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AUTHORIZED 
NCR DEALER 

Universal Paper Rolls 
& Supplies 

120 ISA BE L STR EET 
WINNIPEG , MAN . R3A l GA 

772-4910 

ElMER C. ENNS 
MANAGER 

WILLIAM MARTENS· 

BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR 

601-330 Portage Avenue 

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA R3C OC4 

Telephone 943-4427 

JOHN FEHR INSURANCE 
1110 Henderson Highway 
Phone: 338-7811 

HOMEOWNERS PACKAGE 

COMMERCIAL· FIRE. LIFE 

AUTHORIZED ~ AGENT 

Courteous Professional Service 

- Call us for a Quotation for all your Insurance needs _ 

~.~ 
WINNIPEG WELDING SUPPLIES LTD. 

45 ARCHIBALD STREET, WINNIPEG, MANITOBA 
R2J OV7 

PETER W.DOERKSEN 
Business 233-3434 
Residence 269-3877 

Let flowers by Ede'.e/. highlight your special day. 
Reserve your date now to avoid disappointment. 

GERMAN SPOKEN 

Edelweis Florist 
1110 Henderson Hwy. 

Phone 339·5515 

"The Small Shop with the Personal Touch" 
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HAVE YOU HEARD 
ABOUT OUR NEW 
NON-SMOKER'S TERM 
... term insurance designed especially 
for non-smokers. If you are a non·smoker 
(you haven't smoked a cigarette in the 
last 12 months), then you may be able to 
take advantage of the lowest term in
surance rates Manulife has ever offered. 
You owe it to yourself to find out more 
about Manulife's Non-Smoker's Term .. . 
it's worth the saving. 

ABE HARDER 
1224 - One Lombard Place 
Winnipeg, Man. 942-0041 

Manu1lLife 

THORNE 
RIDDELL 

Offices throughout Canada 

Chartered Accoun tants 

Suite 300-386 Broadway 
Winnipeg, Manitoba R3C OA9 
Telephone (204) 957-1770 

International Firm: 
Klyneld Main Goerdeler & Co. 

G. K. BRAUN INSURANCE SERVICES LTD. 

CB 
LIFE AND GENERAL INSURANCE 

INCLUDING (e,~_9.!~~)) 

Fo r service. p ho ne or come to : 

171 Donald St., Rm. 301 Box 130 . 
Winnipeg. Man. R3C 1M4 Rosenort. Man . ROG 1WO 
Phone : 942-6171 Phone 1-746-84'11 

Winnipeg Building & 
Decorating (1968) Ltd. 
GENERAL CONTRACTORS ============= 

• A COMPLETE REMODELLING SERVICE • 

DONALD T. MacANGUS - HENRY THIESSEN 

56 Ellen St., Winnipeg, Man. - 942-6121 
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171 Donald St. 
1250 Portage Ave. 
1200 Henderson Hwy. 

947-1243 
783-7081 
338-0365 

UPLIT 

APRIL SHOWERS 
BRING MAY FLOWERS 
AND THE 

~J:;Y:lf:!Jr::::I§X!) 

Winner of the April Mix-up is Gus Ediger. 
Appleton. Wisconsin. who was drawn from 
57 entries. 

Answers to April are : least. spore. steak. 
rinse. and snap; 

The letters are to be re-arranged and writ
ten in the squares to form words. Letters 
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 at random from 
among the contest entries and the prize 
awarded. 

Entries must be sent to the Mirror ~fflce by 
April 25, 1982. 

Name __ _ 

Address _______ _ 

CltylTown 

Postal Code _____ _ 

Send Entries to: 
Mix-Up Contest 
Mennonite Mirror 
203 - 818 Portage Avenue 
Winnipeg, Manitoba R3G ON4 
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CIR LE 
TOURS 

AMISH 
PENNSYLVANIA TOUR 

15 DAYS 
Tour IncludH: 
• Deluxe Motorcoach transportation 
• 14 nights ot tirst CI888 hotel accommodations including bellboy service. 
• Guided tours ot W1l1iamaburg, WuIIlngton, D,C. State Capital, 

Gettysburg, Lancaster and area. 
• Admissions to all sightaeeing attractions. 
• Tours ot Chicago Loop, Sears Tower, Mt. Vernon, Smithsonian Institute, 

Hershey Chocolate Factory, Henry Rode MUll8lJm, Sault Ste. Marie 
Locks. 

• Visit an authentic Amish homeatead and one-roorn schoolhouse. 
• Exclusive Circle Tours "Get Together" 

DEPARTURE DATES 
May 14 - returning May 28 
July 9 - returning July 23 
October 1 5 October 29 

Circle Tours 
301 Burnell 
Winnipeg, 

Man. 

CIRCLE 
TOURS 

GREAT EASTERN 
STATE TOUR 

14 DAYS 
THIS BIG CITY TOUR will include 
three nights in historical Washing
ton D.C., other city tours will in
clude Detroit, fabulous New ' York 
City and Chicago. 
DEPARTURE DATES 
May 27 returns June 9 
Oct. 7 returns Oct. 20 

Circle Tours 
301 Burnell 
Winnipeg, 

Man. 

Call today 
for information 

COLLEGE MAINENTANCE 
CBMC is accepting applications 
for afull·time assistant 
maintenance person; duties in· 
clude janatorial, handyman, etc; 
direct enquiries to Business Ad· 
ministrator, Canadian Mennonite 
Bible College, 600 Shaftesbury 
Boulevard, Winnipeg, telephone 
888·6781 . 

WANTED: Two Christian 
female roommates for a lovely 
home in Fort Garry. For more 
information call Delores at 
Daytime 477·2549. 475·2879 
evenings. 

MCC Manitoba 
Executive Secretary 

MCC Manitoba is seeking ap· 
plications for the position of ex· 
ecutive secretary effective in 
September. The candidate should 
have an ability to . promote and in· 
terpret MCC activities in the 
Manitoba Mennonite constituen· 
cy. Please send resume to: 
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WANTED: Required for July 1, 
shipper-receiver for Christian 
bookstore; some experience an 
asset; apply in person at 300 
Edmonton Street, Winnipeg; 
ask for John Wiebe. 

Leo Driedger 
Search Committee 
83 Rutgers Bay 
WINNIPEG, Manitoba 
R3T 2C9 

I '" ....•.. . .. U e. _ ,. _. _______ --' 



Several people have called to ask who 
exactly wrote the article on the Men
nonite Brethren Collegiate in the April 
issue. Some implied that we were 
deliberately trying to hide the identity 
of the writer,. However, as was mention
ed in the introduction to the article. the 
entire editorship of the MM, iDcluding 
the editor. associate editors and 
publisher, wrote the article together and 
they take full responsibility for it. These 
names are clearly given in the masthead 
of our magazine. 

The Winnipeg 
ymphonyOrehestra 

35th ANNIVERSARY CELEBRA TION 

Choose a season of en(ertainment 
order your tickets for the 

1982183 season of the w.s.o. 

• Masterworks or Masterworks Mini-Series 
Twelve or Six Concerts 
Friday or Saturday Evening 
Season ticket savings of 25% 

• Musically SpeakinB 
Four Concerts on 
Friday Afternoon 

TWO NEW SERIES 

(Tickets $30, open seating) 
or Saturday Eveinings 

(Tickets from $27.50 to $42.50) 

• Family Pops 
Six Sunday Afternoons 

with Conductor 
Erich Kunzel 

• Concerts For Kids 
Four Sunday Afternoons 

Open Seating 
All tickest $15 

For Complete Information 
Call 942-0785 
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by Rhinehart Friesen 
Jacob Friesen clucked to his horses 

from force of habit, not because he 
wanted them to go faster. They couldn't 
go any faster anyway because they were 
following Buck and Beauty the oxen, 
who were breaking trail through the 
March snow. 

Had he made the right decision? His 
thoughts again retraced the path they 
had taken so many times in the past 
year or two. It was nearly seven years 
since they arrived here in Manitoba from 
Russia in 1874. All they had accom
plished in those seven years as 
Margaretha, his wife, liked to put it, was 
to trample the legacy she received from 
her father's farm into the mud of their 
homestead on the East Reserve. They 
really had accomplished more than that, 
Jacob assured himself; after all they had 
survived. They had survived the first 
winter in a serha~ a shelter hardly fit for 
animals against the unexpectedly severe 
cold. They had survived the mosquitoes 
and flies which he was unable to describe 
realistically in his infrequent letters to 
Russia. They had survived despite 
grasshoppers and floods and other de
vastations of their crops. They had not 
only survived, they had actually made 
some progress. They had built reason
able shelters for themselves and their 
animals. He had broken a considerable 
piece of land most of which first had to 
be cleared of scrubby bush and trees. He 
had taxed his back to its limit removing 
stones and boulders which seemed to 
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reappear as fast as he took them away. 
And then when it was prepared, he 
found most of the land was swampy, the 
"mud" that Margaretha objected to so 
strenuously. It would probably produce 
well if only it could be drained in some 
way. 

Fortunately, God had granted them 
good health. They had escaped the 
diphtheria epidemic which killed three 
children in the family of Erdman Pen
ner, his brother-in-law. Indeed his fami
ly had increased; since the death of two 
infant girls immediately after arriving in 
Manitoba God had blessed them with 
four more babies and Margaretha was 
nearing her time again. Actually that 
was the reason for the urgency in mak
ing the move now. 

He broke his train of thought long 
enough to shout to Peter and Jake. fine 
healthy sons of twelve and nearly 
eleven, to direct the oxen more to the left 
to avoid a bluff of bushes. Then he con
tinued his musing. More fundamental to 
his decision making process was the 
question, "Is it God's will that we 
should move?" God had presumably in
duced their delegates to choose this land 
in preference to other parts of America 
in the first place. He had brought them 
safely acros~ the ocean and through 
miles of wilderness. He had provided for 
them through the difficulties of seven 
winters. Jacob had no doubt He would 
continue to provide for his family if he 
stayed in his present home. But God had 

also sent Mennonites . to the newer 
Reserve west of the Red River. Did this 
not put the decision on the human level? 
He and Peter. his brother-in-law, had 
finally decided it was quite in keeping 
with God's will for them to choose the 
better land of the West Reserve. They .: 
could not persuade his cousin. Aaron 
Friesen, in the Strassberg district. I 

however. Aaaron preferred to follow the ! 
Preachers' advice and stay in the East I 
Reserve. But unlike Aaron. Jacob was : 
not a preacher's son; he maintained the : 
Clergy sometimes proclaimed their ear- ' 
thly decisions to be the will of God. To 
be fair to the leaders in the community 
Jacob admitted that the out migration 
was making it almost impossible to 
establish the necessary schools. chur
ches, and other institutions. Specifical- I 

ly, he realized the already doubtful ' 
future of the intended village of Pastwa 
would become hopeless when he and 
Peter left. 

Perhaps the event that finally made 
their decision was ' the visit of 
Margaretha's oldest brother. Abraham. 
from Russia. He had not migrated to 
America because he had an enviable 
position as manager of a large estate. He : 
contrasted the brutish existence in : 
America with his own life-style. If he · 
should stoop to do any physical work ' 
whatever he would lose face in the eyes I 
of his Slavic workmen. and when in par
ting he had said, "If it is God's will I will 
visit you again in ten years; that is. if , 

Back to a sod house 
Early Manitoba Sketches: V 



you are still alive." it was obvious that 
he thought there would be no second 
visit. 

And so, after much prayerful delibera
tion they had decided to make the move. 
He remembered the exploratory trip he 
and several friends had made last sum
,mer to inspect the still unsettled eastern 
parts of the West Reserve. They had 
decided on an area a mile or two north of 
the row of posts which marked the trail 
from West Lynn (Emerson) to the estab
lished villages in the western part of the 
Reserve. They had even chosen a name, 
Silberfeld, for their planned village. 

Peter, who had been walking for the 
past hour or so to stimulate his circula
tion and warm up, joined Jacob on the 
horse-drawn sleigh. "There's Morris," 
he said. Do you think we should stay in 
town overnight or should we push on to 
rf!lich the bush camp we made last fall?" 
Peter hoped they would stop. It was ex
citing to stay with strangers and especi
Jlly so if it meant sleeping in a hotel 
which he had done once or twice in Win
.nipeg. 
. "We'll see," Jacob replied noncommit

tally. "After being cooped up all ytinter 

the animals are not in good condition. 
We could have made better time yester
day but last night we deliberately 
sought hospitality at Bergfeld at the 
edge of the colony. As I told you, we did 
this to let the animals get accustomed 
gradually to working. Since leaving our 
roads between the villages and heading 
overland outside the Colony this morn
ing, Bob and Nellie seem to have done all 
right. How about Buck and Beauty?" 

"They are no slower than usual. But 
you know what, Father? Jake would 
really like to stop. He thinks our camp 
will be all snowed in." 

"We'll see," .Jacob said again. "I don't 
know any Mennonites in Morris and it is 
not so easy to ask strangers for shelter." 

Peter returned to his oxen as Jacob 
urged his horses to a trot to take up the 
lead position. He did not trust the boys 
to find the best place to cross the Red 
River. and because it was mid-March he 
wanted to make sure that the ice was 
still solid. The whole trip had been timed 
to take advantage of the ease of travell
ing over snow on firmly frozen grourid 
and to get the new house built before 
they had to start seeding and planting. 

As they proceeded down Main Street 
Jacob was surprised to find a fine new 
hotel. He was sure it had not been there 
last year when they passed through 
several times. And the boys! How they 
wished he would stop! Even in Winnipeg 
they had hardly seen such a fine build
ing. Two storeys high with a false front 
that made it look like thr~. All made 
of fresh logs, beautifully squared. They 
knew from experience how much work 
went into squaring logs that way. 
Maybe it wasn't even finished yet; but 
yes, people were going in and out. 
Wouldn't it be wonderful to sleep in 
such a place just once? And think of tell
ing your friends back home. Jake re
solved he would never complain no mat
ter how hard his father asked him to 
work, if only he would let them sleep in 
this place tonight. Their hearts were In 
their throats as their father turned the 
horses and they like-wise directed the 
oxen to the hitching rail. 

As to Jacob. he was nearly as im
pressed as his sons; but he also had an 
uneasy feeling that there must be 
something wicked about a person who 
would want to build such an osten-
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tatious structure. He did not know why 
he pulled over. They still had several 
miles to go and the sun was getting low. 
It was customary, however, to stop 
anywhere along the way to pass the time 
of day. And he was tempted to see the 
sinful inside of this building. One thing 
was certain, he had no intention of spen
ding good money to stay in such a place 
overnight. But when he saw the looks on 
the boy's faces while they were tethering 
the animals, he softened. He merely 
glanced again at the teams and said 
gruffly, "They are a bit sweaty; I guess 
we'd better stay; that is, if the stable is 
ready for business." 

Supper was a hearty meal prepared by 
the hotel's cook but for breakfast they 
merely ordered coffee into which to dunk 
the roasted sliced rolls which 
Margaretha had prepared for them. 
Jacob sensed that the boys were even 
more ashamed than he was to admit that 
they could not afford hotel meals; but 
money was money, and besides it was a 
good chance to teach them Christian 
humility. 

Soon they were on their way again, 
skirting the heavy trees along the river. 
Their destination was a bend where they 
had spent several weeks after freeze-up 
the preceding fall. Even little Jake had 
done a man's work cutting down trees, 
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trimming off their branches, and piling 
the logs neatly. It had been strenuous 
but not too unpleasant. It was before the 
worst of the winter cold but the frozen 
ground made it easy to skid the logs into 
place. The absence of summer insects 
was a substantial blessing. By 
Christmas they had prepared enough 
material to build a new house. 

"There it is, " Jake pointed as he 
shouted to his father who was again 
following the team of oxen with the 
horses. "this coulee, remember, Peter? 
We nearly upset a sleigh when we tried 
to cross here last year." 

"Yes, Jake, let's cross it over there 
where it is safer and then turn towards 
the river." 

After they entered the bush Jake had 
to walk ahead to find a trail between last 
year's stumps which were. still covered 
with snow. "Here's the camp," he called. 
"It's still in pretty good shape, don't 
you think?"-

But Peter's eyes and thoughts were 
not on the rude shelter. "Where are our 
logs, Father?" he shouted as Jacob 
pulled up alongside. "Didn't we pile 
them right there to our left?" 

"Yes, we did." Jacob answered. "Let's 
go closer and see. Maybe the · piles fell 
over and the logs are covered with 
snow." _ The boys rushed ahead. But 

WE INVITE YOU 

Jacob followed them dejectedly; he 
knew so many logs had to be quite ob
vious at such a short distance. As he ex
pected, they found the space they had 
cleared for them, but not a sign of the 
logs. 

"What do you think happened to 
them? They couldn't just disappear like 
that." It was Jake stating the obvious. 

"Maybe they caught fire and burned. " 
Peter's suggestion was a reasonable one, 
but there was no sign of ashes under the 
snow. 

