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CEMETERY MEMORIAL DAY 2008

THE WEATHER COULD NOT HAVE BEEN BETTER for this year’s Cemetery Memorial Day, which was rated as perhaps
the best attended that most present could remember.  It was pleasantly warm, and the breeze was enough to keep

most of the insects away.  A congregation of some 300 people of all ages attended, many of whom had returned to visit
home specially for this weekend, and there was much socialising with friends one may not have seen for some time.
It was specially pleasing to see Dorothy Sheppard here from Western Memorial Hospital, Corner Brook, thanks to the
kindness of Rev Derek Thomas, who drove down in a second car to bring her. 

The service was conducted by the Rector, Rev Nellie Thomas, and

a meaningful address was given by Rev Derek Thomas, Rector of All

Saints Parish, Corner Brook.  Music was provided by Rev Nellie, with

Don Travers on guitar and Marie Park on accordion.  Members of the

Choir and Lay Ministers led the singing and read the lessons.

For most of a month before the Sunday the cemetery was being

tidied and the grass was mowed several times by Dennis Sheppard, and

families spent much time cleaning and beautifying the headstones and

graves of loved ones.  Flowers, too, were in great profusion, so that the

overall effect was one of which all participants could be proud.

Some people might question the value of spending so much effort

on an event that will be over in an hour or so, but we need to remember

that history, which is what is being commemorated on this Memorial

Day, is not simply the record of the past: it is also the guidepost for the

future.  We cannot prepare for the future if we do not make our best

effort to understand our past.  And the past is not merely a record of

the events that occurred: it is the narrative of those men and women

who selected the location for the community and laboured to build it.

Many of those buried in our cemetery lived to be very old; others

died tragically before their time, some were lost at sea, some died in

accidents, and, sadly, a large number perished as infants.  Several lived

to be more than a hundred years old.  Among the centegenarians have

been Leta Youden Sheppard (1898-2000) wife of Frederick J, and

Beatrice Druggett Childs (1891-1994) wife of Solomon.  What

changes they must have witnessed in their long lives! 

It is sometimes said that a community can be judged by how well

it understands and cherishes the memory of its past, for this provides

a foundation for the future.  To judge by the number of people who

attended this year’s Memorial Day, and the amount of care that went

into its preparation in the form of beautifying the graves, we can safely

assume that the future of our communities, despite the difficulties that

may arise, is in good hands.

Thanks to all who participated in the event.

SUM M ER IS OVER.  The Beijing Olympic Games are finished.

School is back.  We’ll be a while getting used to the normal

routine again, especially after the fantastic weather we’ve been having

for the past month or so, and hopefully we will have more good

weather for the next few weeks.  But days are shortening, and it’s time

to start preparing for fall and winter.  So what should we expect?

The Americans are having an election in November, and they’ve

been feasting on the prospects of it for a year already; and now our

own Feds are talking about an election for us too.  Certainly it seems

that Stephen Harper is doing his best to cause an election, without

actually reaching into the bathtub and pulling the plug himself.

Indeed, sometimes it seems that he has been trying to govern the

country by doing nothing, rather than by developing his own policies.

He doesn’t like the Liberals’ environmental plan, and refused to

support the Kyoto Accord, but he offers nothing better of his own.

Internationally, Canada seems to be waiting for the USA to take

the lead in some of the world’s troubled areas, like the Georgia

conflict; our international aid is being reduced for Africa, the world’s

most economically deprived region, and directed instead to South

America, where the Americans are also more involved.  Certainly,

Latin America needs help, but Africa is even more desperate.

At home, funding cutbacks in such as student work projects over

the summer, financing for women’s shelters, drug addiction centres,

art & cultural programs, etc.  Then there was the give-away on the

GST reductions which mostly benefited wealthier Canadians who

have money to spend on GST-taxable items and did little for lower-

income people.  That gobbled up much of our surplus and produced

a fiscal deficit at a time when our economy is hard pressed by

financial problems south of the border, the cost of living is increasing

due to the price of oil, and unemployment is on the rise.  

A Federal election in Canada would be good.  If it happens, which

may be the case, let’s hope for a government better that the one we’ve

had for the last couple of years. 

Part of the crowd of about three hundred who gathered at the St James, Lark Harbour, Cemetery

on Sunday 20 July at 2 pm for the annual Cemetery Memorial Day service. 
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COMMUNITY CALENDAR
Items in Italics relate to activities at St James Church.

