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Altona: A Pictorial History 
Edited and compiled by Vic Penner 
Written by Vic Penner and Ted E. Friesen 
Published by DWFriesen 

Altona: A Pictorial History, is a 9 3/4 X 9 1/4 hardcover book of 300 pages with over 
700 photographs and captions which describe life in Altona from the late 1800's to 1990. 

This book has just been completed and would make an excellent gift. 
For your copy contact the publisher: 

Friesen Printers, P.O. Box 720, Altona, Manitoba ROG OBO 
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ForeWord 

Quilting is an activity that is generally valued because it's "practical" and because 
it still provides a social outlet when the practitioners of the skill gather to work 
on a project. But when some combines a gift for design, texture, and technique 
quilting becomes more than a craft -- it becomes art. Dora Dueck in the opening 
article describes the work of Alvina Pankratz, who has made quilts a thing of 
beauty. 

One of the regular advertisers in the Mennonite Mirror has been Assiniboine 
Travel. The founder of the firm , it turns out, is worth a story himself. Dora 
Maendel writes the story and begins by describing how a much younger John 
Schroeder visited her Hutterite colony, established a friendship with her father 
and who now is proprietor of a travel agency. 

When someone "marrys into" a Mennonite clan, the larger family rarely thinks 
about the "culture shock" the newcomer faces. This kind of experience is not 
unique to Mennonites, because it happens when a Mennonite marries outside the 
clan. Glen Jones describes his experience in joining a Mennonite family. 

Other articles in this issue explore a local minister's study of domestic 
violence, the music success of Randolph Peters, reflections of a Manitoban living 
in Germany for a year. As well, Observed Along the Way brings us a new 
series of reflections on family and the world situation, and there are several 
books reviewed that are worthy of our attention. And Agnes Wall contributes 
yet another of her supberb Low German pieces. 

The cover: Four qUilt patterns, by Alvina Pankratz from her recent exhibition 
at the Mennonite Village Museum. 

AN OPEN LETTER 
TO OUR READERS REGARDING 
THE FUTURE OF THE MENNONITE MIRROR 

The Mennonite Mirror, now celebrating its 20th anniversary, has 
enjoyed over the years growing support from the Mennonite 
community. However, those of us who have been with it from its 
beginning, or for most of its life, feel that it may be time to see 
whether there are others who are willing to take ' on this 
responsibility. Twenty years is a long time in the publishing world, 
and while we have enjoyed the work immensely, 20 years is 20 
years and one generation must give way to another. Accordingly, we 
invite submissions or indications of interest from persons or groups 
who might wish to work with the Mennonite Mirror with a view to 
taking over the operation in the future. Please call or write Roy Vogt 
at 786 2289-, or 261 8470, by March 1st. 
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Canada's Green Plan is the protection measures. And it supports 

new environmental action 
plan for the whole country. 
It's about the commitments 
we need to make now, for our 
own good and the good of 
our children. Righting en
vironmental wrongs is part of 
the Plan. 

extensive scientific study, education 

and cooperative efforts throughout 

Canada and around the world. 

Thro ugh action and information , 

Canada's Green Plan sets out the 

means by which Canadians can curb 

air, water and land pollution, cut waste, 

and maintain a healthy environment 

INTRODUCING CANADA'S GREEN PLAN 
FORAHBUTHYENWRONMENI 

Canada's Green Plan includes new 

programs and regulations, clear targets 

and schedules. And, most importantly, 

it includes all of us - governments, 

industry, and individua ls - as 

"environmental citizens." 

What's in it for all of us. The Plan 

begins with major waterway clean-ups, 

new air and water quality standards, 

from which we'll all benefit. 

How to take part in the Plan. 

It 's easy to obta in information on 

Canada 's Green Plan and how to be 

part of it. To get a summary of the 

Plan, as well as general ~\' I. . 
tips for everyo ne, l 
just call the toll-free , 

number or send in ~ ~ 

waste management programs and land the coupon. CAN ADA' S GREEN PLA N 

• .... Government 
"""I'" of Canada 

Gouvernement 
du Canada 

Thin~' 'fUll Can Uu Ri~ht :\(1\\ 

• Support organizations that work 
to protect and improve th e 
environment in your community. 

• Join - or sta rt - a local 
recycling program. 

I.. _________ _ _____ __ __ _ ______ ___ __ __ __ _ _ _ ____________ .J 

r------------- ----------------------- --------------, , , 
i For Information Call Toll-Free: i 

1 800 668-6767 

PLEASE SEND ME INFORMATION 

ON CANADA'S GREEN PLAN AND T H INGS I CAN 

DO FOR THE ENVIRONMENT 

NAME , 

AD DRESS __________ _ 

CITY PROV. ___ _ 

POSTAL CODE _________ _ 

, , L. ________ __ ______________ _ __ _ _ _ ________________ _ ___ .J 

Canada 

IT'S A BEAUTIFUL HOME, 

TO 
BUT 
DO 
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Alvina Pankratz' artistic eye turns 
quilts into works with inherent beauty 

by Dora Dueck 

The inaugural exhibit for the Steinbach 
Mennonite Heritage Village's new tem
porary exhibition gallery this summer 
was a "stunning" collection of 20 
handmade quilts, "Lifelines," by Alvina 
Jean Pankratz. 

During the month-long show some 
20,000 people had the opportunity to 
indulge their nostalgia and to admire the 
tiny, even stitches, dramatic designs or 
calming colors , unusual statements or 
bits of whimsy which together com
prised this "quilted portrayal of life." 

"Quilts are a part of the history of all 
groups," museum manager Peter 
Goertzen comments. "It was very fav
orably received. " 

One unusual piece which attracted 
much attention, according to Goertzen, 
was the "Mennonite Mona Lisa," a 
framed charcoal-on-muslin portrait of a 
grandmother (based on Elizabeth 
Friesen of Rosenort) at work on a new 
bride's quilt, the quilt spilling around 
her lap and out of the frame. 

For Alvina Pankratz, 46, whose 
hands held the needle behind the elabor
ate collection, the exhibit wa..<; a dream
come-true, culminating years of 
planning and thousands of hours of 
steady quilting. 

Beginnings 
Alvina Pankratz was born in Steinbach, 
Manitoba, the second youngest of 11 
children in a minister's family, Peter J. 
and Marie Gerbrandt. They moved to 
Saskatchewan when she was eight, 
living in several towns there, until 
returning to Steinbach to retire when 
Alvina was in Grade 12. 

"I had a wonderful childhood," she 
says. "I was encouraged in every way, 
and was never told I couldn't do some
thing because I was a girl." 

Her mother, "a very peaceful per
son," powerfully influenced Alvina's 
vision of "home. " 

Alvina Pankratz 

"I loved our home. I too wanted 
children, and such a home. It was what 
I wanted to recreate with my own life. " 

Back in Steinbach for Grade 12, 
Alvina met Arthur Pankratz, whom she 
married the following spring. After 
Arthur had completed his university 
studies in Winnipeg while she worked 
in data entry office work, the couple 
moved to Kingston, Ontario. Their first 
two children were born there, Charlene 
in 1968, and Martin in 1969. 

In 1970 the Pankratz family returned 
to Winnipeg, where Arthur established 
a mechanical engineering consulting 
firm. In 1976 their third child, Bonnie, 
was born. 

Learning to do something 
Becoming a mother forced keen adjust
ments in Alvina's ideals of "home." 

She discovered that not only were there 
plenty of difficulties involved, but that 
she was bored. "I felt sadness," she 
recalls. 

In what seems to be her characteristic 
response to problems, Alvina faced the 
situation directly. "I prayed a lot and 
then made an important discovery. 1 
realized I could do something about my 
situation. I could take my sad stories 
and turn them into something good." 

Though introduced to needle skills as 
a child, Alvina now took up handcrafts 
with fresh enthusiasm. "I did just about 
everything," she laughs, "all the needle 
crafts as well as pottery. " 

It was through selling World Books 
-- to earn her children a set -- that she 
met her mentor, artist Joan Hibbard. 
"She came 'alongside' me and nurtured 
me in my creativeness." (Appropriately, 
Hibbard is a contributor to Lifelines; 
she drew the Mennonite Mona Lisa.) 

Eventually Alvina had to choose 
between her many creative interests. 
She settled on qUilting for rather practi
cal reasons: it incorporates several 
needle skills, "unlike pottery it's clean, 
and unlike knitting you never lose your 
place!" 

Alvina's surging creativity involved 
a change in attitude about the purpose 
of a house. "We often tend to view our 
homes as show places for people who 
may drop in once a month. Instead, we 
must make our houses work for us." 

Setting up one's home for creative 
purposes makes economic sense and 
also provides a safe environment, with 
natural lighting. "It's a situation that 
makes me more creative," Alvina says . . 

Home for the Pankratz family is a 
large, old house in Winnipeg's Cres
centwood area. A spacious room with 
an east window, once a dining room, 
provides ample space for a nearly-per
manent quilting frame. (Alvina assures 
her quilting students, however, that 
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considerations of room should not stop 
them. "I can quilt anywhere, whether at 
the frame or in an airplane seat by 
hoop. ") 

Alvina stopped "commercial" qUilting 
(orders for others) in 1988 in order to 
develop her show, but she works at her 
art with the rigor of a businesswoman. 
She works every day, beginning early 
(7 a.m. or even earlier) to take advan
tage of the morning sun, and works 
steadily, with scheduled breaks, until 
early afternoon. She once kept a six
month log of everything she did in 
order to know where she was putting 
her energy and better organize it. 

Commitment to quality 
The language of business also explains 
one of Alvina's goals: quality control. 
"I have a strong commitment to making 
things better, not only artistically, but 
in the content of my quilts. I feel that 
we need to tell our good stories. We 
need to have beautiful things to look 
at. " 

She insists, however, that her quilts 
are not flawless, or extraordinary. "My 
show was not about perfect quilts," she 
says, "but about perfect timing. It truly 
represents God's faithfulness to me." 

She applied for a government grant 
to help with the costs .of the exhibit she 
had conceived, but was turned down, 
and, of course, somewhat discouraged. 
Out of the trauma of a ski accident 
came the sudden realization that her 
idea could, and should, still be accom
plished. She set to work to accomplish 
it herself. 

A major part of the exhibit was the 
production of a catalogue with full-color 
plates of the entire collection, photo
graphed by Joel Matthews, as well as 
accompanying poetry and comments by 
the artist. (Available at Hulls, Angus 
Murray, Harris Sewing Centre at 
$13.95) . Alvina raised the funds by 
providing respite care for handicapped 
children during weekends. 

She continues to combine the roles of 
child care worker and quilter. "The 
children I care for really enjoy what 
I'm doing," she observes. "They 
respect the quilts; and they seem 
relieved that they are not responsible 
for making me happy. " 
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Alvina uses traditional quilting pat
terns, interpreting them for a particular 
theme. These themes include childhood, 
marriage, family, eternity. 

"Midlife," the first quilt completed 
for the collection was "a difficult quilt 
made at a difficult time in my life; the 
fence I stitched around it was the wall 
I'd built around myself," but the fin
ished effect is one of strength and 
poise, "the sadness worked out," per
fectly balanced in pink, green, and 
white. Pink and green also appear in 
"Childhood" in softer shades to portray 
"the happiness ... experienced in my 
youth. " 

Other quilts in the collection com
ment on the many moods of Manitoba 
weather. And in "Prairie Elevator," 
bold colors and design forcefully resist 
pallid -stereotypes of the prairie land
scape. 

Alvina has begun work on another 
group of quilts, hoping to enlarge her 
study, via fabric art, of life's experi
ences. She also teaches quilting classes 
and shows her art to young people 
through schools' Festival of the Arts 
programs. Quilting may be a skill of 
long tradition, one which links her with 
bygone generations, but Alvina Pan
kratz is determined to do what she can 
to keep it alive for future generations as 
well. mm 

A view of the exhibition. 

Mennonite Mona Lisa: Quilt and paint
ing become one. 



Travel agent finds joy in a piece of land, 
in kinship with a Hutterite brother, 
and in going the second mile 
by Dora Maendel 

When I was a child growing up at New 
Rosedale Colony, 40 km southwest of 
Portage la Prairie, the brotherhood of 
our community recognized the need for 
a teacher of our own and decided to 
send a young man for teacher's train
ing. So it was that my father, at 33, an 
up-and-coming hog manager, went to 
Winnipeg to complete his high school. 
Mennonite Brethren Collegiate Institute 
(MBCI) was chosen since Mennonites 
were also of Anabaptist origins and an 
adult student might fit more readily in 
a smaller, private high school. 

Of the seven children -- 10 years to 
nine months -- in our family at that 
time, I was fifth. Weekends, Father 
was always home and I have pleasant 
memories of group visits to our colony 
by his classmates, usually on a Sunday 
afternoon. 

Standard treatment for these young 
people would be dinner (noodle soup 
and roast duck, for example) in the 
community dining room, a tour of the 
HoI, visiting and a final cup of tea or 
coffee back in the dining room. Inevi
tably they treated us to singing in peer
less, four-part Mennonite harmony. 

VISitor's voice remembered 
I remember one young man especially 
vividly because he took a warm, friend
ly interest in Dad's children and had the 
deepest, quiet bass-singing voice I"d 
ever heard. (I probably should offer 
him an apology even today for staring 
unabashedly whenever he sang!) His 
part in Stille Nacht and Jesus, Heiland 
Meiner Seele had me illlmobilized and 
mesmerized. 

Years passed and these young people 
went on to take their places in various 
jobs, business and professions. 

Some 30 years later my sister and I 

John Schroeder 

were in the throes of completing the 
final, most stressful year in an educa
tion program at the University of Man
itoba when I was encouraged to apply 
for a four-week German immersion 
course in Rothenburg ob der Tauber, 
West Germany. My most pressing 
immediate concern was choosing a 
travel agent and asking a dozen stupid 
questions of a total stranger! 

"Let me take you to Assiniboine 
Travel," Dad said and a week later we 
were sitting in the office of his old 
classmate, talking to the man of bass
singing fame from my childhood! 
Besides putting me instantly at ease, 
setting up my itinerary, giving me valu
able tips and information, he had to 
explain to Dad how he had managed to 

become the owner-director of a thriv
ing, sophisticated travel bureau with 
half a dozen employees. 

The old German adage Aller Anfang 
ist schwer is certainly true of Winnipeg 
businessman, John Schroeder, who has 
been involved in travel agency work for 
close to 30 years. 

Having grown up the son of a 
farmer, in a Mennonite village north of 
Horndean, he came to Winnipeg to 
attend first high school and later col
lege. 

Joy in the land 
Still referring to himself as a "peasant" 
he accompanies the remark with a 
hearty laugh and goes on to elaborate 
that one of the truest joys of his life is 
a bit of farmland he's acquired in recent 
years near Carman, Manitoba, "close to 
the Hutterite colony at Graysville." 

