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• To unite women in a  
fellowship of worship, 
study, and offering which 
will deepen and strengthen 
their own spiritual lives, 
and lead them into  
Christian service in  
parish, community,  
diocese, nation, and world. 
 
• To work for and sustain 
an informed interest in the 
mission of the Church.

OUR PURPOSE 

ACW 
Annual

Meeting
ACW members gathered at St. George’s Anglican Church in Bathurst for their annual 
meeting on May 7 & 8. See more on pages 4 & 5. 
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Please notify Linda Collins LeBans and 
your Deanery representative with the 

names of those who should be entered 
into the Book of Remembrance. If you 

would like to put a member on the Roll of 
Honour, please contact Linda at 506-454-

2649; email: lclebans@gmail.com or  
55 Woodfield Crescent,   

Fredericton, N.B. E3B 2N2 

Please allow sufficient time for  
Roll of Honour certificates.

Book of Remembrance - Roll of Honour

Parish of  
Westmorland

The ACW in the Parish of Westmorland (St. Mark’s/St. 
Luke’s) held their end of season meeting and barbecue in 
June. The Men’s Fellowship group provided the manpower 
and supplies for the barbecue while the ACW group brought 
the other essentials. Needless to say there certainly was lots 
of food! A silent auction was also held — again with lots of 
food as well as other goodies.  From top left: Quilters at St. 
Mark’s Hall; Our “chef” from the Men’s Fellowship Group 
with two helpers; Items for the silent auction.
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An afternoon with the chief
By GiSELE MCKNiGht

With ACWs struggling to 
maintain their numbers, the 
group at St. Mary (York) on 
Fredericton’s north side decid-
ed to shake things up a bit with 
a special speaker. 
     In March their meeting 
included about 50 people who 
came out to hear Fredericton 
Police Chief Leanne Fitch 
discuss her life and career 
now that she’s on the verge of 
retirement. 
     Leanne is a life-long Angli-
can, ensuring her presentation 
was relevant to many who 
attended. They had watched 
last August as she navigated the 
aftermath of four devastating 
murders, two of whom were 
her own officers, when a man 
opened fire in his apartment 
parking lot.  
     “I want to get the emotional 
part out of the way first,” she 
said as an introduction. “I 
sought out and came to [the 
Rev. Canon] Kevin [Stockall] 
for advice on my speech for the 
funeral. 
     “There has been tremendous 
help, comfort and support from 
the clergy my whole career, but 
especially last August. Kevin 
helped me get my mind into a 
place to be able to honour our 
fallen officers.” 
     She spoke of her Christian 
faith as the cornerstone of her 
life and career. 
     “Without that hope, through-
out my career, I don’t know how 
I’d survive. I don’t know how 
others do it,” she said. 
     Her career keeps her busy, 
but taking time to prepare for 
the presentation, “was a gift. It 
forced me into a quiet place to 
reflect, to review my strengths 
and weaknesses, the things I did 
right and not so well,” she said. 
     Her father was an RCMP 
officer, which in many ways set 
the foundation for her future. 
However, it was a somewhat 
rocky path to get there. 
     Her high school boyfriend 

told her he would not allow his 
wife to be in policing, she said.  
     She describes her first year of 
university at St. Thomas as a time 
of conflict and chaos — partying, 
dating, and very little study.   
     “I drifted, though I never felt 
adrift from God,” she said. 
     In late summer of 1982, she 
was ready to return to univer-
sity — St. Francis Xavier this 
time — but she never made 
it. A catastrophic ATV acci-
dent near St. George left her 
near death, trapped under the 
machine in a ditch, seriously 
injured. 
     “I prayed and prayed, and 
felt an inner strength,” she said, 
adding she somehow found the 
power to crawl up the bank and 
onto the side of the road, only 
to find her friend had gone for 
help and she was alone. 
     A man and woman found 
her and got help.      
     “I recited The Lord’s Prayer 
all the way,” she said. “I didn’t 
know how to pray to be saved 
or healed. I just prayed The 
Lord’s Prayer.” 
     Her internal injuries pre-
vented her from leaving for 
university, but she was able to 
attend UNB when she was well 
enough, all of which turned out 
to be blessings in disguise. 

