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ForeWord 

ThiS issue brings to a close 17 years of publishing the Mennonite Mirror. When we 
look back at this past publishing year in particular, as well as our previous 16 years, 
one can only be amazed at the variety of material emanating from and for the 
Mennonite community. Some of the articles are assigned to writers, and others 
come to us unsolicited from authors. Our writers come from a wide variety of 
backUfounds, all ages, and all opinions. The task of the editorial group is to ensure 
that the material has relevance to the Mennonite community. That committee has 
chosen to interpret "Mennonite" broadly. We try to do things of interest to those 
who are born to the community as well as those who chose to join the community. 

Small business is defined in many ways, and depends on what you compare it to. 
Compared to Great-West Life, most Manitoba businesses could be described as 
"smaiL" But within their host communities, many so-called small businesses are 
actually quite big. Further, a characteristic of small business is that more often than 
not, they are family enterprises. One ofthe challenges of the family-run enterprises 
is handing the enterprise off tpthe generation that follows the founder, who is 
innovative, energetic, and fuUofvision. One does not have to drive very far in a new 
housing development to);ee "Loewen Windows" decals plastered on newly installed 
sets. Behind thEl glassis a story of a family business that is making a big impact in the 
community it is located and in. the national window business. Mary Lou Driedger in 
her opening article, opens a window on a window-building family. 

One of the things that makes art exciting to anyone who takes the time to 
understand it, is that the visual arts soon revise one 's perception of things in our 
daily life . Light, color, and the objects themselves acquire are no longer "mere" 
objects. Aganetha Dyck has earned a reputation in recent years for infusing rather 
ordinary, and sometimes junk, objects into artistic creations. You may not like the 
materials she uses, or the way she assembles them, but you must admit that her 
work forces you to see them differently. In our second article, Agnes Wall describes 
how this artist alters our perceptions. 

Hope Mennonite Church is one congregation that set out to be different, and it 
appears to have succeeded. It takes the Anabaptist stance seriously, and has 
consciously developed a new way of church governance and defined new ways of 
worshipping. Ruth Vogt writes about the church and its worship. 

In the past year this magazine has published a number of essays exploring why 
people are Mennonite, or are part of the Mennonite community. In this issue, we 
publish a response from someone who maintains what is best described as an 
"uneasy" relationship with the Mennonite community. For reasons that are 
explained, the name of the writer is withheld. Other articles comment on what it 
means to live in the core of the city, describe a stay of several weeks in Nicaragua, 
and how a young immigrant to Canada acquired a sense of belonging. Finally, there 
are other articles not mentioned here that are worth reading, but one must maintain 
a sense of mystery in writing these preambles. It's up to you to discover these gems. 
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YOUR SUBSCRIPTION MA Y BE DUE 
The Mennonite Mirror depends on paid-up subscriptions for support. At the 
same time, it has decided because of rising postal charges to not send notices of 
subscriptions due. This will be your reminder. 

Please check the expiry date of your address label. The number indicates 
year and month of expiry. For example 8609 means your subscription expired 
September, 1986. The number 9912 indicates that you are a pensioner and 
therefore there is no charge. The absence of any figure means you have never 
paid. Names of those who do not pay will be deleted. 

Subscriptions cost $12 for one year, $22 for two years; send your address 
label along with a cheque payable to Mennonite Mirror, 207-1317A Portage 
Avenue, Winnipeg, R3G OV3. 
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J1lake this the year to discover Manitoba in all its sunlit glory. All you need is your Manitoba 1hlvel Pack and 1 ~ ~ ;ou' re on your way. You can time your trip and chart your route, so you don't miss anything. Plan that adventure 
you always dreamed about, and get a first-hand look at the spectacular world that is Manitoba. You'll soon realize that ifs 
a land full of new surprises, and good old-fashioned hospillllity. And there's always a warm welcome waiting for you! 

1988 Vacation Planner 
This is ~<ou r gUide to ,\1anitoba's 
eight tourism regions, with complete 
coverage of ever:lhing from natural 
and mall -made attractions to btivai~ , 
and events both urban and rural 

.5 
1988 Spectacutar Parks 
l\.\Jnitoba has more than ilS fair 
share of spectacular parks, including 
roning prairies. wilderness rivers and 
forests, sparkling lakes. and endless 
beaches, This enticing publication 
will tell you all about our major 
parks. and what you call do once 
you're there 

.2 
1988 Lodges and Outfitters 
Information Guide 
find out about ~lallitoba's llO 
licensed fishing lodges . and the ki nd 
of fish rou 'l! catch there. Air charter 
inform:Hion. fishing and hunting 
guides and outfitters . and the Catch 
and Release program are abo CtJ.ere::l 

1988 Accommodations and 
lhlvel Services 
(Flip side of above publication) 
If you can sleep, eat or camp out in 
it. vou can read about I! In this 
lib-page book. irs a complete guide
book to accommodations, rates, 
amenities, whet! chair access and 
other conveniences. province-wide 

.3 
1988 Fishing Adventure & 
Master Angler Awards '87 
\Ianitoba offers world-class fishing 
Here you ' lI read :tbout big lunkers. 
SPUll~;'· fighters, about trophy-sized 
catches Jnd the people who caught 
them, and about the man~ places 
where the big ones bite throughout 
\\aniloba 

.6 
Outdoor Adnnture 
Great canoeing. photography. horse
hack riding, sailing and aU kinds 
of outdoor activities abound in 
\Ianitoba- and this is where \'ou 
can read about them. Find vour 
favourite place in the sun :and 
get adventurous ~ 

Events Guide 
TIle Spring· Summer· fall edition 
giws you a month-by-month round-up 
of events happening throughout 
\Ianitoba 
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This booklet outlines the regulations 
for all ~pes of recreational fishing in 
,\lanitoba. Keep it in your tackle box. 
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1988 Manitoba Highway Map 
The 1988/89 offiCial highway map 
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plot your roule through ~tanitoba's 
cities and 100'l"lS. 

- m::e~t~~c~~~:;~~ep~~~~~~rS~~~i~~~a 1!Jrani/dbJ 
off your pick(s) of the pack-and we'l! send ~ 
them to you, right away ! ~ _ I 
I 1 I 2 I 3 I 4 I 5 I 6 I 7 I 8 I ~?'I"4"6/8!J1'/ I 
Send your selections to : Travel Manitoba, Dept. 417, 
Legislative Building, Winnipeg, Manitoba R3C OV8 I 
NiME __________________________________________________ _ 

ADDff~ ______________________________________________ _ 

PROVINCE/STATE _______ POSTAL CODE _________ TELEPHONE __________ __ 

Fill out the coupon or call 
TRAVEL. 

MANIIDBA 

Toll Free 

1-800-665-0040 (ext, 417) 
(In Winnipeg 945-3777) 

Manitoba 
BUSiness 
Development 
and Tourism 

I 
I 

4/mennonite mirror/june 1988 



Loewen family: Charles, Paul, and Cornelius 

Frolll generation to generation, 
The Loewen brothers pick up 

the challenge 
T here are a growing number of local 
legends about Cornie Loewen. Mr. 
Loewen was the former owner and presi
dent of the very successful Steinbach 
manufacturing firm of Loewen Windows. 
he died quite suddenly of a heart attack 
two years ago. One legend is that he could 
walk out onto the floor of his factory at any 
time and greet every single employee by 
name. His son, Charles, the present gen
eral manager of the window and door 
plant, says the legend was quite probably 
true when his father's business first 
began. However, now that the family firm 
employs some 635 people, that same kind 
of "personal touch" is no longer a pos
sibility. The legend may be a way for 
Loewens' employees to convey the ap
preciation they feel for their former 
boss's gift of communicating with every
body and his genuine interest in each and 
every person who worked for him. 

I arrived at Loewen Windows for my 
interview with Charles Loewen just after 
he had completed a session of the modern 
day version of Cornie Loewen's legendary 
"personal touch" in business. In a pro
gram instituted this year, plant manage
ment regularly invites ten employees to 
meet with them. The employees are 
selected by virtue of the fact that they 

happen to have a birthday during the 
week the meeting will take place. Clerks, 
assembly line laborers, computer pro
grammers, engineers and foremen all 
come together to share ideas. The group 
is representative of Loewen Windows' 
workers' some men, some women, some 
married, some single parents, some 
Roman Catholics, some Lutherans, some 
Mennonites, some beginning their first 
job after high school graduation, some 

by Mary Lou Driedger 

"We are not here to sweep away 
what Dad did. We are stewards 
of what he left us. But we are 
each different people than he 
was. We will follow the path we 
think is best for the future of the 
business and the well being of 
the wonderful people who work 
for US." 

who have worked for the company for 
twenty years, a French Canadian, some 
South East Asian and South American 
immigrants, a computer programmer just 
transferred in from Toronto and a Polish 
engineer who recently moved to Canada. 

The session begins with everyone, 
including Charles Loewen, sharing infor
mation about their families, their inter
ests and their h6bbies. Then employees 
are free to air concerns, ask questions and 
voice criticisms. 

On this particular day the employees 
stayed for an hour and a half. According 
to Charles Loewen, many talked about 
why they like working where they do. 
They appreciate the honest, caring at
mosphere. They enjoy the quiet. People 
don't swear and yell. Everyone is treated 
with respect. They've had people leave 
them to work for other companies and 
then come back to Loewens because 
they missed the pleasant working condi
tions. Some of the employees asked a few 
questions about how their work is being 
evaluated and then Charles Loewen 
introduced them to a new program called 
"autonomous work qroups." This new 
system will soon begin operating in each 
department of the Loewen Windows 
operation. Certain employees will be 
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giv~m company time to study the work of 
the ir group and have the authority to 
make changes that will improve perfor
mance, output and morale. 

The social chatting around the con
fe re nce table at this week's meeting 
included mention of the coming Friday 
evening's profit-sharing banquet. Once a 
year all the Loewen Windows' staff is 
invited to a supper where 15 percent of 
the plant's yearly profits are given back to 
the workers. It is the company's way of 
lettin9 the employees know that their 
hmd work has had a lot to do with the 
success of the business for that year. 

Before the meeting ends some of the 
employees express an interest in the long 
range plans for the business. What is the 
outlook for Loewen Windows in the com
ing years? That was a question I had 
wanted to ask as well. Did the company 
have any plans, for example, to diversify 
in the future? Charles Loewen admits 
they've considered it but not at the 
expense of what they are doing well now. 
Windows and doors are what have built 
the corporate assets of the company and 
windows and doors will remain the core 

ofthe business for the foreseeable future. 
The Loewens realize that to be successful 
a business needs to change, and because 
of this they are constantly developing 
new products in the window and door 
industry. Sometimes they might be 
tempted to take risks on alternate ven
tures that might make the business grow 
even faster. However, they know that 
new areas of production would also put 
greater stress on the employees and on 
management. Charles Loewen admits 
that their approach to business might be 
conservative but he thinks it provides sta
bility for share holders and job security for 
employees. He also believes their conser
vative approach is what has helped the 
business weather periodic organizational 
and financial downs like the recession in 
1981 and 1982. 

I was aware that besides having a con
servative approach to business, the 
Loewen family also has a tradition of 
being conservative in their politics . 
Charles Loewen freely admits that he has 
been involved in fund raising efforts for 
Jake Epp, the local Progressive Conser
vative member of Parliament, and was 

recently elected President of the Conser
vative Association of Provencher. He says 
strongly that he would never take the 
party line if he felt it wasn't in the best 
interest of the Loewen's employees. Free 
trade is a Conservative party policy that 
could definitely affect the business. The 
Loewens welcome free trade and the new 
market opportunities it might provide . 
Having said that Charles Loewen is quick 
to point out his general disappointment in 
the quality of debate over free trade . He 
neither believes it will mean the end of 
Canada as we know it today nor does he 
think that it will be the answer to all the 
country's economic problems. 

Since supporting the Conservative 
party is a Loewen tradition, I was curious 
as to whether the involvement of Charles 
and his brother Paul in their father's busi
ness was also part of a family tradition 
they had felt pressured to continue. After 
all, their grandfather C. T. Loewen passed 
on the company to their Dad. Charles 
Loewen says emphatically that the deci
sions which he and his brother Paul made 
to come and work at the window plant 
were all their own. Their father, in fact, 
warmly encouraged their post secondary 

WHAT'S DIFFERENT ABOUT 
USING YOUR CREDIT UNION? 

6/mennonite mirror/june 1988 

SERVICE 
Fast, Friendly, Knowledgeable. 

OWNERSHIP 
As a member of Crosstown Credit 
Union, you and other members are part 
owners,you have a say in what we're doing. 

COMPETITIVE RATES 
t::J\ We invite comparison - check the overall 

44I~A~r---;';;;F";"'" cost of our service advantages with other 
financial institutions. 

~:;~::::::~~-::: There's more than one reason to see us first! 
Serving the Manitoba Mennonite Community for over 40 years 

Downtown - 171 Donald St. 947-1243 
Westend - 1250 Portage Ave. 783-7081 
North Kildonan - 1200 Henderson Highway 338-0365 

-- Crosstown 
Credit Union Limited 



educationa l and vocational pursuits even 
though at first none of them included a 
study of business or an involvem ent in the 
family firm. Paul obtained' a Master's of 
Theology degree and worked as a director 
of a church camp. Charles studied history 
and philosophy at the University of Win
nipeg. Eventually both boys decided to 
join the ir father in the business. 

They were initially sent to Saskatoon to 
open a new Loewen Windows branch 
there. Then Charles moved to Edmonton 
to work for three years in that Loewen's 
plant. Eventually both he and his brother 
Paul were moved to the head office in 
Steinbach. When their father died sud
denly Paul, the older brother, became the 
company president and Charles the gen
eral manager of the firm. 

Charl es says that a lthough their 
father's death required much adjustment 
on a personal level, at work the adjust
ments were less noticeable. Since their 
father had a pacemaker installed 12 years 
before his death, he had planned very 
deliberately for a time when he might not 
be around. His sons had been included in 
all his visions and goals for the business 
and in the last years had dealt with all the 
major issues facing the company. This 
made the transition a relatively smooth 
one. If Charles could pinpoint a difficulty 

in the passing of management from father 
to sons it would be in deciding how much 
hard work is enough. When his Dad was 
alive he was their judge. He would tell his 
sons when they needed to put their "nose 
to the grindstone" a little more and also 
when they needed to take it easy and go 
golfing or spend time with their families. 
Charles finds it much more difficult now 
that those kinds of decisions must come 
from within himself. Legend has it that 
Cornie Loewen pushed himself to the 
limit when it came to work. His sons must 
make some hard decisions about a 
healthy balance of work, family, leisure 
and community involvements. 

Another local legend concerning Cor
nie Loewen, the long time president of 
Loewen Windows, is the way his Christian 
faith permeated every aspect of his busi
ness. Son Charles admits there is much 
truth to this legend and thinks it is no 
doubt a reflection of the employees' 
respect for the just and Christian way his 
Dad treated them, the way he listened to 
them and the way he loved them from his 
position of great responsibility. Perhaps 
the legend of his father 's stellar Christian 
witness was further enhanced by the 
popularity of the weekly chapel services 
which were begun at the Loewen Factory 
about 25 years ago. While ce rtainly 
approved of by Cornie Loewen, the Tues
day morning services were actually initi
ated by employees and are still run by 
employees today. About 85 percent of the 
people who work at the factory attend. 
Although Charles may not be as vocal as 
his Dad was about it, they are both active 
Christian church members as well, 
Charles at the General Conference Grace 
Mennonite Church and Paul at the Evan
gelical Free Church. They reel it is impor
tant to act out their Christian principles in 

I their daily dealings with employees and 
customers. Charles is quick to point out, 
however, that their company is not 
religiously intolerant. They have atheists 
working for them. You certainly don't 
have to be a church member to get a job 
at Loewen Windows or to get promoted. 

