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From the editor: 
 
May the road rise up to meet you, may the wind be 
ever at your back.  May the sun shine warm upon 
your face and the rain fall softly on your fields.  And 
until we meet again, may God hold you in the hollow 
of his hand.   
~Irish Blessing 
 
This monthôs issue of the Grape Vine focuses on fare-
wells: to Ingrid, Janet-Lee, Edna Boulby. 
 
Also included is Pastor Peterôs ñhelloò or introduction 
to the Letter to the Hebrews. 
 
 
Ingrid, It has been a pleasure knowing and working 
with you for these past six years. You have been a 
blessing to COOL, and to me personally. I pray the 
Lord will guide your footsteps and lead you to where 
you can be as much a blessing to your family, as you 
honour your parents, and to the community and 
church where you settle.  Moving is not going to be 
easy and as I did live in England for a few years, I am 
trying to pull some strings for you. I did give you a 
glowing reference, but you donôt know that I have also 
taken it upon myself to write another on your behalf. 
 
                                                                                                                               
April 2011 
Your Majesty, Queen Elizabeth II, 
I have not had the honour of meeting with you, but I 
enjoyed The Kingsô Speech and The Queen, and my 
daughter did get to meet Prince Charles and shake 
his hand once.  I write to you about one of your loyal 
subjects, Ingrid Andreller. Although she has lived in 
one of your colonies, here in Canada for the past 30 
years, the tug of the homeland has been strong and 
she will be returning to England shortly. She presently 
lives in Victoria, a quaint almost British city named 
after one of your ancestors.   
I have two specific requests. 
 
First, I would like to recommend Ms. Andreller for a 
job opportunity. Having managed our very busy 

Church and Community Ministry Centre for the past 
six years, I know sheôd fit in very well in one of your 
palaces or castles. Buckingham Palace would be 
nice. She has a lot in common with you. She loves to 
walk, has a strong faith, and speaks with a posh Eng-
lish accent. Just as you are looking forward to a wed-
ding - congratulations by the way - she is also attend-
ing the wedding of her son.  
While she is allergic to dogs, cats, horses and gold-

fish, she does have excellent experience to look after 
your herd of corgiôs. Trying to manage seven exuber-
ant pastors around here should qualify her for this re-
sponsibility, and in fact any job.  
 
Let me explain. Bishop Rob is the respected dignified 
Dalmatian, Pastor Peter is the happy German shep-
herd sheep dog, she retrained Pastor Richard, the 
Irish setter singing minstrel joker, Pastor Josh is the 
lovable puppy who leaves quite the mess around his 
food bowl, while Pastor Tim - I mean what can you 
say?...he is the boisterous bouncy boxer who loves to 
jump fences. We have to keep cocker spaniel Pastor 
Rob  in the dog box in the basement, and I am just a 
big huggable teddy bear St. Bernard. We have done 
our best to train her for any eventuality. This includes 
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keeping her on her toes by helping her deal with the 
unpredictable, and last minute changes. She hasnôt 
yet quite got the hang of curtsying - and I have tried to 
teach her, but I am sure this will come easier once 
back on English soil.   
 
And this leads me to my second request.  
For putting up with all these pastors, she not only de-

serves a job, but a sainthood. I know you are well 
connected and wondered whether you would put in a 
word to his holiness, the pope. Granted things have 
been a little strained since the Henry VIII to-do, but I 
am sure heôd be open to your suggestions on beatifi-
cation. Perhaps you could also have a word with the 
Archbishop of Canterbury to clinch the deal. Saint In-
grid has a nice ring to it. 
Thanks awfully for this consideration, your Highness, 
 
Your Canadian servant, 
Rev. Dr. Rod Ellis 
 
P.S. If Prince Andrew isnôt taken yet, sheôd be quite a 
catch. 

 
 
CIAO FOR NOW 
 
Iôm writing this on my last weekend in Victoria in an 
almost empty apartment and casting my thoughts 
back to when I first arrived here seven and a half 
years ago and how many changes God has made in 
my life since then. 
 
