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| EDITORIAL

God’s people are often called to remember in 
Scripture. “Remember that you were slaves 
in Egypt…” (Deuteronomy 5:15; 24:18); 

“Remember the wonders he has done…” 
(1 Chronicles 16:12); “Remember the Lord, 
who is great and awesome…” (Nehemiah 
4:14); “Remember your Creator in the days 

of your youth” (Ecclesiastes 12:1); “Remember the former things, 
those of long ago…” (Isaiah 46:9); “Remember what I told you: ‘ 
A servant is not greater than his master’” (John 15:20); “Remember 
Jesus Christ, raised from the dead, descended from David” 
(2 Timothy 2:8); the list could go on. We are prone to forget God’s 
mercies, his deliverances and his grace. We forget his kindness, 
longsuffering and patience. We forget his Word, his triumph on 
the cross, his victory over sin and death. And so, with this issue of 
Barnabas, we want to remember God’s goodness and faithfulness.

We remember that forty years ago, a fledging duo, Pastor Bill 
Payne and Pastor Roger Fellows, spearheaded the Canadian Carey 
Family Conference. Committed to the doctrines of grace, these 
men envisioned a family camp that would serve as a haven of 

teaching, encouragement and fellowship 
for the broader community of the SGF. 
After forty years, we continue to be 
thankful for their vision and the ongoing 
ministry of “The Carey.” If you’ve never 
been, or haven’t for a while, be sure to 

make this summer’s conference a priority for your summer. We 
remember and praise God for his faithfulness.

Another remembrance this year is Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church’s two-hundreth year! It is amazing to see this church, 
the oldest Baptist church in Toronto, continuing to proclaim 
God’s gift of salvation in Jesus Christ. If you can, join with them 
in remembering during their anniversary celebrations this fall.

It’s always interesting to see how the themes in the columns of 
Barnabas develop, and in this issue, it’s definitely the theme of 
love and fellowship in the church. Melissa Inglis, Dale Nevelizer, 
Mark Hudson and Steve West all touch on this vital area of 
church life. Be sure to read these columns and be challenged to 
pursue deeper relationships in your neighbourhoods and deeper 
fellowship within your churches.

Speaking of remembering, this is also the tenth year of publica-
tion for Barnabas (we’ll celebrate that a bit more in our next 
issue). From small beginnings, we have seen God use this 
magazine to draw the SGF churches closer together, unite them 
in common themes of prayer and praise and encourage the 
writing gifts of various folks across the SGF and further afield. 
We ask you to pray that Barnabas will be used by God to strengthen 
and bless his people over the coming years. We praise God for 
the ways he has used this magazine to draw his people together. 
We remember and rejoice in his goodness!

Perhaps there are moments in your life, experiences of God’s 
kindness or deliverance, or other things that you should remember 
at this time. I encourage you to write them down, share with a 
friend and thank God for them over the coming days. Thankfulness 
is a delight to God’s heart, and when we remind him of what he 
has done, and remember his kindnesses and victories in our lives, 
we are stirred to greater and greater praise! Let’s all remember.

Wishing you all a wonderful summer! 

Janice Van Eck, Editor
janicevaneck@rogers.com

| news & EVENTS

NEWSBYTES
+ Jarvis Street Baptist Church, Toronto, ON
Late in May, Daniel Smith, son of one of the families 
from JSBC was attacked and stabbed to death. His 
former Sunday school teachers and friends from church 
remember him fondly. The funeral was held at JSBC on 
June 8. Police are still investigating, but as of June 21, 
two arrests have been made. Please pray for those who 
committed this crime that they would come to know 
Christ and his forgiveness. Pray also for the Smith family 
that they would be comforted as they deal with the loss 
of a brother, son and grandson. God is sovereign, and he 
has a plan for everything, but to us, his ways are past 
finding out.—Daniel Morden

On October 26–28, JSBC will be holding special 
200th anniversary celebrations with a Friday evening 
banquet at the Royal York, the International Baptist 
Conference (with D.A. Carson) on Saturday and special 
celebration services on Sunday. For banquet tickets or 
more information, visit www.jsbc.org.—JPV

+ Sovereign Grace Community Church, Sarnia, ON
On Sunday, May 6, SGCC celebrated four new members 
and two baptisms. We also praise God that we are able 
to give Pastor Glenn Tomlinson a three-month Sabbat-
ical this summer. We want to say thank you to all the 
pastors who are filling in. A special thank you to Pastor 
Don Theobald for the month of June, and Pastor Brian 
Robinson for the month of July. Please join us in praying 
that this may be a refreshing and encouraging time 
away for Pastor Glenn. —Brittany Vanderelst

+ Carey Outreach Ministries (COM)
COM continues the work of training leaders throughout 
the world. From July to November, courses will be 
taught in the Far East, Madagasgar, Myanmar, Indonesia, 
Philippines, Lebanon and Cuba. Continue to pray for 
God’s blessing on this vital work.—JPV

+ Trinity Baptist Church, Burlington, ON
The Trinity congregation has moved from Crossroads 
due to construction and were welcomed in by Ebenezer 
Canadian Reformed Church in Burlington starting the 
last Sunday of May. We meet at 11:30 a.m. and 6:30 p.m. 
It is a lovely facility, and we have settled in nicely but do 
look forward to the day we return to our own building.

Regarding the post-fire work at our building on 
Appleby Line: Phase 1 (soil remediation) should be 
completed by the middle of July (digging out the 
contaminated soil, underpinning portions of the founda-
tion, filling and compacting the enormous hole left by 
the 1890 structure and further soil removal). Once 
permits are in place, Phase 2 will commence (the 
internal reconstruction of the damaged 2004 building, 
upstairs and downstairs). After this phase is complete, 
we will be able to move back into the building. Phase 3 
involves replacing the 1890 building and all its associ-
ated rooms. This work may not get underway until 
sometime in 2019.—Mark Hudson

…we want to 
remember God’s 
goodness and 
faithfulness.
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AUGUST 18–24, 2018
CANADIAN CAREY FAMILY 
CONFERENCE

Evening speaker:  
D.A. Carson
Evening theme: The 
weeping prophet— 
Jeremiah speaks today
We are excited to have  
Dr. Carson back for 
another Carey as we 
celebrate our 40th 
anniversary! 
Morning speakers: various 
Morning theme: 2 Timothy 
—Guarding the gospel 
This is a great opportunity 
to hear great preaching 
and enjoy fellowship, 
sports & programs for all 
ages. Make “the Carey” a 
part of your 2018 summer 
plans. See you there!
Held at Braeside Camp  
& Conference Centre,  
Paris, ON.
www.careyconference.net

OCTOBER 28, 2018
JSBC 200TH ANNIVERSARY 
BANQUET
Join JSBC alumni, past and 
present, for a banquet at 
the Royal York Hotel in 
Toronto. Tickets: $85/
person. Call 416-925-3261 
or visit our website to find 
out more.
www.jsbc.org

OCTOBER 27, 2018
INTERNATIONAL BAPTIST 
CONFERENCE
Keynote speaker:  
D.A. Carson
Tickets: $30
Location: Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church, Toronto
For tickets and more 
information, visit
www.jsbc.org

OCTOBER 28, 2018
200TH ANNIVERSARY 
CELEBRATION SERVICES
Join Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church as they celebrate 
their 200th anniversary 
and God’s incredible 
faithfulness. A new book 
on the church’s history will 
also be available.
www.jsbc.org

OCTOBER 29–31, 2018
THE GOSPEL COALITION 
(TGC) CANADA 2018 
CONFERENCE
Theme: Expositions  
from Mark
Speakers include  
Kevin DeYoung, D.A. 
Carson, John Neufeld,  
Tim Challies, Paul Martin, 
Jen Pollock Michel, 
Betty-Anne van Rees 
and many more.
Early-bird rate (until 
Aug. 15): $99; Regular: $139
Location: Light 
Presbyterian Church, 
Mississauga, ON
For more info, visit
ca.thegospelcoalition.org

UPCOMING EVENTS

PLANNING OR HOSTING AN EVENT? LET BARNABAS KNOW. 
EMAIL JANICEVANECK@ROGERS.COM

| news & EVENTS | WORD matters

LOVE IN THE 
FAMILY OF GOD

BY DALE NEVELIZER ›› Do you remember this 
jingle: Sometimes you want to go where everybody 
knows your name, / and they’re always glad you came. 
/ You wanna be where you can see, our troubles are all 
the same. / You wanna be where everybody knows 
your name? It was the theme song from Cheers, an 

80s sitcom centred around a Boston bar. But could that be said of 
our churches? 

Paul wrote to the believers in Thessalonica to supply what was 
lacking in their faith. One of the things that was present but needed 
to increase was their love for one another. So, Paul prays for them in 
1 Thessalonians 3:12, “The Lord make your love increase and over-
flow for each other and for everyone else, just as ours does for you.” 

Later Paul instructs them in 1 Thessalonians 4:3, “It is God’s will 
that you should be sanctified.” One of the areas of God’s will for our 
sanctification is in our love for one another. Paul fleshes this out in 
1 Thessalonians 4:9–10, “Now about brotherly love we do not need 
to write to you, for you yourselves have been taught by God to love 
each other. And in fact, you do love all the brothers throughout 
Macedonia. Yet we urge you, brothers, to do so more and more.”

The principle of loving one another is already at work within us. 
When Paul speaks of brotherly love, he is referring to the church 
as the family of God. The Thessalonian believers were clear with 
regards to their understanding of the church as family because 
when God regenerated them to new life, he taught them the prin-
ciple of love. We love God because he first loved us, and he has put 
it in our hearts to love one another (1 John 4:7–21).

Because we have the principle of love in our hearts, we practice 
love to one another. The reason why the Thessalonian believers 
were a model to all the believers in Macedonia was because they 
demonstrated their love to the family of God throughout Mace-
donia. Although love involves our emotions, love is active. Our 
theology informs and motivates our love, but people will know we 
are Christians not so much by our doctrine as by our love. 

Our love needs to prosper and abound. The Thessalonian believ-
ers may have been loving one another but they had not yet reached 
glorification and perfection. Churches can never be guilty of loving 
too much. Although the discussion about Christian liberty usually 
centres on the adiaphora or the things indifferent, at the heart of 
Christian liberty is loving and accepting each other. Not our sins, 
but our quirks and personalities within the family of God. 

A theology of grace should produce a people of grace who are 
gracious to one another. Do we practice our hymnology, “Blest be 
the tie that binds, our hearts in Christian love?” Are we a place 

“where everybody knows your name?” 

