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IN THE BEGINNING

F.W. (Wesley)

In the small hamlet of Water Wheel, Westmoreland, 
Jamaica, Franklin Wesley was born on September 22, 1929 
to Zebedee Augustus McKenzie and Mary Elizabeth Kelly 
(nee Hopwood, later McKenzie by marriage), He was added 
to a family that included Zebedee's teenaged daughters, 
Maude and Mavis McKenzie, and Mary's toddler, Hugh 
(Eddie) Kelly.

Two years later, Franklin Beresford joined the family. The 
elder Franklin was now referred to as "Wesley", while the 
newborn was known as "Franklin". The family was com-
pleted with the arrival of Evelyn Dorothy two years after 
Franklin.

As her family was growing up, Mary worked as a  domestic 
worker in Montego Bay, some distance away. Evelyn trav-
eled with her and went to school in Montego Bay, while the 
boys remained at home with their father and grandmother. 
Many of the teachings Wesley would later repeat were 
attributed to "Granny". 

The young brothers completed their elementary education 
at the local school and that was the end of Wesley's formal 
schooling for many years to come, due to lack of opportu-
nity and finances. Franklin was given an opportunity to 
continue his schooling, and as a young man was ordained a 
minister in the Baptist denomination. 
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Evelyn was introduced to the Seventh Day Adventist 
Church through friends in Montego Bay and became a 
staunchly committed member of the denomination. She 
completed nursing training in England, as was the case for 
many young Jamaican women at that time, and later immi-
grated to Canada. 

Determining whether or not there was a real true God was 
a constant theme in Wesley's mind and heart. He and his 
brothers used to mock the Pentecostal worshipers in their 
area. But one day, no-one could find Franklin – until finally 
they heard him in a wooded area, speaking in other 
tongues. That event provided a strong memory for Wesley 
throughout his life. A friend or cousin later told him, "If you 
want to be saved, you need to go to the Pentecostal 
church." Although she was no longer a member, she 
directed his steps toward it. 

Nearing the end of his teen years, Wesley moved to the 
capital city, Kingston, for better employment opportuni-
ties. He lodged with an older cousin, Arnold McKenzie 
(who just happened to be a Pentecostal minister) and his 
wife Rosamund. There he began driving a public transit bus 
and attending services with his cousins.

At some point during this time, he repented of his sins, was 
baptized in Jesus' name and received the gift of the Holy 
Ghost. In his early twenties he became a member of the 
young and growing congregation of Pentecostal Taber-
nacle on Wildman Street. He also completed training to 
become a police o�cer, a job which he kept until his immi-
gration to Canada.
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Margherita (Rita)

Long before Wesley made it to Kingston, Blanche Hunt, a 
single woman in her early 40s, was living in an unfortunate 
set of circumstances and gave birth to a daughter on May 
26, 1931. She named her Margherita Elaine, but she was 
universally known as 'Rita'. 

Blanche was provided a place of abode with a relative, who 
also became Rita's godmother, and whose daughter, Rosie, 
was one of Rita's lifelong friends.

Blanche supported herself and Rita by working as a seam-
stress. She could recreate garments without the use of a 
pattern, but despite her skills finances were limited. 
Blanche continued in this profession until debilitated by 
crippling arthritis.

Rita completed her elementary school education and sat 
the exams to determine her high school eligibility. Her 
results earned her a scholarship to Wolmer's Girls' School, 
a respected girls' high school she would never otherwise 
have been able to attend.

In her late childhood/early teens, both Rita and her mother 
began attending church regularly and were baptized into 
the Anglican Church. But their spiritual thirst was still 
unquenched and when they began to hear about the Pen-
tecostal doctrine they listened and investigated what they 
were hearing.
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So it followed that sometime during her teen years, both 
Rita and her mother were again baptized, this time in the 
name of Jesus, both were filled with the gift of the Holy 
Spirit and they became regular members of the fledgling 
Pentecostal church in Kingston, led by "Mother Russell" 
(pioneer of the Pentecostal doctrine in Jamaica and 
mother of former UPCI missionary to Liberia, Valda Rus-
sell), which evolved as Pentecostal Tabernacle, Wildman 
Street.
 
