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Month of August  2010 
They did it and they did it in record time!!!  Our outstanding Search Committee 

outdid themselves and we have a new Minister. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

l-r John Fleming, Barb Barone (correspondence secretary) Dan Puklicz (chair) Rev Diane Blanchard (Halton 

Presbytery Pastoral Relations Committee rep) Shirley Shikaze, Cathy Stevenson  (Halton Presbytery Pastoral 

Relations Committee rep), Trish Budd (recording secretary) and  inset Marie Kim   

The Joint Search Committee (JSC) was formed in February 2010 to find a new Minister for Glen Abbey United 

Church. After reviewing more than 17 applications, listening to many diverse sermons from various candidates 

and conducting interviews, the JSC announced on July 13 that Reverend Barry King 

was their recommendation. The team realized that determining a candidate much past 

July could push the start date into next year, so they remained focused and on task 

during the spring, providing a superb effort and they are all to be greatly congratulated.  

After a presentation and a few good questions, the congregation voted unanimously to 

approve the motion to accept Reverend Barry King as our next Minister. Rev. Barry, 

and his wife currently live in Mississauga, and have an adult son.  Rev. Barry will 

provide his first service at GAUC on Sunday October 10, 2010. On that day, we begin a 

new segment of our faith journey at GAUC, (submitted by Dan Puklicz) 
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  As we approach our 20
th
 anniversary I thought it would be fitting to profile a member  who had been very  

active in the  beginnings of our church.  Irene McNaught was a force to be reckoned with and  I asked Donna 

McNaught to submit a bio on her mother. She has included a number pictures outlining Ireneôs involvement in 

our congregation.. 

Irene McNaught  1915 - 2006

  

Irene Woods was the second youngest child born on 

a farm near the town of Arthur, Ontario.  She had a 

sister and two brothers. When she was very young 

she started school.  The family thought she would 

soon get tired of it and want to stop, but she enjoyed 

it and had an aptitude for learning.  She was 13, 

when she took the gold medal for the highest mark 

on the ñentranceò exam for High School.  She lived 

about six miles from Arthur, so she was to stay with 

an aunt and uncle in town during the week. 

However, he became ill and she had to board with 

strangers instead.  Her father or brother drove her to 

town each Sunday in a buggy or cutter (in winter) 

and collected her again on Friday afternoons. 

 

After High School, Irene boarded in Stratford where 

she attended óNormal Schoolô to become a teacher.  

(Her mother had also been a teacher).  While she 

was in Stratford she met her future husband, 

Melville McNaught.  She taught two years at a rural 

school and then married Melville.  At that time, if 

you were married, you couldnôt teach school.  

  

In Stratford they had six children. Lorna, the 

youngest died when she was 2.  In 1953, the family 

moved 12 miles away to Mitchell, Melville owned 

the service station/garage and Irene helped him and 

did the accounting for the business.  David was in 

Grade 13, Donna in Grade 10, Bill in Grade 9, Janet 

in Grade 7 and Tom in Grade 5. 

 

Irene was well rounded, she liked sports and was 

also very busy playing the piano, giving  recitations, 

did supply teaching, attended church groups and led 

the U.C.W.  She was a secretary for Presbytery 

U.C.W and received reports from the various 

U.C.W. church units came to her.  She taught 

Sunday School and became Sunday School 

Superintendent.  She was invited to take the Sunday 

service and preach sometimes at several country 

churches. 

In the fall of 1962 she underwent a mastectomy.  

She had recovered well when Melville was 

diagnosed with  a severe heart problem.  In June 

1963, my sister was driving them back from a 

medical consultation when she had an accident and 

the car was demolished. Irene had a broken pelvis 

and knee.  Melville had only a broken ankle, but 

with the shock of the accident, he died two days 

later.  Irene was in the hospital most of that 

summer.  When she came home in the fall, she 

operated the service station on crutches. 

