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MESSAGE FROM OUR MINISTER: 

It's October! The leaves are off the trees, snow is falling outside and the temperature is dropping. Where are 
the bright sunny days we're used to?  We seem to have skipped "sweater weather" this year. Things are 
certainly different this year.  As we celebrated Milly's retirement with a wonderful service followed by a 
beautiful lunch and time to visit, many folks wondered about the changes that will come at Trinity.  We 
welcome Irma Nadeau as our Staff Associate and wonder how she will be involved in a new way at Trinity.  
Although much is the same in the worship, work and play at Trinity, we can't deny that things have changed... 
and we search for God's spirit in our new ways. There are countless stories in the Bible (and likely in our lives) 
of how our ancestors faced change and discovered God; Jesus was a strong proponent of change - especially 
when that change allowed more people to know God - and he wasn't afraid of trying something new.  Here at 
Trinity, we too have moved through many different changes... and here we are, ready to breathe that amazing 
spirit of God into our bodies, lives and faith.  
 
I have a small piece of paper taped to the side of my computer monitor.  On it, I've hand written a message 
that was given to me many years ago.  It helps to remind me that this moment - or any moment when I'm 
feeling uncertain or anxious - is just what we need.  
 
"Things are falling apart and we stand on the brink of the unknown; which is to say, things are normal and 
permissive of joy."  
 
I don't think anything is falling apart, but I do believe we are on the brink of the unknown - just as we are each 
morning.  May we search for and discover moments of joy in our new way of being! 
 

Blessings, 
Elizabeth    
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Our New Staff Associate Says Hello 
 

From Irma’s desk at Trinity 

Trinity Times offers the opportunity to introduce myself to you in my capacity as the newly hired Staff 

Associate for Trinity United Church.  I am excited about the opportunity to serve with Elizabeth and Dallis in 

meeting the needs of the people here at Trinity. I look forward to connecting with you in a variety of ways—at 

church services and other church events, at coffee, at meetings, in my office, in your home and in the 

community or wherever our lives and paths intersect.  

I will be working 20 hours a week and you can find me in the first office as you enter the church from the 

parking lot. Although there will be some flexibility in the hours that I am at the office, I will usually be at the 

church on Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday.  

Blessings, 
Irma Nadeau 

 

 
COMMITTEES AND SUCH... 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Fellowship Committee 

Fellowship coffees will be held as follows: 
 

October 28 
November 11 
November 25 
December 9 
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Outreach Committee 

 

The Outreach Committee will lead the worship service on October 28 with Kathy Knowles from OSU 

Children’s Library Fund as the guest speaker. Coffee and muffins will be served after the service to 

facilitate any additional questions the congregation has for Kathy and to receive donations.  

The lentil collection in support of the Yazidi refugees in Fort Richmond was a huge success.  The front 

of the sanctuary on October 7th and 14th was a sea of chick peas, long grain rice and red lentils!   

Thank you to all the Trinity folks who donated to this important food drive. 

 

 

Worship and Christian Education Committees 

This fall you are seeing a new Sunday School format.  The children are going downstairs for the full 

hour only on the 2nd Sunday of each month.  On the other Sundays, there will be a "Children's Time" 

that will involve sharing a story or an aspect related to the lectionary and then the children will be 

invited to work on related activities at the back of the sanctuary. 
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OTHER GOINGS ON... 
 

REVEREND MILLY MALAVSKY RETIRES 
 

 
 

On September 16, 2018 Trinity said goodbye to our long time minister, Reverend Milly Malavsky.  A special 
good bye church service was held in the sanctuary.  A wonderful afternoon program of memories, songs and 
tributes was followed by a delicious luncheon and social time in the church hall downstairs.  Milly’s reflections 
below are the best review of that memorable event.  

 
The Time of My Life 

Some time has passed since we were together for worship and my retirement party on Sunday, September 16, 

2018.  Even so I still feel such gratitude for the Spirit, which called me to be your minister so many years ago, 

and continued to reaffirm my place with you year after year.  As I continue to work at making room at home for 

some of my church library this earworm, “I’ve had the time of my life” keeps rolling through my mind.  It’s 

there reminding me how very fortunate I have been to know all of you and to be known by you.  The Spirit has 

indeed blessed my life, and our life together as minister and congregation.   

