
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 Our Churches 

      
               

Mission Statement 
On our journey through life, let us endeavour to  

reach out to all people with love, respect,  

encouraging words and  thoughtful deeds.  

Together we gather in community:  

Caring, Sharing, Supporting and Educating one  
another in a worshiping family of God. 

 
872 Smith Street, Brighton, Ontario K0K 1H0  

613-475-4191 

email: info@smithfieldcarman.ca 

website: www.smithfieldcarman.ca 

Elevator available & wheelchair accessible 

Services Sundays at 10 a.m. 

September & November – Carman 
October & December – Smithfield 

After services on Sunday is a time of 
conversation. Refreshments after each service. 

 

Minister 
Pastor Ian F. Robb 

613-439-8765 

Worship Leader 
Karen Bates 

905-355-1331 

Secretary, Susan Majury 
Office Hours: Friday 9 – 1 p.m. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Events 
October (Smithfield) 
Sun. Oct. 7 Worldwide Communion & 

Covenanting – Pastor Ian 
Sun. Oct. 14 Karen  
Sun. Oct. 21 World Food Sunday – Karen  
Sun. Oct. 28 Peace Sunday – Pastor Ian 

November (Carman) 
Sun. Nov. 4 Karen 

Sun. Nov. 11 Remembrance Day – Pastor Ian 

Sun. Nov. 18 Children’s Sunday – Karen 
Sun. Nov. 25 Reign of Christ, Communion, 

Pastor Ian 

December (Smithfield) 
Sun. Dec. 2 Advent 1, (Mitten Tree) 

Fri. Dec. 7 Children’s Christmas Concert 
 at Carman Site  

Sun. Dec. 9 White Gift Service  
 (Young People assisting) 

Thu, Dec. 20 Christmas Hampers handed  
 out to families in need. 

Mon. Dec. 24 Christmas Eve Candlelight 
 Service & Communion 
 7:00 p.m. Smithfield Site         

Notables 
Smithfield & Carman Hall Rentals available. 
Call office 613-475-4191 for information. 
 

Home baked chicken meat pies $4.00 each. 
Available at Smithfield location. 
 

Any items for the Christmas Hampers can 
be donated and handed in at Smithfield 
location. Sharon  French will be looking after 
the hampers again this year.  

 

Thanks Sharon!  

 

 

 

       SmithfieldCarman 

NEWS & VIEWS 
 Issue 2                                                                                                                                                                   October 2018 

 

 

      Smithfield                       Carman 

 

https://www.google.ca/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=2ahUKEwi_4KGoqO_dAhWB24MKHWu0A5MQjRx6BAgBEAU&url=https://loinhacviet.info/explore/thank-clipart-flower/&psig=AOvVaw0wQFdm5lgDkRg3E3jnLriY&ust=1538829378113868
mailto:info@smithfieldcarman.ca


                                                                                                        

Pastor’s Peace: 
 

Our outreach at the Applefest 
celebrations was most successful this year; the 
weather was kind, and many people in the 
church community contributed to this success. A 
BIG thank you from myself to all who 
participated.  

 

 Following the long and crushingly humid 
summer…. and I am sure, many days at the 
‘cottage,’ we have inked in plans to begin 
several programs designed to raise the profile of 
the church in the community. Like all church 
congregations, here at Smithfield Carman  we 
begin the journey to Christmas and what that 
means to us. 

 

We start today October 5th. welcoming 
the young people from the local school who have 
traditionally held their Thanksgiving Lunch in the 
church hall...Turkey, stuffing, corn and all sorts 
of other goodies will be consumed today as they 
ready themselves for the long weekend.  

 

“TUESDAY MORNING ‘DROP-IN’   We are 
offering an informal “parents and tots” Tuesday 
morning (8.30 a.m. - 11.00 a.m. drop-in at 
Smithfield church when coffee/tea juice and 
cookies and a warm, dry forum will be the setting 
for an informal chat with your neighbours and a 
play space for the Tots. 
 

