
Marty VandenBerg Profile
by Robert Cowling

To read Marty’s poetry your heart is 
moved.  To share a meal with him your 
laughing muscles are exercised.  To visit 
his home is like cracking open an amethyst 
rock and discovering an inner beauty of 
music and art that is not visible from the 
outside.
Here is a small sample of the over fifty 
poems that Marty has penned:

The Soul (Jan 28, 2006)
The soul so remorseful; the flesh so remorse-
less, striving against each other
God so eternal why should you care about my 
petty problems; why should you even know?
When I’m drowning in despair, can I still say 
I care?
But You do.  You see, you know my heart 
beat, my joy, my agony

Your infinite resources open wide as I submit 
to your glory of which the minutest flicker fills 
my world with light of brilliant majesty

Upon first meeting Marty you would 
never in a million years be able to piece 
together his journey.  His handshake re-
veals his physical strength and his calloused 
brick-layer hands – but a look in the face 
reveals a compassionate stare and a smirky 
grin, the kind one has when they’re just 
about to tell a good joke or a mildly mock-
ing observation.
Marty’s poetry reveals a man who has ex-
perienced suffering and confusion.  As the 
second oldest of five children growing up 
in Copetown, ON, Marty first reached out 
to God around twelve years old.  Yet the 
Christian denomination his family attended 
made the sovereignty of God sound to his 
young mind like, ‘you could serve Him all
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In the midst of Roman rule and reli-
gious tensions, a people made poor 
by taxes longed for a saviour.  Not the 
Caesar-type of saviour who dominat-
ed and saw himself as a god….not the 
selfish, sinful Herod-type saviour setting 
himself up as a religious leader and yet 
currying favour with Rome as well.  No, 
the people longed for a saviour that had 
been promised long ago by the proph-
ets of old:  Messiah, their King.  

A census went forth from Caesar to 
make a count of the people, a means 
really to impose yet more taxes and to 
further increase the riches of his reign.  
And so, from all over Israel the people 
travelled to their place of birth, not for 
a joyful family reunion but knowing this 
will mean they will be taken deeper 
into poverty by the coming taxes this 
census would bring.  

Joseph and Mary, weary from travel en-
countered a greatly disgruntled people 
as this couple desperately searched for 
a place to birth their son.  A people 
beaten-down and barely scraping by 
were just not in a generous spirit to 
make more room for this travelling 
couple.  And yet, Joseph and Mary 
found themselves smack in the middle 
of the very purposes of God - the place 
divinely-ordained by God Himself was 
chosen for this babe’s arrival:  a stable.  
The Hebrew word?  Sukkoth.  
Jesus, Messiah was born.  Love came 
down and tabernacled, dwelt among 
them.

How could a wee baby born in such 
humble circumstances to a poor family 
be the coming Saviour for whom they 
had longed?  They may have thought 
Love Came Down cont’d page 2...
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Love Came Down cont’d from page 1...
they needed a fierce fighting warrior, or 

an influential political figure who would 
come and set the Romans straight, lift 
the heavy weight of the tax and treat 
them fairly.

Yet, in their greatest need, Love came 
down and became human, became one 
of them.  This was not just someone 
who is loving and kind, but Love Him-
self, the purest essence and reality of 
Love made manifest in the very act of 
embracing humanity.  Could there be 
a greater display of love…being born 
into humanity to die for humanity?  The 
very One Who at the end of the age 
will be revealed as the Lion of the Tribe 
of Judah, the Root of David, the Only 
One found worthy to take the scroll 
and open its seals, this One Who 
holds all the power in the universe 
came down as Love and wrapped 
Himself in flesh. (Rev. 5:5)

Love came down on 
Christmas Day so 
many years ago and 
brought the greatest 
happiness the world 
would ever know…
Peace came down on 
Christmas Day to fill the 
hearts of men with all 
the sweet tranquility each 
Christmas brings again…
Joy came down on Christ-
mas Day as angels came to 
earth heralding the miracle 
of our Messiah’s birth. 
– Anonymous

And that is the challenge He makes to 
my heart today and I am passing along 
to you….do you know He Who is Love 
coming down into your circumstance 

today?  Is He a ‘god far off ’ in your 
heart or do you know that He is there 
with you, tabernacling with you in the 
midst of your humanity, struggling and 
wrestling along with you, holding you 
and carrying you through to the other 
side.  Can we see Him in our everyday 
experiences and know that He is fully 
engaged and understanding our pain, 
our doubt, our struggles and fears; 
laughing with us and resting with us, 
dwelling amongst us fully and complete-
ly in all we do?

In my darkest hours, in my times of 
grief with hundreds of questions swirl-
ing in my mind, Love came down and 
tabernacles with me.  
For He 

has chose 
to make His dwelling among men.  Do 
we not know that we are the very 
temple, the sukkoth of God where His 
Spirit dwells? (Rev. 21:3; 1 Cor. 6:19)

This Christmas season let us not wor-
ship an indifferent god that is waiting 
for us to catch up with our faith and get 
with the program.  Let’s worship He 
Who is the very Essence of Love, made 
manifest in our humanity, fully invested 
in our lives, devoted to every nuance, 
thought and process we go through, 
knowing that He is engaged and actively 
participating.

