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ST JAMES, LARK HARBOUR, HIGH SCHOOL GRADUATES

2008

Congratulations to the Graduating Class of 2008 at St James School, Lark Harbour
on the successful completion of their High School Careers.
They are: L-R,

Back Row:
David Oxford, Matthew Childs, Lucas Sheppard, Kyle Sheppard
Middle Row: Cheryl-Lynn Sheppard, Erica Sheppard, Paul Park, Andrew Russell, Danika Wheeler
Front Row: Lacey Larkin, Lacey Travers, Janine Childs, Kadie MacDonald, Lloyddia Vincent
Missing from Picture: Jessica White

Theme “Remember Yesterday, Cherish Today, and Dream for Tomorrow.”
F RID AY 23 R D MAY 2008, these young people took their first steps into adult life when they became Graduates of their High School.
Appropriately they began with a Service conducted by the Rector, Rev Nellie Thomas, at St James Church where most of them had been
baptised, confirmed, and attended Sunday School.
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The Service began with a W elcome by Erica Sheppard, followed with Bible readings by Cheryl Sheppard, Kadie MacDonald and
Danika W heeler, a Litany led by Jessica W hite, and an Offering presented on behalf of the Class by Janine Childs and Lacey Travers.
The Event then continued in the School where the Masters of Ceremonies were Lacey Larkin and Lloyddia Vincent. Teacher Dorothy Perry
spoke on the “M oment of Glory” and then Scrolls were presented by Principal Penny Sheppard and Vice-Principal Bonnie W heeler. Graduate
Andrew Russell welcomed everyone and when Rev Nellie had given thanks, everyone sat down to Dinner.
After the meal Principal Penny Sheppard addressed the assembly, Danika W heeler made a Toast to the Parents, and Vice-Principal
Bonnie W heeler responded. Erica Sheppard then toasted the Teachers, and teacher Bruno Laliberté responded. Guest Speaker
Clarence Connolly was introduced by Lacey Travers, and after Mr Connolly’s speech the Graduation Cake was cut by Kadie MacDonald and
Kyle Sheppard. Valedictorian was Janine Childs. A Slide Show was then presented by Danika W heeler and Lacey Travers. Gifts were
presented to several of those present by Lucas Sheppard, Andrew Russell, M atthew Childs and Paul Park. The two Masters of Ceremonies made
their Closing Remarks and the Ceremony then concluded with the Grand March, organised by Mrs Perry, and the customary dances for
Graduates, their Escorts and their Parents. A dance for the Graduates and their friends followed to complete the evening.

We wish the Class of 2008 of St James School, Lark Harbour, Newfoundland, every success in their future endeavours.
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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

Friday 6 th June 2008

MESSAGE FROM OUR RECTOR
—

Rev Nellie Thomas

—

ANGLICAN PARISH OF THE BAY OF ISLANDS

2008
st

JUNE

1
8 th
9 th
15 th

Sun
Sun
Mon
Sun

16 th
21 st
22 nd
27 th
29 th

Mon
Sat
Sun
Fri
Sun

Pentecost 3, 11:00 am, Morning Prayer
Pentecost 4, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharist
Christmas in June (Food Bank Collection)
Pentecost 5, 7:00 pm, Holy Eucharist
Fathers’ Day and Friendship Sunday
Public Examinations begin
Summer Solstice - first day of Summer
Pentecost 6, 7:00 pm, Prayer & Praise
School closes for Summer
Sts Peter & Paul, Apostles, 7:00 pm, Holy Eucharist

2008

JULY

st

1
6 th
13 th

Tues
Sun
Sun

20 th
27 th

Sun
Sun

AUGUST
Sun
Mon
Sun
Sun
Sun
Sun

Sept

ADVANCE DATES
1
7 th

2008

Pentecost 12, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharist
Civic Holiday, Canada
Pentecost 13, 11:00 am, Morning Prayer
Pentecost 14, 7:00 pm, Evening Prayer
Pentecost 15, 7:00 pm, Evening Prayer
Pentecost 16, 7:00 pm, Evening Prayer

2008
st

2008

CANADA DAY
Pentecost 8, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharist & Baptism
Pentecost 9, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharist
2:00 pm, St Ambrose Cemetery Memorial Service
2:00 pm, LH Cemetery Memorial Service
Pentecost 11, 7:00 pm, Holy Eucharist & Healing

2008
3 rd
4 th
10 th
17 th
24 th
31 st

2008

Mon
Sun

2008

Labour Day
Pentecost 17, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharist

Thanks to our Sponsors for their support of The BLOW·ME·DOWNER.
Anglican Parish of Bay of Islands
Lark Harbour
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York Harbour
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p5

The B L O W ·M E ·D OW NER is distributed free of charge to every
Canada Post mailbox in Lark Harbour and York Harbour
before or on the first Friday of each month.
Next B LO W ·M E ·D O W N ER : Issue 29 . . . .Friday 4 th July 2008
Copy Deadline . . . . . . . . . . . Noon, Saturday 28th June 2008
For $1.00 we will mail a single copy anywhere in Canada,
You may now choose to receive your B L O W ·M E ·D OW NER free by
email. Send an email (with the word “SUBSCRIBE” in the
subject line) to the email address below, and the current issue in
PDF format will be sent, free of charge, to your email address
anywhere in the world.
email : blowmedowner@gmail.com

M ax & M arie Pottle would like to extend
a sincere Thank-You to everyone who made their

OUR CHURCH, OUR HOME
In Proverbs 22: 1-6 we read:
“A good name is to be chosen rather than great riches, and favour
is better than silver or gold. The rich and the poor have this in
common: the Lord is the maker of them all. The clever see danger
and hide; but the simple go on, and suffer for it. The reward for
humility and fear of the Lord is riches and honour and life. Thorns
and snares are in the way of the perverse; the cautious will keep far
from them. Train children in the right way, and when old, they will
not stray.”
As my husband and 1 did our devotions early Thursday morning we
read the scripture, Proverbs 22: 1-6, and then read from the little
devotional magazine Today. The writer — Rev Arthur J Schoonveld
— talked about many important things. First of all he mentioned a
book called Family First written by Dr Phil M cGraw who writes,
“The best way to be a good father to your children is to be a good
husband to your wife.” You could also say: “The best way to be a
good mother to your children is to be a good wife to your husband.”
Rev Schoonveld also goes on to say that as parents we owe it to our
children to provide them with a home where husband and wife love
and respect each other. Our children need to be accepted, to feel safe
and encouraged at home and not be criticized. “W e owe it to our
children to help them develop a close and personal relationship with
the Lord. Of course, a powerful way to do that is to let your children
see your own close connection with Jesus.” In the words of someone
else, “Home should be the place children can’t wait to get to.”
If that is true in our homes then it should also be true in our churches.
There should be that same excitement as well. I remember when I
was young and living in Forteau, Labrador, we only saw a priest a
couple of times a year. I remember my mom and dad getting the word
that Rev So-and-So was here and there will be church service on
Sunday. We didn’t have a vehicle, so my family would have to walk
to church. I remember everyone else would be walking, but as soon
as I left my home I would run until I got to the church. W hen I
arrived at the church, I would sit in the back pew until my family
came and then we would move up closer to the front of the church.
I was so excited to be going to church. There was something about
church that made me feel good. There was something there that made
me feel safe and secure.
Our churches should be a place that we can’t wait to get to. Our
churches should be accepting of each other, whoever we are. We
should be there for each other, to help reaffirm each other, to help
each other, no natter who we are. Jesus wants us to be His hands, feet
and heart here on earth. Jesus wants to know us, to have a
relationship with us. Jesus wants us to be His hands to help other
people in need, to be His feet to walk where the needs are and to be
His heart to love other people and bring people to Him. On Sunday
15th June at 7:00 pm at St James Church, we are having “Friendship
Sunday”. W e are inviting everyone - men, women, children (bring
your teddy bears), babies, teens, young families, seniors, to come and
join us for that service. Looking forward to seeing you, there.
PLEASE NOTE: Rev Nellie will be on vacation from
Sunday 3rd August until Saturday 6 th September 2008.
In emergency please call one of the Churchwardens.

th

50 Wedding Anniversary Celebration
a joyous one.
They would also like to thank everyone
who helped out in any way.

Max & Marie Pottle
Don’t forget CH RISTM AS IN JUN E (Food Bank Collection)
on M onday 9 th June 2008. Your donations of non-perishable
foods in the mark ed bag will be collected from your doorstep
at 6:30 pm on that M onday evening.
Call 681-2256 or FAX 681-2229 or email blowmedowner@gmail.com with important dates to be listed in the Community Calendar.
No charge for Personals and short Public Service Announcements. Arrange for your upalong family and friends to receive an email copy.
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GRADUATION 2008
by Deidre Wheeler
This year I had the pleasure pf attending the graduation ceremony
because my older sister was a member of the graduating class. I would
like to congratulate the graduates on their success and compliment
them on how nice they all looked.
The Graduation began with a church service and each member of
the class was presented with a Graduate’s Bible. The banquet
followed right after with a meal being catered by Aromas. The gym
was decorated beautifully and there were many opportunities for proud
parents to take photos.

