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Four Reasons to Sit in a Different Pew 

Dear St. Paul’s Congregation, 
 
 I know some of you won’t like my message. 
Most of us have a habit of sitting in the same pew 
in church on Sunday. 
 I understand that this is a Presbyterian     
tradition and traditions are hard to change. 
 Yet, I have four reasons that I hope would 
make you consider sitting in a different place at 
church, choir and organist excluded. 
 
1) We should not feel too comfortable at 
church.  
 Church people develop all kinds of habits, like 
parking in the same place every Sunday, using the 
same door to enter the church, sitting in the 
same pew on Sunday, and the same chair at Bible 
Study. Some of us even go to the same          
restaurant or grocery store after the service.  
 We become so consistent that, honestly, the 
depth of our relationship with God doesn’t 
change.  
 Feeling too comfortable is dangerous       
spiritually speaking because if we don’t want 
things to change, then we have no expectation 
that God will do anything different when we 
gather to pray or worship Him. 
 
2) We need to build relationships with  
different people.  
 We all know each other here at St. Paul’s, 
but sitting beside different people every Sunday 
will give you an opportunity to know somebody 
more deeply.  
 Sometimes you only know people by sight. 
Changing your pew will allow you to put names 
to the faces. It will also enable you to welcome 
visitors and make them feel at home. Changing 
your seat will allow you to better appreciate the 
Body of Christ. 
 
3) We need to see and hear the word of 
God differently.  
 Presbyterians are famous for sitting at the 
back. Studies show that changing your seat 
changes your perspective on the service.  

 You will hear the music and the singing    
differently. You will notice things in the sanctuary 
you had never seen before. You’ll even listen to 
the sermon differently, the word of God will 
come to you in a new and fresh way, simply be-
cause everything feels new.  
 Now, if you don’t think that’s true - try it, at 
least once. 
 
4) We need to be more comfortable with 
change in general. 
 The Presbyterian Church is often given the 
label “The Frozen Chosen”. Frozen by beliefs 
and chosen by God to do His will.  
 This label could also mean that we can be 
overly traditional and incapable of embracing 
change. My advice to you is don’t let those sorts 
of ideas dominate your approach to church.  
  
 Start with a simple decision of deciding where 
you sit. Change your place every Sunday and 
you’ll likely be more open to change as our 
church moves forward in the future.  
 If we refuse to change, we might reveal a 
negative side of our heart. 
 One of my favorite quotes is from the peace-
loving Mahatma Gandhi who once said, “Be the 
change that you wish to see in the world”.   
 I dare say that the same concept applies to 
church as well. Do you agree with me? 

 

See you at church - in a new pew! 
Rev. Samer Kandalaft 

The Sunday  
Service at our  
sister church 

Knox  
begins at 
9:15AM. 

They are located 
at 

2227 Simms St. 
in Mountain. 
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DID YOU KNOW 
THAT OUR WEB-

SITE AT ST. 
PAUL’S IS UP-
DATED EVERY 
WEEK? IT IS A 
GREAT PLACE 
TO LOOK FOR      
PHOTOS AND    

INFORMATION.  
YOU CAN FIND 

IT AT: 
 

stpaulskemptville.ca 
 
 
 
 
 

IF YOU KNOW 
OF FRIENDS OR 
NEIGHBOURS 
WHO WOULD 

LIKE TO RECEIVE 
OUR           

NEWSLETTER BY 
EMAIL,          

CONTACT  
JIM ARMOUR AT 

j.armour@cogeco.ca  
 
 
 
 

HOLY  
COMMUNION 
WILL BE HELD 

ON: 
 

October 6, 2019 
December 1, 2019 

April 5, 2020 
 
 

$2,800 Donation to Femme International 

In May, the congregation of St. Paul’s   
Presbyterian Church in Kemptville presented a 
cheque for $2,800 to Femme International. 
The money was raised as part of the church’s 
winter mission project and surpassed their 
goal by over 60 per cent. 

