
 
 
 
 

 

St. John the Evangelist Church  

3428 Portage Road,  Niagara Falls, Ontario Phone: 905-354-1227 

 

Good News  

 

 We began the process of getting ready to open again for Sunday morning worship this 
week.  Our goal is Sunday September 13th.  At present our plan is to offer both services with the 
8:00 a.m. liturgy in the worship space and the 10:30 a.m. service in the parish hall.  This will ensure 
a clean space for each liturgy.  Maximum numbers allowed will be 50 people at each service; this 
ensures that we are in compliance with the Province of Ontario guidelines.  The Eucharist will be 
celebrated at each service, but on the bread (in the form of wafers) will be offered.  Each week the 
liturgy will be printed and the pages will not be kept for the next week so the ‘form’ will look 
different than what we’ve been used to.   
 

 We will be in need of volunteers to act as “hosts” to take names and telephone numbers of 
those who attend and all we be asked to wear masks, if you forget yours we will have a supply 
available.  We intend to fill the church from the front to the back and pews will be marked off to 
ensure physical distancing – so please don’t come expecting to sit in “your pew.”  And we will be 
not allowed to sing, again to be in compliance with regulations.   
 

 If you could volunteer to be a host, please let me or the office know.  We would also like to 
create a list of people willing to give up their place in the worship space in case more than 50 
people show up.  We’re a bit concerned that we don’t turn anyone away!  Again if you could 
volunteer to be someone we could ask to make room for another, please let the office or myself 
know.  ( It’s not very likely to happen, especially if you come to the early service! ).  Sunday School 
and Nursery will not be available at either service, again to be in compliance with regulations we’ve 
been given.  
 

 There will be hand sanitizer, signage, etc.  So yes we will be returning to worship again, but 
it will NOT be the same as it was before.  We are asking for everyone’s prayers and patience as we 
sort out how best we can gather for worship, keep safe, and do the things we’ve been asked to by 
the Province and our Bishop.   

 

 All that said, I very much look forward to once again being able to preside over our 
celebrations of the Eucharist; it’s been a very long time! 

Mark+ 



 
 
 
 

 

Sunday Worship 

for the 10
th
 Sunday after Pentecost 

 

Call to Worship  (inspired by Matthew 11: 28-30) 
 

If you are tired from carrying heavy burdens,  
come to me and I will give you rest.  
Take the yoke I give you.  
Put it on your shoulders and learn from me. 
I am gentle and humble, and you will find rest.  
This yoke is easy to bear, and this burden is light. 

 
Christ calls us to come to worship 
To rest from the things that are troubling us 
To learn what Christ can teach of life 
To realise what we can offer to others 
And so to return into the world to serve 
Let us worship God. Amen. 

 

~ posted on the Presbyterian Church of Aotearoa, New Zealand. http://www.presbyterian.org.nz/ 

 

Collect of the Day 

God of awe, from whom we flee in holy terror: 

your silence burns like ice; 

your whisper cuts through fear; 

we long to hear your faithful word 

of righteousness and peace. 

Bless us with bold belief 

even in the darkness of the night 

and the assault of life's storms, 

that we may be messengers of your justice, 

in the name of the One whom wind and wave obey. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

http://www.presbyterian.org.nz/


 
 
 
 

1 Kings Chapter 19, Verses:9 18 

At that place he came to a cave, and spent the night there. Then the word of the LORD came to 

him, saying, "What are you doing here, Elijah?" He answered, "I have been very zealous for the 

LORD, the God of hosts; for the Israelites have forsaken your covenant, thrown down your altars, 

and killed your prophets with the sword. I alone am left, and they are seeking my life, to take it 

away."  He said, "Go out and stand on the mountain before the LORD, for the LORD is about to 

pass by." Now there was a great wind, so strong that it was splitting mountains and breaking rocks 

in pieces before the LORD, but the LORD was not in the wind; and after the wind an earthquake, 

but the LORD was not in the earthquake; 

and after the earthquake a fire, but the LORD was not in the fire; and after the fire a sound of 

sheer silence. When Elijah heard it, he wrapped his face in his mantle and went out and stood at 

the entrance of the cave. Then there came a voice to him that said, "What are you doing here, 

Elijah?" 