Friday 6 th June 2008
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# Letter to be sent advising property owner to clean up his property
in response to complaint received from a resident.
# Minute Taking - Purpose reviewed and decision made to record
only business items and essential details
# ACAP - School to be contacted re interest for a cleanup at Bottle
Cove Beach on Friday 6 th June. If not interested notices will be
posted for 7 th June for public participation.
Meeting adjourned at 11:00 pm

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

After the Graduation a semi-formal dance was held in the gym.
Practically one hundred percent of all our junior high students
attended. Students were also signed in from other schools as guests.
This is the first school dance for many years and the students really
appreciated the opportunity to go. It is sad that in both of our
communities there is so little recreation for young people. The dance
went well and hopefully many more teachers will be willing to
chaperone future dances at the school.
The day after the Graduation the senior girls’ volleyball team
cleaned the gym with the help of some friends for a fundraising
activity. This money will help fund a trip to Labrador for a provincial
tournament, Volley Fest in St John’s and also Volley W est in Corner
Brook.
The Graduation is definitely a community affair which involves a
lot of people. I’d like to wish the Graduates good luck with their
future endeavours.

TOWN OF

LARK HARBOUR
REPORT OF COUNCIL M EETING OF 12 TH M AY 2008
Present were: M ayor Paul Keetch; Deputy Mayor Stuart Harvey;
Councillors Carol Rice, Sheila Jones and John Parsons; Clerks Debra
Park and Louise Darrigan (Recorder)
# Minutes of meeting of 16 th April adopted as circulated.
# It was decided to tender the following items with specifications for
the Town Hall lower level: move wall; replace floor tiles; painting;
porch over front door; heating, ventilation and electrical repairs
and additions where needed on upper and lower levels.
# Summer student jobs - No information yet available. Clerk to
contact York Harbour who have applied under the same program.
# Spring Cleanup - discussed. (Cleanup now completed).
# Fire Department - Invoice from Humber Arm South to be returned
with explanatory letter. Humber Arm South Council to be
contacted re formal agreement about co-operation of fire services.
A response to be sent to Firettes. Posting of notices re the no
burning season and associated regulations under the NL Fire
Protection Act discussed and to be followed up.
# Financial Report - Accounts payable of $9,900.95 reviewed and
approved for payment.
# Collections Report - Thirty-day notice to be sent to certain
specified delinquent taxpayers before discussing sale of their
property to recover unpaid taxes.
# W rite-offs and interest totalling $522.42 for a non-resident person
was approved.
# Seven building permits approved.
# Capital W orks - No decision until more information is received
from W alter Anderson, Engineering Consultant. More information
to be sought regarding new funding arrangements to be introduced
by Provincial Government for capital works such as water and
sewer systems.
# Auditor’s Report for 2007 year reviewed and accepted.
# RNC re 911 protocol tabled for next FD Quarterly Meeting.
# Shirley Park to be offered appointment as Assessment Review
Commissioner at same rate of pay for 2008-9 year.
# New garbage box for Town Hall to be investigated for purchase.

Update on OUTLANDER : The Movie
when will they be able to see the movie of the
century that was made here what seems to be most of a century
ago by now. That’s not an easy question to answer, but as close as it
seems possible to predict, it looks like being in the North American
theatres by late summer or early fall. From that it looks as if
September, give or take a few weeks (mostly, give) is the most likely
date. So far no advertising materials have been released, either.
It has been suggested that there may be a preview in Halifax at the
Oxford Theatre on Quinpool Road for a privileged few of those who
took part in the film, but this would appear to be far from a certainty.
However it is likely to be a complete certainty that nobody from Lark
Harbour will get a chance to see it without paying commercial rates.
And if you’re waiting to see it on CD, don’t hold your breath.