Itôs been an amazing journey of healing, growth and a 
large percentage of that has been due to the wonder-

ful family at COOL that Iôve had the privilege of being 
part of all this time. Being on the ófrontlineô Iôve got to 
know many more of you than I perhaps would have 
otherwise and am still overwhelmed by the outpouring 
of love that Iôve received, especially at the amazing 
farewell dinner. Iôm sorry that I havenôt been able to 
say personal thank yous to everyone for that evening 
- but thatôs what happens when you give gifts and de-
cide to remain anonymous! 
 
As I shared at the 9:30 service on Easter Sunday, 
when weôre part of Godôs family and move on, itôs 
never ógoodbyeô, but only óciao for nowô - as we can 
be absolutely certain that weôll meet again! Hopefully, 
we wonôt have to wait until heaven, as I plan to come 
back and visit in the next 3-5 years - but if I donôt get 
to see you then, or on subsequent trips back - weôll 
have a wonderful time visiting for 
eternity!!! 
 
I will be leaving Victoria on May 4, flying to Fort 
Lauderdale. A strange way to get to England, you say 
& hereôs another astonishing gift from God - without 
going into details, He arranged for me to make my 
transition across the Atlantic on a 12-day cruise - 
stopping at the Azores and two locations in France 
before docking in England on May 18!! Something I 
would never have thought of doing if the 
circumstances hadnôt presented themselves! My son 
is getting married in Estonia on June 4 and once the 
celebrations are over and Iôm back in England, I 
promise Iôll send an update with pictures from my ad-
ventures for Richard to pass on. 
 
Godôs richest blessings on you all - may He continue 
to work through you all and use you to bring many 
more into His family. 
 
With much love & see you before too long, Ingrid 
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“Yes, I’m glad to be back in jolly old England” 
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(1:3).  Jeremiah described the power of God, but 

Christ displayed it (1:3).  Jesus is also  

 

2) GODôS SON, outside of whom there is no  

      salvation, and  

 

3) GODôS APPOINTED HEIR, of not only the earth 

but of the entire universe, an inheritance that be-

lievers share (Rom 8:17).  He is further   

 

4)   GODôS CREATIVE AGENT, instrumental in  

       making what He is to possess, and overcoming     

       the chaos before creation.  Then , He is 5)    

       GODôS PERSONIFIED GLORY, revealing all the   

       majesty of Godôs splendour in full and no less  

       visible or radiant than on any of the great  

       moments of their history witnessed by His people       

       in the OT.  Sixth, Jesus is GODôS PERFECT     

       REVELATION, bearing the very stamp of Godôs   

       nature and visibly incorporating all His attributes.   

       If man wants to see God, he must look to Christ.   

       Seventh, Jesus is GODôS COSMIC SUSTAINER,  

       keeping the planets in orbit by His Word that is  

       powerful and able to do what He determines.   

       Possibly our vision of Christ is limited, contends  

       Raymond Brown.  We are in danger of confining     

       Him to our restricted experience or limited  

       knowledge.  We need a vision of Christ with  

       these immense cosmic dimensions, a Christ who  

       transcends all our noblest thoughts about Him  

       and all our best experience of Him.  Finally,  

       Jesus is GODôS UNIQUE SACRIFICE, eternally      

       effective, never requiring repetition, and the sole   

       agent of our salvation achieving by Himself what  

       we could never have done for ourselves. 

 

CONCLUSION 

 

This letterôs introductory exposition has indicated that 

the supreme Christ is unique in His teaching (1:2) and 

in His nature (1:2-3).  Our only response can be ado-

ration.  We would be less likely to turn from Him in 

adversity if we look to Him in adoration.  The opening 

sentences of the letter are designed to bring us to our 

knees; only then can we hope to stand on our feet. 

Do not, therefore,  
abandon that confidence  

of yours;  
it brings  

a great reward.  
For you need endurance,  

so that when  
you have done  
the will of God,  
you may receive  

what was promised. 
Hebrews 10:35-36 



 

 

reason for studying the Epistles, in general, is that 

they alone display the full glory of His Person and 

Work, and apply it to the life of the Christian and the 

church.  Then, Hebrews directs them to the unique-

ness of Christôs redemptive work. 

