools of cryptic oil, 
the tug of wind, resistance. 

At the last moment 
pack, build; load and reload 
furiously, exhaustingly, 
so that later 

when it all does go wrong 
and one daughter marries 
an American and the other's eyes 
go foggy with private voices 

when the taxes rise and values fall 
and one more sickly business 
goes belly-up and you with it 

and you stand, prairie 
leaning off on all sides 
and touch your finger 
to the oi I-glazed antifreeze 

and your heart jolts twice 
before it catches and moves 
the thick blood on again - then 

you wi II know at least 
that you were right to worry. 
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This month our Poet's Word comes from 
Jeff Gundy, a gifted young American
Mennonite poet who teaches literature 
at Bluffton College in Ohio. His 
thoughtful poems deal sensitively with 
ordinary everyday events and moods 
invested with a subtle often portentous 
significance. His poems have appeared 
in magazines and chapbooks. 

VISITING AFTER 
CHRISTMAS 

The inlaws are at home, 
busy at the work of 
recherishing the past, 
street numbers, meals served, 
pillows plucked featherless. 

It's not my past, 
I want to ignore it, 
but find only my cold, 
scratchy and smothering, 
closed in like old flannel, 

and the scrappy warm wind 
stirring clouds and mud, 
the yards soaked loose 
and spotty, black leaves 
stuck flat to the grass. 

The child's face red 
as sockeye salmon, round 
with oozing glands, sunk 
in the good bed. The doctor's 
knock, his touch, his mutter. 

"Should we ... " 
the mother wonders. 
The small face glows: 
signs remembered and counted, 
invented, retouched: 

She survives this, each time. 
The blow that breaks her comes 
next year: the cruel teacher, 
the chanting students, her 
on the porch roof in her nightgown, 

exploring the new country 
where everything speaks 
and nothing means, where 
everyone is intimate 
and alone. Another story. 

MARY AND JOSEPH 

IN THE DINER 

First there are the eyes, 
quick and curious, 
trying to read our home 
from our clothes, our hair. 

We settle, read the menu, 
drink water from orange goblets. 
The child thrashes, bleats, 
and two heavy women smile. 

They gesture at us, speak, 
and we nod and smile 
back vaguely, understanding 
nothing they say. 

You croon and bounce, 
he grudges into sleep. 
Chewing, we talk softly, 
the road ahead, the night, 

how far we will get. 
The waiter circles 
with tea and cakes. 
The women dawdle, quiet now. 

At the door they do not 
want our money, they laugh 
and wave it away, 
they want the child. 
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THE BUSINESS OF FORGETTING 
On these sharp nights 
wind and moon and elm tree 
work at their business: 
root and light, cloud and soil, 
traces and fittings 
almost too real to notice. 

And I watch, I listen, 
quieting from habits 
and fatigues, ready 
to see only them, 
to turn again 
to the busi ness of forgetti ng. 

I forget doctor bills, I forget 
Guatemala, I forget what is drying 
on concrete floors in basements. 
I forget the sickly stir I feel 
when I hear of women bound 
and bleeding. I forget 
what changes, unseen: 
forests gone for burning, 
sleek missi les tensed underground, 
the heavy compounds sifting 
into our deepest water. 

For while it all happens 
and I know that it happens, still 
wind chimes through the elm tree, 
the slender moon glitters west. 
And the rest disappears, and so do I. 

IN THE FORTIETH NUCLEAR AUTUMN 
When you look at yourself 
in the mirror which eye 
do you choose? The left is 
crazy, vaguely murderous, 
the right dopish and eager 
to surrender. I take the easyway, 
swing my face away and 
scrabble for the toothpaste. 

The mole on my shoulder 
has come a long distance, abandoned 
its past, settled in for good. 
Twice a year I imagine 
it's a pimple, and try to squeeze it. 

Two months to Christmas 
and the students in the Blue Lounge 
are saying why finish this, 
we'll get blown up anyway, 
and kind of laughing, 
and going back to work. 

When I startled the buck 
he leapt once and stopped 
and we stared and tlien 
he rolled easily away, 
the flag of his tail 
a sign with no symbol, 
wild and warm and moving. 

Why can't I speak to you 
straight. So much is said 
with real confidence, feelings 
tangible as lumber and hay. 
The horizons tip around me, 
allowing no distractions. 
I am saying what I think. 

The eastern clouds break into 
chords of silk and scarlet, 
I trot toward the paper. 
The grass fresh mowed, 
fall flowers shiny 
with the last of the night, 
greet me: It hasn't happened, 
not yet. 

KEEPING THE OLD GAME ALIVE 
The show began with talking heads 
and chestfuls of tasteful ribbons: 
maneuvers and machines, 
making the guesses less hazy, 
measuring the distances 
we could kill through 
if nothing broke down. 
Acres of tanks sat like cabbages 
on grainy military film, 
and their soldiers spoke: 
one hoped to last two hours. 
The second, younger, said minutes, 
said not hours, days. 

And time made its demands. We saw 
the best of both sides go quickly, 
and what then? We sealed the rest in suits 
so bulky they threw stones 
to communicate. We saw streets, 
graying citizens sniffing the air, 
frowning. Both sides agreed 
these were intermediate weapons. 
The word millions occurred. 

And still one side must fail, 
or both be mad with fear. 
And then, how not? 
We refused to say what we wouldn't do. 
They promised they would, too, 
if we did, and that ended that part 
of the talking. The old soldiers 
pursed their lips, the young shrugged, 
the medics described their helplessness 
in clear detai I. 

It will be 
a come-as-you-are war, 
no one will be drafted because 
we will all be the draft, 
riding more power 
than we ever dreamed we'd touch, 
blowing down the future 
everyone at once. 

WHAT WE HAVE FOR EVIDENCE 

The maple spinners fell early, 
already they storm the yards 
and burrow the gardens, crowding. 
We are ready to confess anything, 
gross or sore, but no one listens. 
The grain bins slump like grandfather 
when his heart began to go, the sky 
is grainy, unfocused, dust-yellow, 
and old cars nod on the sidestreets. 
Spider web floats everywhere, 
sticky nets tangle in hats and hair, 
almost invisible, puzzling the children . 
We can find no spiders. The wind 
hustles tirelessly. We think 
it is on our side. 
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A Study in CODlparisons: 
There are things to adDlire, 
and things to criticize, 
on both sides by Jake Pauls 

I n Mennonite World Conference cir
cles there has been increasing discus
sion around the question of Mennonite 
beliefs and identity in recent times. It 
seems this will become a major focus for 
the coming General Council meeting in 
1987 and the XII Assembly in 1990. For 
me, last month's visit to the Soviet 
Union by a delegation from Mennonite 
World conference once again helped to 
bring the issue of Mennonite beliefs and 
identity to the fore. 

Our visit took us to the Orenberg 
region of Russia, where Mennonites 
have lived for almost 100 years. For sev
eral days we met with the churches 
there, their leaders and their people. 
This experience raised questions of si m
ilarities and differences, and caused me 
to reflect on what it means when we lay 
claim to Anabaptism as our common 
heritage. 

What follows are the personal obser
vations and reflections of one who can
not deny the particular bias of being a 
Mennonite of Canad ian birth, upbring
ing and orientation - the thoughts of 
one on th is side of the Iron Curtain com
paring his faith with that of sisters and 
brothers on the other side. 

The unique kinship between the 
Mennonites of the Soviet Union and the 
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Mennonites in Canada is well known. 
Several factors account for this. Almost 
all of the Mennonites in the U.S.S.R. 
have relatives somewhere in Canada. 
The blood ties provide a v ital link 
between the Mennonites of these two 
countries. 

Being able to converse in a common 
dialect (Low German) also makes for 

_ good acceptance of each other. Even the 
common Germanic background in such 
things as work codes and ideals add to 
the closeness that is felt. Of course, the 
faith we hold so dear is the strongest 
bond between us. We still remember 
the same songs and some favorite say
ings. 