     “The seemingly random act 
of flying over the handlebars of 
an ATV set me on a path,” she 
said. “I met all kinds of people 
who opened doors. I learned 
that some of God’s greatest gifts 
are unanswered prayers.” 
     She began her policing career 
with the Toronto Police Force 
but came home and then earned 
a masters degree in sociology.  
     On the force in Fredericton, 
she didn’t always find policing 
easy. She’s arrive on a scene to 
find the complainant refused to 
speak to a female officer, or a 
person would insist on speak-
ing to the male cadet she was 
training rather than her.  
     “I developed a chip on my 
shoulder,” she said. “I felt not 
wanted or accepted in my 
career. So I went to my father to 
whine that I didn’t fit in.” 
     ‘There will always people 
who won’t like you just because 
you’re you, and they can all go 
pound sand,’ was his answer. 
     “I’ve had good people in my 
life to go to, and I’ve never tak-
en that for granted,” she said. 
“My mother, my father and my 
faith have helped me to never 
be afraid of dying and death. 
     “It’s given me courage to 
walk down those dark alleys,” 
she said, or walk into a police 

gym, a training course or a 
workshop and find she was the 
only woman there. 
     In the late 1980s she finally 
found the love of her life, Sarah, 
“my future partner and wife. 
We have good Anglican fami-
lies on both sides,” she said. 
     Sarah is also a police officer 
with the Fredericton Police 
Force. 
     “Our journey in policing was 
difficult and not always accept-
ed,” she said. “But it’s not the 
time to turn away from one other 
and we never turned our backs 
on God. We’ve always turned to 
God to help us through. So many 
times we’ve just given over the 
situation to God. 
     “But always having to prove 
our worth — it’s exhausting,” 
she said. “We’ve had some 
challenging years, but being on 
the right side of right is very 
important.” 
     In 34 years of policing, the 
last seven as chief, Leanne not-
ed policing has become more 
challenging and complex. Last 
year especially, with first the 
floods and then the murders, 
taught her once again that, 
“none of us travel this journey 
alone. I can’t imagine going 
through this past year without 
my team. 
     “In policing, there are some 
things you see that you don’t 
get to unsee. Some people don’t 
think that applies to Fredericton. 
     “It’s been an exhausting 
journey in many ways. I have 
been broken, remade, broken, 
remade.” 
     She retired in June, and 
though she’s looking forward to 
it, the past year has tempered 
that feeling.  
     “Before Aug. 10 I felt very 
excited about retiring in June. 
After Aug. 10 I felt very sad,” 
she said. 
     Leanne and Sarah live on a 
horse farm, and Leanne is look-
ing forward to pouring more of 
herself into their horses, some 
of which are SPCA rescues. 

Leanne Fitch at her presentation to the ACW of St. Mary (York).
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By GiSELE MCKNiGht

The Ven. Sandy MacPherson 
welcomed about 70 ACW 
members to their annual 
meeting held at St. George’s 
Anglican Church in Bathurst 
this year. 
     The May 7-8 event featured 
two Holy Communion services, 
reports, a business meeting, 
installation of new officers, a 
vote on a revised constitution, a 
banquet and more. 
     Bishop David Edwards 
was the speaker at the May 7 
morning service. He began by 
thanking those gathered for 
their love and support during 
his time of bereavement, noting 
it was six months to the day 
that his wife, Janet, died. Janet 
was the honorary president of 
the Diocesan ACW. 
     Diane Todd, who manages 
the Book of Remembrance, 
read the names of 45 ACW 
members, including Janet Ed-
wards, who have died since last 
year’s May meeting.  
     Diocesan ACW secretary 
Linda Collins Lebans did the 
roll call by deanery.  
     Lunch consisted of sand-
wiches and sweets and was 
enjoyed by all. 
     The afternoon began with 
a presentation by Rosemarie 
Kingston, past president of the 
diocesan ACW and vice-presi-
dent of the national ACW. She 
had two topics: Bishop McAl-
lister College in Uganda; and 
her attendance at the national 
ACW conference held last fall 
in P.E.I. 
     She relayed her experience at 
the conference and the compel-
ling story of its keynote speak-
er, John Doran, an assistant 
professor at the University of 
Prince Edward Island.   
     He was three years old when 
the RCMP and social workers 
came to his house, taking him, 
his older sister and younger 
brother from his indigenous 
parents in Nova Scotia.  
     They were some of the 
14,000 children who were taken 