 

Undaunted, Irene led the family, looked after the 

garage and managed the house until Christmas.  In 

January, she came to Oakville where Donna was 

teaching, and they bought a home. She sold the 

business and began substitute teaching when 

teachers were ill.   In September 1964, Irene 

resumed her teaching career at E.A. Orr Public 

School, teaching Grade 4 for a few years and then 

Grade 1.  She took professional courses to upgrade 

her qualifications and enjoyed a successful career 

until her retirement in 1980. 

 

During this time, Irene became involved in St. 

Paulôs United Church.   She became the Sunday 

School secretary, U.C.W. unit leader and secretary, 

and Elder for the official Board, Chairman of the 

Worship Committee and various other offices. 

 

Irene and Donna moved to Glen Abbey in 1986, and 

continued attending   at St. Paulôs.  They attended a 

Carol sing-a-long at Loyola Catholic High School 

in 1986 and 1987 at which time a steering 

committee was set up with representatives from 

Oakville Churches to research the feasibility of 

starting a new church in Glen Abbey. Irene and 

Donna joined the group.  Carl Zurbrigg was the 
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appointed minister and the group met at various 

homes to discuss plans for a new church.  In 

January 1988, the first service for our church, not 

officially named as yet, met at St. Matthewôs 

Catholic School and there was a good attendance.   

Because there were so many children, there was a 

meeting called at the McNaught home to organize a 

Sunday school beginning the next week.  

 

 

Irene had the most experience in the organization of United Churches and became the presider Minister with 

Baptisms, Communion etc.  She was also the unofficial greeter and knew everyoneôs name. She became the 

chair of the Worship Committee and baked the bread for Communion.  Then Donna and Irene became members 

of the church.  Irene also took charge of occasional Sunday Services, preaching when Carl was absent.  A 

womenôs  choir was started. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
  
 

\ 

In June we could no longer meet at St. Matthewôs School, and changed to the auditorium at St. Ignatius of 

Loyola High School. 

In July 1990 Bill Brown started his ministry and Glen Abbey United Church was constituted on January 13, 

1991.  Irene and Donna were Charter Members. Irene continued to hold various positions as well as being on 

the church board.  When the choir was formed, she sang in it as well.  The choir met at our home sometimes and 

so did the committees.  As the growth of membership grew to 120, the congregation moved to Pilgrim Wood 

School on May 5, 1991. When it was decided to build our church structure, she was right in there helping to 

plan all the multitude of details.  Decisions! Decisions!   
 

In 1992, Irene had a heart attack.  While in the hospital, the Blue Jays were playing the final games to win the 

World Championship.  The doctor wouldnôt let her watch because it might be too strenuous for her heart.  When 

she recovered Bill Brown showed her the blue prints for the new structure.  At the ceremony in 1993,for the  

                                                ñturning  of the sodò for our church, Irene was on hand to officially do this job. 

                                                 She later put on hard hat and construction boots and ploughed through the mud 

                                                  with Bill  Brown and Glenys Reither as she inspected the structure. 

                                                     
 
 
 
 

                                                        In the vacant lot which is now Del Manor, Irene  found a huge rock.  She insisted 

that                                         it be moved to adorn a place in the front of the church.  It was named ñIreneôs 

Rock                                       Rockò 

                                                     After many more home meetings, choir practices and decisions, the new 

edifice was ready. The first service was held on October 16, 1994.  The moderator, Dr. Marion Best,   presided 

over the dedication on November 13, 1994.   

  

Irene preaching at St. Matthewôs Catholic 

School 

The choir at St. Ignatius of Loyola High School. 

                                                

 

Sod Turning Ceremony, September 1993  

Irene  McNaught, Bill Brown and Glenys Reither.  
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Irene donated the pulpit for the new church.  When it was decided to contract for stained glass windows in the 

Chancel, Donna and Irene jointly donated the second window from the left and it was dedicated with 

thanksgiving.   
 