HE = Holy Eucharist; MP = Morning Prayer; EP = Evening Prayer

2008                              SEPTEM BER                              2008

  1 Mon Labour Dayst

  2 Tues School Reopensnd

  7 Sun Pentecost 17, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharistth

Rev Nellie will be back for this service

  8 Mon Provincial Park closes for the seasonth

2008                                 OCTOBER                               2008

13 Mon Thanksgiving Day (Canada)   [Library closed]th

24 Fri United Nations Dayth

2008                                NOVEM BER                             2008

  1 Sat Daylight Saving Time Endsst

11 Tues Remembrance Dayth

 2008                         ADVANCE DATES                        2008

2009 Feb 23 Mon Carnival Day [Library closed]rd

Mar 17 Mon St Patrick’s Day [Library closed]th

Thanks to our Sponsors for their support of The BLOW·ME·DOWNER. 

Anglican Parish of Bay of Islands Lark Harbour  -

Byrne’s Store York Harbour p 5

Fillatre Memorials Corner Brook p 4

   Quik Lube Plus, 65 Humber Road Corner Brook p 6

Sheppard’s Clover Farm Store Lark Harbour p 4

Sheppard’s General Store York Harbour p 5

The BLOW ·M E·DOW NER  is distributed free of charge to each  

Canada Post mailbox in Lark Harbour and York Harbour

before or on the first Friday of each month.

Next BLOW ·ME·DOWNER: Issue 31 . . .Friday 3  Oct 2008rd

Copy Deadline . . . . . . . . . .Noon, Saturday 27  Sept 2008th

For $1.00 we will mail a single copy anywhere in Canada.

You may now choose to receive your BLOW ·M E·DOW NER     

free by email.  Send an email (with the word “SUBSCRIBE”    

in the subject line)   to the email address below, and each 

issue, in PDF format, will then be sent free of charge to you 

anywhere in the world.

blowmedowner@gmail.com

Due to the holiday season there is no message this month from our

Rector, Rev Nellie Thomas.  She returns to the Parish this week.

TWILIGHT 50+ CLUB

TWENTY-SEVEN M EM BERS OF OUR CLUB travelled by bus to Lomond

and Parson’s Pond on 27  August.  We stayed overnight atth

Killdevil Camp in Lomond, then spent the evening at the 50+ Club in

Parson’s Pond.

After arriving at Lomond we were served a delicious turkey dinner

and then proceeded to Parson’s Pond.  We drove through several

scenic communities on the way there.

We were given a very warm welcome by the group.  We played

cards, enjoyed a pot luck meal, and were entertained by guitar and

accordion players.

A wonderful day was enjoyed by everyone.

LARK HARBOUR-YORK HARBOUR
HEALTH COMMITTEE

THE WEATHER CO-OPERATED  on the weekend of 23  August for therd

fundraiser organised by the Health Committee.  Entertainment and

a dance were enjoyed by all, and the sum of $2,450 was raised to assist

people in the communities who have to travel or incur expenses in their

medical treatment.    Members worked hard to organise the event, and

they wish to thank all who contributed their time and talents to make

it a success.

Thanks also to CFCB Radio Station for their $500 donation.

LIBRARY NOTES
by

Susan Harvey

IN SEPTEM BER 1996 the Taliban took control of the government of

Afghanistan.  Immediately the following proclamation was

announced on the radio, from loudspeakers atop the mosques, and on

printed flyers tossed in the streets:

Our watan is now known as the Islamic Emirate of Afghanistan.

These are the laws that we will enforce and you will obey:

P All citizens must pray five times a day.  If it is prayer time and you

are caught doing something other, you will be beaten.

P All men will grow their beards.  The correct length is at least one

clenched fist beneath the chin.  If you do not abide by this, you will

be beaten.

P All boys will wear turbans.  Boys in grade one through six will

wear black turbans, higher grades will wear white.  All boys will

wear Islamic clothes.  Shirt collars will be buttoned.

P Singing is forbidden.  Dancing is forbidden.

P Playing cards, chess, gambling, and kite flying are forbidden.

P Writing books, watching films, and painting pictures are forbidden.

P If you keep parakeets, you will be beaten.  Your birds will be killed.

P If you steal, your hand will be cut off at the wrist.  If you steal

again, your foot will be cut off.

P If you are not Muslim, do not worship where you can be seen by

Muslims.  If you do, you will be beaten and imprisoned.  If you are

caught trying to convert a Muslim to your faith, you will be executed.

Attention women:

P You will stay inside your homes at all times.  It is not proper for

women to wander aimlessly about the streets.  If you go outside, you

must be accompanied by a mahram, a male relative. If you are

caught alone on the street, you will be beaten and sent home.

P You will not, under any circumstance, show your face.  You will

cover with burqa when outside.  If  not, you will be severely beaten.

P Cosmetics are forbidden.  Jewelry is forbidden.

