


In 1935 Dr. Arthur C. Hill, MD. , 
travelled from his home in Ontario to 
set up both his medical practice and 
Christian Missions work in Quebec. 
Dr. Hill brought with him a deep and 
abiding love for the environment, 
young people and God. 
In 1936 Frontier Lodge Summer 
Camp was established as an outreach 
of several Christian organizations 
including Intervarsity Christian 
Fellowship and Youth for Christ. 
For its first ten years Frontier Lodge 
moved around the Eastern Townships 
using various campsites and country 
properties. 

Through a generous land donation by 
Arnold Jackson of Canaan, Vermont, 
in 1945 Frontier Lodge found a 
permanent home on the shores of what 
would become known as Lake Wallace. 
Through the efforts of many local 
businessmen and women, including 
Harold and Peggy Munkittrick as well 
as Dr. William and Dorothy Klinck, 
construction began in 1946 and the first 
children began using the campground 
that same summer. 
The original mission of Frontier Lodge 
was to spread the Christian Faith and 
expose young people to the out-of-
doors, this continues to be the main 
mission of the camp in addition to 

creating opportunities for leadership 
development and growth among 
young adults through its counselor 
training program and summer staffing 
opportunities. 
The little summer camp founding 75 
years ago with a group of 15 boys has 
grown into one of Quebec’s premier 
Summer Camps, serving hundreds 
of residential campers from Quebec 
and around the world as well as day 
campers from our own three villages 
area. 
After 75 years of ministry, Frontier 
Lodge has had a profound effect on 
the Christian community in Quebec 

with many thousand 
alumni- many of whom 
are leaders in the local 
congregations and 
communities- fondly 
remembering their days 
along the shores of Lake 
Wallace.
In honour of the 75th 
anniversary of Frontier 
Lodge the Board of 
Directors has chosen 
to honour the memory 
of Mr. Ron Rublee 
and his wife Jean. Ron 

was among the first leaders in the 
area to embrace Dr. Hill’s vision for 
a Christian Summer Camp and was 
among the first leaders of the very first 
group of fifteen 
campers in 1936. 
Ron became a 
business leader 
in the Sherbrooke 
area and 
eventually served 
on the Board 
of Directors 
for Frontier 
Lodge giving 
his experience, 
service and 

financial support for a cause he 
believed in and strongly supported.
In honour of Mr. and Mrs. Rublee a 
section of the campground has been 
landscaped with a frog pond and picnic 
area which includes a large Gazebo, 
outdoor eating area and children play 
area, the Rublee Memorial Park will 
serve as a picnic spot for the school 
groups, church groups and families 
that visit the camp as well as an outdoor 
nature study spot for the campers that 
attend camp.  
The dedication of the Ron and Jean 
Rublee Memorial Park took place 
Sunday August 7th at Frontier Lodge 
on Lake Wallace.

75 year anniversary of Frontier Lodge Christian Camp
by Steve Townley
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If you missed the Art Symposium in 
September, it was really an interesting 
time about what a small group of 
nine artists, writers, and teachers are 
doing to change their little corner of 
Lennoxville, with the one exception 
of Pavel Moraguez who is from Cuba. 
It took place at the beautiful and 
inspirational Quebec House of Prayer 
(QHOP). Each participant showed a 
sample or more of their work, craft or 
hobby. The theme was the rocks will cry 
out! Luke 19:40: And he answered and 
said unto them, I tell you that, if these 
should hold their peace, the stones 
would immediately cry out. Each artist 
created something on a small board that 
depicted that theme (see photo). The 
visitors were able to visit nine stations 
in two different rooms, and converse 
with the artists and each other.
While his laptop played his award 
winning video about French immersion 
in schools, Ben Tracy talked about his 
vision to learn more about film making 
and perhaps make a Christian movie 
one day. So, watch out! He is one 
determined and creative young man. 
Pavel brought paintings from home to 
show and sell. It was nice to get to see 
them. He said, about his abstract style, 
that he likes to work with arches and 
crosses. He seems to use a warm palette 
of colours (just like his personality) 
and the longer one looks, the more one 
sees and is touched by the simplicity 
of God’s grace.  Right across from his 
station was Jennifer Bardati, a wife 
and mother that likes to use different 
mediums in her creations. Busy enough 
with her family, she still finds time for 
expressing her faith in the gifts that 
God has given her through painting, 
ceramics, and photographs. 
After going through the hallway to the 
other very larger, sunlit room, the first 
table was Johanne Gallagher’s. This 
was a very different kind of hobby 
that leads one to think outside the 
box. Johanne finds herself journaling, 