"Maybe the river flooded and carried. 
.. " Jake didn't even finish the sentence. 
When they left here the river was frozen 
over and it was still solid. "What do you 
think, Father?" he asked, completely at 
a loss for once. 

Jacob was not much more worldly
wise than the boys, but he realized there 
was really only one answer. "Somebody 
else must have taken the logs." he said 
sadly. 

"After we worked so hard to get them 
ready? Who would do such a think?" 

"Maybe we already slept under our 
logs last night." Jacob conjectured. 

"The hotel? How do you know? 
Somebody stole them for the hotel?" 

"I don't know. I said maybe. And even 
if they were used to build the hotel 
maybe they didn't steal them; maybe it 

TO EXPERIENCE CHRISTIAN, POST
SECONDARY EDUCATION WITH US. 

-BIBLE 
-THEOLOGY 
-MUSIC 
- CHURCH HISTORY 
- PRACTICAL THEOLOGY 
-ARTS 



was an honest mistake. If they had ' 
several gangs of men out chopping trees 
and other gangs hauling them in. It 
c.ould easily happen." Jacob was trying 

.tQ be ~har~llbl~~d forgivip.g as _b~.E1e 
a good Mennonite. 

"So if you go the Schulzenbott (village 
assembly) and tell your story they will 
have to give us our logs back?" asked 
Jake. 

"Don't be a Dummkopf!" Peter said 
with the superiority of an older brother. 
"They wouldn't tear down the building 
to get our logs out, and besides they 
wouldn't be able to tell them apart from 
the others anyway. But, Father," he ad
ded as he realized that Jake's idea was 
not entirely unreasonable, "they would 
have to give us other logs, wouldn't 
they, or else money to buy others?" 

"The Schulzenbott is very good for 
settling little quarrels between Men
nonites but it is not meant for 
outsiders." 

But Peter was not about to give up 
easily. "But surely the Canadians must 
also have their kind of Schulzenbotts. 
Can't you appeal to one of them?" 

In Russia we always tried hard to keep 
out of the courts of the land. Usually it 
was the person who offered the highest 
bribe who won anyway. But in this case 
we have absolutely no proof against any 
particular person. I'm afraid we just 
have to accept that we have no logs and 
that there is nothing we can do to get 
them back." 

Still half not believing what had hap
pened to them they circled the clearing 
as if hoping they would find they had pil
ed the logs somewhere else. Jacob hated 
to admit he was helpless in this situa
tion. It was true it was not as bad as if 
money had been stolen; it was only their 
time and hard work which had been 
nullified. They were still healthy and 
strong, thank God, and there were plen
ty more trees for the cutting. But he had 
planned and timed everything so care
fully last fall. He was so confident when 
he promised Greta that she would have a 
new house in which to have her expected 
baby. 

"Do we start all over again, Father?" 
Peter didn't sound enthusiastic but 

growing up as a pioneer had taught hiin 
to accept unpleasant surprizes and that 
life was mostly hard work anyway. 

"Some day yes," Jacob answered. 
Some day we will build Mother the fine 
house she would like to have." 

"Mother will be very disappointed. I 
heard her say to you before we left how 
happy she was that she would not have 
to live through the mud of another sping 
breakup in the East Reserve. Don't you 
think we could still do it?" 

"We could cut down enough trees all 
right, but the snow is fast disappearing., 
Then it would be several weeks before it 
would be dry enough to use wagons. 
And even after it is dry it is much harder 
to haul such heavy loads over the prairie 
on wagons than it is with sleighs on 
snow covered frozen ground." 

"Then what? Go back to Pastwa and 
live there another year?" 

"I just don't know. Let's make lunch 
and think it over. Jake, you gather some 
fire-wood. Peter, I'll help you feed the 
animals, and then we'll heat some water 
for coffee." 

"Now then," Jacob said later as they 
were dunking their frozen roasted rolls 
in gratifyingly hot imitation coffee, "I 
think I know what we should do. Peter, 
do you think you can find your way 
home alone with the oxen?" 

"Of course I can, ' Father. Didn't ' I 
break trail all the way when we went 
home before Christiams?" Peter was 
eager to show he was nearly a man. 

" If we don't have what we need for a 
proper house, we will build a Simlin. All 
we need for that is lots of sods and some 
poles for rafters for the roof. So, Peter, 
you will start for home early in the morn
ing. I will give you a list of things we 
need. And I want you to tell Mother 
what happened but that everything will 
be all right. By the time you get back 
Jake and I will have trimmed enough 
small trees to hold up the roof." 

"I'll hurry right back," said Peter, "so 
that we can still get to Silberfeld before 
the frost is out of the ground. But how 
can we cut sod before the ground melts? 
And can we dig the hole for the Simlin in 
frozen ground?" 

"We plowed a few small test plots last 

summer, mainly to see how good the soil 
was. Maybe those sods will still hold 
together well enough that we can collect , 
them while we are waiting for the 
ground to melt. Be sure to tell Mother 
that we will have a home ready for her in 
time. She will know what I mean." 

"I know what he means, too," Jake 
said slyly to Peter in an under-tone. 
"Her belly is nearly as big as Nellie's 
was before she dropped her colt." 
" And this is how it came about that my 

mother was born in a sod house on 28 
May 1881 even though this was nearly 
seven years after her parents arrived in 
Manitoba. 
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Menno Travel Service 

TOURS '82 

* SOVIET UNION 
July 11-31-3 weeks 

escort Dr. G.J. Lohrenz 

* C.B.M. Canada 

CHINA ORIENT 
24 days-Oct. 2-25 

escort Mr. D:E. Reciekop 

* DISCOVER your HERITAGE 
" Visiting Egypt, Jordan 

Israel and Vienna 
16 days-Oct. 30 to Nov. 14 

escort Dr. B. Wiebe 

More details: 

MENNO TRAVEL SERVICE 
851 Henderson Hwy. 

Winnipeg 
334-4347 

Your full service home Centre 

• • • 
1126 Henderson Hwy. Phone 668-4470 

POlET lUMBER & SUPPLY lTD. 
LUMBER • HARDWARE • FLOOR COVERING • DRAFTING AND DESIGN 
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Best 
• anniversary 

choice 
The Magic Flute is WMT's Tenth An-

niversary Production ' 

On May 19th, 21st and 22nd the Win
nipeg Mennonite Theatre will present 
the beautiful music of Mozart's The 
Magic Flute (Die Zauberfloete) on the 
stage of the Playhouse Theatre in Win
nipeg. Under the capable artistic direc
tion of veteran Dave Riesen, and con
ducted by Winnipeg's own Williain 
Baerg, these German performances will 
mark the tenth anniversary of the Win
nipeg Mennonite Theatre. 

Although only active for the past 
decade, the WMT's roots in Mennonite 
German theatre in this city go back 

Whether you are taking a 

several more decades. Without those 
roots the company could not have grown 
as rapidly as it has. Since 1972 WMT 
has raised its curtain on approximately 
75 performances, including 10 main
stage plays, 17 one-acters, one folk 
opera, one opera, two one-act operas, two 
short musical sketches, a staged secular 
contata, two "composer" evenings of 
lieder and a recent, sold-out evening of 
German folk songs and readings. The 
company has done four premier perfor
mances of locally written works and a 
number of others that had never been 
done before in Canada in the German 
Janguage. 

The WMT could not have made a bet
ter choice for its anniversary production 
than Mozart's fabulous Magic Flute, the 
operatic masterpiece that has entranced 
opera goers all over the world for almost 
200 years. The form of the opera is that 
of a Singspie~ that is, a play with a good 
deal of singing, like a operetta ora ' 
musical comedy. The opera begins as a 
romantic fairy tale pure and simple, but 
then evolves into a strange, moving 
religious ritual based on Masonic ideals. 

, European tour or visiting 
i 'Wardair Class' Way. You 

, hot meal with imported 

The Magic Flute is the most ambitious 
project ever undertaken by the WMT, as 
it involves over sixty singers as soloists 
and chorus, and a host of off-stage 
helpers. The cast is headed by some tru
ly fine local singers. The talented 
soprano Judy Janzen-Berkel takes on 
the difficult role of the Queen of the 
Night. The romantic leads Pamina and 
Tamino will be sung by Heidi Geddert 
and John Martens respectively. 
Baritone Bill Thiessen is coming out of 
semi-retirement to perform the delight
ful comic role of Papageno, the bird
catcher. The "bird" he wants 
most-Papagena-will be sung by Millie 
Hildebrand. Bass Alan Blanchette will 
assume the stately role of Sarastro, the 
High Priest. 

Using a beautifully designed set by 
Taras Koral (designer with Rainbow 
Stage and other companies), this Mozart 
production promises to be a sheer de
light to see and hear. Don't miss it! 

Tickets at $9.00, $8.00 and $6.00 are 
available at CBO and ATO, as well as 
from members of the cast. 
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A Lost 
Ii 

II Soul 
h 
j 

1 
tiy Roy Vogt 

I was sorry, but not surprised, to hear 
that Bill Reimer (not his real name) had 
died. The friend who called to give me 
the news mentioned something about 
complications with both the liver and 
the heart. Bill had been rushed from his 
home town southwest of Winnipeg to 
the St. Boniface Hospital, but nothing 
could be done to save him. 

I had wondered for many years 
whether anything could be done to save 
him. I still don't know why one of us was 
not ~ble to help him. He had told the 
doctors in his last days that he wanted 
to die, because he had been deserted by 
everyone. He had been a close friend, but 
the beginning of our friendship had been 
as unpromising as the conclusion to his 
life. 

About 14 years ago, when I was work· 
iJ;1g full-time in the church, Bill called me 
~m a pay phone in the city, asking me 
to meet him for coffee at the Paddock 
restaurant. I had never heard of him but 
his request was too urgent and persis
tent to be denied. I was immediately 
fascinated by him. He was about my age 
and we soon discovered that we had 
mutual friends in the Mennonite com
munity. He had attended university, 
had held fairly high office in a provincial 
political party, and was articulate. Only 
his raspy voice and unkempt appearance 
led one to suspect that a rather promis
ing past had somehow been dissipated. 
After we had exchanged numerous 
pleasantries, and he had gotten in a few 
good licks at my political views, he 
revealed the reason for his call. He was 
gqing to court, he said, for writing bad 
cheqUes. He understood that the judge 
before whom he would likely appear was 
a good friend of mine. Would I be willing 
to intercede with this judge on his 
behalf? 

The request was so audacious that I 
had to chuckle. "Of course I won't," I 
replied, "but if the judge convicts you 
and sends you to jail, I promise to visit 
you there!" 

And that is the way it turned out. He 
was sentenced to six months in Head
ingley. It was there, during several 
visits, that I got to know him better. He 
had an extremely good mind, and knew a 
lot about many people and institutions 
in Manitoba. I sometimes had the feel
ing that he knew who had been elected, 
or defeated (and why) in every riding in 
every provincial election in this century. 

I often left those visits convinced that 
with his abilities he should be able to 
function successfully in society. Why, 
'then, had he risked his freedom by 

writing a bad cheque for $43? What was 
it in his character that made one think of 
him', despite , some very attractive 
qUalities, as one of life's losers, as a "lost 
soul?" 

He was a lost soul even in the sup
posedly safe confines of prison. One day 
when I arrived at Headingley, hoping to 
surprise him with his favorite brand of 
tobacco, I was shocked at his ap
pearance. He had been beaten by a few 
fellow prisoners, who had asked him to 
supply them with large tin cans from the ' 
kitchen to use for making home brew. 
Bill had refused, or had been' afraid to 
sneak the cans out of the kitchen, and 
the result was brutally evident in his 
swollen face and cut cheeks. For his, own 
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protection the guards kept him in iso
lated quarters after that. 

Bill was released early for good 
behaviour and took a low-paying job in 
the Indian residential school in Bran
don. He came to Winnipeg about once a 
month and spent the weekend in our 
home. The family enjoyed his vists, 
though his raspy voice sometimes frigh
tened the smaller children. After one of 
his visits, when I was about to drive him 
to the' bus depot, he said to me: "You 
have occasionally paid for my bus ticket. 
I would like to repay you with a cheque 
today." I assured him that wasn't 
necessary. However, he persisted and 
proposed the following deal: "I believe I 
owe you about $15" he said. "I could use 
a little cash now, so how would it be if 
you gave me $10 and I wrote you a che
que for $25?" I told him that that seem-
ed fair enough. . 

On Monday morning I called his bank. 
I was sure that there was no point in 
passing the cheque through the banking 
system, because something told me that 
once again Bill was up to his bad-cheque
writing habit. The banker confirmed the 
worst. They had just received a few 
other NSF cheques from Bill. A cyclical 
pattern seemed to characterize his deal
ings with people. We were now at 
another low point in that cycle. 

I saw no purpose in going after Bill. 
His cheques were always for smaIl 
amounts; in almost every way he was a 
completely harmless person. Another 
imprisonment would almost surely cost 
the taxpayer more than the amount lost 
by the victims of his cheque writing. But 
I couldn't understand why he had done 
such a stupid thing. In purely monetary 
terms he had benefitted a lot more from 
our friendship than the $10 he took from 
me. 

We didn't see him for several years 
after that. He obviously knew what he 
had done and was embarrassed by it. 
However, sometime in the mid-seventies 
he reappeared as suddenly as he had ap
peared and disappeared before. No 
apologies, no explanation, just, "Hello, 
this is Bill. I have been in the hospital 
and wonder if we could meet at the Pem
bina Hotel for coffee?" I was dismayed 
to see how he had deteriorated. He was 
limping from a stroke and lost the par
tial use of one arm. He wondered 
whether I could help him to find a job. 

Well, we did find a job, but it didn't 
last. He wasn't functioning well at all. It 
became clear that he was drinking heavi
ly, and his mind had slowed con
siderably. He became sick several times 
in our home and marvelled at the com
passion of my wife. But he would not go 
for help, either for his drinking or for a 
simple job to keep him going. We felt 
sorry for him, but he now felt even sor
rier for himself. 
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Again; he left as suddenly as he had 
come. I heard a few months later that he 
was being prosecuted once more for 
fraudulent financial dealings. Others 
tried to help, as some others always had. 
But nothing could stop his slide. 

The memory of Bill is deeply haunting 
and troubling. He was raised by dedi
cated parents in a typical Mennonite 
community. It seems that he willed to 
destroy himself. But what is it that 
creates such a will in a man, and why 
were those who trusted in God unable to 
help Bill to transform that destructive 
will? 

We can't answer those questions, and 
maybe it isn't necessary to do so. It ap
pears that Bill was a "lost soul". I find it 
is enough to know that God loves lost . 
souls like Bill, and me. 

BOOK SHOWS WORK OF 
MENNONITE PAINTER 

mm 

Woldemar Neufeld, now of Connec
ticut was in Waterloo to participate in 
the announcement at city haIl of the 
forthcoming publication of a new art
book tentatively titled Waterloo Port
folio: Paintings and Block-Prints by 
Woldemar Neufeld. 

This volume, to be published on the oc
casion of the 125th anniversary of the ci
ty of Waterloo, will bring together 
works painted in a variety of styles and 
media over a period of more than half-a
century by Neufeld. 

: Neufeld, who . lives in Connecticut, 
first saw Waterloo at the age of 15, when 
his family, fleeing the post-war political 
and social turmoil in Russia, emigrated 
to Waterloo in 1924. Neufeld, already 
trained in Europe in the use of oils, 
began painting aspects of the city and 
the surrounding rural areas almost im
mediately, and has never really stopped. 

Even after his move to the United 
States in the mid-1930s, he continued to 
visit and paint the Canadian city which 
had so inspired him. In particular, he 
kept painting it as he remembered it in 
the decade 1925-1935, when it was his 
only home. 

Neufeld's vigorous and envigorating 
creative response to Waterloo has 
culminated in the work of the last 12 
years, during which he has painted what 
are some of his major pieces of the 
city-in oils, water colours, and block
prints. 

Sand Hills, the smaIl Canadian 
publisher based in St. Jacobs, will be the 
publisher of this wide-ranging collection 
of Neufeld's Waterloo work since the 
late 1920s. -

The book's official appearance will 
coincide with the September 1982 open
ing of a major Neufeld exhibition at the 
Kitchener-Waterloo Art Gallery. 

The Mennonite 
Collegiate Institute 
invites dedicated educators to 
apply for 1982 -83 In the following 
areas of expertise: 

- Girls' Physical Education 
- Conversational French 
- Librarian 
- House Parent Couple 
- Private Piano, voice and theory 

Mel stresses high _ academic 
standards, Grades 9 . 12, the spir
itual heritage of the Anabaptist 
Mennonite people, and a well 
rounded music and extra-curricu
lar program on Its resident 
campus. 

Apply to: 

Ken H. Loewen, Principal 
Box 250 
Gretna, Manitoba . ROG OVO 

Ph. 204-321-5891 

Westgate 
Mennonite Collegiate 

invites applications 
for 1982 . 83 teaching positions in 
the following areas: . 