With all the legends surrounding their 
Dad's term as president of the company 
one wonders if his sons don't worry about 
living up to their Dad's somewhat "saint
like" status in the community. Charles is 
frank. He and his brother don't put their 
Dad on any kind of pedestal. While they 
strive at all times to follow and carry on 
the example of carinq, honest, capable 
leadership their father provided, they 
have no concern about "filling his shoes". 
" loose snoes are gone, says son l..nanes. 
"We are not here to sweep away what 

Dad did. We are stewards of what he left 
us. But we are each different people than 
he was. We will follow the path we think is 
best for the future of the business and the 
well being of the wonderful people who 
work for us." 

Their Dad's "personal touch" will con
tinue. Their Dad's close alignment of 
religion and business will remain. Their 
Dad's example of hard work will be their 
guide. But some things must change. For 
example, says Charles, "My Dad made no 
secret of the fact that he thought married 
women should not be working outside of 
the home. That type of sexual discrimina
tion is not longer a part of our approach to 
business." 

Charles seems very comfortable and 
confident in his relatively new role in the 
family company. He will readily tell you 
that he loves his job. It is something he 
thinks he will feel happy and challenged 
doing for the rest of his life. _ 

Local legends about Cornie Loewen 
may abound, but his sons are too busy 
running their thriving business in the 
present and planning for the future to 
worry very much about living up to leg
ends from the past. mm 
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IF YOU'RE A SENIOR 
or know someone who is, 

this is the guide to 
government services 

you've been waiting for. 
The publication is called 
"Seniors' Guide to Federal 

that all programs were included. 

. Programs and Services", 
and it provides 
basic information 
about federal 
benefits and services 
available to seniors. 
The Governn1ent of 
Canada has literally 
dozens of programs 
created specifically 
for senior citizens -
programs that cover a 
wide range of activities 
and requirements. Every 
effort was made to ensure 

Seniors 
p.o, Box 8176, Onawa, Ontario KlG 3H7 

Watch for the Guide 
during the month of 

June at Infocentres in 
selected supermarkets 

across Canada. It will 
be available along 
with other publi

cations that you will 
find useful. Or, you 
may obtain a copy 

of the Guide, 
free of charge 
by filling out 

the coupon below 
and mailing it in an 

envelope to: 

N~e __________________ ~~~ __________________ __ 
(PLEASE PRINT) 

Street __________________________________________ __ 

City __________ Province ______ Postal Code ______ _ 
English 0 Franc;:ais 0 

.+. Government of Canada Gouvernement du Canada 
Minister of State for Seniors Ministre d'Etat pour Ie Troisieme Age 
Hon. George Hees L:hon. George Hees Canada 
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An Innovative Visual Language 
that finds expression in Art 

by Agnes Wall 

C abbageS made from dress shields? 
Multicoloured buttons of all shapes on 
storage she lves, looking as if they have 
been canned? Cigarettes which could 
either be jewelry or hypodermic needles? 
Bizarre? Ridiculous? Another version of 
Alice in Wonderland? What does it all 
mean? The creator of this phenomenon is 
Aganetha Rempel Dyck, who never ex
plains or makes a verbal statement about 
her sculptures. It is all said through her 
art. 

"A write r's tool is the language of 
words, but my language as an artist is 
visual, expressed in my work. Viewers 
must interpret what they see and feel for · 
themselves. If they have a problem with 
this, it may be that they're illiterate in the 
visual language I'm talking about and 
need to learn it, just as appreciation of fine 
music or dance has to be learned. Adults 
may not understand, but children have no 
problem interacting with my art. They 
are fascinated by my displays. They have 
a million questions. How did those sweat
ers get so small? Where did you get those 
neat buttons? Wow! Then they like to tell 
me what they think it means. I love work
ing with children and my prime concern is 
to foster their art as a visual language as 
they create and experiment." 

Agane tha's parents provided an 
environment whereby visual language 
was accepted as part of everyday life. She 
watched her mother sew bright scraps of 
material into decorative quilts or make 
intricate arrangements of shells and 
flowers . Mother recognized her daugh
ter's aesthetic sensitivity when she asked 
her to choose the colours used for deco
rating the family home. Father, tinkering 
around the farm, was always inventing 
one thing or another, and the whole yard 
was strewn with machinery and equip
ment, a rich playground for any child's 
imagination. When some Second World 
War bombers were sold for scrap, he 
bought one and started inventing in ear
nest. 
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"Although he never had anything 
pawnted, " Dyck remembered, "He knew 
how to make a machine run more 
smoothly. In fact, some of his machines 
could do more jobs than they were ini
tia lly intended to do by the time father 
was finished with them. We children all 
thought we had the neatest dad there 
was. When I had children of my own, I 
used to collect junk for them to take 
apart. " 

Aganetha's work reflects her father's 
inventiveness and curiosity. "The shapes 
and forms and textures at the farm were 
natural and organic and I work from them 
today." 

When her youngest started school. she 
decided to break away from housework 
and begin the kind of work where she 
could create something original and new. 
At tho beginning of her career, she 
worked in isolation, with little technical 
tra ining, largely unaware of the history of 
art. When her husband Peter's job 
required a move to Prince Albert, Sas
katchewan, she met artist George Glenn, 
who introduced her to the art world with 
a collection of books on the history of art 
and became her mentor in her tentative 
explorations as a beginning artist. She 
experimented with various materials, 
trying to find a substance she would be 
able to work with. Margaret Van Walsem, 
a weaver, introduced her to the weaving 
techniques of the Navajo and the Salish 
Indians. These techniques were pains
taking and slow, but she persisted with 
this art form for two years, with very little 
to show for it. 

She was looking for something not yet 
done, something fresh, something inno
vative, suited to her temperament. Then, 
quite by accident, she discovered the 
technique of felting, when a neighbour 
washed some fleece for her and shrank it. 
She experimented further with shrinking 

Suitcases 
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and felting woollens and was intrigued by 
the sculpting possibilities of the altered 
clothing. 

Always fruga l, she collected woollen 
garments ready to be discarded. Some
times she bought items in secondhand 
stores; sometimes she knitted objects she 
needed, perhaps cups and saucers, and 
felted them for her work. Close Knit is an 
example of felted sculpture. This is an 
arrangement of 65 off-White, matted 
sweaters, cosily and happily crowded 
together. Dyck's practical nature came to 
the foreground when she packed some of 
her woollen sculptures into suitcases to be 
shipped to a gallery for exhibit. She got 
the idea that the suitcases themselves 
would serve as the display cases and part 
of the artwork. Old suitcases, bought in 
used furniture stores, combined with the 
felted garments, make up several of her 
pieces, including one simply called 23 
Suitcases. 

Dyck works with everyday objects, 
common in most households. These 
"found" materials are little more than 
discards, not of much use to anyone. 
Many of the items are purchased at flea 
markets, auctions or factory outlets or are 
donated by understanding friends. 
Aganetha, relating one of her favourite 
stories, said, "Once I bought a collection of 
buttons, thousands of them, in cardboard 
boxes, from a clothing manufacturer. In 
time the boxes fell apart and I stored the 
buttons in masonjars and put them on the 
shelf. . In the transparent containers the 
buttons were highly visible, bright and 
colourful. They intrigued me, but I didn't 
quite know what to do with them." 

"I never venture on a new piece of work 
until I have mulled it over for a long time 
and developed the basic idea in my head. 
And even so, my husband sometimes 
reminds me to get started. He seems to 
know when I'm ready before I do." 

So it was with the buttons. They began 
to challenge her. As she saw them in their 
mason jars, she was reminded of home 
canning, a must in farm households not so 
many years ago. Then the notion of can
ning the buttons came to mind. She 
canned some of them, deep fried others 
and covered some with acrylics. The jars 
were displayed on shelves, the she lves 
themselves giving the concept of space 
and becoming part of the sculpture . Can
ning Table, Shelf and Large Cupboard are 
sOl1!e of the pieces constructed from the 
buttons. 

To create a piece of art, Dyck trans
forms the original function of an object 
into a non-functioning one, as she did 
with the buttons. This approach is re
freshing and unique and often makes a 
strong statement. An example of this is 
Hand Held: Between Index and Middle 
Finger, at present on exhibition in Cal
gary, Alberta. Before she started this 
work, she asked smokers to send her their 
last cigarettes. Then she altered these 
into sculptures, glueing or tying them to 
"found" objects such as small pieces of 
jewelry, beads, buttons or tinsel. Some 
were immersed in resin or varnish or 
wound about with various threads. How
ever, each altered cigarette could still be 
held between index and middle finger. 
This work makes a powerful observation 
about addiction in all its forms. 

Aganetha Dyck is a dynamic person
ality, actualizing into a confident, mature 
artist. She confesses to be an ardent femi
nist, if feminism is defined not as anti
male, but as a theory of political. eco
nomic and social equality. Her art shows 
how she implements domestic routine, 
women's work, and transforms it through 
her creative imagination. She is a prolific 
worker and her achievements over the 
past thirteen years are incredible. With 
the support of her children, and the 



understanding and help of he r husband, 
she has escape d thfj mundane and cele
brates li fe through her phenomenal 
sculptures. 

Success and recognition have come her· 
way. She has become known through 
press, radio and television coverage. With 
the he lp of awards and grants from the 
Canada Council and the Manitoba Arts 
Council or under the auspices of several 
art galleries, much of her work is on tour. 
In 1986 she was invited to participate in 
the Mennonite Bicentennial Visual Art 
Exhibit, unique not only to Mennonite 
history, but for bringing together artists 
working with a diversity of materials. 

Across Canada, in many of our larger 
centers, she is much in demand as a guest 
speaker and featured artist. Often she 
lectures, as a guest artist, at the Univer
sity of Ma nitoba or at the University of 
Winnipeg . She is a member of The Man
itoba Association for Women Artists, 
where she devotes her time as a mentor 
and advisor for three young fine arts stu
dents. 

"Although I'm still reaching out in my 
own art, I feel I have become stronger 
than ever before. I attribute this strength 
to the interaction with my peer group. I'm 
seCUffl because I have the support of the 
community dnd the art world. Much of my 
work has been sold to art galleries or to 
individual collectors. And yes, some of my 
pieces have been bought by Mennonites," 
she added with a little smile, "However, I 
do not consider myself exclusively a Men
nonite artist, or a Manitoba one. Think of 
me as a Canadian artist." 

Beside her work with adults, Aganetha 
is available for workshops with children. 

Close Knit 

Selected as one of the artists for Alive in 
the Gallery, conducted in the Kamloops 
Public Art Gallery in 1983, she worked 
with school children to create a fantasy 
world from a collection of odds and ends. 
"I left Kamloops filled with renewed 
energy and ideas . Children and their 
innovative ways make me happy." 

She also conducts workshops in schools 
in Manitoba. Her visits are so popular she 
has to be booked months in advance. She 
likes to spark the children with her 
"found" objects. She teaches them to 
draw, paint and make masks. The results 
are most astounding. Often these five
day workshops focus on the environment, 
on creating another world . A memory of 
Dyck's childhood on the farm where her 
father introduced her to the enticing 
world of junk? 

Dyck has been asked to teach at the 
Banff Centre School of Fine Arts and is 
excited about the prospect of working 
with other Canadian artists. Always an 
enthusiastic traveller, she hopes to travel 
more in the future. "Some of my work has 
been sold in Canada, the United States, 
England and Germany. I've had more 
inquiries from curators abroad. At pre
sent I'm considering some offers. In a few 
years I may be touring and lecturing in 
the United States and also abroad." 

So, if you should see unreal sweaters 
marching down the road near Falcon 
Lake, four strange hens sitting on a radi
ator, a refrigerator packed with inedibles, 
cradles swinging from the ceiling, a 
bunch of Mad hatter type hats or maybe 
nineteen shoe forms in a row, and you 
don't know how you should react, you are 
entering the weird and wonderful world 
of Aganetha Dyck. MM 

The Windmill 
Turning 

Note by Harry Loewen 

This book was obviously a labour of love. 
In the book's two parts, Mr. Friesen pre
sents the story of the Western Canadian 
Mennonites and their Plautdietsch (Low 
German) folklore. With meticulous care 
and attention to detail, the author has 
recaptured within 138 coffee table book 
pages many aspects of the life and lan
guage of the Mennonite people. 

In the Low German folklore part, the 
main section of the book, the author has 
assembled nursery rhymes, games, 
songs, riddles and jokes, maxims about 
marriage, raising children, farmers, and 
the vicissitudes of life. This folklore 
appears in three forms: Plautdietsch, a 
literal translation, and a "poetic" transla
tion. 

As one reads these nursery rhymes and 
verses, it becomes evident that Men
nonites, known for their sobriety and 
seriousness, can also laugh at themselves 
and others. And their love and concern for 
their children knows no bounds. 

For the more serious student of Plaut
dietsch, there is a grammar, orthography, 
and an extensive list of books on the Men
nonite language and history. Professor AI 
Reimer of the University of Winnipeg has 
provided an informative Foreword on the 
importance of Mennonite writing. 

Those who wish to preserve and possi
bly learn the Plautdietsch language will 
find this book not only helpful but also 
most enjoyable. 

Victor Carl Friesen, The Windmill 
Turning. Nursery Rhymes, Maxims and 
Other Expression of Western Canadian 
Mennonites (Edmonton: The University of 
Alberta Press, 1988). Hard cover, 139 
pages, $24.95. 

The book may be ordered from: Men
nonite Books, 207-1317A Portage Ave., 
Winnipeg, Man., R3G OV3. mm 

Photos are by William Eakin. 

Cover photo used with permission of 
Border Crossings. 
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A Mennonite, but at 
the same time no 
longer a Mennonite 

During the past year, the Mennonite 
Mirror has published a number of articles 
on the topic, "Why I am a Mennonite." In 
November, we ran an article by Eleanor 
M. Loewen that outlined her feeling of 
continuity with the experience and train
ing of he r childhood. For Loewen, being a 
Mennonite seemed to be a slow, ongoing 
growth in understanding rather than a 
specific decision . In January, Mennonite 
Bre thre n minister Al Camponi wrote 
about his youthful connections with a 
boys ' club in the loca l MB church. 
Although his family's background was 
Homan Catholic, he made so many close 
fri ends among the Mennonites that his 
decision to become a minister in that 
denomination seemed to him quite natu
ral and logical. It was, after all, the Men
nonites rather than the Catholics who had 
rea lly educated his religious sensibilities. 
Bob Matsuo, a lso a convert to Men
nonitism from another religious tradition, 
wrote in April that he too had joined the 
Mennonite church because of friendships 
a nd acquaintances. Unlike Camponi, 
however, Matsuo has struggled, with 
increasingly difficulty, to find in the Men
nonite church an adequate vocabulary for 
the expression of his understanding of the 
world. 