P You will not wear charming clothes.

P You will not speak unless spoken to.

P You will not make eye contact with men.

P You will not laugh in public.  If you do, you will be beaten.

P You will not paint your nails.  If you do, you will lose a finger.

P Girls are forbidden from attending school.  All schools for girls will

end immediately.

P Women are forbidden from working.

P If you are found guilty of adultery, you will be stoned to death.

P Listen well.  Obey.  Allah-u-akbar.

Unbelievable?  But they meant every word.  And there were armed

men in the streets all too ready to administer the prescribed beatings,

amputations and stonings.  Plainly women got very much the short

end of the stick; surely even animals were less rigidly regulated and

treated with less brutality.  A Thousand Splendid Suns by Khaled

Hosseini tells the story of a fictional woman called Mariam and how

she coped with the brutal treatment she received under the régime.

In spite of its grim-sounding theme, it is quite readable.  We

become very involved with Mariam, and admire the way she endures

and finds some joy in a very hard life.  A quote from the book,

“...every Afghan story is marked by death and life and unimaginable

grief.”  No wonder our troops have such a difficult task; we should be

proud that they are able to achieve anything.

I didn’t think I wanted to read this book; but our library purchased

it new, and Lesley and Beattie persuaded me to bring it home.  Once

I started to read it, I didn’t want to put it down.  Your editor didn’t

put it down once he started it.  We’ll have to look for Mr. Hosseini’s

first book, The Kite Runner, which our library has also purchased.

NOTE FOR LIBRARY USERS

Library hours have reverted to the winter schedule as of 28  August.th

Monday and Friday, 2:00-5:00pm only; Tuesday and Thursday, 2:00-

4:30pm and 6:30-9:00pm; Wednesday 2:00-4:00pm only.  It is

suggested that adults may prefer to use the library between 2:00 and

3:00pm each weekday or on Tuesday night; there should be no

computer games during those times.
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Obituary

WILLIAM LINTON SHEPPARD
9 October 1927 - 28 July 2008

IT W AS WITH GREAT SADNESS that the family of the late William

Linton Sheppard announced his passing on Monday 28  July 2008th

at Western Memorial Regional Hospital, Corner Brook, at the age of

80 years. Leaving to mourn with fond and loving memories are: his

wife, Jessie; children: Marion (Daniel Macae), Mary Sheppard

(Helmut), Brian (Mary Catherine) Sheppard, Byron Sheppard, Sandra

Sheppard and Scott (Jennifer) Sheppard; grandchildren: Michael and

Jillian MacRae, Chelisa, Letisha and Ashley Sheppard, Joshua and

Jacob Sheppard; one great grandchild: Mason MacRae; brother:

Samuel (Anne) Sheppard; mother-in-law: Melina Webster; sister-in-

law: Doreen Sheppard; as well as a large circle of nieces, nephews,

brothers and sisters-in-law, other relatives and friends. He was

predeceased by his parents, Leslie and Elizabeth Sheppard; sister:

Myria, and brother, Christopher. Friends visited St James Anglican

Church, Lark Harbour on Tuesday evening, 7-9:00 p.m. and

Wednesday, 2-4 and 7-9:00 p.m.

The funeral service was held at St James Church on Thursday 31st

July at 2:00 pm, with Rector Reverend Nellie Thomas officiating,

assisted by Lay Ministers Lorraine Humber and George Sheppard.  A

Tribute was spoken by Scott Sheppard, and a reading “Footprints in

the Sand” and the Serenity Prayer were read by Marion MacRae.

Scripture readings were by Peggy Park, Norma Pickett, Jennifer

Sheppard and Beverley Bennett, the hymn “Amazing Grace” was

played on the violin by Morris Darrigan, and Rev Nellie Thomas

presented the homily.  Organist was Sharon Parsons and Pallbearers

were Scott Sheppard, Sam Sheppard, Lawrence Sheppard, Herb

Sheppard, Wilson Sheppard, Kenneth Druggett, and Linton Gilbert

was Honorary Pallbearer.  Interment followed at the church cemetery.

As expressions of sympathy, flowers were accepted or donations

were made to the Heart and Stroke Foundation of NL. The family

guest book was available to be signed or a memorial donation made

through the website www.fillatre.ca.

The family thanks all for their sympathy, support, and many acts of

kindness.

NEVER GIVE UP          by Miranda

She’s running with all the breath

in her body, she pushes herself to

succeed even tho she knows she’ll

never make it, her legs feel like

ash on a burning fire, her

arms like dead branches on a high

tree, sweat running down her face.