P
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It wasn’t too easy to get much information about the film itself,
the story, but the following was found on the Internet and may answer
some questions.
Outlander began as an adaptation of the ancient epic poem
Beowulf. Elements of science fiction were added, no doubt to give it
a broader Hollywood-type appeal and make it more profitable. The
original Beowulf is about a monster named Grendel who threatens the
Viking world of about 800 AD and is finally defeated by the hero
Beowulf. In the film, many details and names were eventually
changed to distance the movie from the epic poem, but some of the
names still harken back to their origins. Here ends the film’s
resemblance to the old epic poem, it would seem. The movie has at
times been described as a cross between Braveheart, The Highlander,
and The Predator, and is said to have fused elements of modern
science fiction with a period action drama.
The movie introduces a humanoid alien, Kainan, the film’s
version of the hero Beowulf. Kainan crash-lands his space ship on
earth in Viking times in what would now be Norway, the Viking
homeland. (Lark Harbour’s resemblance to Norway is the main
reason they filmed some of it here.) In Kainan’s spaceship there is a
monster that starts terrorizing a nearby Viking tribe. Eventually
Kainan has to team up with the Vikings to try and kill the monster.
The principal actors are James Caviezel of The Passion of the
Christ, and The Count of Monte Cristo who plays Kainan; Sophia
Myles, John Hurt, Ron Perlman, and Jack Huston. John Hurt is the
Viking king Rothgar, and Sophia Myles plays Freya, his daughter.
Ron Perlman plays Gunnar, the leader of a rival Viking faction, and
Jack Huston plays W ulfric, a Viking prince. The monster, the
Moorwen, the film’s version of the epic’s monster Grendel, is entirely
computer animated.
Other Updates
W e seem to be afflicted with uncertainty about a few other things too,
such as, W ill we get some road repairs this year? And, W hat has
happened to TekOil? Regarding the road repairs, that would be
anybody’s guess. Maybe the same can be said about TekOil.
Apparently another company is now involved there, but there seems
to be nothing very definite on that either, as yet.
Maybe we need another movie to be made here ...
How about an update of Alice in Wonderland???

Call 681-2256 or FAX 681-2229 or email blowmedowner@gmail.com with important dates to be listed in the Community Calendar.
No charge for Personals and short Public Service Announcements. Arrange for your upalong family and friends to receive an email copy.
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Over the next few issues we shall be publishing all of the poems
submitted by the students of St James School for their Poetry Contest.
It is very difficult to select “winners”, because poetry is so extremely
personal; and maybe we should not even try. In any case, all the
poems have merit, and the young poets are to be complimented on
their effort and its result. Names are given where the author is known.

ALIVE!

by Natasha

Open your eyes.
W ake up.

Feel.
The warm breeze.
W ashing over your body.
Your hair flowing in the
wind.

One lid at a time.
Focus.
Breathe.
One deep breath.
Inhale the beauty,
the wonder.

A DREAM

W ake up.
Relax.
You’re alive!

by Stephanie

I look out my bedroom window.
I see the beautiful sunset glowing pink, orange, and blue
high above the mountains.
I take a path through the trees not knowing where I’ll find myself.
I follow the sunset to the warm beach.
The gentle waves splash against my feet as I run my fingers
through the soft sand.
The tide slowly rises as the sea creatures tickle my feet below.
I feel the flow of my hair blowing in the wind.
The flowers sway as the bumble bees hum, slowly flying
from one flower to another.
Suddenly I find myself back at my window, and as I fall asleep,
I remember and dream it all over again.

SPRING DAYS

by Kennedy Sheppard

One day I get off the bright yellow school bus.
It starts to rain.
I look up into the deep blue sky.
I put out my hand.
I think “Rain feels like a glittering piece of crystal
falling into my hand.”
The next morning I wait for the bright yellow school bus.
I put out my hand.
I think, “This day feels like a hot boiling day of summer.”
W ell my hand is sparkling in the sun.
I look down and I see a little pond of water.
It is spring!

THE M ORNING M IST

by Brittany Sheppard

The morning mist blows through the sun’s bright rays
Yet still the cold bitter snow lies dreamfully sleeping
on the ground
The morning mist blows by the beach while the ocean roars
for freedom against the eternal winter
The morning mist blows around in the dark forest where
the trees shed their sorrowful tears
for spring to come.
Animals run to hide
until spring has sprung
The morning mist
The morning mist
The morning mist
............
Still blows
............
Spring has come