ACW annual meeting held in Bathurst

across the border to the United 
States to be adopted — $6,000 
per child, all cash, no records.     
     Many children went to 
middle class families. He and 
his sister were adopted by an 
Amish couple who couldn’t 
have children. Thus, he is an 
indigenous Canadian raised 
Amish who continues to prac-
tice the Amish ways. 
     Photographs are considered 
to be vain, so you will not see a 
photo of John on the UPEI web-
site, nor were photos permitted 
to be taken of him during his 
presentation last year. 
     John continues to have a lov-
ing relationship with his Amish 
parents. Somehow he found his 
birth mother in Cape Breton. 
His father had died. The one 
person he has never found is 
his younger brother, who was 
one year old when they left 
Canada. He has not seen him 
since they were separated in 
Boston so many years ago. 
     This heart-wrenching story 
prompted one unnamed ACW 
member at the May 7 event 
to stand and speak to those 
gathered.  
     “I ask this group to be more 
accepting when meeting native 

people,” she said. “They didn’t 
grow up with our advantages. 
People say, ‘oh, the natives.’ We 
shouldn’t say that. We are all 
responsible to treat indigenous 
people with respect. 
     “Whoever did this to them is 
not of God… In my communi-
ty they are ill-treated. We play 
our part in abusing indigenous 
people.” 
     Rosemarie went on to read 
letters of greeting from the 
three ACW-sponsored children 
at Bishop McAllister College.  
     The three letters included 
some heartfelt comments: ‘I 
promise I will not let your 
down; I really appreciate you 
for your prayers; I will make 
sure I work hard. We thank the 
Lord who has kept us alive; My 
family members love you all; I 
have a vision of being a doctor. 
I have a lot of pain when I see 
Ugandans die; We love you.’ 
     During the financial re-
port, given by treasurer Joyce 
McElman, there was discussion 
on the budget with the conclu-
sion drawn that there are fewer 
members and branches, which 
has led to less money being 
raised.  
     “What comes in just goes 

out, but there’s less of it,” said 
Joyce. 
     Reports on many aspects of 
the ACW were given, includ-
ing on Farraline Place, annual 
Quiet Day, the Picektt-Scovil 
Memorial Fund and many 
others. That evening, members 
enjoyed a banquet. 
     The next day after a service 
of Holy Communion, mem-
bers installed new officers and 
finished their business meeting, 
including a vote on a revised 
constitution. The annual 
meeting ended during the noon 
hour. 
     President Linda Fury is 
beginning her second year as 
leader of the diocesan group.  
     “I’m very impressed with 
what the deanery group has 
done here,” she said. “They 
have a small group but they’ve 
thought of everything! 
     “I’m glad so many people 
came. Thank heavens for good 
weather.” 
     The diocesan ACW execu-
tive for 2019-2020 is as follows:  
Cathy Lutes - treasurer, Diane 
Todd – secretary, Rosemarie 
Kingston – past-president, 
Linda Fury – president and Jill 
Stewart – vice-president.



