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Peace  

 

Pastor’s Corner:  

 

It was a couple of weeks ago that we celebrated our 56th Anniversary with a great potluck and 

great fellowship. These 56 years have been a journey of faith, trust, perseverance and of 

abundant blessings and stories of friendship, leadership and service. I feel blessed to have 

been part of this journey in the last seven years. It is indeed a joy to see a congregation that 

despite the last two difficult years, Sundays attendance numbers have not decreased, our 

Committees did not stopped working, holding meetings and organizing events, in-person Bible 

Studies, Confirmation Classes have resumed, I can certainly say that our church is alive and 

well.  On a sad note, it wasn’t easy for us to hear the news of Bette leaving Faith and moving 

out of town. She was a constant presence and the main pillar in the ministry of music and 

worship for years. She is missed not only for her musical talents and dedication to Faith’s 

ministry but also for her gentle personality and love for the Lord Jesus and his church. Many 

thanks to all our musicians, Leronna and everyone else involved in preparing and organizing 

our worship services for stepping in to fill the void left by Bette. Now, we are looking forward 

to the celebration of Jesus’ birth and pray and hope that it will be a time of spiritual renewal 

and peace.  

Pastor Julio Romero



CURRIED CHICKPEA BAKE 

Pre-heat oven to 400 F or 205 C 

1 - 19 oz can of chickpeas - rinse and drain 

½ cup arborio rice or heavy bodied rice 

1-2 tsp cooking oil 

½ cup chopped onions 

½ cup chopped tomatoes or red pepper 

1 tbsp of curry hotness to your taste 

1 or 2 cloves of minced garlic or ⅛-¼ tsp dry garlic 

1 cup coconut milk 

½ cup vegetable broth 

1 tsp honey 

¼ tsp salt 

Combine chickpeas and rice in a 2 quart casserole dish 

Heat oil in saucepan on medium, then add onions, tomatoes/peppers, curry 

and garlic. Cook until onions are soft. Stir in coconut milk, broth, honey and 

salt. 

Pour into chickpeas and rice and mix well. -Cover and bake 35 minutes (stir 

half way through-rice tends to go to bottom). Bake until rice is tender and 

liquid is almost absorbed. Let stand 5 minutes before serving. 

Cheryl - recipe from Table for Two 

 
Knomes at home with Steve Doig 
 

  

 

 



 

                        WALTER HALDERSON     

          Remembering Walter A Tribute to “A Nice Man” 

 

I believe it’s safe to say we are living in some strange times. Last Wednesday 

when I awoke and read my morning emails the world became even stranger. 

I am certain it was the same for anyone who received the news and was close 

to Walter Haldorson. How? Where? Why? Whoa! I was stunned that, although 

he was in his 90th year, this man who was so vibrant and full of life had passed. 

One of the most constant figures in our Faith Family was gone and the face of 

this Congregation changed in a final heartbeat. He snuck away in the night, no warning, no chance to say 

goodbye. Strange indeed, that a church that would be overflowing with so many who loved and respected 

Walter is instructed to avoid this type of gathering to protect the vulnerable from a sinister virus. But we must 

carry on. It is indeed a great honour for me, on behalf of our Faith Lutheran Church family, to remember and 

pay tribute to Walter, our dear friend and brother. We offer our deepest condolences to the Haldorson family, 

and together with you, if not in body but in spirit, we bid our farewells, lament our loss, but celebrate the full, 

rich life that this great man shared with everyone who was fortunate to know him.   

I have known Walter since Lilli and I found our home here at Faith almost 38 years ago. Some of you have known 

him longer. How lucky are you. He was the man who epitomized all the characteristics of a good person. He was 

kind, caring, generous, intelligent, committed, loyal; I could go on and on. In all the years I had the privilege to 

know Walter, I don’t believe I ever heard a negative word said about the man.   

Very important to note though, is that central to his wonderful being, what shaped him to be this great guy, was 

his undaunting faith in his Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ. Let us never forget that.  

Walter’s lasting contributions to this congregation are extensive. It is not possible to share and do justice to all 

of them here today in just a few short words. I think it is important to state that he was a very modest man and 

he would not want or need any special recognition. However, all of us need to recognize and thank him for all 

his good work.  

Where do we start?  Walter served Faith as Church Council Chair as well as Faith Lutheran Villa Board Chair for 

many years. His excellent leadership skills well guided everyone who worked with him. He often served as 

Lector. Walter eloquently read scripture countless times from the very spot I’m standing now, always wearing 

his jacket and perfectly knotted tie. He wasn’t buying into the no tie movement. Not a chance. He was a 

Preacher. I remember his sermon from the pulpit to my left on John 3:16. He referred to that scripture verse as 

one of his favourites.  He also served Faith as a teacher, writer, editor and publisher, historian  and more. Simply 

put, he made a difference.  