Friday 6 th June 2008

THE SAME OLD SAME OLD — YET AGAIN
Once more we are into the spring and summer mode, even though the
weather could do to warm up quite a bit more. And once again we are
seeing the same old mess of garbage and filth around our
communities. Last year we spent a considerable number of dollars on
cleaning it up, but we need to spend more again this year, to be proud
of our towns as the tourists begin to arrive with their cameras.
Most of our visitors are from larger towns and cities of Canada
and the United States. They come to Newfoundland to enjoy our
beautiful scenery, clean air, and open spaces. Their cities are often
polluted with smoke from the factories and fumes from the vehicles
which crowd their streets. Here we don’t have those problems, and
in many ways that is lucky for us. Of course, we create much of their
pollution because we buy products made in their factories. In return
they benefit from the jobs we create in their towns. Correspondingly
we enjoy the benefit of not having to live in the levels of pollution
they have to face and breathe every day.
So why are we so stupid about not doing the best we can to keep
our home towns clean? I can only assume that there are some
individuals who enjoy living in their own garbage. But if, as we
claim, we are the most intelligent creatures on earth, why do we
tolerate living conditions for ourselves that most animals avoid?
Let me give you a few examples of what I mean.
Next time you drive to Corner Brook, look how many fast food
containers, paper and styrofoam cups, wrappers, etc, you can see
beside the road. W ho put them there?
A few weeks ago, my wife and I went to the South Shore Day
Park, and what did we find at the side of the parking lot there? An
entire pickup load of household garbage, simply dumped out among
the bushes. W e saw bottles, cans, broken dishes and kitchen utensils,
discarded furniture, and even some photographs still in their frames,
the glass unbroken! Those didn’t get there on their own, did they?
Last fall we walked on the old road near Coppermine Brook and
at one point the stench was so disgusting we almost threw up.
Someone had dumped the unwanted parts of a moose — skin, bones,
guts, whatever was of no use. W hy wouldn’t that person have
disposed of it in some acceptable manner?
Been to Bottle Cove recently? W hat about the garbage on the
beach there? One of our most scenic spots, strewn with cans and
bottles and old household junk. Isn’t that nice for our visitors to see?
Take a walk up to the Beacon and look at the discarded appliances
and furniture that have been thrown into the woods there.
I could list many more examples, and I’m sure you could too.
Even pigs, given the chance, don’t foul their own doorways. So are
some humans no better than pigs?
If we have any pride in our communities we must stop this kind of
behaviour. Yes, I know it doesn’t make you feel good to squeal on
people you know, but we have a choice: EITHER let people know
how disgusting such behaviour is, and force them to do something
about it, OR shut up and put up with it, and be branded as no better
than the ones who have dumped the garbage.
W hy should we have to spend hundreds or even thousands of
dollars a year to clean up unnecessary mess? Last spring Lark
Harbour paid about $1,000 to some high school students for a few
hours cleaning the ditches around town. The average property tax
here is about $250 per home. That cleanup cost about the equivalent
of the property tax from four average homes! Couldn’t we find better
things to do with those tax dollars? More recreational facilities for
our young people? A few picnic tables and garbage containers at
some of our scenic spots? (I know we used to have some up there,
and look what happened to them! Some folks had a good campfire,
you might say!)
Aren’t you tired of the mess we have to clean up every year?
W ouldn’t you rather try to do something about it? But, you say, I can
do nothing about it. W ell, read on.
A few years ago I was biking along the Lachine Canal Trail in
Montreal. In front of me was a young fellow in his twenties, perhaps,
also on a bike, sipping a soft drink as he rode along. W hen he
finished his drink he threw the can on the grass beside the trail. I
called out to him, asking him why he couldn’t just hang on to the can
a few moments more and put it into the garbage box a little further
along the trail. He stopped, retrieved the can, and dropped it into the
next container.
So, you see, it can be done.