Here he is able to plant trees, shrubs 
and flowers, then watch them grow and 
bloom. "This is my idea of a good 
time," he explains, adding that it has 
never been important to him to have the 
best in material goods such as furniture 
and appliances, vacations in places like 
Hawaii and Barbados or to live in the 
most classy area in the city. "I prefer a 
more modest lifestyle," he concludes 
quietly. 

This reminds me of what Malcolm 
Muggeridge wrote in the preface to 
God's Revolution The Witness of Eber
hard Arnold (1984) edited by the Hut
terian Society of Brothers, New York, 
"John Wesley noted down in his diary 
that when he converted someone, he 
became industrious, abstemious and 
honest and was so liable to become 
rich, whereupon all the work was to do 
again. The Mennonites and also the 
(Hutterian) Brothers, might well fit into 

mennonite mirror / january, 1991 / 7 

, 
I 

! 
1 



this scenario, and so should watch out. " 
Schroeder agrees, pointing out he 

feels strongly that Christian business
men should have humanistic interests, 
generously supporting worthy commun
ity ventures. For him some of these are 
the Manitoba Chamber Orchestra and 
Gennan language programs. 

German visit 
His lively interest in Gennan is, of 
course, rooted in his own Mennonite 
heritage but also results from the time 
he spent in Germany attending school 
as a young man. This came about in a 
storybook-ending kind of way. 

The place where he boarded, during 
his latter high school years and year of 
college, was the house of an elderly 
German widow whom he helped out a 
lot due to her frailty. As an expression 
of gratitude for this care of their 
mother, her son, living in Germany, 
invited Schroeder over for a year. 
There he had the opportunity to observe 
first hand the workings of a travel 
agency in the family-owned business of 
the lady's other son. Permitted to help 
out, he was bitten by the "travel bug." 

Back in Winnipeg, with no money 
for returning to school, he sought work 
in a travel agency. After a month he 
was let go with the words, "You're too 
shy for this kind of work!" 

But this was a persistent peasant and 
the next job he landed was in another 
travel agency. Here he worked for 
some six years, doing "fairly well." So 
well, in fact, that a Jewish lawyer client 
of his, Izzy Asper, suggested he go into 
business for himself. With Mr. Asper's 
support, as well as that of friend and 
businessman Harry Giesbrecht, 
Schroeder was able in 1969 to purchase 
the year-old Assiniboine Travel agency. 

Values own community 
In talking with Mr. Schroeder it quickly 
becomes evident that for him it is im
portant and he considers himself ex
tremely fortunate to be able to work as 
a Mennonite businessman among his 
own people. He is able to provide good 
service as one of their own and his 
intimate understanding of certain group 
interests, practises and functions has 
contributed and proven essential to the 

8/ mennonite mirror / january, 1991 

long-term success of the business. 
Not only were the beginning years 

fraught with difficulties and stress, but 
even later, after achieving some 
measure of stability and security, there 
would still come so hard a year that 
there were few days Schroeder didn't 
fear impending failure. 

He credits the Mennonite community 
with being instrumental in helping him 
become started and established in the 
business at all, especially since he was 
primarily on his own, as far as 
investors and investment were con
cerned. Indeed, a large ethnic commun
ity as a base of support to draw on has 
to be the best possible asset anyone 

. establishing a business can be blessed 
with! 

Being on his own made it difficult to 
found a viable business. It also meant 
getting married "with nothing, absolute
ly nothing," and there were times when 
it seemed that those school comrades 
and business colleagues who had 
received parental or family help in 
getting established were in an enviable 
position. Especially those who had an 
entire business given to them, while he 
struggled and wavered between minimal 
success and utter collapse. 

Eventually he built up a sizable 
Mennonite clientele partly through the 
special group tours he set up to places 
of interest to Mennonites: Russia, Ger
many, the Ukraine. With gratitude and 
fondness he mentions a few Mennonite 
friends who were among the first to 
patronize his agency, Arkie Wiens, Al 
Reimer "and many, many others." In 
this way he built up a reputation and 
today the tours consist of over 30 per 
cent of total sales and represent the 
most profitable segment of the business. 
They are the result of basic business 
inspiration: recognizing a need, then 
setting about to fill it, combined with 
the good fortune of having found an 
area with little competition. Tours to 
places like Russia, for example, are 
very difficult to arrange, "and, in a 
way, to sell." 

Joy of touring 
With disanning candor and modesty he 
attributes the success of the tours to the 
hosts -- "who add so much to a tour. 

We've always chosen good hosts" and 
had fine results. A host who has a 
grasp of history and can bring it across 
to clients is the essence of a good tour. 
Dr. George Epp, James Urry and a 
Roman Catholic priest, Father Paradis, 
who hosted a tour to the Middle East, 
are some examples. 

An intangible and somewhat 
serendipitous product of the tours for 
Schroeder is the incomparable satisfac
tion of hearing a fellow-Mennonite talk 
about how much it meant to return to 
the land of his/her forbears and see 
first-hand how they lived. Learning that 
a tour experience has rekindled for a 
Mennonite sister or brother the faith 
and courage to continue living and 
working within the parameters of the 
church, fraught with problems and 
weakness e.g. materialism and success 
orientation though it is, affords him 
profound personal joy. 

Another immensely satisfying and 
exciting venture was being asked and 
helped by University of Manitoba econ
omist and fellow-Mennonite, Dr. Roy 
Vogt to set up a labor management tour 
to Europe. This was a highly-disparate 
group of clients, consisting of a dozen 
union leaders and as many business
men, plus officials from three govern
ment departments. "Here we were 
actually involved in developing an 
idea," not just selling tickets and it was 
tremendously gratifying to hear the 
whole experience assessed in surprised 
and glowing terms by the participants. 
The contact with each other had 
resulted in much learning and suspen
sion of prejudice -- not only in Europe -
- but already on the flight over! 

The same goes for art tours that he's 
set up where people were able to visit 
the Louvre in France, the Hennitage in 
Russia and the Rembrandt museum in 
Amsterdam. "Knowing we helped make 
it possible for people to experience 
these places for the first time provides 
a real sense of fulfilment. " 

But Mennonites make up only a third 
of Assiniboine Travel's clientele. The 
rest are from Winnipeg's various other 
ethnic communities: French, Anglo 
Saxon, Jewish, Ukrainian and Gennan 
Catholic. This diversification would 
appear to represent a major strength of 



Assiniboine Travel. 
Schroeder explains that from his child
hood he recalls the financial diffieulties 
encountered by a small businessman 
after he was excommunicated and the 
larger Mennonite community no longer 
did business with him. The memory of 
this unfortunate man's experience made 
him determine not to be solely depend
ent on his Mennonite clientele. So, 
from the beginning, he branched out via 
advertising and hiring persons capable 
of catering to clients from the different 
ethnic groups, and it has paid off. 

Mr. Schroeder is a person one comes 
away from with the suspicion that he 
quite enjoys dealing with people and on 
further thought one also suspects that 
this characteristic is an asset in the 
business, perhaps even one of the sig
nificant factors in the financial health of 
Assiniboine Travel. 

Musing over the variety of ethnic 
groups represented by his staff, he says 
soberly, "I used to be very sure only 
one church is right -- and that's mine -
now I'm not so sure." We laugh, he at 
his own naivete, I at his deadpan man
ner. 

My ears perk, however, as he con
tinues reflectively, "My relationship 
with your dad taught me a lot in that 
regard. " 

They'd become fast friends, he 
relates, but had a difference one day. 
Minor initially, it became more serious 
as both stood their ground, till one day 
Dad told him, "Look John, if we' re 
both Christians, we should be able to 
work this out and forgive each other!" 

"Today I'm far less sure any group is 
the only right one and I'm grateful to 
your Dad for helping me learn that." 

This tolerance, perhaps, is part of the 
reason why everyone is equal in his 
office at Assiniboine Travel. Clients 
who are ordinary citizens are not 
treated differently from wealthy or 
powerful people. All are able to con
nect. 

This attitude has earned him the 
wrath of at least one fastidious client 
who scathingly described it as "eine 
pietistische" and "kleinbargerliche Ein
steUung. " 

A fitting description, after all, for a 
peasant. mm 

Canada's future: 

Now you're talking 

... and.we're listening. 
We're the C itizens' Forum on Canada's Future -

a dozen Canadians the federal government has asked to 
report by July 1, 1991, on your ideas for our country's 
future. 

We're an independent, non-partisan group, with a 
wide range of backgrounds and beliefs. Our job is collect 
and focus citizens' views into their vision of the future. 

To do this, we need to hear from you. 
We need to know what you think is w rong with 

our country - and how, together, we can fIx it. We also 
want to hear what 's right, and worth keeping. 

We want to hear from everybody - especially 
those who aren't used to speaking up and speaking out. 

Call now - and make a difference 
From January toJune 1991, we'll be offering you 

an unprecedented chance to help reshape our fu ture. 
We'll do this through many kinds of in formal meetings 
where you'll feel comfortable giving your views. 

For starters, we've set up a special Idea Line -
1-800-66-FORU M - to let you call us free from any
where in Canada, seven days a week, between 8 a.m . 
and 8 p.m. . 

Whatever your thoughts, we'd like to hear them . . 
Remember, now you're talking . . . and we're 

listening. 

CANADA - IT'S YOUR CAll: l-SOO-66-FORUM* 
You can also write us at : 

Citizens' Forum 
P.O. Box 1991, Station B 

Ottawa, Canada K1P 1A2 
<For FORUM be sure to dial the letter O. nor zero. 

Citizens' Forum 
on 

Canada's Future 
CANADA 

Le Forum des citoyens 
sur 
I'avenirdu Canada 
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YOUR WORD 

Mennonitism and Pan-Germanism 
To understand Mennonitism it seems to 
me desir'dble to go to first principles. 
Do that and you get a grand handle on 
it. 

With the Apostle Paul, Mennonites as 
Christians must "[forget] those things 
which are behind ... [and]press toward 
the mark for the prize of the high 
calling of God in Christ Jesus." 
(Philippians 3:13). Spiritually, our 
blood is that of Christ, by which we are 
bought, into which we're re-bom. 
What's important is our spiritual ident
ity -- "ethnicity," if you will. 

Ethnicity, for Mennonites as Chris
tians, is irrelevant. That many 
Mennonites coming to this summer's 
Winnipeg Mennonite World Conference 
were non-European makes that obvious, 
even though Al Reimer can't envision a 
"supra-Mennonite" apart from 
Mennonite culture (Mennonite Mirror, 
September, 1990, p. 30). European 
Mennonite culture is important and 
often lovely. But do "European" 
Mennonite Christians really insist that 
Rollkuiken and Ploomen Moos and the 
bread and wine of the Holy Supper are 
identities? Polish-Ukrainian and English 
friends of mine worship in the 
Mennonite Church too. 

We may speak German, have long 
ago lost our Frisian, but let's not 
suggest that language determines 
ethnicity. German (Prussian) persecu
tion prompted the Mennonites move to 
Russia. 

The Germans may have rescued 
Taunte Marie, that is, Mother's sister 
and her three children in the Germans' 
1943 retreat out of the Ukraine. (Then 
Stalin "rescued" her back, and for her 
treason exiled her to hard labour in the 
woods of the Urals, and on the 
Kazakhstan highway. She died there, 
was glad to go. To the friends standing 
around she said, "Why are you crying? 
Don't you know how much I have 
suffered?") But her son had to serve 
in the Germany army -- no conscien
tious objector status in Germany unlike 
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in Canada. 
Germans tried to make traitors of 

Canadian Mennonites during the Second 
World War. One December morning, 
in 1940, in Agassiz, B.C., we found, 
on our farm gate, a small, wood carv
ing featuring a miniature Christmas tree 
and blue candle: Die blaue Kerze The 
"Blue Candle" symbol of pan
Germanism, was a call to aid the "Fat
herland, " Mutter Germania reaching out 
to her scattered children. Picturing the 
skulking traitor planting these things in 
the night was spooky to me. Dad took 
the abomination to the police station. 

Let's read again Philippians 3: 10-14 
-- in the King James version -- though 
verse 14 in Luther's German is splen
did. 
H.W.Wiebe, 
Kitchener, Ontario. 

MCC Auction Sale 1990 
The report on the MCC auction sale 
held at Morris is now public 
(Mennonite Mirror Va 20 No.2 1990). 
1. Revenue $105,000 
2. Attendance 7,000 

OBSERVATION 
1. Average per person $15 
2. Estimated cars for transport @ 2 
persons per car 3,500 
3. Average distance travelled at 65 
km/car totals 227,500 km 
4. Fuel consumed at 7 km per litre 
totals 32,500 litres. 
5. Cost of fuel at 56.9 litre (at time of 
auction), $18,492 
6. Carbon Dioxide produced at 2.5 kg. 
per litre totals 81,250 kg. 
(2.5 kg per litre is from Readers 
Digest, August 1990. C02 causes 
greenhouse effect) 

The above statistical . information is 
for the day of the auction. There must 
of necessity be additional costs e.g. pies 
are baked, perogies made and many 
other food items. Material for the auc
tion is brought to Morris and after the 
auction the clean up. 

Perhaps a more efficient way of 
raising the money would be through 
local thrift stores. 

The goodwill and the preservation of 

the Mennonite Life generated on that 
day has not been evaluated. 
John Siemens, 
Winnipeg. 

Prairie Performances 
presents ... 

A Reunion 
with the 
E1UIS Family Singers 
and Friends 

Dress rehearsal performance: 
Wednesday, February 13 

Regular performances: 
Thursday, February 14 
Friday, February 15 

Time: 8 p.m. 

Place: Muriel Richardson 
Auditorium, Winnipeg Art Gallery, 
300 Memorial Boulevard. 

• 
Also join us for ... 

An Evening of Songs 
Daniel lichti, baritone; 

Arlene Schrutt, piano 
April 25 and 26, 1991 

Tickets:. $9.50 or $ 7 for seniors and 
students, may be ordered by calling 
475 6492 or from J .J.H. McLean, 
9424231. 

110 Whellams Lane, Winnipeg, R2G OV8 



I married a Mennonite 
and survived 
by Glen A. Jones 

I used to associate Mennonites with 
motorcycles. Such two-wheeled motor
ized vehicles were the preferred form 
of transportation for young Mennonite 
males growing up in Killarney, Mani
toba. On a Friday evening in summer 
one could usually see a display of glis
tening chrome in the mall parking lot, 
while bike owners huddled in animated 
conversation a short distance from a 
group of young Mennonite women who 
just happened to gather at the same 
place. 

I always assumed that both groups 
were talking about motorcycles, espe
cially since a successful discussion 
usually resulted in a specific male ask
ing a specific female if she would like 
a . ride. It was generally viewed as a 
juvenile, culturally based mating ritual, 
while mature non-Mennonite teenagers, 
like myself, spent a meaningful evening 
cruising in cars back and forth on 
Broadway Avenue. 