 

Times were hard, explains 

Raymond Brown, in the ñThe 

Message of Hebrews,ò for the 

first readers of the letter to 

the Hebrews.  Many had 

been exposed to fierce perse-

cution.  They had been as-

saulted, their homes had 

been plundered, and some 

had been cast into prison.  

Living under Rome and Nero 

was not costing them their 

lives, at this point, but it was 

costing them pretty well eve-

rything else.  At this time 

Christianity was illegal, but 

Judaism was still legal, with 

synagogues officially 

óregistered.ô  The church was 

an underground church, ra-

ther as in the Communist era 

in China, and in some parts of 

the Muslim world today.  So 

the Jewish believers could 

return to the synagogue and 

so take their families out of 

persecution.  They could 

even claim to be going back 

to the same God.  But the 

cost of doing it ï indeed, the 

only way for them to get back 

into the Jewish synagogue-

was to publicly deny their 

faith in Jesus.  They would have to say in front of the 

synagogue, óI deny that Jesus is the Messiah.ô  Not 

surprisingly, many had óshrunk backô from their earlier 

allegiance to Christ and had become apostate. 

 

Dr Larry Crabb, in his ñ66 Love Letters: A Conversa-

tion With God That Invites You Into His Story,ò com-

plains that Hebrews is the toughest read since Ro-

mans.  He confesses that reading Hebrews makes 

him painfully aware of how tempted he is to do exactly 

what God warned these Hebrew Christians not to do; 

as God puts it not to óshrink back.ô   

 

This is how he explains the nature of this temptation 

to God.  ñWhat I am seeing is that every time I really 

get down or things go really bad, what I most want is 

to feel better and for things to 

go better.  And that priority 

amounts to losing confidence 

in Your story, to wanting to 

hear and believe a different 

version of the story Youôre tell-

ing.  I want to write my own 

script.  And that urge comes 

out in my prayers.  I think you 

should go along with my sug-

gested revisions to Your story.  

I donôt like what Youôre doing 

in my life, so Iôll take over.  

There! Take that, Father!ò  

God counters with óBELIEVE!  

WAIT! LOVE! and the admoni-

tion, óDO NOT QUIT ON MY 

SON!  He tells Dr. Larry that 

the more he sees Jesus as still 

incarnate as a human but no 

longer on earth and as his 

sympathetic priest, with an an-

swer to his problems, the less 

he will be inclined to shrink 

back.  There is a man in heav-

en; He understands us and 

knows our trials.  Hebrews 

emphasises this truth. 

We turn now to its opening 

paragraph where, in unforget-

table language, we are re-

minded of our writerôs favourite 

theme, THE CENTRALITY 

AND SUPREMACY OF CHRIST.  He reminds us of 

eight things about Jesus.  In our wavering as Chris-

tians we must listen to His voice since He, and He 

only, is  

 

1) GODôS PROPHETIC VOICE, fully, decisively, fi-

nally, and perfectly.  Ezekiel may have portrayed 

the glory of God, but Christ reflected it (1:3).  Isai-

ah may have expounded the nature of God as ho-

ly, righteous, and merciful, but Christ manifested it 

THOU ART THE EVERLASTING WORD 

Thou art the everlasting Word, 

The Fatherõs only Son; 

God manifestly seen and heard, 

And Heavõnõs belov¯d one: 

Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou 

That every knee to Thee should bow. 

In Thee most perfectly expressed 

The Fatherõs glories shine; 

Of the full deity possessed, 

Eternally divine: 

True image of the Infinite, 

Whose essence is concealed; 

Brightness of uncreated light; 

The heart of God revealed: 

But the high mysteries of Thy Name 

An angelõs grasp transcend; 

The Father onlyñglorious claim!ñ 

The Son can comprehend: 

Throughout the universe of bliss, 

The center Thou, and sun; 

Thõeternal theme of praise of this, 

To Heavõnõs belov¯d one: 

Josiah Conder 1836 

 

Church of Our Lord Newsletter May/June 2011 

JANET-LEE SAUNDERS 
July 7, 1951ðApril 11, 2011 
 
(These are Jan-Leeôs own words written on February 
22, 2010) 
 
Dear family, 
 
I finally got here! Itôs everything He promised and 
more. 
 