And while there are also differences, 
all of the above and others contribute to 
the conviction we are one people, or as 
we say in German, a Gemeinschaft. 
Both my visits to Russia have made me 
keenly aware of this bond. 

Upon further reflection, I wonder 
how I can acknowledge this in a postive 
way, and sti ll say with integrity that we 
are a faith church, a people whose unity 
lies primarily in their relationship to 
jesus Christ? 

Does this acknowledgement of the 
reality of ethnic and cultural ties also say 
something to those Mennonites who are 

of other ethnic backgrounds? Is this why 
our brothers and sisters in Africa, japan 
and Central America have been saying, 
"What does it mean to be Mennonite?" 
My attempt at faithfulness to jesus Christ 
and His church experiences some ten
sion here. 

Return with me to Oren berg. The 
welcome we received was moving. 
With open arms (Russian style) and 
kisses they greeted us, opening their 
homes, their lives and their churches to 
us. The stories and dialogue went on late 
into the night. 

Soon the differences also appeared in 
how we perceived what it meant to be 
the church in their world. We had to 
admit (to ourselves at least) that they and 
we had been shaped to some extent by 
our different social settings and struc
tures. While their flexibility as a church 
in a hostile environment is remarkable, 
it also seemed laden with danger and 
certainly contrary to what we would call 
Mennonite principles. 

Thus, in matters of church polity it is 
evident that decisions on matters of faith 
and practice are made at the top by the 
bishop and ministers to be handed 
down and accepted. To us this is eerily 
recognized as the Soviet way. People in 
Russia are told what to think, where to 



work, and what is true. Authority is nec
essary and sought in those set over oth
ers. We cringe at this concept of church. 
We insist on our freedom to decide and 
our right to dissent and our opinions. 
What we fail to see too often is that we 
pay dearly for this privilege. Our lack of 
unity and growing individualism are 
evidence. It is a luxury which the Men
nonites in Russia cannot afford. 

We also fail to see that democracy has 
its weaknesses. Are we hindered in our 
perception of the lordship of Christ in 
our lives and in our churches by our 
Western society? This question cannot 
be answered easily and has been with 
me for some time. Are we perhaps more 
"Western" in thought than Anabaptist? 
or Christian? 

How our life experiences shape our 
outlook and faith became evident in 
another way in Orenberg. Stories of 
hard times were fresh in their memories. 
It brought to my mind the stories of the 
Anabaptists of the 16th century. Does 
hardship and persecution shape our 
faith as well? 

To hear men and women tell how 
they found peace with God and the 
power of Christian fellowship renews 
my faith in what I had always been 
taught. Here are the roots of our Men
nonite emphasis on a personal rela
tionship with Jesus, our willingness to 
care for and even die for each other. 
Here is where the deep conviction that 
God rules supreme, no matter who or 
how powerful the enemy, is grounded. 

Difficult times also accounted for 
another dimension of their faith. From 
their songs, poetry and preaching, a 
strong eschatological emphasis was 
prominent. Their invitation to faith 
seemed grounded in the reality of death, 
the imminent return of Christ and the 
coming judgment. While some of this 
also comes from their literal reading of 
the Bible with direct and personal 
application, it was their war experience 
which seemed to form the background 
for this strong belief that we are in the 
last days here. 

Are they hereby portraying the Ana
baptist colors of the past better than we 
are? Theirs is a faith shaped not so much 
by scholarship and thought but ham
mered and forged in the heat of per
secution. It is easy to judge them for a 
one-sided portrayal of Chri stian ity. 
More than once, I felt like crying out, 
"What about discipleship?" and 
"Where is our mission and responsibil
ity in this world?" But I knew my view 
did not include their experience and sit
uation. How could we reach a balance? 

For me, thei r stories of faith wi II not soon 
be forgotten and have now become part 
of my faith and commitment. 

In the matter of decisive commitment 
to Jesus Christ and to the Church, our 
sisters and brothers in Russia made me 
envious. Being a Christian, or being a 
believer as they say, calls for a willful 
decision. The line between believers 
and unbelievers is clear, as ministers 
and others affirmed emphatically. Many 
have paid for their decision with con
siderable sacrifice in employment and 
advancement. It warmed my heart to see 
the unquestioning loyalty to the church 
which this decisiveness included. 

The radical reformers of the 16th cen
tury would have understood this much 
better than we do. They too made costly 
decisions and seldom wavered from 
them later. In contrast, we in the West 
appear half-hearted in our loyalty to 
Christ and the church. Mennonites in 
the West must consider whether the 
easy-going environment is leading 
them from their Anabaptist faith that 
sacrifices all for love to Christ? 

However, my observations of Men
nonites in the U.S.S.R. also brought 
some sad traits to light. Their de
cisiveness also seemed to bring with it 
an intolerance toward those not exactly 
in agreement with them. And so, in a 
society where they can ill afford to 
divide and separate, there are divisions 
between the registered and the unre
gistered congregations, the Mennonites 
and the Baptists in some cases, and 
between the Mennonite Brethren and 
the so-called Kirchliche Mennonites. 

When asked about this, the remark 
was made that "in the prison cells all the 
believers were one." But it seems that 
once out of the cells the acceptance of 
others weakened and the gaps between 
them are unbridgeable. 

What could we say? Grieved about 
this estrangement, we have to admit that 
divisions and separation are the story of 
the Mennonites from the beginning. 
Repenting of it seems our only hope, 
and is a challenge for our generation. 
We told them of efforts in cooperation 
here and of the recent reconciliation 
between two Mennonite conferences in 
17 as seriously as the ~ermon on the 
Mount? 

Perhaps one aspect of faith which 
Mennonites have claimed as their own 
is that of non-resistance. Here the situa
tion in the Mennonite churches in Rus
sia is difficult to understand and 
tempting to criticize. Military service is 
required of all men and no provision is 

made for conscientious objectors. If 
present at all, then, the historic Men
nonite position has been individualized 
and silenced. Concern is expressed for 
those who must serve in the military and 
far away from home. But their options 
are limited. Will their opportunity to 
give a peace witness come? 

Much more knowledge of their situa
tion would be required to make any 
suggestions from our perspective and 
experience. It has to be admitted that we 
also are constantly searching for effec
tive and faithful ways of living and wit
nessing to the peace of Christ. 

Other restrictions in the Soviet Union 
are in missions and evangelism, a basic 
conviction of Anabaptism. Their 
creativity and dedication provides for 
ways around these restrictions. Worship 
services are utilized for much more than 
they are in North America. 

One senses that in worship they nur
ture the heart and soul of the church, 
and time is forgotten when they worship 
together. Many things which we pro
gram as education and evangelism hap
pen so naturally in their worship. 

We need to her their questions. They 
cannot understand how we fail to cap
italize on the freedom and privileges 
which we enjoy. "Why don't all your 
youth attend Bible School?" I was 
asked. This touched a sensitive nerve. 
How could I explain the influence of 
materialism? How to justify the need for 
social advancement and profession
alism? Could I admit to our lack of inter
est in the Bible? 

Perhaps this question troubled me 
because formerly we were called "Bib
licists.// We answered our enemies and 
accusers in court with Scripture quota
tions. Aren't we told that while going to 
their death the Anabaptists would say, 
"Show me from the Bible that I am 
wrong and I will repent//? 

Meeting the Mennonites in Orenberg 
has become the cause of introspection 
on my part. Who are we and what do we 
represent as Christians? Meeting other 
Mennonite·sisters and brothers in other 
parts of the world will hopefully help 
further to clarify these questions. All of 
us struggle constantly with the question 
of identity. We can also help each other 
claim this faith identity boldly and 
joyfully. 

Jake Pauls of Winnipeg, Manitoba (Can
ada) is first vice-president and vice
president for North America of Men
nonite World Conference. This article 
was circulated by the Mennonite World 
Conference general office. 
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Ifhe Audience 
\Wouldn't go hODle 

by Paul N. Kraybill 
It was midnight in Orenburg, U.S.S.R. 
We were in a beautiful new church 
building dedicated only a month pre
viously. An audience of 650 persons 
filled the building. Here in the village of 
Susanowo we had finished nearly four 
hours of music, choirs, sermons and 
poetry. Finally, the hour obviously late, 
the minister tried to dismiss the 
audience. 