praying and scrapbooking all-in-one 
with this unique use of mediums. As 
I flipped through her journal pages, I 
found newspaper clippings, acorn caps 
and maple seedlings, which are just to 
name a few. Then, they were covered 
with paint and script penned by her. 
Next was Kathy Rae’s table. Kathy is 
a teacher at Bishop College School, 
but still finds time to spend hours by 
herself engulfed in taking photographs. 
Whether she is at home in Lennoxville 
or on a trip somewhere; she will 
go off by herself and her camera to 
commune with God and His creation. 
Her appreciation for nature comes from 
her strong faith in the one who made it 
all. She seems to be lead by His spirit 
to take the most awesome and inspiring 
images. With the stiffness of a fast 
shutter speed, the right aperture, and 
zoom lenses, she captures the beauty 
and grace of birds, flowers, etc., in such 
a glorious array of depth. 
Dan Rae’s is also a teacher at BCS 
and uses his talents in the theatrical 
department. His creativeness and 
caring manner reaches the students in 
such a pertinent way that shows lots of 
love, besides learning the importance 
of working together and historical 
events. I made a bee-line over to the 
humungous sign that was up against the 
wall behind his table. It announced the 
play, The Diary of Anne Frank that was 
recently performed. His wife, Kathy had 
painted it for the publicity. Programs 
and posters were scattered over the 
table along with his laptop which was 
playing the same performance. There 
behind Dan stood a tall lady. She was 

all white and stiff, because she was 
just a statue. More importantly, was 
the man and sculpture teacher, Jim 
Benson, who was sat beside her. He’s 
a kind and patient soul that took the 
time to explain to me every detail of 
the process of developing the casts, 
and the lessons learnt by the students at 
Bishop’s University.
Alongside the window, I met Tanya 
Bellehumeur-Allatt, who is a published 
author of short stories and poems. Here 
is an excerpt from one of her poems: 
Feasting - Smooth leather under the 
course, broken skin of my soles. On my 
calloused finger,pushed over a greasy 
fingernail, a ring of gold.Sagging 
shoulders under the shimmering 
wetness of fine weave, straightens.” 
The last table that I visited was that 
of Candace Herring. She’s a fine 
experienced seamstress who also likes 
to write and paint. There displayed 
were some samples of her water 
paintings. The one of the birdwatchers 
is quite entertaining, but also intriguing 
because it seems to capture the event 
perfectly. One lady was also admiring 
her work, until I realized that she also, 
was just a piece of work. She was 
adorned in a long flowing gown that 
was intricately designed and created by 
Candace. 
So, if you did this miss this event, don’t 
be too disappointed. You can always 
approach these people and ask them 
yourself, to share their experiences and 
love for the arts!
Thank you Pastor Steve for imagining 
that day, for all of us to be inspired!
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First Art Symposium at QHOP by Nadine Fafard



Don’t Want to Let Go!
“I wrote this poem about my 

grandmother.  
By the way, she’s fine and going 

strong.”
~Tiffany Oim

Every time she let’s go of my hand,
I feel her slipping further away.

I don’t want to lose her,
But I know I have to let go of her.

Everyone reminds me of that,
Day in and day out.

Why don’t they understand?
Why can’t they listen to me instead of 

their heads?
I can’t let go easy,
I won’t let go easy.

If I lose her,
I lose everything.

She is the reason I get up in the 
morning,

She is the only reason I get up early in 
the morning on weekends.

I’ll miss her when she leaves,
I can’t stand letting go.

But it happens,
And I won’t be able to handle it.
I just don’t want to face that path,

I want to stay away from that road for 
a while.

I’ll go to it when I’m ready to finally 
face that road,

Because I know I’ll be facing it alone.

Editor’s note: Sometimes, we may 
feel that we’re facing things alone, 
but we have God’s promise to help us 
through the hard times. Psalm 34:18  
As Christians, we need to look out for 
those that are hurting and show God’s 
love, especially to fellow believers.