I came to this church approximately six to seven 
years ago. When I came through the door I was wel-
comed so warmly that I knew right from the start, this 
was my home. Itôs been an interesting time, to be 
sure, that with all the chiselling, filing, hammering, 
burning, and shining that was necessary in order that 
His name would be 
glorified. 
 
If I have hurt anyone 
or caused anyone any 
heart ache, I apolo-
gize. I say this so that 
you may always know 
that any hurt I caused 
was never intentional. 
My friend Sylvia says 
it takes two to recon-
cile and one to for-
give. Forgiveness is 
our only option. I love 
you. 
 
Each one of you is so 
unbelievably unique. I 
find it so very intriguing just watching all the different 
flowers blooming. I thank, now, the leadership, teach-

ers, and mentors who have so freely given their time 
and hearts. You went WAY beyond measure and nev-
er complained. I have grown so much and walked so 
much closer due directly to my mentoring in this 
church. 
 
I thank you and bless you brothers, sisters, teachers, 
mentors, and leaders. May you always ride a smooth 
horse. 
 
Hugs, 
 
From the heart, 
 
J-lee 
 
 
 

LUCY EDNA (MASON) BOULBY 
November 16, 1923ðMay 3, 2011 

 
The following is a autobio-
graphical sketch of Ednaôs 
memoirs. Yes, written 
(typed) by herself. 
 
I was born in Sheffield, 

England, in a corner 

«@ccp Mdd¬ qfmn ufgjqr

the barrels of beer 

were being delivered 

into the house. My par-

ents sold groceries and 

were licensed to sell 

beer from barrels. People brought their own 

jugs to the shop to take it home in. There 

were no bottles and cans in those days.  

 

I started school when I was 4 years old. It 

must have been the baby class as there were 

no nursery schools in those days... this was 

September the new term. Then I graduated to 

standard one in January as I was 5 years old 

in November. I remember standing up in the 

school hall with all the other children in differ-

clr ep_bcq rm pcagrc rfc Jmpbªq Np_wcp, G bgb

not know all the words at that time but I lis-

tened and the words seemed to permeate my 

whole body with  

excitement. I soon learnt them afterwards. We 

also had a reading and teaching from the Holy 

Bible. This was before classes started each 

morning.  

 

My years at school were happy ones. I always 

tried to please my teacher and seemed to get 

good marks in arithmetic. At 11 years of age I 



 

 

took the 11 -plus 

exam and that 

got you to Sec-

ondary School or 

High School, if 

you passed, and 

then on to uni-

tcpqgrw, G bgblªr

either go to high 

school or univer-

sity because my 

parents at the 

time were very 

poor. They could 

not afford my 

books or uniform 

for High School. 

People asked for 

groceries at the 

shop and wanted 

them  

«ml rgai¬- that 

means they 

could not pay 

for them. So my 

father let them 

have what they needed and so he went bank-

rupt. This was The Depression in the late 

/70.ªq, Kw n_pclrq rfcl pclrcb _ dmsp-room 

house. I had a sister who was 10 years older 

than I.  

 

We had no bathroom, no hot water. We had a 

one-ring gas stove to boil water and make din-

ner. Mother used to light a big fire and cook 

in the oven, over the fire. I remember a big 

black kettle that sat on the red coals of the 

fire. And then she put it on the hob, the plate 

over the oven, to keep it warm.  

 

The toilet was outside at the bottom of the 

yard; we had no garden, just asphalt. The toi-

let was a dry one. A wooden seat with a hole 

in the middle. Lots of newspapers on the   

seat at each side. We also had to share it with 

our next door neighbours. There were two toi-

lets and four families in the yard  with and 

entry down the middle to take you to the 

street. There were  high walls at either side 

and at the bottom of the yard. We were told 

not to climb those, so as not to drop 15ft on 

the other side. In the middle of the yard on 

the bottom wall was a big hole, this was called 

a middin, where garbage was thrown. It was 

open all the time and bin men used to empty 

it once a week.  

 

My childhood days were happy and I was con-

tented because my dear mother was always 

there when I came home from school at lunch 

time for my dinner and when I finished school 

in the afternoon. She never went to work or 

left me. This gave me a security and I felt I 

could face  

anything. She loved me a lot. And I loved her 

too.  