She has to stop but she keeps

going, she isn’t giving up, she

gives herself that one last

push to get to the finish line,

her legs start to stumble, her heart

sinks, her mind blanks, her

thoughts gone, her breathing stopped,

her legs don’t hurt any more, she

starts a faint breath, and crawls 

to the finish line, her arms like 

dead twigs, she lifts them and

pulls down the sign that reads

“FINISHED”.

NEWFOUNDLAND       by Alicia Hann

The sun is bright,

Oh what a beautiful sight,

The mountains,

The trees.

The warm summer breeze,

All these things make up our beautiful

Newfoundland,

Where once our forefathers

Stood,

Now we stand,

As we’re singing Ode to Newfoundland.

Obituary

ROBERT  H  JOYCE
6 November 1912 - 31 July 2008

W ITH GREAT SADNESS the family of the late Robert H Joyce

announced his passing at the Palliative Care Unit, Western

Memorial Regional Hospital, Corner Brook, on 31  July 2008 in hisst

96th year.  He left to mourn with fond and loving memories, his

daughter, Susan (Carl) Alyward of Curling; sons: Francie (Mary)

Joyce of Benoit’s Cove, Mike (Madonna) Joyce of York Harbour and

Dave (Nina) Joyce of Benoit’s Cove; 26 grandchildren; 37 great-

grandchildren; sister, Lidia Butt of Vancouver, BC and a large

number of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.  He was

predeceased by his wife, Frances; daughters: Sadie and Rita;

granddaughter, Martha; great-grandson, Derick; brothers: Samuel and

Thomas and sister, Mary.  Visitation was held at Country Haven

Funeral Home, 167 Country Road, on Thursday, July 31, 2008, from

7-9 p.m., and Friday, August 1, 2008 from 2-4 and 7-9 p.m.  The

funeral service took place on Saturday 2  August 2008 at 2:00 p.m.nd

from Our Lady Star of the Sea, Benoit’s Cove with Father Bernard

Buckle officiating.  Sister Donna Kelly was organist, and the singing

was beautifully led by Barbara Hickey as Cantor.  Interment followed

at the R.C. Cemetery, Benoit’s Cove.  As expressions of sympathy,

flowers were accepted or donations made to the charity of one’s

choice.  The family guestbook could be signed or donations made by

visiting the website at www.country-haven.ca.

Robert Joyce Jr, or Uncle Bob as he was affectionately known to

many, was a son of the late Robert Joyce Sr and  his wife Susan.  The

senior Mr Joyce emigrated from England in the early 1800s to

become a pioneer settler on the west coast of Newfoundland, first in

the Bay St George area, and later in the Bay of Islands.  The senior

Mr Joyce fished successfully from Lark Harbour at a time when

livyers on “The French Shore” were being discouraged by the French

and British navies of the day who sometimes destroyed their gear and

even their homes in order to enforce the Treaty.  Finally in 1904 the

Treaty was cancelled and the West Coast then could come into its

own as a viable part of Newfoundland.

As a young man Uncle Bob lived for some years on Wood’s

Island where he and his wife Frances Hickey (1912-2005) began to

raise a family.  Later they moved onshore to Benoit’s Cove.

Uncle Bob Joyce was a keen conversationalist and a wonderful

raconteur, and it was a great pleasure to listen to his often humorous

accounts of earlier days in the Bay of Islands.  He will be much

missed and long remembered by those who had the pleasure of

knowing him.

SPRING IS . . . . .  by Nicholas

Spring is nice, beautiful and charming.

Spring is flowers with yellow middles.

Spring is birds coming back from the south.

Spring is men going out fishing.

Spring is having lobster suppers.

Spring is going for boat rides.

Spring is frosty mornings when you wake up.

But the best of ... spring is over.

Summer’s here.

More of our students’ poems are presented on other pages

mailto:blowmedowner@gmail.com
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A MAN TO REMEMBER
Dr John Ignatius O’Connell

PART THREE

by his son, Dr Charles O’Connell

This is the next instalment of our account of some of the highlights in

the life of Dr John I O’Connell, late of Corner Brook.  This month’s

story is again based on a true incident in the doctor’s life.  Readers

are reminded that names have been changed, although the names used

are frequently found in the Bay of Islands.  Dr Charles O’Connell, Dr

John’s son, is retired and lives in Ontario.

 NIGHT CALL TO LARK HARBOUR

THE BAY OF ISLANDS W AS CALM  THAT NIGHT.  Only the lapping

waves broke the silence of the shoreline.  The herring fishermen of

the Bay had done their day’s work, moored their boats and retreated to

their harbour homes to enjoy a fireside chat before bedtime, with

perhaps a cup of tea or a drink of rum.  Lamps flickered on Wood’s

Island and across the Humber Arm in Summerside and Meadows. 