I was surprised to learn that this was 
a local phenomenon, and that my obser
vations had to be explained to 
Mennonites from other areas. It was a 
bit like moving to Winnipeg and having 
to tell people where Killarney is 
located, or moving to Toronto and 
having to tell people where Manitoba is 
located. People seem to act in different 
ways and know different things when 
they live in different places. 

Courtship begins 
I am not sure, for example, when I first 
realized that I was in love with a 
Mennonite. Perhaps I should say that I 
know approximately when I fell in love 
(give or take a year), but that I really 
do not know when I first appreciated 
her cultural background. She has a 
French first name, we never talked 
about motorcycles, and I seriously 
doubt that mall parking lots played a 

major role in her formative years. She 
seemed to be quite comfortable when 
we danced together, except for watch
ing where I put my huge feet, and her 
father offered me a glass of wine with 
dinner when I met the family. The fact 
that it was German wine, instead of the 
indigenous stuff I was used to, should 
have been a hint that something was 
amiss. 

It was her grandfather who intro
duced me to the truth. After our first 
meeting he sent me a complimentary 
copy of a booklet entitled What is a 
Mennonite? and a few related bro
chures. This of course explained why 
he had an accent, and why my future 
wife had to translate a number of 
foreign-sounding expressions during 
meals with her family. All Mennonites 
speak Mennonite, right? 

Breadwinner? 
After she proposed to me, and there 
still seems to be some confusion as to 
the specific details of that conversation, 
I had to get used to the idea of acquir
ing some new cultural baggage. It was 
not a particularly smooth transition. 
When we announced our intentions the 
Klassen family matriarch asked me how 
I intended to support her granddaugh
ter. I replied, in my usual subtle man
ner, that I expected her granddaughter 
to support me. That may have been a 
mistake. The little "family gathering" I 
was invited to the Christmas before we 
were married involved about 100 rela
tives, and I had to get used to being 
introduced as Kathy Martens's oldest 
daughter's fiance. I had to go through a 
process of culinary re-education: farmer 
sausage was now to be called 
Mennonite sausage; perogies were now 
to be called wareneki. I thought I was 
beginning to lose all of my cultural 
roots, until I went back to Killarney and 

the comfort of being introduced as 
Hilliard Jones's son. 

I now know I am not alone. Dis
cussions with friends and acquaintances 
have revealed that many of the prob
lems I suffered through occur in other 
"mixed" marriages. Some of the speci
fic problems I encountered are, I under
stand, common in other situations 
where an intelligent, beautiful woman 
marries a man that most describe as a 
"lazy bum." 

We have been married almost five 
years. I have "enjoyed" another "small" 
family gathering, and responded to 
numerous questions as to when I will 
begin to support my wife. I have 
assumed the role of pianist at family 
reunions, even though I cannot under
stand the lyrics of the German hymns, 
and, as the chef in the relationship, I 
can attest to the fact that it is quite easy 
to overcook Mennonite sausage. I have 
had to explain to numerous acquaint
ances that even though I am married to 
a Mennonite we do not own a horse
and-buggy and we do, in fact, use rela
tively modern appliances. I have come 
to recognize that there are inherent 
cultural differences which cannot be 
overlooked; Mennonites appear to suf
fer from an innate desire to browse 
through women's clothing stores, while 
Presbyterians, like myself, are drawn to 
record shops. It is unlikely that a group 
of Presbyterians would spend an entire 
social evening talking about what it is 
like to be Presbyterian. 

On the whole: positive 
I married a Mennonite and I appear to 
have survived to write about the experi
ence. There is little doubt that the cul
tural experience has changed me, but 
only indirectly. I am more than half 
the sum of two interdependent parts, 
though that is often attributed to obes-
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ity . Most of what I am I inherited from 
loving and supportive Presbyterian 
parents, though they prefer to attribute 
my character development to environ
mental factors . On the other hand, as 
my wife regularly points out, the nup
tial union has been good for me. I have 
learned, for example, that a Mennonite 
can only be identified when in the com
pany of one or more peers. Only two 
Mennonites would spend four-and-one
half hours trying to discern whether his 
great-grandmother's uncle ever worked 
for her great-aunt's cousin on the Rus
sian estate in 1904. I have learned that 
serious scholars must cite James Urry, 
even if they study chemistry, that seri
ous humanists must memorize Di 
Brandt, and that MB is more than sim-

ply an abbreviation for Manitoba. I 
have learned that one can be both a 
Mennonite and a feminist, within rea
sonable boundaries, and that "Praise 
God From Whom All Blessings Flow" 
is not just a Presbyterian hymn. 

The transition appears to be com
plete. I am reasonably comfortable with 
who I am and what I am, and my wife 
has come to tolerate the fact that I will 
always be the man she married. 

The only thing that makes me feel a 
little bit uncomfortable is that I some
times suffer from an irrational feeling 
of regret, especially on warm summer 
evenings, that I have never owned a 
motorcycle. I would have liked to have 

TAKE THE STEPS TO PROTECT 

offered a certain intelligent, beautiful 
woman a ride. 

Glen Jones is currently a doctoral can
didate in education at the University of 
Toronto. 

YOUR FUTURE... eros 
~---rn~------~~--. 

Whether it's a variable rate RRSP or a 
fixed rate plan -RRSP will give you an 

excellent rate of financial return while 
saving for your future retirement. 

MAKE THE WISE DECISION -
GO FOR 

TODAY!! 

Corporate Office 171 Donald St. 942-1277 
Winnipeg, MB. RJe 1M4 

COMMERCIAL 
CREDIT 

BRANCH OFFICES: 
942-2686 

Downtown 171 Donald 51. 947-1243 or Fax # 947-3108 
Westend 1250 Portage Ave. 783-7081 or Fax # 783-4535 
North Kildonan 1200 Henderson Highway 338-0365 or Fax # 334-4998 

A TRADITION OF GREAT FINANCIAL SERVICE TO THE MENNONITE COMMUNITY OF MANITOBA. 
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Abuse study raises 
many troubling questions 
by Paul Redek:op 

Isaac Block, professor of Christian 
Ministries at the Mennonite Brethren 
Bible College, attended a meeting on 
abuse a few years ago, where he heard 
a speaker comment that such behaviours 
were common in the Mennonite com
munity. He found this hard to believe, 
and set out to learn whether there was 
any truth to such allegations or not. 

Block initiated a series of investiga
tions. The first was a survey of 
Mennonite pastors in Winnipeg about 
their knowledge of abuse. This was 
followed by a survey of Mennonite 
students and then by a broader survey 
of a random sample of Mennonite 
church members in Winnipeg. 

His findings showed that abuse does 
indeed occur among Mennonites. The 
survey of pastors, as summarized in an 
article in the Journal of Mennonite 
Studies, found that abuse is a fact of 
life among Mennonites, not unique to 
particular parishes, or absent from 
others. His random survey of church 
members in Winnipeg has confirmed 
these earlier findings and also indicated 
that the problem may be much more 
widespread than it appeared from the 

. earlier study. 
Respondents reported a wide range of 

experiences of abuse, including verbal 
threats or insults, selling or damaging 
personal property, having objects 
thrown at them, being pushed, grabbed 
or shoved; even beaten, threatened with 
a knife or gun, or attacked with a 
weapon. Sexual abuse was also found to 
be present. While it is difficult t6 com
pare rates with other groups, the sig
nificance of the finding lies in the fact 
that they do show that abuse is very 
much present among Mennonites. 

When Block started this project, 
colleagues asked him why he wanted to 
get into it. "I have been thoroughly 
embarrassed," he says now. "This has 

been a very difficult undertaking for me 
personally. If you are in a conservative 
church, a male, clergyman, in a posi
tion of power. These are the abusers . I 
fit all the categories, and I find that 
very difficult." 

He continues: "I don't think I am 
responsible for excluding women from 
the places where I am, but I am in all 
those places (listing some of the boards 
and committees he is on) where there 
are very few women. " 

He has, however, come to some 
conclusions about what needs to be 
done. The church must address the 
fundamental structural and theological 
issues, says Block. "We must attempt 
to answer the question: What does this 
mean for the church? The church has to 
weep, not only for the victims, but for 
being the church the way it is, particu
larly in relation to its structures and its 
theology. " 

Block believes that we have been 
preoccupied with the centres of power, 
and where those should be. We need to 
ask whether we wish to continue to 
worship the God of strength and power. 
Biblical passages like Ephesians, Chap
ter 5: "Wives, submit yourselves to 
your husband, as unto the Lord," have 
been used as license for a theology of 
domination, and preoccupation with 
patriarchy. Such a theology does not 
necessarily predispose people in the 
church toward violence in and of itself. 
"We are in a sinful and fallen world, 
however, and when we have situations 
that give privilege, we tend to use such 
structures to our benefit. That is why 
we have to deal with these structures." 

Dealing with the structures of domi
nation does not just mean talking about 
the role of women in the church. A 
focus on gender in and of itself may be 
a way to rationalize domination and 
exclusion. Replacing a patriarchy with 

a matriarchy, for instance, would not 
address the real problem. Rather, struc
tures have to be brought out of the 
scriptures of Christian gospel. "We 
cannot do away with authority, but the 
Christian community has to spend 
more time discussing the implication of 
the structure. " 

Block is concerned, for example, by 
the way evangelical churches use struc
tures based on authority and designed to 
get the job done, because they are ap
parently more efficient ways of evan
gelizing the world. These kinds of 
arguments need to be reexamined. 

The first step in the process, accord
ing to Block, has to be to name the 
problem; to recognize that abuse exists. 
Another step is to somehow decide that 
we will revisit our theological presup
positions with regard to the role of the 
victim, from the point of view of that 
person in a disadvantaged position, on 
the part of those in power. It would 
help, for instance, if the males would, 
without coercion, decide: "We have 
nothing to hold onto! There are ways of 
being in which we do not have to be the 
strong men." Such a realization could 
move us toward a new beginning in our 
reexamination of structures. 

Generally, Block found the response 
to his survey was very positive, both 
toward MCC and to him personally. He 
finds encouragement in these responses 
that the issues can indeed begin to be 
addressed. mm 
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A year in Germany gives rise 
to personal and political reflections 
by Katherine Martens 

Morning breaks and the radio is turned 
on. Not the familiar voices of CBC 
announcers greet me, but German 
voices reminding me I am in Germany 
for a year. 

During our first one-year stay in 
1974-75 in Germany I was known to 
weep with homesickness when the radio 
was turned on, but on this our third 
stay in Germany, I simply turn to an 
FM station which plays classical music 
all day. In the intervening years my 
knowledge of German has improved 
and German seems less foreign to me. 

Our first year in Germany was spent 
in Bochum-Stiepel, a pastoral oasis in 
the midst of the heavily-industrialized 
Ruhr Valley. It became a source of 
amusement mixed with anxiety that we 
found it easy to drive away from our 
neighbourhood, but harder to find our 
way home again. Often on our way 
back on the Autobahn we ended up 
either in Essen or Dortmund which 
closely bordered Bochum on either 
side. 

Our second stay was in Erlangen in 
the Franconian part of Bavaria which is 
also where we are now, eight years 
later. The first two times we had 
children with us; now we have flown 
the nest to be a couple again. 

Speaking German improves 
Most of my German was learned in 
church or at the Mennonite Collegiate 
Institute; thus it had a heavy concentra
tion of religious and liturgical vocabu
lary, which was not the most useful 
when I entered a butcher shop for the 
first time in 1974. Though there was a 
queue it was my turn before I had for
mulated my request, so I must have 
blurted out "Dreihundert gramm 
Haclifleisch" and the clerk understood 
"Zweihundert. " This was also my 
introduction to the metric system. My 
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family was surprised at the tiny ham
burgers 200 grams of meat produced. 

My refrigerator is about a third of 
the size of the one I have at home, 
which means daily shopping. Of course, 
many German housewives now have 
freezers and larger refrigerators. 

My difficulty with German, I real
ized, had its roots in childhood where 
identity and language were wrapped 
around our differentness as Mennonites. 
When we were told not to speak Plaut
dietsch on the school grounds that lan
guage became for me something to be 
ashamed of. Now I faced a reversal 
where I was embarrassed if I spoke 
English. Having heard German mostly 
in church I tended to think everything 
said in German was serious. Our Ger
man friends had to poke me to laugh; I 
always thought they were in "earnest." 

In the years we have spent here I 
seem to have come to terms with much 
more of the German in me than just the 
language. And what is the German in 
me? There is less German in me than in 
my husband who grew up in a "Russ
laender" home, where his grandmother 
read him stories in German and his 
parents spoke German until he was a 
teenager. He feels more of ,an affinity 
for the German culture and language 
than I do. Each time we come to Ger
many I feel as if I am dragging myself 
to face the German in me which I have 
not faced before. German is the desire 
to see things in black and white terms; 
if one of us is right then the other Qne 
must be wrong. German words were 
ones I learned early, and they have 
strong emotional connotations for me -
for example -- the word Erziehung, 
which simply means upbringing or 
education. To me the German word has 
the suggestion of obedience and punish
ment, coupled with fear, while the 
English terms are quite neutral. 

Historic moment 
On October 3, Germany celebrated 
Reunification Day, Tag der Einheit, and 
while we were not in Berlin, we did the 
next best thing -- we watched five excit
ing hours of street and official ceremo
nies on television. We heard panel 
discussions with politicians, artists, 
media and people in the streets, com
menting on their hopes and fears for a 
united Germany. The flag-raising cere
mony at midnight was dignified and 
moving and particularly beautiful 
because it was at night. The moving sea 
of people in Berlin followed by the 
camera from the Brandenburg Gate, the 
Lindenallee, to the Reichstag is an 
image that will long remain in my 
memory. From time to time the camera 
moved to the concert hall where the 
Leipzig orchestra was playing Beet
hoven's 9th Symphony; the Ode to Joy 
was broadcast in its entirety. 

In this case I felt a sense of joy to 
witness this occasion in the history of a 
land which has been the scene of two 
world wars. 

Some feared the nationalism of the 
Nazi era might be fanned by the 
reunification; others claimed there is no 
zero hour -- we always carry our past 
with us. The words used to discuss 
Germany's past were ones that also 
apply to an individual's past. People 
spoke of the need to work through the 
events of the past rather than to repress. 
The hope was expressed that the two 
parts of Germany could learn from each 
other, to which one German living in 
what was formerly West Germany said 
there was nothing the West could learn 
from the former DDR. To this Kurt 
Mazur, the conductor of the Leipzig 
orchestra, replied that the West might 
be able to learn modesty (Besch eiden
heit). 

An artist from the former DDR said 
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they would need to learn not to be 
afraid of individualism after repressing 
it for so long for the sake of the collec
tive. The tension that always exists 
between the individual and the com
munity is one that the two systems must 
work out after a long-enforced separ
ation. A televised dialogue between a 
former secret police informer in the 
DDR and the person he informed on 
struck me as particularly courageous. It 
is a rare thing to see two people 
involved with each other in such a way 
confront each other as human beings. 
The police informer had considered 
taking part in the TV dialogue anony
mously but decided in the end to face 
the camera. Not all Germans celebrated 
the day with joy; some claimed it is 
hard to celebrate something that is 
unknown in its future effects on their 
lives. Still, it is a happier occasion 
when people are committing themselves 
to a future together than when they are 
separating. 