5

Clockwise from top right: Lunch was also 
a time of fellowship and a bit of shopping; 
Sybil Hills; Joyce McElman; Linda Collins 
Lebans; new executive includes treasurer 
Cathy Lutes, secretary Diane Todd, past 
president Rosemarie Kingston, president 
Linda Fury, and vice-president Jill Stew-
art. The Ven. Sandy MacPherson posed 
with the executive; president Linda Fury 
addresses the membership during the 
meeting; Diane Todd reads the names of 
45 members who died during the previ-
ous year. 
Opposite page: Members gather at St. 
George’s in Bathurst as the meeting be-
gins.

mcknight photos
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On The Journey, 
with Eva Morton 
“They confessed that they 

were strangers and foreign-
ers on the earth, (making) 

it clear that they are seeking a 
homeland.  ... They desire a bet-
ter country, that is, a heavenly 
one.”   
Hebrews 11:13-16 
 
I’m not very good at planning 
ahead. If I had known 20 years 
ago what I know now, my life 
might have been completely 
different.  
     I’m sure there have been 
many detours I could have 
avoided if I had paid attention, 
prayed more, and taken my 
time.  
     God has always been with 
me, and has redeemed every 
wrong turn and bad decision. 
     Perhaps that’s why I’ve 
always had a soft spot for 
Esau. We often hear about the 
flawed people God chooses to 
accomplish his purposes, like 
Jacob or Samson.  
     But what about those not 
chosen? What about Esau? Why 
did God choose an ambitious 
schemer like Jacob over a loyal 
son like Esau?   
     He wasn’t a mean man. He 
didn’t hold grudges; he forgave 
Jacob. He married for love, but 
when he realized it displeased 
his parents he tried to make 
amends.  
     He was the first born, yet 
even at their birth, Jacob was 
after his job. He came into the 
world with his brother’s grip 

on his heel. They were at odds 
from the start.  
     Esau was his father’s favou-
rite: a hunter, hard-working, 
athletic — a “man’s man.” Jacob 
was a thinker, a planner. He was 
a quiet one. I suspect his parents 
often wondered what was going 
on in that mind of his.   
     Most of us know the sto-
ry. Esau let his heart rule his 
head. He married out of his 
own tribe, not a politically 
smart move. He was motivated 
by his appetites, not his in-
tellect. He didn’t think things 
through. He didn’t see the big 
picture.  
     He was cheated out of his 
inheritance and his blessing — 
one, because he let the need of 
the moment (hunger) cloud his 
judgment, and two, because he 
was too trusting. (I can’t help 
but think of Charlie Brown and 
Lucy with the football.)  
     Poor Esau — not the sharp-
est knife in the drawer. But 
does that mean he deserved to 

be set aside?  
     I came across some words 
by Oswald Chambers recently 
which gave me a new perspec-
tive on the Jacob-Esau story. He 
wrote that God loves the person 
who needs Him.  
     Esau was satisfied with what 
he was; Jacob wanted more 
than what he was. Esau did not 
have visions or wrestle with an-
gels because he limited himself 
to the day-to-day satisfaction of 
his physical needs.   
     His life consisted in hunting, 
eating, drinking, herding flocks, 
and making love, all perfectly 
fine, but with no thought for 
the eternal. Esau was carnal.  
     He was not interested in 
things of the soul; the future 
didn’t interest him. As long as 
he had what he wanted when 
he wanted it, he was satisfied.  
     As Oswald Chambers puts 
it: “Esau could never think of 
anything but the present; he 
was willing to sell the promise 
of the future for a mess of pot-
tage, and therefore he wronged 
himself more than Jacob did.”* 
     Does all this sound famil-
iar? How often have I made 

short-term decisions, or chosen 
convenience when it would 
have been more responsible to 
do something the hard way?   
     Have I been satisfying my 
immediate desires without 
thinking about the future 
and the legacy I will be leav-
ing behind? My children and 
grandchildren will have to live 
with the consequences of my 
self-indulgence.  
     In many ways I have been 
like Esau, thinking only about 
what makes me comfortable 
here and now. I have often not 
made the hard choices that 
would have been better in the 
long run.  
     I feel sorry for Esau, but I 
can see that his life was dimin-
ished, not by what was done to 
him, but by what he failed to go 
after. He short-changed himself 
by not wanting more.  
     The writer of Ecclesiastes 
(Ecc.3:11) says that God has 
put “eternity” or a “sense of the 
future” in our minds. We are 
meant to reach for it; we are 
meant for something better.  
     The writer of Hebrews de-
scribes Christians as foreigners 
on the earth seeking a home-
land. God is always calling me 
to be better than I am, and the 
story of Jacob and Esau re-
minds me of that. 
Blessings, 
Eva 
      
*Oswald Chambers, Still 
Higher for His Highest, c. D.W. 
Lambert, 1970, quote taken 
from the selection for Aug. 6. 
 