  
. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

When the opportunity came to provide a stained glass window at the side of the sanctuary, Donna and Irene 

again donated the second window from the left, this time in memory of Ireneôs husband Melville.  To honour 

Ireneôs 85
th
 birthday, the family had a Red Oak tree planted and dedicated in front of the church.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
As the years passed, Irene gave up her positions in the church, but continued to attend services and LAFF until the last 
ȅŜŀǊ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ƭƛŦŜΦ !ŦǘŜǊ ƘŜǊ ŘŜŀǘƘ ƛƴ нллсΣ LǊŜƴŜΩǎ ǎǇƛǊƛǘ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ǘƻ ǳǇhold G.A.U.C. as the memorial fund was used to 
purchase the bench in the hall and money was used for the Sunshine Choir equipment and music.   
 

New Bench ï Submitted by Steve Houston, Property Chair 

Glen Abbey United Church has always been the "welcoming 

church", a philosophy that is evident in everything we do.  In 

that spirit, a public bench was installed on June 10, 2005 on 

the south-west corner of the property near the sidewalk 

marking the 80th anniversary of the United Church complete 

with a plate reading "Rest and Be Welcome".  Many people 

found the bench a comforting place to stop: to reflect, 

contemplate, chat with friends or just rest their weary feet. 

Unfortunately our bench was vandalized earlier this year, 

much to the disappointment of the Church, congregation and local residents that  frequented it.  We heard from 

a number of people, both from the congregation and elsewhere about how they liked the bench and enquiring if 

the Church planned to replace it. An appeal was put out to the Town of Oakville Parks Department that quickly 

responded with an offer to install a new and very sturdy bench. We are all very grateful to the Town for 

restoring our resting stop and extend an invitation to all to take a few minutes from busy lives to give our new 

bench a try. You'll find it rejuvenating.  

  

  



5 
 

The Chancel Windows 

DISCRIPTION OF THE STAINED GLASS WINDOW ON LEFT SIDE AS 

YOU FACE THE SANCTUARY  

In the left light the traditional symbol of the Nativity the star tells of the 

beginning of Jesusõ life..  The small green areas coming from the star and 

moving down the window represent growth and beginnings.  Green is also the 

colour of Epiphany.  Blue represents Heaven and is the colour for Advent 

when we prepare for the coming of God into human life history. Towards the 

bottom the blue changes to turquoise and with the movement of line represents 

water, signifying the baptism of Jesus.  The gray represents the earth where 

Jesus dwelt among us.  The purpose at the bottom of the left and center left 

lights foreshadows events of the Passion to come.   

 

Submitted by Rob Stapleford 
(an excerpt from a sermon he delivered on the Remembrance Day service  

8 Nov 09) 

 I will share the story behind the left hand stain glass window at the front of 

the sanctuary in a tribute not only to my father but to all the veterans and 

victims of past and current conflicts. My family and my mother donated the 

left hand stained glass window in memory of my father who served in the 

RCAF in WW2. I am sure Sue Ebata who designed the windows had a theme 

in her mind when she created the windows. For us, the window had a                                             

different meaning. 

  

We moved to Oakville in June 1991 about 15 

months after my father passed way in late February 

1990. After the church building was completed, a 

campaign was undertaken to see if there were 

interest in enhancing our sanctuary by installing 

stained glass windows at the front of the sanctuary. 

We talked it over in our family and let Rev. Bill 

Brown know of our interest. My mom who attended 

the Anglican Church in London thought this was a 

great idea and encouraged us to pursue this idea as a 

fitting tribute to my father. 

 

One night, Bill came to our house with the design 

created by Sue Ebata. He laid them out on our 

kitchen table and almost immediately, I was caught 

by the left hand window. To me, it was the image of 

the wing of an airplane. Ruth agreed and we were 

happy that Bill said this window had not yet been 

spoken for. We agreed to donate the window. When 

we described the window to my mother over the 

phone, she was genuinely touched by the image that 

we described.  

 

My father, Robert Laird Stapleford, was born in 

1913 in Watford, a small farming community about 

30 miles west of London. He was the third in a 

family of five with a history of service in Canadaôs 

armed forces. My grandfather served in the 

Canadian army in WW1. He did two tours of duty 

and was seriously wounded on both tours. 