Women dispossessed 
Naturally, we were reminded of the last 
few months we had spent in Canada, 
when every night the National brought 
us anxiety-producing reports of the 

. imminent collapse of Canada if the 
Meech Lake Accord was not signed. 

Just as in Canada, the poor are most
ly older people living on a fixed income 
or single parent families with small 
children, usually women. Without the 
contribution of the women in the im
mediate post-war period, the 
Truemmerfrauen, who cleaned up the 
mountains of rubble, Germany would 
not have become the economic wonder 
it became so quickly. It is these 
women, now in their seventies, who 
took to the streets dressed in the cloth
ing they wore at that time, to protest 
their small pensions. Now as Grey 
Panthers they are ridiculed. There is no 
room in the gross national product for 
the contribution of women unless they 
are in the "workforce. " Some of these 
women would rather starve than beg -
one committed suicide to avoid becom
ing a burden. 

There have been changes through the 
years. Where 15 years ago ifI had seen 
a man wearing a gaudy colourful outfit 

I would have guessed he was an Ameri
can; now it would not necessarily be 
so. It appears there is a fascination with 
things American. Previously there were 
many older women wearing dark 
sombre colours, the navy or black rain
coats were almost a uniform. These 
older women have disappeared, and if 
one is wearing black it is more likely a 
fashion or if a younger woman with a 
punk hairdo, a political statement. 

Environmental issues are very impor
tant. The population density makes 
recycling imperative. In Erlangen there 
are containers for garbage separated 
into glass, compost, paper, etcetera. A 
much bigger problem is air pollution; in 
an over populated continent the growing 
number of cars is a big concern. Where 
the older generation was more used to 
train and bus travel the younger gener
ation is already geared for car travel. 
However, Erlangen is one of the most 
"bicycle-friendly" towns in Germany. 
Women of all ages use the bike for 
shopping and going to programs and it 
is possible to see couples go by in even
ing clothes to the theatre. The sidewalks 
are divided for pedestrians and cyclists, 
which means the car is not the only 
moving object the pedestrian must 
watch out for. mm 
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From the 20 entries to the November 
puzzle, Elfrieda Plett of Landmark was 
selected the winner. 

Answers to November are: rabid, react, 
spare, shore, panel, and hibernate 

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

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

Entries must be sent to the Mirror office 
by February 19. 

name. 

address ' 

cltyftown 

postal code 

Send entries to: Mix-up Contest, 
Mennonite Mirror, 207 - 1317A Portage 
Avenue, Winnipeg, Manitoba, R3G OV3. 
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THE POET'S WORD 

TRIBlYfE 

Now when my mother had been married for 
Some months, in idle conversation -- or 
It may have been a girlish ruse to please 
Or otherwise impress an older husband -
She started to describe a certain kind 
Of flower which she knew from childhood. It 
Had grown wild among wild grasses where the straight, 
White aspen poplar left small open patches 
Of saline dampness -- these above the beach 
And weeded margins of a saline lake. 
"Like little moccasins," she said, "in shape 
Like footwear that an Indian of old 
Had worn"(my mother once had found a great 
Gray-colored arrowhead along this lake 
While going for the cows -- indeed, it lay 
Within the water-filling hoofprint of 
A cow -- so Indians were on her mind) . 
"Its flower was the moccasin, a bunched 
Together blossom, hollow for a foot, 
A tiny, tiny foot to slip in -- and 
All yellow." 

Now, she did not know that it 
Was called the "lady's-slipper, tI even though 
She said a foot might "slip in" -- la-de-da! 
No lady that she knew -- the only ones 
She'd ever met were in some book and those 
Within a fairy tale -- would deem to wear 
A shoe like that. What "ladies" wore were shoes, 
As everybody knew, with pointed toes 
And arching heels -- real slippers made of glass 
Or satin. Maybe some stout Dutchman might 
Compare these yellow flowers to his klompen -
But to a "lady's-slipper" never. Thus 
My mother with her peasant, pioneer 
Upbringing would have soon dismissed the name. 

My father listened with a bemused smile, 
Protesting somewhat -- "Now, dear girL ... " He knew, 
He said (in a superior tone, his age 
Already standing in good stead) that all 
The flowers hereabout that he had seen 
Had petals -- they were what made flowers flowers! 
Small moccasins on flowers -- no, indeed --
Just who in all his life had heard of such 
A thing? He hadn't. 
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It was then his glance 
At her cut short his talk. Her whitened face 
Was almost giving way to tears. Was she 
In earnest then, her softly spoken words 
Made light of by his male unthinkingness? 
But moccasin-type flowers! Or was she 
Once more -- he never could be sure, it seemed 
(He glanced a second time at her young face -
He did not want to stare) -- was she, as she 
Was woilt to do, but having female fun 
At his expense (his age again)? -- and was this fun, 
In part, the fact of his uncertainty? 
Better for him to let the matter drop. 

A year or two, with nothing said of these 
Small yellow lady's-slippers, lapsed, and then 
My mother and my father chanced to be 
Invited to another farm home. There 
In bold· display upon a table was 
A bowl of yellow flowers picked nearby. 
Each flower was a moccasin, a bunched 
Together blossom -- "Come," my mother said, 
"And look. For these are just the ones I meant. tI 
It seemed their conversation of a year 
Or two ago had never discontinued. 
She stood beside the flowers, waiting for 
My father, bent to touch the precious footwear, 
Plain Indian or Dutch design they were 
Despite the designation -- "lady's-slipper." 
My father looked and wondered well at what 
He saw -- and saw with now a sideways glance 
Delight upon his young wife's face: she had 
Her vindication. Yet another glance 
(He stared this time and knew) revealed that that 
Was not her joy -- his being older told 
Him once what he was certain to be true. 
She had described the flowers out of love 
For them, for him, for childhood faithfully 
Remembered, and now here in love re-lived 
They were for all to see and to behold. 

-- Victor Carl Friesen 



THE POET'S WORD 

Song for my Rabelaisian Uncles 

("Never bury a Kehler until you're sure 
his mouth is dead too. ") 

Oh, they were lively sticks of dynamite, 
my eight rabelaisian uncles: 
When they lit the short fuse of their mirth 
the exploding tall tales mowed down all 
unwary sobers ides in helpless laughter. 
They could make the local welkin ring 
the Low German air tum blue 
for miles around with their crackling salvos 
of verbal gusto . 
They needed no wine or beer or schnapps 
to lubricate their peasant bearings . 
Peanuts, sunflower seeds and strong black coffee 
mechanized their jaws and greased their vocal cords. 
A crude, irreverent pack of garrulous hoodlums 
they raised the roof and buckled .the walls 
of my father's house when they came hog-calling 
on Sunday afternoons and shattered the sober 
sabbath air with coarse jokes and windy yams, 
pissing exuberantly over the little fence 
of decorum my studious school-teacher father 
had built out of book-words and self-esteem. 
There he sat, my well-mannered sire, at bay, 
trying in vain to match wits with the grinning 
barbarians gleefully closing in on him 
behind thick barrages of spat-out sunflower husks 
and piles of smoking peanut shells. 
Shell-shocked, my father surveyed his teetering abode 
through smoke-reddened eyes, yearning helplessly 
for Monday morning and the parade-square order 
of his clasroom. 
Meanwhile my Groosmame, the tiny wizened lady who 
had spawned these mocking anarchists, these comic 
freebooters, sat comer-quiet in her black-lace Haw 
looking dazed and fragile and disavowing. 
While my mother, sharing her brothers' raucous genes, 
would bustle and banter, loudly enjoying it all 
including, it seemed, the discomfiture of her 
earnest, well-bred husband. 
So long ago. 
One by one my uncles fell in battle, having 
larded the lean earth as they ran, their 
brazen voices and lusty gales stilled at last. 
And I only am left to mourn and call a plaintive 

"Na jo, komt wada, wie se' je IDS. II 

-- AI Reimer 

Woodtick Hollow 

Lazy river 
crumbling bluffs 
a shambling descent 
to the valley floor 
We hone hotdog sticks 
crowd a smokey fire 
evolve a makeshift doxology 
and savor the harmony. 
Uncle Isaac the spellbinder 
weaves his C.O. tales 

your grandfather 
he tells the kids 
told the judge 
killing is wrong 
the trees he planted instead 
are this wide by now 

It isn't long and they're kneeling 
bunched 'round the nearest stump 

counting rings. 
Uncle Abe plays tour guide 
pointing out rusted car bodies 
still glistening new 
in our collective imagination 
He swings his scythe with aplomb 
as if Dr. Livingstone, we presume 
will be busy at work 
'round the next bend 
Pride of ownership 
rests effacingly an easy mantle 
on his broad shoulders. 
Uncles Ernie and Allen 
entertainers to the last 
are immensely taken by the stained glass 
circle 
adorning a recently christened outhouse 
They've noises for each piece 
of fallen machinery 
and memories of childhood friends 
sketched large 
for their willingly captive audience. 
Slowly 
time and responsibility 
nudge us into reluctance 
a few of us cherish dreams 
of coming back in some pastoral future 
to turn seclusion into brilliance 

mental preserves 
stored for duller days 
when idealism captured 
on a summer afternoon 
will taste most pungent 
a burst of redemption 
to sweeten the moment. 

Tim Wiebe 
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Songlines / Swansongs 
by Jeffrey Loewen 

Randolph Peters likes eating. On a crisp 
November morning he is seated across 
the table from me relishing the conti
nental breakfast provided for our meet
ing -- some 10 days after the perform
ance of his electro-acoustic musical 
retrospective, Songlines. In the per
formance at the Winnipeg Art Gallery 
in November, Peters held sway over a 
vast array of musical elements. Among 
them: live voice, flutes, saxophones, 
violins, various keyboards, a selection 
of prose and poetry pieces narrated by 
Brian Richardson, various chamber 
instruments, and a wide range of com
puters and digital electronic equipment. 
Also included in the performance were 
the contorted talents of some of Win
nipeg's Contemporary Dancers, a rov
ing film crew, and a special selection of 
poetry from the work of Leonard 
Neufeldt. 

Randolph Peters praises must be sung 
for the way in which he was able to 
craft these disparate elements into a 
seamless web that became the evening's 
text. 

II. 
Randolph Peters bites into a bun laden 
with cheese and closes his eyes . When 
he opens them he looks about the room 
as if for the first time and says, "You 
know, in retrospect, I think the evening 
came off with a certain theological 
consistency. " What follows is a dia
logue that touches upon Peters' aes
thetic vision and his ambivalent rela
tionship with the Mennonite church of 
his forebears. The notion of the alle
gorical swansong comes to me. "It is 
said that just before the swan dies, it 
sings in the lonely dusk a song that 
marks its departure from this world. " 

Perhaps, similarly, when a people 
come to the end of a certain road, an 
aesthetic voice wells from within to 
lend expression to its demise. After all, 
we concur, there has within the last 
decade or so been a veritable explosion 
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Randolph Peters 

of artistic expression from the margins 
of the Mennonite community. What 
does this renaissance signify about the 
notion of Mennonite community that 
has traditionally found its anchor in a 
paternalistic arid evangelical Church? 

When pressed to explain the "theo
logical consistency" of his performance, 
Peters develops a pluralistic/Romantic 
approach to religious and creative revel
ation. We are all spirits in a material 
world. But we are creative spirits who 
must examine our lives and interpret 
them. As the program notes to Song
lines indicates, quoting from Ralph 
Waldo Emerson's essay Nature: 
"Every spirit builds itself a house, and 
beyond its house, a world. And beyond 
its world, a universe. Know then that 
the world exists for you. " 

There is no over-arching, objective 
series of texts that adequately represents 
the meaning of the divine Word(s) . 
Indeed, the very notion of Meaning has 
been so radicalized that few dare utter 
it (except within the confined centre of 
the traditional church canon). There
fore, argues Peters, we must be open to 
many influences -- also to radically 

different cultural traditions -- to appr
eciate the mystery and grandeur of 
Creation. Musically, this translates into 
a probing experimentalism with differ
ent musical instrumentation, idioms, 
and philosophies -- sometimes crossing 
the margins of the classical musical 
canon into new, alternative realms. 

While the resulting musical composi
tion is a highly subjective rendering of 
the composer's experience of a complex 
world, in Peters' case it generously 
involves the listener. I remember being 
spellbound at various times during the 
performance of Songlines, the mind set 
adrift reflecting upon these deliberate 
and novel harmonies. This is Peters' 
world of "hetero-utopias," a vaguely 
Foucaultian idea that merits some expla-

. nation. 

III. 
"Hetero-utopias" are suggested in oppo
sition to the classical/early modern 
notion of "utopia," which Peters con
cedes to be a totalitarian formulation of 
the best-of-all-possible-worlds idea. 
Consistent with his thinking of the 
decaying of Truth/Meaning as an objec
tive and scientific expression of the 
world (Peters possesses a degree in 
Physics), a "hetero-utopia" is an 
abstract conception of the subjective 
experience that exists (or at least can be 
said to exist) alongside many other 
competing constellations of ideas and 
values. Each hetero-utopia exists inde-

. pendently, legitimately, as a unique 
interpretation of the world. 

Subjectively, this notion grants great 
freedom to everyone. In line with the 
aforementioned Emerson quotation, 
Peters is suggesting that we are all 
Creators of the world insofar as we are 
all called upon to name/compose the 
universe that we find ourselves in. 

"You produce your own mean
ings ... You do the best you can with 
what you are presented. If (as an artist) 
you can connect with an audience and 



even entertain them . . . that's the icing on 
the cake." 

IV. 
The performance of Songlines takes 
place in the cavernous limestone gallery 
on the main floor of the Winnipeg Art 
Gallery. A hushed prattle circulates 
among the assembled audience as the 
house is darkened and the musicians set 
up. After some introductory remarks 
fleshing out the conceptual inspiration 
for the performance (ostensibly the 
book Song lines by anthropologist Bruce 
Chatwin), Brian Richardson recites 

. "Watching Stars Fall Over Waterton 
Lakes Park" by Leonard Neufeldt. 
Boyd MacKenzie, violin, and Mary Jo 
Carrabre, piano, perform Sonata for 
Violin and Piano. The composition 
unfolds evenly, pausing to listen to the 
silences it envelopes as it methodically 
passes fragmented melodies, counter
posed between piano and violin. Soon 
the music wells in intensity like the 
mouth of a waterfall, buoyant and che
erful, before dissimulating into a mass 
of contradictions as a frenzied rhythm is 
exchanged between the two instruments. 
The audience responds with wild ent
husiasm before catching its breath for 
the next selection. 