Upon graduating from high school, Rita received the o�er 
of another scholarship – this time to study in England, 
post-secondary education in Jamaica being limited at the 
time. However, Rita declined this opportunity, as arthritis 
had begun to take a toll on her mother and she wanted to 
remain close to her.

She trained and worked briefly as an elementary school 
teacher but disliked the experience and began to look else-
where for employment. This led to a long career as a Medi-
cal Lab Technologist, for which she was trained at Kingston 
Public Hospital and which she practiced both in Jamaica 
and in Canada.  
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DAD'S MOM, "GRANDMA MARY" 
AND DAD IN HIS MID 30’S

BLANCHE ("GRANDMA BUNCHES"), 
MOM'S MOM

MOM, ABOUT SIXTEEN



DAYS OF THEIR YOUTH

Faith-Friendship-Family

Now both active members of Pentecostal Tabernacle, 
Wesley and Rita were part of the same group of young 
Christians who fellowshipped together both inside the 
church and at the church's social events.

A couple of the young men, Wesley being one, became 
interested in a deeper friendship with Rita. At the time, she 
also had an admirer who followed the Trinitarian Pentecos-
tal tradition. And she wanted to marry a minister, some-
thing Wesley was not, and had no intention to be.

However, after much soul-searching and prayer, Rita 
responded to Wesley's interest and married him on Decem-
ber 7, 1955, wearing a  wedding dress created by her 
mother's arthritic but loving hands.

They rented lodgings on Jacques Road in Kingston and 
both continued their vocational occupations. On Wesley's 
next birthday, September 22, 1956, Rita gave birth to their 
first child – a son they named Granville Earl. 

Unfortunately, Zebedee died shortly before Granville’s 
birth. Rita’s father died when she was a teenager, so the 
children knew only their grandmothers, Grandma 
“Bunches” and Grandma Mary.

Granville was followed quickly by a brother, Desmond 
Andrew, born at home on December 21, 1957. Wesley was 
unsuccessful in his attempts to secure a taxicab. in time for 
Desmond's arrival, as he refused to wait, precipitately 
entering the world and declaring his arrival with a sneeze.
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Rita's desire for a break between children was answered, 
unfortunately with the miscarriage of a daughter, Sharon. 
The break wasn't overly long,  though, as Elise Paulette 
arrived on November 2, 1960. 

They brought her home to the newly-built subdivision of 
Harbour View. Wesley's teenaged relative, Millicent Gayle 
(now Bryce), came from Westmoreland to live with the 
young family and take care of the house and children while 
both parents were at work.

Heather Elaine joined the family on April 17, 1962. Again 
fulfilling Rita's desires, she was their last child  -- and the 
other siblings unanimously agree that she received many 
advantages due to her position as "the baby".

Blanche's physical condition continued to deteriorate and 
she lived with the family, bedridden except for occasional 
forays into a wheelchair, usually when there were guests 
visiting, so she could interact with them outside of her 
bedroom. 

"The boys" recount that she was given the choice of 
remaining in a permanent prone or seated position, as her 
joints continued to "seize up.” She chose to sit.
And from that bed came tales of adventure which enter-
tained her grandchildren time after time.

As they grew, the siblings conveniently referred to each 
other as Gran, Des, El and Heath, and their friends followed 
suit. Although Wesley and Rita adopted the convenience of 
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using the collective terms of "the boys" and "the girls", they 
rarely if ever used the contracted names – with the excep-
tion of Wesley using "El". (Rita may have been respecting 
her mother's dislike of that particular contraction; Blanche 
felt that the British/Jamaican practice of putting an 'h' 
before an opening vowel would result in her granddaughter 
being known as 'hell'.) Margherita invariably called him 
"Wesley" and he invariably referred to her as "Rita", but 
addressed her as "Mam".