Thank you for an outstanding send off, the music, Second Chance, Trinity Tones and “Where are you going, 

Milly?”, the solos, “I Did it My Way”, and the didgeridoo; the slideshow, the video of me riding my motorcycle 

up the church sidewalk; the Early, Early Show with host Ed Tymofichuk; the tributes; the cards with your 

individual notes of appreciation; those yummy cakes (I can’t believe I ate almost half a cake over the course of 

two weeks and didn’t gain an ounce or a pound or two – nothing!); the children’s and youths’ video of thanks, a 

bright PINK T-shirt decorated with your hand prints; gifts from individuals; “Journey with God” rocks; a box of 

cards on which special remembrances were offered; the wall hanging from the Good Shepherd Anglican 

congregation; USB sticks full of pictures, and videos; a wallet with donations; a signed copy of Steve Bell’s book.  

The lamp made by Joy Bamford sits on my maternal grandparents’ buffet; the Indigenous art work – two polar 

bears on an ice floe – are nestled nearby, and the quilt made by Jo-Anne Muldrew is pulled up every night to 

keep Marlee and me warm and cozy.  And, of course, none of this would have come together without the 

incomparable work of the Organizing Committee: Phyllis Marsch, chairperson; Elaine Hansen, Irma Nadeau, 

and Marilyn Strukoff.  Thank you for your gift of time, countless hours of work and emails and phone calls, and  
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hours of preparation and creative energy, which you poured into making this a memorable day.  Thank you, 

too, for making room for everyone who wanted to be involved in some way – behind the scenes or up front.  

This party is the best party I’ve ever attended!  I hope you “had the time of your life”.  Harry and Ellen Johnson 

did an outstanding job of capturing all of us as we were that day (see photo below).  I’ll always enjoy looking at 

these pictures, and as I do, I will remember you and give thanks to God for each and every one of you who are 

responsible for that earworm! 

“May the LORD keep watch between you and me when we are absent from one another.” (Genesis 31:49) 

God be with you till we meet again, 

Reverend Milly A. Malavsky 
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Picture Highlights of Milly’s Retirement Celebrations 
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            Milly cuts her cake                 Milly’s “Journey with God“ Rocks 
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THE COMMUNITY BBQ AND FUN EVENT  

 

On Saturday, September 8, 2018 from 12-4 pm the Trinity gardeners, our neighbours and community 

businesses attended our Community BBQ and Fun Event located on the Trinity parking lot and inside the 

church. 

About 200 people attended throughout the afternoon.  The event was free and thanks to the generosity of 

many donors and sponsors there was lots of food, refreshments, fun for kids and giveaway items for everyone.  

The world map was a unique feature during the day. Our guests were invited to identify their country of birth. 

At the end of the day the map was filled with pins from all over the world. 

The afternoon’s live entertainment included: the Sri Lankan dancers and a singer, the Bert Johnson duo and 

Phillis Nachilongo singing with Charlie Powell accompanying on the didgeridoo. 

The kids had their faces painted and were thrilled with their balloon animals.  The inflatable slide kept the kids 

entertained outside as well.  The police car and its siren, and the two police officers, were a highlight for many 

kids and adults too! 

The Community BBQ and Fun Event had wonderful support from over 50 volunteers from our church folks and 

their family members and friends. Thank you to our volunteers... their contributions throughout the day 

created a warm and welcoming atmosphere for our guests. 