…our love needs to prosper and abound…. 
Churches can never be guilty of loving too much.
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| connecting LINES

BY MELISSA INGLIS ›› 
Plants come to my house 
to die. So, you may under-
stand my hesitancy to start 
a garden. However, as a 
homeschooling mother I 

want to embrace my daughter’s eagerness 
to grow flowers and vegetables in our 
humble plot of earth. I now have a new 
obsession with weeds, soil richness and 
weather reports.

While the saying goes, “Cleanliness is 
next to godliness,” I’m starting to see how 
gardening on dirt-encrusted knees is good 
for my sanctification. As I pull a weed, 
root-deep to China, I think of how the 
Father-Gardener cuts into the soil of my 
heart to tear out sins. Naturally, I forget 
that God’s pruning is an act of love. Most 
of us recoil from the thought of being 
pruned, don’t we? We can barely handle 
the slights of our fellow man toward our 
elevated egos. How much more resistant 
are we to have our hearts exposed before 
the holy gaze of God himself? But, oh, the 
pleasing pain of being cut whole by his ten-
der grace! When the nettles and briars of 
sins are plucked from our hearts, we can 
grow—fuller and freer—fruits to his glory! 

Just look at Jesus’ words in the Gospel of 
John, 

“I am the true vine, and my Father is 
the vinedresser. Every branch in me 
that does not bear fruit he takes away, 
and every branch that does bear fruit 
he prunes, that it may bear more fruit. 
Already you are clean because of the 
word that I have spoken to you. Abide 
in me, and I in you. As the branch can-
not bear fruit by itself, unless it abides 
in the vine, neither can you, unless 
you abide in me.… These things I 
have spoken to you, that my joy may 
be in you, and that your joy may be 
full” (John 15:1–4, 17).

Our deepest joy is found in union with 
Christ by abiding and obeying. Christ is the 
only vine, the source of all good. Get this 
wrong, and everything is poisoned fruit. 
Abide faithfully in his grace and all the 
branches of our life will bear fruit for his 
glory and our joy! Now “the fruit of the 
Spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, 
goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, self-
control” (Galatians 5:22–23), but the con-
text of John 15:27 shows that bearing fruit 

DIRTY KNEES, MORE FRUIT

is equal to “bearing witness.” Fruitfulness 
is a clear evidence of union with Christ. If 
our life isn’t looking very Jesus-centred, we 
need to check the soil condition of our 
heart. Are worldly weeds choking out our 
love and obedience to him? Are we abiding 
in his Word and letting those living waters 
saturate our soul? The weeds are many, 
and the enemy of our souls is eager to plant 
every thorn along our path. 

In the space remaining, I want to focus 
on that pestilent weed which finds its root 
in every human heart: pride. A.W. Tozer 

powerfully illustrates pride’s crushing weight: 

It attacks the heart and the mind and 
reaches the body only from within…. 
The labor of self-love is a heavy one 
indeed. Think for yourself whether 
much of your sorrow has not arisen 
from someone speaking slightingly of 
you…. The heart’s fierce effort to pro-
tect itself from every slight, to shield 
its touchy honor from the bad opinion 
of friend and enemy, will never let the 
mind have rest. Continue this fight 
through the years and the burden will 
become intolerable.

Does our pride prevent pruning? Let’s look 
at two ways God will lovingly cut away at 
this weed in our hearts.

(i) God’s Word
“For the word of God is living and active, 
sharper than any two-edged sword, pier-
cing to the division of soul and of spirit, of 
joints and of marrow, and discerning the 
thoughts and intentions of the heart” 
(Hebrews 4:12). We put our hearts under 
the Surgeon’s scalpel, allowing his master-
ful hand to cut away the cancer of sin, as 
we open his Word and meditate upon it. 

(ii) God’s people
Whether it’s in the more formal example of 
church discipline, or over tea with a trust-
ed friend, God will often use his people to 
prune us. Ouch, right?

Would we rather have the “wounds of a 
friend” or the “kisses of an enemy” (Prov-
erbs 27:6)? Do we stay distant from other 
believers for fear of the intimacy that 
shows them the weeds lurking in our 
hearts? How often we resist the account-
ability and pruning we desperately need. 
Does God not deserve our best fruits? May 
we embrace the very tools he uses to 
prune us for his glory, and our good. Godly 
humility—knees bowed in the dirt—is the 
best fertilizer for fruit to abound in our 
lives. Abide in him, and grow. 

Fill the garden of my soul with the wind 
of love,

that the scents of the Christian life may be 
wafted to others;

then come and gather fruits to thy glory.
So shall I fulfil the great end of my being —
to glorify thee and be a blessing to men.

—Valley of Vision 

If our life isn’t looking 
very Jesus-centred, we 
need to check the soil 
condition of our heart. 
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BY DAVID ROBINSON ›› 
Recently I read this verse 
in Deuteronomy, “Do not 
test the Lord your God as 
you tested him in Massah” 
(6:16). It caused me to con-
sider when was the last 

time I asked, “Am I testing God?” In fact, to 
be honest, I do not even know if it is on my 
sanctification radar. Maybe it is on your 
radar, but I cannot recall the last time I 
examined my heart this way. In fact, would 
I even notice if I was testing God?

It is not like I should not have noticed 
this teaching. In one of the more well 
known stories of the Bible, Satan tempts 
Jesus with a brutal and inaccurate inter-
pretation of Psalm 91. Satan basically al-
lows Psalm 91 to define the entirety of the 
believer’s experience—one which is always 
victorious—so Jesus should feel free to 
jump off the Temple. The response of 
Jesus? “Do not test the Lord your God.” 
There it is: Do not test the Lord your God. 

So, what does testing God even mean? 
How do I know if I am testing God in my 
life? Let’s stay with the three temptations 
of Jesus in Matthew 4 to consider this 
question.

Jesus has been in the desert fasting for 
forty days and nights; in short, he is hungry 
and alone. This would be the perfect time 
to question God’s power and love. So 
Satan, the deceiver, enters the desert, 
“Listen, you’re the Son of God and guess 
what? You could tell these stones to be-
come bread.” Wise, right? Not only would 
Jesus have a full stomach but he would gain 
worldwide power and popularity.

Jesus and Satan then have a Bible study 
as Jesus turns to Deuteronomy 8. Satan 
will learn of a greater hunger, namely the 
hunger to do the will of God. In context, 
Israel could not produce bread but had to 
live on every word of God, trusting God’s 
provisions and promises. Israel failed to 
obey, Jesus did not. 

So what does Satan do next? He essen-
tially says, “Okay, you want to have a Bible 
study, let’s talk Psalm 91. I read you can 
throw yourself off a cliff and God will pro-
tect you. Do you trust God enough now?” As 
mentioned above, Satan destroys the text by 
ripping it out of the context of other Psalms, 
which speak of struggles and sufferings.

Jesus answers simply and succinctly: 

“Do not test the Lord your God.”
How was Satan testing God? And how 

do I test God? God is tested when we ques-
tion his capacity to be faithful to his Word, 
promises and character. We test God when 
we demand that God prove himself accord-
ing to our agenda and understanding. We 
test God when we distrust his Word and 
ways instead of seeking to live in unre-
served submission and faith. 

Let’s take the incident at Massah, when 
Israel tested God by demanding water. In-
stead of trusting God’s Word that he will be 
faithful, they called into question his 
power and promises. They demanded: “If 
you are faithful, show me.” That is testing 
God. The opposite of testing is trusting 
God: “You are faithful, I will trust.” 

Testing God can be so subtle. Maybe that 
is why it is not on my sanctification radar. 
Really, is it anything for God to charge his 
angels to protect his people? Seriously, 
does God really need to prove his power 
when he has created—out of nothing—the 
heavens and the earth? Can God not pro-
tect his people? 

Or is it anything for God to love his 
people in the desert after he has delivered 
them from Egypt? Why do I call into ques-
tion his power and love, like the Israelites, 
when he has solidified these expressions in 
his person on the cross? Why do I test God?

Why do I demand God once again prove 
his love, often on bread that does not satis-
fy? God, grant us grace to live on every Word 
of yours, trusting your faithfulness, timing 
and wisdom. I want to trust you, not test you. 
Help me!

The final temptation of Jesus actually 
helps us battle our inclination to test God. 
Jesus answers once again: “Worship the 
Lord your God and serve him only.” Amaz-
ing isn’t it? The greater our adoration of 
God is in our hearts and the greater our 
sense of his worthiness, awesomeness and 
gentleness in our lives, the greater our trust 
is, resting in his love, power and timing. 
He will provide—he will. He will even pro-
vide in ways we would never expect, as seen 
from water flowing from a rock or blood 
flowing from our Saviour on the cross.

He is faithful. He is trustworthy. 

Questioning God’s faithfulness to his Word, promises and character
AM I TESTING GOD?

The greater our sense of God’s worthiness, 
awesomeness and gentleness in our lives,  
the greater our trust is…

| grace FILES
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MARKING MILESTONES

Early years: 1979–1993
BY BRIAN ROBINSON

S
olomon wrote in Ecclesiastes 11:1, “Send 
your bread on the surface of the waters, 
for after many days you may find it”  
(hcsb). Bread is our labour and water is 
unstable so we can never have certainty, 
but we should nevertheless labour with 

the hope of success. So, it was with Pastor Bill Payne 
and Pastor Roger Fellows as they launched the Carey 
Conference in 1979, named after the famed “father 
of modern missions” William Carey. Payne and 
Fellows, themselves having been involved in family 
conferences being held in the United States, were 
led by God to begin a work here in Canada. Not just 
any family conference but a Reformed Baptist family 
conference for those churches that love the doctrines 
of grace.

The site chosen was Camp Shalom near the towns 
of Ayr and Cambridge. The camp had a pond and 
swimming pool, fledgling trees and great swath of 
green grass for sporting events. It also had a meeting 
hall and cafeteria, plus cabins to rent for sleeping 
quarters. And so it was, in the last week of August 
1979, singles plus families, numbering around fifty ar-
rived to set up their tents and trailers, not unlike the 
people of Israel in the wilderness. My wife Kathleen 
and I (Pastor Brian Robinson, London) with the eld-
est of our four children being twelve years of age and 
the youngest three set up our camp trailer in eager 
anticipation of a good week of encouraging preaching 
and fellowship with brothers and sisters in the Lord.