But no one moved. And a people 
spellbound by a foreign delegation were 
obviously totally oblivious to the 
lateness of the hour. 

Orenburg, long an area untouched by 
outside visitors, had never received an 
official Mennonite delegation. We were 
four: Jacob F. Pauls of Winnipeg, and 
vice-president of Mennonite World 
Conference; John Redekop of Toronto, 
moderator of the Canadian Mennonite 
Brethren Conference; Abram Ens, Men
nonite pastor from Enkenbach, West 
Germany; and myself. 

For the first time we had been granted 
permission to visit this famed area of 
collective farms and Mennonite vil
lages. 

Almost 100 years ago Mennonites 
from the Ukraine moved to Orenburg as 
pioneers. In the shadow of the Ural 
mountains, on the border of Europe and 
Asia, they founded their villages which 
spread like a panorama through the fer
tile valleys of the area. Revolution and 
war swirled around them, but never 
succeeded in disrupting the community 
as they did in the Ukraine, where the 
original settlements have all been 
destroyed and the people removed. 

Today these are the only surviving 
original settlements of Mennonites in 
the U.S.S.R. 

The limits of time and distance 
restricted our contacts to three major 
communities: Danskoe, Susanowo, and 
Orenburg city. But the delegation was 
involved in Mennonite life in a way sel
dom before experienced in the U.S.S.R. 
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Arriving at the Orenburg Hotel from 
the airport long past midnight, we were 
met by a delegation of German-speak
ing Baptists and autonomous Men
non ite Brethren leaders. 

There followed long days, short 
nights, extended three- to four-hour 
journeys by car, services in three 
churches, intense discussions, warm 
fellowship, laden tables of choice Rus
sian and German food specialties, and 
endless hours of animated and emo
tional discussion in Plattdeutsch and 
German. 

Unique to this area are the "Menno
nite" vi Ilages, better known as "German 
villages." Unusual also is the clustering 
in one area of Kirchliche Mennonite 
congregations, autonomous Mennonite 
Brethren and Baptists. 

Nowhere else in the U.s.S.R. is there 
such a solid concentration of German
speaking churches with Mennonite 
background. Even the Baptist congrega
tions are composed largely of Men
nonite Brethren German-speaking 
people. 

Not only is there an unusual cluster
ing of Mennonite people, but of church 
buildings as well. The 35 Mennonite 
congregations have a total of 22 church 
buildings, including seven Kirchliche, 
13 Mennonite Brethren, and two Bap
tist. Of these, most were origi nally con
structed as church buildings; a few are 
remodeled residences. The other 13 
congregations meet in homes. All of the 
church buildings have been built since 
1978. 

The baptized membership is close to 
4,000 in the total German-speaking 
community. 

The agricultural traditions that Men
nonites brought from the Ukraine are 
preserved here, where many work on 
the large collective farms. On the farms 
Mennonites are respected and well
known for their industriousness and 
honesty. With the demands of summer 

work in the fields, they deliver long 
hours, and their evening church service 
activities begin at 11:30 p.m., with ser
vices every night, in some congrega
tions at least. 

The Mennonite World Conference 
delegation included two Canadians and 
one German who spoke Plattdeutsch. 
This was a link to the community that 
kept the conversation going long after 
the midnight meals into the early hours 
of the morning. The link to Mennonite 
World Conference added to the Cana
dian connection a global dimension that 
stretched the minds of people who 
easily equate Mennonites with the Ger
man language. 

The MWC world map depictin g 
Mennonites. in six continents speaking 
100 languages, in addition to the Men
nonites in the U.S.S.R., opened up new 
vistas of a world of which they knew so 
little, but of which, to their amazement, 
they were also a part. 

Here the church demonstrates a 
strong, dynamic life, an intensive piety, 
rigidly held convictions, strict disci
pline, and an active program that in
cludes youth, music and choir. Stories of 
revival in the mid-1950s relfected a 
turning point that brought new life in 
much the same way that revival marked 
the churches of North America in the 
late 19th and early 20th century. 

A visitto the historic city of Leningrad, 
a communion service shared with 1,000 
persons, contacts with government offi
cials in Danskoe, Orenburg and Mos
cow contributed additional significance 
to this Mennonite trip. 

The Baptist Union in Moscow re
ceived us warmly. As always, the con
versation turned to the Barclay'S 
commentary translation project, in 
which Mennonites, through MCC, have 
played a significant role. 

Other areas of common interest were 
discussed, including our ongoing con
cerns for the Kirchliche Mennonite 
community, which unfortunately we 
were unable to visit as we had hoped, 
even though our visit to Orenburg was a 
major new realization of a long held 
dream. 

On the evening of the Reykjavik sum
mit we experienced an unusual bond 
with the people of the U.S.S.R. Every
where the hopes for peace were evident. 
As representatives from other nations 
we were often aware of the futi I ity of war 
and of the political rhetoric that creates 
artificial boundaries and borders in the 
face of the good wi II among people. 

Paul Kraybill is executive secretary of 
the Mennonite World Conference. 



An older generation 
reDleDlbers \Vhen Saturday night 
really \Vas "live" byJ.Braun 

T he idea of an oral history project 
came up during my English 305 's study 
of the unit on entertainment and popular 
culture. At first I was reluctant; most of 
my students are lacking in what may be 
referred to as proper communication 
ski lis. But after watch i ng American 
Crafitti and hearing me rant about what 
kids today don't know about having real 
fun, they insisted that, yes, they wanted 
to know more about what their parents 
and people of my generation did for fun 
way back when, and were prepared to 
make the necessary effort to go around 
and interview. 

The administration was all for it. They 
were willing to throw in a few dollars for 
an extra chapter to their yearly student 
anthology, Mill Vanes, and felt that my 
students could make a unique contribu
tion. Besides, it would be excellent PR 
for the school, it would help bridge the 
generation gap, and it would show the 
kids that older people really did have 
something important and worthwhile to 
say if only they would stop and listen for 
once. 

Here are the kind of scenarios today's 
students assembled in a not so-easily 
disguised Manitoba town: 

Cruising 
Larry, known on the street as Pork, 

lives with his wife Dorothy (nee Rem
pie) and three children in a starter bun
galow on Dealer Drive, a new suburban 
development behind Husky House and 
Gas Bar. Pork's been with Husky ever 
since he dropped Grade 10 at Bible 
School (liMy parents made me go"), 
pumping gas, greasing chassis and, his 
specialty, "yanking off all that pollution 
crap." Five years ago he won the brand 
new Monaco at Penner's Giveaway (A 
Free Ticket With Every Fill"). "Still 
humming after eighty thousand. Lucky I 
got her when I did. Blew the mill on the 
old one." 

The "old oneil to which Pork refers is 
a fire-engine red '65 Mustang blocked 
up beneath a tarpaulin in his back yard. 
"Man oh man. A classic. Hopped up 
rear end, moonie mags, fat tires, suicide 
knob, dingleberries, BVM from the mir
ror (my girlfriend's idea), overhead cam, 
bored and stroked down to the bowels 
of its nethermost regions. Lotta miles on 
her. Fargo, Detroit Lakes. Back then gas 
was cheap, borscht cheap. Cruise all 
night on a buck. " 

Pork clears his nostrils farmer style. 
"Pick up the boys seven, seven-thirty. 
Moosich Toosich was always at home, 
you could count on that. There was 
always something going on downtown. 
East end, Sunflower Bay, the bay of pigs, 
the perfect loop to lay rubber and scare 
the pants off Fifi. To the corner, hang a 
left, west down Main. Past the Texaco 
tanks, check out who's at Pete's, pick up 
a Papsi (sic) at Johnny's, H.W.'s (est. 