The article that has been conspicuously 
absent in this series is one written by a 
Mennonite who has chosen to remain a 
part of a church community, but not part 
of the Mennonite church community. 
Mennonites who chose to reject com
pletely religious definitions of human 
nature are easily dismissed by those of us 
who read history, philosophy, or psychol
ogy through the lenses of traditional 
Mennonite theology. But what of the 
Mennonites who continue to seek a spir
itual life, but have left the Mennonite 
church behind them? There are many 
such Mennonites, but convincing them to 
write about their conversion experiences 
is a difficult task. It seems that one of the 
things that is common to many of these 
Mennonites is a sense that disagreement 
about questions of theology or the 
application of theology is not likely to be 
seen as an opportunity for debate by the 
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Mennonites they know, but as a personal 
betrayal and a lack of love. Is this attitude 
of intolerance one of the marks of Men
nonitism? The following letter was writ
ten by one of our Mennonites who is not a 
Mennonite. 

• 
Thank you for writing. Thank you for 

thinking of me with this assignment 
regarding an article on "Why I am not a 
Mennonite" for the Mennonite Mirror. I 
do not think, however, that I shall be 
doing an article at this time. I have been 
mulling it over all day and trying to get a 
grip on the reason for my dis-ease with 
the whole idea. 

Paramount in my thinking regarding 
the article is that my family would be 
hurt . They have watched sadly but 
quietly as we left the Mennonite Brethren 
Church and went to the United Church. 
Many of our reasons for going we kept to 
ourselves and, for the most, the family 
respects our decision. But inevitably it 
created a certain distance between us. 
Inasmuch as we have never really 
explained ourselves to them, I would not 
want them to go to a magazine to read 
more on the subject. 

Implicit, however, in what I have just 
described is our own desire for anony
mity. We simply do not want to spread 
our feelings and thoughts abroad in this 
manner. We really prefer to keep the 
whole thing to ourselves, perhaps to dis
cuss it occasionally on an individual basis. 
I think what I am saying is that we feel a 
deep affinity with our background and 
cherish it, but have actually not come to a 
place where we can describe it clearly 
and freely to our own satisfaction. Also, I 
must add that there were indeed aspects 
of our experience in the MB setting which 
we found aversive. Over and over again 
we stubbed our toes on attitudes and 
ways of dealing with people and issues 
which we could not countenance. But to 
come out and mention these feelings, and 
to illustrate from experience. . .. I am 
simply not ready or willing to do. Call me 
cowardly; I hope I am being prudent. 

Often as we have talked the matter 
over in the past, we drew the conclusion 
that our tastes had changed and that, in 

many ways, it was also a matter of class. 
There was a certain judgeme nta l ism 
which I wanted to unlearn for myself, as 
well as to leave behind. 

As to whether we have made a wise 
choice, who knows? What we do know is 
that we have been nurtured and we have 
been able to serve in the United Church: it 
has been pretty good. But as for writing 
about it, I am not ready yet. Not willing 
either. 

Please accept my sincere regrets . I 
hope someone else is more intrepid than I 
am. 
Sincerely, 
A Mennonite and not a Mennonite 

REVIEW 
SouthernMB 
mission story 

Reviewed by G. K. Epp 
Anna Hiebert Esau, What God Has Done 
(Kindred Press, Winnipeg, 1987). Paper
back, 191 pages, $25.15 Can., $18.50 u.s. 
The author of this book has combined her 
experience and emotional involvement to 
present a very detailed story of the Latin 
American mission effort of the Mennonite 
Brethren Churches in Texas and Mexico. 
The 120 pages of text and 78 pages of 
pictures convey the story quite well. Thus, 
the book is fulfilling its purpose and read
ers interested in this story will not be 
disappointed. 

There are, however, some shortcom
ings which could have been avoided. The 
120 pages of text are presented in 14 
chapters, with less than 10 pages each, 
and there is no obvious reason for the 
brevity of these chapters. Even more 
cumbersome are the many sub-titles -
sometimes three to a page (p. 20, 22, 30, 
37, .. . ), with only five to ten lines a title. 
This arrangement breaks the flow of the 
story. As a matter of fact it creates the 
impression of a point by point report 
rather than a story, while in fact there is 
an exciting story to be told. This is of 
course not the author's fault, because she 
should have had the advice of the editors 
or the publisher. 

However, the above-mentioned prob
lems will not prevent you from enjoying a 
very informative book, especially if the 
reader has a heart for the mission story. 
Church historians will find much infor
mation on some very exciting ventures of 
the church, and some excellent illustra
tions through fairly good photography. 
Mission historians, mission supporters, 
and especially the people, on whom this 
story focuses, will welcome this new book. 



Voices of the inner-city 
show what it Ineans to 
live in the urban core 
by Neil Funk Unrau 
"What you hear depends on where you are and who you listen to." (Sister Ber
nadette O'Reilly). 

Many Me nnonites in urban centres 
such as Winnipeg are never confronted 
with the realities of life in the inner city. 
Kept away by fears of violence fanned by 
lurid media reports, by unhealthy ster
eotypes about inner city residents, it's 
easy to stay in familiar and comfortable 
surroundings. 

About 35 people, representing 15 
urban congregations (five Mennonite 
Brethren, five General Conference, two 
Evangelical Mennonite Conference and 
one Evangelical Mennonite Mission Con
ference as well as one Anglican and one 
non-denominational church) took time on 
several cold winter evenings to gather in 
a downtown church basement and listen 
to individuals they might never have met 
under any other circumstances. In the 
process, stereotypes were shattered, new 
friendships were formed and the life of 
the inner city began to take on new 
meaning. 

It began a year ago, in the spring of 
1987, with the development of a "break
fast club" of several Mennonites active in 
Winnipeg urban agencies. Members of 
the group sensed a need for local Men
nonite churches to be aware of the range 
of urban ministries. 

Discussions about ways of educating 
the Mennonite constituency eventually 
led to a proposal for a six-session seminar 
on inner-city issues. The workshops 
would not only provide information about 
Mennonite or Mennonite-supported 
activities in the inner-city, but would 
grapple with the real issues encountered 
in trying to respond to inner-city needs. 

The course, Exploring the City: Inside
Out, was introduced to urban Mennonite 
pastors at another breakfast in October, 
1987. Pastors were encouraged to pub
licize the series and to send members of 
the congregation who would be able to 
share their learnings within the con
gregation. 

The first session, held in late January, 
1988, provided an opportunity for partici-

pants to become acquainted with each 
other, share their expectations of the 
series and discuss their images and 
impressions of the inner-city. The group 
probed common myths, and on the role of 
the media in making or breaking these 
myths. 

With this introduction, later sessions 
allowed participants to hear directly from 
people living in the inner-city commu
nity. A group of mothers living on social 
assistance, the No Name Brand Clan, pre
sented scenes from a new play based on 
their experiences. The scenes from 
Under the Line and the personal stories 
shared by the women in small-group dis
cussions after the presentation portrayed 
the struggle and the humiliation of living 
on welfare. 

In another workshop, participants 
heard from a couple victimized by several 
break-ins into their home and from a for
mer inmate from Stony Mountain peni
tentiary now fighting to survive on the 
outside. Workshop participants were also 
encouraged tojoin a special tour of Head
ingley Jail, just west of Winnipeg, or sit in 
court for several hours. People who vis
ited either location began to see the crim
inal justice system in a new way. They 
began to ask some disturbing questions 
about the way this system treats 
inner-city residents. 

During the fourth session two Native 
women shared their experiences living in 
a hostile non-Native society. Listeners 
were moved by quiet stories of lives torn 
by well-meaning teachers, social work
ers, missionaries, etc. - all doing what 
they assumed was best for the Natives. 
When asked what can the church do, the 
answer came back "Don't do us any more 
favors. Hear us and let us walk together 
with you, sharing in respect. " 

In the last two sessions, the focus 
shifted from the stories of the people and 
toward the response of the churches. In 
one evening, a panel involved in food dis
tribution ministries struggled with the 

MIRROR 
MIX-UP 

One swallow does not make 
a summer - - - how about 

two CXXXX)? 

In this last edition for this publishing year, 
we announce the winner of the April con
test, who is Joyce Derksen, of Brandon. 

Answers to April are: amen, leash, 
farce, trade, drive, and franchise. 

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

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

Entries must be sent to the Mirror 
office by July 21. 

Name 

Address 

City/Town 

Postal Code 

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

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

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

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

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

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

name 

address 

address 

city/town 

postal code 
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dilemmas of short- term and long-term 
responses to hunger in the city. A willing
ness to provide a hamper of groceries to a 
hungry family is not enough. Panelists 
referred to the social systems which must 
be challenged and changed, as well as the 
many other needs of hungry families -
needs which must also be adequately 
addressed. 

"Yes, it may be true that the poor are 
always with us," said one panelist. "Pov
erty is one thing; hunger in our city is 
unacceptable, intolerable." 

The final workshop became a time to 
integrate the information from the earlier 
sessions. Several ret1ections from people 
committed to living and ministering in the 
inner city helped participants to ponder 
the meaning of this course for their own 
ideals of lifestyle and ministry. 

Those who attended the sessions said 
they had been challenged, as indicated by 
their comments on the final evening. 

"Hearing the stories presented to us 
put a human face on inner-city poverty. 
From now on, when I read news about 
welfare recipients or prisoners I'll be 
thinking of individuals, not statistics. " 

"I have begun to question the authen
ticity of our ministry. I was moved by 
stories of people hurt by well-meaning 
attempts to minister to them. How do we 
begin to represent with them rather than 
minister to them?" 

"In hearing the brokenness and vul
nerability of the inner city we can recog-

Corrections 
The poem Dein Bruder, printed in the 
April issue of the Mirror, was incorrectly 
attributed to Jacob Bartels. Our thanks to 
reader Ed Friesen of Camrose, Alberta, 
who pointed out that the poem was writ
ten by Henry D. Friesen, village poet of 
Coaldale, Alberta, who wrote and pub
lished poetry during the 40's and 50's. 

Our thanks also to reader W. Ruth 
Wood of Vancouver, who pointed out an 
error in the Our Word section in the April 
issue on abortion. She noted that birth 
control pills do not act as abortive agents 
by "flushing the two-week-old embryo 
from the body," but act by suppressing 
ovulation so that conception can not 
occur. It is believed that the intrauterine 
device (coil, etc) does act by preventing 
implantation of the fertilized ovum. 

The Mirror staff appreciates the 
thoughtful response of readers who take 
the time to keep us informed when we 
err. 

nize our own brokenne ss a nd 
vulnerability. It is precisely at this point 
where God meets us." 

These six workshops are not thE} only 
brainchild of the original "breakfast club." 
Another subgroup developed a series of 
weekend inner city experiences for youth 
groups. The first weekend experiencp 
included an inner-city walking tour, a 
service at a Main Street mission and vol
.unteer work for the Winnipeg food bank. 

One piece at a time, the stories of the 
inner-city are being heard. People arc 
beginning to see and to listen to the faces 
behind the statistics, to feel the pain 
behind media headlines. The workshops 
and the youth experiences are two possi
ble models for beginning to break down 
the barriers between the inner-city poor 
and the average Mennonite churchgonr. 
The enthusiasm of participants nxpressnd 
thus far show that these models can be 
effective. mm 

For Rent 
Three bedroom home west of Henderson 
Hwy., Winnipeg, no smokers, no pets. 
July or August possession. $750 per mo. 
plus utilities. 

Ph. 663-0082 

ASSINIBOINE 
Travel Service Ltd. 

201-1317 Portage Avenue 

Winnipeg, Manitoba 

775-0271 

1988 
Departures 

Soviet Union 
A unique tour of special interest to those 
with an interest in Mennonite history with 
tour leaders AI Reimer and James Urry. 
August 4. 

Soviet Union 
Moscow, Alma Ata, Karaganda, Yalta, 
Kiev, Zaporzhe, Leningrad. 
September 14th 



Hope Mennonite Church takes a firIll 
Anabaptist stance and brings innovation 
to worship 
by Ruth Vogt 

It is not often my husband and I could be 
accused of being the best dressed people 
at any gathering. But when we appeared 
at Hope Mennonite Church one Sunday in 
March, dressed in our "Sunday best," we 
were most conspicuous. The dress code 
was definitely informal; so was the start
ing time, announced as 10:30 a.m., but 
actually some 10 or 15 minutes later. Fur
thermore, with the exception of one other 
couple with slightly graying hair, we were 
the only middle aged people in a group of 
about 100. 

So we knew from the start that this 
congrega tion was quite different from 
most Mennonite churches, meeting in 
Winnipe g. The differences already 
mentioned are superficial, and as the ser
vice began we wondered how comfort
able we would feel in this group which has 
consciously chosen a direction unlike the 
majority of Mennonite churches. 

Hope Mennonite Church is an offshoot 
of Bethel Mennonite Church in Winnipeg. 
In 1986, seven people were commis
sioned to "plant" a new congregation. 
This decision was the result of longterm 
discussions within the Bethel Church 
about the need to establish a congrega
tion that would offer a different type of 
worship to people in Winnipeg. Under the 
guidance of Bert and Martha Lobe, Bill 
and Dolores Block, Werner and Adelia 
Wiens and Steven Schroeder, Hope Men
nonite Church held its first service Febru
ary 15, 1987, at Westgate Mennonite 
Collegiate. About 30 people were pre
sent; since then the group has grown with 
over 100 people now attending on Sunday 
mornings. The people attending the 
church are primarily of Mennonite back
ground, are young, with college or uni
versity education. There are many small 
children, all under age of 10, who are 
obviously considered an important part of 
the congregation. 

According to Adelia Wiens, one of the 
group of seven commissioned to start the 
congregation, Hope Mennonite Church is 
based firmly on an Anabaptist Mennonite 

faith stance. Each member is expected to 
make a serious commitment to church 
membership, with each becoming a part 
of a small group which meets biweekly. In 
these small groups, the decisionrhaking 
process for the larger congregation starts, 
with questions and concerns to be 
brought to the congregation meetings. 
Here, study of theological and ethical 
issues takes place. Also these groups pro
vide mutual support and nurturing of 
individuals; it is here that most of the 
pastoral care of members takes place. At 
present, there are at least 75 people par
ticipating in the small groups, some of 
whom do not attend the Sunday morning 
services. 

Part of the philosophy of the group is 
the conviction that service is integral to 
being a Christian. Members are encour
aged to contemplate service personally, 
and the congregation is in the process of 
deciding on whether to begin a church 
service project, or to support a variety of 
projects. Projects such as setting up a 
counselling centre, working with refugees 
and the poor in the inner city are all being 
considered. The group has many dreams 
for service which have yet to come to 
fruition. 

The question of leadership in the con
gregation has not been settled. At present 
leadership is shared with everyone in the 
congregation having responsibility for the 
worship services. Each week there is a 
different speaker and worship leader, 
with women taking an equal role with the 
men. While the group is aware that some 
leaders are needed, most feel that they 
are happy with the shared involvement of 
the congregation. 

It is this sense of involvement on the 
part of the church members, and the 
emphasis on equality between the sexes 
which sets the group apart from many of 
the more traditional Mennonite churches, 
and explains the appeal that it has to the 
young and idealistic. As one member 
explained "The worship forms experi
enced and not heavily bound by tradition 
and are usually informal in nature. Wor-

ship participation does not have the bur
den of performance associated with it. 
Rather, the emphasis is on meaningful 
communication and relationship building. 

Relationship building during the ser
vice occurs as congregational members 
take turns to read scripture, as they share 
significant events in their lives and praye r 
concerns, and they respond to the ser
mon, the discussion providing a time of 
reflection for church members. The stress 
on relationships is continued after the 
service during the fellowship meal whicb 
is always a part of the Sunday morning 
gathering. 