The first service was Saturday evening, followed 

by two services on the Sunday. In the beginning, un-
like the Carey of today, there were two sessions in 
the morning and then the evening preacher. The 
morning sessions were preached by pastors from 
local Sovereign Grace Fellowship churches. The first 
guest preacher from outside our local congregations 
was Pastor Walt Chantry from Carlisle, Pennsylva-
nia. He gave an auspicious start to the ideals of the 
Carey Conference which was—and remains—ex-
pository preaching that is faithful to the Word of 
God. His five sermons for the week were based on 
the assigned topic, “The riches of God’s glorious 
grace”—a glorious theme that is at the heart of the 
Carey Conference to this day.

The biblical topics in the early years and all that 
followed were variable and applicable to our daily 
Christian lives. Nor was it forgotten that in our 
midst were those not yet saved, so the gospel of our 
Lord Jesus Christ was preached plainly and win-
somely as the unsaved were exhorted to put their 
trust and faith in Jesus Christ as Lord and Saviour. 
We thank God that many today can name the Carey 
Conference as the place where they first saw the 
light. Another early preacher was Wayne Mack from 
Philadelphia, who had done extensive work on bib-
lical marriage and family life. Such topics sharpened 
our understanding of biblical precepts and encour-
aged faithfulness to a high standard of holiness in 
personal and family life. In one of those early years, 
Pastor Payne encouraged me to preach on the “Wit 
and wisdom of Charles Haddon Spurgeon.” Spurgeon’s 
Lectures to his Students revealed Spurgeon’s love and 
laughter and sheer joy of being a Christian. Dr. Arnold 
Dalimore, who was then working on his classic two 
volumes of the great evangelist George Whitefield, 

CAMP SHALOM
CAMBRIDGE

1979
Walt Chantry

The Riches of God’s 
Glorious Grace

Bill Payne
The Intercession of 

Christ

1980
Henry Krabbendam

The Christian & His Bible
Roger Fellows

The Person & Work of 
the Holy Spirit

1981
Arnold Dallimore

Biographical & Historical 
Studies

1982
Wayne Mack

Personal Problems

1983
David Bugden

Our Warfare, Our 
Weapons & Our Victory

THE CAREY AT 40
Reflections on forty years of the Canadian Carey Family Conference
WITH BRIAN ROBINSON, GLENN TOMLINSON AND RACHEL THIBAULT

CAREY 1983: Recognize anyone at the youth ping-pong championships at Camp Shalom? Pastor Bill Payne tries out his archery skills.
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CAREY 1990: Volleyball tournaments are a long-time Carey staple.

MARKING MILESTONES

introduced us to the glorious revivals of the past and 
stirred longing for us to seek God to do it again. 

Those of us who attended in the early years had 
the privilege of hearing Pastor Payne, the beloved 
pastor of Trinity Baptist Church in Burlington, 
preach encouraging sermons based on solid, biblical 
exposition. He was a gifted expository preacher 
whose sermons are still available through Trinity 
Baptist. Pastor Payne was affectionally known as 
“the governor” after his favourite preacher Charles 
Spurgeon. It was an apt title as revealed in his ad-
ministrative acumen and concern for all the camp-
ers. Often, he and his dear wife Hetty would traverse 
the campground encouraging the campers and mak-
ing sure that all was well. As many know, the gov-
ernor was a gifted poet, and he used his skill on skit 
night to introduce to us a translation of the “Chinese 
Poet.” Skilled himself in rhyming verse, to the de-
light of us all, he would translate for us a poem that 
touched on events in the camp week. Never was re-
vealed how a Chinese poet knew of the happenings 
at the Carey, but we were left to marvel that our dear 
“governor” knew Chinese so well.

At some point in time, one morning session was 
dropped due, I believe, to the exhaustion of the 
campers. A more relaxed regimen was put in its 
place with one morning session and an evening ses-
sion taken by the plenary speaker for the week. 

The week was not all preaching and lessons and in 
the afternoon many activities were arranged to keep 
everyone active who wished to be. I recall the Polar 
Bear swim at the rising of the sun when we were still 
at Shalom. The shock of hitting the water that early 
was only for the daring, or foolhardy, but it certainly 
kept you alert for the morning sessions. Wednesday 
night was “skit night” where behind the hanging 
sheets, shadows, lit up by light, doctors of question-
able qualifications operated on patients and pro-
duced the most amazing results. Never fear, as I am 
told that all the patients survived that harrowing 
experience. As long as we were at Camp Shalom, 
one afternoon was given over to canoeing on the 
Thames River. We applied our skills with the paddle 
in racing and passing a greased watermelon between 
the canoes. It usually meant tipping canoe and 
camper, and paddlers and daring passengers re-
turned to the campsite very damp indeed. 

Each year my family and I looked forward to the 
Carey with eager anticipation. The surprising thing 
to all who come for the week is how quickly the 
week passes, from when we first set up our tents, 
and on the Friday, dismantle them and prepare to go 
home. Every hour of the Carey was squeezed to the 
last second to get optimum benefit of the experi-
ence. I do not remember campfires at Shalom, but I 
do remember sitting in a circle with fellow campers 
and discussing the sermons and enjoying one an-
other’s company. Truth be told, we were often un-
willing to leave off the joy we had in Christian 
fellowship and went past bedtime, so that by the end 
of the week one was exhausted but happily so. 

There were other benefits not always noticed. The 
children could run freely without parents worrying, 
as every adult camper kept an eye on things. It was 
glorious to pass the week without worldly blas-
phemy and to see the name of Jesus praised. Long 
time acquaintances were renewed, and new friends 
made. And yes, it is true that at the Carey there were 
those who met their intended and in time would 
share vows together.

As the Carey of ’83 drew to a close, we were aware 
it would be our last at Shalom. Increasing attend-
ance, and a sharp increase in cost required the Carey 
Committee to search for a new campground. In six 
short years, the number of campers grew from fifty 
to two hundred, and the bread cast on many waters 
was being blessed of God. 

The search committee learned that a campground 
near the town of Forest, in the Sarnia district was 
available, known as the Lambton Centre. We settled 
into our new accommodations with some adjust-
ments from the old. For one thing, there was no 
swimming pool, but Lake Erie provided a place to 
swim for those of aquatic skills. Besides, the number 
of polar bears was greatly diminished over time. 

It should also be kept in mind that the camp was 
not only for campers, but evening sessions saw many  
who could not come in the day came in the evenings 
to hear the main preacher. Preachers came from 
Australia, South Africa, England, North America 
and the islands of the Caribbean. It gave the Carey 
Conference standing and an international flavour 
that expanded our understanding of the oneness and 
yet diversity of Christ’s kingdom. As sovereign grace 

LAMBTON CENTRE
FOREST

1984
Jim Correnti

True Peace in a Fearful 
World

1985
Stuart Latimer

Knowing the Will of God

1986
Jerry Locher

Submission in the 
Christian Life

1987
Thom Smith

The Message of the 
Book of Hebrews

1988
Tom Wells

Five Views of the Cross

1989
Earl Blackburn

The Church of God

1990
Erroll Hulse

The Person & Work of 
the Holy Spirit

1991
Tom Nettles

The Person & Work of 
Christ

1992
Don Garlington

Living Clean in a Dirty 
World

1993
Thom Smith 

The Fatherhood of God

CAREY 1980s: Camping adventures with Brian and Kay Robinson.
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churches, we realized we were not alone, and 
Christ’s kingdom is very great indeed, and the Re-
formed faith is alive and doing well. 

Lambton Centre was known for many things be-
sides the good preaching and rich fellowship. We 
took up residence there in 1984 and moved from 
that location to Maple Grove near Thamesford in 
1994. I mention this because Lambton Centre 
proved climatically challenged. In fact, the weather 
was so bad, it became known as the “Scary Confer-
ence.” I recall one particular week that it had rained 
every day except Wednesday afternoon. The sky was 
blue and the sun shining, so with grateful hearts we 
chanced to play baseball. While on the field, despite 
seeming blue sky, the hair of our heads stood on end 
indicating electrical force from somewhere. We 
scattered again to the safety of cabin or tent. On the 
Thursday evening, it was still raining with some vio-
lence. The men traversed the campground re-setting 
up tents and trying to keep campers as dry as pos-
sible. I remember on the last day my family and I 
were standing under our awning eating soggy cereal 
and, lo and behold, it hailed. After which the sun 
came out to stay as we met for the last session—and 
were thankful this time to head home. 

One other week must be mentioned as a hurri-
cane wind raced through the campground blowing 
down limbs from trees, overturning tents and caus-
ing some to scramble to cars for safety. Some men 
lay spreadeagle on their tent floors to try and keep 
their accommodation—and families—from being 
blown away. We learned latter that a tornado had de-
stroyed a church in nearby Komoka. After this the 
name “Scary Conference” became a permanent fix-
ture. I confess I don’t think I ever experienced such 
fierce weather as the lightning and thunder boomers 
at Lambton Centre.

But the weather was not the reason we were there, 
and I keenly remember a series of messages by Dr. 
Don Garlington on “Living clean in a dirty world.” 
We also had Pastor Jim Correnti from Philadelphia 
whose work in the inner city was well regarded. He 
was also an excellent pianist and entertained us with 
his God-given gift, honed by many hours of practice. 
Jerry Locher from across the border spoke on the 
subject of “War and peace,” and Pastor Thom Smith 
from West Virginia spoke on Hebrews. Again, the 

Canadian pastors preaching in the morning sessions 
were a great blessing and were not second place to 
those brothers from other lands. 

Carey became a great blessing to the many who 
attended over the years and has since grown to over 
400 registered several times in the last few years, 
averaging about 375 campers and visitors. We pray 
the good work might continue until our Saviour re-
turns! Not a few have already gone on before us to 
the great campground called glory. We miss them 
deeply but will one day rejoice with them at the 
throne of our Saviour. 

My wife and I have been to every Carey since its 
beginning, which tells you how much we have been 
blessed by the Carey experience. The Carey blessed 
my family and my vocation in the ministry. Through 
it, I became a better father and husband, and a more 
useful pastor. I always left encouraged and made 
zealous to faithfully minister the Word of God and 
seek to bring glory to Jesus Christ in word and deed. 
And, I believe my experience is not unique but 
shared by many. For the Carey does not end after 
one week; the messages and fellowship reverberate 
through the years to the present. 