“SENIORS GROUP” In the coming months of 
winter…did I actually mention the “W” word? we 
would like to provide an opportunity for seniors, 
in particular, to be able to get together on a 
Thursday afternoon  … say 1.00 p.m. to 3.00 
p.m. for the three “C’s”  Company-Coffee-Chat. 
What we can offer in addition is really up to 
those who take advantage of this time 
together… Euchre, Movie, Discussion on any 
topic, guest speakers etc. the main thing is to 
come to Smithfield Church building at 1.00 p.m. 
on a Thursday afternoon and we will go from 
there.SO….. look for further information posted 
on the church doors on Smith Street and all will 
be revealed. 
 

May we wish you all a very happy “fall” season, 
filled with all you might wish for your loved ones 
and yourselves.  
 
Blessings,  Pastor Ian. 

 
 

Past Events 

SmithfieldCarman Commemoration 
139th Carman Anniversary Service 

Guest Speaker: Rev. Jamie York 
at Carman location 

Rev. Jamie York was our guest speaker. He 
put on a very good service.  

After the service we had a BBQ luncheon. 
Steven Spencer was able to do the 
barbequing. Thank you Stephen! 

We had a good turnout. Very enjoyable 
service and luncheon!   
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Carman Applefest 
September 29th booth 64 at Brighton Applefest. 

Apple Pies & homemade bread. 

 

 

 
 
Karen Nichols has been kind enough on behalf 
of the church, to organize and actually plant a 
tree in memory of Jim Nelson on Andrea’s lawn.  
Hopefully the tree will bring her joy and remind 
her how much we appreciated all of Jim’s help 
with our fundraisers over the years. 
 
   Thanks Karen 

 

 



 
 

 
 

 
"Inspiration"  

When you are inspired by some great 
purpose, some extraordinary project, 
all your thoughts break the bonds; 
Your mind transcends limitations, 

your consciousness expands in every 
direction, 

and you find yourself with a new, great 
and wonderful world. 

Dormant forces, faculties and talents 
become alive and you discover yourself 

to be a greater person by far 
than you ever dreamed 

yourself to be. 
 

Patanjali (c. first to third century B.C.) 

For the love of poetry. . .  
 

Flickering Mind 

Lord, not you, 
it is I who am absent. 
At first 
belief was a joy I kept in secret, 
stealing alone 
into sacred places: 
a quick glance, and away—and back, 
circling. 
I have long since uttered your name 
but now 
I elude your presence. 
I stop 
to think about you, and my mind 
at once 
like a minnow darts away, 
darts 
into the shadows, into gleams that fret 
unceasing over 
the river's purling and passing. 
Not for one second 
will my self hold still, but wanders 
anywhere, 
everywhere it can turn. Not you, 
it is I who am absent. 
You are the stream, the fish, the light, 
the pulsing shadow, 
you the unchanging presence, in whom all 
moves and changes. 
How can I focus my flickering, perceive 
at the fountain's heart 
the sapphire I know is there?  

                  ~ Denise Levertov (1923–1997)  

 

 

"The greatest danger 
for most of us 

is not that our aim is 
too high 

and we miss it, 
but that it is  

too low 
and we reach it! " 

 
(Michelangelo 1475 - 1564) 

 

 



My sex ed curriculum was a 

Eaton’s Catalogue  

A few decades back, “The catalogue” was 
the only source of images of folks half 
dressed, rather titillating for young children.  

There was no sex ed in our one room 
elementary school and we may have learned 
as much from a few townie friend’s real or 
imagined exploits, than highschool health.  

I expect Mom gave my sisters the “talk” but I 
recall nothing from our Dad. When the AI 
(artificial insemination) guy came for the cows, 
we were told to fix fence, I expect because 
Father, like some parents today, didn’t know 
how or were afraid to talk about it.  

Though farms offer awesome opportunities 
to learn of life’s cycles, we experienced a 
calf being born mostly by accident. Even 
helping to castrate pigs was a lost learning 
opportunity.  

Sex then was so often seen as dirty and sin. 
The phrase “born in sin” is still used 
occasionally and yet what is more holy or 
wonderful? It may have been called sin in 
the ideology our dad was taught, but I’m so 
thankful he could reach past that to practice 
it or I wouldn’t be.  

Maybe the catalogue was enough back then 
in a less complicated age. Folks often 
married the guy or gal over the back fence 
or down the street & quickly figured it out.  