Children are valued as persons in this 
group. They participate in the worship 
service until the beginning of the sermon, 
when they leave for Sunday school. There 
is always a special story and song for the 
children. One Sunday each month the 
children remain for the entire service , 
which is then planned children as well as 
adults. There are some in the congrega
tion who beleive children should be in all 
the services, but at present this is the 
format which is acceptable to most mem
bers. 

The rapid growth of this congregation 
has, ironically, presented problems for 
those who were attracted to it initially 
because it was small. For those seeking 
the intimacy of a smaller worship group, 
the congregation is considering following 
a model established by a church in Phila
delphia which experienced similar 
growth "problems." This church has 
divided into smaller groups which meet 
together on three out of four Sundays, 
coming together as a large group once a 
month. . 

Another concern expressed by Adelia 
Wiens is the homogeneous nature of the 
congregation. Since most members are 
college and university students or gradu
ates, this could be intimidating for those 
with less education. Also, there is disap
pointment that there are so few mid
dleaged and older people which a lso 
means that there are no teenaged people 
in the congregation. Adelia feels that the 
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]f"adership hilS unintentionally estab
lislmd sornething that appeals to younger 
punplo nnher them the older generation, 
who tmld to like a more formal service, 
and jJPrhaps to sit back on Sunday morn
jn~ a nel be "served," rather than be called 
on to pdI'ticipate actively. There is no 
CjuG:,tion that m(?mbership in Hope Men
nonite Church is not for the passive wor
shipper. It is a group for those who 
consider membership in a Christian com
munity t.o be a vital and important part of 
their lives. 

Anotht~r issue which concerns the 
k~ad('rship of Hope Mennonite Church is 
the location at Westgate Collegiate, in a 
wealthy enclave ofthe city, in which few 
of tJw city's poor ever venture. If the con
greqmion is to try to serve the needs of 
thesn Iwople, then perhaps another loca
tiun would be more appropriate. 

EVPll though I am middleaged, I felt 
welcome at Hope Mennonite Church. 
Durinq the service, I sensed a real caring 
on l.ht~ part of the participants towards 
H<Jch ()th('~r. I welcomed the opportunity to 
share my thoughts after the sermon. 
While' the congregation may be different 
from many "traditional" Mennonite 
eh LIldws, it might be closer to the original 
vision of the Anabaptists than many of 
etHoS,) churches are today. 

mm 

lEW RELEASE ... 

Limited Supply 
Mary Neufeld 
and lhe Repphun Siory 

from The Molotschna to Manitoba 
by Herman A. Neufeld 

240·page Hardcover IS'hxll) 301 photos & drawings 
ISBN 0-945608·07·1 

Library of Congress Catalog Number: 88·70276 

A biography on Mary Neufeld, widow of John H. 
Neufeld, and a charter member of the Portage Avenue 
Mennonite Brethren Church in Winnipeg. 
Born in Schoensee. Molotschna, Russia, she was adop
ted, at the age of 5, by Wilhelm and Maria Neufeld, 
rich landowners of Fuerstenau. 
The book describes: the village and estate; Mary's life 
In Fuerstenau, Halbstadt and Alexanderkrone during 
the World War, Revolution and Famine; her attempt to 
Join her family liVing (since 1912) in Michigan and 
being denied entry into the U.S.A.: meeting her future 
husband in Moscow, marrying In Winkler, Manitoba 
and living at 21 different addresses. 
Also, Includes a section on the Repphuns - her parents 
and 11 sisters and brothers. 

Send 16.75 (U.S.) plus 3.00 Shipping 
to: 

Herman A. Neufeld 
13833 Oxnard St., No.2 
Van Nuys, Calif. 91401 
(include your name and full address) 
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Endangered 
Species 
Poems by David Waltner-Toews, 
Turnstone Press, 1988 

More than is usual the title of David Waltner-Toews' newest 
collection of poems is apt and telling. With the veterinarian's 
knowing and the poet's loving eye he surveys the creation from 
the slime ("The Mind") to the sublime and comments on the state 
of the world late in its year (November is the recurring month). 

Birthdays and the passing of time are on his mind as well as 
the death that is part of nature, "red in tooth and claw." The 
intimate tone of the former is carried into the latter in the case of 
"The Love Bite," about brown bunnies and cats. 

The more unnatural theme of peace is the subject of a series, 
"Images of Peace." Euphemisms describe this: 

Pacify eliminate put to sleep do away with keep the peace 
police capitally punish normalize protect save carry out justice 
these are the words we use to justify 
to eulogize our slaughter 

("Preconditions for Negotiation") 
Mennonite experience enters into the peace poems and even 

more in a section called "Survivors." A tribute to his mother on 
her 75th birthday concludes with the lines: 

It is not the quartz-sharp grit deeply clasped 
by the heart which we inherit nor the pain's lingering grasp 
It is you here now the rich opaquely buffed layers 
of your life like a pearl before us 
That fine play on the word "grit" is typical of Waltner-Toews' 

love of wordplay, which in some instances threatens to run away 
with him. In "All Hands on Deck" his insistent use of a word is 
reminiscent of Alan AIda's monologues on MASH: 

Blessed be the handy ends of arms 
Blessed be the end of the arms race 
Blessed be the policy of hands off 
Blessed be the laying on of hands 
Blessed be the old hands 
the young hands hand in hand 

and so on. But the genuine humor of the Tante Tina poems is 
where he is in his element, as he is when he writes of his children 
and the life closest to him. Some readers may be grateful for the 
German glossary, but where will they look up the technical terms 
which give the nature poems a rather abstract concreteness? 

There is a great variety in this poetry collection which will 
reward the thoughtful reader much ofthe time. 

- Victor G. Doerksen 



Learning what it m.eans 
to belong em.igrating to Canada 
ThrOUghout our three-year stay in 
Germany we were never allowed to speak 
to anyone of our past. It had been 
drummed into us so often that rather than 
commit a blunder we learned not to speak 
at all. 

My two brothers, my sister and I were 
not only shy and introverted but suffered 
from chronic inferiority complexes. The 
fear of being deported back to the U .S.S.R. 
......; not to the steppes of the Ukraine which 
had been our home - but to the wilder
ness of Siberia, was very real. All of my 
mother 'S family had been intercepted on 
their way to Germany, and re-routed 
back to Mother Russia. It wasn't until the 
mid-fifties that news reached us of their 
whereabouts and we heard of the horrors 
they had gone through; the deaths, the 
degradations. 

Now all of a sudden it was all right. My 
mother was telling the neighbors that we 
were not really war refugees from East 
Germany but from the U.S.S.R., Russian 
citizens. The magic had finally touched 
us. We were released from our prison of 
silence. Suddenly we were again people 
with a heritage, a past, and now even a 
future . What power! 

We were emigrating to Canada where 
we were wanted. The Canadian govern
ment had opened its doors not just to 
anyone, for German nationals were not 
accepted yet, but to refugees coming out 
of Communist oppressed lands, pacifists, 
especially farmers or skilled labourers. 
And we fit that designation. 

It all happened so quickly when the 
wheels finally started rolling. A quick trip 
to Hanover for passports and emigration 

papers. Here I had my first taste of ice 
cream. It was somehow disappointing. A 
hurry and a bustle to sell what we had: a 
bicycle, some lard from last year's killed 
pig, a few extra ration cards. Anything 
could be used for barter on the black mar
ket. 

Then we were outfitted. New shoes for 
Dad, some linen material for blouses and 
shirts. The remainder of the black wool 
fabric that had come from some floun
dered British ship during the war was 
converted to skirts and pants, and the 
Krahn children were respectable. Mother 
even had the town seamstress create two 
snowsuits for my sister and myself from 
wool army blankets. It would be cold in 
Canada and we would no doubt have to 
walk to school. 

In no time the day of departure arrived. 
By nightfall we had arrived at the first 
processing station, an army base con
verted to emigration quarters. Space was 
limited and for the first two weeks we 
shared one large room with another fam
ily. Strung blankets divided the room for 
privacy. Thank goodness it was summer. 
We children spent all our time out of 
doors. Fallingbostel was part of the 
famous Luenenburger Heide. The bloom
ing heather was gorgeous. It must have 
rained sometime but I only remember 
sunshine and good weather. 

by Kay Reimer 

As most of the emigrants, like us, were 
of Mennonite background, there were 
religious as well as academic classes 
being directed on an ongoing basis. As 
teachers and ministers were processed 
and left the community, others came and 
took their place. 

For the first time in my nine-year life I 
learned what it was to belong. Not to 
family. We had always had that - aunts, 
uncles, cousins - but to a greater com
munity, bound by background, religious 
practices and expectations for the future 
in a new land. I was drawn to this feeling 
of belonging like a starved child to the 
aroma of food. I revelled in it, absorbed it 
into my being, and grew psychologically, 
spiritually and mentally. 

The time in Fallingbostel was a high 
period in my young life. In between all the 
joys of living and discovery came the 
times of visiting the doctors. The question 
of passing medical examinations was very 
crucial. How sad for families to be turned 
back, or separated, because ofTB or other 
chronic disorders, including "idiocy" or 
even mild retardation. Some of these 
people remained in Germany, while oth
ers opted for South America where the 
immigration standards were not so strin
gent. No word of the English language 
held the magic of life and death like the 
little word "OK" when spoken by a doctor 
at the end of an examination. Faces lit up 
with smiles, sighs of relief were expressed 
as another hurdle had been safely over
come. 

Much as the time spent in Fallingbostel 
was a time of growth and renewal for me, 
the last few days in Germany were the 
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opposite. All families were trucked from 
Fallingboste l to an American base near 
Bremen called Gron to await transport 
onto ships . Gron was the home of many 
Americans and their families stationed 
overseas. There was only English spoken 
and heard wherever one went. It was a 
place of confusion and depersonalization. 
The men and women were housed in 
separate dwellings. All ate at mess halls in 
different shifts. The life of the emigrants 
was ve ry regimented with schedules and 
programs. We children were treated to a 
new firs t in our lives - movies. But 
although the films were Grimm's Fairy 
Ta les, the soundtrack was in English. I felt 
as though my new-found identity was 
be ing compromised, that the Americans 
owned everything and I could do nothing 
without their consent. I could hardly wait 
for the news that the ship was ready. 

I had not counted on sea-sickness. I'd 
heard of it - of course, but thought it 
wou ld never happen to me. Wasn't I the 
one who swung the highest, stayed on the 
carousal the longest, and rode the rides at 
the annual fair as long as my Groschen 
he ld out? Half a day out of Bremerhaffen 
and I was down and out for the duration. 
The smell of food sent me to the nearest 
barrel. After the first day at sea I never 
left my bunk. Oranges had been dis
pensed like water and everywhere the 
stench of vomit was overwhelmed only by 
the smell of upchucked oranges. For years 
I never ate oranges, nor could I stand the 
smell of an orange being peeled in my 
vicinity. 

I ate little on that voyage. On the sec
ond day at sea my sister smuggled a 
hard-boiled egg and crisp bacon to me in 
her hood, but after that it was forbidden 
as the food most patients craved was not 
good for their condition. As we had 
brought some provisions of our own, I 
e njoyed onions in vinegar. However, 
these were soon confiscated and disposed 
of. Finally I was carried to my father's 
bunk (again men and women were 
housed separately). Here the movement 
of the ship was not felt as strongly, as the 
men's quarters were nearer the front of 
the ship. 

My stay on board the troop carrier 
General Langfitt was a blur of illness; the 
confusion of a fire drill when we children 
got seP3rated from our parents and I only 
wanted to lie down and die; a storm the 
last day out when everyone was confined 
below deck; that final early morning four 
hours out of Halifax harbour. I awoke 
feeling wan but of firm stomach. I got up 
and dressed. I ate breakfast and kept it 
down. I roamed around the ship, finally 
making my acquaintance with a vessel 
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that had housed me for nine days. I felt 
good. At last! . 

We watched the shore looming 
towards us. What excitement - a first 
glimpse of our new homeland, then hustle 
and bustle of disembarking and being 
loaded into waiting train compartments. 
We had a few hours layover in Halifax. 
Time to visit the free clothing depot and 
stock up on good used clothing. Our Ger
man money was exchanged for Canadian. 
We were given gifts: crates of oranges, 
tins of candy - so much per head. The 
first thing we did upon arrival at my dad's 
aunt was to trade our oranqes for apples. 
Both sides were satisfied in having gotten 
the better bargain. 

Soon the train was underway. It was 
October 22,1948. How moved we were to 
see this vast land. The bush of Quebec and 
Ontario was never-ending and so dense. 
We were used to the carefully tended 
woods of Germany, more carefully looked 
after than most parks in this immense 
country. How we laughed at the colorful 

plaids of the woodsmen. For years a ll we 
had seen in Germany were the dra b 
browns and grays of left-over war uni
forms. Snow lay heavy along the tracks 
and we were reminded once more tha t 
winters in Canada are long and cold . 

However, when we arrived in Win
nipeg there was no snow, only a beautiful 
sunny autumn day. We were met by re la
tives in the cavernous Canadian Pacific 
station. From there we were taken on our 
first car ride eighty miles south to a sm a ll 
Mennonite farming' community just north 
of the American border. 

We had arrived! We had a new hame l 
Here was where we belonged with others 
of our kind who had made the step into a 
new land some thirty years earlier. They 
would show us the way and give us a 
hand, teach us how to become an integra l 
part of this huge land. We would assimi
late and leave behind the stigma of the 
term "Displaced Person" forever to 
become a part of this country, to become 
Canadians. mm 

Giving honor by Bertha McKenzie 

to whom honor was due 
M y father has been dead many years, 
yet he could not be more alive to me. 

He was unobtrusive and had the usual 
imperfections common to humans. He 
was short and muscular, strong in body 
and spirit. His hair was already white 
when I was born; his eyes were true
blue. He was ordinary yet extraordinary. 

Father endured grief, pain, poverty, 
and disappointments without complain
ing. Six children and his wife had died 
before he reached the age of forty-four. 
When my brother died leaving behind a 
young wife and small baby I saw my 
father cry, great wracking sobs. But I also 
heard him say frequently! "This is the day 
that the Lord has made. Let us rejoice and 
be glad in it." 

Evenings, he often read out loud from 
the Bible or a novel while our stepmother 
sat knitting. If we wished to, we could sit 
and listen. 

We marvelled at our father's expertise 
on the Russian skates he made. He played 
the harmonica so well that the lowly 
instrument set our feet to dancing. He 
built canvas covered sleighs, washstands, 
and children's sleds. 

Father treated all persons as equals. He 
enjoyed chatting with Mr. Hudson, a 
wealthy man who frequently dropped in. 

When a mentally handicapped couple , 
the Penners, came to visit he welcomed 
them. He stabled and fed their horse, then 
joined our stepmother and the Penners in 
the parlor. When we peeked into the 
room we heard only creaking rockers and 
the ticking of the clock. The Penners 
lacked communication skills and father 
seldom initiated a conversation. Father 
was a listener. 

My brother mimicked Mrs. Penner at 
faspa (high tea). We girls giggled. Father 
stopped us instantly with a look more hurt 
than stern - as if we had ridiculed him. 

The guests left before supper. The chil
dren began to discuss them in derogatory 
terms. Father's silence seemed to indicate 
agreement. We knew we could not have 
been more wrong when at last he spoke 
the five words that taught me also to 
respect all persons as equals. 

"Children, those were our guests." 
An undeserved excommunication from 

his church (he refused to defend himself) 
contributed brokenness in his last years. 
He could no longer see, so he rocked and 
sang hymns and often wept. 

