3377 Bayview Avenue TEL:
Toronto, ON 416.226.6620

M2M 3S4 www.tyndale.ca
UNIVERSITY

Note: This Work has been made available by the authority of the copyright owner solely
for the purpose of private study and research and may not be copied or reproduced
except as permitted by the copyright laws of Canada without the written authority from

the copyright owner.

Recorder (Toronto Bible College), 66, no. 2 (June 1960)




































GRADUATES

in the NEWS

THE CHRISTIAN YOUTH CENTRE,
KINGSTON

0 SOME, Kingston is romantic Fort
Henry, once the guardian of the
waterways of interior Canada. Others
would look at the Royal Military College
with all its colourful pageantry, or
Queen’s University. Some, of a lesser
sort, might think of high, greystone walls
and forbidding bars of the penitentiary.
But in Kingston itself, and in many
places around the world, Kingston is a
large, rambling house whose door is never
locked, and which bears, for all to
see, the overhead sign: CHRISTIAN
YOUTH CENTRE.

And Christian Youth Centre is Charlie
Leach, a graduate of 1941, and Ruth
(formerly Ruth Reynolds, 1942), who
play host and hostess, counsellor, confi-
dante and friend to soldiers and sailors,
university students and prisoners, all of
whom find wise, Christian, spiritual help,
whatever the need or situation may be.
It is “home” — a spiritual and literal
home for many.

How It Began

Charlie Leach had felt the burden of
Missions while a student at Toronto Bible
College, and had applied for service in
China. Defective hearing (which resulted
in a serious operation a few years ago)
did not permit him to go, and he turned,
almost in disappointment, to service at
home. In 1942 he was invited to go to
Kingston by the Upper Canada Tract and
Book Society, to serve as a missioner to
merchant seamen and soldiers. Since
there were then about 20,000 troops
stationed there, it was a mission field all
its own. The first service saw exactly
three present: two of whom were Fleet
Air Arm Officers from New Zealand.
One of these is now on the mission field,
serving Christ.
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From such small beginnings, some
thirty men gathered around an old fire-
place in an unfurnished building, claimed
it for God, and began a work that has
grown phenomenally ever since.

In 1948, Captain C. J. Feaver (now
President of Shantymen’s Christian As-
sociation) and Mr. Andrew Chisholm (of
Yonge Street Mission) drew the infant
work into the Soldiers’ and Airmen’s
Christian Association, and on October
9th, S.A.C.A. Fellowship Lodge was of-
ficially opened.

At war’s end, the Leaches were won-
dering “What next?”, when several in-
vitations came to them to do youth work
in Canada or the United States.

But Kingston was still a mission field,
and on the invitation and encouragement
of a group of Christian business men,
they purchased their rented quarters at
185 Queen Street, and the Youth Centre

Mr. & Mrs Charles Leach and family in the
lounge of the Christian Youth Centre
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became a reality. The building still car-
ries a mortgage, that should be cleared
up soon, if the Lord’s people would real-
ize what is being done.

Youth Centre Programme

Since the early days, the work of the
Centre has developed with the times.
Sunday Fireside (one of the most inspir-
ational times of the week); Bible Study
and Prayer Group; Girls’ and Boys’
Clubs; A Bookroom; A Book and Parcel
Service for missionaries; Counselling ses-
sions for young people; Special Services:
Christmas Carol Service, Missionary
Week-ends, Sacred Music Concerts and
Youth Rallies . . . all these are but part
of the prepared programme. In addition,
there is

Camp Iawah
which means, “In All thy Ways Acknowl-
edge Him”, and which has seen scores of
young peole come to know Christ as
Saviour or dedicate their lives to Him for
full-time service.

The Camp is some 50 miles from
Kingston, and is a growing and develop-
ing community, available in the summer
for youth camps and family holidays, and
in the winter for ski camps.

What a joy it has been to fellowship
both in the Centre and at the Camp, and
to see what God is doing through these
unusual graduates.

“A Cloud of Witnesses”

would testify to what these Christian
workers and these places have meant in
their lives. Missionaries Don Morris
(Japan) and Jack Dreidiger (Africa),
Frank Reed (Brazil), Olga Donnell (In-
donesia), Dr. and Mrs. Gordon Gray
(Thailand), Dr. and Mrs. Ken Dresser
(New Guinea), Dr. and Mrs. Ernie Ped-
ley (Jamaica), and many, many others
would give thanks to God for the Christ-
ian Youth Centre in Kingston.

Others have gone into the ministry,
some are now preparing themselves for
Christian service, as the Lord should
lead. Here are a few “hand-picked”
stories:

I

John was a soldier — one of the first

contacts through the S.A.C.A. — a pleas-
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ant enough chap; married and the father
of two lovely children. But John was a
helpless slave to alcohol — so much so
that his life was a mess. Because of it
his wife was forced to take the children
and leave him. The outcome for John
was a dishonourable discharge from the
army. Life seemed to hold little for this
one, so bound by sin and all the heart-
ache which accompanies it.

