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LƴǎƛŘŜ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎǎǳŜΥ 

(Õɯ,ÌÔÖÙÐÈÔȭȭȭȭȭȭɯȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȱȱȱȱȭȱȭȱȭȭƕ 

"ÈÙÐÕÎɯ"ÖÕÛÈÊÛÚȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕ 

%ÙÖÔɯÛÏÌɯ$ËÐÛÖÙȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕ 

/ÈÛɀÚɯ/ÖÕËÌÙÐÕÎÚȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȱȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȱȭȭƖ-Ɨ 

1ÌÓÐÎÐÖÜÚɯ$ß×ÓÖÙÈÛÐÖÕȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƗ 

,ÜÚÐÊÈÓɯ(ÕÛÌÙÓÜËÌÚȱȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƘ 

(ÕÛÌÙÕÚÏÐ×ɯ1ÌŘÌÊÛÐÖÕÚȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƙ-ƚ 

4ÚÐÕÎɯ'àËÙÖÎÌÕɯÛÖɯ*ÌÌ×ɯ'Ö×Ìɯ ÓÐÝÌȭȭȭƚ 

6ÌÓÊÖÔÌɯ1ÌÝȭɯ$ÙÐÊɯ,ÌÛÌÙȵȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƛ 

&ÌŲÐÕÎɯ!ÈÊÒɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ&ÈÙËÌÕɯÞÐÛÏɯ

 ÑÈÚÏÒÐɯȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƜ-Ɲ 

"4"ɯ-ɯ2ÜÙ×ÙÐÚÌɯÈÛɯ &,ȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƔ 

 Õɯ.ÉÚÌÙÝÌÙɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯ"4"ɯ &,ȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƕ 

'ÌÙÌɯ"ÖÔÌÚɯÛÏÌɯ2ÜÕȭȭȭȭȱȱȱȱȱȱȭȭȭƕƕ 

,ÌÌÛɯÈɯ,ÌÔÉÌÙȯɯ!ÌŲàɯ"ÈÔ×ÉÌÓÓȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƖ 

,ÌÌÛɯÈɯ,ÌÔÉÌÙȯɯ1ÌÕɯ,ÈÙÛÐÕ-#ÖĈÒõȭȭȭȭȭƕƗ 

4-ɯ(ÕÛÌÙÎÌÕÌÙÈÛÐÖÕÈÓɯ2ÌÔÐÕÈÙɯȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƘ 

"ÈÔ×ÜÚɯ#ÐÈÙàȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƙ 

2ÖÊÐÈÓɯ1ÌÚ×ÖÕÚÐÉÐÓÐÛàɯ-ÌÞÚȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƕƚ-ƕƜ 

1ÌŘÌÊÛÐÖÕÚȱȱȱȱȱȱȱȱȱȭȭȱȱȭƕƝ 

3ÏÈÕÒÚȮɯ,ÌÙÊÐȮɯ,ÐÐÎÞÌÛÊÏȱȭȭȱȱȱȭȭƖƔ 

%ÐÙÚÛ4ɯ(ÕÍÖÙÔÈÛÐÖÕȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭȭƖƕ 

 

#ÌÈËÓÐÕÌɯÍÖÙɯÕÌßÛɯ2×ÐÙÌɯÚÜÉÔÐÚÚÐÖÕÚȯ 

 ÜÎÜÚÛɯƕƙȮɯƖƔƖƕ 

 

 

 

{ǳƳƳŜǊ нлнм  

June 

Jenny Rae 
jjr3971@gmail.com 
613-792-1776 
 
Paul McGinnis 
paulmcginnis9@gmail.com 
613-829-7156 
 
July 
Janet Clayton 
jayclay2010@gmail.com 
613-733-9566 
 
Nonna McKenzie 
Contact through Janet Clayton 
 
August 
Isabel Burrows 
iburrows@rogers.com 
613-727-6152 
 
Clea Derwent 
clderwent@gmail.com 
613-694-0505 

/ŀǊƛƴƎ /ƻƴǘŀŎǘǎ 

Lƴ aŜƳƻǊƛŀƳ 
Doris Manon Markson Smith, wife of Donald Smith ~ died 1 April 2021 
(age 95) 

Phyllis Anne (Henderson-Brown) Grigg ~ died 25 April 2021 (age 94) 

Marguerite (Marge) Larson, wife of the late Bob Larson) mother of 
Jennifer ~ died May 23, 2021  

From the Editor... 