In the many worship services we’ve shared here, Walter and Elaine, as long as they lived, barely missed one. If 

they weren’t present people were asking where they were. Are they OK?  With Elaine’s passing, so many years 

ago, Walter remained committed to participating in worship and any other social or witness events that were 

offered. He was active in Trivia Nights, providing challenging questions that tested everyone. (Oops. I fibbed. 

People didn’t have nice things to say about him then) He barely missed any of the Chili, Beef on a Bun, or Pancake 



suppers. He was a regular at the Men’s Breakfasts and enjoyed the fraternity they offer. He shared some great 

times at the Oh Canada Eh dinner theatre, Talent nights, and he was always front row and centre at any of the 

Church or Villa Anniversaries. Miss a church picnic…no way! Want a ride to church, Walter was there if you 

needed it. What about coffee hour? He often came with a block of cheese in hand as his way of contributing. 

He always enjoyed the conversation and I know he loved the cakes and cookies especially Leronna’s brownies. 

Yes, he had a sweet tooth! If you recall, earlier I referred to Walter as a “constant figure”. Constant? Who could 

be more constant than him? It was very easy to take him for granted.  

In preparing this tribute to Walter, I asked our Congregation for some input as they were willing to share. The 

overriding comment was that “he was such a nice man”.  He was a pleasure to work with on committees and 

other church projects. Walter was a member of the founding committee for Faith Lutheran Villa. He was very 

instrumental in making the Villa happen. That effort has served the housing needs of our community now for 

27 years. (My minor part on this committee was the first time I worked with Walter and realized that this was a 

smart guy). He was referred to as a “calming influence” providing leadership through troubled times at Faith. 

He also had a great sense of humour. We will never forget his role as the Pope in a Talent Night skit! A Lutheran 

donning the Pope’s garments and blessing the audience. Now that was a man who could enjoy a good chuckle.  

Several years ago, I began participating in Bible Studies.  I am so grateful that I have been able to spend these 

last few years in such great company but more so, I had the opportunity to share this time with Walter Haldorson 

at his finest. His incredible knowledge and understanding of scripture was remarkable. Pastor Julio never 

hesitated to ask Walter to fill in as study leader in his absence. He could be counted on to do a great job. What 

always impressed me though, whether he was leading or not, was his ability to listen and absorb the 

commentary around the table. Regardless of his understandings and interpretations he always gave everyone 

present the first word. Quite often he wouldn’t speak until asked. That’s difficult to do when you are as 

knowledgeable and strong in your faith as Walter was. However, when he did speak, ears were bent listening to 

every word he said. Never did I hear him say, “You are wrong”. He was respected as he respected everyone else.    

So, again, here we are in the strangest of times. Where are we going from here? For certain, we are moving 

forward without our brother Walter in our midst. However, he has left a wonderful legacy for us in this place 

we call Faith Evangelical Lutheran Church. He mentored all of us well and we will always hold his memory close 

to our hearts. May Walter’s example of what is “good” inspire us to carry on and be the messengers of God’s 

love for all, just as he so selflessly delivered that promise.  

I would like to close with one last relevant story that I believe speaks volumes of Walter Haldorson. Mary Freiday 

shared this with Lilli at a recent Church Council meeting.  

At Mary’s first visit to Faith she, as everyone does, enjoyed coffee hour following worship. When departing 

Walter said to her, “I hope we see you again”. Now Mary has found her new home here at Faith and is grateful 

for this. Did those few, short, words from Walter make a difference in welcoming her? We know the answer.  

Simple but powerful.  

Walter, you will be missed. We will carry on here at Faith knowing you are cheering for 

us in the company of angels. You have passed through that door you have been waiting 

to walk through for a lifetime. Trusting our faith in everlasting life, “we will see you 

again”.  Rest in Peace dear brother.  

Submitted by Barclay Holbrook 

  



 

Christina(Konstantopoulou) 
Sorenson 

 

                     Koniditsa, Greece  
       December 10, 1936-January 18, 2022 
 

 
Christina arrived in Canada in 1954 and in St Catharines in 

2012 where she soon joined us at Faith ELC. From the attached article you learn what 
a busy hard working, generous, loving women she always was. Into her 80ʼs she never 
stopped helping family, 
tending her garden and fig trees and making new friends while maintaining contact with 
long time friends. Walter H., Susan R., Vera D and Eigil H drove her at times to 
attended a monthly luncheon with friends in Fonthill. Christina took pride in naming our 
winning Trivia Pursuit Team after her winning horse “Oui Cher”. 
 