- Language Arts 
- Social Studies 
- Religion 

Candidates must be able to relate well 
to young people and to model Chris
tian discipleship. We stress high 
academic standards and integration of 
Chri~ian values in all our programs. 

Apply to: 
Erwin Strempler (Principal' 
Westgate Mennonite Collegiate 
86 WestGate 
WINNIPEG, Manitoba 
R3e 2El 



The Gift 
That didn't cost a kopek 

By Marina Stein in 
Kasseler Sonntagsblat 
T8Dslated by Al Reimer 

It was to be an eyewitness account 
with facts, numbers, place names. But 
the woman said: "Please, don't write it 
~hat way. Don't set down the par
tiCulars, because I have to go back and 
live there for the rest of my life. If they 
find out I've talked here, I'll never get 
another travel pass." 

Suffice it to say then that just to reach 
the railway station took her a whole day 
on the freight train that brought sup
plies to the kolkhoz (collective farm) and 
took back ore. From there she travelled 
six days and six nights on the Trans
Siberian express to Moscow. 

Where she came from the ground 
never thaws out completely, only to a 
depth of half a meter in the short sum
mer months. Then the collective farmers 
-Germans, Russians, Latvians and 
Ukrainians-plant cabbages, onions and 
corn. In the fall they gather sackfuls of 
cedar nuts and scour the taiga for 
mushrooms, which they dry. In winter 
they chop holes in the river ice and lower 
their lines: after all, pit mines and collec
tives do not feed families. 

Where she comes from it is so cold 
from fall to spring that she has to wear 
three thick woollen head shawls and still 
freezes as she guards the miserable 
kolkhoz seven , nights a week, armed 
with a machine gun. With her physical 
strength visibly declining, she had been 
given this job five years ago after a brief 
training. "You can still see and hear," 
they told her. "Just make sure you pull 

the trigger in time when those damned 
guys try to steal the cattle." 

Who "those damned guys" were she 
didn't know. Perhaps they were native 
people. There were many different races 
in Siberia: Burjats, Jakuts, Tuvins, 
Ketes, Nanaizi, Wvenkhi, Nivkhi, and 
all the rest. They could also have been 
escaped convicts from the labor camps. 
She always shot to miss when someone 
came too close to the kolkhoz. And 
always the first shot made the people 
run away. 

She arrives at the central station of a 
city in West Gerniany, a worn-out 
human bundle in patched felt boots, 
wool kerchief, and a faded green jacket 
of American origin. And she sees the 
sleek, well-dressed people, the many 
foreigners, the abundance offered by the 
kiosks, the station attendants who don't 
curse and fill the air with shouts. She 
hugs her string-tied cardboard box to 
herself and begins to weep soundlessly. 

She looks seventy-five but is actually 
much, much younger. Her relatives have 
come to meet her. Distant relatives, 
cousins lucky enough to . have been 
allowed to return to the land of their 
ancestors in the late forties. They clasp 
the visitor in their arms: "It's us, Joseph 
and Berta. How wonderful to see you. 
We recognized you right away" (a kind
ly white lie). "Now just relax, Hanny, 
stop crying, everything's going to be all 
right." 

She keeps looking around, astonished 
and overwhelmed by the novelty of it all. 
As they walk 'through the station lounge 
she asks softly: "Is it always like this?" 

"The busy traffic? Yes,always." 

. "I mean the lights and the well
dressed people, and everything there is 
to buy." 

:'y,~s, of course, it's always like 
this .... 

In the car on its way to the house in 
the ~uburbs, she keeps repeating quiet
ly: "It was all made up arid untrue. We 
had our suspicions, and the militia chief 
saw through it. They told us in West 
Germany the people were starving, that 
there was nothing to buy-very little 
bread, no meat, no fish, no sugar or tea. 
And that the government permitted 
gangsters and murder bands to terrorize 
the streets so that nobody's life was 
safe. But the streets are clean and the 
people so friendly and peaceable . . . oh 
God! ... 

At the house she tells her story. They 
had been corresponding with each other 
for years, but her letters were as alike as 
one egg to another. "We're doing all 
right, we have enough to eat. We built 
our own little house and earn enough to 
live free of worry. Don't bother sending 
anything. We have everything we need 
to live." A different kind of news would 
not have passed the censor. She had 
written that her husband had died, but 
actually he had been shot before their 
transport even left for Siberia because 
he was a village schoolteacher .... 

"We Black Sea Germans from the 
Odessa and Kherson regions were col
lected in an open air camp and tran
sported on freight trains. They said we 
were Soviet citizens who had betrayed 
the Soviet Union. That we hadn't been 
(living on Soviet soil) for some time only 
made things worse. 'Well,' they said, 'if 
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, you are Germans things will . go the we didn't know where we were. Later, 
. worse for you. Hitler is German, you are Russians, Ukrainians and Latvians were 

German - what 's the difference'! All brought in. They came from camps lying 
Germans are Nazis! ' farther north and west, and were able to 

"The old people, the sick and the ail~ tell us (where we were). 
ing, and most of the small children had "There in the pit mine, after several 
already died in this camp or died on the more years, we were given our freedom. 
way. My two sons died on the transport But that was some kind of freedom! 
of stomach typhus, little Frances from . Soma of the prisoners were sent to 
malnutrition - she was only six months, another camp. The rest of us had to stay 
and there was no milk, only cold water. and establish a kolkhoz. Two of the 
To be fair, this was not an act of spite by militiamen remained behind as our 
the Russians. The land was devastated. leaders. The barracks were torn down 
They themselves had. nothing to eat. and a granary and barns built for the 
Many of them also starved at that time. . few cattle they had sent us. The men 

"Only Anna, the oldest of my four went into the mines to work as before. 
children, survived . . She was barely five We women cleared the taiga to prepare a 
years old. We prayed every day that few fields and to provide for the cattle. 
God would allow us to stay together, With the breaking up of the camp we 
and like a Intracle we did stay together had lost the roof over our heads. 'You'll 
through the years. At first they took us have to provide your own shelter, ' they 
to a forced labor camp at Karaganda, said. 'There's enough wood and you can 
later to alumber camp in the taiga; still get clay from the river.' 
later, we weren't sure how many years "So we .felled trees in the forest and 
later, a three-day journey eastward to built our huts in a one-kilometer circle 
the mines. around the kolkhoz. Wretched huts out 

"It didn't really matter where they of raw logs, with moss, branches and 
sent us. Everywhere it was the same: clay, and a clay oven in the center under 
terrible, lice-ridden, over·crowded bar- the chimney flute. We still live in them. 
racks that could never be properly The men made tables, chairs and wooden 
heated, wooden watch towers, barbed sleeping bunks. Later the two militia
wire, hard work and not much to eat, on- men showed them how to build Russian 
ly enough to keep a body alive. For years stoves, the kind you can sleep on. After 
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that the cold winter nights became more 
bearable. 

"The winters are bitter cold, but the 
summers, when swarms of mosquitoes 
attack us from the taiga, even worse. 
Our hands and faces are often swollen in
to deformity from the mosquito bites. 
Out of our meagre wages we've bought 
pots, utensils, clothes an~ woollen 
blankets. Everything is of inferior quali
ty and, considering our income, very ex
pensive. So we try to live very frugally 
and spend our money only on tea, sugar, 
salt, oil, flour for bread and groats for 
making kasha. 

"After my Anna married a young man 
from our old village things got a little 
easier for us, and we were able to put by 
a few rubles. You see, the men in the 
mine were paid better than we kolkhoz 
women. God had given Anna two 
children, a boy and a girl. They've 
become Komsomols (Young Com
munists) trained to believe that they are 
living in paradise. They believe that 
because they don't know any better. 

"Over the years every one of the mines 
scattered over the taiga has had a 
kolkhoz established close by. In the 
largest of these, three hours down river 
by boat, there is a militia station, a 
store, a post office and a school. Thirteen 
years ago they sent a female teacher who 
instructs the kids and takes care of them 
when the river floods or the ice becomes 
too thin to be passable. 

"Once a week we Germans gather in 

our huts by turn for a hymn and prayer. 
We sing the old hymns we know by 
heart, and read from the German bible 
we found one in the rare packages we . 
received after a long delay from the 
American Red Cross. We were happy 
and thankful that it hadn't been con
fiscated on the spot." 

The cousins interrupt her: "If we'd on
ly know how things were really going for 
you, we would have sent you everything 
you needed." 

The woman shrugs her shoulders. 
"It's a good thing you didn't. It 
wouldn't have helped us. We have to pay 
such a high duty on packages coming 
from Western Europe that we can't af
ford to redeem them anyway. 

"One day," she returns to her story, 
"when I was ordering fresh ammunition 
at the base, the militia chief took me 
aside. 'There's a new law out,' she said, 
'that all German women of a certain age 
can visit their relatives in Germany. If 
you want to go I'll help you get the 
necessary papers.' I wanted to all right. 
but I hesitated. 'I don't have the rubles,' 
I said, 'and no gift I can give you to 
show my appreciation for your help. 
Everything we and our friends havesav
ed would have to be used up for the 
ticket-if even that would be enough.' 
But she told me I could give her some-
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thing that wouldn't cost me a kopek. 
Before my departure she would tell me 
what it was. 

"It took almost a year to get all the 
papers. My son-in-law and my friends 
encouraged me, but my grandson, who 
belongs to the Komsomols, stamped his 
foot and. pointing to my machine gun 
hanging from a nail on the wall, said 
threateningly: 'You'll see, they shoot 
everybody. And even if they don't shoot 
you. you'll starve in the capitalist West. 
Stay here!' And my daughter said with 
tears in her eyes: 'Come back, Mother! 
You know what'll happen to us if you 
don't.' 

"I knew, the militia chief had told me. 
'If you don't come back,' she said, 'you 
know what will happen to your family. 
They'll put them in separate camps and 
give the kids to the state to be raised. 
And your friends will get it tool" 

"When I went to the base to get my 
papers she took me aside again. 'Listen 
carefully, dear lady,' she urged. 'Travel 
to West Germany and inscribe every
thing you hear and see in your heart. 
Don't say a word to anybody. And when 
you get back you'll tell me in private 
what you saw and heard. That will be 
your gift to me. I just can't believe that 
things are as bad for the workers in the 
capitalist countries as one hears and 
reads here. They aren't more stupid than 
our workers and would have made a 
revolution long ago and sent their 
capitalists to the deviL When you get 
back I'll believe what you tell me, · 
because what reason would you have to 
lie to me? You'll tell me the truth, and 
I'll get you the papers so you can go 
back again in a few years.' Before I left 
she urgently warned me again not to put 
anything down on paper where it could 
be discovered. 

"So I departed, full of anxiety but also 
hope that things here would be a lot dif, 
ferent." ... 

"Her relatives ask her if she has any 
special request. She has one. She wants 

. to go to church on Sunday. She adds 
quietly that she would like to go to 
church every day to plead with God to 
let her and her people get out of there. 

In church for the first time in 36 years, 
she weeps with joy and thankfulness. 
She is concerned over the many empty 

and half-empty pews, though. "The peo
ple here are living in paradise," she tells 
her cousins, "but they're so used to it 
they don't notice it anymore. If they'd 
only come to realize it! It's never too late 
to give thanks." 

Relatives and friends of the cousins, 
who live in the same city, take turns in
viting her over, and she can't get over 
her astonishment and wonder. Over and 
over her hands carefully stroke the 
upholstered furniture, the colorful cur
tains and rugs. And she wants to know 
exactly what all the dishes served at 
table are, since she's never tasted them 
before, or even heard of them. She keeps 
asking again and again to make sure 
she's got it right and won't forget. 

Something else bothers her, though. 
It's a bitter fact for her to swallow that 
so many foreigners are allowed to live 
and work here freely, while she and 
others like her, Germans after all, are 
not permitted to emigrate to this, the 
land of their forefathers. 

"How can I ever explain that to my 
people?" she queries. "They simply 
won't understand it. Germany is so 
wealthy. Why doesn't your government 
pay a ransom for us? Surely the Soviet 
government would let us go for hard cur
rency." Resigned, she adds: "But how 
would they know where to find us? 
We're scattered all over Siberia and 
don't even know each others's wherea
bouts. Anyway, we're Soviet citizens 
too." 

In a supermarket she is overcome by a 
fit of weeping. Face to face with such 
bountiful commodities, within every
body's means to buy, she is suddenly 
reminded of her own miserable, deprived 
life. And the poverty and hopelessness 
of her condition crush her for the mo
ment. She keeps asking whether these 
goods are not fake, and whether they 
aren't keeping the genuine stuff for a 
special group. the educated people, for 
example. That everyone can use his own 
money to buy whatever and how much 
he wants goes beyond her comprehen
sion. It takes a long time for her to calm 
down. 

The relatives buy clothes for her and 
suitcases. and gifts for her family and 
for all those who sacrificed their savings 
to help pay for her ticket. Before her 

departure she puts on under her own 
blouse the perlon blouse purchased for 
the militia chief; the perIon stockings 
that are also part of the gift, she stuffs 
into her handbag. "Safe is safe," she 
says, "you can never tell." ... 

Weeks later a letter arrived in which 
the woman wrote: "I enjoyed my visit 
with you, but I am glad to be home 
again. After all, here in our Soviet state 
life is easier, freer and better than in the 
capitalist West. I have discovered that 
only the freedom-loving Soviet people 
are able to live a truly free and happy 
life. " 

It was the price she paid for her hope 
of being granted another visit in the 
next few years. The one for which the 
militia chief had promised to use her in
fluence and recommend her mm 
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Games we play 
by Nan Doerksen 

"Children's play is a re-enactment of 
stories their parents tell them, or conver
sations they overhear," said Vera, 
rather dogmatically, as she helped 
herself to a cookie. 

Vera's husband is a psychology pro
fessor; some of the things she says 
sound like echoes of his lectures. 

"Oh that's much too neat; too 
simplistic," I objected. "Surely you 
must give them some credit for originali
ty. I can't believe they are just little car
bon copies of adults." 

" Not carbon copies, certainly. They 
recreate it as they see it, which could 
hardly be exactly as an adult sees it. 
Nevertheless the source is not original; 
it comes out of what they hear or see. 
Think back to your childhood. What 
games did you play?" 

As I stirred my coffee, my thoughts 
went back to my childhood in northern 
Saskatchewan. My Russian-immigrant 
parents, with their nine children on a 
stony-soiled, scrub-wooded land, reliv
ing the past in tales of starvation and 
danger, alternated with happy re
miniscences of bountiful orchards and 
fruitful harvests. Should I shock this 
daughter of Britain, with her inpeccable 
pedigree and four generations of "lor
ding" it in Canada, by revealing my 
alien origins? Even a professor's wife 
can be surprisingly naive at times. 

"I'm not sure that will prove 
anything," I began slowly. "My parents 
were very poor. There wasn't any extra 
money for ,much in the way of toys or 
games. We made do with things such as 
paper dolls cut out of Eaton's 
catalogues, or hand-me-down dolls new
ly dressed and painted at Christmas." 

"Well, that's not the point. What did 
you play with them?" Vera was embark
ed on a project now and nothing would 
stop her. 
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" Let's see. We often played 'church' 
or 'weddings' with them. We'd make 
rows and rows of paper dolls sitting 

, quietly, women on one side, men on the 
other, and with one as the preacher. 
Then there were always some naughty 
little ones who had to be taken out dur
ing the service. When we played at get
ting married we had the procession and 
marriage cermony, taking turns at being 
the minister. The first wedding I can 
recall was one we certainly did imitate. 
My little friend played the part of flower 
girl at it and she cried all through the 
ceremony because she was losing her 
SIster. Very dramatic! Furthermore, the 
groom became ill half-way through the 
service and had to go out-and we all 
wondered if he'd come back. Imagine 
how the bride must have felt!" 

"Did he?" 
"What? Oh, of course. That was dur

ing the war. Some people wondered if 
getting married then was just a ruse to 
get out of going, although he was a cons
cientious objector and should have been 
granted exemption on those grounds." 

The puzzled look in Vera's eyes 
brought me back. What did she know of 
such things? 

"And then we had play houses in sum
mer," I hurriedly continued. "Neatly 
laid out areas in the woods with shards 
of grass for dishes and stones for chairs 
and tables. 

" Oh yes, we played 'funerals' too. 
Children always attended them then. No 
such thing as baby-sitters in our area, at 
least not after my grandmother died. 
She lived with us, you see. I can 
remember the day she died quite well. 
My younger brother and I (we were 
three and five) were playing upstairs, 
while our father was taking a nap up 
there. Suddenly my mother called to him 
to 'come qui(,:kly-Grandmother is dy
ing', and he started up out of sleep, all 
tousled and half awake. Of course we 

went down too and my brother wanted 
to know 'were her feet still there?' 
Somewhere he got the idea that the feet 
disappeared when someone died. Don't 
you think that was original?" 