1895), Book and Variety, Chinaman 's 
Cafe, ball hall, Hooters at the Tourist. 
U-wee at the Cold Storage or a turn
around at Rieger's Grocery and Tackle. 
Man oh man, those were the times. 
Cruisin' ." 

Alternative Routes 
" It wasn't only Main, no way, Pork." 
The coveted front passenger seat was 

Mal our Pal's throne. Squinting behind 
pop-bottle spectacles, Mal kept a keen 
eye on street action and maintained a 
running commentary while navigating 
Pork from lane to lane. 

"A and Dubbs to the Drive Inn, the 
one with the giant ice-cream cone out 
front. Flash Eddy's. They didn't have car 
hops like at the Dubbs (you had to go to 
the window), but their burgs were bet
ter. The Buy Your Burger. A slab of beef 
paddy, sliver of ham, Butville cheese 
with the works. Buck ten. Or a Babe and 
a Babe at the Dubbs. Under a buck if you 
were strapped for cash and missed 
faspa." 

Mal adjusts his toothpick and lets go a 
subtle belch. "Not much between them, 
though. Esso gas, high school track, 
radar trap behind the church billboard 
(Romans 3:23)." 

"Detour down Elm on most week
ends, down past the doctor's mansion. 
Slow to a crawl, all eyes outa the win
dow to catch a fleeting glimpse of the 
high school queen. No, never saw her. 
Not on Saturday nights, anyhow. II 
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Fire 
Objective: Tomfoolery. 
Materials: Eight adolescents, one 

Volkswagen, one controlled intersec
tion. 

Methodology: All eight will occupy 
automobil e, however uncomfortably. 
Approach intersection at great speed. 
Stop on red. All occupants will exit and 
circle automobile thrice, front and rear 
seats circling in opposing directions 
respectively. Ignore all honking and 
aspersion. Re-enter automobile and 
shut doors before light change. 

This is known as the Chinese Fire Drill 
and is best exerc ised after Ch ief Sober
ing has put the town to bed. 

Intelligentsia 
Jurgen nurses a coffee behind the 

horseshoe at Pete's Diner. Fifteen years 
ago he graduated summa cum laude in 
business administration; his company is 
listed on page 34 of the current Men
nonite Yellow Pages. He leads a "peri
patetic existence as an international fur
niture magnate" and returns to town 
now and then to '-recapture my youth 
and have the best damn T -bone this side 
of Sardi's." 

"Pete was the first to get neon; you 
could see the lights for blocks down 
Main. If the lights were flashing, Pete 
was open. W e always got there in time 
for the evening shift. Fuzz, Missionary 
Bill, Real Estate Barkman, the Mad Eric, 
et alia. We were a provocative lot; we 
knew our history. The Martyr of the 
Week; that was good for an hour. Then 
we'd get down to the meat and potatoes 
- the sound of one hand clapping, how 
a moving stream could conceivably be 
perfectly at rest. Fuzz had read the entire 
works of Karl Marx by the time he was 16 
and would try to steer discussion into 
the political realm, but we'd thrown that 
out a hundred years ago. We'd had 
enough of that. 

"You used to be able to buy pop and 
fries for 50 cents, maybe a Mexican Hat 
for another quarter. Mountain Dew was 
the standard - 'filled by Clem and Gert' 
superior to 'Essie and Bill.' Pete gave 
everyone credit; he knew your father. 
Towards the end of the evening Pete 
would 'put it on the bill' - a thick 
yellow Hilroy under the cash register. 
One of the boys racked up 60 dollars 
once; they had to come to an under
standing. 

"Pete's favorite expression was: 
'Leaving already? Why, it's only the 
shank of the evening. Here, have 
another coffee. There's still daylight in 
the swamps!'" 
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Miscellaneous Activities 
Vera, nominated the Student Most 

Likely to Conceive: "1 spent my Satur
day nights out on Kokomo Road." 

Summers 
uOh no, back in those days Sunday 

night was out. Church, Ed Sullivan, 
Bonanza, that was the routine. Well, this 
is it, y'know. But on Saturday nights we 
could wear shorts, in summer, that is." 

Edna is a tour guide at the local 
museum. She tells everyone who's in
terested that she personally knows AI 
Reimer and Harry Loewen ("from my 
university days") and has read every 
word Rudy Wiebe has published ("even 
some of his early Idaho stuff"). 

"Miniature golf, always a favorite. 
They put it in after the church burned 
down, once. Some thought it too world
ly; the attendant smoked. Well, you 
never know. Now it's a Toyota lot. 

"Another fun thing to do was to go to 
Hildebrand's Music and Dry Goods 
outdoor service. People used to come in 
from miles around for that one, they'd 
block off half of Main for it. Right up 
there on the front sidewalk, Alf Radio's 
station wagon with the big bullhorn 
speakers jacked up on top. The local 
pastor in short sleeves and a tie. And the 
music! Well no, not exactly the roof
raising you'd hear Sunday mornings, but 
Alf did the best he could. Always a spe
cial selection to lift the spirit and sooth 
the savage breast (Is this being printed? 
Make that 'soul'). Well, this i s it, 
y'know? 

"Let's see, there was the Goertson 
Family Singers from Barkville. The 
youngest, the six-year-old, always sang 
a solo for the youngsters. So cute, like 
Heintje. Then there was the Hawaiian 
Melody Gentlemen featuring the gospel 
song stylings of Jeweller Bergen on the 
electric slide and Electric Wiebe on the 
organ (his wife sometimes sang a duet). 
Oh, it was a real treat to hear them. And 
it was more than mere entertainment. 
Well, this is it, y'know. I've got their 
album. You have to play it at 45." 

Revivals 
"Tent crusades - a carnival with the 

sobriety of a cow. Brunk on the empty 
lot behind Loewen's, Boschmann at the 
arena. Arron Scarem out on Frieden's 
Field next to the airport. One night 
Laddobook made a low pass during the 
'every head bowed, every eye closed' 
segment." 

"The buses did not wait." mm 

Europe larger 
for Mennonites 

An international Mennonite meeting to 
discuss missions in Europe took place in 
November at the Thomashof in Karls
ruhe under the sponsorship of the Euro
pean Mennonite Mission Board (EMEK) 
and the International Mennonite Orga
nization (lMO). 

In recent years there has been a grow
ing realization among European Men
nonites that Europe itself is a mission 
field. Representatives from Ireland, Por
tugal and Spain were invitedto report on 
developments in their countries. 

After a discussion, it was agreed that 
the three organizations in Europe -
EMEK (missions), IMO (relief) and the 
European Mennonite Peace Committee 
- should meet to coordinate work in 
Europe, and report no later than 
November, 1987. 

Mennonite Central Committee 
Europe shared a willingness to work 
with Europeans as partners. This clarity 
on MCC's part revealed the lack of 
coordination among Europeans. The 
various organizations are not con
ferences, and we need to find a focus for 
European work. Perhaps the Mennonite 
European Regional Conference (MERK) 
as the regional body of Mennonite 
World Conference could provide a 
framework for this cooperation. 