Trinity United and Good Shepherd Anglican Churches Community BBQ and Fun Event gratefully acknowledges 

the support of the following donors and sponsors: 

United Church Mission and Service Embracing the Spirit Grant; Church of the Good Shepherd; Outreach 

Committee; Sew and Sews quilting group; The Medicine Shoppe, John Thompson; Janice Lukes, City of 

Winnipeg; Shaan Naidoo and family; Veritiv- Ken Heibert; Starbucks; Integra Tire; McDonalds; Richmond 

Kings Nursery School; Sobeys; Superstore; Markus Chambers; Epiphany Lutheran Church; Winnipeg Police 

Service- City of Winnipeg; SMILEplus, WRHA and U of M Faculty of Dentistry Children's Oral Health 

program; Fort Garry Community Network; Scotia Bank; Frito Lay, Gord Clunie; Pembina Active Living; Fort 

Richmond Collegiate; Speedy Glass; Sarah Guillemard, MLA, and all the Trinity and Good Shepherd folks.  
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Thanks also goes to the TUC Board and Trustees and the GSAC Vestry for their support of the first 

Community BBQ and Fun Event. 

Thanks to the team of folks: Shaheeda Koning, Charlie Powell, Wendy Wylie (GSAC rep), Edgar Rosales, Suni 

Matthews, Milly Malavsky, Elizabeth Brown (Ministerial Representatives) and Jackie Snarr who planned for 

18 months and worked so much on the day of the Community BBQ and Fun Event. 

THE EVENT IN PICTURES 
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COFFEE AND A GOOD BOOK 

 

A REVIEW OF THE BOOK: 
 

WILLIAM TYNDALE: A VERY BRIEF HISTORY  
 

I don't often read a book about people who lived in the 16th Century.  Yet when I looked at this book, I came to 

realize that I ought to have known more about this critically important character:  William Tyndale.  This 

Englishman was burned “at the stake” in 1536 for the crimes of heresy and treason. The book's preface claims: 

“this was a man whose translation of the New Testament and much of the Old Testament was to bring about 

more profound changes to the English-speaking world over the next five centuries than the works of any other 

man (sic.) in its history.”   

In England during Tyndale’s lifetime the conservative power structures of the Church and the monarchy had a 

huge stake in resisting any big changes... especially changes that would put an English translation of the Holy 

Scriptures into the hands of ordinary people!   Yet Tyndale was touched by the spiritual revolution that arose 

out of the witness of Martin Luther in Germany.  He became committed, even obsessed, with the necessity of 

making the Bible available in English print.  All the while, the British establishment provided systematic 

resistance.   Early in Tyndale's public life, the head Bishop in London became a compulsive executioner.  

Evidence was twisted, answers invented.  Tyndale's words were misquoted to serve against him.  “Under that 

jolly-looking Tudor, Henry VIII, was an authoritarian regime with eyes and ears in every tavern, street and 

congregation.” (p. 45).  Tyndale himself had to live and write in continental Europe to avoid these hostilities in 

England.  To prepare for his work, Tyndale became fluent in many languages, most notably Latin, Greek and 

Hebrew.  This amazing dedication to scholarship led him to produce lucid translations of the entire New 

Testament and most of the Old Testament.   

Imagine living in such an atmosphere of treachery!   While ironically, we in the early 21st Century have become 

so casual about our involvement with Holy Scripture. I don't want to forget how Tyndale became a martyr for 

his fierce dedication to bring Scriptural truth to England, via its own daily language.  

About 80 years after Tyndale's execution, the pious King James of Britain finally sponsored an official 

publication of the English Bible (King James Version).   Despite the pretence of a royal committee to carry out 
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that translation project, most of its New Testament and over 85% of the Old Testament texts were lifted 

directly from Tyndale's syllabus.  

A huge feature of Tyndale's dedication was his ability to mould language. He shaped so many gorgeous English 

turns of phrase which he derived from the less poetic ancient texts.  Here are a few very familiar phrases that 

sustain the power of our Faith; such beauty would never have enriched our communications without Tyndale's 

genius:  “O ye of little faith,” “many are called but few are chosen”, “no one can serve two masters”, “seek and 

ye shall find”, “let there be light”, “the last shall be first and the first shall be last”, “in the beginning was the 

Word”.  Thus, we can argue that not only was Tyndale a spiritual and political hero, (unwilling to back down 

from worldly authorities), he also had the gift of spelling out memorable phrases that continue to enrich our 

spiritual journey.  Furthermore, as the Bible became available to everyday people, the Protestant revolution 

expanded widely.  “Tyndale's words penetrated hearts in a profound way.” (p. 88).   

