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Spiritual Advisor’s      

Advice on Needlecraft! 

In Fernie we have one of the most 

beautiful old churches in Western 

Canada.  Our hundred and something 

year old, stone built church has 

beautiful murals on the ceiling, and 

stain glass that looks more like an old 

European church than anything in this 

part of the globe.  And it surrounded by 

snowy mountains. Beautiful, beautiful, 

beautiful. 

Sadly, like every other church, new or old, Catholic or 

otherwise, we can now only use half of our pews; church 

goers have to be seated a good distance from anyone 

else.  And probably like everyone else, we have achieved 

this by ‘roping’ off every other pew. 

So in this exquisite church that just oozes history, culture 

and magnificence, how did we do this ‘roping off’?  Yes, 

with horrid, cheap, tacky orange plastic.   

Psalm 150 says, O praise him with resounding cymbals, 

praise him with clashing of cymbals.  Let everything that 

lives and that breathes give praise to the Lord.”  And 

while I am sure that in some way even orange plastic 

ribbon can praise the Lord, I feel this garish modern 

offering clashes so badly with the serenity of the rest of 

the building, so in that sense, it really is an unpleasant 
‘clashing of symbols’!  (Oh, wrong 

cymbal!) 

I have to say that this has bugged me 

for months.  Then this week the dog – 

bless him – decided to chew the elastic 

in one of my face masks.  So quite 

naturally I went to the nearby sewing 

shop, and what did I see in there on 

clearance?  A thin neck-scarf with a 

chain on it as ornamentation for just 

$5!!!  I picked it up and clearly my eyes 

were popping as the possibilities ran 

through my head.  The dear sales 

assistant gave me a look that said, 



 

 

“Trust me, sir, if you give that to your wife she won’t thank you.”  “It’s for church, 

for a pew” I stuttered, but I am not sure it made any sense to her.  I got to the 

checkout and, of course, dropped my money in my excitement and all but ran back 

to the church.  The cheap and nasty orange plastic was now replace with a cheap 

and nasty scarf, but wow, it was so much better. 

Now I want to make it clear that when I told the local CWL what I had done I never 

mentioned the words ‘made ’or ‘sewed’, I just said that I had been to the craft store 

and now one of the pews has a new and much more tasteful barrier to replace the 

orange plastic. 

And I am delighted to say that this week 

the CWL are embarking on making some 

more.  With sixteen rows of pews, every 

other pew means that there are eight 

‘ropes ’per side, three aisles, so that is 

forty-eight ‘ropes ’needed.  So I did suggest 

that we might want to open this task up to 

the whole parish and invite anyone to make 

a ‘rope’, saying that some other of the men 

might want to join in.  (Okay, I didn’t 

actually believe that any of them will, but I 

made this one so why exclude other men?) 

Yes, it does look like a cheap scarf with a 

silly bit of chain on it, but it is 

immeasurably better than orange plastic 

ribbon.  And really, I do like the colour!  

But I am sure that at night the church will 

sleep more contentedly draped in my odd 

looking scarf than that horrid, horrid, 

horrid orange plastic. 

Fr. David, Fernie, B.C. 