In March 2018 Christina & Eigil formed a loving relationship and had the next 3 and 1/2 
years together. They continued honouring their original spouses by attending monthly, 
first Ericʼs grave in Fonthill and then Sheilaʼs in the Danish Cemetary followed by lunch 

at The Danish Restaurant. They were a very devoted couple. On Nov. 5, 2020 they 
exchanged vows before Pastor Julio. They continued to wear their original wedding 
bands. 
As COVID dragged on Christinaʼs mental and physical health began to fail, further 
affected by the isolation from friends and family. Visiting on the front porch continued 
during warmer weather from some members of our Faith Family. 
Unfortunately in Aug. 2022 Christina required more 

care than an exhausted Eigil could provide and LIHNS assistance was arranged. 
Christina was resistant to strangers entering her home and clung to Eigil. One day her 
daughters arrived and whisked Christina away.They refused to give any information to 
any of her   Faith Family. They claimed they were following 

Christinaʼs wishes???? 

In March 2022 Pastor Julio remembered Christina during his sermon about the fig tree 
and that she always saved the first fig of each season just for him. 
This prompted further follow-up and we learned that Christina had passed on January 
18, 2022 and now rests with Eric in the Pleasant View Cemetary, in Fonthill.  
 

Rest In Peace Christina. Your lovely smile and warm hugs are missed. 
 

 
  



 

 

  



Homily for the Service to Celebrate the Life of Filomena 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
  A Reading from St. Paul’s Letter to the Romans (Rom 6:3-9) 
 
Are you unaware that we who were baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his death? 
We were indeed buried with him through baptism into death, so that, just as Christ was raised 
from the dead by the glory of the Father, we too might live in newness of life. 
For if we have grown into union with him through a death like his, we shall also be united with 
him in the resurrection. If, then, we have died with Christ, we believe that we shall also live 
with him. 
We know that Christ, raised from the dead, dies no more; death no longer has power over him. 
The Word of the Lord 

 
1 Corinthians 13:4-8 

“Love is patient, love is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. It does not dishonor 
others, it is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not 
delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. It always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always  
persevers,  love  never  fails. 
 
Vera Nazarian, an American writer wrote: 

“Sometimes, reaching out and taking someone’s hand is the beginning of a journey. At other 
times, it is allowing another to take yours.” 
 
Now as we have come together to celebrate Filomena’s journey on earth, we give thanks for the 
many hands that took hers to be her companion, her family, her friends, her care givers through 
the 29 years she lived in this place.  



Filomena was never alone, there was always a caring hand,  a friendly smile, a “how are you today?” 
from her caregivers, family and friends. If you ever wonder from where she got the will to keep 
going, to defy the odds to live for as long as she did, it was from all the love that you and her own 
family gave her, from the many hands that took hers to help her go through each day.  

Your genuine care for her,  the touch of your gentle hand  and friendship made her strong,  gave 
her the will to look forward to each morning to enjoy the sunlight, the social gatherings,  the weekly 
tea time together, going to church on Sundays right here without leaving the building.  

Hellen Keller an American Author once said: 

“The best and most beautiful things in the world cannot be seen or even touched. They must be 
felt with the heart.” 

These words in a way speak to Filomena, there were so many things that she would have wanted 
to do, see, touch and experience,  but despite not being able to do what many of us take for granted, 
she did experience the most beautiful feeling a human being can have, that’s love and joy in her 
heart. 

Her natural smile was her way to testify to it and to give you thanks for the friendship she got from 
you, she gave what she received, what she felt in her heart she gave it back to you with a smile and 
for that we are very thankful.  

 We should also give thanks to God for guiding and planting in us the kind of love the Apostle Paul 
describes in his Letter to the Corinthians. 

Your kindness, your patience, your unselfish and unconditional love and care for Filomena, for the 
way you protected her, your perseverance, your trust and hope that you were going to journey with 
her for many, many years. This kind of Love never fails, the Apostle Paul said. And this love is the 
reason you wanted to come together to celebrate her life.  

This love didn’t fail to Filomena, it didn’t fail to you either. Yes, we give thanks to God for making 
this love prevail, your hearts should be at peace even though The reality is that you are feeling her 
absence, her smile.  

 But know this, with God’s help and with the faith in the promise of eternal life we look forward to 
that day when we will meet again. . Let’s give thanks for the many memories and the many good 
moments she shared with us, for that we are truly blessed.  Amen. 