What follows is Two Songs for 
Soprano and Flute. Heidi Klassen 
Geddert sings in a 
gypsy/banshee/madonna soprano, the 
accomplished flute is Laurel Ridd's, 
and Peters manifests something called 
"signal processing" (involving electroni
cally modifying the performed sounds 
of Geddert and Ridd) . Two Songs 
beautifully illustrates Peters' interpreta
tion of religious ecstasy (intertext: 
Psalms 16: 11) and religious despair 
(intertext: Job 30:20, 21). The music of 
Evermore is idyllic and harmonious, 
mirroring the psalmist's rapture. In 
contrast, Death, is a musical explora
tion of religious cynicism that bubbles 
with disharmony and hot, bilious emo
tion. Again, the audience responds with 
palpable appreciation. A breath-taking 
performance. 

V. 
It would be too arduous to interpret 
each piece presented on that cold Nov-

ember evening. Suffice it to say that in 
our midst we have in Randolph Peters 
a most interesting modern artist and 
thinker. Additionally, we have much to 
expect from Peters . As composer-in
residence next year for the Winnipeg 
Symphony Orchestra, Peters will be 
presenting a commissioned work. The 
following year Peters moves on to 
Ottawa where he will be the Canadian 
Opera Company's composer-in-resi
dence for the 1992-93 season. 

I believe that Song lines is no swau
song from Randolph Peters. His work 
appears to be highly provocative, and 
suggests many alternate songlines ex
tending far into the future. mm 

--- --- --- --- ---I : " 
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1991 Quality Escorted Holidays 

FLORIDA FANTASY 
February 20,27 
$1,750 pp twin 

CALIFORNIA 
February 11,25 October 14 

$1 ,91 5 pp twin 

PHOENIX 
PALM SPRINGS 

March 1 
$1,675 pp twin 

NEW ORLEANS 
& TEXAS 

FEBRUARY 25, MARCH 11 
$1 ,545 pp twin 

A warded the 1990 Canadian Motorcoach 
Tour Operator of the Year 

SIT BACK 
AND 

DISCOVER 
For your copy of 

FEHRWAY TOURS 
1991 COLOUR BROCHURE 

'CALL 338-7011 
or Man. Toll Free 1-800-782-0726 
or see your local Travel Agent 

mennonite mirror / january, 1991 / 19 



~ 1258 HENDERSON HIGHWAY 
WINNIPEG, MB R2G 1M2 

· - . ~.; .. COUNSELLING ASSOCIMES 
INDIVIDUALS 
COUPLES 
GROUPS 

WRRIE FRIESEN, M.Ed. (Psych) 
(204) 338-3339 

Is It Any Wonder a Book With 
Mystery, Intrigue, Suspense, 

Romance and Wisdom 
is a Best-Seller? 

Besides being a book of 
monumental importance, the 
Bible is also a good read. A book 
filled with stories that will at once 
have you on the edge of your seat, 
bring a tear to your eye and leave 
a smile on your face . A book that 
will truly have a great effect on 
your life. 

However, unlike most best
sellers, this one warrants its own 

chain of stores. With eighteen 
Bible Centres across the country, 
the Canadian Bible Society has 
Bibles to meet all your needs and 
occasions. And of course, we offer 
the Good News Bible which is 
written in a way that makes it easy 
for everyone to read. 

So call or drop by your local 
Canadian Bible Society Bible 
Centre* and pick up a Good Book. 

CANADIAN BIBLE SOCIETY 
10 Carnforth Road, Toronto, Ontario M4A 254 

Tel (416) 757-4171 Fax (416) 757-3376 

* Check the white pages for the Canadian Bible Society location nearest you. 
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Still 
available 

You may still purchase additional copies 
of the Mennonite World Conference 
special edition, Embracing the World. 

It's an edition of humorous sketches, 
short stories, features, poetry, German 
and Low German, and many other pieces 
selected from the past 20 years. 

Order your copy at a cost of $6.50, for 
the first and $5 for additional copies. 

name 

address 

city/town 

postal code 

NUMBER OF COPIES 

Send your cheque and order to The 
Mennonite Mirror, 207 - 1317A Portage 
Avenue, Winnipeg, Manitoba, R3G OV8. 



OBSERVED ALONG THE WA Y 

Grandchildren bring cheer to drive 
away the rumors of war 

At the beginning of a new year, and 
particularly at the start of a new dec
ade, one is tempted to make predictions 
about the future. However, when I 
thought about this in the early hours of 
January 1st the immediate future looked 
so grim that I was quickly discouraged 
from making any predictions. As I 
write this, on the morning of January 2, 
the future appears no more promising. 

It seems we are doomed to march 
headlong into a major military confron
tation in the Persian Gulf. The two 
enemy forces are like two feuding 
hockey players who are circling each 
other with their gloves off. Neither 
may really want to fight, but by taking 
off their gloves they have made a com
mitment which is almost impossible to 
reverse. By amassing huge military 
forces in the gulf the U.S. and Iraq 
seem almost destined to have it out with 
each other. For one side to back off 
now would mean an incredible loss of 
face. George Bush appears to have no 
way out; the decision to confront Iraq 
was his own. Sadddam Hussein, on the 
other hand, claims to be acting in the 
name of God. Before mid-January God 
may tell him to back off; it is God, 
then, who loses face, not Hussein, and 
God presumably can cope with that. 

The prospect of a war in the gulf is 
truly frightening. If Israel is drawn into 
it the whole Middle East may become a 
battleground,in which case there will be 
destruction on a scale not seen since the 
Second World War. I hope, at the be
ginning of this new · year, that these 
fears prove groundless. 

Such dark thoughts make me feel a 

little guilty, because the past Christmas 
season was once again filled with joy . 
Despite the pressure to shop, and to 
make one's life busy in other ways, we 
took pleasure in visiting friends, catch
ing up on our reading, and even seeing 
a few movies. 

We especially enjoyed the movie 
Avalon, which describes with unusual 
insight the complex nature of family 
life: how easily, for example, the seem
ingly strong bonds of a close family can 
be ruptured by a silly disagreement 
(usually because someone feels com
pelled to turn a small point into a large 
matter of "principle") and how televi
sion and the growth of suburbs have 
fragmented family life in America. 

There isn't time to read many 
books, and I'm afraid that I will have 
to wait till summer to read two recent 
purchases: Antonia Fraser's Cromwell, 
Our Chief of Men and Life and Fate by 
Vasily Grossman. However, we enjoy 
the new magazines and weekly papers 
that have been ordered in time for Chri
stmas. 

I have felt for some time that our 
local papers, and most Canadian and 
American magazines, give one a very 
superficial and biased view of world 
events. Almost none of them try to 
explain how others view what is hap
pening. I particularly appreciate the 
more thoughtful analysis of the Man
chester Guardian Weekly, now available 
in a cheaper airmail edition, the month
ly Christian Science Monitor, and the 
New York Review of Books. I consider 
it an ~ct of Christian discipline to spend 
the few Christmas holidays (especially 
Boxing Day) reading material like this 

by Roy Yo!,>! 

instead of going out to do more shop
ping. 

The pleasure of sharing life with 
friends exceeds most other pleasures in 
life. One day just before Christmas I 
take our car for servicing to my home
town of Steinbach. Here there is a 
service manager, Jim Heinrichs, in 
whom I have complete trust. Since I 
know virtually nothing about cars, this 
is absolutely essential to me. While 
they are working on the car I can also 
look up a number of friends and rela
tives . My uncle Ernie Friesen, who is 
also the mayor of the town, graciously 
shows me around for several hours. 

I am amazed at the number of new 
businesses that have sprung up in the 
last few years and how carefully the 
future of the town is being planned. 
People now expect to have clean water 
flowing into their homes and dirty 
water flowing out, but a tour like this 
makes me appreciate the effort that is 
required by community-minded citizens 
to make such "simple" but fundamental 
things happen. A lot of money has gone 
into new churches, which do not 
impress me. They reek of respectability 
and the primacy of physical comfort. 

I enjoy the visit, however, and 
respect the hard work that it takes to 
make life in such a community not only 
tolerable but pleasant. 

During this time we are also intro
duced to the pleasures of the Irish Club 
of Winnipeg, courtesy of David and 
Evelyn Friesen of Altona. Evelyn 
comes by her Irish ancestry naturally. 
My wife also has a touch of Gaelic 
about her so we feel quite at home in 
this ebullient setting. A delightful stage 
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comedy foHows our dinner. Some Irish 
bloke at the dinner mentions that he 
recently learned that there is actually a 
Mennonite fellowship in Dublin. The 
leader of this fellowship was asked on 
radio how the Mennonites in Ireland are 
different from other Protestant sects. 
His reply was: "We believe in a 
nonviolent response to evil, and we 
believe that Catholics can be Chr
istians." I assure our new Irish friend 
that we do indeed acknowledge their 
ability to be Christians; the only ques
tion is, will God recognize the Christian 
credentials of any of us? In true Irish 
fashion we drink to that question. Irish 
tea is really quite tasty. 

Unfortunately, once again the joys of 
Christmas are marred. Just before 
Christmas two people whom we 
respected pass away suddenly: Frank 
Giesbrecht of Winnipeg and Ray 
Friesen of Altona. Frank was an un
usually free-thinking person who proved 
that it is possible -- at least in certain 
parts of the Mennonite community -- to 
maintain a questing, questioning spirit 
while working wholeheartedly within 
the church to further one's idea of 
goodness. Ray Friesen contributed 
significantly to the deVelopment of 
Manitoba's largest printing firm. He 
was a superb salesman because he 
never had to turn on the charm; it came 
naturally from a gracious spirit. The 
book which, I believe, he largely 
helped to produce, Working With 
Friesens (not Working at of for 
Friesens) is, in my opinion, one of the 
most important documents ever to 
emerge from one of our business firms. 
It embodies a philosophy that is still all 
too rare in business: that a business 
firm is a social organism in which man
agers and workers deserve equal 
respect, and the responsibility of the 
managers is to create structures and 
programs within the firm that will fos
ter such respect. 

I was flattered that he sent me one of 
the first copies of this book for com
ment. Though I made some criticism of 
it -- to which he took strong exception -
- I felt it represented a major break
through in the Mennonite understanding 
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of business. Ray was a person of sin
gular class whose memory I will always 
honor. 

The joys of Christmas recede somewhat 
before such tragic events, but they are 
not obliterated. For the first time in 
several years our whole family was 
together in Winnipeg to celebrate Chri
stmas. Where before we were two , at 
our Christmas dinner there are now 13: 
eight adults and five grandchildren. A 
growing family brings with it, of 
course, both humor and pathos . At the 
Christmas eve candlelight service, for 
example, we arrive early to get a pew, 
which we fill completely. 

However, even before the service 
begins the pew is half empty; the ability 
of several of the grandchildren to sit 
still has already been exceeded and they 
are taken to the nursery. Several 
friends in various parts of the balcony 
-- also grandparents -- are having simi
lar experiences and with silent nods to 
each other we acknowledge our com
mon condition. We personally cannot 
imagine from where our grandchildren 
got those squirmy genes! 

Actually, the behavior of small children 
intrigues me immensely. They are, 
after all, what we might be if we hadn't 
allowed 20 years of parental control, 
and perhaps as many years of school
ing, to reshape our natures. I recall a 
comment my mother made less than a 
year before her death. I picked her up 
at the nursing home and took her for a 
short ride -- which she always enjoyed 
immensely ("I like to move!" she often 
exclaimed enthusiastically). On this 
occasion we passed a school to which a 
lot of children were returning after 
lunch. I thought she would enjoy watch
ing these children, but to my surprise 
she observed: "I have always felt sorry 
for children going to school; they don't 
know it but they have lost their free
dom." 

How dull our imaginations are com
pared to most childrens'! In anticipation 
of the arrival of our grandchildren I 
receive for my birthday two recent 
Calvin and Hobbes books. Calvin lives 
at least half of his waking hours (and 

most of his sleeping time as well) in the 
world of his own imagination and so, 
I'm convinced, do most children. What 
kind of world is our grandson Ryan 
actually building, and destroying, when 
he painstakingly builds a labyrinth with 
Duplo and then bombards it to smither
eens with a "ray gun" made of blocks? 
Why are the older children completely 
obsessed with turtles, of the teenage 
mutant variety? I watch the turtle video 
with them several times and am also 
fascinated by it. Not only is it well 
made but the main story line is, in 
many respects, remarkably similar to 
the story of Christianity. At the centre 
of it is a wise mentor named Splinter 
who urges his disciples -- four very 
rambunctious turtles -- to combat evil 
with nonviolence. They listen to him 
with reverence, but then cheerfully 
ignore his nonviolent message. It is 
much more fun, they discover, to de
molish the enemy. Splinter in the mean
time is captured by the evil forces and 
tortured by being pinned, in a cross-like 
position, to a wire grid. Here he weeps 
over the condition of the world. He 
appears to his disciples in a vision, 
while they are gathered reverently 
around a fire, and urges them to 
rededicate themselves to his message. 
Finally he is freed, and he vanquishes 
the enemy, not by violence but by util
izing the self-destructive power of the 
enemy's own anger. Good ultimately 
triumphs over evil without evil means, 
but it is not at all clear at the end that 
Splinter'S disciples have learned this 
lesson. Splinter will likely go on griev
ing as his disciples beat up their oppo
nents gleefully in his name. 

Such is the fate and the sorrow of a 
truly wise mentor. The children live 
intensely through it all; they sympathize 
with Splinter's attempts to impart a 
better vision to his disciples, but they 
also rejoice when those disciples demol
ish the opposition in a fashion deplored 
by Splinter. They should make good 
Christians. 

The creative energy of children can 
be tiring, but we discover again over 
Christmas how much joy it imparts. 
Sometimes they seem almost too 
advanced for their age, and at other 
times their innocence and helplessness 



is almost overwhelming. One minute 
they quarrel like two veterans over a 
move made by one of them in a card 
game, and the next they ask politely if 
you will please come and wipe their 
bum. 

When the children have left everything 
suddenly becomes very quiet. We 
bring in the New Year quietly, and 
serenely, with a few close friends and I 
feel inspired dn the morning of January 
I to make a few resolutions. I resolve 
to bring my body into better shape. 
Unfortunately that very evening we are 
served the finest ribs and New Year's 
"cookies," and white wine, at the home 
of friends and all my good intentions go 
down the drain. I resolve to do better. 
Let us pray for each other in 1991, for 
peace and health. mm 

Join us at the 
LUNCHEON MEETINGS 

of the 
MANITOBA CHAPTER 

of 
MEDA 

for interesting 
challenging topics 
fellowship. 

speakers, 
and good 

NEXT MEETING: January 29 
Noon, Sheraton Hotel. 

SPEAKER: Dr. Karl-Herman Fink, 
head of the East European section 
of the German Industry 
Association and advisor to 
Chancellor Helmut Kohl on Eastern 
Europe and the Soviet Union. 

TOPIC: The Changing Economic 
Systems in Eastern Europe and the 
U.S.S.R. What are the 
Implications and Opportunities for 
North American Business. 