A writer, Mencius, once wrote: "The 
great man is he who does not lose his 
child's heart." 

My father was a great man. mm 
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Early morning scene. 

Listening to the voice 
in the Nicaragua war zone 
by John Derksen 

One year ago I spent two weeks in Nic
aragua with Witness For Peace (WFP), 
two of the hardest, most stretching and 
most rewarding weeks of my life. Hosted 
by the long-term WFP Americans, we 
spent five days in Managua, the capital in 
the south. Four days were in Las Pra
deras, a resettlement camp in the north
ern war zone near the Honduras border 
and four days were spent in Jinotega, a 
central town near the war zone. 

The trip was hard, since I don't know 
Spanish. Fortunately we had translators. 
We were 23 strangers from all over 
thrown together to live with each other 
24 hours a day, so everyone had to work 
hard at being sensitive. All but two meals 
were rice, beans and tortillas. Only in 
Managua was there running water. 
Water had to be sterilized, but we got sick 
anyway. We had to bathe with a single 
bucket of cold water or in the river. 

In Jinotega and Las Praderas we were 
billeted out to Nicaraguan homes. In Las 
Praderas, the refugee camp, these homes 
were simply one-room blocks with a 
cement slab for a veranda and a lean-to 
for a kitchen. We slept on the floor. Pigs 
and chickens beside the houses kept us 
awake much of the night. 

Las Praderas didn't have enough 

latrines - and it was our job to build 
them. The additional presence of animals 
and the seasonal rains made everything 
messy. 

Death was a possibility. For most of us 
it was the first time in a war zone. White 
foreigners had been killed there that 
summer; five Nicaraguans had been killed 
in our area the week before; 28 had been 
blown up in a bus by a land mine the 
month before. We too were in a bus on the 
same road. All of us had to deal with fears. 

The itinerary was heavy. The WFP 
long-termers had lined up meetings and 
interviews with a range of people every 
day. Often we rushed from one meeting 
to the next without time to digest the 
information and sort out truth from fic
tion. Mental digestion had to be done later 
in the evening or early in the morning. 

So the trip was hard. It was also good. It 
was good because I saw Nicaragua for 
myself; and, I think, moved a bit closer to 
the truth about the country and the war. 

Was it the real Nicaragua we saw? To 
some degree I think so. We spent time in 
the south, the center and the north. We 
talked with women and men, wealthy and 
poor, urban and rural, foreigners and 
Nicaraguans, government and opposi
tion, Protestants and Catholics, priests 
and lay people, soldiers and refugees. 

Did we get at the truth about the war? 
Well, we sure tried . Sample questions 
included, "Is this government commu
nist? How has this government measured 
up to its stated goals at the beginning of 
the revolution in 1979? What's your opin
ion of this government? What's the cause 
of the war? What's your opinion of the 

Author Derksen with soldier. 
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Contra? What's your opinion of the U.S. 
policy towards Nicaragua? What aid do 
Soviet and East Bloc nations offer, and 
what influe nce do they wield? Can the 
Contra win? What direction do you think 
this country should take in the future? 

Then we went back and tried to sift 
through the answers. Sometimes they 
contradicted each other. More often 
respondents from opposite backgrounds 
or perspectives agreed.That was neat, for 
then we felt we had perhaps found a con
sensus of the nation. 

I think I met the truth about Nicaragua 
in a different way as well - in my gut. Of 
course my experience is nowhere near 
tha t of the Nicaraguan people, but a little 
is better than nothing. 

I felt the food shortages because the 
war had destroyed crops and drained the 
economy. I felt fear of driving country 
roads because they might be mined. I felt 
the misery of sleeping in a refugee camp 
far from home. I ducked in fear when I Water station built with Canadian funds 

heard a strange noise over my head. I felt 
anger and despair that the refugee peas
ants may never return to their farms. And 
.I cried with the widows and mothers of 
killpd sons when they told their stories. 

So what's the truth about Nicaragua 
and the war? Obviously, I'm biased in 
favor of self-determination and ending 
bloodshed. But we did try to be aware of 
our biases. We did try to listen to all sides 
fairly, and we did try to accept answers 
we didn't like. So here 's the truth as we 
heard it from the sum total of our discus
sions held in all the regions we visited: 

• Almost all Nicaraguans agree the 
revolution that ousted the Somoza dic
tatorship in 1979 was good for them and 
the country. 

• Nicaraguans agree that the pro
claimed goals of non-aligned nation sta
tus, a multi-party political system, a 
mixed economy, freedom of expression 
and religion, and special attention to the 
long neglected peasants are good goals. 
Only those who prospered under Somoza 
differ. 

• Nicaraguans agree that life for the 
peasants did improve with the new gov
ernment after the revolution. Land, liter
acy, and health came to them for the first 
time. 

• Nicaraguans agree that their gov
ernment is not totalitarian. There is free
dom of worship. Bibles are used in literacy 
campaigns. Six political parties, two to the 
left and three to the right of the govern
ment, debate issues in an elected govern
ment assembly. (Interestingly, the tiny 
Marxist and Leninist parties criticize the 
government for being too capitalistic and 
American.) Only those supporting the 
Contra do not feel free to express them
selves. 
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• Nicaraguans agree that war is bad. It 
kills farmers, destroys crops, ruins the 
economy, causes food shortages, and 
demoralizes the population. It's the main 
reason for the government's failure to 
deliver on goals, for its cracking down on 
political djssent, for conscription of teen
agers, and for food shortages. 

• Nicaraguans agree the superpowers 
should get out. They want to choose their 
own direction without external pressure. 

• Nicaraguans agree that, in general, 
Sandinista soldiers treat peasants well 
while the Contra cause terror and grief. 

• Nicaraguans agree the Contra will 
not win. The Contra, many of them ex
Somoza militias, may win military 
engagements and may even bring down 
the government, but cannot form a gov
ernment because they have no social 
support. Without U.S. aid, the Contra 
would be finished within months. 

• Nicaraguans agree this war may go 
on a very long time. U.S. aid will keep the 
Contra alive, the Nicaraguans' spirit will 
not easily be crushed, and peasants will 
continue to be the losers. The future for 
Nicaraguan children looks bleak. 

• Informed Nicaraguans feel the cur
rent U.S. policy is the Soviet Union's best 
ally. U.S. hostility drives Nicaragua into 
Soviet arms. Nicaraguans will gladly nor
malize relations and resume trade with 
the U.S. as long as the U.S. government 
recognizes their government's right to 
exist. 

With all the above points, Americans 
and Canadians who work with the peas
ants tend to agree. 

Some of us were transformed by the 
experience. One friend discovered a 

whole new relationship to God as well as a 
heart for the disadvantaged. 

For me it was more of a growing expe
rience. I had never lived as poorly before. 
There was time to think more on how 
suffering and healing go together in a 
broken world (Isaiah 53). 

So how does all this affect me now in 
Canada? 

There are good memories and good 
friends I have enjoyed since the trip. But 
mostly there's a sense of burden. I feel 
burdened by the death and suffering 
there. Most of all, I feel burdened by our 
involvement in the whole thing. 

As Canadians we are implicated. Since 
Canada finds itself so closely tied to the 
U.S. economic sphere, it feels little free
dom to chart an independent economic 
and foreign policy. To do so would mean 
economic sacrifice. 

As consumers we are implicated. We 
enjoy a consumerist lifestyle which 
requires Third World products to con
tinue. Our lifestyle demands that we con
trol countries like Nicaragua econom
ically. 

As Christians we are implicated. Mis
sionaries, including Canadian Men
nonites, are active in Nicaragua. They are 
trying to bring the Good News. How is the 
Gospel to be understood as Good News if 
American Christians send armaments 
which spell bad news? 

The body of Christ is divided on the 
issue. While some evangelical bodies like 
the PTL Club send millions of dollars to 
the Contra, other evangelical bodies bring 
war refugees into North America. While 
the Southern Baptist Church officially 
condemns the Sanctuary movement, the 



United Presbyterian Church officially 
suppor ts it . While some Mennonites 
preach and pray for Contra support, oth
ers preach and pray for the war to end. 
While Baptis ts in the U.S. send Contra aid, 
Bapt ists in Nicaragua plead for them to 
stop. The body of Christ is divided. We are 
the body of Christ. We claim one Savior 
and Lord . These warring sides are our 
sisters and brothers. We are implicated 
and responsible in some way, and this 
burdens me. 

What can we do? We can pray. If we 
believe God is involved in this world and is 
a God of life , we can pray. 

We can write. Apparently a letter to 
government is seen to represent 50,000 
opinions . To the Canadian government 
we can encourage stronger statements 
and actions for healing. To church leaders 
and magazines we can offer information 

The Why 
of being 
Mennonite 
What does it mean to be Mennonite? Is a 
Mennonite a person who believes certain 
things and conducts herself in a certain 
way? Can one be a Mennonite without 
belonging to a Mennonite church? 

Harry Loewen, professor of Mennonite 
Studies at the University of Winnipeg, has 
just published a book which seeks to 
answer these questions. The book Why I 
am a M ennonite contains 30 auto
biographical essays and stories about 
what it mEmns to be a Mennonite in 
today's world. 

The essays in this book were written by 
men and women from many walks of life, 
professions and occupations. Readers 
who wish to know what Mennonitism is 
all about will find this book fascinating 
reading. 

Why I am a Mennonite will be reviewed 
in a later issue of Mennonite Mirror. 

(Harry Loewen, ed., Why I am a Men
nonite: Essays on Mennonite Identity. 
Kitchener, Ont.lScottdale, Pennsylvania: 
Herald Press, 1988. Paperback, 350 
pages, $17.75. The book may be obtained 
from: Mennonite Books, 207-1317A Por
tage Avenue, Winnipeg, Manitoba 
R3G OV3). 

and plead for the mind of Christ. 
Among friends we can discuss what we 

have seen and heard. 
We can give. Organizations like MCC, 

Witness for Peace and Tools for Peace 
gladly use financial and material gifts to 
help Nicaraguans rebuild their lives. 

With our friends we can sponsor refu
gees fleeing military violence in neigh
boring countries like EI Salvador or 
Guatemala. 

By God's grace, we can reorient our 
lifestyles toward a global perspective. We 
can demand fewer consumer items from 
Third World resources. We can try to shop 
in such a way that Latin Americans bene
fit rather than North American com
panies. We can try to live so that our life 
spells good news to Third World people as 
well as to us. The Gospel for all - may 
God help us to live it. 

John Derksen is working on a doctoral 
program in history at the University of 
Manitoba. He instructs courses in church 
history and ethics at MBBC. 

GERMAN NURSERY SCHOOL -
register your three- or four-year-old 
child for a fun approach to learning 
German this September. 1400 Pembina, 
Monday, Wednesday , Friday A.M. Call 
257-1885 or 261-7754 for informa
tion about South Winnipeg Kind
erschule. 

Kerr 
owned and 

managed since 
1887 

KERR'S 

FUNERAL 

CHAPEL 

120 ADELAIDE STREET 

Winnipeg, Manitoba R3A OW4 

CHAPEL OFFICE 9B·6688 

* Christian Education, Grades 9-12 

* Residence Life 

* Drama, Sports, Music 
* Winnipeg-Gretna Transportation, 

Friday and Sunday 

Mel Centennial, 1990 

Jt:~/" Jk<~~ !h~/ 
For further 1~format1on call: 

Box ~ Gretna. Man;.oba aoo ovo Ph. JrI-S191 
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OBSERVED 
AIDNG 
1HEWAY 

B y the time you read this you may have 
enjoyed a few good days of summer. 
However, at the time of writing, in late 
May, summer seems almost as far away 
as it did in early April. Drought, floods, 
cold nights, and strong winds have made 
Manitobans thoroughly frustipated. We 
deserve better than this, or is there no 
reward for the suffering of winter? Noth
ing makes me question the justice of this 
world quite as much as a miserable Spring 
and a poor golf game. 

• 
Fortunately there are people as foolish 
and as long suffering as we, who endure 
these calamities of life with us and at 
times even make it, enjoyable. A tour of 
the beautiful Steinbach golf course with 
old friends early in May takes some of the 
blues away. As a boy I never dreamt that 
the Steinbach creek, in which we floated 
our rafts and skinny dipped (when there 
were no girls or adults around), would one 
day become a hazard for a golf course. 
Now I dip in it not to swim but to retrieve a 
$ 2 golf ball - one of the benefits of grow
ingup. 

• 
In mid-May my wife and I use a bit of 
fantasy to break a dull work routine and to 
celebrate our 30th year of marriage. 
Actually it seems a bit fantastic just to be 
celebrating such an anniversary. It does 
feel like only a little more than yesterday 
that Rev. Earle Gordon married us in St. 
Andrew River Heights United Church, 
with 100 of my relatives occupying one 
side of the church and 10 of my wife's 
occupying the other. She knew then that 
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by Roy Vogt 

she was getting into something big: into a 
whole Mennonite clan. It is a tribute to her 
strong Celtic constitution that she has 
survived all these years . 

We had thought of going to Grand 
Forks or Fargo for a few days of quiet 
celebration, but it occurred to us that 
there is a much more interesting city even 
closer to us: Winnipeg; with no driving 
time involved and no gasoline expenses. 
So it is that we book into the Winnipeg 
Westin hotel for a weekend in May, armed 
with special weekend coupons and good 
walking shoes. We intend to explore a 
part of Winnipeg through which we drive 
almost every day but which we never 
really see. 

The weekend proves to be every bit as 
enjoyable as we had hoped. Shortly after 
checking in on Friday we go for an 
exploratory walk through the Market 
Street area, stopping at several interest
ing shops along the way. In one of these 
we meet a friend and I wonder instinc
tively what she is doing here. I have for
gotten that we are, after all, in Winnipeg. 
The fantasy is working. Eventually our 
walk takes us along the Red River, 
through Steven Juba Park and over the 
Provencher bridge to a new French res
taurant, Le Beaujolais. The pepper steak 
that my wife orders, and which I'm priv
ileged to taste, is the finest we have ever 
had. It takes a restaurant like this to show 
what can actually be done with a steak. 
My veal is almost as good. It is dark as we 
walk back to the hotel. but the lights of St. 
Boniface and downtown Winnipeg re-

mind us of many beautiful cities we have 
seen. (I also remember how Jack Thiessen 
used to sit in his farmhouse south of 
Niverville and pointing to the lights of 
Niverville in the distance would exclaim, 
"those are the lights of San Francisco." 
That can ease the pain of a Manitoba 
winter.) 

The next morning after a leisure ly 
breakfast we have time to shop at Eaton 
Place and Portage Place - something we 
usually rush through because we are on 
our way to something else. Then we 
saunter over to Martin Bergen's ne w 
revolving restaurant. where we enjoy a 
delicious lunch and a very interesting 
view of the city. Part of the afternoon is 
spent at the new movie theatre, IMAX, 
which features a marvelous film on the 
space shuttle. The glimpses of earth are 
breathtaking, but we are most impressed 
by the sheer power of the shuttle rockets 
which the sound system captures. It does 
not seem surprising now that one of those 
rockets eventually exploded . Saturday 
evening is rounded out with a simple but 
tasty meal at Act II, and a TV movie in our 
hotel room. The next morning our 
daughter Karen joins us for a Mother's 
Day brunch at Chimes, after which we 
drive the few miles back home, very 
refreshed and relaxed. We are now ready 
to start on the next thirty years, God will
ing. 