 

Dad was an excellent hockey player. He joined his 

brother Harvey to leave Canada to play for club 

teams in Europe each winter from 1935 to 1939. 

They played all over Europe including teams from 

Budapest Hungary, St Mortiz Switzerland and 

Falkirk Scotland. Dad even coached the Swiss 

Olympic hockey team in the 1936 winter Olympics 

held in Garmich Partikirchen Germany.   

 

After WW2 broke out, his European hockey career 

was over. Dad enlisted in the RCAF in 1942. He 

trained as a navigator on Lancasters, the large and 

loud four engine bombers. Dad graduated in 1943.  

 

We discovered many years later that one of the 

fellows that he trained with was Ruthôs Uncle Bill.  
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On January 28, 1945, nearly 65 years ago, the 

assigned mission was to bomb a target near 

Stuttgart in southern Germany. It was winter and 

cold. Pilot Kay was very ill with a heavy cold but 

insisted on flying with his crew. Unfortunately for 

them, they had been spotted by a night fighter who 

first took position below the plane and then began 

its attack. One pass was enough. The plane was 

struck by a barrage of cannon shells which took out 

all the engines and the plane rolled over and started 

to dive to the ground. The entire crew save Rear 

Gunner Ossington and my father were killed 

instantly. Ossington would later die from his 

wounds.   It all happened so quickly that my father 

could not bail out. He was sucked out a window as 

the plane fell and escaped from the doomed plane. 

He engaged his parachute and fell to the ground 

with wounds in hip, knee, leg and wrist. He landed 

in a snow covered field in the middle of the night 

and probably would have passed away but for what 

I consider our family miracle 

 

Fortunately, Dadôs parachute had been spotted as he 

floated to the ground.  Dad was seen by an elderly 

couple who could have stayed home or called the 

authorities. They had the courage and spirit of God 

to come out into the field and help him to the farm. 

They kept him in a root cellar with sufficient 

warmth that he survived the night. This elderly 

couple had no reason to take my father in and put 

themselves in a position of great personal risk but 

they did. Early that morning, they decided that they 

could do no more and Dad needed medical care. 

They bundled him into a small cart and pushed him 

to the local hospital where they rang the bell and 

fled. We do not know whatever became of them but 

to this couple, my family is eternally grateful for 

their act of kindness 

A hospital attendant came to the door and saw my 

father in the cart. He called a doctor who surveyed  

 

 

Dadôs wounds and decided that he needed to 

operate. In the middle of Germany in 1945, 

comforting the enemy took great courage. Before 

the surgery, the doctor went into a side room and 

came into the operating with two pistols. He gave 

my father one and put one in his belt. He told my 

father that if the secret police came, he should use 

the gun on himself as that would be a better fate 

than what the special police would do. Fortunately, 

the guns were not needed and the operation was 

successfully completed. Dad would need further 

operations when he ultimately returned to Canada 

but the courage of this doctor and his staff enabled  

Dad to recover and enjoy life  after the war despite 

chronic arthritis in his knee. He was able to walk 

and learned how to play golf. After the surgery, Dad 

was turned over to the regular police and despite 

some tough treatment at the outset of his captivity; 

he finished the war in a POW camp near Dusseldorf 

and was liberated by US forces in May 1945. 

 

Dad returned to Canada in 1945. He settled in 

London Ontario, got married in 1949 and had three 

children, of which I am the eldest. In comparison to 

the charmed life of European hockey in the 1930ôs 

to the tragic events of the 1940ôs, he lived a fairly 

normal life until he passed away in 1990. He was 

always guarded in his comments about the events of 

1945. Dad kept many pictures of his time in Europe 

and of his crew in an old chest and did not share 

them with us. Some things in life are hard to talk 

about. 

 

I was taken in by the image of looking out of a 

window of an airplane and seeing the wing. 