To me, it is hard to believe that it was 
9 years ago when I opened my heart 
to receive Jesus in my hometown 
Holguin, Cuba. Since then, I have 
been overwhelmed by the reality that 
it was God’s miraculous call of grace 
that liberated me from the tyranny of 
sin, and that He started to show me 
a totally new life in Christ. God has 
even allowed me to taste the flavour 
of serving Him in different ways. The 
most special one ever has been to call 
me to lead a mission church as a local 
pastor. That priviledge of loving the 
church as I am feeling God loving me 
in the midst of all circumstances, is 
definitely a second turning point in my 
life. I can’t stop celebrating the Lord’s 
joy in my life, which is the key that 
enables me to live purposely. 
Recently, I have been blessed once 
again! It is really amazing, the way 
our God moves minds and hearts that 
are far away from where we come, 
to assist us in our needs. 84 days in 
Quebec sounds tough for someone who 
has been missing his family in Cuba, 
but it became an awesome unique way 
to savour God’s love and care through 
others’ lives. I do not know exactly how 
much importance that I have I meant to 
others while I was here, but I do know 
that many have been used mightily by 
God to make a difference in my life.  
I want to express my deep gratitude 
and recognition to those brothers and 
sisters of Green Ridge Baptist for their 
gifts shown towards me.

Even before being a Christian, I always 
wanted to know Canada and finally, 
I got to know Canada in God’s way. 
Which there is no way it could be better.
Now, I am going back to Cuba 
with more encouragement, since I 
have proved once more that God’s 
providence is always accompanying 
us along in the course of our existence. 
And encouragement is what we always 
need to keep going on.
What else is there to say, but to dedicate 
a portion of the Scriptures to a church 
where I already feel like a member of 
it. The passage that I have picked in 
1 Corinthians 16:17-18, applies to my 
situation. Thank you.
Please, continue to pray for all of our 
church planters and missionaries, who 
are fulfilling God’s great mission in 
this part of our nation, as we will keep 
praying for you all.
Dios les bendiga ricamente!!

A Visit to Canada by Pavel Moraguez
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A Prayer request submited by Casey Gallagher
below is an excerpt of Pavel’s latest e-mail to me
“Casey, I thought my country would start to seriously take off as I told you, be-
cause of the changes started, but there is much more shortage than when I left. 
It’s been an overwhelming shock! Things are changing under so much require-
ments that don’t leave you many options. I am considering to be your neighbor, 
if you don’t mind. I hope that I can find support from different friends from 
Lennoxville for my beginning and takeoff over there. I want to provide a secure, 
certain and advantageous future for my children. Also, I will be able to help my 
parents, here we will starve forever. My friend, if you can interpret my situation 
and start to pray for that plan in our family...”



The Rublee family are a humble crowd, 
who like to give God glory in what they do 
at church and in their daily lives. I asked 
Helen Rublee MacDonald (daughter 
of the late Ron and Jean Rublee) about 
the anniversary event at Frontier Lodge. 
“We were very proud to have our parents 
honoured in that way. We were both 
grateful and delighted in what Frontier 
Lodge had done with the park with all 
the natural use of the landscape.” She 
told me that her Mom and Dad loved 
nature and she was delighted that they 
had put birdfeeders all around. “It’s 
going to be used by their day camp and 
be introducing kids to God, which Mom 
and Dad would have loved.” Thinking 
out loud, she had whispered to her sister, 
Shirley, “Dad would have said: “What’s 
all this fuss all about?!” Continuing, she 
said to me, “He was a behind the scenes 
kind of guy.”
When I asked, “How does it help the 
family deal with the death of their parents, 
grandparents or great-grandparents?”, 
she replied that it helped them see that 
God’s work that Ron and Jean did is 
still going on, because of this new park. 
Helen said that Maria (her father’s great-
granddaughter) called him Big Papa, and 
that she had some sense that this was for 
them. They all enjoyed the day which 
started off with a chapel worship and 
anniversary service, which included the 
dedication of the Rublee Park. “A once 
scrubby marsh was turned into nicely 
groomed frog pond ... and other critters. 
There was a marvellous lunch and lots of 
fellowship.” Helen said, “It all blended in 
so perfectly.” During the service, tributes 
were given and the family heard things 
that they didn’t know about Ron and 
Jean.  “Woody Paulette, who participated 
in the youth group led by Ron, gave me 
a new perspective. It was like a window 
opening which I only had seen dimly 
before. Our parents always taught us 
to appreciate nature, as it demonstrates 
God’s power and glory!”