TICKETS: $12 (Students $6) 
RESERVATIONS: 944 1995 

meda 

REVIEW 

How does one 
recogmze 
Mennonites? 

reviewed by Paul Redek:op 
At one point in this book Calvin Red
ekop relates a story of how he "spotted" 
a fellow passenger on an airplane as 
Mennonite and proceeded to address 
him directly in Low German. I am sure 
many of us have had similar experi
ences. However, the problem is that we 
are not aware of the tens or hundreds of 
others we have failed to spot. This 
results in a distorted perception, and an 
exaggerated sense of one's own ability 
to identify a particular type of person. 

A parallel would be the case of a 
policeman I spoke to who had a high 
opinion of his ability to "spot" crimi
nals because he had occasionally acted 
on such hunches and been correct. 

This anecdote appears to me to be 
indicative of a somewhat hazy percep
tion of a Mennonite society in which 
faith and ethnicity run together in a 
comfortable and unified whole. While 
Prof. Redekop explicitly acknowledges 
the diversity in the modern Mennonite 
experience, one nevertheless senses that 
this book on "Mennonite Society" is 
shaped by underlying assumptions of 
sameness and homogeneity. To begin 
with, Redekop explicitly excludes 
Mennonites from the third world from 
his analysis. He does acknowledge at 
various points, though not in a very 
systematic fashion, that there are sub
stantial differences even among contem
porary North American Mennonites , (as 
well as Hutterites and Amish who are 
also included) based on ethnicity, 
region, creed, history, etc. The impact 
of assimilation and integration with 
modern urban society on the boundaries 
of Mennonitism are also acknowledged. 
Nevertheless, he does seem to proceed 
on the implicit assumption of a great 
deal of common ground. 

The memory of a shared culture has 
been a vital part of Mennonite identity, 
and as such must allow for a degree of 

mythologizing of the past, and perhaps 
the present as well. However, the task 
of the social scientist must be to look at 
reality as much as possible. 

There is still much of interest in this 
book. Redekop demonstrates his broad 
knowledge of the Mennonite world by 
bringing together material from a wide 
variety of sources to provide the reader 
with discourses on Mennonite origins, 
community, family life, psychology, 
Mennonite art and literature, and a 
variety of other topics. This work may 
in fact serve as a useful starting point 
for future explorations into more speci
fic examinations of where we are col
lectively, and where we are going in 
future. 

Redekop, Calvin, Mennonite Society, 
(1989, Johns Hopkins, Baltimore, 
Maryland, 397 pages). 

Bonaventure 
Travel Inc. 

Contact 

Darlene Kailer 

Ruth Wiebe 

477-4581 
FAX 475 0494 

1-161 Stafford Street 

Winnipeg, MS. 

R3M2W9 
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Two churches in Winnipeg -- the 
Maples MB Church and the Brooldands 
Community Church -- have amalga
mated, with the Maples group becoming 
a part of the Brooklands Community 
Church. 

MWC deficit dips: The deficit arising 
from the 13th assembly of the 
Mennonite World Conference in Win
nipeg this past summer now stands at 
$175,000 (CDN). The deficit was 
initially set at $325,000 just after the 
event. An appeal for funds among 
registrants and cancelling expenditures 
where possible saw the deficjt shrink by 
$150,000. The shortfall in conference 
revenue was attributed to a much lower 
registration than projected. 

A Niverville church, Maranatha Good 
News Centre, won first prize among 
non-profit organizations for its float in 
the Grey Cup Parade in Vancouver last 
November. Entitled "The Canada 
Unity Float," its message was "We love 
Canada. " Church choruses and "0 
Canada" were sung. 

Krista Loewen won the Silver Medal 
award of the Royal Conservatory of 
Music in Toronto. She had the highest 
marks in Grade V violin examinations 
in Manitoba. Her violin teacher is 
Lillian Toews. Krista is a Grade 9 
student at W. C. Miller Collegiate and is 
the daughter of Lloyd and Joyce 
Loewen of Altona. 

Henry Patkau has been named pastor at 
Lowe Farm Church. 

Darrell Thiessen, is the new pastor at 
Grace Church, Brandon. 

Harry Huebner of Winnipeg was one of 
the Canadian Mennonites who visited 
Iraq in November as part of a 12 mem
ber peace delegation organized by Chr
istian Peacemaker Teams. Huebner 
teaches theology and peace studies at 
Canadian Mennonite Bible College. 
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MANITOBA NEWS 

A celebration was held in Winnipeg in 
November for the completion of a col
lection of the writings of Arnold Dyck. 
The event marked the end of an eight
year project to compile the works of 
Arnold Dyck into four volumes. Dyck, 
who lived from 1889-1970 was a pion
eer in Canadian Mennonite writing. The 
collection cost approximately $90,000. 

MCC workers in Germany have 
received dozens of calls from U.S. GI's 
who do not want to fight a war in the 
Middle East. The soldiers had filed 
applications for discharges as conscien
tious objectors. They claim they are not 
prepared to fight and die "for oil. " 

Penner Foods of Manitoba won two 
awards at the Toronto Convention of 
the Canadian Federation of Independent 
Grocers. The new Penner Express 
Foods at Plessis Road in Transcona 
won the gold award, and the silver in 
the large store category was won by 
Penner Foods store in Southland Mall, 
Winkler. 

Betty Froese, and Glen Voth, both of 
Altona, are playing a significant role in 
the promotion of the World Curling 
Championships to be held in Winnipeg 

. in March. Betty is providing the art
work for the events mascots and Glen 
has taken the photograph to be used on 
the official poster and program cover 
for the event. 

Mennonite Peace Theology into the 90s 
-- Where have we come from? Where 
are we going?" is the theme of the 
Sixth Peace Theology Colloquium, to 
be held June 21-23, 1991 at Columbia 
Bible College in Clearbrook, B.C. 
According to planning committee mem
ber Peter Penner, co-director of MCC 
Canada's peace and social concerns 
department, the colloquium will "fea
ture dialogue between peace theo
logians, church leaders, educators and 
others. It will be a time to assess the 
current state of Mennonite and Brethren 

in Christ peace theology. Fe a
ture presentations will be made by J. R. 
Burkholder, a writer and former pro
fessor at Goshen College and Associ
ated Mennonite Biblical Seminaries. 
The event will also feature case studies 
on environmental issues, racism, and 
domestic violence. Registration is $30 
($25 U.S.). Meals and ldoging will be 
available at Columbia Bible College for 
$45. For more information, or to reg
ister, contact: Peace Theology Collo
quium, 134 Plaza Drive, Winnipeg, 
Manitoba, R3T 5K9 (204) 261-6381. In 
B.C. Contact: MCC B.C., Box 2038, 
Clearbrook, V2T 3T8, (604) 850-6639. 

The Mennonite Central Committee
sponsored Edmonton Recycling Society 
(ERS) is featured in a new grade 9 
textbook called Canadians Responding 
to Change. The textbook describes 
ERS's commitment to help create new 
alternatives for Edmonton's waste prob
lems while creating employment at the 
same time. By September, 1990, 65 
people were employed by ERS, while 
29 mentally handicapped people were 
involved in a work and training pro
gram. 

An MCC Alberta proposal to use the 
former Youth Orientation Units ranch 
near Warburg, as a home for mentally 
handicapped adults was rejected by the 
Alberta government. The province 
declined to support the proposal 
because of its commitment to integrate 
mentally handicapped people into their 
home communities. The ranch is 
located in a rural setting 100 kilometres 
southwest of Edmonton. YOU was 
founded 20 years ago to work with 
young offenders. The program was 
closed in October when the Province, in 
a reallocation of funds for work with 
offenders, eliminated YOU from its 
budget. YOU board is considering 
other alternative uses for the 200 acre 
ranch. Selling the ranch is not being 
considered, according to MCC Alberta 
Executive Director Bill Janzen. 



POUSHUNKS 
BEING REBUILT 
With a board drawn from Canada, 
Germany, Poland and the United States, 
the Mennonite-Polish Friendship Asso
ciation is being formed to foster good 
will and understanding betwen 
Mennonites and Poles. 

The tragic events of the Second 
World War and its aftermath have 
obscured the centuries of mutual sup
port and understanding that character
ized much of the Mennonite experience 
in Poland and Prussia. When 
Mennonites first arrived in the lowlands 
along the Vistula River before the 
middle of the 16th century, Polish 
kings, bishops and other leaders wel
comed them. Prosperous Mennonite 
communities arose in the Vistula-Nogat 
Delta, then along the great river all the 
way to Warsaw and beyond. In later 
years, most of this region came under 
Prussian rule, but the Mennonite com
munities continued to flourish. Late in 
the 18th century, large-scale emigration 
to Russia began. Also, in the next cen
tury, significant numbers of Mennonites 
moved from the Vistula lowlands to 
America. 

In the upheaval of the Second World 
War, much of the Mennonite legacy 
that had helped to shape life along the 
Vistula was forgotten. In recent years, 
however, a number of Poles have 
expressed a desire to create closer ties 
with Mennonites. A historical sympo
sium, held in Winnipeg in July, 1990, 
dealt with Mennonites in Poland and 
Prussia, and involved scholars and 
other interested persons from Poland, 
Germany, Canada, the United States 
and Paraguay. 

Then, in September 1990, a repre
sentative of the Pentecostal congrega
tion now meeting in the former 
Mennonite church in Gdansk, in a letter 
to Peter J. Klassen, suggested that a 
memorial plaque be placed in the 
church. 

To respond to this request, and 
to undertake other efforts designed to 
stimulate interest in, and appreciation 
of, the relationship between· Poles and 
Mennonites, the Mennonite-Polish Fr
iendship Association is being estab-

lished. Anticipated activities include 
placing appropriate markers, facilitating 
study of Mennonites in Poland and 
Prussia, helping to preserve tangible 
evidence of Mennonite life in these 
areas, etc. All efforts will be closely 
coordinated with expressed wishes of 
Polish friends. The unveiling of the 
plaque in the Gdansk church is sched
uled for 25 June 1990. Anyone inter
ested in supporting these goals is 
invited to join the Asociation. 

An organizing committee was 
formed: Peter J. Klassen, Fresno; John 
Friesen, Winnipeg; Paul Toews, 
Fresno; John Oyer, Goshen; Heinold 
Fast, Emden, Germany; Anatol 
Matiaszuk, Gdynia, Poland; Reinhild 
Kauenhoven Janzen, North Newton; 
Lawrence Klippenstein, Winnipeg; 
Edmund Kizik, Gdansk, Poland; 
Arkadiusz Rybak, Stare Pole, Poland; 
Siegfried Bartel, Agassiz; James 
Satterwhite, Bluffton. 

Dues are as follows: Individual 
Memberships, $20; institutional mem
berships, $50. In Canada, cheques may 
be made out to the Mennonite Heritage 
Centre, designated for the Mennonite
Polish Friendship Association, and 
mailed to the Mennonite Heritage 
Centre, 60 Shaftesbury Boulevard, 
Winnipeg. Further information may be 
obtained from PeterJ. Klassen, 1838 S. 
Bundy, Fresno, California, 93727. 

Coming Events 
February 1-2,: Canadian MB Confer
ence Council of Boards, MB Bible 
College, Winnipeg. 

February 3: 3 p.m. Mennonite Ora
torio and Winnipeg Symphony Orches
tra performing Mendelssohn's Sym
phony No.2 and Schuberts Mass in E 
Flat Major. At Centennial Concert Hall. 

February 14 and 15. Prairie Perform
ances. A reunion with the Enns Family 
and Friends Singers. Winnipeg Art 
Gallery Auditorium. 

February 22-23: Conference of 
Mennonites in Manitoba annual 
sessions. M.C.1. Gretna. 

February 22-23: Manitoba MB Confer
ence annual meeting. Elmwood MB 
Church, Winnipeg. 

TO WRITERS: 

The Mennonite Mirror has been 
pleased to publish hundreds of 
your contributions over the past 
20 years. We were under the 
impression that by paying you for 
your submissions that we could 
reprint them without further auth
orization. However, it has been 
drawn to our attention that this is 
not necessarily the case and we 
wish to assure our writers that in 
the future their permission will be 
obtained before reprints are 
made. 

• 
Discover 

SOUTH AMERICA 
Our tour will transport you to the 
exotic destinations of Brazil, 
Paraguay, and Ecuador. Relax on the 
sun-drenched beaches of Rio de 
Janiero and see the breathtaking 
world famous Iguazu Falls. 
Experience the pioneering by 
Mennonites in Paraguay and brazil. 
Discover the beauty of the Andes 
Mountains and the excitement of 
bargaining in the Indian markets of 
Ecuador. 
March, 1991 

LANDAIRE 
TRAVEL SERVICES 
Box 250, Niverville, 
Manitoba, ROA 1 EO 

1 - 204 - 388 - 4062 
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REVIEW 

Bioethics 
and the beginning 
of life 
a review by Bernie Wiebe 
Howard Jones, professor of obstetrics 
and gynecology at Eastern Virginia 
Medical School and founder of the first 
(1982) clinic for in vitro fertilization in 
the u.s., writes in the foreword that 
this book will be invaluable to those 
genuinely concerned about ethical 
dilemmas presented by new options 
available through bioscientific technol
ogies. He also explains that this book is 
based on the Anabaptist perspective, 
which can be narrowly conservative, 
but is also open to consider implications 
of the contemporary developments. 

His synoptic comment: "Fortunate 
indeed are those who belong to a 
tradition which is prepared to examine 
reproductive priorities in contemporary 
terms." 

Bioethics and the Beginning of Life is 
an attempt to provide Anabaptist per
spectives on beginning of life issues. 

Dorothy Jean Weaver, New Testa
ment professor at Eastern Mennonite 
Seminary, suggests that biblical material 
presents us with the fundamental motif 
of God as Life-giver. This foundation 
can help us relate to contemporary 
questions not addressed by the Bible 
e.g. legal status of the unborn. 

J .R. Burkholder, at the time interim 
professor of ethics at Associated 
Mennonite Biblical Seminaries, suggests 
that the "first-level principles" of 
Anabaptism (l, Jesus as the norm of 
truth and life-discipleship; 2, The 
church as new social reality-believing 
community; and 3, Nonresistance and 
peace, the rejection of violence) in 
tandem with the Stanley Hauerwas 
challenge for any sincere church to be 
a "moral community" needs to instruct 
our theological perspectives on 
bioethics. While this emphasis on a 
"transcendent" moral community helps, 
Burkholder concedes (and this reviewer 
concurs) that absolute positions on 
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anything today are hard to come by in 
a pluralistic society. But we can help 
the whole ongoing discussion by taking 
the "bloom" off the modem Western 
focus on individual rights/freedoms 
and, instead, calling more attention 
again to the moral authority of the 
community. This is also picked up by 
Gregory Jones in his chapter on "Chris
tian Communities and Biomedical Tech
nologies," and by Donald Kraybill in 
"Communal Responsibilities." 