There was no internet, no sexting, no stories 
of young women committing suicide from 
shaming or nude photos. Sure, there were 
hurtful remarks, body shaming and sexual 
harassment, but they didn’t go viral. And 
often there were stronger community, family 
and church supports to help people pick up 
the pieces.  

Opinions of how much detail and at what 
age will vary, but knowledge is power and 
curtailing knowledge is dangerous. Most 
would feel that young people should have an 
understanding of safety, consent, bullying, 
how to protect oneself.  

I would so hope for my grandchildren, not 
just for them, but even more so that those 
they connect with learn not from internet and 

gaming, but a wholesome progressive 
discussion of respect, consent, bullying, 
harassment, and sexual entitlement.  

We have come so far, but if we want the 
ease of easier and caring times, when there 
are so many forces all around us of division, 
and entitlement, we need pervasive 
balancing forces of sensitivity, care, and a 
focus on building community. And on that we 
could all be taking the life-ed course, -closer 
to what it is.  

                          -submitted by Pastor Ian 

 

Joke of the Day 

The local news station was interviewing an 
80 year old lady because she had just gotten 
married for the fourth time.  

The interviewer asked her questions about 
her life, about what it felt like to be marrying 
again at 80, and then about her new 
husband's occupation. "He's a funeral 
director," she answered. "Interesting," the 
newsman thought. 

He then asked her if she wouldn't mind 
telling him a little about her first three 
husbands and what they did for a living. She 
paused for a few moments, needing time to 
reflect on all those years. After a short time, 
a smile came to her face and she answered 
proudly, explaining that she had first married 
a banker when she was in her 20's, then a 
circus ringmaster when in her 40's, and a 
preacher when in her 60's, and now - in her 
80's - a funeral director.  

The interviewer looked at her, quite 
astonished, and asked why she had married 
four men with such diverse careers.  

(Wait for it) 

She smiled and explained, "I married one for 
the money, two for the show, three to get 
ready, and four to go." 

- submitted by Pastor Ian 

 

 



Capsule Sermons 

 Ideas are a dime a dozen, people 
who put them into action are 
priceless. 

 The mind is like a parachute, it will 
only work when it’s open. 

 The only things in life you regret are 
the risks you didn’t take. 

 Life is a game, the object of which is 
to figure out the rule. 

 Lifting each other spirits may be the 
nicest way to get high. 

 No matter how we are dressed, we 
are all wearing our feelings. 

- submitted by Bev Stewart 

Our Service Time 
 

 

Please come out and 

join our worship service! 

 

Thank you to Pastor Ian Robb & Susan Craig  

for all their contributions to this newsletter. 

Any suggestions for our next issue, please hand 

your ideas into the office. We will be  

publishing a newsletter on a monthly basis. 

 

"Confined to ones Bed." 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The view from Gladys Bonin's hospital bed: 
 

     This is the second time in the last few 
years I have been confined to bed and it 
makes me think very differently about my 
life. You may lose your ability to move 
around on your own, however, it is also very 
nice to have people visit and have good and 
meaningful conversation with them. 
Unfortunately, as soon as my visitors leave I 
remember things I should have asked or 
said. (Ah Well..Next visit!) 
 

There is always someone who is worse off 
than me and it pays to remember that. 
It is so nice to read the newsletter from the 
Church; the peoples activities.... and I 
especially like the jokes and quotes at the 
end of the newsletter. 
 

     I have time to reflect on my life and to 
watch nature from my window. I/we do not 
take time to do that often enough.... i.e. 
kicking the leaves; feeling the breeze on my 
face and a host of other things. I am very 
lucky that I can reflect on nature in this way, 
watching the leaves gradually turn colour as 
Fall is upon us. 
 

My goal is to be back with 
SmithfieldCarman. You are a wonderful 
group of people and although I am absent 
from worship at the moment, I send you ALL 

my love. ❤ ❤ 

 
I asked Gladys if she would like visitors from the 
church and she said YES... She is in Trenton 
Memorial Hospital Floor 2 (behind Emerg) where 

you will find an elevator. Ask at the ward 
reception desk and they will point you to her 
room. Remember the cardinal rules: Don't 
stay TOO long or you might tire her out, and 
2 friends together is always a good idea. 

 