Call 681-2256 or FAX 681-2229 or email blowmedowner@gmail.com with important dates to be listed in the Community Calendar.
No charge for Personals and short Public Service Announcements. Arrange for your upalong family and friends to receive an email copy.
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A MAN TO REMEMBER
Dr John Ignatius O’Connor
PART ONE
Readers of the April issue of The Blow-Me-Downer will recall that
there was an account of a World War One experience of Dr John I
O’Connell, late of Corner Brook. This month, and for several months
to follow, you can read more about this fine Christian man who
devoted his life to helping others in their times of greatest need. The
narratives are contributed by Dr Charles O’Connell, his son, retired,
who now lives in Ontario.
I GN ATIU S O’C O N N ELL was born in Sydney Nova Scotia in
1875. He graduated with a B.A. from St Francis Xavier University,
Antigonish, NS, to win the Governor General’s Medal. For a year he
was a school teacher in Cape Breton and then went on to obtain his
MD., C. M. at Dalhousie University Medical School in Halifax, NS.
He practiced medicine in his early years in Halifax and St John’s, NL,
as well as in isolated rural areas of Newfoundland like Change Islands,
Harbour Breton and Fortune Bay.
W orld W ar I was at its peak in 1915 when Dr O’Connell heard the
call to duty and enlisted in the Royal Canadian Army M edical Corps
with the St Francis Xavier University Field Hospital Unit. He served
with such distinction in the trenches and battlefields of Passchendaele,
Ypres and Vimy Ridge that he was decorated and “Mentioned in
Dispatches” by Field Marshall Sir Douglas Haig in a report to W inston
Churchill who was then Secretary of W ar in London. Our family still
has that framed document.
He was a “Cape Bretoner” to start with and that’s a pretty good
start. Just think of all those Scots Highlanders who fled the
18 th Century “Highland Clearances” to begin life afresh in the New
W orld with nothing but the clothes on their backs, the boots on their
feet and the stamina to make it. “They had neither pole nor paddle,
gasoline nor steam to travel” as the old song goes.
He was not of Scots heritage but of another Celtic ancestry. The
Scots and the Irish are of similar ilk and kin.
W hen my father’s Irish ancestors came to Canada about four
generations ago they would converse fluently with Scottish immigrants
in their native Gaelic tongue. His father Patrick O ’Connell was a
farmer just a few generations away from Clonmel, Tipperary who had
a sojourn in Prince Edward Island before settling in the Nova Scotia
isle of Cape Breton.
His memories of the W ar would linger a lifetime. He would recall
vivid scenes of trench fighting, with soldiers wounded, bleeding and
dying on the battle fields, the stench of dead bodies in flooded trenches
with cannon fire overhead.
The Field Ambulance Hospitals could not save the lives of all the
young soldiers who died on the killing fields of France and Belgium.
The medical corps did what they could. W ar was not glory. W ar was
misery, pain and death.
Dad told us that he was trapped for several hours between the cold
earth wall of a trench and a large rock when he slipped on the wet
mud. He tried in vain to free himself. He just waited and prayed and
said his Rosary, which he always kept in his pocket, as cannon fire
continued all through the night. It is a miracle that he survived .
At daybreak a group of soldiers doing their morning rounds found
him and pushed the rock away from his trapped leg. Then he just went
on his way to minister to the wounded. He always stuck to his post.
For that he was given the Oak Leaf decoration to add to his other war
medals.
As a doctor, he treated the sick and wounded whether they were
soldiers of his own Regiment or German Prisoners of W ar. He
remembered that the young German soldiers were among his best
patients. They too were just doing their duty for their country in a war
that never should have happened.
As in most wars the instigators were old politicians miles away
from enemy action while they sent the youth out to die on the battle
fields.
It was Christmas 1914 when the Canadian and German troops
declared a ceasefire and met in “No Man’s Land” between their
trenches in the Y pres Salient to celebrate their Christian festival. A
welcome truce when enemies became friends for a few hours. They
sang Christmas carols like “Silent Night” in English and in its original
German “Stille Nacht”. After all, that famous hymn was written by an
Austrian priest, Josef Mohr and his choir director Franz Gruber who
had to improvise when the church organ broke down one Christmas
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Eve. The young soldiers from both sides enjoyed the comradeship, the
cakes and perhaps a sip of wine. The next day they went back to their
trenches to shell and kill one another. The absurdity that is war.
King George V visited the front lines one day when enemy bombs
exploded overhead as he inspected the Canadian troops. Another
gigantic salvo did not alarm him. My father said that the King just
continued his tour with true British stoicism and without batting an
eyelid remarked, “My cousin must know that I am here”. Kaiser
W ilhelm and King George were first cousins. Another absurdity of
war.
The war left its mark on Dad, without any serious injuries but with
a lot of memories. He had married Florence Miller of Dartmouth,
Nova Scotia before he went overseas. His wife died in childbirth of his
son Miller who was raised by his Aunt Catherine Lynch in Dartmouth,
Nova Scotia.
Part Two will follow in the next Issue.