            Filomena Goodbye 

                         No more sorrow,   No more pain,   No more loneliness, 

                           She is home, She is finished her race,    She fought a good fight, 

                          The time has come, She is at peace, She is comforted at last, 

                           Her soul is free,   Heaven ,  there is no place like home 

                          No pain, no loneliness, All things made new, 

                               Her battle is over.    Poem by Lisa Smith 



 
 

    NIAGARA MINISTRY AREA TABLE TALK 
 
On Nov. 6th 2022, six ELCIC churches met at First 
Lutheran Port Colborne. See the Agenda for the meeting and the report 
prepared by the Eastern Synod outlining the projected status of the 
Congregations and the Pastors available now and in the next 6 years. 
Bishop Michael spoke first and presented the information and encouraged 

us to think about the future of our own congregation. 
Pastor Jennifer Hoover, “Congregational Redevelopment Advisor” told us 
about the her work in the Synod with the churches facing closure or shared 
ministries. She outlined the process for churches to use as we look to the 
future. 
At Faith we have some serious planning to do before 2031when the Villa 
lease will end and the property revert to Faith ELC Corporation.Step 1) Is to 
determine the vision, values and what to sustain going forward. Time Line- 
12-18 months. Step 2) is to listen. learn and understand the needs in our  
community and how we want to contribute. What Partners exist in the 
community to partner with, who share our  vision and values. What assets 
does Faith have? What is  our financial sustainability? Time line 3+ years. 
Step 3) Prepare a concept for the future. Move forward as 

planned. Time line not predictable as depends on the 

concept developed. (?? sell property, purchase a property to build a new 
community church with gym and meeting rooms to support many activities 
to draw young families back to Faith??).. Pastor Jennifer is available to 
assist with redevelopment planning. What is your vision for Faith? 
 

submitted by Susan Rutledge. 
 

 
 
Just as people live with the certainty that the sun will rise in the morning, believers can trust and 

know that God's strong love and faithfulness will greet them again each day and his tender 

mercies will be renewed every morning 



 





The Birth of Jesus 

2 In those days Caesar Augustus issued a decree that a census should be taken of the entire 

Roman world. 2 (This was the first census that took place while[a] Quirinius was governor of 

Syria.) 3 And everyone went to their own town to register. 

4 So Joseph also went up from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to Bethlehem the town 

of David, because he belonged to the house and line of David. 5 He went there to register with 

Mary, who was pledged to be married to him and was expecting a child. 6 While they were 

there, the time came for the baby to be born, 7 and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son. She 

wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there was no guest room available 

for them. 

8 And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch over their flocks at 

night. 9 An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, 

and they were terrified. 10 But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news 

that will cause great joy for all the people. 11 Today in the town of David a Savior has been born 

to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. 12 This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped 

in cloths and lying in a manger.” 

13 Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and 

saying,14 “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace to those on whom his favor 

rests.” 

15 When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let’s 

go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.”16 So 

they hurried off and found Mary and 

Joseph, and the baby, who was lying in 

the manger. 17 When they had seen him, 

they spread the word concerning what 

had been told them about this child, 
18 and all who heard it were amazed at 

what the shepherds said to them.  

 

For unto us a child is born, His name 
shall be called, Wonderful Counsellor, 
The Mighty God, Everlasting Father, 

Prince of Peace. His name shall be called 
Emmanuel, the Son of  The Most High 

God, The Great I Am 

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=luke+2&version=NIV#fen-NIV-24976a


 

   THUNDER OF THE WATER 

The first record of human settlers to the Niagara Peninsula came from southwestern Ontario 
between 1300 and 1400 A.D. One of the earliest native tribes called themselves the 
“Onguiaahra”. It is one of the names from which the name “Niagara River” originated. What 

indigenous land is Niagara Falls? 

Among the Haudenosaunee, the people of the Seneca Nation (Onondowa-gah, Great Hill 

People) began visiting Niagara over 1,000 years ago, and fashioned stories about the falls as a 

place of power. What did the Native Americans call Niagara Falls? 

Elsewhere (Niagara Falls) Wikipedia says: The name "Niagara" is said to originate from an 

Iroquois word "Onguiaahra" meaning "The Strait." from an Indian word meaning "bisected 

bottom lands" [4] On Sanson's Map of Canada, published in Paris in 1657, the Falls went under 

the name of "Ongiara". ... 

 

Is Niagara an indigenous name? 

The name Niagara first appears, in the form Onguiaahra, in the writings of Jesuit priest Jérôme 

Lalemant, Superior to the Huron Mission, in 1641. The word is clearly of aboriginal origin, 

but Lalemant says nothing about its meaning. 