Another lamp flickered in George Park’s kitchen farther out the

Bay in Lark Harbour.  George did not waste any time chatting or

drinking tea or rum.  Not  tonight.  He gulped down his tea and had a

bite of hard tack, then dashed out the door to the wharf where his boat

was tied up, motor running, ready to go up the Bay to get the doctor.

Sarah’s pains had started about three quarters of an hour earlier.

The local midwife was already on the scene.  She expected a normal

case as Sarah had never had any trouble with her other five babies.

Anyway it would be better to get the doctor.

George’s four horsepower motor boat echoed in the stillness of the

cool Curling night.  As it neared the Oil Plant Wharf the put-put

rhythm slowed to a drifting pace, with a few backfires.  The doctor was

already awake.  He had heard the boat, since he usually slept with one

ear open as he had in the past forty years and he knew that someone in

the Bay wanted him.  Again he was “at the ready” just as he had been

in the trenches of France when cannon fire was exploding overhead.

The fishermen had worked a tough day but it was now done and

they could relax in the comfort of their homes.  The doctor had been

on the beat since 6am.  His first call that morning was “Come quick,

our Cathy’s foamin’ at the mouth.”  Little Cathy was foaming alright

but not from some horrible disease.  She had tried to eat a cake of

Sunlight Soap and then drank water!  Then he received a call that Jim

Sparkes was having a heart attack. He had rushed out on another house

call, examined Jim and reassured him that “Your heart is as good as

mine, only younger and better”.  True, he had chest pain, but from

pulling his dory up the beach without the usual rollers on the sand.

After such a day, the doctor tried to grab a few winks before the

doorbell rang.  But not for  long.  He was already up and dressed when

George Park rang the bell.  George knew from past experience that the

doctor would be waiting, ready for another trip out the Bay.  The

doctor’s wife was up too, boiling the kettle and an egg, making a slice

of toast and marmalade.

“I’ll be ready in a few minutes, George.  How’s the Bay out there

tonight?” he asked.

“It was blowing a squall off of Frenchman’s Head a few hours ago,

but she calmed down a bit.  I think we’ll have no trouble.  But hurry,

Doctor.  Sarah is having the pains coming often enough now.”

The doctor gulped down his egg, toast and tea.  “Thanks Bride,” he

said to his wife.  He put on his heavy coat, oilskins over it, a

sou’wester on his head, and grabbed his ‘maternity bag’.

“You should go back to bed, Bride.  Try to get some good sleep.

I don’t know when I’ll be back.”  He kissed her and rushed out the

door with George to face the night, the waves, and another delivery out

the Bay.

George untied the reef knot that held his boat to the wharf, pushed

out with the long pick pole, started the motor and then they were on

their way out to Lark Harbour about twenty-five miles down the Bay.

“Here we come, Sarah!” shouted George, with a big grin.

The doctor snuggled in under his heavy overcoat, oilskins and

sou’wester in the prow, protected from the wind by a small roof.  The

waters of the Bay were kind that night for a while as they chugged

down the Humber Arm, past  Halfway Point and around the high cliff

they call Frenchman’s Head.

And then it started.  It was as if King Neptune himself decided to

stir up the ocean with his large trident fork.  Waves splashed the boat

on the windward side as it pitched and rolled but kept on its course.

The doctor knew that George was a good fisherman and expert with

boats in all kinds of seas and weather.  He had experienced his share

of rough seas on the open Atlantic of Placentia Bay when he made

house calls to Merasheen Island, Oderin, Red Island and other ports.

He had braved hazardous trips on heavy seas with wind and waves,

sleet and rain, almost as much as some of the seafaring skippers.

Sailing now with George, he was not alarmed, just a bit concerned.

“Looks like another squall, doctor,” shouted George, over the

howl of the winds.  “We may be in for some rough weather.  Lie low

on the bottom of the boat and don’t move around.  Hold on tight to

the floor boards.” 

George struggled to keep his small boat on course, but it was in

vain. The winds became screaming gales like the voice of a Banshee,

except these sounds were on the ocean and not from the peat bogs of

Ireland.  If they had any sail it would have blown all the way out to

Wood’s Island.

“You’re a good sailor, George. You will get us there all right.”

The doctor was trying to reassure himself as much as George who

still fought the tiller to try to keep the boat from crashing on the

rocks.  They were already taking on water, about half a foot deep.

Any more water, the engine would be flooded and they would be left

to the mercy of the storm.  The Acadia engine from Fred Brake’s in

Meadows still kept on put-putting along.  They both bailed with

buckets but it seemed futile.  Still the small craft rolled from side to

side and pitched its way closer to the shore as the rocks of

Frenchman’s Head loomed dangerously close.