If you have not experienced the blessing of the 
Carey as a single person, a couple, or a family with 
children, I would encourage you to seriously consider 
being part of the Carey family next year. As the many 
who have will attest, it is one of the better weeks of 
the year. So to God be the glory, who in our pilgrim 
journey gives us an Elim where we can refresh our-
selves in the Lord and gain a greater insight in our 
calling to serve Jesus whether husband, wife, single, 
child, student, worker, retiree or pastor. 

Growing years:  
1994–2005
BY GLENN TOMLINSON

M y wife Sonja amusingly refers to the ’90s 
as the “blur years.” This was the decade 
when our four children—Jared, Seth, Josh 
and Tori—were born. It was a frenetic 

time and a joyous time.
So when asked to reflect with thankfulness to God 

CAREY 1990: Lyn and Erroll Hulse with their daughter, Sharon James.

CAREY 1992: From top, 
Calvin, Caitlin and 
Jessica Muller, with 
Rachel Steenhof.

CAREY 1991: Sonja and Glenn Tomlinson brave camping with Jared.

MAPLE GROVE 
CHRISTIAN 

RETREAT CENTRE
THAMESFORD

1994
D.A. Carson

The Triumph of the 
Lamb (Revelation)

1995
John Armstrong

Spiritual Awakening: 
Claims & Reality

1996
Tom Nettles

In the Heavenlies: 
Ephesians

1997
Jerry Bridges

The Fear of God

1998
Mark Webb

The Nature of the 
Gospel



12 ›› BARNABAS ›› SUMMER 2018

P
H

O
T

O
S

: 
JA

N
IC

E
 V

A
N

 E
C

K
; 

R
A

C
H

E
L

 T
H

IB
A

U
LT

on the “Maple Grove era” of the Canadian Family 
Carey Conference, which stretched from 1994 to 
2005, I must confess I remember only a few things 
particularly about that time, while on the whole I 
know without a doubt I was generally blessed in that 
time. Peering into those blur years, let me cite five 
general ways in which I have been blessed  by God 
through the Carey.

First, I was blessed by the faithful exposition of 
God’s Word in the years I attended. (I believe Sonja 
went on her own a couple of times with the little 
ones). I was privileged to hear Tom Nettles a second 
time (’96), followed by Jerry Bridges (’97), Martin 
Holdt (’03), Steve Martin (’04) and Mark Webb 
(’05). I particularly remember ‘the frowning provi-
dence with the smiling face’ of 1999, when our 
brother Martin Holdt was taken ill, and our own 
men had to “pinch hit” in the plenary sessions, 
which they did wonderfully, and of course, with 
God’s amazing help. I should also mention how 
thankful I am that the Carey messages are recorded. 
I can well recall absolutely feasting on D.A. Carson’s 
expositions in the book of Revelation (’94).

Second, I was blessed by the fellowship—the 
deepening of existing relationships and the estab-
lishment of new friendships—in the “tabernacle,” 
around the campfire, at the sports fields, etc. Many 
of those conversations were fun and lighthearted. 
Some were actually and necessarily, serious, sobering 
and challenging. All, I have no doubt, were used of 
God in my life.

Third, I was blessed by the books made available 
for purchase to the attendees. The selection was al-
ways excellent, no matter who the vendor was. In 
fact, as part of my regular “Carey pattern,” the very 
first thing I did, right after setting up camp, was go 
and peruse the books, and set aside my “box” for 
purchase before anybody else got there!

Fourth, I was blessed by the singing of God’s people, 
in the services and in the Sunday afternoon hymn-
sing. I tell you, if the wings of the tabernacle hadn’t 
been open for ventilation purposes, I’m sure we 
would have blown them open with our voices raised 
in praise to our great God and Saviour, Jesus Christ!

Fifth, I was blessed by the sports. What moments 
of ecstasy when a football championship was won, 
or a diving catch was made! In particular, I was 

thankful to be introduced to many competitors after 
my own heart, chief among them all: the Thibault 
family!

Speaking for the rest of my family, I know they too 
were blessed by Carey. It was something we looked 
forward to. We would always count down the days. 
We considered it the best part of our summer, the 
best way to top it off, and the best ground of prepara-
tion as we looked forward to the resumption of our 
ministries in our local church. There was another 
way I know we all thought of the Carey as a time 
blessed by God: routinely, after the conference was 
all said and done, we would linger at Maple Grove, 
enjoying one last dip in the pool and one last excur-
sion to the creek. It was almost as if we were trying 
to not let the “Carey-effect” diminish!

And so, I am thankful to God for the Carey. And I 
pray that God would continue to use it to bless me 
and my family and his people, even until that bless-
edness is subsumed by an even greater blessedness: 
the coming our beloved Saviour, Jesus Christ.

Continued faithfulness: 
2006–present
BY RACHEL THIBAULT

T he week of the Carey Conference is a turning 
point in our family’s year. Our household 
marks it off like a statutory holiday. It is a 
week that separates the old year, giving us all 

time to be removed from the world and to reflect 
upon Christ, before heading into the year to come. 

I’ve attended the Carey since the late ’70s when it 
was held at Camp Shalom in Cambridge. I vividly 
remember the smells of the cabin we stayed in and 
the flea bites we succumbed to! There was an amaz-
ing coniferous forest we played war in and corn 
fields surrounding the grounds that I was “lost” in as 
a five year old. The Wednesday music night was ori-
ginally a talent show after the service, with many 
strange stage performances made from young and 
old alike! 

But these distant memories are fading as I age. I 
now mark off Carey Conferences by who was a new-
born baby that year, who learned to ride a bike and 

1999
Martin Holdt ends up in 

hospital on arrival. 
SGF pastors take on the 
evening sessions as well.

2000
Art Azurdia
Let us Run: 

Hebrews 11 & 12

2001
John Reisinger

The Sovereignty of God

2002
Geoff Thomas

The Person & Work of 
Christ

2003
Martin Holdt

Mighty Truths from the 
Psalms

2004
Steve Martin

Spiritual Authority

2005
Mark Webb

Reconciliation

BRAESIDE CAMP
PARIS

2006
David Morris

Faith for the Family

2007
Jim Elliff

The Centrality of Christ 
in Christianity

2008
Bill Bygroves

Sacred Songs (Psalms)

2009
Thabiti Anyabwile
Questions for Jesus

MARKING MILESTONES

CAREY 1993: A gang of Carey folks at Ipperwash for the afternoon. CAREY 2007: Bathtime gets creative when you’re camping at Carey!
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who was finally able to go to the Tuck Shop by them-
selves! Braeside holds these more recent memories, 
not as a location, but as an annual gathering of be-
lievers who long for heaven. It is a foretaste of glory!

It is so strange to drive into the campground when 
no one is there yet. (We are often some of the first to 
arrive, due the persistent cajoling of our kids!) Once 
people set up tents and familiar campers pull into 
sites, we breathe a sigh of “at last” and “There is so 
and so” and “My, how your kids have grown.” Chil-
dren on bikes start zipping around, and soon the 
week is underway. But the Carey does not officially 
start until we gather at our first meeting on Saturday 
evening. This is the highlight, to join in congrega-
tional singing and to sit under biblical teaching. 

Each year is a spiritual blessing. Some of my fa-
vourite sessions have been the morning sessions, 
taught by our SGF men. Their lessons leave a deeper 
impact when those same men wander throughout 
campsites, conversing, encouraging and having cof-
fee with fellow believers. In these moments, prac-
tical application is made of the Word and we, as the 
flock, are challenged to put the gospel message into 
practice in our own lives. It is a wonderful picture of 
the Shepherd with his flock, caring and nurturing 
his sheep!

Last year, the main speaker, Mark Webb joined 
our campfire hymn-sing. He sang his rendition of 
“When this passing world is done.” I remember how 
honoured I felt at the moment. It then struck me 
that he was just a man, come to share his love of 
Jesus. All the men who have come over the years 
have in some way entered our lives as living exam-
ples to God’s saving grace. I had to put on my nurs-
ing-hat the year Jeremy Walker’s son had a bike mis-
hap on the hill (2014). Bill Bygroves shared his 
phenomenal soccer skills over two days when he 
held soccer clinics for young and old alike (2008). 
The English speakers always gave me sweet mem-
ories of sitting under Pastor Payne’s “Liverpudlian” 
accent. We all have stories about the men who have 
come. They have had dinner with us and shared 
personal stories at our tables. They have faithfully 
taught us God’s holy Word and have lived a week in 
the life of a Canadian.

Sports are another highlight of the Carey. I’ve run 
around like a mad woman trying to keep up with the 

kids and teens and their sports, while trying to play 
some myself! (Having a bicycle as a mother is a won-
derful asset as I can get around quickly!) Then 
there’s the annual decision about who is going to be 
on whose volleyball team! The Thursday volleyball 
event brings out so many people, that it has become 
my favourite time of fellowship. But I also attend 
with mixed feelings as I will always remember 
Cosmo Grasso on that volleyball court. He had 
amazing volleyball skills and while he played, his joy 
in the Lord was evident. We will miss him.

After long days in the sun, playing different sports 
and soaking in the pool, it is a privilege to close the 
day with God’s people in singing hymns and songs of 
the faith. Congregational singing is one of my great-
est delights at the Carey, and each year as we con-
clude the Carey by singing: “O Lord, haste the day 
when my faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled 
back as a scroll; The trump shall resound, and the 
Lord shall descend”—I pause in excitement, as 
though Christ might just descend at that moment. I 
can then conclude by singing with the saints, “It is 
well with my soul!” 

Missed a year or want to hear a sermon again? 
Sessions going back to the 1986 conference are 
available online at www.careyconference.net.

2010
Bill James

Heart of the Apostle Paul

2011
Glendon Thompson
Journeying Toward 

Home

2012
Stephen Rees

Paul: Christ’s Man in Life 
or Death (Philippians)

2013
Conrad Mbewe

The Cross of Christ

2014
Jeremy Walker

The Joy of Salvation

2015
Geoff Thomas

Perfections of God

2016
Willam Hughes

Parables of Jesus

2017
Mark Webb

How Shall We Then 
Think?

[ 2018 ]
D.A. Carson

The Weeping Prophet: 
Jeremiah Speaks Today

CAREY 2008: Morning classes for kids—great teaching, new friends. CAREY 2010: The Balls enjoying a meal in Braeside’s dining hall.

CAREY 2010: Intrepid 
camp director Harry 
Droogendyk.