CHANGES

Wesley had a deep desire for learning. As a police o�cer 
he became proficient in First Aid, and was given the posi-
tion of First Aid Instructor at the Police Training School in 
Port Royal. This necessitated a move for the family, who 
relocated circa 1965 to a home in Port Royal, which Des 
named "the Nunny", for unknown reasons. 

It had become necessary for Blanche to receive more 
professional care, and she had moved to a facility in Kings-
ton that could better provide for her needs. She died there 
while the family was still living in Jamaica – a sad time 
for all.

The three older children, who had attended Rose Prepara-
tory School in Kingston, now began to attend the Port 
Royal Primary & Infant School (current name). Heather 
began "Miss Katherine's" nursery school. 

The siblings enjoyed a lot of freedom in Port Royal – the 
boys fishing, swimming and enjoying other adventures; the 
girls playing, swimming and exploring, although they were 
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too young to go very far afield. They enjoyed the fruit of 
the many local trees, fresh fish and bammy (cassava bread) 
and frequent forays into the "Giddy House" at Fort Charles, 
an attraction created by the earthquake of 1907 which 
caused the partial sinking of an artillery building.  The chal-
lenge was to walk through the lopsided building without 
losing balance due to dizziness and great was the sense of 
accomplishment when they succeeded!

Rita continued to work in Kingston, travelling by ferry every 
morning and evening.   The boys were bused to school in 
Harbour View, the Port Royal School providing education 
only for early grades. Wesley also continued part-time edu-
cation in Kingston, taking classes until he completed high 
school levels.

The family now attended Pentecostal Gospel Temple at 111 
Windward Road, having left the church at Wildman Street 
in order to help establish a church under the leadership of 
Jamaican nationals, feeling that North American oversight 
was no longer a necessity for the now established church. 

Their close friends, W.O. and Carmen Stewart were the 
leaders of this assembly, and after the untimely death of 
her husband in 1966, Carmen became the pastor. Thus, she 
was the last pastor the family would have in Jamaica.

Wesley and Rita had begun to explore emigration options – 
New York? Vancouver? Toronto? Rita went on a "fact-
finding" trip and they eventually decided to locate in 
Toronto, Canada. Wesley's sister was now residing there 
and Rita was able to secure a job prior to emigration, as a 
Lab Technologist at Mount Sinai Hospital. 
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Plans were made and items were sold, the thinking being 
that purchasing new items in Toronto would be cheaper 
than shipping their furniture from Jamaica to Canada. 
(That proved to be a mistake, as the price and quality of the 
furniture they could a�ord in Toronto proved to be far 
above/below expectations, respectively.) 

Friends were bidden farewell and the family prepared for 
the journey – the children, especially, with mixed feelings of 
excitement for the adventure and the uncertainty of leav-
ing their known world behind. Wesley assured them that 
they were going to "Expo Country" – which they inter-
preted to mean they would actually attend Expo events – 
their sense of Canadian geography not being very strong 
and having no real idea of where the Montreal Expo 
located.

HOLD IT...! NOW PROCEED

It was almost time to depart – then Chicken Pox happened. 
Rita, Granville and Heather were all a�icted. As it was 
impractical for Wesley to leave with the two healthy 
children, it was decided that he would go alone and the 
rest of the family would follow. This proved to be a God-
sent situation, as their intended lodging was with Evelyn 
and her husband in an apartment that was a decent size for 
the couple, but would have been a tight squeeze for the 
family of six.

As soon as the others were on the road to recovery, Elise 
was stricken and the convalescent period began again. 
Finally, on June 25, 1967 the rest of the family joined 
Wesley at the Toronto Airport as Canada's newest landed 
immigrants. He took them home to a rented apartment at 
434 Parliament St. and they celebrated their arrival with 
Ritz crackers and orange juice.
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NEW LIFE IN CANADA

NEW JOBS

Margherita immediately assumed her position at the Mount 
Sinai Hospital. She soon qualified for the designation of 
Advanced Registered Technologist (A.R.T.), winning the 
Canada-wide Becton-Dickinson award for the best 
research project in her graduating class.  