What’s All This Fuss About?!
by Nadine Fafard

This is an excerpt from a journal that 
I started 10 years ago. Skirt was our 
two year old black Lab-mixed dog. 
She died this June at twelve years of 
age. We miss her, but thank God for the 
blessing that she was to each member 
of our family.
October 10, 2001	
The sky was grey today as Skirt and I 
set out for a walk. Not a speck of blue 
was showing in the sky. However, with 
all the bright leaves around us, the day 
didn’t seem too dull. We made it to the 
pond before Nettie’s bus passed by on 
the way back to Hodgman Road. Then 
we heard a toot-toot behind us and there 
was Esther in a neighbour’s car, on her 
way to help with the farm chores.
What cold weather it has been lately! 
It even snowed enough the other night 
so that on Thanksgiving Monday, the 
kids were able to have a snowball fight. 
There is still snow in shady places. 
Skirt and I saw a few broken branches 
this morning. The trees with their 
leaves could not stand the weight of the 
snow. The leaves alongside the marsh 
are not very pretty. The Balm of Gilead 
leaves are brownish, the elms are 
yellow, but with brown all over them, 
and the birches are also yellowish, but 
with brown. The aspens are still green. 
The few little maples that were pretty 
a week ago are now bare. There are no 
more flowers visible. 
Skirt and I decided to go into Mossland. 
The rocks and moss were carpeted 
with gorgeous leaves of every size 
and in brilliant colours. Not all the 
trees had shed their leaves yet. As we 
progressed further into the woods, 
there was a colourful canopy overhead. 
I had wanted to stop just at the edge of 
Mossland and admire the view of the 
far hills, but Skirt was hot on the trail 
of something. It gave me no time to do 
so. I had thought a quiet moment of 
meditation and praise to God would be 

good there, but I praised Him anyhow 
as we hurried along!
Skirt’s eagerness led us into a tangle of 
spruce, so we had to back-track a little 
to get over the aisle between the trees 
that I usually follow. Walking quietly 
was impossible as unseen sticks under 
the leaf carpet snapped loudly at almost 
every step that I took. Skirt made quite 
a noise too, while poking her nose here 
and there into the leaves that rustled as 
she ran this way and that! 
We made it to the main path and turned 
left and followed it to the swamp. While 
there, we checked for animal tracks in 
the mud, but I could only identify a 
single deer track. The path was barred 
by a couple of fallen spruce, so we 
headed back home. Skirt kept straying 
off the path and hindered our progress 
when I had to untangle her leash or 
get her to go back around obstacles. A 
lesson here; don’t keep close company 
with someone who continually strays 
off the main path. You will be hindered 
in your on walk. 
At one point, Skirt ran up a fairly large 
rock and stood a few moments looking 
all around alertly.
With the red leaves in the background 
and on the mossy rock, it would have 
made a fine picture. We finally got to 
the end of the trail and after making 
sure that no one was nearby with their 
dog, we ventured out onto the road and 
turned toward home. We snuck past the 
old Nutbrown house. Their dogs didn’t 
notice us until we were quite a distance 
on the other side of Herring Road.
The latter part of the journey back was 
not as pleasant as there was a lot of 
traffic. I did notice little remnants of 
summer. One of them was a dandelion 
plant in full bloom with one flower 
head that had gone to seed and just 
ready to blow away. Thank you, Lord 
for your care and many blessings that 
you give us!

Walking the Dog with God
by Helen MacDonald 
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Let me give you a portrait of the student 
body at the Université de Sherbrooke. 
The students are focused on studying 
hard, making the most of their education, 
passionate about environmental issues, 
involved in various social and political 
causes, and want to have fun.  For the 
past two years, I have been involved in 
reaching this student body for Jesus, 
by partnering with Campus for Christ 
(C4C) which is one of three Christian 
ministries at Université de Sherbrooke. 
C4C has been outreaching to students 
by exploring what they crave, having 
spiritual conversations with friends, 
and building community with the 
Christians on campus.  Last year, we 
had Tuesday night discussions where 
we provided supper for the students, 
presented a topic (love, sin, forgiveness, 
hell, etc.), and then discussed in small 
groups about what we believed.  This 
gave many of us opportunities to hear 
what they had to say and to share our 
faith in non-threatening ways.
This new school year has already been 
full of surprises for us. Two C4C staff 
members left the campus and the third 
is in the process of raising support and 
so is not there yet. This leaves us with 
one full time staff, one part time staff, 
and me.  So far, we have hosted five 
different events to build friendships 
and community which included a BBQ, 
a movie night, and a games night. We 
have been using these opportunities to 