CAREY 2010: SGF coordinator Mark Hudson with his 
wife Merry-Lynn; bikes outside the Tuck Shop.
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A 200-YEAR MILESTONE 
Situated in downtown Toronto at Jarvis and Gerrard Streets, Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church (JSBC) celebrates its bicentennial (1818–2018)
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GLENDON G. THOMPSON serves as senior pastor of Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church and is president and professor of systematic theology at Toronto 
Baptist Seminary. As JSBC celebrates its 200th anniversary, Janice Van Eck 
asked Dr. Thompson to look back—and look ahead.
JANICE VAN ECK: Glendon, you’ve been pastor at 
Jarvis Street Baptist since 1999. As you come 
to celebrate this significant milestone in the 
history of JSBC, what stands out for you as 
something inspirational from the early years of 
the church?
GLENDON THOMPSON: I derive immense encour-
agement for my ministry, not from any 
single past event, but from two laudable 
features of the life and labours of Dr. T.T. 
Shields at JSBC. [Shields was pastor from 
1910–1955.] First, his extraordinary persis-
tence in the face of trials. Early on in his 
ministry, when many influential members 
departed the Church because of his desire 
to prioritize the Word in worship, by divine 
grace, he did not succumb to enervating 
discouragement, but kept his eyes fixed on 
the Lord and pressed on in faithful service. 
This was true at other important junctures 
of his ministry, including the fire that gut-
ted the church building in 1938. Second, 
Dr. Shields’ passion for Christ and profound 
commitment to theological education have 
exerted tremendous influence on my own 
view of Christ and theological training.
JV: As you know, Alexander Stewart founded 
the church back in 1818 in what was then 
York. Arriving from the Highlands of Scotland 
—having been influenced by the Haldane 
brothers—Stewart’s focus was on evangelizing 
the newcomers to York and spreading the gos-
pel to the settlers throughout the region. Today, 
Toronto is a very different city, but some of the 
challenges that Stewart experienced are the 
same: many newcomers and immigrants, a 
transient population, different cultures and 
languages. How do you approach this chal-
lenge as a pastor in the twenty-first century?
GT: Indeed, the city has undergone massive 
demographic and moral shifts, yet, as you 
correctly perceive, the challenges of a shift-
ing population are not new, and Alexander 
Stewart must have wrestled with the same 

basic question of how to bear witness in 
such a diverse setting. 

Ultimately, I endeavour to work with 
three watchwords in mind: opportunity, 
urgency and dependency. I consider Toronto 
as a mission field and view myself as greatly 
privileged to proclaim the gospel to various 
groups, from Arabic-speaking people fleeing 
conflict to atheistic but keenly interested 
Chinese academics in Toronto on sabbatical. 

Second, the reality of living in a city 
characterized by an ever-moving popula-
tion constantly reminds me of the neces-
sity “to preach the gospel, in season and 
out of season” [2 Timothy 4:2].

Third, the vast cultural, language and 
religious differences that characterize the 
city impresses on me that this is the Lord’s 
work. No one is sufficient for this task. 
Hence, I do not rely on any particular evan-
gelistic strategy to reach the lost; instead, I 
would like to believe I have stuck to the “old 
fashioned” and trusted way of reaching 
people: prayer and devotion to the Word. 
JV: And, perhaps, what are some of the differ-

ent challenges?
GT: First, the rise of religious pluralism—the 
notion that all religions are equal— and the 
resultant belief that proselytizing is both 
inappropriate and offensive, have made it 
more difficult to share the gospel.

Second, and equally important, rampant 
biblical illiteracy, here in the city and of 
course throughout the country—means 
one cannot take for granted that those to 
whom we address the gospel, whether at 
Ryerson University or the Eaton Centre, 
have even a semblance of biblical under-
standing. This means that it requires greater 
patience to engage in clearance work and 
lay the theological foundation in order to 
preach salvation in Christ. It seems to me that 
at least in these two areas, we have moved 
beyond the days of Alexander Stewart. 
JV: What are some encouragements you see for 
the Baptist cause in Toronto?
GT: Since the days of Pastor Payne and 
others, the Reformed Baptist movement 
has solidified and grown in the city. 
Furthermore, many churches desire sound 
preachers; consequently, graduates of To-
ronto Baptist Seminary (TBS) and other 
Baptist seminaries in Canada and the 
U.S.A. have taken over floundering works, 
seeking to rejuvenate them through God’s 
grace. Other graduates of TBS have ac-
cepted calls to pastor congregations other 
than baptistic in their heritage. Certainly, 
the Baptist cause requires more work, but 
these are encouraging signs. Let’s continue 
to pray that the Lord of the harvest will 
raise up more workers.
JV: I know in my time at TBS back in the late 
’80s Dr. T.T. Shields’ ministry was still very 
much in the forefront of people’s memories. Of 
course, those days are fading now, but it must 
have been quite something to stand in the 
pulpit of such a visionary leader. Whatever 
people may say about him, he did much to 

1818 Stewart leads a 
group of believers, 
meeting in member’s 
homes in York

1827 Congregation rents 
St. George’s Masonic 
Lodge on Market 
Lane for services

1832 Congregation builds a small 
church at Lombard and 
Church Streets, called March 
Street Baptist Church, York

1848 Congregation builds a larger 
building called Bond Street 
Baptist Church on Bond 
Street, Toronto

REV. 
ALEXANDER 
STEWART 
(1818–1820, 
1826–1836)

REV. W.H. 
COOMBS 
(1840–1841)

REV. JAMES 
CAMPBELL
(1842–1844)

REV. ROBERT 
ALEXANDER 
FYFE 
(1844–1848)

REV. JAMES 
PYPER 
(1848–1855)

REV. ROBERT 
ALEXANDER 
FYFE 
(1855–1860)

REV. 
THOMAS FORD 
CALDICOTT 
(1860–1869)

REV. WILLIAM 
STEWART 
(1869–1872)
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MARKING MILESTONES

A trophy of grace
The testimony of Lydia 
(Nazaretz) Tomlinson

I n thinking about the influence that 
Jarvis Street Baptist Church has had 
on my life and how the Lord has 

worked all the circumstances for my 
good, I will have to go back over sixty 
years to when I was a young girl.

I was a downtown kid. My parents 
owned a fish and chip restaurant on 
Dundas Street between Jarvis and 
Mutual. My parents, my two little sisters 
and myself lived in an apartment above 
the restaurant. To see this family, you 
would think that all was well with our 
thriving business across from the Mutual 
Skating Arena that then existed and the 
Sears Catalogue building. This was not 
the case.

My home was not a happy one. My 
dad was continually unfaithful and I wit-
nessed many beatings that my mom 
endured at the hands of my father. 
Often when I was told to leave the room, 
I would tremble and hold my ground 
because I didn’t know what would hap-
pen to her if I did. There were continual 
scare tactics as well, like locking all the 
doors and putting the gas stoves on in 
the restaurant. We never knew whether 
he intended just to scare us or to blow 
the place up. I never knew what it was 
like to sit down as a family for dinner. 
The one time that I do remember, mom 
put on an elegant table and dad just 
lifted the ends of the tablecloth and the 
dishes and food went flying.

In the middle of these living conditions, 
I was invited to Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church by a girl who lived on Mutual 
Street. The Sunday School at the time 
was having a contest. She was one of 
those kids that when she arrived at 
church, she was nothing but trouble— 

“the holy terror” she was called. How-
ever, she was the instrument that God 

extend Christ’s kingdom throughout his min-
istry. As senior pastor of a church with such a 
rich heritage, do you find that its history helps 
or hinders your attempts at being a light for 
the gospel in the city?
GT: Ah! I have been asked this question, 
worded differently of course, on several 
occasions. Some have deemed me slightly 
insane or grossly obtuse to stand in “Dr. 
Shield’s pulpit!” They are correct on both 
counts. More specifically though, in my two 
longest ministries, I have stood in pulpits 
once occupied by famous men: Martin 
Holdt in South Africa and Dr. Shields at 
JSBC. I have never aspired to these pos-
itions, but the Lord led me on each occasion 
to first test the waters as an assistant or in-
terim pastor before I took the position of 
senior pastor. As an assistant and interim I 
did not consider those positions particularly 
threatening, since I was convinced I would 
serve only for a brief time. However, the per-
iod of internship did much to quell my fears.

In the end, I have never felt the burden of 
succeeding those great men, directly or in-
directly. Why? I recognize all my predeces-
sors, especially Dr. Shields, outstrip me in 
every conceivable category; everyone who 
knows the history of the JSBC would con-
cur. But since the Lord appoints both out-
standing men and lightweights like myself, 
I’m just delighted to put my shoulder to the 
plough and work to the best of my ability 
until he chooses to reassign me. 
JV: Perhaps you could share something or 
someone that stands out for you over your 
years of ministry at JSBC?
GT: Dr. Geoff Adams! I cannot find words to 
express my immense gratitude for the 
godly instruction I received as his student 
and the love and support he gave me when 
we served together on the eldership at 
JSBC. I look forward to meeting him again 
around the throne.
JV: We have listed some of the events JSBC is 
hosting this fall in celebration of this bicenten-
nial—obviously, having D.A. Carson come is a 
big treat. What are some reasons you want other 
churches to join with you on this anniversary?
GT: We do not wish to take fellow believers 
away from their responsibilities to their 

local churches. Nevertheless, we consider 
ourselves to be part of the broader fellow-
ship of Sovereign Grace churches. Con-
sequently, we would be delighted and hon-
oured to share this thanksgiving event to 
the Lord with those who are able to join us. 
JV: Looking forward, JSBC has a unique place 
in the heart of a large metropolitan city, land 
and buildings are at a premium. Is JSBC plan-
ning any initiatives or areas of focus over the 
next 10 to 20 years?
GT: As you know, we received marvellous 
support from churches in the Sovereign 
Grace Fellowship to restore the four TBS 
residences. These serve TBS students and 
Christian young people studying at various 
universities and colleges’ downtown. 

Our plans are to continue to restore the 
facilities that the Lord has entrusted to us. 
Work continues on the church building 
and recently we launched a fundraising 
drive to assist with the cost of undertaking 
urgently needed repairs to the seminary 
building. As a longer term consideration, I 
would like to revisit an earlier proposal to 
build up, which we shelved due to oppos-
ition from city council. 