Wesley was for a time unsuccessful in finding a job, but at 
last he found a position as a guard at the Don Jail. 

Because it was summer and schools were in holiday 
session, the children were of necessity left at home -- the 
boys in charge of the girls, with strict instructions for all not 
to go outside while their parents were absent from home – 
an injunction that was disobeyed many times. Thankfully, 
however, no harm followed, neither physical nor legal, as 
the oldest child was only 11 years of age at the time.

Following the lead of several of their friends who had previ-
ously immigrated, Wesley and Rita began attending First 
United Pentecostal Church at 719 Greenwood Avenue, then 
pastored by Rev. A.R. MacNally, followed shortly after by 
Rev. Carl Stephenson. 

Often, both parents would have to work on Sunday or 
would arrive at church for the morning service at 11:00 a.m. 
The children would take the subway to Sunday School as a 
group, meeting their parent(s) in the morning service, or 
returning home with each other's company.
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THEY KEEP ON MOVING

The 2-story apartment on Parliament housed the family 
comfortably, but was comparatively expensive for the new 
arrivals. They were soon able to purchase a tiny house on 
Coxwell Avenue, into which they moved along with a family 
related to Wesley (George and Avis Washington and their 
toddler daughter) who had joined them in the apartment 
after moving from Montreal. 

The four McKenzie children shared a bedroom (two sets of 
bunk beds did the trick), while the Washington family – 
soon blessed with another daughter – shared another. The 
third bedroom was used by Wesley and Rita, and the fami-
lies co-existed without any serious issues for a number of 
months, after which time the Washingtons were able to 
obtain lodgings of their own.

Probably due to the limited space in the Coxwell Ave. 
home, the family moved again in December of 1968, this 
time purchasing a house on Osborne Avenue. This house 
had a kitchen, dining room and living room on the first 
floor,  three bedrooms and one bathroom on the second 
floor, two rooms in the attic and a half-basement. The bath-
room was uniquely configured: the toilet room was sepa-
rate from the bathroom, which had a second door leading 
out to an enclosed and heated back porch o� the second 
floor. 

There was never a time when every room on the second 
floor and attic, including the back porch, was not used as 
someone's bedroom. Wesley's mother, Mary, and her 
granddaughter Vivienne (Sheila to us) who she raised, 
immigrated to Canada and shared a room. 
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The boys shared a room, as did the girls. (Again, even in 
this larger house, all four shared the same room for a time.) 
Other relatives, friends from work and boarders filled the 
house; at one point the dining room was converted into a 
bedroom for Wesley and Rita in order to house all the 
occupants.

The family continued faithfully to attend "Greenwood" 
church, although often, due to finances for public transpor-
tation, only the adults – or Rita by herself if Wesley was 
working – would attend the evening service. Sometimes all 
would stay home, listening to Christian programming on 
the radio.

It was a time when the kids were "home alone" that the 
boys dared Heather to see if she could fit her head between 
two rungs on a kitchen chair. She took the dare and 
succeeded. But now she had to get her head out and found 
it not quite as easy. They pushed. They pulled. They prob-
ably prayed. And four panicked children anxiously antici-
pated the arrival home of their parents with two worries: 
Heather's safety and the reaction of their parents. 
Finally…finally…somebody thought of something and her 
head came free.

Seeing that the family had no vehicle, other church mem-
bers would sometimes try to fit the family into their 
vehicles to provide them with a ride home in the evenings 
they all attended. 
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The most consistent brother in this endeavour would 
sometimes not only give them a ride but to the delight of 
the children would take the family out for ice cream cones 
on the way home. This introduction to St. Clair Ice Cream 
resulted in a life-long association with the venue. Visitors to 
the homes of the adult children may still be subjected to a 
trip to "an ice cream store".

