
The Edmonton Mennonite Centre for Newcomers(EMCN) helps recent immigrants to Edmonton 
meet their basic needs while seeking access to work, housing, education, and other services. 
Clients of the EMCN come from all over the world, including refugees from regions of Africa and 
South America. 

The organization operates several housing projects in central Edmonton. Housing is an urgent 
need for new Canadians. “The struggle for decent housing is fought in every community, whether 
in Edmonton, Canada, or around the world,” explains Delmy Garcia-Hoyt, who is a Coordinator 
with the EMCN’s Supported Housing services. “The Mennonite Center plays a key role in the 
struggle to house newcomers to Canada; first by taking a position and giving a voice to refugees, 
and second by educating the community at large about their special needs.” 

Trinity Manor is one of the EMCN’s housing facilities. As Garcia-Hoyt explains, it is “actual 
housing, with modest, well-built apartments in which support services are offered by caring 
professionals. As workers we have been given a wonderful opportunity to hear, to see, and to live 
the context in which our tenants live, struggle, adapt and learn to walk in their new life in Canada. 
Trinity Manor is a place where each and everyone is embraced.”

The background of the residents of Trinity Manor are varied.  They include a number of Muslims 
and Christians both present and former clients. “We want tenants to be able to express their faith, 
their gratitude, their care, their hopes, and their love,” says Garcia-Hoyt.

The EMCN has been able to build bridges of understanding between residents of different faith 
groups through the work it does with the tenants. “Through formal and informal groups we work 
with people from different cultures and backgrounds. This interaction leads to learning from each 
other and being better able to establish good lives in Canada. People also begin to create new 
opportunities to learn together,” Garcia-Hoyt explains.

“We don’t let individualist theology trap us into thinking, ‘It’s all up to you!’ or, ‘It’s all about 
us versus them.’  We are in this world together. As we give and take, treat each other as we want 
to be treated, remember that each of us is part of all of us, we achieve much more, and, most 
especially, we notice the same divine spark burns in each of the souls that make up the Trinity 
Manor Housing Program.” 

A House of Understanding and Cooperation
The Edmonton Mennonite Centre for 
Newcomers’ Trinity Manor
By Paula E. Kirman
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I am Saima and I arrived in Canada eight years ago from Rawalpindi, Pakistan.  I had never lived 
anywhere other than Pakistan so coming to Canada was truly a big move for me.  I had to become 
used to the weather and the life here. I had to put behind my life back home. I had studied English 
in school but hardly got a chance to converse in it when I was there. After living in Edmonton 
for seven years, I now have a circle of friends.  Through the Multicultural Women and Seniors 
Services Association (MWSSA), I got the opportunity to meet other women and show off my 
sewing skills.  I now participate in most events that the Center holds, however this was not the 
case two years ago when my children were younger and I could not drive.

Last year, I attended the ladies only Christmas/Hannukah/Eid/Diwali celebration for the first time.  
My friend Nadia insisted that I join her, but at first I was unsure as I did not know what kind of 
entertainment it would be, and I thought the interfaith part will be boring and pointless. I know 
what my religion is about and our faith is the true faith.  Nadia was very persistent and she told 
me that the food would be great and there will be singing and dancing from different countries.  
I was hesitant to go to a place that would have dancing, but she convinced me that it is a woman 
only event so I ended up going with her.  There were over three hundred women there, some were 
familiar faces that I knew from the MWSSA, but most were new.   

The event started with the singing of the national anthem by a young girl named Amna. This was 
followed by a hymn (song in praise of God) in Persian by Fatima from Afghanistan.  Both girls 
had strong, beautiful voices so I enjoyed the songs although I didn’t understand the language. 
Then I heard four speakers talk about their faith. I was told that Sofia Yaqub from MWSSA has 
been organizing this interfaith, multicultural ladies event for many years.  In addition, Sister 
Rosaleen Zdunich from the Christian Community and Karen Gall from the Jewish community 
have been important to these celebrations.  Nadia told me that they have graciously participated in 
these celebrations, sharing their beautiful traditions and promoting goodwill and friendship which 
MWSSA members appreciate.  