Did George and the Doctor get safely to Lark Harbour?  Did Sarah

and her baby have a successful delivery?  This story will be

concluded in the next issue of The Blow-Me-Downer.

  SHEPPARD’S  CLOVER  FARM  STORE
! ! !  CHECK OUR PRICES  ! ! !

Gasoline  Groceries  Hardware  Lotto  Beer  Liquor
Propane Exchange Program

 DISTRIBUTOR OF PRODUCTS

from    MERCER’S MARINE 

TOWN OF

LARK HARBOUR

The regular Monthly Meeting of Lark Harbour Town Council was

held on Tuesday 15 July 2008.  The main matters discussed were:

! Issues surrounding the subsidence problem at the property of the

late Ray Gilbert on Little Port Road.  Issues involving cabins

owned by G Evoy.  The Guardian Angel sewer difficulties.

! Unauthorised dumping of garbage around town: Signs to be

erected and other appropriate measures taken to prevent dumping.

! Financial Report to 15  July was approved.th

! Eight permits for new or renovated buildings were approved.

! Discussion of extension to Harbourview Road (on ex-Hawco

land).  Council will not be involved in further new developments

other than to make a few preliminary organisational steps.

! Discussion of the difficulties Council is experiencing in finding

a person to do small carpentry, electrical, and water well and line

work at town’s property.  Anyone contracting for such work must

be officially certified by Workers’ Compensation.

! Communication from CUPW about possible deregulation of

Canada Post by new Federal Government legislation.  Council is

strongly opposed to any such changes.

mailto:blowmedowner@gmail.com
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WHERE IS THE WORLD HEADING?

FOR THE LAST FEW YEARS the world seems to have been lurching

from one major crisis to another, and most of what we hear from

the major players is sabre rattling or outright attempts to force a

country, or part of it, to toe the line.  Much of this is a kind of

international bullying, where the most powerful nations threaten the

less powerful until they either submit or they fall into anarchy.  That

then is the opportunity for the bully nation to take over.

We are hearing from more and more people that “The War against

Terrorism”, epitomised in Iraq since 2003, was a mistake.  The USA

Republican government under George Bush, now winding down to its

last few months in office, took the line that “you are either for us or

against us”.  It was not possible, they declared, to be neutral, although

Canada did its best to remain neutral, deploying its efforts in

neighbouring Afghanistan as part of the UN Peacekeeping Force, thus

avoiding, we hoped, involvement in a larger action whose value we

questioned.  Even so it looks as if we have become more involved

there than was originally intended.

Ultimately, however, the violence perpetrated under the Taliban

régime was something a nation that respects individual freedom could

not willingly tolerate.  (See Library Notes on page 2.)  Despite the

difficulties encountered, the rehabilitation work of our forces in

Afghanistan is an effort of which Canadians can be justifiably proud.

Sadly, though, recent events, such as the unfortunate bombing of a

large number of civilians by American aircraft, have provoked

criticism from officials of the Afghan government.

Another developing trouble spot to appear on the international

horizon is in eastern Europe where the Russians virtually invaded the

Republic of Georgia ostensibly to support a minority of people with

close ties to Russia in the region of Georgia called South Ossettia.  We

have heard Russian leaders backing this minority group who, they

claim, are being forced to comply with a nationalism they do not want.

In response to this, western nations have criticised Russia, but their

remarks have in no way caused the Russians to back down.  Instead,

it begins to look as if the whole matter is being viewed in Russia as a

challenge to their autonomy.

Russia is of course irritated by the deal arranged some months ago

between the US and Poland, which allows the US to establish missile

bases in that country.  This is very reminiscent of the Bay of Pigs

fiasco in Cuba in the mid 1960s, when Fidel Castro made a deal with

the Soviet Union allowing them to establish missile bases in Cuba,

right on the American doorstep.  The Kennedy administration

blockaded the Russian ships bringing the missiles to Cuba, and the

world came closer to a third world war than it had been at any time

since 1945.  The USSR backed down, but it was a hot and tense time.

The present Polish-American deal, even though it is set up under

NATO, presents a comparable problem for the Russians, who feel

threatened by NATO missiles so close to their borders.

Coupled with the above political hot spots, there are several areas

like Darfur in the Sudan where ethnic groups are being persecuted;

Tibet, where China has been applying pressure on supporters of the

Dalai Lama; in China itself where the Falun Gong, a religious sect, has

been, and still is being, persecuted as an official policy of the Chinese

government despite claims of a new openness policy for the Olympic

Games; between Israel and Palestine where there has been sporadic

fighting and bombing for many years.  In addition to these major areas

of unrest, many smaller areas of the world are experiencing similar

conflicts because people there are not satisfied with the level of

freedom or democracy they have under their governments, and they are

agitating, sometimes actively seeking, greater freedoms.