"Hm-m-m. He probably heard some
one say 'Grandma is going to heaven 
soon' and he assumed her feet would 
take her there. Children can't think in 
the abstract. Everything you've said so 
far shows your play was an imitation of 
life around you." 

"But you said 'conversations and 
stories,'" I protested, "that's not quite 
the same. However, there may be some
thing in what you said after all. One of 
the games I can remember playing when 
I was very young certainly had its 
origins in the stories our parents told us. 
We usually had a supply of dried fruit in 
the house and, occasionally, Mother 
would give us some for a snack. I can 
remember carefully burying some of it in 
a 'safe' place, so that when the 
'Hungersnot' came, and there was 
nothing left to eat, we could go dig it 
up." 

"There, you see? That does prove 
something. May I have another cookie, 
please? They're delicious!" 

"Certainly. Another game we played 
consisted of bundling up our dolls in 
theIr warmest ClOtneS and blankets, and 
then we would get into bed with them, 
pretending we were in a sleigh travers- . 
ing the steppes of Russia in the middle j 

of winter. There were innumerable im
provisations we could make on that 
theme. Sometimes wolves chased us; 
sometimes we lost one of the children-
or we were all lost in a blizzard. But we 
always came through safely in the end. 
What do you make of that?" 

Vera raised her carefully plucked eye
brows. "You've been reading too much 
Tolstoy, I think. Did you really play 
that?" 



"Most emphatically! Another game 
we used to play was called 'one step 
higher', only we said it in Low-German; 
it sounds much better that way. I've 
forgotten all the details, but it involved 
a gradual ascent to the top of the stairs, 
and demotions for punishment or wrong 
answers. The first one to reach the top 
was the winner, of course. That must 
definately have sociological implica
tions, don't you think? Maybe a reaction 
to the Mennonite ideal of brotherly 
equality. Not Mennonite really: Chris-
t · " l8Il. 
'.' "Are you a Mennonite?" Vera sound
ed vaguely surprised, or was it bored? 
Surely she must have known. Would she 
come up with the usual question: 
"Aren't they the ones who wear black 
clothes and live on reserves?" 

"I read'*' an interesting book about 
you," she said, "by a Mennonite-Rudy 
Wiebe." 

I smiled and I recalled that another 
friend had said the same thing to me, 
and then added: "Now I finally unders
tand you." Boxes and labels. Veras with 
their formulas. Well, to be perfectly 
honest, I was guilty of that too with my 
readiness to apply the WASP label. 

"More coffee. Vera? What about pets? 
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I raised 12 roosters once. They were all 
my special pets, all summer. I hana-fed 
and named them all. They were bigger 
and fatter than all the rest-so guess 
which ones were · eaten. I remember cry
ing myself to sleep, nights, because of 
my roosters. That does remind me of 
something that happened before I was 
born. My mother used to tell us about it. 
I'm sure there's something symbolic in 
it." 

Vera's ears pricked up. 
"There was one 'English' family in our 

community. All the other people spoke 
German (Low or High), and most of the 
women never learned to speak English 
at all, only the men. Imagine, no evening 
classes. Why didn't they start them? 
Too busy, I suppose, with all those 
children. " 

"Would you attend classes if you had 
nine kids?" 
"-And of course this Mrs. Hanley 

couldn't speak German. However, she 
and my mother became friends, and it 
began with a visit by the 'English' lady 
to our house. It was spring-time and my 
mother had some newly hatched chicks 
in the house. Mrs. Hanley brought her 
young daughter with her, and, as my 
mother spoke in German and Mrs. 
Hanley spoke in English, trying to make 
some common ground, little May was 
absorbed in the chicks. Finally Mrs. 
Hanley, unable to communicate much, 
decided to leave. Mother, noticing May's 
interest in the chicks, presented her with 
one to take home. Little May understood 
at once (what child wouldn't) and of 
course the mother responded and so 
began the friendship." 

"I don't see anything symbolic in 
that," Vera said frowning. 

"Oh, you know, two people from a 
completely different background, unable 
to speak each other's language, com
municating through their children-or 
through their mutual interest in a child 
and a chick. Something like that." 

"And did they ever learn each other's 
language?" 

"No, not in words. Only actions. Each 
retained her separate identity, but they 
were friends. During the war, their sons, 
the Hanley sons, were all in the armed 
forces; all the others-no, not all-most 
of the Mennonites boys did alternative 
service of one kind or another. I was too 
young to know how the Hanleys might 
have felt, but I thought about it years 
later. The day the war ended, my father 
and I were coming home with a load of 
hay. As the wagon came up to the 
Hanley farm, Mr. Hanley came running 
out, shouting: 'The war has ended!' My 
father jumped down from the wagon to 
hear the news-and there they both 
stood with tears running down their 
cheeks. There was no difference between 
them." 

"That is beautiful," said Vera. She 
grinned. "I had no idea you were so old." 

We both laughed. 
"But coming back to your idea that 

children learn through imitation-isn!t 
that what you said?" 

"More or less," conceded Vera. 
"Well, what sort of games or 

'pretends' can our children have? Going 
to class' They do that anyway. Carrying 
on sociological discussions? Should we 
make a point of telling them all those old 
stories?" 

"Of course. Yes. You've got enough to 
last for seven generations. Stories to 
grow on. Yes, definitely." 

"Games and stories. Hey, the next 
time my teenager wants to know 'what 
good is history?', can I send him to 
you?" 

Vera shook her head vigorously. 
"Fight your own battles. I have one of 
my own." 

"But isn't that just the point, Vera? 
We're all in this together. We have to 
support each other. The chick . story 
again. WASPS and Mennonites, Moses 
and Tolstoy . . ." 

"M-m-m. Yes. Working together, shar
ing-and games too. Oh, oh, there come 
my monsters for their lunch. I've got to 
run!" 

"Bye, Vera." mm 

Have you ever 
moved and 
forgotten your 
mirrors? 
To change your addreS$ simply cut 
out the mailing label which appears 
on this magazine , and affix it to the 
space below: 

and write in your new address: 

Street ____________________ __ 

City f Town ________________ __ 

Postal Code _______________ _ 

and then send it to our office: 

Mennonite Mirror 
203 . 818 Portage Avenue 
Winnipeg R3G ON4 

mennonite mirror / may 1982 / 17 



OBSERVED 
ALONG THE WAY 
March · April 

by Roy Vogt 

March 6: Participated in a Peace Con
ference with about 200 young people at 
the Canadian Mennonite Bible College. 
It is exciting to see so many young peo
ple from across Canada trying to apply 
the Christian teaching of peace to issues 
like underdevelopment, labour relations, 
and Native rights. 

March 10: A different kind of evening. 
We are thinking of purchasing a tent 
trailer so my wife and I surveyed the 
goods at the boat and trailer show in the 
convention centre. We wandered into an 
area where a large group of people seem
ed to be watching a beauty pageant. At 
least there were a few girls in bathing 
suits on the stage. I stopped and looked 
for a moment, to make sure that every
thing was in proper order. My wife 
didn't share my moral concern and hur
ried back to the trailers. It turned out 
that what everyone was watching was 
not a beauty pageant but a muscle
building contest. I had never seen 
anything like it. It was announced that 
the young woman on stage would now 
demonstrate a double-flex of the left 
elbow. She did it with great charm and 
rippling muscles. The audience applaud
ed loudly. They obviously appreciated 
the difference between a single-and a 
double-flex of the elbow. It must be a 
sign of middle age, but I found the au
dience more interesting than the con
testants on stage. Different folks enjoy 
different things. It reminded me of what 
a wrestling fan from the East Reserve 
told me recently. He alleged that 
everytime there is a wrestling match at 
the Winnipeg Arena a group of older 
Mennonite ladies from the West Reserve 
drives in to cheer on the husky 
gladiators. Could that be true? 

March 13-14: Stopped off in St. 
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Catharines, Ontario, for a few days, on 
the way to Ottawa. My gracious hosts 
were my cousins, Dr. and Mrs. Edgar 
Penner. A small group of readers of the 
Mennonite Mi17'Or met at their home 
Saturday evening-at their initiative
to discuss the possibility of enlarging 
the circulation and news coverage in 
that area. There was a strong feeling 
that the Mi17'Or is unique in its scope and 
deserves a greater readership. Sunday 
after church I enjoyed a good lunch at 
the home of the John Giesbrechts in 
Vineland. I was most fascinated by their 
"Mennonite flag ,"consisting of a 
luscious red watermellon against a white 
backdrop. John had borrowed the idea 
from Koop and Bua, who pointed out 
that eating watermelon is the one thing 
that unites all groups of Mennonites. 

March 15-16: Attended meetings of 
the Economic Council of Canada. This is 
a group of about 20 businessmen, aca
demics, and farmers, who recommend 
and evaluate long-range economic policy 
for Parliament. Since several of us on 
the council disagree sharply with cur
rent government policies there is always 
lively discussion. We were dismayed at 
these meetings to discover that our 
research staff had made a $5 billion 
mistake in " their calculation of the 
federal deficit. It is actually easy to 
make such mistakes, but they are em
barrassing nevertheless. A delicious din
ner with several cabinet ministers on the 
top floor of the Lester Pearson building, 
with a panoramic view of the city, 
brought these meetings to an enjoyable 
close. 

March 19-21: Spent a weekend in the 
Edmonton Mennonite Church, taking 
part in a seminar on Christian ethics and 
economic life. We had some good discus-

sions and I enjoyed the friendship of my 
hosts, the John 1)ergens, and several 
other families. It is always a pleasant 
surprise to meet couples for whom I per
formed a marriage ceremony years ago 
and whom I haven't seen since. Most of 
them: seem to be doing well, which must 
be due to the good start they had. 

March 22: A coffee meeting in Win
nipeg with a Mennonite BretlIrE!n leader 
to discuss the Mi17'Or reporting of events 
in the MB Collegiate. He is critical but 
not unfair and there is a sense of conti
nuing brotherhood at the end of the 
meeting. Response to our reporting has, 
on the whole, been favorable, from all 
conference groups. There have been 
several angry calls and letters, and a few 
people have withdrawn financial sup
port, but the general feeling seems to be 
that our churches can benefit from more 
open examination of some of their ac
tion. 

March 25: Spoke to a group of VCF 
students at Red River Community Col
lege on Christian ethics in business. 
There was great openness and interest. 

March 27-28: A quiet Sunday and 
Monday with friends at the Victoria Inn 
in Brandon, taking advantage of my 
wife's school break. It is good to breathe 
in for a few days. Do I ever work at a real I 

job? Yes, between these special events 
there are regular lectures at the universi-
ty and administrative work in a 
30-member department. I like the mix. 

April 3: A bad snowstorm, but a few 
people show up nevertheless for a labour ' 
seminar at the River East MB Church. 
Just one more of the hundreds of things 
that MCC is doing to make us more ef
fective Christians. 

April 6: Bible study on the meaning of 
the Cross at the home of one of · our 
church members. We really enjoy these 
small meetings. .. 

April 8: Dinner with friends at Oliver's 
followed by an excellent MTC produc
tion of The Little Foxes. 

April 9: Good Friday, made meaningful 
again by an excellent sermon, and a 
quiet communion service, in the morn
ing, and our church choir's performance 
of Brahm's German Requiem in the even
ing. I hate the word "performance" for 
such an occasion; it is much more a wor
ship experience in which we all par
ticipate. When I hear music like this I 
am more sure than at almost any other 
time that God exists and is in control. 

April 11: A joyous Easter service, and 
a wonderful dinner with friends in 
Pinawa' :f It has been a good Easter 
weekend. 

April 13: Had my eyes tested for 
bifocals, the result of a disease known as 
creeping middle age. My consolation is 
that it is surely better to have double vi
sion than no vision. at all. See you next 
month with some new visions! 



U.S. SUPREME COURT 
DECISION IN AMISH CASE 

The United States Supreme Court 
overturned the rulirig of a lower court in 
its February 23 decision regarding the 
Amish and Social Security. The 
language in the opinion would not ap
pear to bode well for the hopes of in
dividual conscientious objectors who ap
peal to the judicial system for recogni
tion of religious convictions on the mat
ter of war tax payments. Writing the 
unanimous decision in United States v. 
Lee, Chief Justice Warren Burger states 
that the high court came down on the 
side of the "overriding governmental in
terest" rather than on the side of the 
religious conscientious objector, because 
"the tax system could not function if 
denominations were allowed to 
challenge the tax system because tax 
payments were spent in a manner that 
violates their religious belief." The case 
involved an Old Order Amish employer, 
Edwin Lee, who employed several 
1Amish workers in his carpentry shop. 
For religious reasons, Lee did not with
hold Social Security taxes and forward 
them to the government for the 
employees. Following the negative deci
sion, the General Conference's judicial 
action committee recommended to that 
denomination's General Board that its 
planned suit against the IRS on the 
issue of tax withholding not be pursued. 

PREJUDICE IN CANADA 

Figures from a Gallup Poll on racial at
titudes in Canada were released in 
March by Multiculturalism Minister 
Jim Fleming. While the figures point at 
times to conflicting facts, the minister 
said preliminary analysis confirms what 
he has been told by minority leaders: 
prejudice and misunderstanding does 
exist in Canada. Fourteen per cent of 
those polled, for instance, believe that 
"racial mixing violates the teaching of 
the Bible." Fully 58 percent agreed that 
they would "limit non-white immigra
tion and those who were let in would 
have to prove themselves before they 
were entitled to government-supported 
services." The percentage of respon
dents who would support organizations 
that work "towards preserving Canada 
for whites only" (31 percent) equalled 
the percentage of respondents who 
would "support local organizations that 
worked toward multiclturalism and har
mony among races" (34 percent). The 
complete survey involved 13 questions 
asked of 2,000 adults. 

Peter H. Peters, principal of MBCI in 
Winnipeg has accepted a one-year ap
pointment as a science teacher in the col
legiate department of the University of 
Winnipeg. 

manitoba news 
John R. Friesen, minister of the Home 

St. Mennonite Church, has accepted a 
call to serve the United Mennonite 
Church in St. Catharines, Ontario. John 
and his wife Marion will take up their 
new work at the end of 1983. They serv
ed for many years in Berlin, where they 
worked with Mennonites in both East 
and West Berlin. 

A traffic accident near Kamloops, 
British Columbia, recently claimed the 
lives of two Blumenort men, Benny R. 
Plett, 54, and Otto Unger, 51. Also killed 
in the accident were Willie and Evelyn 
Mankey, formerly of Blumenort. Irma 
Unger, 44, remains in hospital in 
Kamloops, while Elda Plett, 53, has been 
transferred to Bethesda Hospital in 
Steinbach. 

A fire March 10 destroyed the Em
manuel Gospel Church at Lowe Farm. 
The fire was spotted by two Morris 
RCMP officers. Among the contents lost 
in the fire were a new organ and a copier, 
both only recently installed in the 
church. 

Architect Rudy Friesen of Winnipeg 
was awarded an honourable mention in 
the Premier's Awards for Design Ex
cellence program on April 5 for his 
design of a display and storage building 
for the Mennonite Village Museum in 
Steinbach. Completed last spring, the 
barn-style building provides housing for 
the restored antique steamer, and can be 
used · as a shelter for people during 
special events. 

The Mennonite Children's Choir, 
under the direction of Helen Litz, per
formed at Bluffton (Ohio) College on 
April 2 as part of the college's Artist 
Series. 

Both Steinbach Housing Incorporated 
and Blumenort Senior Citizens' Housing . 
Incorporated will receive provincial 
capital grants to assist in their housing 
projects. The 68-unit senior citizens' 
residence in Steinbach will receive 
$154,517 while the 12-unit senior 
citizens' residence in Blumenort will 
receive $22,177. 

Jerry Andrew Toews, 20, of 
Whitemouth died of a heart attack after 
playing a hockey . game recently. Toews 
fell on the ice several minutes before the 
end of the game at Ste. Anne, but sat out 
the game on the bench. He collapsed 
when he skated out on the ice with his 
team to shake hands with their op
ponents. 

Harry Loewen, professor of Men
nonite Studies at the University of Win
nipeg, gave two lectures recently at 
Goshen College and Associated Men
nonite Biblical Seminaries in Elkhart, 
Indiana. His papers were entitled: 
"Canadian-Mennonite Literature: Long
ing for a Lost Home," and "Anabaptists 
and Utopia in Grimmelshausen's Adven
turous Simplicissimus." 

Colleen Schellenberg, daughter of Ed 
and Romelda Schellenberg of Steinbach, 
was awarded the Beryl Ferguson 
Trophy for the advanced piano and cello 
class in the Winnipeg Musical Festival. 
She was the winner of the Beethoven's 
Sonat!) class and placed second in the 
Bach Prelude and Fugue. Colleen is 
presently studying with Sydney McIn
nis of Winnipeg. 