A song continues to roll from my lips 
these days “There is One Found Wor-
thy”….”and God, You became a man, 
You took on flesh, You’re so beauti-
ful…”

Love came down…and tabernacled 
among us.
Love came down…and brought Light 
to shine in the darkness.
Love came down…and in the very 
birthing of the divine God in the flesh, 
to live and die as one of us, brought 
forth our birth from flesh into His 
divine Kingdom, adopting us as His own 
forever.

We can go through life struggling on 
our own, waiting, usually not realizing 
that we too, as Israel of old await a Sav-
iour.  Maybe He didn’t come packaged 

as we thought He would…but will we 
receive Him as our King today?  He 

Who was born into our humanity 
for the very purpose of walking 
among us, dying for our sins as 
one of us to take us with Him 
to live with Him forever…let 
earth receive her King!

If we could condense 
all the truths of Christ-

mas into only three 
words, these would be 

the words: “God with us.” 
We tend to focus our at-
tention at Christmas on the 
infancy of Christ. The great-
er truth of the holiday is 
His deity. More astonishing 
than a baby in the manger 
is the truth that this prom-
ised baby is the omnipotent 
Creator of the heavens and 
the earth! 
– John F. MacArthur, Jr.

CAP MINISTRY UPDATE
by Lisa Sullivan

Men, women, boys, girls.  Married, single, 
parent, child.  Poverty doesn’t care.    It’s re-
lentless.  It will depress anyone who does not 
or is not able to fight it back.  Lack, desper-
ation, depression, feelings of failure, all come 
with the cycle of poverty.  And while it can 
be an issue of stewardship, it is also a very 
real spiritual issue.
One of my favourite books in the Bible, 
Proverbs, has a lot to say about the subject.  
Proverbs 10:15  The rich man’s wealth is his 
fortress, The ruin of the poor is their poverty.  
14:23 In all labour there is profit, But mere 
talk leads only to poverty. 13:18 Poverty and 
shame will come to him who neglects disci-
pline.  Very wise and true words.
So is there hope for those living in poverty?  
Absolutely!  Number one...cry out to God, 
Number two...seek wisdom, Number 3...act 
on number one and two.  God does have 
all the answers for everything. Let me just 

mention a few basic, wisdom nuggets, for you 
to consider.
Management:
It is not how much money you make, but 
how you manage it that matters.
Do you spend as much time knowing/man-
aging/organizing your finances as you do 
watching TV?  socializing?  wasting time?  or 
whatever it is you do that causes you to say, I 
don’t have time to manage my money.  This is 
where you need to re-think your priorities.
Giving:
Giving back a portion of what we bring in 
sets in action a spiritual principle.  But I don’t 
have any extra to give, Lisa!  That is because 
you spend your money on bills and obliga-
tions first, then try to give from what is left 
and that rarely works.  You need to give 
off the top and budget with the rest.  That 
always works and then you have that spiritual 
law working in your favour.
Saving:
“Again, Lisa...aren’t you listening...with what I 
make and my list of bills, how can I possibly 
save?”  And I say to you, see the two points 

above.  Right under the giving entry on your 
budget should be the saving entry.  Everyone 
should be saving something.  
These are simple yet powerful truths that I 
try to impart to my CAP clients each week.  
Many of them have had absolutely no teach-
ing on how to manage their money.  That’s 
where CAP comes in to walk along side.
In case you are not familiar with CAP, we are 
a non-profit ministry that seeks to find the 
lost - spiritually and financially - and offer then 
hope in both important areas.
Stay tuned for a quarterly newsletter on CAP 
where you can plug in and join in the fight 
against poverty in our city.  It’s fun and oh so 
rewarding.  If you want to talk further about 
the ministry, just look me up.  
“To many people spend money they haven’t 
earned, to buy things they don’t want, to im-
press people they don’t like.”  
Will Rogers

Recommended Reading:  Fixing the Money 
Thing by Gary Keesee, Raising Financially 
Confident Kids, by Mary Hunt

“This is Christmas: 
not the tinsel, not the 

giving and receiving, not even 
the carols, but the humble 

heart that receives anew the 
wondrous gift, the Christ.” 