 

He answered, "I have been very zealous for the LORD, the God of hosts; for the Israelites have 

forsaken your covenant, thrown down your altars, and killed your prophets with the sword. I alone 

am left, and they are seeking my life, to take it away." Then the LORD said to him, "Go, return on 

your way to the wilderness of Damascus; when you arrive, you shall anoint Hazael as king over 

Aram. Also you shall anoint Jehu son of Nimshi as king over Israel; and you shall anoint Elisha 

son of Shaphat of Abel-meholah as prophet in your place. 

Whoever escapes from the sword of Hazael, Jehu shall kill; and whoever escapes from the sword 

of Jehu, Elisha shall kill.  Yet I will leave seven thousand in Israel, all the knees that have not 

bowed to Baal, and every mouth that has not kissed him." 

 

 

Psalm 85:8-13 

Let me hear what God the LORD will speak, for he will speak peace to his people, to his faithful, 

to those who turn to him in their hearts. 

 

Surely his salvation is at hand for those who fear him, that his glory may dwell in our land. 

 

Steadfast love and faithfulness will meet; righteousness and peace will kiss each other. 

 

Faithfulness will spring up from the ground, and righteousness will look down from the sky. 

 

The LORD will give what is good, and our land will yield its increase. 

 

Righteousness will go before him, and will make a path for his steps. 



 
 
 
 

 

Glory be to God our Maker, to Jesus the Christ 

and to the Holy Spirit who dwells in our midst 

both now and forever.  Amen. 
 

Romans Chapter 10, Verses:5-15 

 

Moses writes concerning the righteousness that comes from the law, that "the person who does 

these things will live by them." But the righteousness that comes from faith says, "Do not say in 

your heart, 'Who will ascend into heaven?'" (that is, to bring Christ down) 

"or 'Who will descend into the abyss?'" (that is, to bring Christ up from the dead). But what does it 

say? "The word is near you, on your lips and in your heart" (that is, the word of faith that we 

proclaim); because if you confess with your lips that Jesus is Lord and believe in your heart that 

God raised him from the dead, you will be saved. 

 

For one believes with the heart and so is justified, and one confesses with the mouth and so is 

saved. The scripture says, "No one who believes in him will be put to shame." For there is no 

distinction between Jew and Greek; the same Lord is Lord of all and is generous to all who call on 

him. For, "Everyone who calls on the name of the Lord shall be saved." 

But how are they to call on one in whom they have not believed? And how are they to believe in 

one of whom they have never heard? And how are they to hear without someone to proclaim him? 

And how are they to proclaim him unless they are sent? As it is written, "How beautiful are the 

feet of those who bring good news!" 

 

Matthew Chapter 14, Verses:22-33 

 

Immediately Jesus made the disciples get into the boat and go on ahead to the other side, while he 

dismissed the crowds. And after he had dismissed the crowds, he went up the mountain by himself 

to pray. When evening came, he was there alone, but by this time the boat, battered by the waves, 

was far from the land, for the wind was against them. 

And early in the morning he came walking toward them on the sea. 

 

But when the disciples saw him walking on the sea, they were terrified, saying, "It is a ghost!" And 

they cried out in fear. But immediately Jesus spoke to them and said, "Take heart, it is I; do not be 

afraid." 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 

 

Peter answered him, "Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you on the water." He said, 

"Come." So Peter got out of the boat, started walking on the water, and came toward Jesus. 

But when he noticed the strong wind, he became frightened, and beginning to sink, he cried out, 

"Lord, save me!" Jesus immediately reached out his hand and caught him, saying to him, "You of 

little faith, why did you doubt?" When they got into the boat, the wind ceased. 