• 
The following week is made interesting 
by a delegation of five economists from 
the Soviet Union who visit our campus for 
a few days. They are part of a group of 
several dozen Soviet citizens who are 
becoming acquainted with North Ameri
can ways of doing things. The economists 
are a lively group and argue freely among 
themselves as they tell us about their 
economic system and particularly about 
the economic reforms which their party 
leader has initiated. We are naturally 
most interested in this reform movement, 
known as Perestroika ("restructuring"). 
Are they really giving more autonomy to 
enterprises, and more decision- making 
power to managers? Do workers have 
more rights under the new system? Are 
prices no longer set by central planners? 



Can firms exporting to the West keep the 
fore ign currency that they earn? One of 
the visitors is inclined to give an enthusi
astic "yes" to almost all these questions, 
but the others are much more cautious. 
They [Jenerally agree that the reforms are 
at the earliest stage of implementation 
and that many roadblocks are being en
countered. For example, how do you get 
rid of thousands of planners, who will no 
longer be necessary after the reforms? 
Apparently many have already been 
transferred into industrial jobs, but even 
more remain in their positions. Managers 
must now compete for their positions - a 
very !lew development. Perhaps there is 
no better proof of change than in the 
freedom with which this group of five 
expresses pe rsonal opinions. They offer 
frank critiques of their system and praise 
elements in our economy to the point 
where we start to disagree. All in all a 
very enlightening experience, the most 
informative meeting that I have had with 
scholars from the Soviet Union. 

• 
Few of us ever achieve perfection in any
thing, but in the month of May something 
perfect actua lly happens to me - on the 
16th green at the Pine Ridge Golf Club. 
My partners have all hit their balls and are 
lying more or less in proximity to the 
green. Since the wind is behind us, I use a 
nine iron on this 165-yard hole. For once 
the ball is hit cleanly and heads for the 
centre of the green. It rolls on to the green 
and then disappears. One of my partners 
shouts, "I think it went into the hole." I am 
more skeptical, guarding against disap
pointmont. There is a valley behind the 
hole and I have the feeling that the ball 
merely rolled into that valley. We walk to 
the green. I walk up to the cup and sure 
enough, there inside is my Top Flight 2 
ball. I can hardly believe it: my first 
hole-in-one, something granted only the 
fortunate few in this life. 

My partners quickly offer their con
gratulations, and one grasps the oppor
tunity: "Well, Vogt," he says, "you must 
now buy us all a meal and drinks in 
honour of this momentous occasion. 
That's the way it is done." I accept his 
wise counsel, though I don't remember 
this partner ever having had a similar 
experience. Some people just know these 
things. Later in the clubhouse we cele
brate appropriately, though I'm Bmbar·
rassed by two things: the fact that I 
needed the ace to break 100, and that I 
must borrow a few dollars from my part
ners to pay for their meals. However, all 
this is forgotten in the afterglow of a per
fect shot. One of my partners, who had a 
hole-in-one a few year ago warns me not 

to expect too much adulation when I get 
home. "Our wives," he observes, "just 
don't understand the importance of this." 
Apparently, when he got home and broke 
the momentous news to his wife, her only 
comment was, "All well and good, but get 
busy with the dishes, we're having com
pany. 

• 
The month of May is also made enjoyable 
by another visit by our daughter from 
Edmonton and all three of her children. 
The house is filled for a whole week with a 
lot of different sounds, mostly happy ones. 
One night when our two-month-old 
granddaughter can't sleep because of an 
upset stomache I have the pleasure of 
rocking her to sleep as the sun rises. I am 
reminded of how we occasionally did the 
same with her mother almost thirty years 
ago. There is something very special 
about such moments. One afternoon on a 
visit to the Winnipeg Zoo our grandsons 
show that they can maintain their interest 
in animals for up to 15 minutes, but a 
grassy ditch in which they can roll and 
wrestle with each other keeps them 
happy for more than an hour. Where does 
all that energy go as we get older? One 
noon hour my wife takes all of the girls to 
Martin Bergen's revolving restaurant for 
a special lunch, while I take the boys to 
Macdonalds. The feminist revolution is 
now complete. 

• 
This Spring is also filled with special 
events, such as the evening of Viennese 
Music put on by Prairie Performances, an 
interesting play on family relations at the 
MTC, and a unique drama on wartime 
Berlin put on by the Mennonite Theatre 
group. I am especially impressed by the 
latter choice. The author, Erich Maria 
Remarque, is undoubtedly a better nov
elist than a playwright, but he creates 
some interesting characters and shows 
how one dictatorship is often followed by 
another even though they espouse very 
different ideologies. This theatre group 
must be congratulated for tackling a com
plex contemporary theme, and doing it 
with considerable skill. Fred Janzen 
shows once again that he is a first-rate 
actor. 

• 
With the long weekend in May we again 
return to our cottage and the beautiful 
woods around it. As I lie on the warm 
grass in the sun I think back to the won
derful January that we spent in Hawaii. 
Finally Manitoba has caught up with that 
paradise. We are happy. 

We look forward to lots of good com
pany, reading, and walks this summer -
and hopefully a long bout of creative writ
ing. We'll report in September. mm 

POET'S 
WORD 

poem correction 

In the May edition we printed a poem tha t 
was incorrectly attributed to another 
writer. The poem is reprinted with the 
author's name correctly attached. 

From a review of w.P. Kinsella's Red 
Wolf Red Wolf we learn from the intro
duction that the author "discusses the 
nature of storytelling, explaining how his 
Yugoslavian grandmother, Haba Drob
ney, was a master of the art. He describes 
her as "the oral historian of the family. " 
Hut the last paragraph of the review 
informs us that Kinsella "admitted while 
in Winnipeg that he had no such grand
mother as Haba - she is imaginary. 

Well, why not? 

I'll make my tubercular Oma 
even thinner, ethereal, 
a Mennonite artiste placed improperly 
in time; 
a handful of poems for daughters 
on birthdays and a dairy begun 
could easily fill thousands of 
pages; they are stunning 
observations on 
revolutionlflight/ and poverty 
which I discovered in a dull green box 
about to be destroyed; 
they were destroyed 
but I read them all, 
hiding under the stairs 
because of a mild misdemeanor, 
from an angry aunt 
armed with a switch, 
freshly cut, 
probably poplar as it was spring 
and near Winkler. 
I found the volumes 
and forgot fear, 
trembling instead with the beauty 
of her passionate views 
(in German, old script, 
which I could speed-read 
sans light) . 
Her words leaped on me 
in that gloomy place 
and mightily powered 
me over; 
they forced me to promise 
to obey; they/she 
started everything. 

I hope it'll sell 
well. 

Dora Dueck 
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MANITOBA 
NEWS 
Ken and Rhonda Warkentin have been 
called to serve the Sargent Mennonite 
Church as assistant pastor team. Both will 
serve ha lf time as youth leaders, Ken will 
work with music, counselling and pre
aching, while Rhonda will work with edu
cation, counselling and preaching. 

Jim Coggins begins a term as interim 
senior editor of the MB H erald. Herb 
Kopp completed his assignment on May 
31, and has assumed his new work as 
pastor at the Lendrum Mennonite 
Brethren Church in Edmonton. Jim has 
been associate editor for four years; the 
interim appointment will be for one-year. 

Jobn Balzer resigned as pastor of Elm 
Creek Mennonite Brethren church effec
tive August 14, completing three years of 
ministry. 

John and Cheryl Walker were 
installed as pastor couple of Transcona 
Community Church in Winnipeg on May 
15. 

Bary Nolan of Charleswood Men
nonite Church accepted a position as 
instructor of composition in a new writing 
program at the University of Winnipeg, 
beginning this summer. 

Darlene Driedger, a member of 
Charleswood Mennonite Church and a 
worker with MCC Handicap concerns, has 
been elected as the new chair of the Edu
cation Board of the Conference of Men
nonites in Manitoba. She is also the new 
treasurer of the MCC Sargent Avenue 
Thrift Store. 

James Wiebe of Winkler is one of six 
winners of scholarships from the Men
nonite Mental Health Services in honor of 
Elmer Ediger. The scholarship program is 
designed to encourage students from 
Mennonite churches to pursue education 
in mental health and developmental dis
abilities. Wiebe is studying music therapy 

Fourteen MCC Canada summer Native Gardeners, two residents of the Sachigo Lake, 
Onto Native community and three regular long-term MCC volunteers participated in 
the May 2-6 MCC Canada Native Gardening orientation at Second Mile House near 
Kenora, On t. The summer gardeners will serve at eight Native communities. Front row 
(kneeling): Ellen Boryens, of Dingle, Sweden, who with her husband, Burton, is going to 
Labrador on a regular two-year MCC assignment; Stephen and Grace Van Mils. 
Second row: Clarence and Ellen Enns of Codette, Sask.; Lena Neepin of Sachigo Lake, 
Ont.; Daryl Mack of Collegeville, Pa.; Bonnie Cumming of Hastings Lake, Alta.; Katie 
Kapser of Pierceland, Sask.; Gloria Dueck of Arborg, Man.; Pauline Petters of Sachigo 
Lake, Ont. Back row: Donovan Derksen of Winnipeg, Man.; Sherman Reimer of 
Winnipeg, Man.; Byron Remple of Calgary, Alta.; Reinhold Bucher of Messkirch, West 
Germany; Sandra Brown of Winnipeg, Man.; George and Tony Krahn of Saskatoon, 
Sask., and Rene and Francis Van Mils, regular MCC volunteers at the Brokenhead, Man. 
Native community. Not pictured: Don and Marie Toews of Neilburg, Sask. 
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at the University of Kansas in Lawre nce . 
He attended CMBC in Winnipeg and is a 
graduate of Bethel College, and the Uni 
versity of Manitoba. He is a membe r of 
Covenant Mennonite Church in Winkler . 

Duplicate copies of two numbers of 
Mennonitsche Volkswarte: 1, July 1935 
and II, 13, January 1936 are available to 
readers. Anyone interested should con
tact Mr. Ernie G. Dyck, Box 1001, Boisse
vain, Manitoba. ROK OEO. 

Philip Bender and his wife Julie have 
accepted an assignment with Mennonite 
Board of Missions to teach at the Good 
News Training Institute in Accra, Ghana, 
beginning in the fall. They have been 
teachers at Elim Bible Institute and are 
members of the Altona Mennonite 
Church. 

Abram K. Penner, long-time busi
nessman of B1umenort, founder of the A. 
K. Penner group of companies, died in 
April at age 86. Penner, a dairy farmer 
before starting the business, began the 
lumber business in 1956 with sons Ernie 
and Abe. In the 32 years since its small 
beginning, A. K. Penner and Sons has 
grown into a diversified corporation in 
Canada and the United States encom
passing commercial, residential and farm 
construction, property development and 
management, forest products, commer
cial real estate and retailing. 

Derksen Printers of Steinbach, com
mercial printers and publishers of The 
Carillon, has been recognized by the 
Manitoba Chamber of Commerce as the 
province's outstanding privately-held 
business outside Winnipeg in 1987. 

A K1eefeld resident, Patricia Martens, 
has become the first Manitoban to com
plete successfully the certification process 
for the International Board of Lactation 
Consultant Examiners Inc. Pat Martens is 
one of only 69 Canadians to quality for 
this certificate. Lactation consultants are 
allied health care providers who possess 
the ne cessa ry skills, knowledge and 
attitudes to facilitate breast feeding. 

The Carillon of Steinbach was 
awarded the top prize presented by the 
Manitoba Community Newspaper Asso
ciation at its annual convention. The Car
illon received the award for Best 
All-Round Newspaper published in Man
itoba. This is the third consecutive year 
the newspaper has won the shield. The 
Carillon won a total of six first place 
awards. The Scratching River Post of 
Morris won three first place awards; The 
Red River Valley Echo of also won three 
first place awards. 



Paul T . Friesen has been a ppointed 
libraria n at Canadian Mennonite Bible 
College beginning Aug ust I. 

Prof. John Warkentin of York Unive r
sity, formerly of Steinbach, has won the 
Roya l Canad ia n Geographical Society's 
Masspy Medal. Prof. Warkentin's contri
bution to the s tudy of Canadian Geogra
phy include serving as one of the editors 
of the Historical Atlas of Canada, the tlrst 
volume of which has just been published. 

Ernest Enns of Winnipeg, a member of 
First Mennonite Church, was hired to 
serve as fund raiser for the Mennonite 
Heritage Village of Ste inbach. He has 
been hired to raise between $2.5 million 
and $3 million for an interpretive centre 
which will be annexed to the existing 
artifacts bu.ilding at the museum. John 
Schroeder, board director, is chairing 
the fund-raising committee. 

Arnie Neufeld began serving as lead
ing minister of the Winkler Bergthaler 
Mennon.iw Church in February. 

Russell Koop of Steinbach, began a 
two-year Mennonite Central Committee 
assignment in Akron, Pa., where he will 
be working with material aid. Koop was 
last employed as a painter at Loewen 
Windows in Steinbach. He is a member of 
Evang e lic a l Fellowship Church in 
Steinach. Koop's parents are Betty and 
Glen Koop of Steinbach. 

Margaretha Neufeld of Winnipeg, 
began a two-year Mennonite Central 
Committef) assignment with MCC Can
ada, where she is working with the Peace 
and Social Concerns department. Neufeld 
received a bachelor's degree in religion 
from the University of Winnipeg. She is a 
member of Sargent Avenue Mennonite 
Church in Winnipeg. Neufeld and her 
husband Bernhard have two children, 

RENT-A-CAMCORDER 

Ideal for weddings 
or birthdays 

$19.95 
ADAY 

Ph. 338-0319 
Deposit required 

KRAHN'S AUDIO & VIDEO LTD. 
Sales - Service - Rentals 

1143 Henderson Hwy. 
Ph. 338-0319 

Coming Events 
July 2-6: Conference of Me nnonites in 

Canada annual sessions at Winkler. 
July 8-11: Ca nadian Conference of 

Mennonite Brethren Churches annual 
convention at Winkler. 

July 9-10: Homewood Me nnonite 
Church 50th anniversary ce le brations. 

July 22-23: Reunion of descendents of 
Bernhard H. Epp Boissevain, MB. 

July 24: Crystal City Me nnonite 
Church 40th ce lebration. 10 am and 2 pm 

August 13: MCC Manitoba Relief Sale. 
Brandon. 

September 17: MCC Manitoba Relief 
Sale . Morris. 

To celebrate National Book Festival 
week, the Manitoba Writers' Guild 
hosted an Eveningside Cabaret on Satur
day, April 17, in the Planetarium Audi
torium. The cabaret was intended to be a 
"gentle parody" of the popular CBC radio 
program Morningside. Morningside host 
Peter Gzowski was the special guest of the 
guild for the occasion. Also featured in the 
evening program was a Mennonite 
Postcard Sweatshop. The idea for the 
sweatshop evolved after a member of the 
planning committee commented that, 
given that the current Manitoba literary 
scene seems to be dominated by Men
nonite writers, it might be appropriate to 
uncover some of the sources of their 
inspiration. Accordingly, each participant 
was handed a photocopy of a single page 
from the M ennonite Hymnal and asked to 
use it in composing a poem or prose piece 
w ithin 15 minutes. Length was also 
strictly regulated; each creative endeav
our had to be written on the back of a 
Mennonite Village Museum postcard. 
When the sweat and ink had dried, judge 
Marlene Neustaedter - who is more 
commonly seen in the role of executive 
director of the Manitoba Arts Council -
declared Mennonite Mirror writer Mar
jorie Toews of Steinbach the grand prize 
w inner. Runners-up included Sandra 
Birdsell, Sa rah Klassen, a rid Maurice 
Mierau. 