Photo credit:  DiStAnt SHOreS MeDiA/
SWeet PubLiSHing, CC bY-SA 3.0, 
HttPS://COMMOnS.WikiMeDiA.
Org/W/inDex.PHP?CuriD=18897714

This illustration from Gene-
sis 25:29-34 shows Esau as 
he trades his birthright for a 
meal.
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Hooked on success  

By GiSELE MCKNiGht

There’s a little guesthouse in 
Uganda on the campus of 
Bishop McAllister College that 
Diocesan ACW past president 
Rosemarie Kingston calls her 
home away from home.  
     “If it wasn’t for my grand-
children, I think I’d go live 
there,” she said. “I’m hooked 
on it — the successes. I’m a 
junkie!” 
     She and her husband recent-
ly returned from a three-week 
trip to Bishop McAllister Col-
lege. It was her fifth visit since 
2003, her husband, Darryl’s, 
fourth.  
     Bishop McAllister College 
is an Anglican boarding school 
in Kyogyera, Uganda, with 70 
staff, an alumni association and 
nearly 1,000 students. Some 
are theological students, but 
most are secondary students 
who either pay their way or 
are sponsored by groups like 
ACWs in Canada.  
     The school’s reputation 
for well-disciplined children 
is well-known. Canon Paul 
Jeffries, originally from New 
Brunswick, is its rector.  
     So what’s the draw?  
     “It’s the work being done 
there. The children being ed-
ucated and how the country’s 
being improved,” she said. 
     But a trip to Uganda is no 
vacation. They pay their own 
airfare, and when they’re there, 
they volunteer at the college. 
They stay in the guesthouse, 
buying and preparing their own 
food.  
     But none of that matters 
— BMC is their happy place. 
They’ve happily paid the school 
fees for several children over 
the years. It’s those successes 
that have forged an unbreakable 
tie to the college and its stu-
dents.  
     Hannington, now grown, 

Bishop McAllister College holds an irresistible 
appeal for Rosemarie Kingston

was one of their sponsored 
students.  
     “He came to BMC about 
10 years ago with his aging 
89-year-old grandmother,” said 
Rosemarie. “His grandmother 
was the only relative he had. 
Canon Paul said he was one 
of the poorest children ever to 
come to the school.” 
     He was a smart boy and 
earned high marks. He graduat-
ed, earned an education degree 
and now teaches geography 
at the school. This fall he will 
begin a masters program. 
     “Darryl and I are really his 
only family now,” said Rose-
marie, adding his grandmother 
has since died. “He calls me 
Grandma.” 
     Joseph is another of their 
sponsored students. His father 
died, leaving multiple wives, 
but Joseph was a Christian. He 
started school there, graduated, 
went to university, now teaches 
religious studies at the school 
and is hoping to be ordained. 
     The problem is too many 
priests and not enough parishes 
in the diocese, so the bishop 
has put a hold on ordinations, 
she said. 
     That so many students 
return to work at the school is a 
testament to its quality and the 
good memories made there, she 
said. 
     During their recent visit, 
Rosemarie and Darryl did 
what they usually do. Darryl is 
an electrician, so this time he 
wired the new library. It’s the 
same library the people of this 
diocese helped to build with a 
$7,500 donation from the bowl-
ing tournament of 2017.  
     Darryl always puts his trade 
to work while visiting, and of-
ten, he’s paired with someone at 
the school who is interested in 
pursuing the same work in the 
future. This year he also had St. 
Lukes’ Gondola Point warden 