And those in the boat worshiped him, saying, "Truly you are the Son of God." 

 

 

A Sermon for the 10
th
 Sunday after Pentecost 

Matthew 14:22-33 

 There is a teacher at a Seminary in Atlanta Georgia who uses this passage with his students 

to help them learn how to preach sermons.  You see for him this reading is a sermon, Matthew’s 

sermon.  I suspect that you’ve never thought of this passage that way before. I know I had not.  

You see what we have in front of us this morning is an experience that the disciples had with 

Jesus.  It might surprise you even more to learn that some ancient writers thought possibly it was 

all just a bad dream that St. Peter had had and that he had woken up screaming and saying, “ It’s a 

ghost !” – but Matthew took this experience with Jesus and made it into a sermon. 

 It’s a different sort of reading, look at how it starts: Jesus ordering the disciples to get into 

the boat and go ahead of him to the other side. Why force the disciples into the boat? What’s the 

problem?  It seems Jesus wanted some time alone, a few moments of quiet to pray – he hadn’t had 

much of that with 15 thousand folks gathered around him.  So maybe that was it, “Get out of my 

face – I need some alone time with God.” 

 Or maybe he sent them on ahead because the crowd wanted to make Jesus king – at least 

that is what the Gospel of John says they did. Remember he’d just fed the multitude would it be so 

surprising that they might conclude that they’ve got a winner in Jesus. Let’s make him king. Maybe 

Jesus didn’t want the disciples influenced by all that. 



 
 
 
 

 

 There is nothing that destroys a leader as quickly as sudden and undeserved popularity. So, Jesus 

said, “Get into the boat and go on to the other side” and they did. After they left, Jesus went up 

onto the mountain to pray, which in Matthew’s gospel is the first time that it is said that Jesus went 

away to pray.  Something big must be going on – something critical. 

 So here they are: The disciples are in the boat trying to make it to the other side, and they’re 

not having much luck. They are straining at the oars, but the wind is blowing against them, and for 

every yard they pull forward the wind pushes them back two. They’re going no where. The wind is 

simply too strong. Some of the disciples are bailing water out of the boat, some are rowing for all 

they’re worth, but it’s becoming clearer by the minute that they’re not going to make it. They are 

going to all die. It is as dark as midnight without a star in the sky. 

 All through the night they struggle. They bail water, they cry and scream to heaven. They’re 

sure they’re going to die. Thoughts of family and friends haunt them. Did I tell my wife and 

children that I love them?  What did I forget to get done last week? I never expected this. I am not 

ready to die and please God not here in the water!   This is a scene of absolute desperation and 

heartache. 

 Darkness makes everything worse. A hundred yards in the daylight looks like ten miles at 

night. If somebody you love is a hundred miles away, when night comes if feels like a thousand 

miles. Night just does things to us. Not much has changed really since we were children. 

 “Daddy there is somebody at the window!” And your father comes, turns on the light, and it’s 

only the tree out front rubbing against the side of the house. It’s okay. It’s just dark. 

 Just before dawn, sometime between 3 a.m. and six in the morning, Jesus comes to them. 

He comes to them on the sea.  How improbable is that!  When I was in seminary we took a picture 

of a few of my classmates standing on rocks in a river for the student newspaper. We all know the 

jokes about folks walking on water. Our rational adult minds really can’t cope with this scene.  

What are we going to make of Jesus walking on water…..surely more than a cute joke! 

 Matthew’s point is crystal clear – only God can walk on water. It is also what the rest of the 

Bible says. In Job, in Isaiah, in Habakkuk, in the Psalms, it is God who walks on the storms, God 

who makes a path in the sea.  And it’s not just to perform a nice trick – or to provide punch lines 

for jokes. One thing about the Bible we need to all appreciate – it’s never shallow. 