God led the Leaches to this chap one
day; and after many weeks of prayer, of
walking the streets into the small morn-
ing hours, of endless battles with Satan
himself, John at last surrendered his
useless, broken life to God.

Many years have passed since that
great decision, and John today is happy
with his wife and family. He bears a
steady testimony to God’s wondrous love
and mercy.

“Out of the depths ...”

11

Charlie Leach was standing precarious-
ly on a very old, rickety ladder — cloth-
ing and features spattered with green
paint — face drawn and haggard with
weariness. He had been working steadily
since 6 a.m., and it was now well into the
evening.

His attention was suddenly arrested
by the hollow sound of footsteps in the
almost empty building. He looked down
from the ladder into the anguished face
of a young woman whom he judged to
be in her late twenties. Paint brush in
hand, he descended the ladder — some-
what curious as to the reason for her
visit. He was soon to find the reason!
For the next two hours Charlie and his
wife listened to a heart-breaking story.
Briefly it was this:

In 1935 she was (or so she thought)
happily married to a doctor, an officer
in the Army Medical Corps. After a few
months of training here he was sent
overseas.

Within a few months of his leaving,
“Mary” (not her real name) one day
received a letter from him saying that
he had “met someone else”; that he no
longer was interested in her, and was
seeking a divorce.

The tale was long and sordid. And on
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this particular night, Mary had decided
that life for her, a talented, intelligent
young woman, respected by all her
friends, was not worth living. She was
on her way to the St. Lawrence — hoping
that by “ending it all” she might find at
least a measure of peace.

But somehow God intervened. ‘“For
some reason”, she said, “I could not go
past the open door of this place — I had
to come in!”

God moves in mysterious ways His
wonders to perform.

After several hours another life was
given, with childlike faith and simplicity,
into His loving hand.

Mary’s problems were by no means
ended, but at least now she had Someone
to help her in the long struggle to re-
build a life which “war” had endeavoured
to shatter and destroy.

This victory was one of the very first
seals of God’s approval on our work at
the Centre.

I1T

Ruth Leach was awakened by the
shrill ringing of the telephone. Such an
awful, terrifying sound when one is in
the first hours of deep sleep!

Placing the receiver to her ear she
said a shaky ‘“hello”. From the other
end came the plaintive sound of a man’s
voice saying, “It is too late to help me —
it is too late”. Finally recognizing the
voice of a young Queen’s student whom
they knew well, she succeeded in finding
out where he was, and persuaded him
to remain there until Charlie could get
to him.

A few minutes later she met Charlie
at the door, half dragging and half car-
rying the tall form of Bob — his face
ravaged with pain. On hearing his story
they knew that precious minutes of life
were slipping by, and that there was no
time to lose. They were able to get him
to the hospital, where for the next days
doctors and nurses worked tirelessly as
the life of this fine young chap hung in
the balance.

God was gracious—and his life was
spared. Many days afterward they learn-
ed the tragic story of one who had
found that life was empty and fruitless,
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and it seemed impossible to face the end-
less years ahead.

In four weeks’ time the picture had
changed completely! Frustration and
hopelessness had been replaced by His
peace and a real expectancy of great
things tc come. God had worked another
miracle in a young life — giving him a
reason to live, and a real incentive to go
ahead with his hand in that of his Re-
deemer.

“Out of the depths...”

v

The tall, handsome lad coming through
the front door seemed confident and at
ease. But after the introduction by his
friend, minister of one of our leading
denominational churches here in the city,
we sensed that all was not well with
John.

His friend informed us later that if
help were to be found for this fellow, it
would have to come through some very
potent Christian fellowship. How we
thanked God once again that we here
were able to show him Jesus, the Friend
of sinners.

John was invited to the Fellowship —
came once and seemed to enjoy it. Then
six months passed with no further con-
tact. But these six months brought him
to the end of himself — he had tried
“everything”’.

At this time we were making prepara-
tion for a Thanksgiving week-end at
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Camp Iawah. John remembered the in-
vitation extended to him months before
to “come any time”. Charlie took this
opportunity of inviting him to share the
week-end — washing dishes in the kit-
chen!

On the Saturday morning as the first
period of discussion and Bible study was
about to begin, John, with despair and
anxiety marking his countenance, said
to Charlie, “I must talk to you, now”.
Charlie replied, “Could we postpone it for
just a few hours, John? You see, I
have 55 young people in there waiting
on me to begin the study and discus-
sion.” But even as he spoke, he sensed
the urgency of the boy’s need, and quick-
ly sent someone else to fulfil his respon-
sibility to the group.

Some time later, in a small room up-
stairs at Iawah, John said, “Charlie, I
must find the answer to life now or leave
this place. I can’t stand it any longer!”