The house on Osborne provided many memories for the 
children. A long back yard for playing. International neigh-
bours, including a couple of families from church. Lots of 
friends on the street or around the block. "Camping" trips 
for the boys with Dad at a nearby park (the girls were never 
allowed to join in). Elise had to get glasses. Middle and High 
Schools for the boys. Heather choked Elise to breathless-
ness – over a shiny nickel or dime. The boys had the only 
fight, verbal or physical, that the girls can remember – a 
wrestling match that went from the first floor to an attic 
closet – over lunch money. (Money seems to be a theme.)

On rainy days there was the front porch. Or Des would con-
struct an "obstacle course" on the stairs, which provided 
hours of entertainment. As did his "Junkatoo" stories about 
a young boy of the aforementioned name. The family went 
on "drives" to places like Bu�alo and eastern Ontario, 
sometimes for pure pleasure, sometimes for other 
purposes with the travel adventure added. 

Both parents continued to work hard as the children 
enjoyed their freedom – which usually came to a close 
when their parent's arrival was anticipated and assigned 
chores had yet to be done. Rita's load seemed so heavy at 
times that she spoke of moving to an apartment – by 
herself. Stresses at work and responsibilities at home were 
taking their toll.
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GO WEST, FAMILY!

Wesley was often away from home at this time, having 
obtained a position at a new correctional facility in Guelph, 
Ontario. Although they had by this time purchased a used 
car, daily travel was impractical, especially due to shift 
work. For this reason, the family began to look for a home 
closer to Guelph. They viewed and decided to purchase a 
home in a new subdivision being built in Georgetown. The 
purchase price of $36, 000.00 was a challenge for them in 
1972, but everyone was excited about the new house – 
although again with mixed feelings about leaving friends 
from church and school in Toronto. Also due to this move, 
Grandma Mary, with Vivienne, moved to Hamilton to live 
with her daughter Evelyn.

The family also had to find a new church home since the 
distance from Georgetown to Greenwood Ave. would be, 
again, impractical. After some deliberation, they settled at 
a little church located on Brownlea Avenue in northwest 
Toronto – Weston United Pentecostal Church, which at the 
time had an average of about 50 in attendance.

The family developed friendships there, but soon learned 
that the pastor of their new church home was leaving to 
pastor a Baptist assembly in the United States and the 
church would then be without a "shepherd". This didn't 
seem to change their loyalty to the assembly, or strongly 
a�ect them in any way – until the church board requested 
that Wesley consider filling in as a lay-pastor until a perma-
nent replacement could be found for the departing 
minister. 

18



Prior to leaving Toronto, Wesley and Rita had begun host-
ing weekly prayer meetings in their living room with friends 
from church, mainly fellow Jamaican expatriates. But this 
was something very di�erent, and Wesley wasn't at all sure 
it was something he wanted to do. Rita? – remember, she 
had wanted to marry a minister! 

Gathering the family together, Wesley put the request on 
the table and asked the children for their input. In the end 
it was agreed that he should accept. The District Board 
approved the arrangement, granting Wesley his "local 
licence" as a minister so that he could fill this new role. At 
least one sibling wasn't quite sure about this venture – but 
at least it was only for a limited time, so….

GEORGETOWN – AT HOME,
HARVESTING THE PRODUCE



THINGS WILL NEVER BE THE SAME

"FILLING IN"

The family continued their weekly journey from George-
town to Weston to attend church services – but now it was 
di�erent – with Daddy in the pulpit. 

He had continued to further his schooling in Canada, taking 
evening classes at York University's Atkinson College, 
eventually obtaining a Bachelor's Degree in Social Work. 
He would later mention Rita's response when, from time to 
time, he felt it necessary from to miss evening service at 
Greenwood in order to study or complete assignments. 
Rita was not "best pleased" with this, and advised him that 
God would honour his time at church by helping him with 
his assignments. Eventually her message stuck and he 
found it to be true. 

On occasion while attending the Greenwood Ave. church, 
the family would visit relatives within driving distance of 
home, but too far to make it back for evening service. Now, 
at Weston U.P.C. the family was committed to every service 
that was held (mornings only at first) and when evening 
services were reinstated they were not missed for any 
reason less than an acute emergency.