Co-founded in 2013 by local resident   
Sabrina Rubli, Femme International addresses 
the high rate of absenteeism among adolescent 
school girls in East Africa. Menstruation is   
usually the main reason why girls miss school 
– often leading to them dropping out        
altogether. 

Femme International works by partnering 
with local schools to deliver workshops that 
empower girls to be confident in their bodies. 
They also distribute Femme Kits which include 
a menstrual cup or washable pad, a bar of 
soap, a small towel, a steel bowl, and a work-
book. 

When St. Paul’s started their project in 
January, the goal was to purchase 50 Femme 
Kits. By the time the campaign ended in April, 
St. Paul’s had raised enough to buy 80. 

“In a world where so many are in need, we 
are called to make a real difference,” said the 
Reverend Samer Kandalaft, minister at St. 

Paul’s. “The simplicity of Femme               
International’s mission really struck a chord 
with our members.” 

Since it started, Femme International has 
helped over 11,000 girls and women in    
countries like Tanzania and Kenya. Their goal 
is to increase that to 100,000 by 2025. 

“We are very grateful to the people of St. 
Paul’s for their generous donation,” said    
Elisabeth Rubli, who accepted the cheque on 
behalf of Femme International. “When you 
buy a Femme Kit, you are giving a woman the 
gift of freedom, confidence and dignity. 

St. Paul’s is a very mission-oriented      
congregation. Every year, members support a 
variety of projects, including at least one that’s 
international in focus.  

To learn more about Femme International, 
visit www.femmeinternational.org. 

 
 
 
 
 

http://www.femmeinternational.org
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Lots of Ways to Give at St. Paul’s 

Please Consider Donating to the Furnace Fund 

 For hundreds of years, passing 
the collection plate every Sunday 
was the easiest way for a church to 
ensure that it had enough funds to 
pay the Minister, keep the lights on, 
and carry out its mission at home 
and around the world.  
 Times have changed and churches 
across Canada have adapted.  
 In the winter of 2013, St. Paul’s 
joined the Pre-Authorized          
Remittance (PAR) program.  
 By filling out a simple form and 
providing the church with a void 
cheque, members can have their 
offering automatically come out of 
their bank accounts on a monthly 
basis.  
 PAR is convenient and 100% se-
cure. You can sign up at any time 
and if you ever have to change your 
commitment, that can be done very 
quickly too.  
 As if the option of automatic 
withdrawals wasn’t enough, St. Paul’s 
is also able to accept credit card 
donations through a charitable    
organization called CanadaHelps.  

 They are an on-line foundation 
that gives registered Canadian    
charities, like St. Paul’s, the ability to 
accept donations over the Internet.  
 If St. Paul’s were to try to do this 
itself, the monthly service charges 
and the individual transaction fees 
would be astronomical.  
 Thanks to CanadaHelps, it’s now 
a safe and affordable option for the 
Board of Managers to offer to   
members. It is also an easy way to 
make a one-time gift to St. Paul’s or 
to make automatic monthly        
donations.  
 All the information on both PAR 
and CanadaHelps is on our website 
www.stpaulskemptville.ca but if 
you’re interested in learning about 
how to make one-time or ongoing 
credit card donations, you can visit 
www.CanadaHelps.org.  
 Once there, search for “St. Paul’s 
Presbyterian Church” and then scroll 
through the many congregations 
with that name until you find 
“Kemptville”.  
 With donations through        

CanadaHelps, they issue you a tax 
receipt for the full amount and then 
they transfer the money to St. Paul’s, 
less 3.9% which just covers their 
costs. CanadaHelps does not make 
any profit on the transaction.  
 As one Board Member joked 
back in 2013 - ”Giving money to the 
church won’t get you to heaven any 
faster but with the new credit card 
option and air miles, it may allow 
you to fly to the Caribbean a bit 
sooner.”  
 Whether it is PAR, CanadaHelps 
or old-fashioned offering envelopes, 
please prayerfully consider making a 
firm and regular financial commit-
ment to St. Paul’s. 