In the meantime, I would like to focus 
on strengthening the faculty, promoting the 
seminary beyond the borders of the prov-
ince and extending online education.
JV: Thank you, Glendon. P
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1875 Congregation moves to their current 
location at the corner of Jarvis and Gerrard 
Streets and constructs a Gothic-style stone 
building called Jarvis Street Baptist Church

1938 A massive fire destroys 
the church building. 
The congregation 
meets at Massey Hall

REV. JOHN 
HARVARD 
CASTLE 
(1873–1881)

REV.  
BENJAMIN D. 
THOMAS 
(1882–1903)

REV.  H. 
FRANCIS PERRY 
(1903–1909)

REV.  
THOMAS 
TODHUNTER  
SHIELDS 
(1910–1955)

1896  Yonge 
St. Mission 
founded by 
Deacon Davis

1922  The 
Gospel Witness 
magazine is 
started

1927  Toronto 
Baptist 
Seminary is 
founded

1917  20 
women are 
elected to office 
of deaconess

1930  
Weekly radio 
broadcast of 
p.m.service

1923  Baptist 
Bible Union is 
formed; T.T. Shields 
elected first pres.
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used to bring me to church. I was 
placed in Mrs. Cassie Donaldson’s class 
in the primary department. 

Mrs. Donaldson was very influencial 
in my life as well as that of my family. 
Other people were brought into my life 
that had a great influence, like Uncle 
Hutch who led the junior choir and his 
two helpers Cousin Caffin and Auntie 
Bee. I recall being sent for singing les-
sons which they paid for. They con-
tinued to do this for about five years, 
until I finished high school.

At the same time, I was also attending 
Cook’s Presbyterian Church at Mutual 
and Queen where they held weeknight 
children’s evangelistic meetings. They 
covered the cost to send me to the chil-
dren’s camp at Fair Havens in the sum-
mer. So between the two churches and 
the people that God brought into my 
life, I was somehow preserved.

The time came in Mrs. Donaldson’s 
class when I gave my heart to the Lord. 
I remember skipping all the way down 
Jarvis Street to my home. I was so 
happy that the Lord saved me!

My father was very opposed to my 
going to church. He was a red commun-
ist and had no use for God or the gos-
pel. To stop me from going, he enrolled 
me in a course on Sunday mornings to 
learn the Russian language. What I did 
was alternate going to Russian school 
and Jarvis Street Baptist Church. On 
the Sundays I went to church, I would 
hide my Bible and hat in an old bread 
box that sat on a shelf in the back porch 
before entering the house, so my father 
would not know where I had been. 
Those Sundays I felt so guilty because I 
knew I was being disobedient.

The violence and dad’s bizzare be-
havior continued to the point where 
something was going to happen if we 
did not leave. In those days, there were 
no shelters or help for battered women. 
My Sunday school techer, Mrs. Donald-
son, offered us shelter in her home in 
Leaside. When I think of it now, how 
many of us would be willing to take in a 

single mother with her three children?
Mom had to find work but in the 

meantime, Mrs. Donaldson probably 
took up the financial burden as well. We 
stayed with her at least six months. At 
that time, my grandparents bought a 
house in Willowdale and offered us a 
home with them where I lived until I 
married my dear husband.

So for awhile, things went smoothly. 
Mom worked and my grandparents 
looked after us. Mom and my sisters 
came for several years to Jarvis Street. 
Mom and I were baptized together by 
Dr. H.C. Slade. The Inrigs were our trans-
portation. They were very special 
people in our lives. Bruce walked me 
down the aisle on my wedding day.

Just before my 13th birthday, all the 
horror from the past returned. Dad 
hired a gunman to come to my grand-
parent’s house. Whatever the intent 
was, it resulted in a rifle coming through 
a bedroom window, and I was in the line 
of fire. Fortunately, I was far enough 
away that when the gun discharged a 
bullet it landed in my foot. This put me 
out of commission for three months. 
This is when Rev. Sam Tulloch became 
very important to our family as he 
chauffered me back and forth to Sick 
Kid’s Hospital downtown.

I have given you a sketch of my hist-
ory so that you can see how the Lord 
can work. I am forever grateful for the 
people God brought into my life. I was 
always protected and preserved and 
even to this day, when my sinful nature 
wants to lead me down a certain path, 
obstacles are put in my path so I am 
stopped. I just praise the Lord for his 
mercy and grace.

When I look at some of the children 
that come to our Sunday School today 
from the downtown area, I can’t imagine 
what horrors some of them have to live 
through. But God can pluck them out 
and make them a trophy of his grace!

Now to move up a few decades. My 
dad died of cancer in 1970. There was 
very little communication over the 
years, but I was able to visit him during 
the last six months of his life. He was 
living with regrets about the life he had 
led and was suffering with lung cancer. 
I was able to witness to him but don’t 
know if he fully grasped God’s forgive-
ness and saving grace. As for my mother, 
she followed the Lord and was a wit-
ness for Christ till she passed away on 
April 18, 2018. My continual prayer is 
that my sisters and I would follow in our 
mother’s footsteps.

At the age of 17 the Lord brought Jim 
Tomlinson into my life to support me 
during some difficult days. We were 
married two years later. Jim was 
brought to Jarvis Street as a baby by 
his parents, accepted the Lord as a 
child but didn’t become serious about 
his faith until his late teens. I am con-
tinually grateful for my husband who 
has been a godly example and has 
brought stability into my life. Since our 
youth, we have been involved in chil-
dren’s ministry at JSBC. What I love the 
most is my work with the Sunday 
School choir. I feel I am giving back 
what the Lord has given to me. I am re-
minded of the hymn, “All the way my 
Savior leads me, what have I to ask be-
side? Can I doubt His tender mercy, 
who through life has been my Guide?” 

From left: Lydia, Mrs. Annie Nazaretz, 
Renie and Wanda, waiting for their ride to 
church, June 1959.
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1939 Building 
reopens after 
extensive 
rebuilding

REV.  
HAROLD C. 
SLADE 
(1955–1974)

REV.  ERIC T. 
GURR 
(1975–1981)

REV.  JOHN R. 
BOYD 
(1981–1982)

REV.  
NORMAN H. 
STREET 
(1982–1992)

REV.  
DANIEL LUNDY 
(1994–1997)

REV.  
GLENDON G. 
THOMPSON 
(1999–present)

1991  Pipe 
organ is rebuilt 
by Andrew 
Mead

1967  Camp 
Saugeen 
ministry 
commences

1941  Canadian 
Protestant League 
formed; T.T. Shields 
elected first pres.

2018 Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, Toronto, 
celebrates 200 years 
of God’s faithfulness

2011  JSBC joins 
the Sovereign 
Grace Fellowship 
of Canada
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| rewind

BY MICHAEL A.G. HAYKIN ›› Joshua Marshman 
and his wife Hannah were members of Broadmead 
Baptist Church, where they regularly heard stirring 
accounts of William Carey’s missionary activity in 
eastern India from Pastor John Ryland Jr. This is 
not surprising given Ryland’s friendship with Carey 

and deep involvement in the Baptist Missionary Society that sent 
Carey to India in 1793. But it was the determination of their friend 
William Grant to follow Carey to India as a missionary that eventu-
ally turned the minds of the Marshmans to missionary service. 

In fact, within a few weeks of their deciding to be missionaries 
in 1799, the Marshmans and their children John and Susannah 
were on board a ship taking them, along with Grant, his wife, as 
well as William Ward, to India. After a ten-week voyage, they landed 
in Calcutta at the end of the year. 

Two weeks later Marshman was stunned by the death of his 
friend Grant. Christopher Smith captures what must have been 
Marshman’s feelings at the time: “Quite probably he was acutely 
aware that he would not have left England in Christ’s service, but 
for his young friend. Yet that was how Providence worked to bring 
the members of the future mission Trio together.”

“A prodigy of diligence and prudence”
Due to his need for funds, Carey had been managing an indigo 
factory in a town called Mudnabati in West Bengal. But when 
Marshman and Ward arrived, he linked up with them at a Danish 
colony on the west bank of the Hooghly River fifteen or so miles 
due north of Calcutta. The place was called Serampore. 

Carey was thrilled with having both men as colleagues. As Carey 
told his close friend and former pastor John Sutcliff (1752–1814) 
about Ward and Marshman:

They are of the right sort; and perhaps as striking a proof as 
ever was exhibited of the possibility of persons of different 
tempers and abilities being able to live in one family in the exer-
cise of Christian love. Probably there has seldom been a greater 
diversity in natural disposition and temper; yet this diversity 
serves for mutual correction. We really love one another.

Writing to Ryland, Carey informed him that Marshman was “a 
man from whom I have great expectations.” He is “a prodigy of 
diligence and prudence,” Carey further wrote to Andrew Fuller 
(1754–1815), the secretary of the Baptist Missionary Society and 
his close friend, “learning the language is mere play to him; he has 
already acquired as much as I did in double the time.” 

Carey’s first impressions accurate
These were Carey’s first impressions about Marshman (and Ward), 
but they proved to be accurate ones. As Carey got to know Marsh-
man, he also realized his new colleague excelled in apologetics 
and the defence of the Christian faith. Marshman could talk for 
hours with Hindus and unbelieving Europeans living in India and 
never seem to tire. 

As Carey once noted in a telling remark in an 1810 letter to Ryland, 
“In point of zeal he is a Luther and I am Erasmus.” Ward similarly 
noted with candour to Fuller: “Bro[ther] Marshman is a most im-
portant acquisition and a good help to the Mission… in his ardent 

zeal. But he is too volatile, & has too much quicksilver in him.” But 
as Christopher Smith has pointed out, unlike Erasmus and Luther, 
Carey and Marshman never fell out with one another. In fact, 
Carey said of Marshman in 1818, “a more excellent and holy man 
does not exist in the Mission.”

Defending the Trinity in India
Outside Bristol Cathedral in England, there is a life-size bronze 
statue of a remarkable man by the name of Raja Ram Mohan Roy 
(1772–1833). Roy had been on friendly terms with the Serampore 
Trio in India, but in the late 1810s he turned against them and 
attacked their Trinitarianism in print and advocated a form of Uni-
tarianism. It is long forgotten that battles over the nature of the 
Trinity were a major part of the theological scene of the long eight-
eenth century. Little did the Serampore Trio expect to find them-
selves battling Unitarian thinking in India, and that from the pen of 
one for whom they had much esteem.