Card of Thanks
SUSIE EILEEN DARRIGAN
12 th February 1921 - 25 th M arch 2008
E , THE FAM ILY O F THE LATE S U SIE E ILEEN D ARRIGAN , express our
heartfelt thanks and gratitude to extended family members,
neighbours and friends who helped alleviate the sadness of her passing.
W e respectfully acknowledge the compassionate pastoral care
offered by Reverend Nellie to our M other during her last days. W e
gratefully acknowledge the sympathy cards, telephone calls, visitations,
flowers and plants, food and meals that were offered during our stay in
Newfoundland, including refreshments offered by the Anglican Church
W omen after interment at the cemetery. A special thank-you to our
warden George Sheppard, Stuart Harvey and the church choir
members, Lisa Darrigan W heeler for the solo hymn, our cousins who
lovingly served as pallbearers, and Reverend Nellie Thomas and
Reverend Derek Thomas for the family and funeral services. W e will
always remember the kindness of each and every one of you.
Daughters - Joanne & Helen

W

FOOD BANK NOTES
by
Susan Harvey

REMEMBER CHRISTMAS IN JUNE
the 16 th annual “Christmas in June” food drive will take
place on M onday 9 th June. Please remember to put your bags of
food out on the front step where volunteers can see them from the road
when they come around at 6.30pm. Attach the bright label included
with this issue of The Blow-Me-Downer so that they can easily be seen.
Most useful are non-perishable staples such as canned meat or fish,
beans, milk, peanut butter, jam, flour, sugar, soup, etc. Please be
generous - think what you would like to receive if you were among the
needy people who must come to the Food Bank to feed their children.
During April this year 284 people were helped, 98 of them children.
In the last six months distributions have averaged 138 per month - up
slightly from the same period last year. Each recipient may be given
an emergency supply of about $65 worth of food in an eight-week
period. Even though $35,000 worth of food was collected last June,
and there have been special collections since at Thanksgiving and
Christmas, plus continuing donations from the churches, the Food Bank
was forced to buy a further $900 worth of food since January 2008 for
emergency assistance to recipients.
If for some reason your bag of food doesn’t get collected, call
Susan Harvey at 681-2256, or bring it to the church. Food donations
can be brought to the church at any time, and will constitute part of the
offering of the gifts each Sunday.
Thank you for sharing your blessings.
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HIS YEAR

TRAILSIDE CONVENIENCE
TERRY PARK ENTERPRISES LTD

240 Main Street, Lark Harbour - 681-2800
Ice-Cold Beer, Hardware, Groceries & Confectionery
All the LATEST Movie releases

Call 681-2256 or FAX 681-2229 or email blowmedowner@gmail.com with important dates to be listed in the Community Calendar.
No charge for Personals and short Public Service Announcements. Arrange for your upalong family and friends to receive an email copy.
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LIBRARY NOTES

AM I MY BROTHER’S KEEPER?
we usually limit our
thoughts to the few generations immediately before us, perhaps no
further back than our great-grandparents, a group of only eight people.
But for each generation beyond those eight individuals, the number in
each generation is doubled: our great-great-grandparents total sixteen
people, the generation before them totals thirty-two, and on it goes.
However, in a serious study of family history, it is not too difficult
to research back a couple of centuries. If we then calculate on an
average of four generations per century, allowing for a couple to
produce their offspring in their twenties, this means that we have 256
ancestors in that generation of two hundred years ago. Perhaps many
families will not complete four generations in each century — some
may complete only three — but even then the generation will comprise
a total of 64 ancestors. A realistic average may be somewhere
between those two figures, perhaps about 125 or so. Of course, many
of the names are likely to be unknown, as also the birth and death
dates. But of course it is an undisputable biological fact that everyone
had two parents, and those parents had two parents, and so on, even if
their names have been lost in the mists of time.
If we then begin to look at the more distant generations, going back
a thousand years, for example, we arrive at some very large numbers.
Based on four generations per century, in a thousand years we have
forty generations. A simple calculation shows that one person has
received genes from more than 1,000,000,000,000 (one trillion, or
about 2 to the 40 th power) individuals, all of whom were living at that
time. But in 2005 it was estimated that total world population was
slightly less than 6.5 billion (See Note below) and around 1000 AD
numbers were far smaller. This means that our ancestral base is
severely limited. It is estimated that from the time of the Roman
Empire (which effectively ended about 500 AD) to the colonization of
America (about 1600 AD) the world population grew from about a
quarter billion to a half billion persons. W here most of our ancestors
were Europeans or indigenous North Americans, the total gene pool
for us would have been limited to much less than a half billion. Given
also the fact that it is only in very recent times that most members of
the human species have been able to travel more than a few miles from
home, our gene pool would have been even more restricted. It is
therefore reasonable to believe that we would find genetic connections
with pretty well anyone who originated from the same part of the
world as we ourselves. Moreover, since traces of the earliest known
human-like creatures have been found in Africa, we may even have
genetic material in common with people who historically have lived in
Africa, Asia, South America, or indeed anywhere in the world. DNA
research may one day prove this.
Considering these various concepts, it seems likely that we human
beings are not just a few individuals isolated and so different from
each other that we have no need to concern ourselves about the other
billions elsewhere on the planet. They may be our relatives, and they
are so similar to us that what affects them, also affects us.
As the great preacher John Donne (1572-1631) recognised 400
years ago, “No man is an island, entire of itself ... any man’s death
diminishes me, because I am involved in mankind; and therefore never
send to know for whom the bell tolls; it tolls for thee.”
In these days when wars, “racial cleansing”, famine, natural
disasters, and so many other afflictions seem to be increasing all
around us, caring for our fellow human beings and our natural
environment, whether in our own community or on the other side of
the planet, is more important than ever before. W e need to remember
that, on this little rock-in-the-universe that we call Earth, we are all
related one to another.
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Friday 6 th June 2008