This month we say a fond farewell to 
three people who have been such 
positive influences in our midst: Rev. 
Pat Guthmann Haresch, Music Director 
Deirdre Kellerman, and Intern Minister 
E.N. Hill. You will all be sorely 
missed and we wish you well in your 
future endeavours! 

A warm welcome is extended to our 
new settled minister, Rev. Eric Meter, 
and our new music director (TBA) 
who will both join us in August. 

Our recently hired Communications 
Coordinator, Allison Armstrong, has 
been very productive. Iôm sure Iôm not 
the only one who has noticed that the  
e-UU is so comprehensive that I fear 
the Spire might just become obsolete! 
Allison has also been working hard on 
refurbishing our FirstU website. Check 
it out at www.firstunitarianottawa.ca.  

We have a full edition for June, 
proving that in spite of the COVID-19 
lockdown, congregants have been very 
busy indeed. Our ñMeet A Memberò 
column features not one, but two 
members this month and our feature 
article, a must read for everyone, 
describes an interesting new pilot 
project, Ajashki, to be initiated on our 
campus land. From poetry to editorial 
articles to interviews to committee 
summaries to farewells, and everything 
in between, this issue promises to keep 
you engaged and up-to-date on many 

levels. It might even prompt 
some personal reflection as you 
delve into the writersô  thoughts 
and perceptions. 

Have a wonderful summer, 
everyone! 

~ Marg Lee, Editor 
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This spring as it comes bursts up in bonfires 

green, 

Wild puffing of emerald trees, and flame-filled 

bushes, 

Thorn-blossom lifting in wreaths of smoke 

between 

Where the wood fumes up and the watery, 

flickering rushes. 

I am amazed at this spring, this conflagration 

Of green fires lit on the soil of the earth, this 

blaze 

Of growing, and sparks that puff in wild 

gyration, . . . 

And I, what fountain of fire am I among 

This leaping combustion of spring? . . . 

- from The Enkindled Spring, D.H. Lawrence 

Did the blooms look as beautiful every other spring I 

have been here as they do this year? The colours are so 

bright and bold. Have COVID times nudged me to 

notice these everyday gifts more keenly? Have you 

experienced this? 

I shared in a Hospitality Hour that the emerging green 

and blooms have been bringing the minister's office at 

30 Cleary to my mind. I haven't been there much this 

past year. In the past, while on the phone or looking up 

for a break from my desk, I would catch a glimpse out 

the window and notice the trees changing from season 

to season from my office. Would watch the activity of 

birds and squirrels. See beyond to the river and to the 

shores of Quebec beyond that. Would see a swatch of 

white or blue water depending upon the season and 

weather. 

And when my mind goes there, to the office, I think of 

pre-COVID times when there was so much activity 

going on in our bank of offices. Staff and congregants 

in and out, phones ringing, deliveries, surprise guests, 

sometimes dogs. Perhaps a choir practicing, meetings 

going on. Zoom doesn't quite make up for all of that. 

This past year when I need to stop by the office during 

the week, I drive onto campus with anticipation, but as I 

park and go to the front door, it dawns on me. I 

probably won't be seeing anyone. All will be quiet. 

And it probably won't be abuzz again in the office 

before I leave Ottawa. 

It will be interesting to see what it will be like as you 

all return to the building. Now with hybrid capabilities, 

will office hours be the same? Will there be as much 

walk-in traffic during the week in the building? How 

many groups will choose to have meetings on Zoom (I 

imagine many of the evening meetings) instead of at 

the building? How many people will opt to watch live-

streamed Sunday services instead of navigating to the 

building on slippery winter days? You all can 

realistically start thinking about the return to the building. 

A safe return, an inclusive return. 

And already, Richmond Road is transforming. Take a 

drive or walk around if you haven't in a while (in 

accord with current COVID restrictions). Around and 

near the entry to our campus, construction lines the 

road for many blocks. I have actually been stuck on 

Richmond in a line of traffic several times, waiting for 

construction vehicles to move in and out of the road. 

I imagine over the next few years there are going to be 

times when you'll need folks like Andrew (when we 

had the Fish Fry), standing with big yellow 

Sou'westers with giant fish cutouts in hand, making 

sure folks looking for our Sunday morning services 

find their way to our door through the construction. 

Better yet, they might wear the colourful question mark 

shirts that our Fall Fair information people wear. (And 

when might a Fall Fair be held again and how best to 

do it safely in the near or far future?) 

       . . . continued on page 3                                  

tŀǘΩǎ tƻƴŘŜǊƛƴƎǎ ~  

wŜǾΦ tŀǘǊƛŎƛŀ DǳǘƘƳŀƴƴ IŀǊŜǎŎƘ 