However, over the years, the dominant image is that 

of the star. For that night, God must have been 

looking down on my father. Not only did he survive 

the attack on his plane, he had the good fortune to 

have been cared for by the people who created great 

personal risk by helping my Dad 

 

 
Our Moderators  

In our on-going history of our Moderators this month we are presenting our sixth Moderator, Rev Richard 

Roberts (1874 ï 1945) 1934 ï 1936. I have had to condense his bio to one page (from three) but you can 

read the entire bio on the web.  He was a very controversial and interesting person., 
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Richard Roberts was born in Blaenau Ffestiniog  in 

northern Wales.  His mother was the daughter of a 

shipping clerk and his father a slate quarry worker who 

became a respected minister in the Welsh Calvinistic 

Methodist Church. Richard had planned to study for the 

ministry after he completed   degree in science but due to 

poor eyesight he couldnôt do the lab work therefore  he 

started his theological studies in the autumn of 1894. 

Upon graduation he joined the Calvinist Methodist 

Churchôs Forward Movement working in the coal fields 

and seaports in southern Wales where he quickly related 

the gospel of Jesus Christ to the realities of economic 

injustice. He had converted to socialism at college but, 

in his words, ñgot into the thick of the fightò after.  

 He was ordained in 1897 and was recalled to Bala to 

assist the schoolôs principal.  He accepted a call to the 

Willesden Green Welsh Church in London in 1900 

where the met his wife with whom he had three 

daughters.    In 1903 he transferred to the Presbyterian 

Church of England and became minister at St. Paulôs 

Church in London.  During this period he met a Roman 

Catholic Philosopher of Religion, Baron Friedrich von 

Hugel.  In 1910 he was called to the Crouch Hill 

Presbyterian Church where he met the young John 

Macmurray whose later religious and philosophical 

writing would influence his own theology. When the 

ñGreat Warò broke out in 1914 he realized that part of 

his congregation were German and the thought that they 

would be killing each other resulted in becoming a 

pacifist. 

He gathered younger ministers and laymen of the 

Anglican and Free Churches resolving to do something 

to safeguard the Christian faith and testimony from 

being swamped by the war. When it appeared that 

opinions were changing to approving the war he formed 

another group Fellowship of Reconciliation (FOR)  

Peace was something to be waged, as war was waged.  

His pacifism and other congregational tensions led to his 

resignation from Crouch Hill in July 1915.  He became 

the secretary of the ñFORò and the first editor of its 

monthly journal.  This work led him in to the ministry at 

the Church of the Pilgrims in Brooklyn New York in 

1917 where he was to work part time while also  

advancing  the work of FOR in the United States 

 

In 1921 he was called to the American Presbyterian 

Church in Montreal. With it he was he was received in 

the United Church of Canada in June 1925.  In 1927 he 

was called to Sherbourne United Church in Toronto and 

remained there until 1938. His work during this time was 

marked by attention to evangelism, social service an 

economic justice. During the Great Depression   he 

called for the establishment of a Commission on 

Christianizing the social order and during the subsequent 

to two years helped the Commissionôs Chair draft the 

report.  He was elected the United Churchôs sixth 

Moderator  in 1934 and during the next two years 

travelled extensively on evangelistic missions across 

Canada. As war approached again in 1939 he agreed to 

add his name to a public declaration against war because 

the United Church appeared to be against the war but by 

1939 the Churchôs attitude changed to supporting the 

war.  When the ñWitness against Warò appeared it 

contained 75 names including his. In the ensuing 

controversy the Attorney General of Ontario threatened 

prosecution but ultimately only condemned the 

ñwitnessò and entrusted the United Church with the 

appropriate disciplinary response. The statement issued 

on the same day attempted to strike a balance but 

pleased few. He felt the action by the United Church 

sub-executive was ñfeeble and cowardlyò because it 

failed to affirm the right of ministers to hold and express 

dissenting convictions,  

 

From the summer of 1940 he lived in the United 

States, preaching, leading retreats and addressing 

student conferences there and in Canada.  He passed 

away in a nursing home in Brooklyn NYon 10 Apr 

1945. 
 Sourced: Touchstone 1981 ï Prophet of Reconciliation: 

Richard Roberts (1874-1945)  and researched by Phil 

Cooke for the newsletter) 

                                                                                                