Three chapters are a careful review 
of the biology of human reproduction 
system and how it can today be influ
enced by modem technology. This is 
helpful material only to the uninformed, 
since it contains basic information read
ily available anywhere else. 

The journey into "bioethical systems" 
is one of the outstanding chapters in the 
book. Unless you are an ethicist, most 
books on ethics tend to leave you floun
dering in a hUrry. James Childress, 
University of Virginia professor of 
religious studies, does an excellent job 
of leading the uninitiated through the 
maze of ethical theories in a manner 
that leaves you feeling introduced and 
welcome. He also applies these prin
ciples to the abortion debate and helps 
us understand some of the conflicts so 
obvious there. 

Another constructive chapter is on 
"Historical Perspectives" where 
Michael Gorman of Princeton Seminary 
reviews views from antiquity's Plato 
and Aristotle, the Pythagoreans, the 
Stoics, the Epicureans, the Greco
Roman world, and throughout Christian 
history. Augustine's error about 
"ensoulm~nt" based on faulty Bible 
translation is a lesson instructive to all 
readers and to all engaged in the con
temporary bioethics discussions. A 
significant question raised by Gorman is 
whether the ancient dictatorial powers 
exercised by males on such issues, have 
now been transferred to the females? If 
so, are we simply exchanging one prob
lem for another one? 

To this reader, tbe chapter on psy~ 
chological perspectives seems the least 
constructive in the whole book. The 
writers seem more intent to make a 
point or two (e.g. minimizing the nega
tive consequences of abortion), than to 

give us solid psychological insights. 
Marlin Miller, president and pro

fessor of theology at Associated 
Mennonite . Biblical Seminaries, also 
disappoints in the final chapter. While 
appropriately helping us see the "Maze 
of Bioethical Dilemmas," and a better 
meaning of dilemma ("a choice between 
equally unfavorable or disagreeable 
alternatives "), his summary of 
responses is far too noncommittal 
(e.g. "The potential implications of 
biomedical research for human life and 
social relations are also far-reaching 
and call for ethical discernment. " 
Indeed! Why not point at some direc
tions too?). I am perplexed that he did 
not venture into at least a couple of 
"prophetic" suggestions. 

The total book is obviously a land
mark aid for Mennonites in helping us 
begin to look at the bioethical issues 
from a more consistently global 
Anabaptist perspective. It is to be high
ly recommended for all sincere study 
groups on this issue. We all know that 
far too much heat has been cast about 
on this topic without generating any 
constructive light. This book contains 
considerable constructive and 

. foundational light that can help on the 
continuing controversies. 

These chapters have grown out of a 
concerted effort made by a group of 
Eastern Mennonite College faculty in 
1986-87 to develop a forum on . 
bioethical issues at the commencement 
of life. They brought together qualified 
people from relevant disciplines. Their 
presentations form the nucleus of this 
book. Needless to say, this early stage 
in the discernment process is frequently 
quite obvious in the text. It now awaits 
continuation and deepening further 
involvement. 

Roman J. Miller, Beryl H. Brubaker, 
editors: Bioethics turd the Beginning of 
life (Scottdale: Herald Press, 1990). 
227pp. 

Bernie Wiebe teaches at Menno Simons 
College. 



REVIEW 

Storyteller 
Thiessen, 
in English 
The Eleventh Commandment. short 
stories by Jack Thiessen, re-worked and 
translated . by Andreas Schroeder; 
Thistledown Press Ltd. , Saskatoon; 119 
pages; $12.95. 
This is a collection of 22 Jack Thiessen 
short stories, some of which were pub
lished in their original Low-German in 
the Mennonite Mirror. These tightly 
written and eminently readable pieces 
were translated and "re-worked" for 
this anthology by another gifted author, 
Andreas Schroeder. 

On the whole the translation is suc
cessful. Those who know Low Ger
man, will recognize that language in the 
background. The translator wisely 
decided not to make English sound like 
Low German, so that readers are spared 
a text that is neither language. 
Although the "flavor" of the original 
Low German comes through in transla
tion, there is still a sense that the rich 
turns of phrase so typical of well
spoken Low German are lost. 

Some stories are funny, some are 
serious, and all are short. In fact, this 
book might better be described as a 
series of extended anecdotes. 

In ,terms of describing the human 
condition, this anthology focuses on 
"foibles" that are specific to the people 
involved. That is, the stories do not 
really transcend the time and place of 
their setting to become "timeless gems" 
that make good reading in future gener
ations . 

The stories are set mostly in 
Manitoba, mostly before 1965, and 
there is the sense that the events 
described are embellished versions of 
events Jack Thiessen observed during 
his youth. 

For those who have heard about Jack 
Thiessen's Low German and who have 
never been able to read the stories 
themselves because they didn't speak 
the language, this book is a worthwhile 
purchase. rom 

REVIEW 

A matter of . 
conscience 

Sam Martin Went to Prison: The Story 
of Conscientious Objection and 
Canadian Military Service by William 
Janzen and Frances Greaser, Kindred 
Press, 4-169 Riverton Avenue, 
Winnipeg, Manitoba R2L 2E5, 1990.64 
pp. $5.95 

This book has too parts. Part I tells the 
Second World War experience of Sam 
Martin of Alberta. Like many 
Mennonites he asked for CO status but 
instead of approving his application the 
authorities ordered him to report for 
military training. When he refused he 
was imprisoned. 

Martin spent 19 months in jail 
including three months in a military 
prison where he was held in solitary 
confinement, with limited food and 
other hardships. 

Part II of the book tells the broader 
story of conscientious objection in 
Canada. It refers to the first CO 
provision passed by the Assembly of 
Upper Canada in 1793, and to the legal 
provisions and the experiences of COs 
in the two world wars of this century. 
It also describes the Second World War 
alternative service program in which 
nearly 11,000 COs participated. 

The book is directed first of all at 
Mennonite young people (publication 
was subsidized by Mennonite Central 
Committee Canada). However there 
are a number of references to Quakers 
and Doukhobors, as well to the fact that 
other individuals also claimed CO 
status. The book is particularly 
noteworthy since this is the 50th 
anniversary of the Second World War. 
mm 

Holiday Greetings 
Dear Friends: 

Once again, it is my pleasure to extend 
heartfelt holiday greetings to all of you. 

In a multicultural society, such as 
Manitoba's, there are many celebrations 
associated with this time of year. 
However, the desire for peace and 
goodwill among all people is the 
common theme of those celebrations. 
In this season, our hopes for peace 

become stronger. This is the time of year we make the extra e~fort 
to share with others and care for others, whether they be family, 
friend or stranger. . 

On behalf of Manitoba Culture, Heritage and Recreation and 
the Multiculturalism Secretariat, I wish you, your families and 
friends, a joyous and safe holiday season. And I extend my wish 
that the hopes of the holiday season continue throughout the 
coming year. 

f ~incer~, . .....- /' J i 

~f/~ 
Bonnie Mitchelson 

Manitoba ~ 
Culture, Heritage .\ 
and Recreation ~ J 
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Schneefaajel 
fonn A!:,'lles Waul 

Jieda Boafst, huach enne Loft, see 
wie dee wille Jans nom Siede fleaje . 
Aul fonn Kjint aun staId e~i mie emma 
faa woo scheen daut doch senne wudd 
mol mett an wajch, wiet wajch, doa 
han woa daut de Winta iiwa woam 
ess. Mien Maun Robert docht uck 
kjratjt soo' s etj . Hee meend dee 
feschiedne Hiajel weare iijentlijch 
kjleatja aus wie, daut se sitj fonn 
Manitoba too Tiet utem Ruak brochte. 

Toojoa, stracks no Wienachte, 
packt wie onse Koa foIl onn fuare diin 
Somma seatje. Bie Pembina oppe 
stiitsche Jrens fruach ons dee 
Kostiemamaun woa wie han wulle onn 
wie siide Florida. Etj docht hee wudd 
sitj sea tiere daut wie soo wiet wajch 
wulle ooda am wudd daut kotsch waut 
nies senne, oba hee siid bloos, "Jie 
sennt dann auIsoo Schneetaajel. Nam 
jie Tsitroone ooda soo waut mett?" 

Opp stelles wundad etj mie daut hee 
soo nieschearijch wea oba etj siid 
mau, "Na na, woo wudd wie 
Aupelsiene ooda Tsitroone mettniime? 
Wie foare je doahan woa dee 

wausse." Woo kunn en Beaumpta 
awahaupt soo domm fro age? 

Etj funk aul aun too fetale daut wie 
scheene Silttjees fonn Pana mett haude 
oba donn docht etj, "Waut kjannt 
soo ' n Maunsmensch aus diss 
Enjellenda fonn Silttjees?" Robert sad 
mie nohiia daut wea aum basten too 
dise Kostiematjeadels soo weinijch aus 
miiajlijch too saje . 

Wie weare mau en Enjstje jefoare, 
donn haud onse Koa kjeen Gauss mea 
onn wie dreide biem easchten Bausa 
bie. Aus betoIt must, funk Robert ut 
daut'et Breneelj hia mau haulf soo dia 
wea aus bie ons. Schaftijch kjwield 
hee sitj enne Henj , packt daut Stia 
faust aun onn fua wieda. Dee gaunse 
3,287 Kilometa bott onsen Plauts enn 
Florida kjitjt hee frintlijch. Daut jeit 
emma goot mett am too foare, oba ditt 
Mol wea daut ushent scheen. Jieda 
Dach wort dant woama onn aus wie 
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enn Nuad-Florida aunkaume, packt 
wie aul onse Sommatjleeda ut. 

·Oom Hendritj wond aul enn 
Florida. Fejneajcht bejreest hee ons 
onn wees ons diin Tdila diin hee fe 
ons jemeet haud. Auies dromm OIln 

draun wea doabie. Dee stunt enn 
eenem Triiladarp. Daut jeef doa tale 
Traladarpa. Ria kunne bloos soone 
TraIahiesa aus onse Sort stone onn 
dee Lied dee doa benne wonde muste 
Oolasch senne. Bott nu too haude 
Robert onn etj ons nijch aus Oolasch 
jetalt, oba enn disem Darp slide see 
wie kaume uck aul enn dise Rubritj 
nenn. See nande sitj oba nijch 
Oolasch, see siide Seniors. Wie 
haude noch nijch iitjepackt, donn 
kaume aul dee Nobasch onn kroagde 
ons no iiarem Clubhouse woa 
aulahaunt scheenet too doone wea, 
siide se. Aula wulle see habe daut 
wie ons freie sulle woo fal woama 
daut wea aus enn Winnipeg. Etj freid 
mie lick, oba docht doabie etj wudd 
mie fal dolla tiere wann daut hia soo 
kolt wea aus bie ons tus. 

Diin easchten Dach kaum ! ne 
mennische Taunte han onn brocht ons 
eenen scheenen Aupelplauts. De 
Winta wone fiiI Menniste enn Florida. 
Dee measchte sennt fonn Sied-Ontario 
oba doa sennt uck eenje fonn 
Manitoba. FiUe ha' iiare eajne 
Triilasch. Jieda Mennist enn Florida 
kjannt jiedem aundren Mennist enn 
Florida onn weet waut fonn Foatijch 
dee foat onn woa dee wont. See ha' 
sitj uck eene jewesse Liiwenswies 
aunjeiijent. Tsemorjes gone see 
shoppe aus see waut kjeepe ooda 
nijch . Eenje gone Nomeddach golfe 
ooda see hoole lang Meddachschlop. 
Dann Tseowents! Tseowents kome 
see toop onn spiile Dominoes ooda 
Teilrommie. Niemols Koate. Koate 
spale ess schlajcht. 

Daut ess dann eene lostje 
Jesalschoft . Too Tiede jeit een 
Watmaun no eene Watfru spatseare, 

oba etj weet nijch aus sitj too fal fi:mn 
an fefrie . Befrie ess je uck nijch mea 
soo Mood aus daut mol wea. Wann 
se uck Seniors sennt, onse Lied lote 
sitj daut doa goot gone enn Florida. 
Doa sennt aulawiiajen Stade toom 
schwame, oba onse Lied, weens soo 
kjemt mie daut Iaa, haole nijch soo 
sea opp schwame. Fleijcht frist an 
emma emm Wota. 

Jieda Triiladarp wult dan basten 
Nome habe. Ons Darp heet Siedlijcha 
Wint. Daut gauf soone Nomes aus 
Aupelsienebleajels, Paradiespaulme; 
Bloomehimmel, Paradieswintjel, 
Troopische Insele, Woame Walle onn 
Eewja Sonneschien. Niemols heete se 
Somploch ooda Krokodilleatj, wann' et 
doa uck jenuach soo waut jeef. Een 
Darp heet opp enjelsch Colonial 
Estates. Opp plautdietsch wudd daut 
dann Kolnische Kutasch heete. 

Wie freide ons uck too dee Gausse 
wiels jieda Gaussenome wea krusa aus 
dee aundra. Dee TraIasch weare 
iijentlijch soo 's Riesa. Eenje Lied 
haude sitj dee iitjestraumt. Hia onn 
doa wea eene groote, straume, 
jeforwne, heltane Bloom aune 
Butawaunt jehonge ooda een poa 
bunte, iesane Floddasch. Maunjmol 
wea eene Schockel aum Aust jebunge 
onn doa saut een plastiknet Jungtje 
bowe onn schockeld emm Wint. 
Kjleene, feschiedne Figuatjes fonn 
Tiere, soo aus Atjekautjes ooda 
Kotatjes, een Hon onn eene Han onn 
soogoa 'ne Kluck mett Kjitjel stunde 
sitj emm Grauss ferr eenje Hiesa 
romm. Ons jefolle dee wundaboare, 
groote Beem dee enn aula Darpa 
weare. Majchtje Nodelbeem weare 
doa, soone waut wie fonn tus nijch 
kjande. Onn dann dee wundascheene 
Paulmebeem! Dee wosse jlitj emm 
Himmel nenn. 

Dee Darpa weare en bii~je soo aus 
een grootet Spalhock fe Kjinja. Doa 
wea mau eene ooda hejchsens twee 
Poate toom nenna foare . Foaken wea 



aum Doa een Schilt. Opp disem wea 
naunjeschdiwe daut ditt een Park fe 
Erwossne wea. See saje Erwossne 
wiel see welle nijch too foaken 
Seniors ooda Oolasch saje. Erwossne 
heat sitj batao Dann wea doa uck 
noch oppem Schilt oppjeteatjent daut 
Salesmanna onn aunda niedatrajchtjet 
Toakel hia enn dise Stad nuscht 
feloare habe. Taunte Jreeta, aus see 
noch lawd, sad wann doa waa nenn 
kaum woa see wonde, stalde dee 
Oolasch sitj mettem ditjen Kjneppel 
aun'e Gauss onn bloade. Taunte 
Jreeta lacht emma wann see ditt 
fetald. See hilt opp Spose. 