...And let's be clear about this: “The Bible as largely translated by Tyndale is itself a work of highest literary 

achievement.” (p. 89).  The book's author, Melvyn Bragg, makes the claim that (despite being a relatively 

unknown historical figure) Tyndale's writing in English has become more influential than William Shakespeare. 

This publication would certainly provide a stimulating focus for any church study group or book club.    

Reviewed by Paul Campbell 

Book Details 

 

Title: William Tyndale: A Brief History 
Author: Melvyn Bragg 
Publication Date: 2017 

Publisher: Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge - London, UK 
ISBN: 978-0-281-07713-7 

e-Book ISBN: 978-0-281-07715-1 
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My Life in the Church 
by Marion Schultz 

The Outreach Committee has been asking me to write some of my memories. Here goes…. 

I was baptized in St. James United Church along with my older brother, sister and new baby brother in 

1929 when I was two.  The family had moved to St. James from the farm at Meadows where we had 

been miles from a church. I was baptized by Dr. Harry Duckworth, the father of Dr. Duckworth, past 

president of the University of Manitoba. Young Harry was a teenager and our neighbour.  He had a 

bike and as I had a habit of wandering away, he was often sent to look for me.  What he thought of 

this I do not know! 

After a couple of years we moved to Sturgeon Creek and Sturgeon Creek United Church became our 

second home; at that time, a small white church seating eighty people.  You kept your coats on in the 

winter.  Sunday meant church in the morning, Sunday School in the afternoon and church again in the 

evening. I think that from Christmas until March, there was no service at night.  We could play quietly 

on Sundays, but no balls, bats or bikes. Cards were put up on the plate rail Saturday night. 

At Sturgeon Creek, I was in the Junior Choir and when we had a change of ministers, the new 

minister’s daughter started C.G.I.T. (Canadian Girls in Training). The women’s circles put on teas and 

sales of quilts, etc. The whole Sunday School put on concerts at Christmas in the school auditorium.  

Naturally we were all involved in the church activities.  

During the war, my father was in the Veteran’s Guard, guarding German prisoners of war.  He had a 

stroke and after a long recovery, we moved to the city to be closer to bus lines. For a short time, we 

went to Wentworth United. We thought our teacher was really great but he was teaching us about 

“British Israelites” or something inappropriate and they got rid of him! The church closed shortly 

after.  St. Paul’s United, located near the present HSC, became our home church. They had a really 

active Young People’s group. The confirmation classes were held at a different time where we were 

instructed about professing our faith and becoming members of the CHURCH as a whole.  At one of 

the Y.P. conferences, the lead speaker pricked our conscience about serving, so I became a Sunday 

School teacher and C.G.I.T. leader.  Young People’s met Sunday night after church, with Sunday 

School in the afternoon and church service in the morning.  Sundays became really busy again! 

During my time in YP, the government saw fit to remove all people of Japanese descent from B.C. to 

the Prairies. Our youth director and a member of the congregation were involved with the 

settlement.  Consequently our YP invited the Japanese youth to our meetings.  Quite a few joined full 

time which was great because there were many talented members that enhanced our plays.  A 

member of the congregation made plays out of most of the parables and other great stories from the 

Bible.  We performed these plays in other churches as well.  Around this time we had nearly one 

hundred members in YP!  Many of those close friendships have lasted a lifetime. 
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Over the years I have met some of these “displaced” people. The manager of a service station I took 

my car to commented – “I know you from St. Paul’s!”  After I moved, a neighbour dropped by and 

surprised us both as we remembered our days at St. Paul’s. Later in life, when I was secretary of the 

Westridge Community Club in Ft. Garry, the treasurer and his wife gave me a big welcome. When we 

moved into Parkway Place recently, we discovered that one of the Japanese “boys” resided here.  