Einstein Tonight, is a one-hour dra
matic film prepared for television that will 
be premiered on Tuesday, June 21, at 8 
p.m. at the Centennial Concert Hall. Co
producers are Cambium Film and Video 
Productions of Toronto, and Dueck Film 
Productions of Winnipeg. The film is 
based on the critically acclaimed the
atrical stage production of Einstein by 
Gabriel Emmanuel. The film is aimed at a 
family audience and has strong educa
tional potential. Subject of the film is 
Albert Einstein, his personal life, philoso
phy, and work. 

Bert and Evelyn Reimer of Morden, 
are beginning five-year Mennonite Cen
tral Committee assignment in Ethiopia . 
Bert will be working as MCC country rep
resentative and Evelyn as country repre
sentat iv e ass istant. The Reime rs 
previously served with MCC in Nigeria, 
Jamaica and Lesotho. Bert was last 
employed as administrator of Western 
School Division in Morden. Evelyn last 
worked as a homemaker in Morden. The 
Reimers are members of Morden Men
nonite Brethren Church. Their childre n 
are Phyllis, Cyndy and Karla. 

Vic Schroeder 
Q.C. 

wishes to announce that he has 

re-entered the practise of law in 

association with 

BAKER, ZIVOT 
&CO. 

300-360 Main St. 

Winnipeg, MS. 

R3C3Z3 

Ph. Bus. 957-1700 

Res. 338-4077 

E1\NST ",NSC" CONSTRUCTION Il'D 

• Project Managers 

• Engineers 

• General Contractors 

PHONE (204) 233·7881 
1333 DUGALD ROAD 
"TERRACON PLACE" 
WINNIPEG , CANADA 

R2J OH3 
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When churches and homes were burned 

during civil rights strife in the 1960s, 

Mennonites from across the United States 

and Canada traveled south to help rebuild. 

Reuben S. Horst, center, was among 

Mennonite volunteers who in 1966 helped 

rebuild the firebombed home of the family 

of civil rights worker Vernon Dahmer, who 

was killed during the night raid. His widow 

is pictured at left. 
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Rebuilding 



111e third Mennonite Central Commit
tee- re lated Family Services Program for 
Kanadier (Canadian) Mennonites in Can
ada opened in Altona, on May 1. The 
Altona office, sponsored by MCC Man
itoba , joins programs in Winkler, and 
Aylmer, Onto Directors of the Program 
are Frank and Susan Sawatzky of Gretna. 
The Sawatzkys, members of the Blum
enorter Mennonite Church of Rosetown, 
Manitoba, served most recently in pas
toral work in Mexico with the Conference 
of Mennonites and with the Evangelical 
Mennonite Mission Conference. Unlike 
the programs in Winkler and Aylmer, the 
Altona office will not offer immigration 
counse lling. The main focus of the 
Sawatzky's efforts will be home visitation 
and refe rring Kanadier Mennonites to 
local churches and social service agen
cies. -Saturday, September 17 is the date set 
for the annual MCC Manitoba relief sale. 
The sale will be held at the Big M Stam
ped e g rounds in Morris . Last year 
$113,000 was raised for MCC work in 
developing countries. Sale chairman 
Anton Kehler of Steinbach said all kinds of 
donated goods, excluding used clothing, 
were being sought for the sale. In charge 
of rural collections this year is Frank Dyck 
of Rosenort (746-8886 or 746-8829). In 
charge of collections in Winnipeg is Henry 
Enns (885-4760) . Several hundred vol
unteers from some 150 Manitoba Men
noniw churches will again be involved 

Mennonite Central Committee (MCC) is 
seeking hosts and sponsors for the Inter
national Visitor Exchange Program 
(rvEP). This year about 95 young people 
from 28 different countries are expected 
to arrive for a one-year stay in the United 
States or Canada. Host families are 
needed to provide a home for visitors; 
sponsors are needed to provide work 
experience. Work placements are needed 
for a wide variety of vocations including: a 
brick layer, printer, bank tellers, elec
tronic technicians, landscapers, farmers, 
people with interest in computers, a 
seamstress, florists and greenhouse 
workers. Other participants would like 
jobs in the art field, in libraries, in 
mechanics shops, offices, travel agencies, 
schools and laboratories. Two partici
pants are trained pastors who would like 
internships with a church. rvEP, a pro
gram begun in 1950, brings visitors 
annually from Latin America, Asia, Africa 
and Europe. These visitors help sponsors 
learn about their various cultures and 
backgrounds. For more information con
tact: MCC, Box M, Akron, PA 17501; or 
MCC Canada, 134 Plaza Drive, Winnipeg, 
MB, R3T 5K9. 

TWO CONFERENCES CO-OPERATE 
ON SUMMER MEETINGS 

July is conference month. And as in 
several other years the Conference of 
Mennonites and Mennonite Brethren find 
themselves holding their conventions in 
the same area within the same 10-day 
period. There's an interesting twist to this 
year, however. 

Last October, when the planning exec
utives of both groups realized that their 
agendas had much in common, it was de
cided to explore the possibility of working 
together wherever it seemed advan
tageous. Initial probes led to executive 
meetings and then to plenary sessions. 
The result has been the formation of 
committees with members from both 
conferences. The desire is to work 
together as much as possible without sac-

rificing the integrity of either group and 
convention. 

Local members are excited about the 
opportunity to demonstrate to the com-

. munity that though they remain indi
vidual groups, working together is not 
only possible but highly advantageous as 
a joint witness. 

All business sessions for both conven
tions are scheduled to be held in the new 
Winkler Mennonite Brethren Church. 
Saturday and Sunday celebrations are 
scheduled for the Morden recreational 
center. 

Dates for the Conference of Men
nonites convention are July 2-5. The 
Mennonite Brethren convention dates are 
July 8-11. 

Dee Picknick 
fonn Agnes Wall 

Daut wea enn Donskoj. Eene sonI1ie 
Sinowent haud Lili sitj aare Frind too 
eenen Picknick aum Tok jekroagt. Emm 
gaunssen weare doa weenstens dartijch 
Mensche, junk onn oolt. Aula haude sitj 
utestraumt. Dee Jung e haude aare 
"Jeans" fomm Utlaunt aun. Eenje haude 
soogoa "T-shirts" mett waut Engelschet 
noppjedrekjt aunjetrocke. Dee kjleene 
Maatjes haude breede Schleife enn aare 
Hoa. Dee ellre Frues haude bloomje 
Kjleeda onn een Duak awrem Kopp 
jebunge. Aula weare schaftijch. 

Een stootstje fermeddach wea wie aula 
doa . Daut wea een feina Plauts metjreene 
Beem onn Grauss aum Eewa fomm Fluss 
Tok. Dee Maunslied bude fonn jebrennde 
Tajle en laaja Rame onn hackte Holt. 
Boolt haude see emm Rame een Fia gone. 
Dee Frues spree de Deschdatje oppem 
Grauss onn sade opp. Aus daut Fia eascht 
Gloot wea, kunne see daut Fleesch brode. 
See sade daut wea Schaschlick
Schwiensfleesch enn Stetjatjes feschnade 
mett een Spiess derjchjespeckt. Boolt ritjt 
daut scheen noo jebrodnet Fleesch. 

See haude fal Ate mettjebrocht. Doa 
weare en poa Sorte Tselot, groote, selfst
jebackne Bultjes, fresche Botta, jeschel
wade roode onn jale Bockelzhonne, 
Gurtje enn Schmauntsupp, kolda Klopps, 

uck aulahaunt seetet Jebackniss . Dee 
Schaschlick wea utjeteatjent. Dee Ja
brauntsche aare Meloone weare aul riep 
onn see haud en poa jebrocht toom 
schmatje. Wiense weare enn Moscow 
jewase onn haude dee Jelaajenheit 
jehaut, Aupelsiene too kjeepe onn track
tea de ons nu doamet. Koffe wea nijch 
leijcht too kjriee oba doa wea Tee onn 
Prips. Fe dee Kjinja wea fonn aare Apel 
Aupelsauft. Daut wea eene lostje Jesal
schoft-dee fresche Loft haud aulemaun 
eenen gooden Opptiet jejaft onn daut 
schmactjt aula sea goot. Doa wea kjeene 
Rad fonn Jewijcht aufname. 

Nomeddach jinje dee Manna mett dee 
Kjinja bode onn schwame. Boolt jujchte 
dee Kjinja, soo goot jintj an daut. Dee 
Junge Frues jinje nijch emm Wota, onn 
dee Ellre dann aul jewess nijch. Nohaa 
wort Baul jespalt. Donn me end Eena, 
daut wudd doch en Fejnaje senne, oppem 
Grauss too daunse. Hee haud een Toon
baunt, dee wea opp enjlisch. Hee kunn 
dee Weada nijch festone, oba am head sitj 
dee Musitj soo scheen. Nu spaId hee dee 
Iud enn siene Koa onn soo sprunge see 
aula oppem Grauss romm aus Junge 
Falms. Dee Kjinja weare meddemank onn 
daut jefoll mie. See muake soogoa Cathy 
onn mie mettsprinje, oba etj sad mie boolt 
dol. 

Dee Jabrauntsche, dee Wiensche, dee 
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Rampelsche onn dee Oreiwsche saute 
opp 'ne Datj onn kjitjte too onn etj sad mie 
bie an han. Nu wort sea, sea falet fonn dee 
oole Tied e nn Russlaunt fetal!, fonn dee 
schwoare Joare . See freide sitj, wiels aul 
a ules bediedent leijchta wea. See haude 
jenuach too ate onn heade, daut nu aules 
blooss noch emma bata woare sull. 

Mett de e Tied kaum dee Rad oppe 
Jesundhe it, soo aus daut woll aulawaaje 
enne Welt ess, uck enn Russlaunt. Maun 
seatjt no Meddel, jesund too bliewe ooda 
jesund too woare. Maun jeit je nom 
Dockta oba eena dentjt, doa ess fleijcht 
selfst waut too doone, onn nijch emma 
fua ts nom Dockta ranne. Dee Rampelsche 
sad, "Etj jleew, falet jeit mett aulahaunt · 
Krut ooda Kjreita too heele. Aulawaaje 
wausst wille Suaromp. Etj koak mett dise 
Blada Tee onn daut es sea goot jajen 
Derj chfaul. Nijch lang tridj haud etj too fal 
will e Kjoasche jejate, dee weare nijch 
a ufj e wosche onn etj kjreejch groote 
Liefschniedinj. Mien Maun sad etj tiad mie 
too sea, soo schlemm wudd daut nijch 
senne , oba waut kjant soon Mauns
mensch fonn Weedoag? Dee Willesua
rompstee holp mie fuats. Onn see jie doa 
dee Poggeblada? Dee' sennt too falet goot. 
Wann mie dee Hacke taajenowent wee 
doone, wausch etj en poa Poggeblada auf 
onn stal mie doa mett de Feet nopp. Fuats 
oppe Srad es mie daut macklijch." 

Aare Stemm wort nu en bat stella, aus 
wann see ons waut aunfetrue wull, onn 
see sad, "Jie weete, daut weens de halft 
fonne Mensche enne Welt sitj mett 
Hemariede ploage motte. Jrods doajajen 
sennt Poggeblada sea goot. Dee motte 
derjche Fleeschmaschienjedreit onn fonn 
ditt Derjchjedreide mott eena ferrem 
Schlopegone ennschmaare, fe tian Doag 
enne Raj. Dee naatjste tian Doagt lat eena 
aules senne. Dann nemt eena en aundret 
Krut. Opp Rusch heet daut Podasnick, oba 
etj weet nijch, woo daut opp Plautdietsch 
heet. Nohaa woa etj die daut wiese, 
Waulsche, dann weetst du woo daut lat 
onn kaunst die daut Tus seatje. Doa ess 
daut bestemmt uck, enn Kanada es je 
aules. Na, jo, fonn disem Krut-dreit daut 
uck derjche Fleeschmaschien. Nu mott 
eena fe dee naatjste tian Doag mett dam 
Podosnickstoff ennschmaare. Mett disem 
Retsapt sennt jie dee Hemariede onnbe
dintj looss." 

"Etj ha' doatoo noch en Meddel," sad 
de Wiensche. "Etj schmaa mett Eiaeelj." 

"Wua kjrijchst du soo waut baa? Etj 
wisst nijch, daut enn Eia Eelj benne wea," 
fruach dee Rampelsche nieschiarijch. 

"Mau sea weinijch Eelj ess doa benne," 
fetald dee Wiensche wieda. "Du nemmst 
weens twintijch Eiajals. Wiels daut soo 
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weinijch jeft, nam etj jeweenlijch tsass
tijch , dann brucktet nijch soo foaken 
jemoackt. Wie doone daut emm Somma 
bute, wiels daut soo schratjlijch stintjt. 
Dee Jals kome enn eene groote Paun, awa 
heetet Fia . Twee Lied motte doabie 
senne. Eena reat dee Tiet awa onn dretjt 
doabie mettem Lappel daut Eelj rut. Dee 
Aundra schapt daut ut. Daut Eelj es Pet
jschwoat. Doamett schmaast du jajen 
Hemariede enn. Daut es uck sea goot 
toom ennschmaare wann eena sitj fe
brajcht haft, ooda fe kjleene Kjinja, wann 
dee fierijch woare . Etj ha' jrods Eelj' 
jemoakt-daut stunk emm gaunssen 
Darp-onn woajunt waut doafonnjawe." 

Dee Jabrauntsche onn dee Oreiwsche 
sade hiatoo nijch fal, oba dee Rampelsche 
haud noch een Meddel. "Etj head waut 
fonne Jeatsche, dee waut enn Orenborjch 
wont. See meend, mett Maltj kureare wea 
aum baste. Du nemst twee Lieta Maltj, 
woam fonne Koo. Dee jitst du enne groote 

Komm onn dee Komm stalst du enn eene 
noch jratre Komm mett woamet Wota . 
Daut Wota helt dee Maltj scheen woa m. 
Dann satst du die opp tian Minute enn 
dise Maltj nenn. Wann Maltj nijch le ijcht 
too kjriee es, kaunst du nohaa dee Maltj 
kolt hoole onn dee dan naatjsten Dach 
oppwoame, oba Maltj woam fonne Koo 
ess batao Eena sull ditt mol proowe." 

Dee Rampelsche wea opp eemol mus
stell. Daut leet soo, aus wann see deep 
enn Jedanke wea. "See woat boolt aaren 
Maun enn eene Komm woame Ma ltj 
sate," docht etj too mie selfst. 

"Etj weet nijch, aus ditt aula soo sea 
goot halpt," sad dee Oreiwsche . "Weet 
jie , wann de Eatschocke jebleajt habe, 
jefft daut soone kjleene, runde, jreene 
Bauls. Fonn dee koak etj Tee. Diss Tee 
halpt fe aules." 

Onn soo nobad wie oppem Picknick 
aum Tok emm Sonneschien emm Somma 
aune 1987. mm 

DaIllals: Warenike 
fiir Onkel Mathies 

von Gerhard G. Thiessen 
eine Anekdote 

Zur Zeit der Sowjetregierung war es in 
unserem Kollektiv Mode, in der Erntezeit 
ein gemeinsames Essen zu haben, d.h. 
nicht aile auf einmal, sondern wie es die 
Zeit eben erlaubte. Die Leute an der 
Dreschmaschine, zum Beispiel, wurden 
aile auf einmal essen, die auf den Feldern 
etwas spater oder fruher, wie es nun aus
kam. Zu diesem Zweck hatte man eine 
Kuche eingerichtet, mit einem groBen 
Kessel und allerhand Kuchengegen
stande, die man braucht urn soleh eine 
Menge zu bedienen. Das Wort in der 
Kuche fuhrten natUrlich die Frauen. Als 
Hauptkochin hatte man eine ukrainische 
Frau angestellt, wohl weil sie den besten 
Borscht im Dorfe kochen konnte. 