What became clear during discussion 
was that the Rhine is not the only river 
associated with European Mennonites. 
We must now add the Liffey in Ireland, 
the Tagus in Portugal and the Thames in 
England. Also, other lands in Europe are 
awakening to our Anabaptist vision, and 
Anabaptist Europe is awakening to its 
mission to its own peoples. 
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Manitoba 
news 

Twenty-six Manitoba volunteers are 
providing basic tutoring for "Kanadier" 
people, Latin American Mennonites of 
Canadian background who have re
cently immigrated to Canada. The tutor
ing program, organized by MCC 
voluntary service worker Betty Hoepp
ner, is directed primarily at adults 
whose English and literacy skills are 
poor. Volunteers use practical tools 

Until recently, curious church histo
rians tracing the development of Men
nonite thinking on issues like con
scientious objection or dress codes were 
doomed to a laborious process of dig
ging through various conference 
archives for tidbits of information. But a 
new microfilm collection recently com
pleted by compiler Bert Friesen prom
ises to make such research much easier 
for future scholars. Titled Where We 
Stand, the microfilm set has been 
dubbed a "mini-archives." It contains 
virtually all of the statements made by 
43 different Mennonite and Brethren in 
Christ groupings on topics involving 
peace and social concerns in nearly 200 
years of Canadian history". Of some 
2,458 statements included in the col
lection, about 20 per cent relate to war 
and peace issues. The other 80 per cent 
involve social concerns ranging from 
immigration and international relief to 
such varied domestic topics as auto
mobile insurance, radio, abortion, old 

such as supermarket items to teach 
reading. The tutors received training in 
late October with resource people from 
the Adult Continuing Education Office 
in Winnipeg, and report keen interest on 
the part of adults who have requested 
their help. The tutoring program is part 
of the Winkler MCC Family Services 
agency, a counselling and -referral pro
gram run by MCC Manitoba. 

age homes and "kissing - manners and 
customs." The microfilming project, 
which covers the years 1787 to 1982, 
was begun nearly a decade ago by 
Daniel Zehr and Peter Rempel and fol
lows the completion of a similar though 
less exhaustive survey initiated by MCC 
in the United States. Staff involved with 
the MCC Canada Peace and Social Con
cerns Committee cooperated on the 
project with several conference archi
vists and with the enthusiastic encour
agement of the late Frank Epp, then a 
member of MCC Canada board. The 
three-roll set of microfilm is aCCom
panied by a 300-page index listing 
statements by conference and by sub
ject. The set is being offered to Men
nonite and public educational institu
tions, public libraries and archives and 
individuals interested in Mennonite and 
Brethren in Christ history for $75 from 
the Mennonite Heritage Centre, 600 
Shaftesbury Blvd., Winnipeg, R3P OM4. 
The index can also be purchased alone 
for $20 per copy. 

• mIrror 
• mIx-up 
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Lot your love be 

= i.n your actions ! 

In this edition we announce the winner 
of the December contest: Mrs. H. Hiebert 
of Winkler, who was chosen from among 
51 entries. 

Answers are pure, angel, exult, noble, 
humble, and humbug. 

The letters are to be re-arranged and 
written in the squares to form words. Let
ters which fall into the squares with circles 
are to be arranged to complete the answer 
at the bottom of the puzzle; the drawing to 
the right provides a clue. 

A winner will be drawn from among the 
contest entries and the prize awarded. 

Entries must be sent to the Mirror office 
by March 26, 1987. 

Name 

Address 

City/Town 

Postal Code 

Send Entries to: 
Mix-Up Contest 
Mennonite Mirror 
207-1317A Portage Avenue 
Winnipeg, Manitoba R3G OV3 
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Ayear-Iong 
look in 
theMirror? 
Your Gift Subscriptions 
may be i ncl uded on a 
separate sheet. 

Subscribe this week and you 
will receive the Mirror each 
month and see more of the 
magazine that tries to take a 
comprehensive look at what 
Mennonites in Manitoba are 
doing. 

The Mirror is published 10 
times each year from Sep
tember to June. 

The current annual sub
scription (10 issues) is 
$12 for one year 
$22 for two years 

Send your cheque or money 
order, together with the 
coupon below to: 

Mennonite Mirror 
207 -1317 A Portage Avenue 
Winnipeg. Manitoba 
R3GOV3 

name 

address 

address 

city/town 

postal code 
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Evelyn and Rene Peters-Rojas of 
Winnipeg, are beginning three-year 
Mennonite Central Committee assign
ments in Santa Cruz, Bolivia. Rene will 
be working as a community develop
ment worker and Evelyn in educational 
services. The Peters-Rojas' previously 
served with MCC in Bolivia. Rene 
received a bachelor's degree in eco
nomics and accountant's diploma from 
San Simon University in Cochabamba, 
Bolivi a, and a master's degree in 
anthropology from the University of 
Manitoba in Winnipeg. Evelyn received 
a bachelor's degree in theology from 
Canadian Mennonite Bible College in 
Winnipeg and a bachelor's degree in 
education from the University of Man
itoba. Evelyn was last employed as 
resource center manager in Winnipeg 
for the Conference of Mennonites in 
Canada. Evelyn is a member of Stein
bach (Man.) Mennonite Church. The 
Peters-Rojas' have most recently 
attended Fort Garry Mennonite Fel
lowship in Winnipeg. 

Marilyn and Peter Krahn of Win
nipeg, are beginning two-year Men
nonite Central Committee assignments 
in Vancouver, where they will be work
ing as joint managers of an apartment. 
Marilyn received a bachelor's degree in 
nursing from Goshen (Ind.) College . 
Peter received a bachelor's degree in 
psychology from Goshen College. Peter 
was last employed at a worker-owned 
cooperative in Winnipeg. Marilyn last 
worked as a registered nurse in Win
nipeg. The Krahns are members of Grain 
of Wheat Church Community in Win
nipeg. Their children are Anna-Marie 
and Celena. 

Margaret and John Janzen of Arnaud, 
are beginning six-month Mennonite 
Central Committee ass ignm ents in 
Akron and Ephrata, Pa. John wi II be 
working as a driver at MCC head
quarters and helping with reconstruc
tion on the new Self Help Crafts 
warehouse. Margaret will be working 
with Self Help Crafts in Ephrata. The Jan
zens are members of Arnaud Mennonite 
Church. 

Jacob P. and Susana Siemens of Win
nipeg, are beginning three-year Men
nonite Central Committee assignments 
in Santa Cruz, Bolivia, where they will 
be serving as community workers with 
the Mennonite colonies in Bolivi a. 
Jacob received bachelor's degrees in 
education, German and geography from 
the University of Manitoba in Winnipeg. 
Susana received a diploma in Bible from 
Elim Bible School in Altona. Susana was 
last employed as a volunteer in MCC 
thrift shops and as Bible coffee coordi
nator in Winnipeg. Jacob last worked as 
a teacher in Hanover School Division of 
Steinbach. The Siemens are members of 
Sterling Mennonite Fellowship in Win
nipeg. 

Karen Heese of Steinbach is begin
ning two-year Mennonite Central 
Committee assignment in Scarborough, 
Ont., where she will be serving as a 
community worker with Teesdale Com
munity Center. Heese received a bach
elor's degree in theology from Canadian 
Mennonite Bible College in Winnipeg 
and a bachelor 's degree in religious 
studies from the University of Waterloo. 
Heese is a member of Steinbach Men
nonite Church. Her parents are Dr. 
Heinz and Justina Heese of Steinbach. 



NATIONAL HISTORICAL 
MEETING IN WATERLOO 

The annual meeting of the Mennonite 
Historical Society of Canada was held in 
December at Conrad Grebel College in 
W aterloo. All western provinces, except 
B.C. , as well as Ontario, MCC Canada 
and the Conference of Mennonites in 
Canada were represented at the ses
sion s. President Ted Friesen of Altona, 
M an itoba, and Vice-president Dr. John 
Friesen, of CMBC, chaired the Board 
meetings. Three archivists, Ken Reddig, 
Centre for MB Studies, Winnipeg, Sam 
Steiner, Conrad Grebel College 
Archives, Waterloo, and Lawrence 
Klippenstein of the Mennonite Heritage 
Centre, Winnipeg, held a separate 
meeting later in the day. 

Special reports came in from the 
provincial Mennonite historical 
societies (Ontario, Manitoba, Sas
katchewan, now also Alberta, and B.C.), 
from the archivists and from the writers 
of Mennonites in Canada, Vol. III. Dr. 
Ted Regehr and Marlene Epp brought 
the latter reports. They are continuing 
the volume and ready to pick up where 
Frank H . Epp left off. A memorial fund 
has been established in memory of Dr. 
Epp and the various concerns which he 
carried, including historical research 
and writing for MHSC. 

A task force recommended setting up 
a number of committees to pursue con
tinuing and new tasks of the society. 
These included : an archives standing 
committee (which has functioned on an 
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ad hoc basis since the Society began), a 
stand ing committee to plan Mennonite 
studies conferences and a data base 
committee (to coordinate data bases of 
the three major archival centres and the 
Mennonites in Canada project. 