Daut Darp woa wie wonde wea sea 
ruhijch. Bloos opp'm Enj wond een 
Poa dee haude sitj eegol enne Hoa too 
hoole onn tsankte emma unja 
'enaunda, lot Tseowents . • Daut jintj 
Iud haa, soo Iud daut dee Nobasch 
waka worde onn sitj awa dee 
schlajchte Wead, woone doa too heare 
weare, jramde. Daut rajd an soo sea 
opp daut see de Nacht aul nijch mea 
ennschlope kunne. Etj head awajens 
daut see dise Mensche utem Trala 
riitjejoagt habe onn nu kjemt doa een 
ontlijchet Freilein fonn Steinbach 
nenn. 

Ons jintj daut goot enn Florida. 
Wie fuare maunjchmol ons waut 
Straumet beseene onn doa ess 
aUlawaajen fal interessauntet. Oom 
Hendritj kaum meist jieda Dach onn 
fetald fonn Frajoa. Foaken jintj 
Robert fesche , wiels een Fescha finjt 
emma woa too fesche ess, onn etj 
schreef. Tsemorjes wann daut noch 
kjeel wea jinj wie felenjd de Gausse 
spatseare. Fale Darpsennwonasch 
deede daut uck soo. Eenje haude 
groote Treisikles onn fuare doa bowe 
romm. Etj joakeld doarawa too 
Robert. Mie kaum daut sposijch faa 
daut dee, dee aul soo fale Joare jelawt 
haude, nu opp soon Foatijch 
rommfuare waut mol fe kjleene Kjinja 
toom spale iitjedocht wea. Mien 
Maun sad daut leet nijch sea schmock 
fonn mie. "Daut kaun senne daut dee 
Dreeroda ferr ons daut easchte 
Foatijch ess woa dee Fru doa bowe 
selfst aum Stia sette kaun," femond 

hee mie. Etj schamd mie nu en Batje. 
Etj wort oba noch wieda fe mien 

jnerre bestroft. Dee Nobafru haud 
soone Maschien bie sitj stone, emma 
mettem kjleenen PIon bedatjt. Etj 
kunn dan kratjt derjch' em Fensta 
seene wann etj oppwausche must. 
Wie weare noch nijch lang doa donn 
blosd dee Wint dan PIon rauf onn etj 
kunn dee License lase. Onn doa, mett 
groote, roosane, krolje, gootische 
Buakstowe, wea AGNES 
noppjeschrawe. Daut wea nijch 
Jesats, oba dee measchte Seniors 
haude doawaajen doch irjent eene Sort 
License aunjebommelt. Wann daut 
uck mau opp Spos wea, etj fefead mie 
soo daut mie de Schiew ute Haunt 
fluach. Daut etj soo waut seene must! 
Etj ha' mienen Nome noch nie soo sea 
goot feknuse kunnt, nu heet dee 
Nobafru noch soo onn see fua en 
Treisickle. Ei wann miene Jast 
opplatst noch dochte daut wea mien 
Dintj . Fonn nu aun must Robert 
oppwausche wann dee Wint dan PIon 
raufjeblost haud onn etj kunn miene 
Narfe schoone. 

Soo wea wie dann fe en poa 
Moonat Schneefaajel. Een Dach fua 
wie nom Krokodillesomp woa wie 
onse Reiasch fomm See biem 
Sommahus besochte onn too an 
"Goondach" sade. Uck dee aundre 
Faajel weare wertjlijch enn dise 
Jaajend. Jrots ea dee Sonn unjajintj 
haude see een Kontsert opp'em 
Parkplauts biem Supermoatjt onn doa 
kunn wie an toohorjche. 

Daut jeft ne steenoole Jeschijcht 
onn doa huandelt sitj daut omm een 
Sprinjborm. Diss Borm ess en 
Tsaubaborm. Wann en Maun ooda 
Fru fonn disem Wota drintjt, ooda sitj 
doamett Hauls onn Oare wauscht ooda 
soogoa doa benne bode kaun--jo, soo 
en Mensch, woat jesajcht, blift 
eewijch junk. 

Lang haa wea doa mol een 
sponscha Maun dee heet mett 
Hinjanome Ponce de LeOn. Mett 
Faanome heet hee Juan onn daut es 
Hauns ooda Jehaun opp plautdietsch. 
Jehaun socht aul lang kratjt no disem 
Borm. Hee kaum no eenem scheenen 

Launt doa wosse wundaschmocke 
Bloome. Hee nand ditt -Launt Florida, 
wiels opp sponsch bediet daut Wuat 
"Florida": gauns foil Bloome. Jehaun 
Ponce de LeOn docht hia must dee 
Wundaborm bestemmt senne. Hee 
storf oba ea hee dan funk . Bott 
fondoag dan Dach haft dan noch 
kjeena entdatjt. 

Wie welle dise Winta wada no 
Florida onn woare sea no eenem 
jewessen Borm seatje. Wie kome oba 
nijch enn een Traladarp fe Seniors. 
Wie ha' ons aul eene Woninj mank 
jeweenlijche Mensche bestalt. Hia 
kaun Eena oolt ooda junk senne, Baby 
ooda Oolasch, fat ooda denn. Doa ess 
noch eent too erwane. Wann wie daut 
Wota finje, lote see ons nijch mol mea 
enn dan Darp nenn. Soo junk woa 
wie fonn dam Tsaubasprinjborm 
woare. mm 

Harpsichordist 
returns 
to home city 
Joyce Redekop-Fink will give a 
harpsichord recital in Eva Clare 
Hall, School of-Music, University 
of Manitoba, at 7:30 p.m . , on 
Sautrday, January 26. 

Admission is $8 and $5 fo r 
students and seniors. 

Ms Reciekop-Fink was born in 
Winkler and studied piano and 
harpsicho{tj at the Mennonite 
Brethren 13ibie College and the 
University of Manitoba before 
going to Europe for further study. 

Now a resident of Cologne, 
Germany, she maintains a busy 
schedule of performances. 

Her concert, January 26 will 
include works by Handel, Bach, 
Couperin, and Scarlatti. 

This concert is being co
sponsored by the Mennonite 
Literary Society and Windflower 
Communications. 

For information, call 338 2510. 
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OUR WORD 

MB debate· on "peace" sets worrisome tone 
The place of "peace and non-resistance" in the Confession of 
Faith of the Mennonite Brethren church generated 
considerable contentious debate at the North American 
general conference this past September. 

The debate started with a recommendation from the Board 
of Reference and Council (BORAC) to revise Article XV of 
the Confession of Faith so it would be in more positive 
language. 

One astonishing aspect of the debate was the view of some 
delegates that the article be deleted from the confession, or at 
least toned down. 

Another astonishing feature of the debate was the fact that 
the dissenters used the findings of a "membership profile," 
instead of Scripture, to buttress their arguments. 

One of the "core" beliefs of Anabaptist Christianity is 
peace andnon-resistance, a concept that Menno Simons, and 
other Mennonite theologians since, eloquently support from 
scripture. It is a concept that does not win political friends, 
and Mennonites have suffered because they insisted on 
applying it to daily political and community life. For more 
than four centuries, this position on peace and non-resistance 
was a uniquely and distinctly Mennonite characteristic. 

At a time when some other Christian traditions are 
beginning to see the merit of biblically based non-resistance, 
it is disappointing to see the concept undermined by members 
of a church which has over many decades upheld it. In other 
words, one of the defining concepts of what it means to be 
both Mennonite and Mennonite Brethren is being undermined 
from within. 

While it was disappointing to learn that there are 
Mennonite Brethren members who are ready to discard the 
peace and non-resistance article, it is hardly a surprise. 

MBs for decades have been taking their cues from that 
amorphous generic entity called "American evangelicalism," 
a Christian interpretative tradition that has no understanding 
of, and even less sympathy for, the concept of peace and non
resistance. Evangelicals in America have been among the 
most gung-ho supporters of a well-armed United States. 
Given this, it is hardly surprising that exposure to this input 
results in a weakened commitment to the peace position. 

MBs are committed to "outreach" and in this evangelical 
endeavor again find their church growth models in American 
evangelicalism. These models teach that it is necessary to 
discard denominational distinctive (derisively described as 

. "baggage") if they "get in the way" of outreach. Those who 
are impressed by this kind of outreach teaching soon see the 
words "Mennonite," and "Mennonite Brethren" as items to 
discard. From there it's a small step to seeing other things 
as burdensome -- specifically, the peace and non-resistance 
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article. 
It was noted earlier that some delegates used the results of 

a "membership profile" to support their arguments to delete 
the peace and non-resistance article from the Confession of 
Faith. The arguments to delete the peace position from the 
Confession of Faith would have merit if the case were built 
on the basis of a new interpretation of Scripture. But it 
appears that this was not the case, and there is no record of 
any delegates reminding the conference that Scripture must be 
the basis for major revisions to the MB Confession of Faith. 
For a church that places great value on being "Bible-centred," 
this part of the debate is something MB conference leaders 
should worry about because it shows that the Bible may be 
losing its influence. 

The debate at the MB conference ended with approval of 
the revised article on peace and non-resistance. One of the 
pivotal speakers in the debate was J .B. Toews of Fresno, 
who was described as a "patriarch." He reminded delegates 
of the reasons for the article in the confession. 

It is possible, on the one hand, to be encouraged by the 
fact that this "patriarch" was able to speak persuasively. But 
on the other hand, one has to ask whether other "patriarchs" 
will emerge to step into the shoes of Toews and others. The 
point is that the strength of the MB church, and indeed of any 
Christian tradition, arises from its ability to instill in 
succeeding generations an understanding of core beliefs and 
the importance of maintaining them. The Jewish observance 
of Passover is an example of a ceremony that spans the 
generations when the youngest asks the eldest, "Why is this 
night different from all others?" The Passover story that 
follows reminds and it teacheso 

What MBsmay be losing, as indicated by the debate on the 
peace and non-resistance article, is an appreciation of their 
unique Christian tradition and the need to instill an 
appreciation for it among members, especially among their 
younger leaders. 

Peace and non-resistance is a "core" article of faith for 
Mennonites and one that has withstood the test of time. To 
give in to any pressure to "water it down" is to remove a 
vital element of Anabaptist Christianity. Mennonite Brethren 
should be wary of those in their midst who see the peace 
position as a "stumbling block" that inhibits their Christian 
witness. They should also be wary of those who use 
"membership profiles" instead of the scripture to buttress 
theological positions. 
-- Ed Unrau 



WARKENTIN & CALVER 
Barristers and Solicitors 

Notaries Public 

ERWIN P. WARKENTIN B Th, LLb 
N-3025 Ness Avenue 
at Sturgeon Road 
Winnipeg, Manitoba, R2Y 2J2 

Bus 885 4452 
Res 786 5048 

FAX 8379021 

There's no better time for your insurance ... 
For over 30 years Manitobans have relied on 
G .K. BmUil for complete professional insurance 
services including: 
- Tenants and condominium packages 
- Travel illSurance - Homeowner's insurance 
- Commercial insurance - Life insurance 
- Bonds - Autopac 
Ask about our senior's discoUilts 81ld monthly payment pe! 

G.K. BRAUN Insunmce Services 9426171 
301-171 Donald (beside Sheraton), Rosenort office, 7868411 

Winnipeg Building & 
Decorating Ltd. 

GENERAL CONTRACTORS -----------------------

• A COMPLETE REMODELLING SERVICE. 

DONALD T. MacANGUS ---- HENRY THIESSEN 
DAVID MacANGUS 

56 Ellen Street, Winnipeg, telephone 942 6121 

John 
Fehr 
Insurance 

1050 HENDERSON HIGHWAY 
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA R2K 2M5 

For all your insurance needs 

Ken Peters 

Derksen 

10\ 

338-7811 

Plumbing 
& Heating 

(1984) LTD. 

807 Mcleod Ave., Winnipeg, Man. 

• Commercial 
• Residential 
• Renovations and Repairs 

Call 668-4450 

TELEPHONE (204) 942 3311 
FAX (204) 943 7997 

RESIDENCE 475 5656 

Garth P. Reimer 
Barrister and Solicitor 

CAMPBELL, MARR AND COMPANY 
10 Donald Street, Winnipeg, R3C 1 L5 

Fast Friendly 
[AUtOPAC] Service 

284 Pembina Highway 
Winnipeg, MB 

R3L2P5 
Ph: 452-4913 

Offering Quality Insurance 

William Martens 
Barrister and Solicitor 

1 37 Scott Street 
(Stradbrook and Scott, one block east of Osborne) 

Winnipeg, Manitoba R3l OK9 

Telephone 4759420 

WINTER'S AUTO BODY LTD. 
-----SPECIALIZING IN -----

ALL MAKES OF CARS 

1010 ARLINGTON 
(1 Blk. North of William) 

Winnipeg, Manitoba 

WAREHOUSE DIRECT - SAVING YOU MORE 
Shop ECONOTEX for Home-Sewing needs 

REMNANTS 
By the Pound 

FABRICS 
By the Meter 
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ASSINIBOINE 
TRAVEL SERVICE LTD. 

USSR TOURS 
IN 1991 

May 15 • June 3 
Host: Dr. J.B. Toews, Vancouver 
Moscow, Karaganda, Alma Ata, Odessa, 
Zaporozhye, Leningrad 

June 13·28 
Host: Dr. John Klein Nebraska 
Moscow, Odessa, Karaganda, Leningrad 

June 30 . July 17 
Hosts: Dr. P. Letkemann 
& Dr. G.K. Epp, Winnipeg 
Moscow, Zaporozhye, Yalta, Kiev, Leningrad 

July 18 . August 6 
Host: Dr. John Friesen, CMBC 
Warsaw, Gdansk, Moscow, Alma Ata, Yalta, 
Zaporozhye 

August 14· September 3 
Hosts: Dr. AI Reimer & Dr. James Urry 
Moscow, Kiev, Dnepperpotrosk, Kherson, 
Sochi, Odessa, Zaporozhye, Leningrad, Berlin 

September 3 
Host: Anne Berg 
Moscow, Zaporozhye, Tbilisi, Yalta, Odessa, 
Leningrad 

Odober 
Route and Host TBA 

DISCOVER 
THE NEW EUROPE 
with Roy and Ruth Vogt 

Observe for yourself the dramatic changes that 
have taken place in the former East Germany 
and Czechoslovakia, and enjoy the rich culture 
of cities like Weimar, Leipzig, Berlin, Dresden, 
Prague, Munich, Vienna and Salzburg (1991 is 
the year of Mozart). All via air-conditioned bus 
and with .experienced tour hosts Ruth and Roy 
Vogt. 

May 10 • 29, 1991 

Call collect 
trom out-ot-town! 

Call John Schroeder or write for more information on these tours: 
Assiniboine Travel Service Ltd., 201-1317A Portage Avenue, Winnipeg, MB R3G OV3 

Tel: (204}775-0271 FAX: (204}783-0898 

Assiniboine Travel thanks everyone who participated in our USSR Tours this past year, and who made each departure so successful. 
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