Diese Kuche befand sich in der Nahe 
der Tenne (Dresch platz), wo sich auch 
immer ein Behalter mit frischem Wasser 
befand, so daB sich jeder den Durst 
stillen konnte. 

Schwerarbeiter soil man gut Essen 
geben, das hatte die Kuchenverwaltung 
auch im Sinne, aber es konnte doch nicht 
jeden Tag dasselbe auf den Tisch ge
bracht werden, ganze bestimmt nicht, 
sonst wurde die Kundschaft sehr bald 
unzufrieden sein, und das wollten die 

Warenike machen, ein schones StUck 
Arbeit fur so viele Leute. Sie wuBten das 
und entschlossen sich daher, sie wurden 
ukrainische machen, die waren ihre r 
Meinung nach etwas groBer und funf 
StUcke per Person sollte genug sein. 

Da hatten sie aber die Rechnung ohne 
Onkel Mathies gemacht, ein grosser 
Mann der gut essen konnte. Zum Leid
wesen der Frauen hatte Onkel Mathies 
Durst gerade als sie dabei waren, die 
Warenike zu machen. 

" Was gibt es heute Schones zum 
Essen, " war seine Frage. 

"Warenike," bekam er zur Antwort. 
"Warenike? Wieviel krieg ich dann?" 
"Funf Stuck. " 
"Nur funf StUck! Das ist doch nichts," 

legte er los. "Fur mich ist eine Warenike 
ein Mundvoll und davon soli ich satt 
werden?" 

Fur den normalen Menschen waren 
funf StUcke auch genugend, aber fUr 
einen grossen Esser wie Onkel Mathies 
eben nicht. Er brauchte auch nicht mehr 
sagen, urn die Frauen zu uberzeugen und 
urn die Mittagszeit durfte er essen soviel 
er wollte. 

Wieviel es waren? Ja, mein lieber 
Leser, darauf kann ich leider keine Aus-

Frauen nicht auf sich nehmen. Daher kunft geben, denn das blieb ein Geheim
beschlossen sie eines Tages, sie wurden nis des Kuchenpersona]s. mm 



Mennoniten in den 1860ger Jahren: 
Aus russischer Sicht 
von Harry Loewen 
Mitte des 19. lahrhunderts lebten in Sud
RuBland viele deutsche "Kolonisten" -
wie die deutsch-katholischen und -Iu
therischen Siedler genannt wurden -
und etwa 55,000 Mennoniten. Wie 
wurden diese Deutschen im Zarenreich 
von den russisehen Behorden gesehen 
und beurteilt? 

In einem neu erschienenen Buch, "Die 
Deutschen im Zarenreich" von Ingeborg 
Fleischhauer, erhalten wir ein interes
santes Bild von den deutschen Siedlern 
aus russischer Sieht. Fleischhauer, die zu 
den sowjetischen Quellen uber die 
Deutschen in Ru13land Zugang hatte, 
zitiert zaristisehe Beamte, die urn 1860 
die deutschen Siedler und ihr Wesen 
untersuchten und beurteilten. Uber die 
Mennoniten im Gouvernement lekater
inoslaw, lesen wir in den "Materialien zur 
Geographie und Statistik Ru13lands, 
gesammelt von Offizieren des Gener
alstabs" wir folgt: 
Korperliches Aussehen 

"Die deutschen Kolonisten und Men
noniten sind zum gro13en Teil hoch von 
Wuchs und kraftig im Korperbau. Doch ist 
in allen ihren Bewegungen eine gewisse 
Grobheit und Ungeschicklichkeit zu 
sehen, und dies besonders bei alten Men
schen. Ihre Gesichtszuge sind zwar 
regelma13iger als die der slavischen 
Stamme, zeichnen sich aber nicht durch 
Schonheit aus. " 
Gesundheit 

,,1m Hinblick auf die Gesundheit kann 
sich kein anderer der in lekaterinoslaw 
angesiedelten Stamme mit den Kolo
nisten vergleichen. Weder erkranken sie 
an irgendwelchen besonderen Leiden, 
noch haben selbst epidemische Krank
heiten ... aufsie eine sichtbare Wirkung. 
Diese Tatsache mu13 man . . . ihrem 
Wohlstand, ihrer Sorge urn sich selbst und 
ihrer Maf3igkeit im Leben zuschrei
ben .... " 

Gemeindeleben 
"Die Mennoniten stell en eine Bru

derschaft dar, die von Kirchendienern 
geleitet wird. Diese bestehen aus ge
wahlten Dekanen, geistlichen Lehrern 
und Altesten, die auf die Sittlichkeit der 
Siedler und auf ihre Lebensweise gra13en 
Einflu13 nehmen. " 
Bildung 

"Die Mennoniten sind in ihrer Bildung 
nicht weit gelangt, obgleich jeder von 
ihnen zweifellos schriftkundig ist. Sie 
lesen die Bibel und andere heilige 
Schriften, was in ihnen unter anderem 
eine gewisse Neigung zu Vertraumtheit 
und Nachsinnen erzeugt hat. Da sie keine 
formale Bildung besitzen, sind sie 
ziemlich grobschlachtig, dabei aber 
frohlich im Beisammensein. Ihre Vor
stellungen von abstrakten Gegenstanden 
sind natlirlich etwas verschwommen. " 
Sittlichkeit 

"Die Mennoniten zeichnen sich durch 
beispielhaft hohe Moral aus, die bis an 
hochste Strenge reicht. Ihre Ehrlichkeit, 
Menschenliebe, eheliche Treue und viele 
andere prachtige Eigenschaften fallen 
jedem Beobachter ins Auge und unter
scheiden die Mennoniten sogar von den 
deutschen Kolonisten lutherischen Glau
bens .... " 
Gemeindedisziplin 

"Bei den Mennoniten ist es ein Brauch 
. . . da13 man seine Mitbruder nicht in 
Armut, Perversion und Laster fallen la13t. 
Sie bestrafen streng und sind besonders 
bemUht zu verhindern, daB junge Leute 
eine schlechte moralische Richtung 
einscblagen. " 

Wohlstand 
" ... der Wohlstand der Mennoniten 

liegt weit tiber dem der anderen Bevol
kerungsklassen. . . . Man kann ohne 
Ubertreibung sagen, da13 sie gerade 
deshalb zu hohem Wohlstand gelangen, 
weil sie die hohen Wahrheiten des Chris-

tentums auf das materielle Leben an
wenden." 
Sonstiges 

"Die Arbeitsliebe der Mennoniten, ihre 
Akkuratheit, die in den Kolonien herr
schende Ordnung, die Unterordnung 
unter die Behorden, die strenge 
Ptlichterrullung - all das ist bei ihnen bis 
zu den Grenzen des Moglichen ent
wickelt .... Morgens und abends trinken 
[sie] Kaffee: die Reichen - echten, und die 
Armen - Kaffee, der aus Weizen und 
Roggen hergestellt ist [Prips]. " 

Die obigen Zitate sind aus dem 
folgenden Buch entnommen: Ingeborg 
Fleischhauer, Die Deutschen im 
Zarenreich. Zwei Jahrhunderte 
deutsch-russischen Kulturgemein
schaft (Stuttgart: Deutsche Verlags
Anstalt, 1986), Seiten 318-321. 

MCC service 
in North America 

Join a 
worldwide 
family 

Urgently needed: 
volunteers" of all ages to fill 
openings in MCC North 
American offices: 
• nine secretarial positions 
• eight SELFHELP Crafts 

warehouse workers 
• maintenancelhostess/mail 

clerk couples 
• Volunteers receive living expenses 
and a monthly allowance. 

In the United States call 
Harold Nussbaum 
collect: (717) 859-1151. 
In Canada call John 
~ters collect: (204) 
261-6381 
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OURWORD 
Lotteries and Us 

Lotteries are a part of our everyday lives. At the corner drug 
store we can't get service because of the lineups in front of the 
lottery counter - that is, unless we are in that lineup ourselves. 

Lotteries have brought the realm offantasy down to the level of 
reality. We all know someone, or of someone, who "won big." We 
think that it is unlikely but not impossible to win. 

Governments have found lotteries a great source of funds at a 
time when funding is tighter than ever. People line up to pay this 
new voluntary tax. If they are given .the additional reason of a 
good cause, as used to be the case with the Irish hospital sweep
stakes, then there is many a cheerful giver. 

In our province the government has been struggling with the 
problem oflotteries, because they are viewed at least by some as a 
rewessive form of taxation, taking money from those who have 
little and redistributing it very unevenly, creating "instant mil
lionaires" and skimming from the poor. 

And yet, if the government were to discontinue the provincial 
lottery, the slack would be taken up by Wintario and other games. 
And so the government prefers to keep the money in the province 
as much as possible and to direct the funds gained to useful 
purposes. 

This is the point at which our Mennonite organizations become 
involved, since one ofthe uses for "gaming funds" is to make them 
available to ethnic organizations. Such groups are invited by the 
government to assist it in deciding how such monies should be 
raised and spent. 

While some Mennonites have no problem with the whole 
question of lotteries, for others this is a serious ethical matter, 
involving not only the traditional distrust of government, but 

ERWIN P. WARKENTIN, B.Th., LL.B. 
Barrister and Solicitor 
Notary Public 

Warkentin & Calver 
Unit N-3025 Ness Avenue 
Winnipeg, Man. R2Y 2J2 

Bus. (204) 885-4452 
Res. (204) 786-5048 

GEORGE KASDORF. A.I.I.C . Bus: 338-7816 
Res. 668-9222 

If--? LIBERTY 
~Insurance Agencies (1978) Ltd. 

1- \ 2211 McPhillips Street, Winnipeg, Man. R2V 3M5 

• Homeowners • Commercial • Travel • Bonding 
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especially the concern about the social consequences of lotteries 
as a part of our lifestyle. 

What should the Mennonite position be? First of all we must 
accept that many of us participate to one degree or another. But 
there seem to be several serious problems that we should at least 
think about. 

First, there is the general fact of redistribution, with many 
economically marginal people regularly buying tickets in the faint 
hope of being big winners. There is a real addiction that one m ay 
fall prey to and that has serious social consequences. Do we want 
to be a part of that process? Is there anything we can do about it? 

Secondly, there is the chance that you or someone near you 
may become a "big winner." Have we thought seriously about 
how that might work itself out? Would we then carry out our own 
redistribution? Would we secretly deposit the whole amount? 
Would we give a chunk to the MCC? Have we thought about the 
strain that such an event can cause in our extended families? 

I do not have a set of pat answers to the problem of lotteries. It 
might be best not to purchase the tickets on the one hand and to 
desist from using the funds in our organizations. But both of these 
are unlikely because we are already involved in both ends of the 
lottery game collectively. 

Perhaps we can take a more responsible position by being 
aware of the negative aspects of the lottery. Maybe somebody 
could even come up with a better idea, to put a limit on the 
harmful effects. How about a limit on advertising, on ticket prices 
and especially on the prizes themselves? Is it not just when the 
prizes rise to the high millions that people become frantic buyers? 
Isn't one million enough? Or $100,000? 

Victor G. Doerksen. 

Telephone 957-0050 

David G. Unruh 
B.A.. LL.B. 

Aikins, MacAulay & Thorvaldson 
Barristers & Solicitors 

30th Floor, 360 Main Street 
Commodity Exchange Building 

Winnipeg R3C 4G1 

a ~" ~LlNCOLN ~MERCURY 
SALES LIMITED 

Cff'& sd' g~ ~ !J8~ 
JOHN KLASSEN 

Sales Consultant 

555 EMPRESS ST. (ACROSS FROM POLO PARK) 

WINNIPEG. MANITOBA R3G 3H1 
RES: 832-6692 

PHONE 772-2411 



WINTER'S AUTO BODY LTD. 
---SPEC IAI.I71NG IN 

ALL MAKES OF CARS 

1010 ARLINGTON 
(1 Blk. North 01 William) 

Winnipeg, Manitoba 

Winnipeg Building & 
Decorating Ltd. 

GENERAL CONTRACTORS ====== 

• A COMPLETE REMODELLING SERVICE • 

DONALD T. MacANGUS - HENRY THIESSEN 
DAVID MacANGUS 

56 Ellen St., Winnipeg, Man. - 942-6121 

G. K. BRAUN INSURANCE SERVICES LTD . 

G3 
LIFE AND GENERAL INSURANCE 

INCLUDING {8,~_~~J)! 

Fur serulce pho ne ur come to 

171 Donald 51 . Rm 301 Box UO . 
Wmnlpeg. Man R3C 1M4 Rosenon Man ROG 1WO 
Phone 942 6171 Phone 1 746H4 11 

Escorted Coach Holidays 
John Fehr 

1050 Henderson Hwy. 
Winnipeg , Man. R2K 2M5 

President 
Phone (204) 338-7011 

Fehr-Way is the Fun-Way 

John 
Fehr 
lnsurance 

1050 HENDERSON HIGHWAY 
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA R2K 2M5 

For all your insurance needs 

Ken Peters 338-7811 

ONE STOP SERVICE CENTRE 

SIMCOE MOTORS LTD. 
Owner : Henry Suderman 

850 Notre Dame Ave. 

786·6506 
"Quality Work at Fair Prices - Over 25 Years" 
Domestic and Foreign Cars and Light Trucks 

Courtesy Car Available 

William Martens 
Barrister and Solicitor 

137 Scott Street 
(Stradbrook and Scott, 1 Block east of Osborne) 

Winnipeg, Manitoba R3L OK9 

Telephone 475-9420 

~~ 
WINNIPEG WELDING SUPPLIES LTD. 

45 ARCHIBALD STREET, WINNIPEG, MANITOBA 
R2J OV7 

PETER W. DOERKSEN 

Derksen 
Plumbing 
& Heating 

(1984) LTD. 

BUSiness 233·3434 
Residence 269·3877 

807 Mcleod Ave., Winnipeg, Man. 

• Commercial 
• Residential 
• Renovations and Repairs 

Call 668-4450 

Thorne Ernst & Whinney 
Chartered Accountants 

For professional advice on accounting and :lUdiling, laxalion, 
computer services. business performance. and financial planning. 

300 - 386 Broadway 
Winnipeg, Manitoba R3C OA 9 
Telephone: . (204) 957 -1770 

Member of .. Ernst & Whinney International 

mennonite mirror/june 1988/31 



\ 

You have a rig ht to know. 
I nterest charges and service fees shou Id 
be closely examined whenever you are 
in the market for credit. 
Rates vary greatly and the methods of 
calculating interest and services differ 
from one institution to another. 
It is your right-and in your best interest
to know precisely how much credit is 
costing you! 

.+. Consumer and 
Corporate Affairs 
Canada 
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Consommation 
et Corporations 
Canada 

You should always compare carefully 
such th ings as: 
• the interest rate being charged 
• the amount of time allowed to pay in full 

before interest is charged 
• how the interest charges are calculated 
• the non-interest charges such as 

transaction or service fees 
• the competitive benefits offered by one 

institution over another . 

Canada 