This, in spite of the fact that the renewal of traditional Pen-
tecostal teachings regarding doctrine and holiness resulted 
in many members leaving the assembly. In time, the con-
gregation dwindled to an average of seven – and always 
the same seven – the six McKenzies and faithful Sister 
Amanda Butler. 
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The family members began to attend the Ontario District 
Conference and Camp meetings and General Conference 
from year to year. The children frequented Youth Conven-
tion, Winter Youth Crusade and Youth Camp. Over the 
years they made many acquaintances and some lifelong 
friends across the District, UPCI fellowship and other 
"apostolic" churches across Toronto.

But wherever they might be during the week, everyone was 
back at church for Sunday services. There wasn't anyone 
else to drive, teach, play and preach and F.W. was deter-
mined that service would be had as usual. He couldn't and 
wouldn't take the chance that someone would come for 
service and no-one would be there.

It was a discouraging time in terms of church growth, espe-
cially for Wesley, who was in the chief position of leader-
ship. But God began to assure him that He was "building a 
foundation" upon which future church growth would be 
constructed and securely supported.

The church was equipped with an organ and a piano.  All 
the children had taken organ lessons – Mr. Ricketts would 
come to the house every Saturday morning and each child 
would have a lesson in turn on an organ Granville had 
pleaded with Wesley to purchase during Dad's one and 
only venture to the Canadian National Exhibition (CNE) the 
summer after their arrival in Canada. 

(Every subsequent year when pressured to accompany 
other members of the family he would repeat, "You've seen 
one, you've seen them all." 
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Perhaps he was secretly fearful of being lured into another 
such expenditure out of limited funds!)

Granville demonstrated strong musical talent and devel-
oped the greatest proficiency on the organ. And so a lanky 
16-year-old was the church  organist. He continued to 
develop skills on the organ and piano, becoming known as 
an excellent organist within the UPC of Ontario and other 
apostolic organizations. 

During this time, Wesley never lost sight of his quest for 
higher education. He began to study for a Master's Degree 
in Social Work at Wilfrid Laurier University and then took a 
year's leave from his secular job, now at the Ontario Human 
Rights Commission, in order to study full time and com-
plete the degree. He continued to work at the Commission 
following the completion of this degree.

HOW LONG IS "TEMPORARY"?

Wesley's "temporary" position as the Acting Pastor of 
Weston UPC never came to an end. Having obtained his 
local licence with the UPC Ontario, he applied for and 
received his General Licence and accepted the role of 
Pastor. All through the discouraging days of attendance 
decline and then – finally! – when revival came, fuelled by 
Sis. Butler's faithful prayers and her e�orts in inviting 
children from her apartment complex and their families to 
Sunday School.

This and other outreach e�orts had the church van picking 
up children from several underserved areas of Northwest 
Toronto -- Willowridge, Tandridge, Driftwood -- and bring-
ing them to Sunday School, after which, the students 
would attend morning service before jumping back into 
the van for the ride home.
 

22



THE "LITTLE CHURCH"
23 BROWNLEA AVE.



WATCH THEM GROW

THEY’RE NOT KIDS FOR LONG

Living in Georgetown with limited public transportation, all 
the children obtained their drivers' licences as soon as pos-
sible after turning 16. Rita was in her early 40s when her 
sons began to practice for and obtain their licences. And 
she could totally relate, as she was going through the same 
process. Wesley had tried to teach her to drive in Jamaica, 
but it was not a successful endeavour. She got her drivers' 
licence, but had to compete for "car time" with the boys, 
and as she was a more nervous driver, more often than not 
she would yield to her more eager sons. When the girls got 
their licences, there was little hope for her and she didn’t 
do much driving thereafter.

Granville, then Desmond graduated from High School and 
began post-secondary schooling. Both were now away 
from home much of the time. As they completed their 
studies and entered the work force, they left home "for 
good" to board with a friend in Toronto. However, Rita was 
now anxious to leave her place of employment and go back 
to school. New supervision at work was questioning her 
credentials and putting a lot of pressure on her – this 
despite her previous recognition and award.