A number of Steinbach theory 
students were included in examination 
results released by the Western Board of 
Music. Exams were held in January and 
February throughout the province. 
Among those receiving first class 
honours in grade four were Karen 
Toews, Jewel Dyck, Ryla Giesbrecht, 
Jennifer Goossen and James Fast. Mar
cia Rempel received first class honours 
in grade three theory; Viola Enns receiv
ed honours in grades one and two. 

Dianne Hildebrand of the Mennonite 
Collegiate Institute has been awarded a 
certificate of merit for her results in a na
tional high school mathematics contest. 
Dianne placed in the top 25 per cent of 
all contestants in Canada. 

To raise funds for relief efforts in 
Sichuan Province, China, the Winnipeg 
Chinese Mennonite Church sponsored a 
banquet 9f Chinese food at the First 
Mennonite Church in Winnipeg on 
February 27. The $2,800 collected will 
be channeled through MCC (Canada) to 
the International Red Cross. 

Winkler MB Church pastoral couple 
John and Ellen Stoesz have resigned ef
fective August 31. They have just 
returned from a three-month study leave 
at the MB Biblical Seminary in Fresno, 
California. Their future plans are 
undecided. 

Leaving for Ascuncion. Paraguay are 
Gerhard and Mary Friesen, pastoral C()u
pIe at the Central MB ~urch in Win
nipeg. Following their resignation at the 
end of May they will be leaving to 
assume the pastorate of the Ascuncion 
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MB Church. ' They are both former 
members of that South American con
gregation. 

, A brother and sister from Winkler ac
counted for 23 of 33 team points for 
Manitoba in the Canadian Quarter 
Horse Association championships in 
Toronto March 10-13. Johanna and Vem 
Ens, children of Mr. and Mrs. Phil Ens, 
placed high in five of the ten events 
making up the championship. Johanna 
is a Grade XI student at the Mennonite 
Collegiate Institute in Gretna and Vern 
a Bible school student in Switzerland. 
The Manitoba team finished in third 
place. 

CEMETARY SEARCH 
ENDS PHASE ONE 

The first phase of the project on 
locating, identifying and documenting 
Mennonite cemeteries in southern 
Mamtoba, authorized by the Manitoba 
Mennonite Historical Society is com
plete. 

Over one hundred cemeteries have 
been documented and this record is now 
located in the Mennonite Heritage Cen
tre at 600 Shaftesbury Boulevard. 
Anyone wishing to examine it, is invited 
to contact the archivist, Lawrence Klip
penstein. 

The record as such is of course still in
complete. Information relating to Men
nonite cemetaries which was overlooked 
in this search can still be added. Anyone 
who has additional information is in
vited to contact Mr. Klippenstein. 

Information should include the loca
tion (section, township, and range), 
church affiliation, names of persons 
buried there and the date it was 
established. 

Little IR~: Prairie Boy 
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Carol Anne Loewen, a Grade xU stu
dent at Westgate Collegiate Institute, 
was awarded second prize in a German 
contest sponsored by the German 
chapter of· the Manitoba Modern 
Languages Association. The prize en
titles Carol to eight weeks of study at 
one of the Goethe Institutes in Germany 
this summer. Carol is the daughter of 
Aron and Anne Loewen of Winnipeg. 

GERMAN POETRY WINNERS 

A record-breaking number of partici
pants, their parents and grandparents 
filled the theatre of River East Collegiate 
in Winnipeg on Saturday, February 13th, 
for the opening of the third annual 
Elementary German Poetry Recital. One 

' hu~dred and eight children, chosen by 
. t~elr teachers to represent their respec
tive schools in the recitation of a pre
viously distributed testpiece, registered 
for participation in the final two stages of 
the competition. 

The first stage of the contest took place 
in six classrooms where each contestant 
recited the testpiece for herlhis grade 
level before two adjudicators, who had 
the difficult task of selecting three final
ists from each grade level. 

After refreshments, the judging of the 
18 finalists began in the theatre for an 
appreciative audience and a panel of ad-
judicators. . 

Although the · recital was open to all 
stud?nts of German in Grades I-Bin 
Mamtoba. the participants, with two or 
three exceptions, came from schoois in 
the River East and Hanover School Divi
sions. Three German Saturday schools in 
Winnipeg were also represented. Person
al trophies were awarded to the · first 
second and third place winners: Grack 
One: Kristina Martens, Princess Mar
garet School; Ronald Hempel, German 
Church of God Saturday School' and 
Doris Klipenstein, German Chu;ch of 
God Saturday School. Grade Two: 
Coralee Jede, United German School' 
Christina Koesters, John Pritchard 
School; and Elana Martens, John Pritch
ard School. Grade Three: Carrie Goeres 
German Church of God Saturday School; 
Stephen Welch, John Pritchard School' 
and Rosalie Gieslarecht, United Germ~ 
School. Grade Ft*r: Andreas Kramer 
Gordon Bell German School; Lucy Leh: 
man, Maple Leaf, School; and Anita 
Hempel, German Church of God Satur
day School. Grade Five: Glen Jede 
SP!ingfield Heights School; Nel; 
Telchroeb, Lord Selkirk School' and 
Cathy Wiens, Donwood Eleme~tary 
School. Grade Six: Carla Wall, Donwood 
Elementay School; Jennifer Suss, Wood
lawn School (Steinbach); and Ken Reim
er, John Pritchard School. 

The six first place winners were wel
comed to the award banquet ofthe.Man
itoba German Language Oontest at the 
University of Manitoba on February 
20th, where they were the featured enter
tainment of the evening. Kristina Mar
tens and Carla Wall were awarded 
annual trophies as the overall winners at 
the Grade 1-3 and 4-6 levels respectively. 

The Elementary German Poetry Recit
al was sponsored by the German Chapter 
of the Manitoba Modern Languages 
Association, which has for several years 
conducted the Manitoba German Lan
guage Contest for students of German at 
thejunior and senior high level, the River 
East and Hanover School Division and 
the Mennonite German Society. ' 
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SEMINAR TO SET STAGE FOR 
MEDA discusses VISITORS 
employee dismissal Jiirgen Moltmann, the well-

MEDA (Mennonite Economic known German theologian, will be the 
Developmen~ Association) held a suc- guest speaker at the J.J. Thiessen Lec
cessfulluncheon meeting on March 19. tures in October, 1982. In preparation 
The main focus of the meeting was to for Moltmann's presentations CMBC is 
discuss a case study involving the planning a theology seminar this sping. 
dismissal of an employee in a Mennonite The seminar is designed to allow par
business firm. Gerald Dyck, a student at ticipants to study Miltmann and some 
MB Bible College, had been granted per- of his representative works, thereby 
mission by a Mennonite employer to ex- becoming better prepared for the lec
amine the dismissal of an employee in tures. The seminar will take place at 
that employer's firm. Dyck was able to CMBC on Tuesday evening, May 25 and 
interview all of the people involved in on Wednesday May 26. CMBC invites 
that decision and described the cir- pastors, alumni, and others who have an 
cumstances in his case study. At the interest in theology and in particular 
MEDA meeting the Mennonite business those who wish to prepare for 
and professional people present discuss- Moltmann's lecture series. It is recom
ed this particular disll\issal. The majori- mended that all participants read at 
ty seemed to feel th.a,t the dismissal ) least one of Moltmann's works in 
might have been avoided if there had preparation. Interested persons should 
been more consultation with the register and may obtain further informa
employee and other means had been tion by contacting the extension co
sought to retrain or relocate him within ordinator at the college. 
the business firm. It was also pointed 
out that sometimes asking an employee 
to leave may be the best way of helping 
him to discover where his talents really 
lie. . 

APPLICATIONS INVITED 

Applications are invited from junior, 
senior and community choirs (age 19 and 
under) for the Fifth Provincial Choral 
Festival to be held at the Centennial 
Concert Hall on June 4, 1982. The 
festival will include both workshops and 
concerts. Directing the workshops will 
by AI8D J8Dzen of Winnipeg, Ed 
Hildebr8Dd of Steinbach, and Henry 
Peters of Altona. For further informa
tion, please phone 944-4578 or 257-1204. 

COMING EVENTS 

CAMS CHOIRS 
DELIGHT THE EAR 

Music has always been a major part of 
Mennonite life and tradition. The Cana
dian Association of Mennonite Schools 
(Cams) did a wonderful job of keeping 
this tradition alive by organizing a 
"songfest" . 

The mass choir was made up of in
dividual choirs from: The Mennonite 
Brethren Collegiate Institute, Westgate 
Collegiate, Steinbach Bible College (Col
legiate division), the Mennonite Col
legiate Institute, and a joint choir from 
the Winkler and Elim Bible institutes. 
These schools gathered March 12 in the 
evening at the Winkler Bergthaler Men
nonite Church and began rehearsing. 

Henry Peters, well known director 1lI1d 

adjudicator, conducted his way through 
Negro spirituals, Latin texts, and of 
course an arrangement of German 
hymns by Esther Wiebe especially for 
the occasion. 250 voices sang and 
responded beautifully. The bed and 
breakfast provided by people in the 
Winkler area was much appreciated, 
especially after a bus trip and a three 
hour rehearsal. . 

The next day was filled with rehears
ing, interrupted only by breaks and 
delicious meals. Yet, somehow in the 
evening, everyone found the energy to 
meet in the Winkler Bible Institute's 
gym for games and exercise. 

On Sunday each choir led by its own 
conductor presented a Sunday morning 
worship service at the various churches 
in the area. Then, finally, in the after
noon, the first occasion that these choirs 
had practised many hours for - the 
preformance first of each individual 
choir followed by the mass choir in the 
Winkler Bergthaler Mennonite Church. 
The church was filled and the perfor
mance went well. 

The participants then quickly boarded 
buses and were driven to Steinbach Bi
ble College for the final performance. 
The gym lent itself very nicely to the oc
casion and the capacity audience 
responded warmly. 

This event perhaps served to draw 
Mennonite schools closer together; it 
certainly drew the students of those 
schools closer together. Music was a 
wonderful means for this. 

Psalm 150 verses 3 to 6 says: "Praise 
the Lord! Praise him with trumpet 
sound; praise him with flute and harp. 
Praise him with timbrel and dance; 
praise him with strings and pipe! Praise 
him with sounding cymbals! Let 
everything that breathes praise the 
Lord!" (RSV) 

- from Chris Mierau 
MBCI, grade 12 

May 16: The H8Ddicap Awareness Ad
visory Committee of MCC (Manitoba) is 
planning an integrated camping ex
'perience for disabled, as well as able 
bodied. The event will take place at 
Camp Assiniboia, near Headingly. A 
program of recreation and fellowship is 
being planned for the day, with ac
tivities beginning at 2:30 p.m. . A 
highlight will be the banquet, at 6:00 
p.m., with Rev. Laverne Henwood. Cost 
per person is $5.00. If interested, please 
contact the MCC (Manitoba) office at 
101-1483 Pembina Highway, Winnipeg, 
phone 475-3550. 

We now have facilities to cater to 

May 19; The annual open house and 
bazaar of Marymound School will take 
place Wednesday, May 19, from 2-5 and 
7-9 p.m. at the school, 442 Scotia Street, 
Winnipeg. 

• Weddings. anniversaries. socials 
• banquets. breakfasts 

For reservation call 284-4339 or 261-9306 
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Mediating a 
peaceful way 
out of 
disputes 
• A family business partnership goes 
sour. Several members leave the part
nership. Others remain and struggle to 
. prevent bankruptcy and foreclosure. 
With creditors clamoring for money, the 
remaining members press those who left 
to share responsibility for the old debts. 
Those w& l~ft refuse. The parties 
prepare to file suit and countersuit in 
court. 
• Three children inherit a section of 
land from their deceased parents. A bit
ter dispute develops over the distribu
tion of the property. Two of the children 
take sides against the other one and pro
ceed to file suit in court. 
• A· young couple with joint ownership 
of a small business find that they are 
unable to make payment on a bank loan. 
The value of their assets exceeds their 
debts, but only if they have time to 
dispose of their inventory in an orderly 
way, over a period of months. Without 
some temporary financial assistance, 
they will be forced into receivership. 
• A business person faces a mana~ 
ment problem and needs to exchange 
ideas with an independent, objective 
source. 

Disputes among Christians exist on 
evey hand. So do financial and manage
ment difficulties. More and more Men
nonites are turning to litigation to 
resolve disputes, not because they desire 
litigation b\lt because there are fre
quently no alternatives. More and more 
are forced to declare bankruptcy 
because there appears to be no one to 
lend a helping hand. 

Surely, one of the major purposes of a 
Christian community should be to create 
alternatives to such "solutions." There 
must be Christian alternatives to the 
court and to bankruptcy proceedings. 
To bring peace to disputing Christians, 
and to help a person in financial and 
management difficulties, is a formidable 
challenge. 

The Manitoba chapter of Mennonite 
Economic Development Associates 
(MEDA) is prepared to assist members 
of the Mennonite community in 
Manitoba to meet this challenge. With 
the assistance of some 20 Mennonite 
business and professional people MEDA 
has recently established a Mediation 
Service. The purpose of this service is to 
help Mennonite congregations to 
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mediate disputes between members' and 
to assist such members whenever possi
ble, in financial and management dif
ficulties. 

The MEDA Mediation Service is: 
Inter-Mennonite, voluntary, a Sup
plementary service to Mennonite con
gregations, designed to assist those in
volved in personal disputes or in finan
cial and management difficulty, sup
ported by persons with financial, profes
sional and business experience, and con
fidential. 
The MEDA Mediation Service may be 
utilized by: 
• Pastors of Mennonite congregations 
who become aware of personal disputes 
or financial difficulties among their 
members. 
• Social workers and other members of 
the Mennonite community who are 
aware of such needs. 
• Persons involved in disputes, or in 
financial and management difficulty, 
who may wish to refer directly to MMS. 
When you call the service at (204) 
475-3550, ask for the Mediation Service 
contact person. 

You will then be put in touch, on a con
fidential basis, with a professional or 
business person from the Mennonite 
community who is prepared and willing 
to offer advice and to do what is possible 
to resolve the difficulties you face. In 
case of disputes between two or more 
parties a mediation or arbitration panel, 
acceptable to all parties, may be 
established. 

The Enns family of Winnipeg, con
sisting of sons, daughters, and friends of 
the late Rev. and Mrs. J.H. Enns, 
presented an evening of song in Win
nipeg on Mar. 30 & 31. The program was 
performed two successive evenings to 
full houses and was part of a multi
cultural program in Winnipeg. They per
formed again at the Festival of Art and 
Music and received a standing ovation. 

MENNONITE LITERARY SOCIETY, 
INC. 
Benefactors: Eugene Derksen, Dr. 
David Friesen, Monarch Industries Ltd., 
A.J. Thiessen, Triple E. Mfg. 
Patrons: W.A. Fast 

Sustaining members: Margaret 
Albrecht, Betty Dltk, Rudolf W. Dyck, 
C.A. DeFehr, Dave DeFehr, Dr. Peter 
Enns, Dr. B.B. Fast, Rudy P. Friesen, 
IJ.K. Friesen, D.W. Friesen and Sons 
Ltd., Dr. William Klassen, Kroeker 
Seeds Ltd., Loewen Millwork, Dr. Ferd 
Pauls, H.W. Redekopp, Dr. AI Reimer, 
P.J. Reime, P.J.B. Reimer, David G. 
Rempel, David Rempel, Dr. Jack Thies-: 
sen Peter S. Thiessen, A.F. Ventures, 
R.H. Vogt, Dr. Peter Vogt, A.J. Wiens. 

Donors: Jay J. Armin, Dennis Bartel, 
City Press, V.G. Doerksen, J.H. Dueck, 
David D. Duerksen, J.H. Dyck, Peter 
Dyck, JohnJ. Enns, S.J. Enns, Anna Epp, 
Werner Fieguth, David G. Friesen, 
Frank Giesbrecht, Helen Janzen, Helen 
Johnson, Walter Kampen, Henry Kas
per, Arthpr Kroeker, Dr. Harry Loewen, 
Harry Neufeld, Marge Redekop, Lothar 
Regehr, D.H. Reimer, Garth Reimer, 
Henry Riediger, Nick Riediger, David 
Riesen, Leona Penner, Vern Penner, 
Dietrich Peters, Dr. Paul Peters, Peter H. 
Peters, Herman Rempel, Mrs. K. Rempel, 
George Sawatsky, Frank Sawatsky, 
Rudy Schulz, Allan Siebert, John J. Sie
mens, Henry Thiessen, M. Wohlgemut. · 
Ulrich Woelke, Henry Wiebe, John. Win
ter, Winnipeg Building and Decorating. 
Lawrence Klippenstein, H. Thiessen. 

Benefactors $1000 or more annually; pat
rons $500 to $999 annually; sustaining 
members of $100 to $499 annually; 
donors $25 to $99 annually. 