Unfortunately, he was very ill and died shortly after.   These connections that were made with the 

Japanese young people have stayed with me all my life. 

The year before I left St. Paul’s to get married in Vancouver, I was president and Bill Norrie was the 

VP.  A few years previous, the president was “allowed” to be on the Official Board.  When I became 

president, Dr. Pilkie, the minister, told me that he’d see me in his office before the meeting.  He 

explained that no female had ever been on a church board, so I was to sit by him!  I asked why the 

president of the Women’s Auxiliary wasn’t on the board.  His reply – one step at a time!!  A few 

months later the Board passed an invitation to the President of the W.A.  He announced in church 

that, as far as he knew, St. Paul’s United was the first church to have women on their official Board.  

After I married an Anglican in 1951, my service to the United Church stopped. However, during my 

difficult years, God sat on my shoulder and got me through.  I did teach Sunday School in St. John the 

Baptist Anglican Church and was secretary for the Vestry. 

Marrying Don in 1980 and moving to Fort Richmond, it was back to the United Church – Trinity. The 

first few years we weren’t too involved as we had a ski cabin and spent every weekend from 

Christmas until spring in the great outdoors.  However, if there was a call for baking, I always 

contributed.  The Christmas Cheer Board supplied dolls to be dressed.  One November there was a big 

snow storm – no buses on Pembina.  The manager at my workplace managed to get in to work and 

the next morning he went around asking what we had done on our “snow day”.  Some had gone back 

to bed, some painted a room, etc.  When he came to me, I told him that I had dressed two Barbie 

dolls and started knitting an outfit for a baby doll for the Christmas Cheer Board.  Those that had done 

something useful got paid and the others had to take a vacation day or were docked pay!  That was 

the start of many dedicated years of knitting for the Cheer Board. 

Once I retired I had more time to help at the church. One day I walked into the church and was met by 

Anne Manikel.  They had just set up a woman and her child in an apartment, a safe place, and needed 

“everything”.  Could I help?  For $10 at By- Way, they gave me a complete set of pots and pans from a 

broken box, towels that had fallen on the floor, sheets that were out of their wrapping, a comforter, 

and an incomplete set of cutlery.  When I went back to Anne with “everything”, we were both crying 

and thanking God for answering our prayers. 

One day in church there was a request for someone to recruit readers, greeters, and ushers.  I 

answered the request and did it for the following six years.  It was a great way to meet new people in 

the congregation!  Around this time, Joyce Waldron needed help with the babies of the Young 

Parents’ Group that met bi-weekly in the church lower hall.  Loving children and especially babies was 
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just the job for me.  I had some unforgettable experiences for the next fifteen years!  One day we had 

nine babies less than one year of age on blankets on the floor – all crying at once!  The session for the 

mothers was going a little longer than usual and they were all hungry.  We’d pick one up, walk around 

and get him quieted down and then lay him down and go on to the next baby.  And so it went!  It 

seemed like several hours but in reality it was maybe a half an hour.  Another time, I had a little guy, 

just over a year old, who was getting over chicken pox and really needed to sleep. I took him up to the 

sanctuary and walked and “sang” to him.  He’d just be dropping off when the lights of a car would 

arouse him.  I finally gave up and sat down when in walked Shannon, the pianist.  She sat beside me 

and sang a lullaby - so, so sweetly.  He looked at her and dropped off to sleep.  We were able to lay 

him down on the floor and she said she’d keep an eye on him while she was practising.  I joined the 

others downstairs to help with supper, clean up and get the little ones dressed to go home.  He still 

slept!  Even dressing him in his snowsuit to go home didn’t awake him.  In fact, his mother reported 

that he didn’t wake till morning.  When I met a mother and daughter, who had been one of “my 

babies”, shopping for her grad dress, then I knew that I had served a long time and enjoyed nearly 

every minute.  The Young Parents’ group was under the umbrella of the Outreach committee so when 

the “powers that be” felt that the group was a duplication of the Healthy Start program, it was 

disbanded.  