In ancient times the sea was the place of evil. The evil monster was there; the Leviathan was 

there. The enemy of all that we know as good and right is there in the water. In the world view of 

the Bible, the water is the abode of all the forces that are against us. And God walks on the sea!  In 

other words, there is no power, storm, wind, or force in this world that God cannot conquer, no 

evil over which God is not stronger, nothing that can destroy your life because God loves and 

cares for you. 



 
 
 
 

 Jesus’ walking on water is no miracle.  Listen to it. Jesus comes in the storm on the sea and 

says, “Take heart, I am.”   These words are translated, “It is I” or “I am he,” but what Jesus 

actually says is, “I am.”   Which if we can remember back to Moses’ encounter with God in the 

Old Testament – is the name of God!  God has come to them in the storm in the person of Jesus, 

and as so often happens they don’t believe.  At first they say, “It’s a ghost, it’s a ghost!” From a 

distance Jesus can indeed seem like a ghost. For lots of people in our day, who have never made 

friends with Jesus he’s not much more than a ghost left over from their grand-parents time.  

 But Jesus gets closer, and Peter says to him, “If you are …. If you are, tell me to come to 

you on the water.”  And we’ve heard those words before.  Remember it was back at the beginning, 

Jesus in the wilderness with devil. And the evil one says to him, “If you are the son of God…..” 

The words of the tempter coming out of the mouth of Peter.  

 I am putting you to the test, Jesus. If you are really the son of God . . .  And we’ve all done it in 

our own ways. 

It is no wonder that two chapters later Jesus says to Peter, “Get behind me, Satan.”  So, the 

fact that Peter walked on the water that night is not just a little thing. We’ve all heard those 

piddling little sermons that say that Peter tried to walk on the water but when he took his eyes of 

Jesus he sank. But that’s not what is going on here. Peter simply doesn’t believe. He wants to put 

Jesus to the test, and in the attempt to test Jesus, he ends up testing himself and he sinks. You 

don’t test God. Jesus got into the boat and everything was alright. It was quiet and calm, at long 

last and the others fell down and worshipped Jesus right there. 

 The sermon that Matthew is preaching this morning is a message to the church.  It is a 

sermon for all of the followers of Jesus in all our little boats in all of our storms, trying to make it 

all alone. The disciples were not alone, but they were trying to make it alone – and they couldn’t. 

It’s a hard lesson to learn. The church is never, you and I are never, exempt from the temptation 

to go it alone.  And Matthew is sure that there is only one result of going it alone – failure. So 

much for the individualism of our age; the I did it myself mantra of our times.  And you know for 

lots of us it’s easier to believe that Jesus walked on water than it is to accept that I can’t do it alone.  

That individualism isn’t a virtue that we ought to be proud of.  Matthew will have none of it.  

Without one another, without Jesus – we’re sunk. 

It can be hard to admit that we believe in Jesus these days.  A lot of people who don’t go to 

church will say to me, “Well, you know I used to go, I believed it all when I was a kid. We went to 

Sunday school and coloured the pictures, sang the songs and all, but I’m not a child     anymore 

and I just don’t know.  How can you believe all that stuff – Jesus walking on water and the like?”   

  I read of a preacher who responds to questions like that this way. “Well, why don’t we all 

form a circle and get some big garbage bags and put in them all the things we don’t believe 

anymore. We’ll fill up lots of bags, but the critical moment will come when we have filled the bags 

and then we look at each other and say, “Now what is it that we do believe? What do I believe?  



 
 
 
 

Of course, I’m not a child anymore – I don’t believe in things like demons in the water. Nobody 

yells out to their children as they dive off the side of the pool; “Look out for demons!” We don’t 

believe that anymore – lets be honest – there is lots in the bible we don’t believe anymore. 