Klassen Funeral Chapel Lttl. 
Spacious Chapel 

. Personal Service 

1897 Henderson Hwy. 
WINNIPEG, MAN. R2G IP4 

Phone 338-0331 

Reasonable Prices 
Easy Access 

Ample Parking 



MBSTUDENTJOURNAL 
PROVOKES THOUGHT 
Perspectives 
A new informal journal based in Win
nipeg 
Reviewed by Harry Loewen 

Written and published by university 
students of mostly Mennoite Brethren 
background, Perspectives is the result of 
three desires: "an opportunity to join in 
a continuing dialogue with others; an op
portunity to develop our writing skills; 
and finally an opportunity to keep in 
contact with the thoughts of friends." 
There is, however, a more concentrated 
intention in publishing this modest 
paper. As the editors put it: " ... one 
focal concern for many of us is that this 
journal will provide an opportunity to 
express concerns regarding Mennonite 
Brethren in Canada." 

The content of this first issue is 
varied. An article on the MBs deals with 
what the author (Randy Peters) per
ceivesto be wrong with this group of 
Mennonites. "Mennonite Brethren in 
Canada," he writes, "are strongly in
fluenced by evangelical/fundamentalist 
modes of thinking. For the most part, I 
do not believe the inclination is a 
healthy one." 

Other articles deal with Rock-and-Roll 
music (John Longhurst), the North
South Dialogue (John Klassen), EI 
Salvador (Ed Enns), and the need among 
MBs to dialogue with one another (Cor
ny Buller). The issue includes two 
parabolic stories, "The Mustard Seed" 
(David Peters) and "The Wrong 
Garden" (John Siebert), and a poem, 
"Second-Last Question" (Maurice 
Mireau). 

The title page Perspectives includes a 
copy of Albrecht Durer's woodcut 
"Saint Jerome in the Carven," which is 
no doubt intended to express sym
bolically the purpose of this journal. 
Saint Jerome was an early medieval 
scholar, student of the Bible, translator, 
and critic. His harsh criticism of the 
failures and weaknesses of the church 
made him many bitter enemies. How
ever, his contributions to the church, in
cluding his Vulgate version of the Bible, 
have endured to the present time. 

The students behind this new journal 
deserve to be encouraged and supported. 
it is hoped that they will eventually go 
beyond the MB constituency and in
clude the entire Mennonite Brotherhood. 
In fact, most of the articles and issues 
raised in this first issue of the journal 
belong to the wider Mennonite consti
tuency and even beyond. 

Letters, reflections and requests with 
regard to the new journal may be sent 
to: Perspectives, clo Ed Enns, 71 Noble 
Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba R2L OJ5. 

A regional history 
with 
Mennonite themes 

Hugging the Meridian - Macdonald: A 
Manitoba Municipal History 1881-1981, 
by Betty Dyck; Published by Macdonald 
Municipality, Box 100, Sanford, ROG 
2./0: available from the above address by 
,mail; price $20. 

A review by Ruth Vogt 

The story of the rural Municipality of 
Macdonald is that of most prairie com
munities, and therefore of interest to all 
those whose families arrived in Canada 
during the period of western expansion; 
and to all who have a sense of curiosity 
about the past and the development and 
settlement of the west. Betty Dyck com
piled this story to commemorate the 
centennial of the founding of the 
municipality in 1881, one year after the 
passing of the first Municipal Act. 

Named after Sir John A. Macdonald, 
prime minister of Canada, the municipal
ity is located to the south west of the ci- , 
ty of Winnipeg, consisting of centres 
such as Oak Bluff, Starbuck, Osborne, 
Sanford, LaSalle, Brunkild and Domain. 
I t is drained by the LaSalle and Morris 
Rivers; 

In the book, Dyck describes the for
mative years of the area, using many 
original documents in her narrative. The 
book opens with a fascinating diary en
try, written in the mid-1870's by a 
young woman settler, which eloquently 
tells of the difficult life of those early 
years: 

"Came to Manitoba in the year 1873, 
Oct. 9. Was married on Sept. 9 and left 
for the west or Winnipeg now, was one 

month coming over the old Dawson 
Route and landed on the St. Boniface 
side of the little hamlet. A hudson bay 
store and a few halfbreed tents and In
dian tepees on the Assiniboine River 
side. Oh the sight was paralizing for a 
young girl coming away from home and 
friends to a lonely uninhabited prairie. 
This first winter was dreadfully cold but 
we had to work for a living. No choice 
than work or starve, and nothing in the 
country to eat only what was brought in 
by flat boats or the old international Red 
River boat. Came up the river to Union 
Point. Lived in a humble little log shan
ty for a few years, started farming on a 
very narrow scale no cows no sheep in 
the country and very few horses but still 
we lived. 1874 in July my little girl baby 
was born. I had something more to do 
then. 
"It was then I was presented with a 

nice young cow for baby our first cow. 
Our next winter was very hard no ceiling 
to our mansion only rafters and poor at 
that, but I wrapped baby up breed style 
in batting and pulled her through quite 
comfortable. Next summer was very 
hard. I was left for three weeks without 
one ounce of flour and had nothing to eat 
but potatoes, and my cow. Then we had 
a small crop and grasshoppers came and . 
ate every green thing even to the willow . 
bushes on the river. Settlers began to 
come and land taken up along the Red 
River. The Houston Bay owned nearly 
every few lots from Winnipeg to the 
Boundary ... " 

This young woman, Mrs. Lowe, and 
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her husband, had taken advantage of the 
Homestead Act of 1872 which allowed 
them to become oWners of 160 acres by 
cultivating and residing on the land for 
at least six months in each of the first 
three years. Settlers came from Ontario 
and the United States primarily, but 
also from many European countries. 

By 1912, settlement had slowed con
siderably, and the only large groups 
which came to the municipality later 
were the group of Mennonites who 
emigrated from Russia between 1924 
and 1930, and a Hutterite colony 
established in 1962. The Mennonite im
migrants were penniless farmers, who 
were assisted by other Mennonite set
tlers in southern Manitoba, and by 
landlords who , were generous and pa
tient in their expectations of re
payment. After a few difficult years, 
they became prosperous and successful 
farmers themselves. 

In separate chapters, Betty Dyck 
describes the emergence of the com
munities of the municipality, the 
establishment of schools and churches, 
and the cycle of difficult and successful 
times, including the Depression of the 
1930's, the war years, and the succes
sions of floods which created havoc in 
the community. 

One attractive feature of this book is 
the extensive use of photographs, maps 
and copies of documents relating to the 
history of the area . . Together with the 
detailed . narrative they help create a 
complete picture of the hundred years of 
life in the Macdonald municipality. 
Perhaps because of the bulk of the 
material presented in this history, the 
narrative is at times disjointed, never
theless, this book should be read by 
those who have an interest in the settle
ment of the prairie communities of 
Manitoba. Betty Dyck is well qualified 
to write this account, having already co
authored a book on the history of Ig
nace, and having lived in Sanford while 
her husband was principal of the Morris
Macdonald Collegiate. She has also 
edited a small literary magazine' cor
related a 100 year history of Winnipeg; 
is a published poet and has been on the 
staff of the Mennonite Mirror since 
1973. DUD 

RECENTL Y PUBL~SHED 

A history of the RM of Hanover writ
ten by Lydia Penner . was released for 
sale March 18. Entitled Hanover - 100 
Years, the book was commissioned by 
the council to commemorate the 
municipality's centennial. The book is 
divided into sections considering the 
ethnic groups in the municipality, the 
ways of making a living, lifestyle, and 
municipal government. 
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MORE LETTERS PAGE 31 

your 
. word 

EX-TEACHER APPALLED 
Dear Sir: 

I have just finished reading both your 
report and that of the MB Herald on the 
dismissal of Mr. Peter Peters as prin
cipal of the MBCI. As an alumnus and 
former teacher of the school, I feel com
pelled to express my utter dismay at the 
appalling manner in which the matter 
was handled by those in "authority". 
From my reading of those reports, the 
only person to come away with integrity 
intact was Peter Peters and those who 
stood with him. Ironic that it was his in
tegrity that was under attack! 

From my reading of the reports it was 
quite apparent to me that, from beginn
ing to end, the Board through its spokes
persons was out to "get" Peters. Other
wise why would they have used the con
fidential report of the faculty's assess
ment of Mr. Peters as principal in a 
dishonest way? (They themselves subse
quently confessed as much to the facul
ty.) Why did they shift accusations 
when some of these would not stand the 
light of a closer scrutiny? Why would 
they not allow Peters to bring others 
along (and allow those who did come) to 
speak in his defence? Why did they not 
take Mrs. Jantzen of the Parent Teacher 
organization seriously? And the worst 
tragedy of all, why was the Conference 
asked to affxrm the Board when such 
things had transpired? Is it not incum
bent upon the Christian to affirm truth, 
honesty and integrity? And what 
nonsense about faith and works appears 
to have been expressed, both by 
members of the Board and by leading 
spokespersons at the Conference! 
Especially with reference to Anabap
tism, as though that were some kind of a 
dirty word! Clearly, such statements ap
pear motivated by a modem day 
Evangelistic approach which, since 
Luther, has tended to preach a "cheap 
grace". Do they not know that in the 
famous debates between the Swiss 
Anabaptists and the Reformed 
theologians held in Switzerland in the 
1530's this was the central issue, with 
the Anabaptist calling for the integra
tion of precept and action, faith and 
works? If one is to judge from both -
and I stress both reports - it was Peters 

who came away from the incident with 
that integrity intact, not his ' detractors 
or even the Conference. What were the 
reported words of a leading brother at 
the Conference? That we need both 
Evangelicalism and Anabaptism, as 
though the first stressed grace and the 
other - Anabaptism - stressed works? 
What a tragedy that · such misconcep
tions are spread among those who know 
virtually nothing about our spiritual 
heritage! The Anabaptists were the ones 
who saw faith and works as two aspects 
of a greater whole. Grace indeed, but a 
grace that is active and loving and car
ing. I saw, to my great sorrow, little 
enough of the latter in the action of 
those with "power" in their hands. 

One last word. When will we learn that 
we must do things openly? As Chris
tians can we afford to do anything less? 
Not allow the church paper to write 
about the problem? To keep the sun 
from shining in and the fresh air of truth 
and candor from wafting through the 
"smoke-filled" rooms of the power
brokers will not only make people more 
suspicious that they are indeed things to 
hide. We put on such a pious air that 
when we do make mistakes we feel com
pelled to cover them up. But the church ' 
of Jesus Christ is for the sinners, not the 
self-righteous; it consists of the failures, 
not the apparently already perfected. 

I sincerely hope and pray things are 
not left as they now stand. To do so 
would be to compound one tragedy with , 
another. A Christian brother's integrity 
has been impugned by brothers whose 
integrity now clearly appears to be in 
some dispute itself. If no 'satisfactory 
response - by satisfactory response I 
mean a thoroughly documented and 
tightly-reasoned response - is forth
coming from the other side, especially 
to the article in the Mennonite Mlrror, 
the very integrity of the Manitoba Men
nonite Brethren Conference is in serious 
doubt. 
In brotherly concern, 
Abraham Friesen 
Graduate of 1952, teacher from 
1960-1963, 
Professor of Renaissance & Reformation 
History 
The University of California 
Santa Barbara, California 

COURAGE TO SPEAK 
Dear Sir: 

Sometimes in the past I have been 
critical of the Mirror for being afraid to 
take risks in covering events and issues 
relevant to contemporary Mennonite 
life. 

It seems only fair, then, to con-



gratulate you when you do stick your 
necks out, as you did in your article on 
Pete Peters' dismissal, in our April issue. 
You perceIved injustIce. you pointed it 
out, and you spoke out against it. 

As you say in your letter on Freedom 
of the Press in the Mennonite Communi
ty: "how can there be real peace in a 
brotherhood which controls and sup
presses the thoughts and questions of it~ 
members?" How, indeed? The Mirror I 
suspect. was severely put to the test for 
speaking out on this issue. And I don't 
think the testing is over. 

Stay courageous. Your example is of 
great importance. 
Yours truly, 
Ralph Friesen. 

TWONOTES 
Dear Sir: 

Enclosed is my subscription for two 
years. I would. however, like to voice my 
disapproval of the MBCI article in the 
last issue or things of that nature. which 
do not build up but tear down. 

We would wish the paper does well 
Sincerely, 
George Schmidt. 

Dear Sir: 
Y our reports in the Mirror on Loewen 

and Peters were written with some bias. 
Perhaps it would be well to get informa
tion from both sides before printing. 
J.H. Goossen 

IDENTITY SOUGHT 

We received a long letter on the MBCI 
issue, which we would like to publish but 
the writer gave only his initials. not his 
name. We will publish letters without 
names but we must know who has writ
ten the letters before publishing them. 
We would urge the writer of the letter to 
identify himself. R.V. 

THERE ARE KINDER WAYS 
OF "FIRING" PEOPLE 

It is with some concern that I view 
what happened in one of our Mennonite 
conferences recently when, within a 
week, two pastors were "released" by 
votes of non-confidence. My concern in
cludes these couples, their pain and their 
need to restore wholeness. a wholeness 
destroyed by people who may not have 
realized what they destroyed. A wider 
concern is the methods used to inform 
these people that their services were no 
longer needed nor no longer desired. It 
seems to me that the method used, as is 
true of the way we make most of our 
church decisions. was not Biblical, lead 

to divisiveness rather than unity. and 
was an expression of power rather than 
servanthood. 

Paul says in I Timothy: 5:19: "Do not 
receive an accusation against an elder 
except on the basis of two or three 
witnesses." This idea, for Paul, had its 
roots in Yahweh's command to the 
Israelites, recorded in Deuteronomy 17:6 
and 7, that for capital crimes at least 
two witnesses were to be required to con
vict a person and these two witnesses 
had to throw the first stones in the ex
ecution. For Paul, accusations against a 
church leader were not to be taken light
ly and removal from office was to be 
done carefully and responsibly. 

Notice the contradiction here with our 
practice of using the secret ballot. The 
indication in Deuteronomy and I 
Timothy is that those with a case 
against someone are to speak up and 
take responsibility for what they say. 
The accusations are to be dealt with 
openly. The accused (the elder) is to 
know what he stands accused of and 
who it is that is accusing him. Then 
there is the possibility of defense as well 
as the discrediting of heresay and 
rumor. There is the sense of openness, 
honesty and fairplay. The secret ballot 
does the opposite. The one who writes a 

"no" takes no responsibility for his/her 
action. There is no need for openness 
and honesty. The "no" may be l:!ased on 
rumor and inalicious feelings with no 
thought as to what will happen. It is 
really equivalent to talking behind 
someone's back - gossip. The feelings 
and personhood of the elder may be com
pletely ignored. If the accusations are 
false there is no possibility of correcting. 
people's opinions since no one knows 
who the people are nor what the accusa
tions were. This is far removed from 
brotherhood, love, truth and respon
sible discipleship. 

Secondly, divisiveness seems to be in
herent within the secret ballot system 
or, if you will, the democratic system. 
Decisions are all seen as either/or. There 
are winners and there are losers. If you 
happen to lose, too bad. You are forced 
either to accept' the will of the majority 
(sometimes the minority) or to leave. No 
attempt is made at having the two sides 
meet and work out a consensus. An 80 
percent majority does ndt express unity. 
A unanimous agreement arrived at by 
discussion and the willingness to give 
does. The view that we are right and 
therefore you are wrong is in direct con
tradiction to Paul's admonitions to the 
early churches. 

"Do nothing from selfishness or emp-

A look in the Mirror 
is a reflection 
on your heritage . . . 

Ten times each year the Mennonite Mirror publishes a variety of news, feature 
articles, reviews, and creative writing that relatfes to Mennonites. It's a 
magazine intended for people who are Mennonites, and who are concerned 
about what it means to be Mennonite. 

The annual subscription is $7 while a two~year subscription is $12. 
Send your cheque or money order, together with the coupon below to: 

Name 

Address -

Mennonite Mirror 
203 • 818 Portage Avenue 
Winnipeg, Manitoba R3G ON4 

City/town ______________________ _ 

Postal Code _____________________ _ 

'Enclosed is $7 for one year 0 $12 for two years 0 

mennonite mirror 1 may 1982125 



ty conceit, but with humility of mind let 
each of you regard another (or another's 
views) as more important than himself; 
do not merely look out for your own per
sonal interests, but also for the interests 
of others." Philippians 2:3 and 4. That is 
possible when we join to discuss. 
whether our pastor and his work or other 
church issues. With issues in the open 
we can give in to each other and come to 
general agreement, taking the other per
son and his views seriously. The secret 
ballot is the very antithesis of this. It 
says that I am right, you are wrong and 
there is no need for discussion. 