It was also decided to open mem
bership in the Society to Mennonite col
leges, Bible Schools and Institutes, as 
well as historical societies such as the 
MB Historical Society of Canada. The 
incumbent executive was re-elected, 
and a budget of $47,000 was accepted 
for1987. 

The World Council of Churches 
(WCC) has issued a congratulatory mes
sage to Canadian churches upon the 
awarding to Canada of the Nansen 
Medal. Normally given by the United 
Nations High Commission for Refugees 
to individuals who have rendered out
standing service to refugees, the medal 
was awarded in November to the cit
izens of Canada as a whole. "Although 
not specifically si ngled out for thei r 
efforts, we in the ecumenical family are 
well aware of the central role played by 
the Canadian churches in the country's 
generous policies toward refugees," the 
WCC message said. "The churches have 
consistently been in the forefront of ref
ugee work - through their support of 
refugee resettlement in Canada, their 
expressed solidarity with churches 
working with refugees around the 
world, and increasingly through their 
advocacy and political efforts on the 
national, regional and international lev
els." The message, issued from the 
organization's Geneva office and 
printed in the October edition of Refu
gees magazine, noted that Canadian 
churches hClve continued to press the 
government for humane refugee pol..., 
icies, pushed for a revision of the 
national immigration law and carried on 
educational campaigns in the commu
nity. Mennonite Central Committee was 
one of the church-based organizations 
working with refugees which was in
vited to send representatives to the 
award ceremony, in Ottawa. It was 
rumored that the medal committee had 
originally considered giving the award 
to MCC, but later decided to broaden its 
effects. 

The Winnipeg Mennonite Theatre is 
presenting Dee jereeschte Tweeback, a 
group of seven musicians in a program 
called " singing Mennonite" at the Plan
etarium Auditorium, 8 p.m., Friday and 
Saturday, February 13 and 14. The musi
cians are Dorothy and Garry Froese, 
Millie and Ed Hildebrand, Doreen 
Klassen, and Henriette and Rudy Schel
lenberg. 

Prof. Harry Loewen, chair in Men
nonite studies at the University of Win
nipeg, has been appointed ad junct 
professor in the Faculty of Graduate 
Studies, University of Manitoba. The 
two Winnipeg universities co-operate 
in their graduate studies programs. The 
appointment is for an initial period of 
three years (1987-1989). The appoint
ment recognizes Prof. Loewen's work 
with graduate students in Mennonite 
studies, German, history and religion. 
Over the years he has been advising and 
supervising students who are pursuing 
graduate studies in these areas. During 
the second semester at the University of 
Winnipeg, which began January 1, Prof. 
Loewen will be on a half-year study 
leave. During this period he will work in 
archival centres in Europe, Canada and 
the USA. 

"PEACE I GIVE TO YOU" 
A PEACE COIIFERENCE FOR MENNONITE YOUTH 

SENIOI HIGH AND COLLEGE AGE 

MARCH 6·8, 1987 
SPEAKER: PROFESSOR WILLIAM KLASSEN 

COST: UO.oe PER PERSON 

CONTACT: PASTOR OR YOUTH LEADER 

CAHADIAH MEHHOHITE 818LE COLLEGE 

MSiAfTESlIJlY BLVD. ~~ WIIOIIP£G .1 UP 1114 
(114) ami 
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yourword 
DESERVES BETTER 

I very much appreciate the Men
nonite Mirro r and wish you success and 
satisfaction as you serve the Mennonite 
people in your way. 

I read, and re-read Paul Redekop's 
article "The Fi rst Mennonite Church: 
Celebrating Sixty Years." For some rea
son it does not strike a favorable note. 
There is something repulsive about the 
article if it were read to First Mennonite 
members only. It is even more repulsive 
because it enters homes of many people 
who are not FMC members or friends. 

Blowing one's own trumpet, as the 
writer does for the church, is never in 
good taste - "Eigenlob stinkt!" Fur
thermore, most of what is written has 
been said many times. Is it necessary to 
keep on repeating it over and over in 
such a self-defensive manner? If some
one did it for us it would feel good but if 
we have to do it ourselves, or feel the 
need to do it ourselves, it becomes self
defeating. 

The 60th celebration of the FMC was 
such a beautifu I experience but th is arti
cle does not reflect this. There seems to 
be little of genuine, humble thanksgiv
ing. Rather, it is haughty, self-satisfied, 
and smug. It is unfortunate that it was 
printed. 

Is it really true that FMC can take 
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credit for the Arlington House? Is "Elim 
Bible College" really a college? 

Brachts' Martyr ' s Mirror we re ad 
Pierintgen Loosveldt statement on the 
Trinity which had a very comprehensive 
perspective. 

Best wishes for a Blessed Christmas, 
and a good 1987. 
Sincerely yours, 
A reader, and a member of 
The First Mennonite Church 
(And happy to be a member) 

I am deeply grateful to my forebears 
for seeking such reconciliations and to 
work with them in ecumenical pro
grams. The Bethel Deaconess Hospital 
in Newton was patterned after Re
formed Institutions in Missouri and 
Germany. The deaconesses were close
ly aligned one with the other. 

REFORMED DIALOGUE 
Your report on Mennonites and 

Reformed Dialogue in the October issue 
was deeply appreciated. My contacts 
with Reformed Church people dates 
back to my early youth . We always had 
Reformed neighbors worship in our 
church at Elbing, Kansas. My pastor 
never refused bread and wine to them at 
communion services. 

More recently I have learned that 
there was continual dialogue between 
Mennonites and Calvinists in Flanders 
in the 16th century. A Petrus Overdhage 
who was a Reformed minister preached 
at the Mennonite outdoor services at 
Ghent on several occasions. Catherine 
Arents, a Mennonite woman repeatedly 
tried to reconcile the two groups. Sev
eral women in Flanders were deeply 
involved in Bible study and theological 
discussions during those early years. In 

Signed: 
Arnold Regier 
Newton, Kansas 

READER NOT ClEAR 
I generally find your editorials inter

esting and plainly written, which I 
appreciate. But the guest editorial by Di 
Brandt in your November/86 issue w as 
an exception. 

Maybe it wasn't possible to do so, but 
if Ms. Brandt had used less complicated 
language, I think I would have a better 
understanding of what she was saying. 
Sincerely, 
Debbie Fehr 
Altona 

Cottliche Reminiszenz 
Vorl angst sah ich ein wundersames Bild gemalt, 
1m Kloster der Kartauser, das ich oft besucht. 
Heut, da ich im Gebirge droben einsam ging, 
Umstarrt von wi Id zerstreuter Felsentrummersaat, 
Trat es mit frischen Farben vor die Seele mir. 
An jaher Steinkluft, deren dunn begraster Saum, 
Von zweien Palmen uberschattet, magre Kost 
Den Ziegen beut, den stei lauf weidenden am Hang, 
Sieht man den Knaben Jesus sitzend auf Gestein; 
Ein weisses Vlies als Polster ist ihm unterlegt. 
Nicht allzu kindlich deuchte mir das schone Kind; 
Der heisse Sommer, sicherlich sein fUnfter schon, 
Hat seine Glieder, welche bis zum Knie herab 
Das gelbe Rockchen decket mit dem Purpursaum, 
Hat die gesunden, zarten Wangen sanft gebraunt; 
Aus schwarzen Augen leuchtet stille Feuerkraft, 
Den Mund jedoch umfremdet unennbarer Reiz. 
Ein alter H irte, freundlich zu dem Kind gebeugt, 
Gab ihm soeben ein versteinert Meergewachs, 
Seltsam gestaltet, in die Hand zum Zeitvertreib. 
Der Knabe hat das Wunderding beschaut, und jetzt, 
Gleichsam betroffen, spannet sich der weite Blick, 
Entgegen dir, doch wirklich ohne Gegenstand, 
Durchdringend ewge Zeiten-Fernen, grenzenlos: 
Als wittre durch die uberwolkte Stir ein Blitz 
Der Gottheit, ein Erinnern, das im gleichen Nu 
Erloschen sein wird; und das welterschaffende, 
Das Wort von Anfang, als ein spielend Erdenkind 
Mit Lacheln zeigts unwissend dir sein eigen Werk. 