   
 Summer isn’t exactly the best time to be thinking 
about furnaces but come February, you will probably be 
looking for a bit of warmth. 
 
 As the Board of Managers mentioned at our last   
annual congregational meeting, two of the church’s 
three furnaces are nearing the end of their useful life. 
 
 Each furnace will cost approximately $5,000 and the 
Board is hoping to raise funds now in advance of their 
eventual replacement.   
 
 If you would like to contribute to the Furnace Fund 
please indicate "furnace" and the amount on your enve-
lope or see a member of the Board of Managers.  
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Piggy in a Blanket - Submitted by Roger Stark 

 Piggy in a Blanket. Now, that may conjure up 
images of delicious little morsels of hotdogs or sausages 
wrapped in a flakey light pastry spread out for appetiz-
ers or hors d'oeuvres. Sorry, not the case.  

It was Saturday past when I received a call from our 
daughter Cheryl. She asked what I was doing in the af-
ternoon.  I told her that her Mom and I were going to 
Kemptville College for a friend’s funeral reception. 
“Why Cheryl, what’s up?”  

Cheryl explained that her favourite potbellied pig 
Wilbur got out of the pen during the night and that she 
needed to get him to the large animal vet in Kemptville. 
 He had been attacked by coyotes and had a 
huge piece of meat missing from his back hock. I told 
her that I had lots of time. It was only 11:30, and the 
event didn’t start until 2:00 pm, so I said I would help 
her.  

I headed out to Brockville, and on the way picked up 
a dog kennel to put the little thing in. So, when I got 
there I go out with Cheryl to the barn where the pigs 
are. Cheryl has Wilbur locked in the pen so it can’t get 
out to the fenced off area.  

Here comes the fun part. Cheryl says that it might 
be easier to wrap little Wilbur in a blanket and pick up 
the blanket to take to the truck.  

Have any of you wrapped a blanket over a pig, then 
tried to roll it over on its side or back, then try to pick 
up said pig and carry it?  

First off, pigs don’t like to be covered unless they do 
it. Poor little Wilbur was squealing, twisting, running, 
and ... yes, it would have been quite a sight to see the 
Father/Daughter ‘Cover the Pig with a Blanket and Roll’ 
event. It really should be an Olympic sport!  

I think we got Wilbur on his side once, maybe twice. 
As soon as we went to pick him up, well that was it. 
Squirming, squealing and twisting…. Poof he was gone, 
then we would start all over.  

Finally, it dawned on us, even if we do get this little 
porker in the blanket, we must carry him some 250 feet 
squirming, kicking and squealing without resting or set-
ting him down. Time for Plan B.  

Cheryl suggested we put Wilbur in the kennel that I 
brought and carry him from the shed to the truck. So, 
my bright idea was to bring the truck to the shed, and 
then we wouldn’t have to carry him that far.  

Cheryl reminded me that it had rained a lot and that 
I might get stuck. “I don’t think so,” I said.  I walked the 
terrain and it seemed firm. I also should add that it was 
raining at the very moment that I was trying to get the 
truck back to the shed.  

Yes, you guessed. I had to get Cheryl and her 4-

wheel drive truck to get me and my truck out of the 
muck and mire that I got stuck in. Good thing I was only 
about 25 feet into her field.  

Next, we headed back with the kennel and got Wil-
bur in it, in very short order. I thought that was going to 
be the hard part. The hard part was just about to begin. 
 Remember earlier in this story I referred to 
this pig as little Wilbur? Not so.  

When we started the trek to the horse barn some 
250 feet away, I realized Wilbur is about 150 – 180 
pounds. So here we are, dragging and lifting this kennel 
through the mud and rain to the barn.  

The first time we lifted Wilbur, the kennel cracked 
under the little porker’s weight. After all, it was only a 
dog kennel.  So, we put the blanket under the kennel 
and we finally get there. The rest was easy.   

We get Wilbur in the truck and then the entourage 
begins the road trip to Kemptville.  

