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Our year in Sioux Center is drawing to a 
close. For the past year I have served as a 
visiting professor at Dordt College, teaching 
a variety of courses in computer science and 
engineering. Now the campus has grown 
much quieter; exams are completed and 
commencement has passed. The students 
have left the campus and I suspect the popu-
lation of Sioux Center has likely dropped by 
20 percent or more.

This past year has been a fruitful time of 
interacting with faculty at Dordt College. 
One person mused that I was like a long-
lost cousin, someone who grew up in 
Canada but nevertheless shares the same 
Reformational DNA that has shaped the 
mission of Dordt. This past year provided 
a wonderful opportunity for iron-sharp-
ening-iron interactions and conversations, 
and several plans have been laid for fu-
ture writing projects and collaborations. 
This experience has demonstrated for me 
some of the rich possibilities for Reformed 

Christian colleges to collaborate more 
closely together.

In addition to enjoying the scholarly inter-
action, we have also enjoyed experiencing 
some of the local highlights. These included 
the stunning midwest sunsets, Blue Bunny 
ice cream and the hospitality we experienced 
from many local people. 

Some of my fondest memories will sur-
round interactions with various students. In 
particular, I was honoured to team-teach 
a capstone course for senior engineering 
students. This course was originally crafted 
by Charlie Adams, the founder of the Dordt 
engineering program and someone whose 
writings allowed me to first cut my teeth on 
topics relating faith and technology. While 
a tragic accident in 2008 left Charlie Adams 
unable to continue in his duties as a professor, 
it is clear that his influence continues to this 
most recent crop of engineering graduates.

Hope in Christ
The last lecture in the senior engineering 
capstone course was a final word of encour-
agement given by Professor Kevin Timmer 
to the students who were about to set out in 
their engineering careers. These words were 
radically different than the ones I would 

have heard as an engineering student at a 
large public university. The engineering 
students at Dordt were encouraged to seek 
wisdom as they begin their vocations – wis-
dom to discern God’s will and to pursue lov-
ing service to others and the rest of creation. 
The students were reminded that despite 
the brokenness in the world, there is hope. 
This hope is not based on the technological 
optimism often found in our culture, nor by 
a sense that we can solve all problems by our 
own wits. Instead, they were reminded to 
place their hope in the finished work of Jesus 
Christ. He is in control, and they are called 
to a particular time, place and task in God’s 
kingdom. Students were reminded that all 
wealth, power and talent are gifts from God, 
and are not granted for self-serving ends. 
Instead, these gifts are given so that we can 
serve faithfully in God’s kingdom. Students 
were reminded of the freedom that believers 
have, that as engineers we can build many 
kinds of things. However, they were also 
reminded that not everything is beneficial 
(1 Cor. 10:23). As engineers they were re-
minded that normative engineering is rooted 
in love and care. Finally, the students were 
encouraged to be brave, confident that if 
God is for us, who can be against us (Rom. 
8:31)?

Faithfulness
I can’t help but think of all the myriad 
of places these engineering students will 

go. As engineers, many of them will find 
themselves at the crossroads of our culture, 
designing tools and technologies that will 
give shape to our world. My hope and 
prayer is that they will take the things they 
learned at Dordt and be a faithful presence 
in the places where God calls them.

This prayer of encouragement for new 
graduates applies to us all at every stage 
of life. Like these new engineering gradu-
ates I have had the privilege to teach, I am 
also facing a new beginning. As I contem-
plate our move from Sioux Center back 
to Hamilton and to Redeemer University 
College, I am reminded that God is in 
control and also calls me to a particulate 
time and place.  

Derek Schuurman spent the past year as a 
visiting professor at Dordt College and will 
be returning to Redeemer University College.

farewell to 
dordt College

Technically Speaking
Derek Schuurman

last fall some friends and 
I stopped for lunch at the 
picnic tables beside the 
quietly flowing waters of the 
Barron River in Algonquin 
Park. The scenery reminded 

me of the 1972 movie, Deliverance. 
James Dickey, the famous poet, became 

a best-selling novelist with an incredibly 
enthralling, raw-nerved novel about four 

men caught in a primitive and violent test 
of manhood on a river with high cliffs.  The 
book was made into a beautifully filmed 
movie with awesome scenery. 

The Barron Canyon Trail is on the east 
side of Algonquin Park. The walking trail 
itself is a 1.5 km loop leading to and along 
the north rim of the beautiful, 100-metre 
deep Barron Canyon and then returning (all 
downhill) to the parking lot.

What a spectacular and scary sight as 
you gaze down to the deep canyon and 
see the river on either side of you. There’s 
no fence or guard rails to keep you from 
sliding straight down the canyon wall. It’s 
all nature. No commercial signs. Some 
people prefer it to Niagara Falls because 
this site isn’t commercialized.

At the edge of the Barron Canyon you 
can look down not only at the breath-
taking view but also deep into the distant 
past of what is now Algonquin Park. The 
rocks exposed in the Canyon are part 
of the Canadian Shield, a huge area of 
ancient rocks that lie under most of central 
and northern Canada. With trepidation, I 
hugged one tree close to the canyon rim 
and took a few snapshots of the water far 
below me.

Days of sound and fury
Ten thousand years ago Algonquin Park 
had only recently been exposed by the 
northward retreat of the melting glacier 
that had covered almost all of Canada 
and parts of the northern U.S. An arctic-
like tundra used to cover the park, and at 
that time this canyon carried water from 
the melting glacier. To the west, Lake 
Algonquin, the forerunner of the modern 
upper Great Lakes, had formed. This 
huge body of water, fifty to a hundred 
metres higher than the present-day Great 
Lakes, drained south through what is now 
Mississippi River and later east through 
lake simcoe.

But when the ice melted past the 
northern boundary of Algonquin, it exposed 
a lower outlet at Fossmill, a stop on the 
same trail line which runs through Achray. 
Water from Lake Algonquin thundered 
through the new gap across the northeastern 
part of Algonquin and through the canyon 
where we stood. 

We were in fact standing on the shore 
of a prehistoric equivalent to the present 
day St. Lawrence River – the drainage 
channel of the Great Lakes. One geologist 
has suggested that the Barron River at its 
peak 10,000 years ago must have carried 
as much water as a thousand Niagara Falls. 
The fantastic spectacle lasted at most only 
a few centuries because the melting glacier 
retreated northward past an even lower 
outlet than Fossmill – the Lake Nipissing-
Mattawa channel. Lake Algonquin then 
drained through the new channel into what 
is now the Ottawa River, and the Barron 
River Canyon, deprived of its major water 
source, became suddenly quiet and almost 
empty. Its days of sound and fury were over.

I’m going back to the Canyon this 
summer with my nephew, who has just 
returned from back-packing through 
europe. He wants to see it now that I’ve 
shown him some photos.  

Meindert van der Galien lives an hour drive 
from the Canyon. But it takes him much 
longer to get there, as he loves sightseeing 
along the way.

Country Living
Meindert Vander Galien

the spectacular 
Barron Canyon 
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