 But I have to ask, if the demons are not in the water then were are they?  Don’t believe in 

them you say, I don’t believe you.  You know what jealousy is, don’t you? It is fear of the loss of 

love. Why are people greedy and out for just as much as they can? It is fear, a fear of insecurity of 

not having enough. Why do students cheat in university? A fear of failure, of not measuring up, of 

not getting ahead. Why do people lie? A fear of punishment or consequences. Fear, fear, fear. 

There are some people who stay on the telephone all the time to make sure everybody is still out 

there. What are they afraid of? A moment alone?  A thunderstorm strikes, the power is cut off, and 

there goes the television, the computer. Now what are we going to do? How about a good book?  

When was the last time you just sat on the back deck and looked at the sky on a clear night?  It’s 

amazing, absolutely beautiful, especially if you’re lucky enough to be away from the big city lights. 

Television can not do that! 

 You know we used to think about those things. We used to take little flat rocks and sail 

them over the water. Sometimes you could get one to skip five or six times if it was a good rock 

and you were strong enough. But I don’t care how many times it skips, when it slows down – is 

that what you’re afraid of?  Do we work so hard, play so hard, because otherwise we might get sad 

or depressed?   Sure enough, I don’t believe there are demons in the water. I wish they were in the 

water, but that’s not where they are at all; is it? 

 Christmas morning in the suburbs and family is opening their presents. They’re a generous 

lot, and they have the means to provide lots of gifts. The presents are all opened in record time – 5 

minutes. The presents are an amazing assortment of the best the big box stores have to offer. 

Then one of the kids, surrounded by lavish gifts, says, “Mom I’m bored, can we rent a video?”  

Sound familiar – we’ve got work to do. I wish the demons would stay in the water.  

 In the boat – and we’re all in the boat – we can give pep talks to each other. “ We’ll make it. 

Some of you bail, we’re going to make it.”  But are we really that sure?  The plain fact of Matthew’s 

sermon is that without trust in God, we’re not going to make the shore. But if we trust in God, 

“we are more than conquerors through him who loves us. St. Paul said it best; “neither death nor 

life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor 

depth, nor anything else in all creation will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ 

Jesus our Lord.” 

  Maybe it’s time to start believing again – spend some time alone with God – five or ten 

minutes is a good start – bed time prayers aren’t just for children you know. The demons that 

drive us don’t stand a chance if only we’d let God into our lives…into our boats.  It was a good 

sermon when Matthew wrote it – I think it’s still good news today.    

Amen. 



 
 
 
 

 

 

A Testimony of Faith 

 
Into the silence of the void the Creator spoke,  
and the world came into being.  
The Word of God in the vastness brought light from darkness,  
matter from nothing,  
flesh from dust,  
life from lifelessness. 
 
In the quiet of a small town in Palestine  
the Word of God came to us.  
Even though of one being with the Creator,  
Jesus our Christ, taking on human form, was born,  
lived and walked among us,  
speaking the words of life.  
He was crucified, died, and was buried.  
He rose from the dead and speaks to us today.  
He is the one who saves us from ourselves. 

 
 

In the stillness of our souls the Spirit of God,  
who is one with the Creator and the Christ,  
whispers the Word,  
and calls us back to the Creator,  
back to the Christ,  
back to the wholeness of everlasting life  
in the unity of the Creator, Christ and Spirit. 

 
~ from Ash Wednesday (Silence) written by Lisa Frenz for  

 Mt. Carmel Evangelical Lutheran Church in Portland, Oregon. 
Copyright © 2007 Lisa Frenz. All Rights Reserved. Used with permission." 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 

The Prayers of the People 

 

Let us give thanks for the remarkable gifts 
of God’s creating and redeeming love, 
 the loving that casts out all fear. 
 
For the love that frees us to ask questions and explore, 
to frame doubts and investigate new possibilities, 
to build theories and then cross-examine them. 
We thank you, God of adventurous love. 
 
For the love that enables us to marvel at our own existence, 
to ponder and remember, 
recognize our own needs 
and affirm our own knowledge and purpose. 
We thank you, God of determined love. 
 