John’s answer, after prayer and search-
ing, was found in the Person of Christ!
His testimony that night was thrilling to
hear. Quietly rising to his feet—the
glow of the campfire on his face—one
was aware that doubts had been quelled,
and God’s peace was written plainly for
all to see.

This boy, son of a prominent Kingston
businessman, has maintained from that
time a constant Christian testimony—
not only here in the Fellowship, but in
his own circle of friends who knew him
“before”. (D.C.P.)

A%

“The Centre”
as seen by Ruth Leach

A few brief years ago the Centre was
but a dream existing in the hearts and
minds of two people—the dream of a
“home away from home” for young
people.

Some said “it can’t be done”. Some
said “it might work, but it won’t last”.
Some said “it’s worth a try”. Others
said “it’s a good idea—but too much
risk”, But God said “it shall be done”.
And so it was!

The dream of two people, with the
prayers and co-operation of a nucleus of
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God’s children, became reality in Octo-
ber, 1946.

How many, many hours of cheerful
service were given by young people in-
terested in the project! And how many
gallons of paint were cheerfully applied
to the walls of “185” as they sought to
make the rooms like “home”! God’s hand
was in it, His approval most certainly
placed upon it, and the Centre was!

Since that October day when, with
prayers of dedication, it was given to
Him for a Christian Youth Centre, hun-
dreds of young people have crossed its
threshold—many of them finding a solu-
tion to life’s problems in Jesus our
Saviour and Master.

Numerous changes have occurred over
the years. Gazing into the flickering
flames of the fireplace, nostalgic mem-
ories creep in upon my thoughts—a day
of prayer when God reached down and
touched our lives afresh, and the flame
of love and service was rekindled in
each heart; memories of parties, fun and
fellowship memories of dear friends now
in further fields of service for Him;
the music of a record reminding me of
someone, some incident—all in the life of
the Centre.

To pen its story in a few lines is im-
possible. Suffice it then to say that
God is in it—God has blessed it, and we
do trust implicity in Him to sustain it!

“Though evil forces rock the world
and mock the highest aim of man—They
hinder, but they cannot thwart the work-
ing out of God’s own plan. By pathways
dark and devious, to ends but dimly
understood—with slow and certain steps
we move towards the goal of final
good.”

Here then is a work of faith: a young
couple with sublime faith in God Who
not only calls to His people to come for
salvation, but calls into service. It is a
“faith” work, which serves God and
trusts Him for the supply of every need.
This is the type of people that T.B.C.
is training, and this is the type of ser-
vice for which they are equipped. (ED.)
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Changes at T'B.C

Chairman of The Board Appointed

Mr. Chas.
W. Stephens

INCE the incorporation of the Toron-
to Bible College, the President of the
College has also acted as the Chairman
of the Board of Governors. With the
growth and development of the school, it
has been felt necessary to separate these
two offices and thus further the work of
the College.

Mr. William Inrig, who for many years
has served in the dual capacity, will
continue as President. Mr. Charles W.
Stephens will assume the position of
Chairman of the Board.

Mr. Stephens has a long and useful
record of Christian service. Among his
many activities, he has served for many
vears on the Board of Inter-Varsity
Christian Fellowship. His strong mission-
ary interests are pointed up by the fact
that his son, Dr. Robert Stephens, serves
under Christian Missions in Many Lands,
in the Belgian Congo. Mr. Stephens him-
self is a member of the Brethren Assem-
blies, and has his membership at Olivet
Chapel.

Both Mr. Stephens and Mr. Inrig, in-
deed all the members of the Board, will
appreciate the continued prayer fellow-
ship of the Bible College family, asking
for God’s enabling grace in their im-
portant work at the school.

Field Secretary Leaving

R. ALEX M. DEANS, who has been
Field Secretary for the past four
vears, leaves the College to become the
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Assistant Secretary in the Stewardship
and Budget Department of the Presby-
terian Church in Canada.

In addition to his work as Field Secret-
ary, Mr. Deans has been Treasurer of
the College, has taken care of the in-
ternal administration, and has worked
with the Alumni Association as Secret-
ary. His going leaves a gap that will be
hard to fill.

As he goes, we wish him God’s rich
blessing in taking up his new work,
and pray that God will use him much
for the extension of Christ’s kingdom,
and in reaching men and women for the
Lord Jesus Christ.
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Upper picture shows the platform and choir. On platform from
left to right: Rev. D. A. Loveday, Rev. H. K. Braden, Rev. T. R,
Maxwell, Rev. L. Jones, (President of the Alumni Association),
Mr. Charles Stephens, (Chairman of the Board), Principal E. L.
Simmonds, Mr. W. Inrig (President of the College), Dr. J. H:
Hunter (Board member), Rev. J. Honeyman, Rev. D. C. Percy,
Mr. A. M. Deans. The Choir is under the direction of Rev. W. H.
Lower picture shows the students as they begin their
sity Arega to the stirring hymn: Praise My

Soul the King of Heaven.