It fell to Marshman to author a defence. Marshman’s A Defence 
of the Deity and Atonement of Jesus Christ (1822) is a great example 
of Marshman’s tenacious advocacy of such core Christian doctrines 
as the atoning work of Christ and his deity. After defending both 
the atonement and deity of the Lord Jesus, Marshman spent a final 
chapter dealing with the personhood of the Holy Spirit and the 
Trinity. He found abundant evidence for the distinct personhood 

“Though dead, they speak”—A sestercentennial appreciation of  Joshua Marshman

THE LIFE AND MINISTRY OF JOSHUA MARSHMAN—PART 2: MIN ISTRY IN INDIA

JOSHUA MARSHMAN: In India, he proved to be both a great help 
to Carey at the mission in Serampore and a gifted apologist.
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THE LIFE AND MINISTRY OF JOSHUA MARSHMAN—PART 2: MIN ISTRY IN INDIA

| TEEN beat

KOINONIA & OUR 
UNION IN CHRIST

BY MARK HUDSON ›› It can be exciting when we 
meet people who think like we do and like the 
things we like. We immediately talk the same lan-
guage, understand the inside jokes and challenge 
one another with trivia that only “those in the 
know” would know. There is instant comradery 

with those who cheer for the same team, listen to the same music, 
revel in the Marvel movie world or love the same food. It even 
holds for those who love to spell complicated words like gesell-
schaft and stichomythia. In the final round of the 2018 Scripps 
Spelling Bee, one of the two finalists was eliminated when she 
misspelled bewusstseinslage. (How do you even pronounce it?) To 
win, the second finalist, a fourteen-year-old boy from Texas, had to 
spell the Greek word koinonia, which he did. I’m not sure if these 
two words are in the same league, but the Bee people certainly 
thought so. 

Koinonia can be defined as an “intimate spiritual communion 
and participative sharing in a common religious commitment and 
spiritual community.” I recall a series of studies on Christian 
fellowship, and this word koinonia was at the heart of it. It is the 
kind of fellowship Christians are encouraged to desire and pursue 
and something they can experience with other believers wherever 
they meet them, regardless of ethnicity, gender, age or background. 
It is a fellowship that is deeply fulfilling, spiritually enlightening 
and satisfying to the heart and soul. It runs far beyond sharing a 
cup of coffee or chatting with others; it involves a partnering, a 
sharing, in the adoration and worship and service of God. It is not 
something simply to be observed; it requires active participation. 
This common and shared experience, in all its beauty, is rooted in 
our relationship with God. Believers, young and old, share in the 
same Spirit and can enjoy a particularly sweet fellowship the 
world cannot offer, “Indeed our fellowship is with the Father and 
with his Son Jesus Christ” (1 John 1:3).

This fellowship with God is displayed 
poignantly in the new relationship we 
have with him. When a person believes in 
Christ for salvation, the God of heaven 
justifies them, forgives their sins and 
adopts them into his family. This is a very special family with the 
privilege of personal fellowship with God our Father. This also ap-
plies to Jesus as our elder Brother and all other believers, in all the 
world, who are our spiritual brothers and sisters. 

In this family we are all important. Christ died for the sake of 
each of God’s children; no one is more justified or more forgiven or 
more loved. Peter reminds us, “You are a chosen race, a royal 
priesthood, a holy nation, a people for his own possession, that 
you may proclaim the excellencies of him who called you out of 
darkness into his marvelous light” (1 Peter 2:9). No one has an 
advantage due to age or gender or ability or birth order. The name 
of every believer is found in the Lamb’s Book of Life! When Christ 
returns this family will be presented to him, the glorious Bride-
groom, as his beautiful bride, without spot and blemish. In the 
meantime, we have the opportunity to show him the honour he 
deserves by “proclaiming his excellencies” (tell the world just how 
awesome he is) by the life we live in him and for him! 

No one is  
more justified or 

more forgiven 
or more loved…

of the Spirit in passages like 
John 14:16–26. 

He then turned briefly to 
examine “the doctrine of the 
Ever-blessed Trinity.” He cited 
three Trinitarian texts (Isaiah 
48:13 and 16, Matthew 28:19 and 
2 Corinthians 13:14) and then 
stated with regard to the last of 
these texts:

Had the Lord Jesus been a 
creature, his grace, his free fa-
vour, sought for the Churches 
by the apostles equally with 
the Father’s, could have been 
of no value to them. Of what 
value to any one on earth is 
the grace or favour of anyone 
in heaven who is not omnis-
cient and omnipresent?—the 
grace of Moses? of Abraham? 
or of the highest archangel?  
Communion includes inter-

course and fellowship. But how can we have fellowship and 
intercourse with one who has no being, no existence?—or 
with one who is not omniscient and omnipresent?

Marshman observed that Roy had abandoned his Hindu idolatry, 
but he asked, “Has he found the religion of the Apostles and primi-
tive believers?” Marshman went on to describe the nature of the 
apostles’ faith:

Did they not trust in Christ, pray to him in all their sorrows, 
and through him continually seek access to the Father? Did 
they not adore him as the Omniscient Searcher of hearts, and 
as their Intercessor presenting their supplications to the Father 
united with his own all-prevalent intercession? And did not 
the consciousness of his being ever present with them, support 
them under every trial, and continually purify their hearts? In 
like manner, the humble Christian at the present day, who 
has perhaps never heard a single argument formally advanced 
in support of his Deity, lives almost intuitively on his Saviour 
as God over all blessed for evermore.  

There is no evidence that Roy was won over by this argument, 
though it is a powerful defence of the truth about Jesus. 

Dr. Michael A.G. Haykin is a historian, author and professor of church 
history and biblical spirituality at The Southern Baptist Theological 
Seminary in Louisville, Kentucky. 

RAJA RAM MOHAN ROY:  
The “founding father of Indian 
renaissance,” Roy turned against 
the Serampore Trio and advo-
cated a form of Unitarianism.
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BY JEREMY JOHNSTON ›› Art doesn’t presume to 
be the thing that it depicts. A photo of a tree isn’t a 
tree and a portrait of a woman isn’t a woman. 
Opera, however, seems to embrace fully the fact 
that it isn’t real—it’s wholeheartedly and unabash-
edly unrealistic. Take, for example, the prolonged 

operatic death scene: for ten minutes the heroine sings a solo—
called an aria—with tremendous passion and enthusiasm, all the 
while she is dying. The treacherous and mortal wound is inflicted, 
the heroine is certain to die, yet she sings… and sings… and sings. 
To many people, this makes opera seem very silly indeed. To others, 
it may seem silly but, like the emperor and his new “clothes,” they 
pretend it’s profound but don’t know why. 

Opera, however, is profound and powerful precisely because it 
is unrealistic. The power of this prolonged death sequence is that it 
slows down and magnifies a heartrending moment in time, al-
lowing the audience to grasp the full weight of emotional and 
psychological trauma that the dying victim is enduring. The audi-
ence gets to witness and experience the feelings of deep betrayal, 
the impending sense of finality and the reality that one’s hopes will 
remain unfulfilled. 

This is what good opera typically does well: enlarging and fully 
displaying the human emotional and psychological experience for 
all to see, hear and feel. Humanity’s greatness and folly, triumph 
and tragedy are showcased with the full weight of an operatic 
masterpiece. Opera presents a deeper insight into reality, which a 
realistic “death” would fail to do. In a realistic portrayal, if you 
blink, you miss it; opera doesn’t allow the audience to miss any-
thing. So, good opera, then, is profoundly real yet not realistic—
real in its attempt to cause the audience to pause, reflect and re-
spond to the magnified spectacle of human triumph and tragedy.

Christians can gain a great deal of insight into the human ex-
perience—the depth of human depravity and folly, the extent of 
human pride and the beauty of love and sacrifice—all laid out and 

| the ARTS

OPERA: UNREALISTIC (IN A GOOD WAY)

Trackside: cds with rich songs of worship

| mixed MEDIA

magnified before them on the opera stage. 
But learning to appreciate opera may also help Christians to 

slow down and better understand what God is doing in their own 
lives. So often, we rush through life without sufficient reflection or 
deep consideration of what God is doing or saying. Too often in 
our Bible readings we zoom through the text and sometimes miss 
the wonderful truths he has for us in his Word. 

Take, for example, Mary’s Magnificat recorded in Luke. Robert 
C. Tannehill in his essay, “The Magnificat as Poem,” points out that 
the narrative flow in Luke’s gospel is seemingly interrupted by 
Mary’s song of praise (Luke 1:46–55). This interjection, Tannehill 
argues, is intentionally designed to cause readers to pause and 
reflect on the magnificent events that have just occurred in the 
story so far. He writes, 

the Magnificat is like an aria in opera. The artistic conven-
tions of opera allow the composer to stop the action at any 
point so that, through a poetic and musical development ex-
ceeding the possibilities of ordinary life, a deeper awareness 
of what is happening may be achieved. A similar deep partici-
pation in the meaning of an event is made possible by the 
placement of this poem in Luke’s narrative.

Like an aria in an opera, Mary’s hymn slows the narrative down 
allowing readers to truly reflect on what is transpiring. Mary’s 
song literally magnifies the moment—the pivotal moment in his-
tory, the incarnation—by putting a spotlight on what God has 
done and will do and, like an operatic aria, amplifies Mary’s emo-
tional, psychological and spiritual response for all to see and hear. 
In so doing, the Magnificat invites the reader, like an audience at 
the opera, to reflect and respond with the soloist, Mary, in her 
praise of her Saviour and her God. Opera, like Mary’s “Magnificat,” 
can teach us to slow down and take in all that we are seeing and 
hearing on the stage, in life and in the Word. 

WORK SONGS
THE PORTER’S GATE WORSHIP PROJECT 
VOL. 1
The Porter’s Gate (2017)

This album was released last year and 
is a collaborative effort of several 
artists. (Check out the interesting back 
story.) They came together to create an 

album to remind us that our different types of work are not 
drudgery, but rather “the daily grind” brings glory to God and has 
great purpose. The music and vocals are outstanding and the 
lyrics are catchy. Have a listen and be encouraged as you work. 
—MELISSA ADEM

THERE IS MORE
HILLSONG WORSHIP
Hillsong (2018)

We’ve come to expect great worship 
songs from Hillsong and this album is 
no exception. Since helping to equip 
the local church with songs for worship 
is part of Hillsong’s mission, There is 

More doesn’t disappoint in providing many new tracks that are 
suitable for contemporary corporate worship. A wide-ranging album, 
“So will I (100 billion X)” declares the wonder of creation, “New 
wine” God’s process of sanctification, “Be still” a call to trust and 
embrace God’s love, “The Passion” a reflection on Jesus’ sacrifice 
for sinners, and so on. There is More is a well-rounded, rich album 
that will deepen worship and give you new tunes for great truths!—JPV



SUMMER 2018 ›› BARNABAS ›› 21

o≠ THE SHELF |

A quarterly review of new & recent books

PROGRESSIVE 
COVENANTALISM
Charting a course between dispensa-
tional and covenantal theologies
BY STEPHEN J. WELLUM &  
BRENT E. PARKER
B&H Academic (2016), 320 pgs
ISBN 978-1433684029

Crossway published Peter Gen-
try and Stephen Wellum’s King-
dom Through Covenant in 2012 

—a hefty work which attempted 
to enunciate a mediating pos-
ition between dispensational 
and covenant theologies. In Pro-
gressive Covenantalism, Wellum 
and Parker have assembled a 
significant team of authors to 
flesh out further ramifications 
of what it means to understand 
Scripture on the basis of its in-
ternal covenant structure. 