Many of these conflicts are understandable.  Many of them have

been ongoing for a long time.  As Canadians, used to freedoms

enjoyed by few other nations of the world, we should understand what

these people are searching for.  The great problem with all of it is that

with climate change, rising prices of oil and other commodities,

especially food, the more frequent occurrence of natural disasters

caused by increasingly extreme and unpredictable weather, the world

is becoming less stable than it was in the past, more often than not

resulting in another few million refugees.  A small conflict can escalate

into a major international conflagration more quickly than ever.  We

saw it in 1914, when a single bullet killed Archduke Ferdinand of

Austria, and the First World War began.  A similar spark today could

cause worldwide conflict again, and with so many countries now

armed with nuclear weapons and long-range missiles, it is impossible

to think that some rogue régime would not use those capabilities.

If that happened, the world would become unlivable.  Pursuit of

real peace and contentment around the globe is therefore essential if

we are to avoid such a conflagration before it is too late.  This is why

it is so important that wealthy nations like Canada, USA, Australia,

Russia, the countries of Western Europe (Britain, France, Germany,

Scandinavia, etc) must use more of their wealth to assist the less

fortunate of the world to achieve at least some of what we enjoy, for

them to feel that they are at least on the road to some of the same

prosperity we have.

Instead of spending vast amounts on more sophisticated

weaponry, we must use that money to ensure that in Africa, for

instance, where the population has been decimated by HIV AIDS,

children presently living in abject poverty can receive the necessary

medical care and the education to enable them to develop the skills

they need to survive in their own environment.

If we fail to do this over the next generation or so, we shall be

setting the scene for mass uprisings, racial conflicts, the spread of

deadly disease, starvation, and poverty that will make today’s

disasters seem insignificant.

CONCLUSION

We may expect an election in Canada quite soon.  When that

happens, we should all examine the party platforms very thoroughly

to see which ones offer good and workable ideas for Canada’s short-

term benefit, but more importantly we need to ensure that the

government we elect is fully aware of the issues described above.

The long-term survival of our democracy depends heavily on how we

relate to the rest of the world, in particular to emerging nations which

are envious of the wealth we have.  Canada’s internal political

decisions matter very much, but international considerations outweigh

them.

No nation can exist today in a vacuum; international politics affect

everyone on earth, like it or not.  And even if we do not feel any

moral responsibility for giving aid to poorer countries, we should give

serious thought to the idea that sharing our plenty may in the long run

ensure our own survival.

SHEPPARD’S  GENERAL STORE
York Harbour   -   Phone 681-2060

   

A wide selection of VHS and DVD movies for rent
   

Groceries, Knitting Wool, Paint, Hardware, Fishing Supplies

IMPORTANT REMINDER FOR ALL RESIDENTS

RESIDENTS ARE REM INDED  that the provincial NO BURNING

regulation remains in effect until 30  September.  It is applicableth

throughout the Province, and offences may result in prosecution.  The

Newsletter distributed by York and Lark Harbour Councils in July

presented the essential points as below.

Section 12 of the Air Pollution Control Regulation, 2004,

prohibits the burning of tyres; rubber; plastics; treated lumber; asphalt

(including shingles); drywall; tar paper; manure; railway ties; paint

products; demolition, hazardous, biomedical and domestic waste;

fuel and lubricant containers; used oil; animal cadavers and other less

common items.  Anyone requiring further information on this

Regulation (or others) should contact their Town Office or the

Newfoundland and Labrador Department of Environment.

Permits for burning brushwood and other nontoxic materials

under strictly controlled conditions during the period from 1  May tost

30  September may be requested at no cost from the Department ofth

Forestry Resources (Massey Drive) 637-2370.

The attention of residents is drawn to the fact that permits issued

at your Town Office are required for the demolition of existing

buildings as well as for renovation and construction of new buildings

including homes, garages, sheds, etc. Construction should not be

commenced until a permit has been obtained.  A small fee is payable.

Your Town Office will provide further information as needed.

Lark Harbour 681-2270    York Harbour 681-2280

BYRNE’S STORE
Main Street, York Harbour  - Phone 681-2040

   FULL SERVICE GAS & DIESEL

Groceries, Confectionery & Beer, Hardware, Loto

A GREAT SELECTION OF LOCAL SOUVENIRS

mailto:blowmedowner@gmail.com
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No charge for Personals and short Public Service Announcements. Arrange for your up-along family and friends to receive an email copy.