This occasion reaches out to women newly immigrated to Canada by allowing them to meet and 
interact with women of different faiths.  I was told by Sofia that through such events, MWSSA 
hopes to building bridges which allow its members to become exposed to the diverse religions.  
They get to see the individuality of each faith, witness the similarities and the differences each 
offers.  Most often, immigrants come from countries that have no or limited opportunities to 
experiencing religious diversity.  In some countries, due to cultural restraints, women have 
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In 1908 members of McDougall Methodist Church (today’s 
McDougall United Church) started planning for the construction of 
a new sanctuary. The cornerstone for the new church was laid in 
April of 1909, and the church was dedicated January 15, 1910. 
The building held 1600 people and was much larger than their 
previous church, built in 1892, which held only 150. The new 
church soon became a venue for the city’s major social events, 
including concerts, debates and socials. The total price for the 
new church was $70,000, paid largely through a loan of $50,000 
from the Independent Order of Foresters – a fraternal benefits 
society still active in Canada and the United States.  

Unfortunately, the First World War significantly lowered church 
attendance, and the church experienced financial difficulties into the 
1920s and 1930s. By 1935 the Church had managed to pay $70,000
back from its original $50,000 loan, yet it still owed an additional $40,000 as a result of 
accumulated interest. In 1938 the Foresters agreed to cancel the remaining debt of $20,000 
could be raised by October, 1939.  Special appeals for donations went out across the city in 
what McDougall United called their “Victory Fund”. As a result of the generosity of numerous 
Edmontonians who all gave a little, the Foresters received a payment of $21,020 on May 22, 
1939. Although affected by the Depression, members of Beth Shalom Synagogue were among 
those who donated what they had to the cause. Rabbi Eisen, who issued a $50 cheque, proclaimed, 
“The men who made it possible were only too glad to let me have the money for this more than 
worthwhile purpose, I assure you, good friend, that your Victory shall be mine also”.  

Tim O’Grady, Archivist at McDougall United Church found this story in the McDougall Church 
Victory Magazine, dated May 22, 1939, and the McDougall United Church 130th Anniversary 
Memorial Booklet, printed in 2003 by McDougall Church.

Interfaith Generosity:
McDougall United Church and
Beth Shalom Synagogue, 1938
as provided by Tim O’Grady

McDougall United Church
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inadequate exposure to the different faiths.  By celebrating events such as these, we not only 
create opportunities for women to celebrate their own faith and culture but to also become 
exposed to the different faiths that are practiced around the world.

As a Muslim I knew that we shared some common beliefs with Christians and Jews but I had not 
given much thought about the way each practiced their religion. As I listened to the speaker, I 
experienced a change in my thoughts and feelings. I felt as if there was a new bond of friendship 
and understanding with these women. I began to realize that fasting was part of all the faiths.  
We fast for the same reasons but in different ways.  I was truly surprised for I thought that 
Muslims only fast.  But I learned that the Christians fast during Lent and Jews fast as part of Yom 
Kippur.  Although I had been living here in Canada among Jews, Christians and Sikhs, standing 
in lines next to them at the bank or grocery store, attending school events or talking to them, 
it dawned on me that I did not know much about their religions.  But now listening to them I 
can see that for these women, their faith was as important to them as my faith was to me.  That 
was one thing we had in common.  When I heard these women talk, they spoke with the same 
emotion towards God as I would.  They spoke of values that are similar to Islamic values.  I felt 
a little ignorant and guilty. I questioned my knowledge of my faith too.  One speaker quoted the 
following lines from The Quran:

To Thee We sent the Scripture in truth, confirming the Scripture that came before it, 
trustworthy and a witness over it. So judge between them by what God Hath revealed, and 
follow not their vain desires, diverging from the truth that hath come to Thee. To each among 
you have We prescribed a law and an open way.   If God hath so willed, He would have made 
you a single people, but (His plan is) to test you in what He hath given you; so compete 
(all of you) in good deeds.   The return of you all is to God; then He will inform you about that 
which you used to differ. (Surah 5 Verse 48)

I must have read these lines a dozen times but today it meant something different to me.  Islam 
talks about respecting and accepting different religions and I had not done enough in the past.  
I promised myself that I would make more effort to learn and practice my own religion as well as 
appreciate what is good in others and celebrate and enjoy with others what we have in common. 

The Diwali presentation was lovely and I learnt something about the Hindu and Sikh religions. 
The singing and dancing by the Polish, Romanian, Thai, Pakistani, Bollywood and other groups 
that went on for the next two hours that evening was very entertaining. Then we all sat and 
enjoyed a delicious meal together – sisters from different faiths and cultures – I felt that we as 
women too, had much in common.  I cannot wait to go again this year and promise to take a new 
friend with me.
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