Cheryl is in her van and I am in the truck with Ca-
dence. You see Corey is out west working so we need 
to bring all four children.  

Six people and one pig get to the vet and he says 
that he won’t stitch Wilbur because the wound needs to 
drain to let out the infection.  

I was sure Wilbur would be staying at the vet’s for a 
night, or at least get stitched and then I would have time 
to shower and get to the reception. No, we left after 
five minutes.  

Cheryl and I went back home to Muldoon Road and 
I told her that I was going to shower and go to the re-
ception.  

“What will you do with Wilbur?” she asked. “He’ll 
have to come with me; Wilbur will be fine in the back of 
the truck.” So away we went, just Wilbur and me and 
about 200 other people at the reception.  

After that, Wilbur and I made the safe journey back 
to Brockville where I was able to back up to the horse 
barn and unload him … In the pouring rain.   
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LOVE TO SING? 
IS ROYAL BLUE YOUR COLOUR? 

WISH YOU HAD THE BEST SEAT IN THE HOUSE? 
 

Please join us for 
 

Open Choir Sunday 
Sunday, September 29, 2019 

 
Just ONE Thursday night practice to attend. NO choral experience required. 

 
Whether you are an aspiring tenor or just a “singing in the shower” kind of person, we would love to hear your 
voice ring out with us on Anniversary Sunday. 

 
Please speak to one of the choir members or email m.armour@cogeco.ca to reserve your spot! 

Coming This Fall - The Marlboreens! 

 
SAVE THE DATE: 

Saturday, October 26, 2019 
 

St. Paul’s Choir is proud to present 
 

Ron Donnelly and The 
Marlboreens 

 
for an evening of country, gospel and  

old-time rock ‘n roll! 
 

Entry will be by donation with all        
proceeds going to support the St. Paul’s 

Furnace Fund. 
 

Mark your calendars now! 
Full details coming in September. 
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Have You Read This Book - Submitted by Heather Stewart 

Have you Read This Book? 
The Rev. R. Casselman in “The Pastor’s Corner”  

Kemptville Advance - October 5, 1994 
 

Why is it those people who have never read and  
studied the Word of God are its greatest experts? How 
is it they are so knowledgeable of the subject of God and 
His Word and yet have never really read His Word? 

Life today is not nearly as simple for me as it was 
when I graduated from Bible College. At that time, I had 
a real handle of life. I knew what the Bible taught me on 
any and every issue of life. Everything was black or white 
– grey did not exist. Maybe, just maybe, ignorance is bliss 
after all. 

Patrick Henry, American statesman and orator, well 
known for his statement, “Give me liberty or give me 
death!”, made a statement worthy of our consideration. 
He said regarding the Bible, “This is a book worth all  
other books which were ever printed.”  

That, dear reader is quite a thought isn’t it? In jest, 
one preacher said that the world was in real danger of 
sinking because of the accumulated weight of all the 
“National Geographic" magazines that have been printed, 
read, then stored away. A whole lot of books have been 
published through the years. 

My purpose in writing today is that a flame might be 
ignited in your soul – a flame of desire to know what the 
Word of God is all about.  

An unknown author has given us a poem that depicts 
much of what the Bible is about. 
 

“The Bible contains: 
The mind of God 
The state of man 

The way of salvation  
The doom of sinners 

The happiness of believers 
Light to direct you 

Food to support you 
Comfort to cheer you 

 
It is: 

The traveller’s map 
The pilgrim’s staff 

The pilot’s compass 
The soldier’s word 

The Christian’s charter 
A mine of wealth 

A paradise of glory 
A river of pleasure.  

 
Its doctrines are holy, 

Its precepts are binding. 
Its histories are true, 

Its decisions are immutable. 
Christ is its grand subject, 

Our good its design, 
The glory of God its end. 

 
Read it to be wise. 

Believe it to be safe. 
Practice it to be holy. 

Read it slowly, frequently, prayerfully. 
 

It should: 
Fill the memory, 
Rule the heart, 
Guide the feet. 