TOWN OF

LARK HARBOUR

The regular Monthly Meeting for August of Lark Harbour Town

Council was held on Tuesday 19  August 2008.  All five Councilth

members and both Clerks were present.

! Mr Terry Pearce and partner Ms Burry attended to outline their

plan to set up a mobile chip stand.  Council has no objection to this

project provided that permission is obtained from the owner of the

property where the stand is to be operated.

! Minutes of the last meeting were adopted.

! Council discussed response from Dept of Works & Services on the

status of the repairs on Little Port Road.

! Council has been advised by Workers’ Compensation that a

certificate of clearance from them is all that is needed in order for

work to be done for Council.  Persons interested in contracting for

jobs such as at Council’s well and water line, the War Memorial,

and other small items should contact the Office for details.

! Council received a report on work completed in the Student

project.  It was felt that not enough time was allocated to Lark

Harbour.  Perhaps next year we will seek our own project.

! Building permits and bylaws will be discussed at a later meeting.

! No further updates on G Evoy’s cabins or the Guardian Angel.

! Murphy Brothers have been informed that LH and YH Councils

cannot accept a fuel surcharge in the garbage contract at this time.

! Dept of Fisheries and Oceans have undertaken to install a new gate

on the Beacon Road just past the last corner.

! Write-offs & 11 building/renovation/demolition permits approved.

! A letter will be sent to ZR Enterprises regarding possible use of the

quarry for disposal of refuse from demolition sites.  (See page 5

column 2 regarding applicable regulations.)

! Council decided that persons renting the Town Hall must report

any damage discovered prior to their rental in order to avoid

forfeiting the damage deposit.

! Inquiry received from Dept of Municipal Affairs regarding

intentions of our two towns re possible amalgamation.  Mayor

Keetch will consult with Mayor Sheppard of YH.

! Cost of ice control material

increased by $1 per tonne.

40 tonnes were ordered for

winter 2008-9.

! Council will discuss the

information received about

establishing an Emergency

Plan for the Town at a

future meeting when all

members have had chance

to review it..

Meeting adjourned at 9:45pm.

I HATE SPRING!      by Mitchell Herritt

People said I hate a lot of things

But most of all . . . . .

I HATE SPRING!

The rain comes and I get 

Wet

put on my rubbers and they

Just fill to the rim.

I Hate Spring!

Those smelly flowers come out

But they make me blow up like a circus balloon.

I Hate Spring!

But you know?

I like Spring.

Although it’s wet . . . . . . . 

Wet birthdays are the

Best!

I LOVE SPRING!!!

SPRING IS . . . . .    by Bobbi Sheppard gr 6

Spring is . . . . . 

As lovely and pure as the heavenly skies

colourful, bright flowers where bees collect nectar

joyful leaves dancing in the wind

sparkling rainbows shimmering down on us

divine animals waking from a long hibernation

Now I know for sure . . . . . 

Spring is here!

SPRING IS FINALLY HERE    by Zachary

Spring, the feel is everywhere

The sight, the smell, the wind in your hair

The trees have life, the grass is green

Now that you see it’s all to be seen

Spring is finally here.

Kids are all playing, ball, tag and sports

Unlike in the winter when all are in forts

The sun be ablazin’, we got lots of light

here in New Found Land we won’t pick a fight

Spring is finally here

But the thing

everyone likes about spring

is . . . . . No SNOW!

SPRING       by Chris Strickland, gr 6

Colourful, bright flowers coming up

zoom, zoom, zoom . . . . 

Bikes running over the mud

Splat, splat, splat . . . . 

All over me

The rainclouds come out and clean

me all off

Out comes the sun to 

Dry me

Now it’s time for swimming.

SPRING IS . . . . .   by Monica Rotchford, gr 5

Spring is wonderful, sunny, playful times

When the sun shimmers and

sparkles more than ever.

Spring is when the birds sing their

most lovely and extraordinary joyful songs.

Spring is flowers growing,

all the plants and hills turning a

peaceful, light, shiny green.

Spring is my favourite time of year

MY BIKE        by Kirklind Childs

My bike is a vehicle with only two wheels,

when I wipe out my skin always peels.

Walking is easy but never any fun,

when you have a bike to ride in the sun.

Riding and riding through our town,

when I ride my bike it never lets me down.

I hit my head off a rock,

I was wearing a helmet so it wasn’t a shock.

My bike is silver in colour, my helmet is red and silver too.

I am not allowed on the road without the two.

So this ends my limerick about my silver bike.

Biking is a fun sport that all my friends like.

Please Note: Poems are printed here in random order. 
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