by
Susan Harvey

F W E EVER THINK OF OU R FAM ILY H ISTORY ,

E STILL H AVE TH IS CO LLECTIO N for one more month. Look for the
following books if you have a chance. Take a break from the
summertime occupations and sit down and have a nice read. Or, if
summer never does come, you’ll have lots of time.

W

First is At Some Disputed Barricade, by Anne Perry. Many of us
have enjoyed over the years her two series of Victorian mysteries
featuring Thomas and Charlotte Pitt, and W illiam and Hester Monk.
These tell of police cases in which the husbands are officially involved,
and the wives provide support using their social and professional
connections. Hester Monk is a nurse who served on the battlefields of
the Crimean W ar with Florence Nightingale. The book being
reviewed, however, is set on the battlefields of W orld W ar I,
apparently a fourth book in a series I had not previously encountered.
Though the story definitely takes place in an authentic historic
background, there is a strong element of mystery and detection. The
plot is a little complex, and surely has no factual basis, but does make
an interesting read. There is plenty of realistic character interaction,
and plot developments involving four members of the same family, all
playing different parts in the war effort. No particular historical events
are described, but the utter horribleness of the Passchendaele
battleground is well portrayed. I think I would recommend starting
with the first novel of the series, No Graves as Yet, if you can get it.
I’m going to ask Lesley to try Inter-Library Loans.
Another book involving
history, mostly Canadian, and
genealogy is The View from
Castle Rock, by Alice Munro.
The book is based on research
the author had done on her
own ancestors. They had
originated in Scotland, and
she went there and gathered
some information about her
great-great-great-greatgrandfather and his immediate
descendants. She was able to
discover a few colourful
stories going back to the
eighteenth century. As she learned more she found herself developing
stories in her mind. The stories begin in Scotland, follow the family’s
immigration to Ontario - and one to Illinois - and describe much of
their life in Ontario. The later stories are seen through her own eyes
and give quite a bit of detail about lifestyles of the time and her own
changing attitudes. An interesting mix of family history and the
cumulative effect of the complex personalities involved on a sensitive
child who became a famous Canadian author. A little reminiscent of
Random Passage and especially interesting for genealogy enthusiasts.
Trojan Odyssey, by Clive Cussler, is an exciting story featuring Mr.
Cussler’s marine adventurer Dirk Pitt. Dirk has recently discovered
that he had fathered twins twenty-three years earlier. He believed that
the mother had died , and never knew that she had borne fraternal
twins, now twenty-three years old. The girl, Summer, is a marine
biologist; the boy, Dirk, a marine engineer. The three of them work
together in an adventure involving science; a terrific storm endangering
them and a nearby floating resort; and, quite surprisingly, archaeology.
Find out what happens.

NOTE - Estimate from World Factbook, a U.S. government
publication. Actual figures given there are 6,446,131,400, July 2005
estimate, found on the following Internet website:
http://education.yahoo.com/reference/factbook/xx/popula.html

Main Street, York Harbour - Phone 681-2040

SHEPPARD’S CLOVER FARM STORE

A GREAT SELECTION OF LOCAL SOUVENIRS

BYRNE’S STORE
FULL SERVICE GAS & DIESEL
Groceries, Confectionery & Beer, Hardware, Loto

! ! ! CHECK OUR PRICES ! ! !
Gasoline Groceries Hardware Lotto Beer Liquor
Propane Exchange Program

DISTRIBUTOR OF PRODUCTS
from MERCER’S MARINE

Don’t forget CHRISTMAS IN JUNE
See page 5, column 2

Call 681-2256 or FAX 681-2229 or email blowmedowner@gmail.com with important dates to be listed in the Community Calendar.
No charge for Personals and short Public Service Announcements. Arrange for your upalong family and friends to receive an email copy.