It is given you in life, 
Will be opened at the Judgement, 

And be remembered forever. 
It involves the highest responsibility, 

Will reward the greatest labour, 
Condemn all who trifle with its sacred contents. 

 
It is “the Word of our God which shall stand forev-

er.” 
Some might feel the Bible is only a crutch for weak 

people to lean on. However, this concept is far from uni-
versal. Let me quote the words of two of America’s best-
known presidents:  “In regard to the great Book, I have 
only to say that it is the best gift which God has given to 
man.” Abraham Lincoln.  “It is impossible rightly to govern 
the world without God and the Bible.” George Washington. 

Scripture records the words of Jesus, the Son of God. 
“Man does not live on bread alone, but on every word 
that comes from the mouth of God.” 

It may well be easy for some to be experts in Bible 
knowledge, but, for you and I, we will have to dig deep to 
come up with the golden nugget of God’s eternal truth. 
HAVE YOU READ THIS BOOK? 
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Key Contacts at 
St. Paul’s 

Presbyterian 
Church 

 
 

Reverend Samer 
Kandalaft 
613-258-6654 

reverend@stpaulskemptville.ca 
 

Heather Stewart 
Clerk of Session 

613-258-5132 
clerk@stpaulskemptville.ca 

 
Brent Claxton 
Chair, Board of 

Managers 
613-258-0384 

managers@stpaulskemptville.ca 
 

Corina Blondin 
Superintendent of 

Church School 
613-258-9625 

superintendent@stpaulskemptville.ca 
 

Judy Messenger 
Women’s Missionary 

Society 
613-258-5538 

wms@stpaulskemptville.ca 
 

Jim Armour 
Newsletter Editor 

613-258-7577 
newsletter@stpaulskemptville.ca 

  

One With The Sun 
By A.F. Moritz 
 
Child 
one with the sun 
in trackless fields 
of yellow grass and thistle, scent 
of humid heavy air and the wing music 
of bees and flies. 
 
Child, slender 
nakedness to itself unknown, 
true colour of the light 
dispersed invisibly 
or glowing around the black hulls 
of distant thunderheads, around 
the grasshopper’s countenance, 
solemn, vigilant and wise. 
 
Green apples, poured full 
of density, of crispness, float unmoved 
under leaves on the slope. Brown 
fallen apples nest 
in secret whorls of grass. The apple tree: 
alone in so much space. And below 
in the woods by the water 
a sweet dead branch 
cracks lightly 
in the shadow in the wind. 
 
But here is an old track 
through the grass head-high 
to a child: who 
made it? They must have 
passed and passed by this one tree, 
by the abandoned, tireless car 
where rabbits peer out, and the circle 
of black embers, 
cans, springs, skeletons 
of furniture. They too 
passed here many times 
on their way from the street’s end 
to the oaks that screen 
the river. There 
the sun is nesting now, night 
rises with pale flutterings 
of white wings from roots 
of plants and the black water. 

Summer of the Ladybirds 
By Vivian Smith 
 
Can we learn wisdom watching insects now, 
or just the art of quiet observation? 
Creatures from the world of leaf and flower 
marking weather’s variation. 
  
The huge dry summer of the ladybirds 
(we thought we’d never feel such heat again) 
started with white cabbage butterflies 
sipping at thin trickles in the drain. 
  
Then one by one the ladybirds appeared 
obeying some far purpose or design. 
We marvelled at their numbers in the garden, 
grouped together, shuffling in a line. 
  
Each day a few strays turned up at the table, 
the children laughed to see them near the jam 
exploring round the edges of a spoon. 
One tried to drink the moisture on my arm. 
  
How random and how frail seemed their lives, 
and yet how they persisted, refugees, 
saving energy by keeping still 
and hiding in the grass and in the trees. 
  
And then one day they vanished overnight. 
Clouds gathered, storm exploded, weather 
cleared. 
And all the wishes that we might have had 
in such abundance simply disappeared. 

Poems are from The Poetry Foundation. For more information, please visit www.poetryfoundation.org  