For the love that helps us to communicate with one another, 
to express trust and respect, 
share heartaches and visions, 
to convey love and mercy. 
We thank you, God of reconciling love. 
 
For the love that inspires us to warmly encourage those around us, 
to affirm and build up, comfort and enlighten. 
 
In the Anglican Cycle of Prayer, we pray for the Province de L'Eglise Anglicane au Rwanda The 
Most Revd Laurent Mbanda - Archbishop of L'Eglise Episcopal au Rwanda & Bishop of Shyira;  
For our Bishops Linda our Primate, Mark our National Indigenous Archbishop, Anne our 
Metropolitan, and Susan our Bishop;  
 
In the Diocese of Niagara, we pray for  All Saints Lutheran Anglican, Guelph, the Reverend 
Stephen Gross, Interim Pastor, the Reverend Canon William Thomas, Assistant Priest, the 
Reverend Deacon Christine Clatworthy, Deacon and the people of that parish; 
 
For all the clergy and people who share in the ministry of St. John’s. 
 
Today we pray for the following people and their families:  Andrew Lawson, Norm & Nelda 
Leith, Kirsten Lenartowich, Toby Lilley, Brian & Nicola Lloyd. 
 
And in our community we give thanks and pray for those who volunteer and offer leadership to 
Stamford Estates. 
 



 
 
 
 

We remember those who are close to us, for those who are in need of our prayers:  Lucas, 

Maria, Kelly-Lynne, Michelle + Karen, Jan, Aisling, Helen, Bev, Kathy, Adam, Wendy & Gary, 

Maryse, Gary, Cassandra & Max, Shirley, Lee, Mary, Barb, Mylee, Betty, Patti, David, the Guerin 

family the Sorley family, baby Parker, Betty, Margaret, Janice, Pat, Michael, Larry, Liam, and for 

others in need of God’s presence, … 

 
We thank you, God of nurturing love. 
 
For the love that liberates us to celebrate the world around us 
in poetry and song, 
to delight in shapes and colours, intricacies and patterns, 
awesome forces and deep mysteries. 
We thank you God of visionary love. 
 
For the love that encourages us to express something of our faith; 
for creeds and prayers, hymns and readings, 
discussion groups and sermons. 
We thank you, God of creative love. 
 
Above all else we thank you for the love that allows us to admit 
that we have no words in which to adequately describe 
the process of faith in Christ, the awesome worship of our God, 
and the holy wonder of the Spirit. 
We thank you for that point where  our love becomes wordless adoration. 
Through Christ Jesus, who is the pure glory of your loving. Amen!  
 

~ written by Bruce Prewer and posted on  
Bruce Prewer’s Home Page. http://www.bruceprewer.com/ 

 

 

 

http://www.bruceprewer.com/


 
 
 
 

  

A Lord’s Prayer 

 
Jesus Prayer 

(inspired by Matthew 6: 9-13) 
 

Eternal Spirit, Father and Mother of us all, 
Holy is your name. 

 
Let justice and mercy fill all Creation 

and let us recognize 
that every thought and thing belongs to you. 

 
Feed us with the bread we need for today. 

Forgive our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Stand with us in trial and temptation. 

Free us from the grip of all that is evil. 
 

For you alone are creating our universe, 
now and forever. Amen. 

 
— from the Seekers Church, a Christian community  

in the tradition of the Church of the Saviour.   

Blessing & Dismissal 

 
Go now as those raised with Christ, 
wondering at God’s great love 
and telling the story of your salvation. 
Be on your guard against all kinds of greed 
and set your minds on the ways of heaven. 
 
And may God reach out to you and nourish you; 
May Christ Jesus renew you in the image of your creator; 
And may the Holy Spirit lead you with cords of kindness and love. 
 
We go in peace to love and serve the Lord, 
...In the name of Christ. Amen. 