– Frank McKibben

profile cont’d... 

your life and still be lost, and the only way 
to tell if you were saved was if He some-
how let you know.’  
For Marty that was no deal.  He ran the 
other way in a modern day version of the 
prodigal son.  It was only when his younger 
brother became a Pentecostal Christian 
that Marty first heard, ‘of a God who was 
faithful to you if you were faithful to Him.’
At age 22 Marty not only signed on the 
dotted line and committed himself to the 
Faithful God of the Bible, but he went on 
to complete his degree at Pentecostal Bible 
College in Peterborough with a view to 
becoming a minister.  
Those years in a large family and then on 
the run molded Marty into a man who 
has compassion for the weak and down-
trodden.  Fresh out of Bible College Marty 
did a summer internship at the former 
Hamilton Psychiatric Hospital and then 
went on to complete step one of a three 
step process to become a Chaplain for 
such institutions.  But while working there 
Marty saw pain and suffering on a scale he 
had not witnessed before.  He turned away 
from the final two steps of the certification 
course for chaplaincy and the required ex-
tra years in school to get a Master’s degree, 
and instead chose to work for the next six 
years at House of Compassion, a Baptist 
ministry meeting the needs of people who 

were mentally ill.
It’s no wonder that one of Marty’s favourite 
scriptures is Psalm 23:
Yeah though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death thou are with me Lord, Thy 
rod and Thy staff they comfort me….
Those years of witnessing and feeling 
somewhat helpless at times to address the 
woundedness and pain of so many won-
derful people, took their toll on Marty.  It 
was an observation of a friend that pointed 
out to him that Marty himself had become 
depressed and needed to make a change in 
occupation.
Here’s the opening paragraph from Marty’s 
2001 poem titled What Feeds a Man:
A man,
Rummaging through garbage
In search for a scrap
To fill his emptiness,
Long hair unkempt, dirty
Torn coat, worn out boots for warmth.
What destructive force to bring him low
Schizophrenia?  Alcohol? Drugs? Depression?
I don’t know but the empty belly grips my soul
 Marty, has allowed himself to be broken 
by broken people and has followed in the 
steps of his mentor Jesus as described by 
Isaiah in chapter 53: 3-5 (ESV)
3 He was despised and rejected[a] by men;
    a man of sorrows,[b] and acquainted 
with[c] grief;[d]
and as one from whom men hide their 
faces[e]

  he was despised, and we esteemed him not.
4 Surely he has borne our griefs and carried 
our sorrows; yet we esteemed him stricken,
    smitten by God, and afflicted.
5 But he was pierced for our transgressions;
    he was crushed for our iniquities;
upon him was the chastisement that brought 
us peace, and with his wounds we are healed.
It is this complicated contrast of pain and 
praise of God that has generated such 
expression in Marty’s poetry, music and 
art.  Like a modern day David who rails at 
his enemies both without and within only 
to settle down later to compose or create 
something inspired, Marty makes one feel 
immediately safe to be yourself and to 
enjoy your time together.  Marty himself is 
a work of art, and a hidden treasure in our 
midst. 
Currently Marty runs his own bricklaying 
business, purchases and then refurbishes 
homes to sell again in the real estate mar-
ket.  The best prophecy he ever received 
spoke to him about excelling in this field 
and it remains his goal to one day become 
a ‘real estate guru’.
Upon reflection this life goal is the real 
estate version of the life Marty has always 
lived:  taking and caring for the broken until 
it can shine on its own.   This no doubt 
flows from Marty’s keen realization that 
this is what Jesus has done for him and 
whether it’s people or property Marty 
continues to go and do likewise.

32



Hamilton Christian Fellowship 135 Strathcona Ave, N., Hamilton, ON L8R 3C2 www.hcfchurch.ca office@hcfchurch.ca Pastor: David Cummings

December 2014
Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday

1 2 3 4 5 6

7 8 9 10 11 12 13

14 15 16 17 18 19 20

21 22 23 24 25 26 27

28 29 30 31

Watchman for 
Canada 9:30 am
Prayer for 
Government 7 pm

Kid’s Prayer 4pm Corporate Prayer 10 
am
Preparedness Prayer 
1-2 pm
Band of Brothers 7 pm

Worship With The 
Word 7 pm

Mary Cummings 
Birthday Open House  
2 - 4 pm

Community
Sunday 10 am

Prayer for Israel and 
The Jewish Community 
7 pm
Justice Prayer 8 pm

Watchman for 
Canada 9:30 am
Prayer for 
Government 7 pm

Corporate Prayer 10 
am
Preparedness Prayer 
1-2 pm
Band of Brothers 7 pm

Worship With The 
Word 7 pm

Sunday Service 10 am Prayer for Israel and 
The Jewish Community 
7 pm
Justice Prayer 8 pm

Watchman for 
Canada 9:30 am
Prayer for 
Government 7 pm

Hanukkah Evening 
Celebration 7 pm

Corporate Prayer 10 
am
Preparedness Prayer 
1-2 pm
Band of Brothers 7 pm

Soaking Night 7 pm

Sunday Service 10 am

Christmas Celebration
6:30pm

Prayer for Israel and 
The Jewish Community 
7 pm
Justice Prayer 8 pm

Watchman for 
Canada 9:30 am
Prayer for 
Government 7 pm

Christmas

Sunday Service 10 am Prayer for Israel and 
The Jewish Community 
7 pm
Justice Prayer 8 pm

Watchman for 
Canada 9:30 am
Prayer for 
Government 7 pm

Location:
Prayer Building 
Sanctuary