Realizing the e�ect the loss of her income for a number of 
years would have on the household budget, she struggled 
between the pressures at work and the desires of her heart. 
Her sons came to the rescue, o�ering to return home and 
assume her share of the household expenses from their 
newly acquired earnings. After some deliberation she 
accepted their 
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o�er and enrolled at Glendon College, York University, 
earning a Bachelor's Degree with a major in English, and a 
Bachelor of Education Degree with a focus in English as a 
Second Language.

Elise was not entirely pleased. She had gone through high 
school as Granville's and Desmond's "little sister" and was 
looking forward to life as her own individual. It so hap-
pened that she had accepted an entrance o�er to Glendon 
College and planned to apply to the Bachelor of Education 
program. Goodbye, brothers, hello Mom! She and Rita 
entered and left Glendon together, graduating in the same 
ceremony. (The bonus? Elise battled shyness with new 
acquaintances – but she made quite a few friends after her 
mom befriended them and introduced them to her!)

Heather had been promoted before time on a couple of 
occasions and so finished High School at the same time as 
Elise. She opted to work for a year before continuing her 
education (eventually completing a year of study at Wilfrid 
Laurier University, but changing course to complete her 
certification in Human Resource Management). 

So it was that for an entire year the whole family would 
leave Georgetown in the morning, Wesley at the wheel. He 
would, one by one, deposit each family member at a place 
convenient to their destination. At the end of the day those 
who could would meet him at the Commission parking area 
and he would pick up the others on the way back home to 
Georgetown. 

This was accepted as "normal" at the time – sometimes 
even with disgruntlement when he was impatient at some-
one's tardiness – but upon reflection, what a sacrifice! His 
"love language" was evidently not speech, but sacrificial 
acts of service.
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MORE MOVES (OF ALL KINDS)

After that year the family relocated west of Georgetown to 
a property with some acreage in the hamlet of Limehouse. 
Wesley always wanted to keep livestock, considering him-
self a "farm boy", having raised goats and used donkeys for 
transportation growing up in Water Wheel.   (On family 
visits to Wesley's mother, the boys used to take the donkey 
to get water as there was still no running water at the 
family home. Using an outhouse facility was all part of the 
adventure, and no-one complained – there was only excite-
ment about going to visit Grandma Mary.)

Now, Wesley bought a few chickens and a couple of goats. 
Fresh eggs were welcomed –even gathering them was a 
new, interesting experience; but attempts by Wesley and 
Rita to "sell" goat's milk as an acceptable alternative was 
rejected by the young adults in the house. One of Wesley's 
few absences from church was due to the birth of a kid on 
a snowy winter evening. He had to assist with another 
"home birth".

In the early 1980s the Family Camp evangelists were Bro. 
John and Sis. Nila Mean from Nova Scotia. Sis. Mean met 
Desmond and decided that he would make a fine partner 
for a young woman in the church she pastored. Less than a 
year later, Des and Rhonda Lewin were engaged and they 
were married on October 12, that same year. Their union 
produced three children, Ryan, Kyle and Kayla.

Granville in his turn sought a bride – and his mother was 
anxious that he succeed. He met and became friends with 
a young woman from a neighbouring apostolic church. He 
married Verona James on May 25, 1985 and the Lord added 
the blessing of two children, Jonathan and Asher.
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TWILIGHT AND SUNSET

MOM STARTS A SCHOOL, DAD SLOWS DOWN – A 
LITTLE

As the church continued to grow, and upon the o�er from 
the government of an early retirement package, Wesley felt 
that he needed to focus his attention and energy on a 
single vocation and retired from the Human Rights Com-
mission. 

Rita taught some night-school ESL courses, but didn't 
re-enter the workforce full time for several years. They 
decided that the church would be best served if they could 
be closer to it and moved back to Toronto, within walking 
distance of the building on Weston Road to which the con-
gregation had moved when they outgrew the "little church" 
on Brownlea Ave.