- Eduard Morike (1804-1875) 



Woone Schmauntkaun? 
fonn Reuben Epp 

D riedjasch haude joarelang opp'e 
Foarm goot jebuat, oba nu daut de 
Junges naunwosse falde an noch grod 
de twee Nobaschfeadels dee opp Jant
enj soo fein naunpaussde. Jeld doatoo 
haude se aul toopjespoat, wann se sitj 
uck mett Banke nie aufjejawt haude. 

Uck awarem Pries weare se sitj een
ijch jeworde; mett twintijch dusend 
Dola Boajeld sull de Haundel beschlote 
woare. Aum Noba haude se bestalt hee 
sull blooss noch hankome, onn dan 
wull e se am uttole onn de Papiere 
unjaschriewe. 

Aus de Noba nu eenes Owends han
kaum onn de Papiere aula reed lage 
toom Unjaschriewe, onn blooss noch 

zur diskussion 

In der Sowjetunion ist seit der Revolu
tion weiterhin eine deutschsprachige 
Literatur geschrieben worden, davon 
horen wir in der letzten Zeit mehr und 
bekommen auch Beispiele zu lesen (wie 
im vorigen MIRROR). Ais ein solches 
Beispiel ist das Buch von Gerhard 
Sawatzky interessant, ein Buch das 
offensichtlich einen deutschen Sowjet
menschen zeigt, einen ehemaligen 
landlosen Mennoniten zum Beispiel 
(Kempel-Rempel), der zum aufstreben
den Sowjetbiirger wird. 

Interessant dcibeiist ·fUr mich, Class 
Sawatzky dabei fast nach dem alten 
Muster verfahrt, der schon in der 
friiheren deutschen Literatur des Pietis
mus den Ton angab. Ohne das ganze 
Buch gelesen zu haben ist diesem 
Beispiel schon einiges abzulesen: mehr 
oder weniger stereotype Figuren stiirzen 
von Krise zu Krise (oft Sterbeszenen) 
und werden von den lebenswichtigsten 
Fragen konfrontiert - hier Armut, 
Reichtum, Sterben, Kirche, Glauben 

de twintijch dusend Dola aum Plauts 
falde, sad Driedja toom ellsta San, "Na 
Jehaun, dan go hoi mol daut Jeld. De 
Spodem steit bie de Schien emm Win
tjel. " 

Omm'ne Tietlang kaum Jehaun dann 
mett'ne Schmauntkaun nennjeschlapt, 
weschd fonn bute de Ead auf, onn staid 
se opp'em Kjaatjedesch. Driedja naum 
se, trock daut Datjsel rut, stelpd de Kaun 
opp'e Sied, onn hold daut Papiajeld rut 
bie de Japsfoll. Dam Noba wulle de 
Uage ut'em Kopp kome aus hee daut 
Jeld-Dolaschiens, Tweedolaschiens, 
Fiewasch, Tianasch, Twintjasch, un 
hanawada mol een Feftja-opp'em 
Desch pultad onn too een groota 

Klompe wort. 
Aus de Kaun ladijch wea, staid Dried

ja se auntsied, onn funk aun mett Frii 
onn San toop de Jeldschiens too sortiere, 
stopselwies oppfliee, un klompewies 
tooptale onn auntooschriewe. Aus se 
tooenj weare doamet, tald Driedja et 
nochmol aula awa, aus wan doa waut 
nijch rajcht stemme wull. 

Hee kjitjd noch eenmol enn'e Kaun, 
schurjeld doa mett'e Haund benne 
romm, onn sad too Jehaun, "Donna 
nochmol, Jehaun, hia send je mau 'en 
bat awa sawentian Dusend. Nu saj mol, 
woone K?un groofs du doa soorajcht 
ut?" mm 

Deutsche Literatur 
in der Sowjetunion 

usw. - ohne aber in ihren Erfahrungen 
(Angst, Hoffnung, etc.) dem Leser echt 
und glaubhaft zu werden. Das heisst, es 
handelt sich um Melodrama, dieselbe 
Form die von einem Jung-Stilling und 
andere christliche "Schauerkiinstler" 
gebraucht wurden, um ihre Talente fUr 
das Christentum wirksam zu machen. 

Ahnliche Mittel werden auch in der 
amerikanischen Gesellschaft ange
wandt, z.B. in den Soaps, wo der Masse 
ein "reiches Leben" vorgegaukelt wird, 
und wo wunderbar aussehende Frauen 
und Manner ihre tiefsten Lebenskrisen 
am laufenden Band diskutieren. 

In Sawatzkys Text werden, wie ge
sagt, ernste Themen angeschmitten, so 
wie die Armut der Familie und die Ab
wesenheit des Vaters. Ja, wo waren die 
Manner und warum eigentlich? Dariiber 
h6ren wir nichts. Der Tod der Mutter 
wird einfach auf die Tatsache der Armut 
abgeschoben, und diese wieder auf die 
Ausbeuterei durch die Kulaken . Das 
macht es dem Erzahler leicht, den 
Heiden eine grosse Aufgabe aufgreifen 

zu lassen. 
Meiner Meinung nach hat Schol

ochow das in seinen Don Biichern (Der 
stille Don, usw.) viel iiberzeugender 
gemacht, wo seine Figuren, schwache 
wie starke und gute wie bose glaub
hafter erscheinen. Aber vielleicht ist der 
alte Stil eines Jung-Stilling doch noch 
dem sozialistischen Realismus vorzu
ziehen. (Wie wiirde diese, auf die Men
nonitische Welt angewandt, aussehen?) 
Immerhin, wir hoffen auf weitere Texte 
aus der Sowjet-deutschen Literatur, die, 
wie aile echte Literatur, zum Verstand
nis unserer Mitmenschen beitragen 
kann. -VGD 
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Ernst Dyck 
Eindriicke von einer Bilder - Ausstellung in 
Neuwied / Rhein 
Oktober 1986 

von Johannes Harder 

Kunstma'er sind bei uns Mennoniten 
eine Seltenheit; eher treffen wir bei uns 
Musiker, Sanger und Schriftsteller an. 
Das ist Grund genug, den Meistern der 
Farbe und der Form Aufmerksamkeit 
und Anerkennung zu schenken. 

Ernst Dyck, geboren 1937 im Gebiet 
Orenburg am Ural, hat als Ruckwan
derer weder einen Malkasten noch eine 

. Staffelei mitgebracht, wohl aber eine 
uberraschende Fulle an Erlebenissen 
und Erfahrungen mit Menschen und 
Landschaften - vor allem aber ei n 
reiches Konnen (das Wort hangt mit 
Kunst zusammen), Geschehenes als 
Gegenwartiges wiederzugeben. 

Wer seine Bilder-Ausstellung im 
Oktober im Schlosstheater Neuwied am 
Rhein besucht hat, muss feststellen, dass 
Ernst Dyck fraglos in einer gewissen 
Verwandschaft mit dem Impressionis
mus der Franzosen und Russen steht -
ohne jedoch ihr Nachahmer oder sonst 
einer Schule verhaftet zu sein. Bei ihm 
ist Gesehenes yom Eind(uck in eigener 
Weise zum Ausdruck gekommen. 

Die Reihe seiner Bilder gleicht einem 
Fries von Landschaften, und sie er
scheinen wie eine in Farbe umgesetzte 
"Literatur" jenes Landes, uber das sich 
etwa Ivan Turgenjev in seinen Novellen 
und Romanen ausspricht. Die Russen 
umschreiben Malen als "ein Bild 
schreiben" (pisatj kartfnu). 