have spiritual conversations with non-
Christians and to encourage Christians 
to live out and share their faith on 
campus.
During the first week of school, we did 
a survey that asked people about their 
cravings and offered to give them a free 
magazine to explore them. We were 
able to survey one thousand people 
over a two day period.  On the survey, 
fifty people said that they wanted to 
know about how to have a personal 
relationship with Jesus and over six 
hundred said that they wanted a free 
magazine!  Given that there are only 
three of us on the C4C team, meeting 
with each student has been a slow 
process, but here’s an encouraging 
story about one of Daniel’s meetings:
“Today, I met up with Jerome, a guy 
whose survey card said that he was 
seeking spiritual truth. He told me this 
morning that his priority right now is 
to grow in his spiritual journey. Since 
his trip to Asia this summer where he 
came in contact with a community of 
people doing yoga and meditation, he’s 
been convinced that there is something 
beyond what we can see. He’s said 
that he read an interesting book about 
Jesus that gave him a new perspective 
on Christianity as well (That’s why he 
wanted to meet with me). The Lord 
completely opened the door for me to 
explain how the Gospel is the central 

message of the Bible. And he 
was actually really fascinated 
by it. He also loves music and 
anything that brings him closer 
to truth, so we’ll definitely 
have to connect that way as 
well.  Jerome is one of the most 
sincere seekers that I’ve ever 
met. He mentioned that he was 
part of a spiritual community for 
a few days in Montreal that was 
genuine and accepting. After 
coming back to Sherbrooke, he 
cried for days because he longed 

to experience it again. Oh, if we could 
be that spiritual community that he 
seeks and that the love of Christ would 
penetrate his searching soul.   Keep 
praying! I’m going to do my part to 
journey with him in the coming weeks, 
but only God can capture his heart.”
This year is going to be full of learning 
and challenges, but we are resting in the 
hope that God is the one who not only 
calls and equips, but also accomplishes 
His will.  My passion is praying for 
the university.  For this reason, one of 
my roles this semester is to coordinate 
anything to do with prayer (e.g. weekly 
prayer meetings).  If you would like 
to join us in prayer to transform this 
university campus, here are some 
points you can be bringing before the 
Lord:
We are praying for three more leaders 
to step up and have an important role 
on campus.
We are praying that God would 
orchestrate our conversations and our 
meetings with the students who filled 
out the survey.
We are also lifting up Marie-Eve in 
prayer, who is still in the process of 
raising support.  She is a very dynamic 
leader with a passion for the university. 
(a few years ago, she came to know 
Jesus through C4C ).
And last but definitely not least, we are 
also praying for a revival on campus .

University of Sherbrooke, where life is part of the program
By Angela Tracy

C4C group making apple crisp

C4C group meeting
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How can Canadians at once alleviate 
hunger and poverty? Peter and Juvenal 
Frank, brothers who are studying at 
Bishop’s University, believe that the 
answer lies in dependence on the land.
The Franks have partnered with 
Steve and Francine Lilford and the 
Foundations for Farming organization 
based in Chibuwe, Zimbabwe. 
Presently, the Lilfords are teaching 
twelve Zimbabwean farmers how 
to turn agriculture into a profitable 
business, so they can better serve 
their communities. The farmers learn 
to not plow or burn the land, so as to 
prevent water wastage and soil erosion. 
The farmers also learn to incorporate 
Christian values such as thankfulness 
and resource conservation into their 

daily activities.
To raise awareness for this worthwhile 
cause, the Frank brothers created 
a demonstration vegetable garden 
beside the D’Arcy Bennett Park. 
They raffled off baskets of produce 
from their first harvest at this past 
Lennoxville Street Festival. 
Though the raffle was successful at 
collecting $450 for Foundations for 
Farming, Peter Frank knows their 
fundraising is far from finished. 
“We have $6,000 to raise,” Frank 
explained. “We need to find 
sponsors who will each give around 
$500. Each donor is responsible for 

one farmer. So, we need to find twelve 
donors to sponsor the twelve farmers 
who are [in Zimbabwe].” 
The Frank brothers are visionary 
and ambitious. Their dream for 2012 
is to start a community garden in 
Lennoxville. How will the community 
gardening work? “If you want a garden, 
we can take care of it,” said Frank, 
an experienced farmer in his native 
Burundi. “You own the garden, and 
we’re going to do the rest. You can pay 
a certain amount per month. It depends 
on how we will organize it.”
In September 2012, Frank intends to 
return to Africa to experience the results 
of his hard work firsthand. He takes 
pleasure in helping his fellow Africans 
achieve economic self-sufficiency 