Terry Sleep along to give him a 
hand.  
     When Darryl talks about 
the school, tears come to his 
eyes. This year he insisted he’s 
not going back again, but once 
there, “he was saying, ‘when we 
come back next time…’” she 
said.  
     Rosemarie has spent a lot of 
time at the school just getting 
to know the students who have 
so many questions about Can-
ada. They are always interested 
in her camera, and many have 
never seen a photo of them-
selves and often do not recog-
nize themselves. 
     “They’re so sweet and 
innocent and there’s so much 
gratitude,” she said. “They don’t 
realize how poor they are.” 
     On one visit, Joseph’s broth-
er asked about her impression 
of Uganda. She replied that it’s a 
very poor country. 
     “I still remember the tears 
in his eyes,” she said. “He didn’t 
know they were poor. A mud 
hut with a mud floor — they 
have nothing to compare it to.”        
     This time Rosemarie was 
at the school to review spon-
sorships with Paul and Joseph, 
who, in addition to teaching 
and being the assistant chap-
lain, also helps administer 

sponsorships.  
     This year, 105 students at 
BMC are sponsored by people 
and groups in the Anglican 
Diocese of Fredericton. One 
year’s fees cost $435. While 
both Rosemarie and the school 
would like donors with long-
term commitments in mind, 
sometimes people’s circum-
stances change and they can’t 
continue year to year. 
     “Even a year is a help,” she 
said.  
     The number of sponsorships 
is directly related to how many 
children are able to go to the 
school. And when you hear the 
success stories, it’s hard not to 
get hooked. 
     Readers may remember 
Coleb. Both his parents were 
deaf and mute. His story was in 
the December 2014 issue of the 
New Brunswick Anglican. 
     “He came from a mud hut, a 
peasant boy, smart and deter-
mined to get an education. He 
eventually became a project 
boy, digging in the hill for 
years, but before that, he had 
no money for school fees… 
     “After graduating from high 
school, he moved to the capital 
city, kampala, and worked to 

Darryl Kingston and Terry Sleep of the Parish of Gondola Point 
install wiring in the new library.

submitted photos

See bMC on page 8
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Hooked on success
put himself through university, 
earning a degree in computer 
science. This year, he’s a mas-
ters student, with full scholar-
ship, at Chalmers university 
of technology in gothenburg, 
Sweden.” 
     Coleb has completed his 
education and now works in 
Sweden. His father has passed 
on, but his mother, whom he 
now supports, was happy to 
welcome him home for a visit 
at Christmas.   
     Rosemarie is already plan-
ning to take their granddaugh-
ter to visit the school, as she did 
her grandson a few years ago.  
     “Our son-in-law said, ‘she’s 
not going alone. I’m coming 

with you!’” 
     Yes, Rosemarie and Darryl 
are already planning their next 
visit.  
     “This is what I feel called to 
do,” she said. “This is what we’re 
all called to do — help our 
fellow man and woman.” 
      If you’d like to donate to 
the school or sponsor a child, 
contact the Diocese of Fred-
ericton: 506-459-1801, or visit 
our website: anglican.nb.ca and 
click on donate at the top right 
of the screen. Click on fund, 
and in the drop-down menu, 
click on Bishop McAllister 
College – school.  
     You can also support Canon 
Paul Jeffries by going to the 
same page, but selecting Bishop 
McAllister College – Canon. 

bMC continued from page 8

Darryl and Rosemarie Kingston with Hannington, who recre-
ated his graduation that the Kingstons missed.

Lunch  
& 

craft 
Fun

St. Michael’s ACW (Minto) hosted a parish get-together with our sister church, St. Augustine’s ACW (Chipman), on Wednes-
day, June 19. Rev. Kevin McAllister and Joan Pain were also with us for our lunch, fellowship and an afternoon craft project. 
We enjoyed a delicious lunch prepared by St. Michael’s ACW, and after lunch our creative juices were called upon. Our craft 
project was to make a summer mesh wreath. We had an abundance of mesh colors and decorations, so this is where each 
person’s creativity came into play. This made for a variety of interesting-looking wreathes. All in all we had a great after-
noon of food, fun and laughter. 

