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March 28, 2010

MINUTE FOR MISSION – GOOD MEMORIES
Good morning everyone.

On the first day of the school break a couple of weeks ago, I was enjoying the sunshine and warm temperatures to do a bit of walking.  I decided to go on a route that would cover some territory that I used to consider “home turf” many years ago.  Up until the end of grade 5, I lived in a house my Mom and Dad built at 579 - 9th Street “A” West.  I still remember our phone number at the time – Zenith 6079.  Orv Stewart delivered milk from the Crystal Dairy to our door and let us have ice cubes from the back of his delivery van.  We got our groceries from Wib Hill’s store at the top of the old 10th Street hill, where we had a weekly credit account.  Those are good memories and to me, they are as vivid as if they were yesterday.

The path my walk took started at post office down town, south to Harrison Park, around the mile-drive, back out of the park, up Nine Bends into Greenwood Cemetery, north on 4th Avenue West to the catwalk, back downtown to the post office.  I took that route because of memories I have.  Once a week during summer holidays at about 10:00 a.m., my Mom would give me 25 cents and send me off with friends on our bikes, to swim at the Tank in Harrison Park.  25 cents was enough to pay to get into the pool, get a cone of fries and a 5 cent MacIntosh toffee.  What a lunch!

I remember we always rode down Nine Bends to get to the pool, daring each other not to use the brakes.  One the way home, we usually came up the catwalk, the challenge being able to ride the whole way up – remember this is before multi-geared bikes.
How many of you know Nine Bends?  Can anybody tell me how many bends are there in Nine Bends (7 counting the entrance at the cemetery).

How many of you know the catwalk?  Any guess about how many bends there? (5)

Over time, our minds do a pretty efficient job of retaining the good memories and ditching the unpleasant ones.  For most of us, this is an aspect of aging and of survival.  I don’t mean that this is a form delusion – it just seems that most of us, when given the chance to remember the good times or the bad times, choose to remember the good.  

There are many people, some of whom you might know as family, friends or neighbours, who need help to get to a place of good memories.  Some of them are in the throes of addiction or fighting physical or mental health problems; some of them are homeless, some are in troublesome relationships, some have lost jobs, some are living through the aftermath of natural disasters.  

Whatever the circumstances, The Mission & Service Fund is a source of support for many of these folks, helping them to work through their troubles, sustaining them at a time when things are tough and it’s hard for them ever to imagine when they might be able to enjoy memories of happier times.  

Your support to the Mission & Service Fund is a faithful, Christian way of helping people in need.  By giving regularly, you will be helping them build their store of good memories and you’ll be adding to your own.

Thank you for your ongoing support to M&S. 
