
This week I’ve had the sad task of responding to emails sent to the diocesan refugee 
committee informing people of Andre’s untimely death.  People from other sponsorship 
organizations, sponsoring groups, and the government have all responded the same.  
Over and over again, after expressing their shock and sorrow, they have spoken of 
Andre’s commitment, kindness, and good humour.  Some have spoken of his faith and 
faithfulness.  The most moving response I received though was from someone Andre 
had helped who wrote:

Tell (his family) he was kind to refugees, for those who lost everything 
because of war. Tell them he had a golden heart that respects every one.Tell 
them he was loved by those whom he touchés their lives....Tell them that he will 
100% be welcomed in Haven by those kind souls who left befor him. Tell them he 
is with God.

As our committee met this week we were overwhelmed by how much Andre has done to 
bring refugees to southern Alberta.  Since assuming leadership of the committee Andre 
has made possible the sponsorship of over 500 people.  It is hard to grasp the 
magnitude of what he accomplished.  

It is difficult to accept Andre’s death before he had lived at the very least three score 
and ten.  But reflecting on what Andre had accomplished I was reminded of the words 
spoken by David Malter to his son Reuven in Chaim Potok’s novel, The Chosen:

I learned a long time ago, Reuven, that a blink of an eye in itself is nothing. But 
the eye that blinks, that is something. A span of life is nothing. But the man who 
lives that span, he is something. He can fill that tiny span with meaning, so its 
quality is immeasurable though its quantity may be insignificant. Do you 
understand what I am saying? A man must fill his life with meaning, meaning is 
not automatically given to life.  It is hard work to fill one's life with meaning. That I 
do not think you understand yet. A life filled with meaning is worthy of rest. I want 
to be worthy of rest when I am no longer here.”

Andre filled his life with great meaning and he is worthy of his rest.  May his memory be 
a blessing and an inspiration to us to do likewise.
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