and hopes to further international 
understanding in the Townships. 
As Frank and his brother await their 
Canadian citizenship, they strive to 
teach Townshippers about both the 
Burundian culture and the benefits 
of environmentally sustainable 
farming. 
With community support and 
the sound mentorship of Chris 
Hornibrook and Lissa McRae, 
the Frank brothers will hopefully 

achieve their goal by next summer 
which will provide Lennoxville with 
inexpensive organic food that is grown 
locally, but inspired globally.  

Building communities through foundations of farming
By Leah Davidson

This will bring confidence and the 
ability for a lasting change. 
These people will be the example 
and the inspiration for their families 
and their community.
They will have a strong knowledge 
of the Gospel, Leadership and 
Agriculture (CA).
Hope begins to rise in Chibuwe. 
Hope leads to joy. Joy leads to 
strength. Farming becomes easier! 
God is good all the time and all the 
time God is good!
Peter and Frank are also organizing 
Foundations for Farming training 
on October 22 at QHOP.  You 
are all welcome. Steve and I 
will be doing the training and a 
short presentation of our life in 
Zimbabwe.  We will start at 1:00 
p.m., but feel free to join us at 
any time during the afternoon and 
maybe stay and share some African 
food!
Until then,  
Fambai Svakanaka!
With affection,  
The Lilfords.

Fambai Svakanaka!  
Continued from page 1



Church Contact Info.
47 Queen St. (Borough of Lennox-
ville), Sherbrooke, QC J1M 1J2
Tel: 819-566-0831
Pastor Steve’s home: 819-829-5026
Fax: 819-566-8888
Email: greenridgebc@yayoo.ca
steveblack@sympatico.ca

Your Deacons are...
Gary Andrews...........819-562-0237
Gina Andrews............819-835-0217
Casey Gallagher........819-562-5733
Nancy Buzzell.......... 819-565-4470 
John Janzen.............. 819-569-1494
Robert Gillespie:...... 819-346-1898
Kevin Richard:......... 819-847-1177
If you have any questions, sugges-
tions or concerns, please call one of 
our deacons.

Green Ridge Contact List 
Youth Ministry: 
Gary Andrews 819-562-0237
Sunday School:  
Mary-Anne Black  819-829-5026
Bulletins: 
Judi Janzen   
jdueckjanzen@gmail.com
Missions : 
Casey Gallagher 819-5627533
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The day Irene blew through, 45 people 
gathered at Lake Massawippi, North 
Hatley for the baptism of faith of 
Hannah Hornibrook and Robert Black. 
Chris, Hannah’s father, told me that 
even through the white wash
of rain, it was a success with two great 
testimonies. Pastor Steve lead a simple 
service. “We gathered down by the 
river”,
Chris said. There was a nice potluck, 
but many left soon after to see how 
their homes were weathering the storm.

Let us praise God for his goodness and 
the commitment of these two young 
people!

The Day Irene Blew Through! A real Baptism. 
by Nadine Fafard

Honour Begins at Home
Four men, one calling: To serve and 
protect. As law enforcement officers, 
Adam Mitchell, Nathan Hayes, David 
Thomson, and Shane Fuller are 
confident and focused. Yet at the end of 
the day, they face a challenge that none 

of them are truly 
prepared to tackle: 
fatherhood.
While they 
consistently give 
their best on the 
job, good enough 
seems to be all they 
can muster as dads. 
But they’re quickly 
discovering that 
their standard is 
missing the mark.

When tragedy hits home, these men are 
left wrestling with their hopes, their 
fears, their faith, and their fathering. 
Can a newfound urgency help these 
dads draw closer to God ... and to their 
children?

Filled with action-packed police 
drama, COURAGEOUS is the fourth 
film from Sherwood Pictures, the 
moviemaking ministry of Sherwood 
Baptist Church in Albany, Georgia. 
Riveted moviegoers will once again 
find themselves laughing, crying, and 
cheering as they are challenged and 
inspired by everyday heroes who long 
to be the kinds of dads that make a 
lifelong impact on their children.
Protecting the streets is second nature 
to these men. Raising their children 
in a God-honouring way? That’s 
courageous.

Playing at Coliseum Kirkland, 
Montréal, QC.