Here was only one other time the Falls stopped flowing, from June to November of 1969. 
The American Falls were stopped by the U.S. Army Corp of Engineers in order to study what 
actions, if any, should be taken to remove the debris at the base of the American Falls.Aug 1, 
2018Why did Niagara Falls run dry in 1848? 

 

On March 29th 1848, papers reported that Niagara Falls ran dry. During a weather related 

occurrence, a south-west gale blowing off of Lake Erie caused ice to jam and dam up at the 

mouth of the Niagara River causing the water flow to be severely restricted. 

 

The land on which we gather is the traditional territory of the Haudenosaunee and 

Anishinaabe peoples, many of whom continue to live and work here today. This territory is 

covered by the Upper Canada Treaties and is within the land protected by the Dish With One 

Spoon Wampum agreement.Feb 28, 2022 

What native land is St Catharines? 

The City of St. Catharines and Niagara region is the traditional home to many First Nations, 

Metis and Inuit Peoples. The land is the traditional territory of the Haudenosaunee and 

Anishinaabe peoples, many of whom continue to live and work here today. 

 

What does Unceded mean? 

 

Unceded means that First Nations people never ceded or legally signed away their lands to 

the Crown or to Canada. A traditional territory is the geographic area identified by a First 

Nation as the land they and/or their ancestors traditionally occupied and used.  



 

  



.SHOES IN CHURCH 
 

I showered and shaved............... I adjusted my tie.  

I got there and sat.............. In a pew just in time.  

Bowing my head in prayer......... As I closed my eyes.. 

I saw the shoe of the man next to me..... Touching my own. I sighed.  

With plenty of room on either side...... I thought, 'Why must our soles touch?'  

It bothered me, his shoe touching mine... But it didn't bother him much.  

A prayer began : 'Our Father'............. I thought, 'This man with the shoes, has no pride. 

They're dusty, worn, and scratched. Even worse, there are holes on the side!'  

 

Thank You for blessings,' the prayer went on. The shoe man said............... A quiet 'Amen.'  

I tried to focus on the prayer....... But my thoughts were on his shoes again. 

Aren't we supposed to look our best. When walking through that door?  

'Well, this certainly isn't it,' I thought, Glancing toward the floor...  

Then the prayer was ended............ And the songs of praise began.  

 

The shoe man was certainly loud...... Sounding proud as he sang.  

His voice lifted the rafters........ His hands were raised high.  

The Lord could surely hear. The shoe man's voice from the sky.  

 

It was time for the offering...... And what I threw in was steep.  

I watched as the shoe man reached... Into his pockets so deep.  

I saw what was pulled out............ What the shoe man put in. 

Then I heard a soft 'clink' . As when silver hits tin.  

 

The sermon really bored me............. To tears, and that's no lie..  

It was the same for the shoe man..... For tears fell from his eyes.  

At the end of the service...... As is the custom here.  

We must greet new visitors, And show them all good cheer.  

But I felt moved somehow.............. And wanted to meet the shoe man.  

So after the closing prayer........ I reached over and shook his hand.  

He was old and his skin was dark..... And his hair was truly a mess.  

But I thanked him for coming......... For being our guest.  

He said, 'My names' Charlie............. I'm glad to meet you, my friend.'  

 

There were tears in his eyes........ But he had a large, wide grin.  

'Let me explain,' he said........... Wiping tears from his eyes.  

'I've been coming here for months.... And you're the first to say 'Hi.''  

'I know that my appearance............'Is not like all the rest.  

But I really do try.................'To always look my best.'  

'I always clean and polish my shoes..'Before my very long walk.  

'But by the time I get here.........'They're dirty and dusty, like chalk.'  



My heart filled with pain.......... And I swallowed to hide my tears.  

As he continued to apologize............. For daring to sit so near  

He said, 'When I get here.............'I know I must look a sight.  

But I thought if I could touch you.. 'Then maybe our souls might unite.'  

I was silent for a moment........... Knowing whatever was said  

Would pale in comparison.... I spoke from my heart, not my head..  

'Oh, you've touched me,' I said.....'And taught me, in part;  

'That the best of any man...............'Is what is found in his heart.'  

The rest, I thought,...................... This shoe man will never know.  

 

Like just how thankful I really am... That his dirty old shoe touched my soul  
unkown 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

John 3:16 

 For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoever 

believes in Him should not perish but have everlasting life.  

ADVENT is a special season to prepare our hearts for the coming of Jesus at 

Christmas.We do this by  praying and sharing with others. We also look for  ways 

to be kind thankful and forgiving.  



 

 

 