This leads us to a third aspect that 
needs to be considered, that of power 
versus service. Jesus, in Mark 10:42-45 
says, "You know that those who are 
recognized tis rulers of the Gentiles lord 
it over them; and their great men exer
cise authority over them. But it is not so 
among you, but whoever wishes to 
become great among you shall be your 
servant; and whoever wishes to be first 
among you shall be slave of all." 
Although not totalitarian and 
authoritarian in the sense of dictator
ship, the democratic system in our chur
ches works on the basis of power. If we 
can get 'x' number of people to go our 
way then we win and all others must go 
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with that. As indicated above; in 
balloting there is no room for consensus. 
In conversation some time ago Mr. Ben 
Eidse, missionary in Zaire. said that in 
the African church the push to move 
from consensus to balloting came when 
one individual wished to impose his will 
on the whole group. When we see our
selves as servants, the will and views of 
others are important to us and become 
determinate for us. That can only hap
pen as we openly discuss and then seek 
to move towards togetherness. 

I t would seem to me that the 
democratic system as we have learned it 
from our world is an expression of the 
principalities and powers mentioned by 
Paul in Ephesians 6. We as the church 
are to live the Kingdom way as a clear 
alternative to the ways of the world. We 
need to do that in our decision making 
processes, especially when dealing with 
our leaders. 
Ray Friesen 
Mediation Services 
MCC, Winnipeg 

A COMPREHENSIVE PACIFISM 

In Walter Klaassen's Anabaptism In 
Outline (published in 1981 by the Herald 
Press), he addresses the Anabaptist 
principle of non-resistance as being not 
only a "refusal to bear arms in wartime" 
but rather as: ". . . a totally new life 
orientation in which all human relation
ships are governed by patience. under
standing, love. forgiveness. and a desire 
for the redemption even of the enemy." 

As a young and relatively new mem
ber of the Mennonite Brethren Church. I 
am saddened when this distinguishing 
mark of the Anabaptist Mennonite is ap
parently so lacking in the dismissal pro
cedures of MBCI principal Peter Peters. 
It is because I believe so strongly in the 
Anabaptist principles of non-resistance 
and love that. one year ago. I decided to 
join the Mennonite Brotherhood. It is in 
cases such as this where one wonders 
whether the talk of love and pacifism is 
lip-service. It is sad indeed when there is 
a lack of communication in a brother
hood, as Harold Janz put it. 
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Perhaps something positive will arise 
from this distressing incident. By hav
ing witnessed the procedural folly of the 
executive committee. perhaps we as a 
brotherhood will stop to see if we are 
unified as to what direction we should be 
heading in. There seem to be several opi
nions regarding this very important 
matter. For instance. one of the reasons 
for Peters' dismissal was his "resistance 
. . . toward an evangelical thrust, or a 
personal conversion experience. .. One 
question that immediately comes to my 
mind is: Is the desire for evangelism 
shared by the MB Conference as a 
whole? 

The very use of the term "evangelical" 
troubles me for several reasons. Because 
it emphasizes immediate personal con
version, it often denies the chance for 
one to follow into the Christian fold 
gradually as well as playing down the 
importance of fundamental Anabaptist 
beliefs. My next concern with the evan
gelical wing is its inherent theological 
conservatism. What happens to individ
uals who are opposed to aspects of evan
gelical theology in an evangelical group? 
Furthermore. what happens to 
educational institutions falling under 
the jurisdiction of groups wishing to 
stress evangelical concerns while deny
ing or prohibitting alternative attitudes 
and viewpoints to be presented through 
teaching and reading? Do they merely 
become tools through which the con
ference saves souls. or do they become 
environments in which the mind is in
tellectually stirred and the soul spirit
ually enlightened? It is the latter which 
I would hope most people would find 
more favourable over the other. 

Inthe 1500's. Anabaptists were seen, 
in the eyes of society. as radicals for 
their beliefs in pacifism and love (which 
expressed itself in self-denial). Thou
sands·were killed by the existing Protes
tant and Catholic Churches for their 
beliefs. What has happened to that one
time radically-pacifistic church? Very 
few radicals seem to exist in our present 
MB Church; to say the least, there is a 
relatively small faction with few out
spoken individuals. Have we, as Men
nonite Brethren. forgotten our past? A 
lot of adults in the conference do not 
realize what it means to be an Anabap
tist in the true sense of the word. so how 
can my generation maintain our roots if 
the beliefs of our forebears are passed 
over by our leaders? 

I often wonder why young people of 
my age. and younger, decide to get bap
tized into the Mennonite Brotherhood. 
In testimonies •. there is rarely mention 
made of our fundamental Anabaptist 
principles. Aren't these beliefs what 
essentially differentiate us from other 
believers? When people of my age do not 
realize our heritage. and the old disre-



gard it. I think it is time that we. as a 
conference. begin to teach it in our chur
ches. 

Because of the injustice that is done in 
the world, one would like to cling to an 
institution which preaches love. forgive
ness and pacifism as a way of life. We 
must be critical of wrong-doing; not just 
social injustice. but also the injustice oc
curring in business. and in our own Men
nonite Brethren institutions. Of course 
the pain that has been generated as a 
resUlt of this incident can never be justi
fied. let us hope that positive change will 
arise from it in our conference. 
Sincerely yours 
Jeff Loewen 
Winnipeg 

LESERBIEF 
Nach einigen Kindermarchen ist mit 

der "Mar von Lenchen Krause" auch ein 
Marchen fUr Erwachsene im "Men
nonite Mirror" erschienen. (Leider 
wurden beim Abdruck einige Satze 
ausgelassen. so daB der Inhalt zum Teil 
unverstiindlich bleibt.) 

Unter den wirkllchkeitsnahen und in
formativen Beitragen im "Mirror" 
magen Marchen ein wenig,wie Fremd
. ikarper wirken. Es fehlt ihnen in der Tat 
der unmittelbare Bezug zu wechselnden 
Tagesthemen - ein Medium der Au
seinandersetzung mit wesentlichen 
Lebensfragen sind sie indes durchaus. 

In den Jahrzebnten nach dem Zweiten 
Weltkrieg. wo atles anders werden sollte. 

als es zuvor gewesen war. da fielen auch 
die Kindermarchen der Literaturkritik 
zum Opfer. Man strich sie wegen ihrer 
Grausamkeiten und ihrer unmOOemen 
Gesellschaftsauffassung von der Liste 
empfehlenswerter Kinderbucher. 

Inzwischen hat sich in Erzieherkreisen 
herumgesprochen. daB man damit die 
Kinder einer wichtigen Hilfestellung bei 
ihrer Problembewiiltigung beraubt hat. 
So schreibt Bruno Bettelheim. Professor 
fUr Erziehungswissenschaft und 
Psychologie an der Universitat Chicago: 
"Oberflachlich betrachtet, lehren Mar
chen zwar wenig uber die Verhiiltnisse 
des mOOemen Lebens in der 
Massengesellschaft, denn sie wurden er
funden, ehe diese entstand. Uber die in
neren Probleme der Menschen jedoch 
und uber die richtigen Lasungen fur 
seine Schwierigkeiten in jeder 
Gesellschaft erfiihrt man mehr aus ibnen 
als aus jeder anderen Art von 
Geschichten im Verstandnisbereich des 
Kindes." 

Das Marchen vermittelt eine Welt 
ohne Schminke; existentielle Fragen wie 
Armut und Alter, Not und Too werden 
nicht ausgeklammert, sondem 
bewiiltigt. Es unterscheidet klar 
zwischen Gut und Bose (Scbneewitt
chen), es spomt zu mutigem Handeln in 
lebensbedrohlichen Lagen an (Tapferes 
Scbneiderlein) und es sucht Hilfe in der 
Natur und bei haheren Machten 
(Aschenputtel). 

Auffallend ist. daB von dieser 
Marchen-Renaissance nicht nur Kinder. 
sondem auch Erwachsene ergriffen 

werden. Nach Jahrzebnten des passiven 
Konsums vor dem Fernseher regt sich 
das BedUrfnis nach Betatigung der 
eigenen Phantasie, welcher gerade das 
Marchen in Hulle und Fulle Raum 
bietet. 
Mit freundlichem GruB 
Hedi Knoop 
Germany 

Ausgabe der Werke 
Arnold Dycks 
Der Mennonitische Geschichtsvereln 
Manitobas hat die Herausgabe einer 
Werkausgabe des Dichters und SchrItt
stellers Arnold Dyck beschlossen. In 
dieser mehrbandigen Ausgabe sollen 
atle Hauptwerke, wie Verloren in der 
Steppe, die Koop en Biia Folge, 
Dramatisches. Erzahlungen, Gedichte 
und sonstige Schriften, sowie eine 
Briefauswahl. enthalten sein. Die 
Herausgeber sind Elisabeth Peters, 
George K. Epp. Harry Loewen, Al 
Reimer and Victor G. Doerksen. Ein 
Verwaltungskomitte besteht aus Ted E . 
Friesen. Roy H. Vogt and Ken Reddig. 

Man denkt dabei an eine bibliophile 
Ausgabe. die die Texte einfUhrt und den 
notigen wissenschaftlichen Apparat ent· 
hiilt. FUr Hinweise auf wenig bekannte 
Texte OOer Manuskripte des Dichters 
waren die Herausgeber sehr dankbar. 
Man wende sich an Victor G. Doerksen 
c/o German Department. University of 
Manitoba. Winnipeg. Manitoba. 

Aus Mennonitischer Dichtung 
von Vietor G. Doerksen kommentiert 

Von Fritz SenJl kennt man die schonsten lyrischen Verse 
uber verschlafene Dorfer im bbendgrauen und Steppenduft. 

. Solche Gedichte sind an sich schOn und gut. aber unseren ur
banisierten Ohren klingen sie doch so fUr sich letztenendes 

. zu naiv und harmlos. um uns allzu sehr engagieren zu kon
nen., Man findet aber in langeren Gedichten von Senn auch 
eine realistische, zuweilen sogar holperige und muhsame 
Sprache. die dann auch nicht-idyllische Wirklichkeit 
beschreibt. Mittendrinn wird der Dichter an seinen Vater 
erinnert. Ich denke, sein Vater durfte hier fUr viele stehen. 
streng, stark und still, die trotz iher Verschwiegenheit und 
auch Verschlossenheit, den Kindem etwas Bedeutungsvolles 
vorgelebt haben, das nicht vergessen worden ist. 

Die letzten Verse dieses Auzugs beziehen sich auf die re
volutionaren Entwicklungen in RuBland, die in Senns 
Gedichtfolge behandelt werden. 

Erinnerung an eiDen mennonitischen Vater 

Noch jung und ungeschickt konnt' ich den Pflug schlecht halten 
Und fUhlte schwer auf mich den strengen Blick des Alten. 
Der lieB verlauten nichts. das war ein Mann der Stille, 
Mit schwerem wucht' gem Schritt, ein ungebeugter Wille. 

Der ging in Haus und Hof. als ob im Feld er gehe 
Und immerfort im Grund die Pflugschar wu.hlen sehe . 
Der zwang im Trotz mit ehemer Gebarde 
Die blanke Pflugschar durch die harte Ackererde. 
Der spurt den Durst wie seines Leibes Note, 
Wenn langeDu.rre stand und heiJ3er Ostwind wehte. 
"Der Pflug zeigt dir den Weg. du muBt nur sicher schreiten, 
LaB nie das scharfe Zech aus deinen Augen gleiten."-
So uberschwenglich barst der sonst so karge Bauer. 
Wie Sonne war es mir nach schwu.lem Regenschauer. 
Denn barsches Schweigen drUckt das kindliche Gemut. 
Dort klang wie Vogelsang des Vaters strenge Gute. 
Mit diesem Spruche sind wir wieder aufgebrochen, 
Wie einen Bibelspruch hab ich ibn nachgesprochen. 
Langst ging der Meister heim und ist wohl schon vermodert, 
Doch seiner Lehre Glut hat warm in mir gelOOert. 
Die Zeiten wurden wild, die Furchen wurden tiefer, 
So kommt's daB ich den Spruch den Enkeln uberliefer: 
"Es geht des Pflugers Tritt fest durch die Zeiten, 
Er pfluget, die er liebt und laBt sie schweigend gleiten. 
Herold und Hort der Unerbittlichkeiten .... " -
(Aus "Hinterm Pflug" von Fritz Senn) 
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sasmol enn Russlaund manke Witte enn 
drettien Mol enn Dietschlaund emm 
Loaga. Oba enn Kanada bedieselt he em
ma wanna Blout sach; jo, he kunn nich 
mol einen Hohn den Kopp aufhacke. 

Schizz 
Enn donn wea Onkel Jasch Klosse 

aune Reaj enn he sad, daut gaunze 
Domms haude sich de Roude utjedocht, 
enn, "weaweit woa daut Blout awahaupt 
bliewe deit, wiels de Roude aute 
Worscht ut Blout." 

von Jack Thiessen 

De Kelenda blift emm Farjoah, 1948, 
stohne. Mett einmol heit'et emm Darp 
enn enne Schoul, enne Zeitung enn emm 
Tjoatjetjala, daut'et Roude Tjriez noh 
Jrienthol kome wudd. Mett groute 
tocks wudde se sunkohme enn doa enne 
Trocks wudde ein Schouf Fief-Gellounje 
Ammasch stohne enn de sulle aula mett 
jrientholschett Menscheblout oppjefellt 
woare. Enn drei Waatj sull'ett sou wiet 
senne. Aule able-bodied Menniste sulle 
Blout spende, yessirie! 

Enn donn jinj'ett mette Vetall lous! 
Oba sea, mei goodness me! De easchte 
Waatj wulle noch fiefhundat 
Maunsmensche enn fievendartig Frues 
enn Jrienthol Blout jawe, de tweide 
Waatj aul mau haulf sou val enn de 
dredde Waatj wea de grand total mau 
opp tweientachentig jeschrunke. 

Daut haud'e se woll dem Rouden 
Tjriez jemald-etj jleiw, daut deid de Cafe 
Driedjasche-enn donn hild de Rouda
Tjriez-Rot enn Winnipeg eine sea wicht
je Meeting. Enn doa word beschlote, 
jiedren Bloutdonor de dobbelde Portion 
Doughnuts tou jawe enn uck sou val 
Wynola aus eina drintje kunn ouda twei 
Taus Koffe-enn Postum fe Taunte 
Rampelsche 'wiels ahr deid von Coffce 
daut Hoat emma tou pienich puttre-enn 
fe de Tjinja von de oule Donors sull'et 
Zuckastetja biem Dutzend jawe. Enn 
donn naume de Friewellje wada emoa 
tou. 

Oba daut gauf Exceptions: Johaun 
Funk sad he wudd woll nich Bloilt jawe 
tjenne, wiels he deid sich aum Medwaatj 
niemols de Oarms wausche. Joakob 
Toews sad, "Oba, na, oba na, dauts eine 
Sind!", wiels he ein Jehovah Witness 
wea. De Sommafelda sade se wudde nich 
wiels daut eriun Oulen Testament irjend
woa stund, eina sull mett de Dommheite 
goanich eascht aunfange. 

Enn waut mien Voda wea, he sad, he 
haund noch emma nich gaunz mett sien 
Supply oppjecatched wiels he haud ein
mol tou vael Blout veloare aus de 
Rounde enn Russlaund ahm derchje Bet
jse aune nejentien jeschote haude. Enn 
Niedarps Peta sad, he wudd prouwe oba 
he kunn nuscht nich guarantiee wiels he 
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kunn nich emma toulote wann he oppem 
Bad verr aul de Lied lidje musst. 

Enn donn sad Oumtje Schusta Boaje, 
"No", enn "Nottin doin!" wiels, "Jo, etj 
wudd sest jearn, oba tijitjt junt doch 
mol miene Nas aunt Well jie have, daut 
irjendein Mensch soune groute Schnuz 
tjricht, wann'a mien Blout enne Odre 
haft?" Enn wie sad'e aula, "Oumtje 
Boaje haft ein gouden Case!" Oba uck 
daut haud sich rommjerad enn de Roude 
Tjriez sad, Nase worde nich jrata 
von'emm Tansfusion. Oba donn sad 
Oumt je Boaje, de Schusta," vleicht 
nich, oba eint kaun etj junt trotzdem sa
je enn daut ess, "Etj schloh mie biem 
Schustre emma mettem Hohma oppe · 
Finjasch enn daut veoaft sich fe shure'" 
Enn donn haude de Roude-Tjriez Nurses 
tjeine Auntwoat. 

Enn nu froage de Mensche den browen 
Peta Klosse aus he Blout jawe wull. 
"Jearn", sad he, "sea jearn, oba Mamme 
sajcht, etj kaun never nich sou lang opp 
eine Sied lidje bliewe emm Bad aus daut 
mott, daut wudd nich toureatje." 

Enn donn froage se Onkel Tjnals 
Faultj, den forschen Onkel vonne 
Breidajemeind, oba he sad siene Coa 
trubbeld emma aum Medwaatj, he wudd 
woll nich B lout jawe tjenne. "Oh, die 
tjenn wie hole foahre," sad'e de Nurses. 
"Etj jleiw oba nich, daut june Ammasch 
grout jenoag send, wiels bie mie rannt 
daut Blout sou's bie'ne Kouh de Maltj; 
etj woa daut nich droppaun kohme lote", 

Enn nu froag wie Brune Peta aus he 
voluntiere wudd, enn he sad, "Shure, 
daut jintj mie emma schein," oba he 
haud sien Quota aul wiet awafellt aus he 
enne Army jewast weal 

"Enn wou ess'ett mett Junt, Oumtje 
Tjatjla?" froag etj. "Etj ha aul foaken 
jeprouft, oba de Tjrate poakere eon 
poakere mett ahre NOtle bie mie manke 
Oarms romm oba se finje niemols nich 
de Oda," sad he. 