submitted photo
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Shediac Deanery president Sharon Hopper and deanery secretary Cheryl Young joined Jean Cole, St. Ann’s ACW president, for 
lunch on June 10 at St. Ann’s Anglican Church, Westcock, in the Parish of Sackville. There were 14 ACW members and friends 
present for a buffet lunch of salads and rhubarb dessert. Sharon and Cheryl are visiting ACW groups throughout the deanery. 
St. Ann’s ACW meets every Monday, (except for January & February) for quilting and crafts (knitting projects, covering coat 
hangers), and they recently finished embroidering quilt squares for a baby quilt.

a visit to westcock 
submitted photo
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‘Fabrics, falls and 
frontals’ on display

Anne Byers and Elaine Reid, Parish of the Nerepis & St. John, enjoy an afternoon admiring 
the fabrics on display at Christ Church Cathedral during the open house event.

mcknight photo

It began with a query from a parishioner in 
another parish: Do you ever exhibit all the 
needlework Christ Church Cathedral has? 
     That query came to fruition on April 13 
when dozens of people came in to view all 
that was on display: “the fabrics, falls and 
frontals that grace pulpit and altar,” as the 
Cathedral bulletin announced. 
     The Cathedral’s Anglican Church Wom-
en hosted the event, with guides the Rev. 
Canon Pat Drummond, a skilled fabric 
artist, and verger Hank Williams, giving 
information to curious visitors. 
     The many years of work illustrate the 
signs and symbols of the faith, and “the 
variety of stitches used that enhance these 
magnificent ecclesiastical hangings – some 
of which date to the 19th century.” 
     Lucy’s Sewing Group members were on 
hand to explain the work behind the altar 
linens on display. This group meets weekly 
to work and chat, and many work at home 
on their needlework for the Cathedral and 
other projects.  
     Refreshments were appreciated by those 
who dropped by for an enjoyable afternoon 
admiring the many works of art.
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Summer has passed very 
quickly and we now have 
to get in gear for fall. This 

means our annual deanery 
meetings will soon be taking 
place.   
     My plan is to attend as 
many of these as I can fit in my 
schedule. I would appreciate it 
if someone from each deanery 
could email or phone me with 
the date, time and location of 
each meeting.   
     I believe I have the dates 
marked in my calendar correct-
ly, but it certainly doesn’t hurt 
to be reminded!   
     Also, Quiet Day is our first 
ACW gathering. I plan to go to 
Florenceville for it on Sept.4. 
I hope to meet many of you at 
one or more of these events. 
     As we meet and begin 
planning our schedules for the 
year, just remember that even 
though our numbers are small, 
we are not alone.  
     There are many other groups 
and individuals in our com-
munities who would be willing 
to attend or even — in some 

cases — help out with our event.   
     Younger women, who usual-
ly hold down a full-time job 
as well as raise a family, often 
would love to be invited to 
special events even though they 
can’t attend meetings.   
     Also groups such as a local 
UCW or a group from another 
denomination could be invited. 
In return, we could support 
them in their work. 
     Fundraising is a big concern 
as we get older. An excellent 
suggestion I was given was that 
groups send in their successful 
fundraising events to Gisele for 
publication in “Launching Out.”       
     This would become a helpful 
list of successful events others 
have held that have not been so 
labour-intensive.   
     As we age, we may find it 
very difficult to work as long 
and hard as we did in years 
gone by. 
Yours in Christ, 
Linda Fury

St. Luke’s ACW, Gondola Point, is celebrating its 100th anni-
versary throughout 2019 with a banner made to celebrate 
the occasion. The banner was a combined effort of the 
ACW members. ACW was called WA (Women’s Auxiliary) 
back in 1919. Minutes from annual meetings dating back 
to the 1940s helped St Luke’s ACW find its starting point. 
In January the group presented an anniversary cake to the 
congregation at an after-service brunch. On Easter Sunday 
they hosted a pizza party after the service. On Mother’s Day 
the members planned to wear hats. And in June, members 
planned a tea with neighouring churches invited. Front row, 
from left: Donna Perry, Barb McDermott, Rosemarie Kings-
ton (parish president), Alice Parlee and Joyce McElman. 
Back Row: Heather Hynds, Winnie Cooper, Karen Patterson 
and Tara Hasany. 

100 years strong

submitted photo