 

I left school at 14 years old and got a job in a 

quccr qfmn rf_r k_bc «Rfmplrmlªq Rmddcc¬*

made with butter and whole nuts. I served and 

ate it but I only stayed there three weeks. 

They kept open until 10 pm evenings for the 

theaters. Mother thought it was too late for 

me to come home on my own at my age I left 

there and went 

after a job in an 

office. It was a 

tool factory and 

they made preci-

sion microme-

ters; I got the 

job without giv-

ing them a re-

sume. I showed 

them my certifi-

cate from the 11

-plus exam, 

which showed I 

had passed with 

distinction in 

arithmetic. I 

worked my way 

up to learning 

export, attending evening classes for short-

hand, typing and business machines.  

 

As World War II had been declared I had to 

walk to evening school in the black -out three 
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times a week. I was 16 years old at the time 

in 1939. The firm I worked for had govern-

ment contracts for war tools for testing and 

repairing, so I was exempt from the forces. 

The sirens used to go every night: a warning 

signal for air raids, and the all clear siren for 

when it was all over for the night. We just got 

warm in our beds and even fast asleep, when 

we had to get up and go outside, into the air 

raid shelters underground. We shared with the 

neighbours and always took a thermos flask of 

tea, sugar, milk and cookies and tried to keep 

cheerful.  

 

It was December 1940. As usual we went 

bmul glrm rfc qfcjrcp _drcp jgqrclgle rm «Jmpb

F_u F_u¬ ml P_bgm Jsvck`mspe q_w rfcw

were going to bomb Sheffield that night. (Lord 

Haw -Haw's real name was William Joyce, an 

Irish man with a British passport - who was a 

spy and had gone over to the Germans. He 

was finally hung for treason - when they 

caught him after the war.)  

 

The sirens then went to warn us - get under! 

And then it happened to us: the worst night of 

the war in Sheffield. The Blitz came. The Ger-

man planes were dropping bombs all around 

us the whole night. It seemed everything was 

getting blown up. We dared not move. We 

thought we were going to be the next. We 

were all huddled together with blankets to 

keep us warm. It was morning when we actu-

ally got into bed. Then I got up to go to work 

as usual. I set off from home a little late to 

walk, as there were no tram -cars running. It 

was a terrible sight - all the rubble and no 

houses where they used to be. I walked and I 

saw bodies lying  

and limbs and legs scattered and I climbed 

over stones and made my way the best I 

could, in a daze. It was like another world. 

The Home Guards and people who were able 

tried to get to work somehow during the morn-

ing, and there was one more person there be-

sides me. No one else had turned up. A few 

came in later in the day, No one had turned 

the machinery on. It was like a nightmare. 

Rfcpc u_q _ Ns` bmulrmul a_jjcb «K_pnjcq¬*

where about 250 people attended that night, 

drinking and having fun. It was  

flattened. Just a pile of stones. A bomb hit it 

right on.  

 

The years went by and I met my future hus-

band. We married in December 1945. The 

q_kc wc_p rfc u_p clbcb, G bgblªr f_tc _lw

coupons or money to buy a wedding dress. So 

I borrowed one. We had one gift given to us - 

a blue and white striped jug. The reception 

was held at my mother -in -law's. My husband 

was one of eight children so there was quite a 

gathering. The marriage lasted nearly 51 years 

except for one month. That was when my hus-

band died, on November 21st 1996.  

 

 

 

Why Do I Need To Read The Book 
of Hebrews Today?ò 
 
By Pastor Peter Umland 
 
Hebrews 1:1-3 

Bible teacher David Pawson explains that some find it 

one the most difficult letters of  the NT.  Some say it is 

the most delightful book in the Bible.  They look be-

yond the Jewishness of the letter, with its description 

of sacrifices, altars, and detailed priestly matters that 

requires a familiarity with the OT, especially the Book 

of Leviticus.  They are undeterred by those who dis-

miss the Book  because some of its arguments donôt 

touch the modern mind.  They donôt throw up their 

hands in the air and ask, ñWho cares about angels 

and genealogies?ò  They love Hebrews because they 

love Jesus and because this Book throws a light on 

Him that no other part of the NT does.  In fact, if our 