Topics range from the rel-
evance of the Sabbath for Chris-
tians today to a discussion of 
whether a tripartite view of the 
law is a legitimate paradigm for 
Old Covenant interpretation. 
Though not everyone will agree 
with all of the conclusions pre-
sented here, its fresh exegesis, 
approachable language and 
Christocentric emphasis should 
demand the attention of every 
serious Christian.—BEN INGLIS

COLLATERAL DAMAGE
My journey to healing from my pastor 
and father’s failure
BY JAMES B. CARROLL
Christian Focus (2017), 112 pgs
ISBN 978-1527100039

James Carroll is a pastor in 
Kentucky and the son of a pas-
tor. That is not unusual—many 

sons follow in their father’s 
calling. But, in this case, Carroll’s 
father had an affair while in 
the ministry and divorced his 
wife when James was 12 years old. 
His boyhood-world was shattered.

Collateral Damage recounts 
Carroll’s struggles as a young 
person in a home shattered by 
infidelity. However, this book 
is primarily about how God, 
through the gospel and his 
people, worked in a young man’s 
life. Not only does God cause 
Carroll to grow in his faith 
through this experience, but he 
gives him a love for the gospel, 
the church and the ministry.

A wonderful survival guide 
for those going through deep 
waters, this book is filled with 
honesty and truth, hope and 
encouragement. God’s grace is 
greater than sin, whether it’s 
our own or another’s sin that 
impacts us. A valuable tool for 
believers in a messy world.

—DON THEOBALD

BEING THERE
How to love those who are hurting
BY DAVE FURMAN
Crossway (2016), 169 pgs
ISBN 978-1433550034

This is an honest, insightful 
and helpful book written by a 
hurting believer for those who 
want to minister to hurting 
people. The author, Dave Fur-
man, developed a progressive 
nerve disease, which began with 
tingling in his pinky finger and 
progressed to disability in both 
arms. He is married to Gloria and 
they have four children.

Being There tracks on two lev-
els. First, traced out with brutal 
frankness, are how David and 
Gloria have handled and, at 
times, mishandled this disabil-
ity. Second, and more import-
ant, is how other believers can 
help hurting saints. There are 
excellent chapters on being 
there as a friend, bringing hope, 
being a Christ-like servant, 
prayer and speaking the truth 
in love. Just as excellent is the 
chapter on 10 things not to do 
in seeking to help hurting people. 
With biblical truth and pastoral 
insight, Being There is just what 
the doctor ordered. This book 
should be in every church li-
brary and minister’s study.—DT

GRIEVING, HOPE AND 
SOLACE
When a loved one dies in Christ
BY ALBERT N. MARTIN
Cruciform Press (2011), 112 pgs
ISBN 978-1936760268

For half a century, Al Martin was 
one of the most prominent 
preachers among Reformed 
Baptists. For 46 years he was 
pastor at Trinity Baptist Church 
in New Jersey. Married to Mari-
lyn for 48 years, she has since 
died of cancer at the age of 73. 
Here, Martin shares how he 
worked through his grief—in 
Marilyn’s diagnosis, her six-year 
decline and eventual death—in 
a biblically, God-honouring way.

With his usual biblical thor-
oughness and precision, Mar-
tin lays out what every child of 
God needs to remember regard-
ing death and the intermediate 

state. He also points the griever 
to what Jesus has gained and 
what the departed believer has 
gained. This is excellent stuff! He 
then reminds the griever of 
how the Lord will use this death 
in their own sanctification.

Martin writes with tender-
ness, compassion and kindness. 
This small book is large in truth, 
comfort and hope—an excel-
lent resource for those who are 
grieving. It concludes with a 
warm gospel presentation to the 
non-Christian reader.—DT

REFRESH
Embracing a grace-paced life in a 
world of endless demands
BY SHONA & DAVID MURRAY
Crossway (2017), 208 pgs
ISBN 978-1433555220

Ladies: Are you feeling stressed, 
depressed, overwhelmed or just 
plain tired out? This is a must-
read if you answered “yes” to any 
of the above. Refresh is a book 
that meets you where you’re at, 
helps you think through both 
your theology and your response 
to your circumstances and gives 
you hope that you can do things 
to change both your health and 
state of mind—and find more 
peace, balance, hope and grace 
in your everyday life. Shona 
Murray shares her own experi-
ence of burn-out and walks you 
through how to discover a 
more grace-paced life in the 
midst of many demands. For 
women at any stage of life, this 
is a must read! There is also a 
companion book for men called 
Reset.—JANICE VAN ECK
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Yet where do we find the closest-knit 
communities? Our homes are spatially 
proximate, but our relationships are often 
incredibly distant. Perhaps they are even 
non-existent except for the basic civilities 
of saying “hello” or engaging in small talk 
when our paths randomly converge.

Is it acceptable for a Christian to have 
this level of minimal impact on their 
neighbours? Of course we need to respect 
the rights and privacy of others. Being 
intrusive is not a virtue in anybody. But are 
we allowing our culture—which is rela-
tionally deprived—to trump biblical prin-
ciples? Can we love the people who live 
around us if we don’t know their names, or 
if we do know their names but we don’t 
really know them? If I died, what would my 
neighbours be able to say about me if they 
had to give the eulogy at my funeral? Per-
haps that’s one way of judging the impact 
of our lives: What did the people who lived 
around us think of us?

I’m not going to go on to provide a pre-
scription to counteract this unhealthy way 
of living. There will be no instructions for 
baking pies (although pecan is always 
good), or for throwing a block party, or for 
hosting a barbeque. You are doubtlessly 
more creative than I am at coming up with 
practical things you can do to meet people 
or build some type of community.

So let us now consider a cognate ques-

tion: “How would your daily life change if 
everyone in your church died?” Now, pre-
sumably many people who attend church 
(especially if the churches are small ones 
with less than a few hundred people) do 
get used to seeing the same people at church 
services. They have talked and maybe 
shared a table at a potluck. They might 
genuinely enjoy each other as acquaint-
ances. But how many of our church rela-
tionships reflect anything like the deep 
and genuine love that Christ enjoins us to 
practice? How many of our church rela-
tionships run no deeper than a quick chat 
before or after a Sunday service?

My fear is that our culture’s poverty in 
neighbourhood relationships creates a life-
style that we follow in our churches. Church 
becomes an organization rather than an 
organism; a building rather than people; a 
place to be with people—and hopefully 
God—for a bit over an hour per week, but 
then a place which we escape to go back 
into our home-isolation for another week. 

Many pastors and long-term church 
members bemoan the “fickleness” and 

“instability” of “pew-hoppers,” and they 
almost certainly have valid points to make. 
Someone likes the music, or the youth pro-
gram, or the carpet colour better at another 
church, so they leave and go there. But 
instead of assuming that all the people 
who leave are just immature, it may be 
worth asking: “Why was carpet colour 
more important to them than our entire 
community of people?” Maybe the people 
who leave really are just spiritually juvenile 
and selfish. Or maybe there’s something 
wrong with a church community that is so 
easy to leave. Every case would need indi-
vidual adjudication, of course, but it’s always 
easier to blame others than to accept per-
sonal responsibility. 

Let us resolve: We will love our neigh-
bours, we will love our brothers and sisters, 
we will love the church, we will love the 
Lord. Blest be the tie that binds. In God’s 
grace, may we be bound tighter and tighter 
together in genuine community love. 

Steve West is senior pastor of Crestwicke 
Baptist Church, Guelph, ON. He would like 
to acknowledge his friend and colleague 
Danielle Gignac for her insight and encour-
agement which helped shape this article.

How many of our 
relationships reflect 
anything like the deep and 
genuine love that Christ 
enjoins us to practice?

| culture COMMENT 

BY STEVE WEST ›› The 
question has been asked, 

“How would your daily life 
change if all of your neigh-
bours died?” It is a ques-
tion that is worth thinking 

about. We can leave aside the obvious ped-
antry that their lawns would need cutting, 
and that it would be quieter or that it 
would be a pretty enormous psychological 
shock to live in a neighbourhood that was 
turned into a ghost town overnight. What 
difference would it really make to me if my 
neighbours didn’t exist? What difference 
does it make when they move to a new 
neighbourhood? But I really need to turn 
the question around, “How would it affect 
my neighbours if I died?” What impact am 
I having on their lives?

If we are honest, for some of us the an-
swer is that it wouldn’t make any difference 
whatsoever. We might chat with a neigh-
bour for a few minutes, but even that may 
be rare. I live on a street that I think is fairly 
typical of recently constructed suburban 
subdivisions. I do not believe that any of our 
neighbours have ever had any of our other 
neighbours over for a meal. I may be wrong. 
Three years ago a family from the Philip-
pines invited us into their home for their 
toddler son’s birthday party. This one invita-
tion was the only one we have received in 
the five-and-a-half years we have lived in 
our home. Many of the people on our block 
pull into their driveways, walk immediately 
into their houses and do not emerge until 
they leave for work the next day. The only 
reason they don’t park in their garages is 
that every garage on the block seems to be 
overflowing with material junk. Perhaps 
this is boastful, but I take it as a point of 
pride that I can actually park my vehicle in 
our small one car garage. How much stuff 
does one family need?

The blight of social isolation and its  
attendant loneliness is well-documented. 
Much new home construction puts homes 
on small lots (or erects attached town-
house complexes) so that our houses are 
physically closer than ever before. With 
one good stretch, many of us can touch our 
house and our neighbour’s house simultan-
eously. Not too many generations ago, 
many people in rural communities lived 
miles away from their nearest neighbours. 

WHAT DOES REAL COMMUNITY 
LOOK LIKE?
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