Malen im technischen Zeitalter wird 
bei diesem Kunstler so etwas wie ein 
lautloser Protest gegen gewollte For
mung, Um- und Verformungder Dinge. 
In unserem Fall heisst das: der Maler 
kommt von der unmittelbaren Begeg
nung mit der horizontlosen und den 
Menschen beherrschenden Kreatur des 
Ostens . 

Die Schopfung ist dort unvergleich
lich weniger als im Western von Indus
trie, von der Infrastruktur und zivilisa
torischen Einrichtungen verdrangt: die 
Menschen sind noch weithin auf der 
Mutter Erde zuhause, umgeben von 
Wachstum: Baumen, Blumen und 
Bergen und unter einem Himmel, der 
sich im Reichtum der Kreatur spiegelt. 

In den Werken des Maiers wird das 
alles zu einer Neuschopfung und lasst 
das Bildnerische wie eine ·Musik er
tonen: im jubelnden Tenor der Birken, 
des Lieblingsbaums der Russen; die 
Linden singen wie ein weicher Alt; 
Eichen und Tannen vollenden den Chor 
mit ihrem grollenden Bass. Freilich 
muss man zu horen verstehen, um im 
Blatterrauschen die Lyrik der Natur, die 
endlose Steppenlandschaft als ein Epos 
und Berge und Hugel als ein beweg
endes Drama zu empfinden. 

Bei den wenigen Portrats drangt sich 
das GefUhl auf, der Maler schaut durch 
die Person ("persona" nannten die 

Griechen eine Maske), sein Modell hin
durch und tastet sich bis in den Hinter
grund seines Wesens vor. Das sind 
Menschen, die nicht als zufallige Ge
stalten der Gegenwart vor dem Betrach
ter erscheinen - sie konnen auch ihre 
Geschichte hinter dem Schleier der 
Farben nicht ganz verbergen. In den 
Bildnissen spiegeln Augen und 
Gesichtszuge bauerl iches Leben 
wieder. 

Bei alledem bleibt es dem Betrachter 
uberlassen, wo er das romantische oder 
das impressionistische Element findet. 

Die Lebensumstande haben Ernst 
Dyck die Entfaltung seines Lebens urid 
Wirkens erst spat ermoglicht; umso 
mehr hat jede seiner Arbeiten An
zeichen eines standig neuen Ansatzes, 
eines nicht aufhorenden Anfangs; denn 
Kunst ist Wachstum und verspricht 
Zukunft. 
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our word 
WHATISIT 
WITH GERMAN ANYWAY? 

I sn't life complicated enough nowadays? We are surrounded 
by so many real problems, economic, ethical, you name it. 
Why are some people so hung up about German? - not so 
much about using it; how can you anyway? - but about pre
serving it. (I used to make jokes about societies for the preserva
tion and what was called PFlegeof the language, with the result 
that I became a language teacher myself!) 

Just a few years ago there were plenty of our older folk who 
really needed German. It must have hurt them when we, their 
children and grandchildren, couldn't communicate with them 
very satisfactorily. But now most of them are gone, aren't they? 

Do you remember when it was said in our churches and in 
our papers that there was a vital connection between German 
and our faith? Our Muttersprache was also the language of 
prayer, of sermons, of the Bible (the real one), in fact it was the 
language of God h imself. Now we know that God speaks not 
only English, but even as wide variety of d ialects, from the 
courts of King James to the Cotton Patch! 

Even longer ago it was said by some who claimed to be 
leaders that German was in our blood. That our genes were 
German, or Germanic, or perhaps Dutch - or Frisian (or 
Flemish?). Peopte got very excited about this kind of racial 
determinism that foreordained many things for us: we were by 
definition hardworking, strong, silent types, stubborn but hon
est, blunt, awkward even, but the salt of the earth nonetheless. 
Not only should we not foresake our mother tongues (Low as 
well as High German), butwe should not dilute our high-grade 
blood by intermarriage. 

Well, we have put that behind us, haven't we. 
So then why do some people, even educators, persist in 

cramming German down our throats? Notonlydowe have (and 
pay for) our German papers and occasional church services -
that can be forgiven and even understood - but now there are 
new attempts being made to teach our children German. In fact, 
one of the most successful educational experiments currently in 
progress is the bilingual German-English elementary school 
program, which is due to be expanded to Junior High in the 
near future. 

Now wouldn't it be funny if a whole generation of kids grew 
up speaking German and their parents (that is: we) would not be 
able to understand them? . 

We all know the cultural argument about learning German, 
which applies equally for any culturally rich language. By 
learning and knowing the language one has access to a whOle 
new world of knowledge and experience. But why German? 

NICK A. HILDEBRAND 
B Comm. CA. RI.A 

NICK A.. HILDEBRAND 
CHARTERED ACCOUNT-"NT 

(204) 224·3204 
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And surely it would be great if the Russians would learn Engl ish 
and the Americans Russian, or if Jake Epp would master French. 
What has that got to do with German, particularly? 

I think our Mennonite problem is really quite simple to 
understand, though perhaps harder to do anything about. We 
may not know today which way Mennonites are headed, or 
even where we stand now, although we keep trying to measure 
this. But we know, or we should know, where we come from, 
historically. 

And this history is German, albeit in a peculiar way. In a 
sense German is our mother tongue, but this has very little if 
anything to do with anyone or more German national states. 

Anabaptist ideas were formulated in the German dialects of 
the sixteenth century. Mennonite piety was expressed in High 
German for a long, long time. Mennonite experiehce of life in 
all its aspects was verbalized in Plautdietsch, in Pennsylvannish 
and in other dialects that were an intimate part of our identity. 

Wherever Mennonites went in the world they took their 
language with them: to the Ukraine and to Kazakstan, to Amer
ica and Central and South America, and retained (or retain) it 
longer than other groups. German-speaking Umsiedler from 
the Soviet Union are having language problems when they 
settle in West Germany! (I think this says something about 
whether language is only a pragmatic means of exchange.) 

The language of a long-shared experience is not something 
that can be stripped off and discarded (unless one is a snake). 
Language is not like luggage (cultural baggage) or even like 
clothing. If it is not our soul (as Jack Thiessen may seem to 
claim), it is like another indispensible organ: our skin. Try 
taking that off sometime! 

At the recent "Faith and Culture" seminar the question was 
raised as to whether we were now aware, as Mennonites, of the 
kind of English language we are using. Which religious dialect 
have we adopted? Are we aware of our current linguistic skin? 

Meanwhile, our peculiar German heritage is not something 
that will disappear overnight. Like other parts of our past it is 
there, to be acknowledged and understood or ignored and 
slighted. Whatever stance we take our attitude toward this 
important part of our past will show and tell something about 
our character in general, about who and what we are. 

ERWIN P. WARKENTIN, B.Th., LL.B. 
Barrister and Solicitor 
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GOOD 0 NEWS 

YOUR 
CANADA PENSION PLAN 

HAS CHANGED 
FOR THE BETTER. 

On January 1st, 1987 your Canada Pension Plan changed and 
its good news. 

The Plan provides important protection for you and your family. 
These changes put your Plan on a solid, long-term financial foundation 

and improve the benefrts. 

For booklets about your 
Canada Pension Plan, fill 
out the coupon below 
and mail it to: 

CPP-INFO 
P.O. Box 5400 
Postal Station "0" 
Scarborough, Ontario 
M1R 5E8 

CANADA PENSION PLAN 

~~ed ~'tkbett(Jt. 
~d6'«{. 

I---------------~ I I'd like to know more about my new Canada Pension Plan. I 
I Please send me the "good news" in English 0 in French 0 about... I 

Retirement Pension 0 

I NAME Disability Benefits 0 I 
ADDRESS 03 Survivor Benefits 0 

I CITY Pension Credit Splitting 0 I 
Flexible Retirement 0 

PROV POSTAL CODE ____ _ I Financing your CPP 0 I 
I ..... Health and Sante et Bien-etre C d··· 

~.::. ==a....:o::n=- ______ ...:n~ ~ 
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