 
 

 

 

 

http://www.seekerschurch.org/liturgies/200501.htm


 
 
 
 

Sod-Turning Event 

 to Begin Construction of the  

New St. John the Evangelist Anglican Church  

Sunday, March 31, 1957 

 

 
 

The above photo, and the accompanying information, was taken from our church’s 150th 
Anniversary History Booklet (1970).  

 
The photo in the booklet did not identify any of those present at this sod-turning event. That is 

unfortunate! It is an important historic photo and, consequently, those present at this event 
deserve to be named and remembered. 

 
Hopefully, with a little digging, a few educated guesses can be made as to who they all are. 

 
The Reverend William Herbert Simpson was our church’s rector from April 1952 to 1959. 

Consequently, the individual third from the right in this 1957 photo, who seems to be leading the 
service, is likely Reverend Simpson.  

 
Could the person holding the shovel, a position of honour, be the Diocesan Bishop, The Right 

Reverend Walter E. Bagnall?  
 



 
 
 
 

The People’s Warden from 1955 to 1957 was Frank Goulding and the Rector’s Warden for this 
same time period was Morris A. Matthews. So, the individual standing second from the right 

slightly behind the Rector is likely one of these two gentlemen.  
 

That takes care of the identities of three of the seven individuals in the photo. 
 

Now, for the other four people:  
 

The altar server standing third from the left will probably never be identified. Perhaps there is 
someone reading this account who recognizes him or is him? 

 
That leaves three people yet to name. 

 
At the Church Vestry Meeting held in January 1957, the 12 members of the Church Building 

Committee were identified as follows: 
 

Cecil Hall-Chairman 
Morris Matthews 
Frank Goulding 
Albert Hamer 

Douglas Marshall 
Borden Davis 

William Dallman  
Alex MacDonald 

Conway and Mrs. Moore 
Stanley Brown 
J.E. Higgins 

 
 

There are no females in the sod-turning photo so we can eliminate Mrs. Moore from contention. 
 

Since Cecil Hall was the chairman of the building committee, which would be considered a 
prominent position, he is likely the man standing second from the left wearing a vest and standing 

to the right of, and facing in the same direction as, the clergy members. 
 

Two more to go! 
 

The list of Building Committee members had the chairman, Cecil Hall, at the top of the list. Maybe 
the person(s) who created this list placed people in order of their importance. 

Consequently, Morris Matthews, listed right under Cecil, was likely the next most important 
person on this committee and is likely the man standing first from the left wearing the long 

overcoat and standing to Cecil’s right. 
 

One more to go! 



 
 
 
 

 
That leaves the man standing first from the right.  

 
He is holding a sheet of paper in his right hand and seems to be assisting with the service. He is 
not standing beside Cecil and Morris so he is likely not a member of the Building Committee. 

Also, he is facing in a direction different from the other six people in the photo and seems distinct 
from them. It could be that he was not a member of St. John’s parish and was a Diocesan assistant 

who accompanied the Bishop to this event. Maybe someone reading this account will recognize 
him. 

 
Please contact Clyde at vclydecarruthers@gmail.com if you think you recognize  

any of the seven people in this photo. 
 

Thanks, Clyde 
 

 
 
 

  
 

Here is the link join in our coffee hour @ 10:30 a.m. Sunday mornings.  
 

https://us04web.zoom.us/meeting/upcvdOmoqz0sGNNLm9bz426NkcnCmFQ_WHFX/ics?ics
Token=98tyKu6rrDgqGtGTthuAR7YqAIjCc_TwmCFdjY1zsBK8AToHMFXYPeFMEb9ZIefn 

 
Join Zoom Meeting 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73230056627?pwd=YVZSS05Yck5CZXRWR2FpN1B0M3RsZz09 
 

Meeting ID: 732 3005 6627 
Passcode: St.John 

mailto:vclydecarruthers@gmail.com