Onkel Secondhand Wiens wisst daut 
de Reaj nu aun ahm wea enn he haud uck 
aul eine Auntwoat reed: "Medden aum 
Dach sich eefach emm Bad hanlaje? Noh 
waut sitt'et daut? Easchtens lat daut 
nich schmock, enn tweedens deed etj 
daut eenmol enn Russlaund aus etj 
Typhus juhaut haud. Enn waut pessead, 
jo, waut pessead? Etj schleep enn, jo, etj 
schleep sou deep enn, daut etj nich ver
ren nachsten Dach wacka tou tjriee wea. 
Enn duat well wie doch Irlch aul wada so 
wiet kohme lote, na?" 

Na. 
Hau Wiebe Jils, de denne Stritz, sad 

he haud irjendwoa enne Fupp ein Doc
tor's Certificate enn doabove stund, he 
sull sien batje Blout schoune enn mau 
schmock fe sich enn bie sich behoule, 
sonst wudd he opplatzt noch 
toupschorl c "'Iill tou splat kobme. 
"Honorary discharge," sad Brune Peta. 

Enn nu kaum Rubel Ditje Tjnals aun
jeschwatjt. He rolld sich eine Poperotz 
enn aus he de von lintjsch bott rajsch 
mette Tung benaute deed, sad he. "Weet 
jie uck waut, Junges? Doa wea mol ein 
Tjeadel-etj jleew von Moose Jaw ouda 
Kapuskasing ouda vleicht uck von 
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Grand Fortjsjenoag, he wea von Saskat
chewan, enn dise gauf uck Blout enn 
donn wuU daut Blout nich mett ranne 
oppheare, enn daut wuIl nich mett ranne 
waut sad de Dokta? He sad, "Jeeft dem 
Tjeadel Bottamaltj, oba jeeft dem 
Tjeadel Bottamaltj enn Wauditj - enn 
doa wea de Wauditj nich omsonst sous 
hiea enn Jrienthol - so val aus he drint
je kaun sonst blat he noch dout!" Enn 
waut pessead? Eascht aus'a fe achtien 
Dola weat Bottamaltj utjesope haud, 
head daut Blout opp,tou ranne. Jo, sount 
jeft'ett. Soun Spob kunn einem doch ein 
bat diea kohme ... " Enn wajch wear'a! 

Etj vetalld Onkel Dirijent Block de 
gaunze Heideldei enn he schmustad 
blous enn sad gaunz lieseltjes tou mie, 
"Best Du daut noch~ch ennjeworde, 
daut de Schietstrempe aulatoup blous 
grulich Schizz habe? Enn nu komm, wie 
jawe Blout so val aus wie tjenne enn 
dann ess Schluss mett de Tjrentewente. 
Sonst tjemmt disa misaje enn dann ess 
Schluss mett de Tjrentewente. Sonst 
tjemmt disa misaje Jeschicht noch wada 
enne Carillon News nenn, enn dann habe 
de Steinbacha nuscht biitret tou doune 
aus awre Jreinthola tou jniesre." Enn 
donn jinj wie enn strulde de Ammasch 
voll. Mett Blout! 

mm 
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Wenn man 
an ein Denkmal denkt ... 

von Victor G. Doerksen 

Wie Gerhard Ens und Heinrich Wiebe 
uber ein mennonitisches Denkmal 
schreiben, hat der Gedanke viel fur sich. 
Es sind in der Tat nie so viele unserer 
Leute einem harten Schicksal 
aufgeopfert worden, als in unserem 
eigenen Jahrhundert. Einerseits ist das 
eine Tatsache, die die meisten unter uns 
schon irgendwie in der Familie beriiht 
und also noch ein konkretes Erlebnis 
darstellt, und andrerseits doch schon 
sehr rasch in die geschichtliche Entfer
nung zu verschwinden droht. Etwas also 
muBte getan werden, aber was? 

Sobald man weiterdenken will, steigen 
Fragen und Probleme auf. Welche Opfer, 
oder welches Opfer, wird hier gemeint? 
An was fur eine Aussage wird dabei 
gedachtt,--Wie sollen wir Ikonoklasten 
unsuber ein Bildnis oder Gebilde 
einigen, das vor der Welt unsere Geste 
des Gedenkens ausdriicken soU? 

Uberhaupt schon das Wort 'Opfer'! In 
meinem Worterbuch stehen dafiir vier 
Bedeutungen: "1. schmerzlicher Ver
zicht, 2. unter schmerzlicher Verzicht 
dargebrachte Spende, 3. Gabe fur eine 
Gottheit, 4. jemand, der eine Missetat 
erdulden muB." Wenn man an die recht 
bunte Geschichtskapitel in RuBland 
denkt, so kommen auch aIle 
Bedeutungen des Wortes 'Opfer' zu 
ihrem Recht und eines ist klar: die 
Sachen liegen da nicht mehr so einfach 
wie bei den Taufern des 16. Jahrhun
derts. Dort wurden die Opfer doch aIle 
fur ihren Glauben hingerichtet, oder? 
Wenn man aber unsere neuere Geschich
te mustert, dann sieht man, daB, obwohl 
fraglos viele Opfer auch in diesem alten 
Sinne gebracht wurden, viele Fiille 
schon anders liegen, wenn z.B. unsere 
guten Landwirte wegen ihrer strengen 
Tiichtigkeit und des daraus er
wachsenen Vermog~ns, vertrieben oder 
getotet wurden. Uber dieses Thema 
kann man z.B. bei unserm Dichter, Fritz 
Senn, nachlesen, wo er in "Hinterm 
Pflug" das "harte, wiiste Distelfeld" des 
Mennonitentums in RuBland in Hinsicht 
auf das Siiermanns Gleichnis beschreibt. 

Denken wir an bewuBte Opfer, an 

bemerkenswerte Ausnahmen? Oder an 
die vielen die irgendwie und irgendwo 
verschwunden sind, und errichten ein 
Mal gleich dem ublichen 'tomb of the 
unknown soldier'? Denken wir an aIle 
Opfer eines riesigen, scheinbar blinden 
Schicksals-also auch an uns selbst? 

Denken wir an Verlorene, oder 
vieUeicht an Verlorenes? Gedenken wir 
gar unserer verlorenen Unschuld? Das 
ist alIes moglich und nicht notwen
digerweis zu verwerfen. Nur, daB wir es 
dann nicht zum Martyrertum 
hinaufstilisieren soUten. Damit wird 
schon in der Welt urn uns her genug Un
fug getrieben. 

Und zur Form nur so viel: ich glaube 
nicht, dass ein von einem Komitee ent
worfenes Konzept viel Aussagekraft 
hiltte. Dazu fehIt ein Kunstler, den wir 
aber hOchstwahrscheinlich nicht akzep
tieren wiirden. Ich denke an Beispiele 
wie die Louis Riel Statue bei unserem 
Parliament am Assinaboine. HiiBlich, 
aber von groBer Wirksamkeit! 

Es entwickelt sich unter uns heute ein 
neues Patronatswesen, das sich am 
liebsten in Denkmaleln verschiedenster 
Art kundtut. Wenn wir an ein Denkmal 
denken, dann soUten wir die Gefahr im 
Auge behalten, das Denkmal konnte 
groBer sein als der Gedanke, der Stein 
wuchtiger (und teurer) als die Mahnung 
uns wichtig ist. mm 

DEUTSCHE B"OCHER: 
WAS 1ST WO ZU HADEN? 

Eine 16-seitige Biicherliste, zusam
mengestellt von Lawerance Klippens
tein, gibt Auskunft uber deut
schsprachige Publikationen auf dem 
Gebiet: Mennonitengeschichte und 
Literatur. Die Broschure ist ein Projekt 
de~ Geschichtskomitees der Allge
memen Konferenz der Mennoniten und 
ist freihaus erhaltlich bei: Mennonite 
Heritage Centre, 600 Shaftesbury Blvd. 
Winnipeg. ' 

Die Angaben enthalten meistens auch 
die Preise und geben eine Andeutung 
vom Inhalt der Bucher. 
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ourword 
HIGH AND LOW: 
A GERMAN RENAISSANCE 

The Mirror has been a tri-lingual paper from the begim,png. 
That in itself makes us . different from other Mennonite 
periodicals'imd papers, and we have no intention of changing 
that policy. In fact, our aim is to upgrade the High and Low 
German sections of the magazine, to make them more attrac
tive, give them more prominence. We know we have many ' 
readers-at least a, significant minority-who cherish our 
German pages and always turn to them first. Those readers, 
unfortunately, have not always been as well-served in the 
past as they deserved to be. At time not enough care and 
planning have gone into those pages. We have been a little 
too casual sometimes in filling them with whatever came to 
hand, while concentrating most of our attention on the 
English items which make up the bulk of our product. 

Perhaps, like most urban Mennonites, we have been a little 
too quick to assume that our linguistic transition to English 
is best for us and must be unreservedly supported if we are 
to take our places with confidence in the mainstream of 
Canadian society. 

Our attitude to Low German is a case in point. -rhree years 
ago we devoted an "Our Word" to some reflections on the 
traditions and nature of Plautdietsch and on what was hap
pening to them. We concluded that while our old "Plaut" 
still remained of nostalgic interest to many of us as a rather 
quaint medium of entertainment for comic stories and songs 
in print and on stage, it was rapidly declining as a vital ele
ment of our cultural and ethnic experience. "Bit by bit," we 
said, "we are relegating (our linguistic-ethnic baggage) to the 

atti<; amidst recurring twinges of regret," 
That judgement may be premature, no matter how valid in 

the long run. There are among us dedicated individuals and 
groups determined not to allow their linguistic heritage to be 
packed away just yet. They are bringing about a modest 
renaiss'ance-not to be confused with another kind of 
"Renaissance" movement-in Low German as a language 
associated with a rich and uniquely Mennonite way of life. 
This past winter, for example, there were no fewer than three 
courses in Low German language and literature offered in 
centres such as Winnipeg, Steinbach and Winkler by well
known teachers like Jack Thiessen, Elisabeth Peters and 
Wilmer Penner. 

Such classes, modest as they are, are at least a beginning. 
And all were highly successful. An amazing statistic about 
Penner's class in Steinbach was that of his twenty students 
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only five were native Mennonites. Most of the rest were mar
ried to Mennonites and came from Anglo-Saxon; French and 
Scandinavian backgrounds. In addition to leanrlng Low Ger
man, these students learned about Mennonite ethnic culture 
from guest speakers and even got to do some Mennonite 
cooking! Dr. Thiessen's class was morespeeialized and 
devoted most of its time to primary research on linguistic 
topics and Mennonite orthography. 

Indeed, as this issue of the Mirror went to press, 
specialists in the writing of Mennonite Low German were 
about to meet in an attempt to work out, once and for all, a 
unified, rationalized system of sounds and spelling for writ
ten Low German. Nothing has handicapped Low German 
writers more in recent years than the lack of a universal Men
nonite Low German orthography. Even the system devised 
by Arnold Dyck in the thirties never found universal accep
tance. We now have two Low German dictionaries, but each 
employs a different spelling system. Hopefully that problem 
will soon be rectified and the Mirror will no longer receive 
scores of Low German manuscripts employing almost as 
many different systems of spelling. . .. 

That there are still thousands of Mennonites eager and 
able to read and understand Plautdietsch can be verified in 
several ways. The Low German entertainment at last year' 8 

Mennonite Pavilion in Folklorama was enthusiastically 
received by most visitors. The recording of Low German 
songs issued by the Landmark group Heischratje enn Willa 
Hoenig sold thousands of copies in short order. ' Arnold 
Dyck's Low German stories and plays are as popular as ever 
and most of them have never been out of print. In fact, the 
Manitoba Mennonite Historical Society is planning to 
publish a new three or four volume edition of Dyck's works. 

Yes, there are many encouraging signs that both Low Ger
man and High German language and culture are far from 
dead in these parts. The Mirror promises to do its best to 
keep oUr German traditions alive and flourishing. Starting 
next fall, we are planning to print, in serial form, Jack 
Thiessen's Low German translation of the famous German 
comic poem Max und Moritz, which many of our, older 
readers will remember with affection. The poem will be il
lustrated by the many hilarious drawings that were done for 
the original version. Those of us who have read the transla
tion consider it at least as good as the original, if not better. 

We are also planning bigger and better things for our High 
German section. Our new German editor Victor Doerksen is I 

determined to give those pages more prominence and : 
significance. That will probably mean more original pieces 
and fewer reprints. It may even mean that important articles 
in German will be given a more eye-catching,' prominent posi
tion on our pages. 

Come to think of it, there is no compelling reason why this 
editorial shouldn't have been written in German. "Unsere 
Gedanken" occasionally instead of an "Our Word" would 
probably be a good idea. 

-A.R. 
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LABOUR MANAGEMENT 
IN CHRISTIAN PERSPECTIVE 

A second in a seminar series on 
Labour-Management Issues in Christian 
Perspective was held in the River East 
MB Church in April and sponsored by 
the peace social concerns committee, 
MCC (Manitoba). 

Major input was provided by Roy 
Vogt, lay Mennonite minister, depart
ment of economics, University of 
Manitoba, and Manitoba region chair
man of MEDA. Vogt stressed the chasm 
between management and labour, which 
exists in part because each side sees 
itself as separate from the other. The ex
perience in the industrial field of strikes 
and other forms of confrontation in
dicates that we haven't yet found ade
quate solutions to the perceived dif
ferences. During the decade of the "70's, 
the five western countries whose labour 
relations focus on the confrontational 
model had from 350 to 1,200 days lost 
for every 1,000 worker days of labour. 
Countries such as West Germany lost 
only 28. The implication is that 
something is being done wrong in the 
first block of countries, and something is 

eing done right in the others." 
V ogt then shared his experiences in 

West Germany, where he had led a 
group of Mennonite busine~.smen to talk 
with corporation managers; corporate 
practice there is based on shared deci
sion making, when the corporation's 
board is equally made up of labour and 
management representatives. This ap
proach stresses collective responsibility 
and the concept of social property, em
~.h~sizin~ the ~i~ht of p~ople to par
ticlpate m declsion makmg not only 
because they own something but also 
because they work there and have 
helped to create the assets. 

Vogt also sketched basic components 
of a biblical view of labour-management 
dynamics, while the biblical data affirms 
the legitimacy of private property, it is a 
conditional affirmation - the individual 
has a right to use but no ultimate rights; 
It is a recognition that ultimate owner
ship finally adheres in God. Second, the 
l>asic model for relationship is Jesus' 
comment that Christians are not to be 
called "master" but rather seek the 
meaning of "servanthood" in relations. 
This means a new dynamic for decision 
making and holding of authority, and 
has obvious implications not only for 
business but for all · social institutions 
and the church's own structures. 

Two people shared their experiences in 
the job market place with reference to 
the tensions they felt. James 
Schellenberg, a teacher, talked to the 
problems of the educational scene, when 
salary negotations often obscure deeper 
issues, and further the adversarial situa-

tion, and how this adversarial position 
can result in using the child's welfare as 
a bargaining counter. 

Ted Ens t8Iked of issues as a labourer, 
where illness made the worker expen
dable, and productivity - even after 
several years of hard work - seemed to 
be the only criterion for performance 
evaluation. 

Discussion by the seminar par
ticipants emphasized the extent to 
which entrepeneurs tend to have major 
labour problems and that Mennonite 
employers appear to have these pro
blems. Perhaps, some felt, it is because 
of our theology that recognizes only suc
cess, so that a Mennonite community 
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has little room for poor people. Does the 
church recognize economic concerns as 
religious concerns, too, or have we 
shortened our agendas? Emphasis was 
given by several managers and business 
partners for other sessions such as this 
seminar to permit further probing, to see 
whether we can be open to more con
scious Christian modelling in the 
marketplace, to encourage experimenta
tion in dealing with structures (e.g. to 
have more teachers placed on the boards 
of our Mennonite schools to aid in 
shared decision making). 

MCC News Release 

minister; teacher, writer, supporter of Mennonite literary and 
cultural activities, and founding member of the village museum. 

Tuesday, May 25 
7 p.m. 
Hotel Fort Garry 

Here 's YOl:lr chance to contribute to one of the finest Mennonite 
ventures in Manitoba. 

Tickets: $100 per couple or $50 per individual 

Guest speaker: AI Reimer, department of English, 
University of Winnipeg. 

Entertainment: tne Winnipeg-based Low-German group , Roast Buns. 

For ticket information call: 786-2289 or 284-8439. 
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