The next step for me was to join the Trinity Outreach Committee.  At that time the Board would 

allocate a sum of money which the committee would donate to various causes such as Habitat for 

Humanity, Christmas Cheer Board, Unicef, Canadian Foodgrains Bank, etc.  We would collect clothing 

for the Clothes Closet at Ft. Garry United annually.  We also filled hampers for families that were 

suggested by the ministers at Christmas time.  Our chairperson was a representative from the Board.  

Nancy Peters DeLong was the first chair when I joined.  

In 2000 my friend was placed in St. Norbert Personal Care Home as her broken leg did not heal.  After 

a couple of weeks, the nurse told me that she would not leave her room. When I noticed that the 

church service there the next day was “United”, I told her I would be back and take her to the service.  

Much to my surprise, it was Gary Clark and a group from Trinity.  At the end of the service, Viv White 

invited me to join them.  This group, led by the minister, has changed personnel over the years but 

still serves both St. Norbert and South East PCH once a month. Don and I have continued to enjoy our 

experiences serving in this way. 

An unexpected phone call from Gary Clark led me into another interesting experience.  In July of 

2004, a group of indigenous women from B.C. were walking to Ottawa to push the government to 

settle on the Residential School issues.  With an overnight stop in Winnipeg, they were met by Gary 

and me at the hotel to encourage them on their way.  While I visited with them, Gary set out to 

change the wheels on their carts that they were pushing along the Trans Canada Highway.  Listening 

to their stories made a great impression on me.  

In recent years, Outreach has really become “out reach” into the community.  Over the past fifteen 

years, we have accomplished many, many good things.  While working at the Energy Boost Brunch 
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and the Community Garden, we met so many of God’s children whom normally we wouldn’t have 

met.  A true blessing!  We have supported the Breakfast program at Dalhousie School, Grands ‘n 

More, Winnipeg Harvest, Rainbow Society, Jessie Saulteaux Centre, West Broadway Community 

Ministry as well as collecting soup labels, eyeglasses, mittens, socks, toiletries, stamps, pop can tabs 

and hampers galore.  Some of our really big projects have been sponsoring the Kossigbo family, the 

Energy Boost Brunch and the Trinity Community Garden.  We raised money for the Kossigbo family by 

holding a concert, “Out of Africa”.  Donations poured in!  We also featured a Vietnamese dinner in 

support of schools in Viet Nam in conjunction with Canadians Helping Kids in Viet Nam.  The Energy 

Boost Brunch was supported by the congregation, the Church of the Good Shepherd and 

Neighbourhoods Alive grants.  The Garden was supported by the “Pick a project “ initiative of the 

church and NA grants.  It is especially rewarding when we meet someone in the community who 

recognizes us from the EBB or Garden!  Trinity has definitely become not just a church in the 

community but of the community. 

In conclusion, I worry what the future will be for the church and its people due to “church going” 

becoming a thing of the past. I have heard all the excuses but how will they cope when the 

unforeseen happens to them?   I know that I couldn’t have had the strength if God had not been 

sitting on my shoulder.  He still is.  I have received more gifts and thanks for my contributions than I 

felt I deserved.  In retrospect, I feel that I have received more than I have given! 

Marion 
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POINTS TO PONDER 
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CONTACT US: 

 
Trinity United Church 
933 Summerside Ave. 
Winnipeg, Manitoba 

R3T 4Y1 
 

Phone: 204-269-1632 
Fax: 204-269-2499 

E-mail: tuc@mymts.net 
 

ONLINE: 

www.trinityunitedwinnipeg.com 

WE ARE ON FACEBOOK AT: 

Trinity United Church Winnipeg 

 

 

 

I hope you enjoyed this autumn edition of 

the Trinity Times. Please consider 

submitting articles or stories of interest to 

our congregation for our next edition.  You 

can e-mail ideas or submissions directly to 

me at: 

kwall@mymts.net 

or telephone me at: 204-269-5550 

 

 
 
 

Karen Wall 

Trinity Times Editor 
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