Margherita soon began to feel a burden for Christian edu-
cation to be available to children in the church and 
surrounding areas. This burden culminated in the creation 
of Weston Christian Academy, which became Faith Chris-
tian Academy when the congregation moved to Jane 
Street. She remained Principal and teacher at the school 
until poor health forced her to leave  active involvement 
with the school. 
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TIME TO REST

In the early autumn of 2002, Wesley experienced a dizzy-
ing loss of balance one day while exercising on a treadmill 
at home. Doctors advised him to head to emergency if it 
should happen again. A few weeks later he again lost 
balance, went to the hospital and was eventually diag-
nosed with an inoperable brain tumour. A spot on the sole 
of one foot had been diagnosed as malignant melanoma 
four years previously. A couple of years after the surgery 
on his foot, he again had a tumour removed, this time from 
the groin area. Although he was assured that all was well, 
the cancer continued to metastasize to the brain. 

He had three precious months with family close by as much 
as possible and with friends and church members visiting, 
supporting and, most of all, praying. As he became less 
independent due to the progress of the tumour, he began 
to look forward to his eternal reward. 

The day before his desire was realized, he kept looking 
toward the window in his room as if trying to say some-
thing to those in the room. A dear friend had painted a 
picture of a horizon in muted, but varied colours and it 
hung on the wall near the window and we thought he was 
directing our attention to something in the picture, but he 
shook his head, No. The next morning, he took his final 
breath with Rita by his side.  
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Reflecting on the preceding day, it's as if he may have been 
trying to say, "I'm going out there." The date was March 3, 
2003 – 03/03/03. He always liked to be precise.

As Rita mourned her companion of 47 years she continued 
to work at the Academy, although many urged her to take 
a rest. She so desired to make sure a Christian education 
choice was available – even if she had to support the school 
more than it supported her. "The girls" purchased a house 
and she shared it with them, but she requested that she 
have her own apartment within the house. She was eager 
to live by herself for the first time in her life!

Rita su�ered from arthritis and was in constant pain, but 
independently took care of herself and her apartment. 
However, she had contracted Hepatitis B due to tainted 
blood given during a transfusion in the early 1980s. Cirrho-
sis of the liver followed, leading to a battle with fluid in her 
lungs which several times had to be drained by medical 
personnel. Breathing freely became increasingly di�cult, 
leading to loss of strength and independent mobility. 

The evening before she went to be with her Lord, Granville 
began to sing one of her favourite songs, "My Tribute" by 
Andraé Crouch – and despite the e�ort to take each breath, 
she lifted her voice to sing along.  During the night, the 
labour of her breathing seemed to lessen, but then stopped 
altogether. She died on March 2, 2011, eight years less one 
day after Wesley.

Heaven is home to many precious people and they are the 
most precious to us, their children. 

30



OUR TRIBUTE

Elise wrote this song to honour Mom, following her passing. 
It's revised here, as it applies to both parts of this not 
perfect, but committed, godly, respected, loved and inspir-
ing couple – servants of God. 

May their mantles continue to be taken up and worn with 
grace and diligence.

Mantle

All she desired
To be pleasing to her Saviour
All she required 
To know that she was in His will
Her only goal
Was to hear Him say, “My child, my child, well done”
Her one ambition
Was to live her life for Him

To fight the fight
Run the race
Finish the course 
And keep the faith
She’s gone ahead to eternity
Let her mantle fall and rest on me

He touched our lives
And we felt the touch of Jesus
We heard God's voice
In so many words he’d say
And our desire
Is to follow in his footsteps
To walk with Jesus
In that holy way
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To fight the fight
Run the race
Finish the course 
And keep the faith
His light still shines for the world to see
Let his mantle fall and rest on me

I’ll fight the fight
I’ll run the race
Finish the course 
And keep the faith
Take up their torch as my legacy
Let their mantle fall and rest on me 

Beyond the Sunset – not the name of the painting, but the hope it conveys 
(can you see the mantles falling?)
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