
 

 

    
 

 

 

 

et the heavens rejoice. Let the earth be glad, let the sea resound and all 

that is in it. Let the fields be jubilant and everything in them, let all the 

trees of the forest sing for joy. 

~ Psalm 96: 11-12 

 

 

ut ask the animals and they will teach you or the birds of the sky and 

they will tell you. Or speak to the earth, and it will teach you, or let 

the fish of the sea inform you. Which of all these does not know that 

the Lord has done this? In his hand is the life of every creature and the 

breath of all mankind. 

~ Job 12: 7-10 
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Are Juries Part of a Broken Justice System? 

by John T. Wiens 

 

Recently, attacks on the jury system in Canada have followed the results of the Stanley 

(SK) and Cormier (MB) trials. These critical comments have come from Métis and First 

Nations (*M/FN) representatives, the media, the person on the street, and most disturbingly, 

the Prime Minister and federal Justice Minister. 

Gerald Stanley was charged with the shooting death of a young first nations man, Colton 

Boushie, in Saskatchewan in August, 2016, after an SUV with Boushie and four other young 

first nations people drove onto Stanley’s property. Raymond Cormier was charged with 

murder in the death of 14 year old Tina Fontaine, a young native girl whose body was found 

in the Red River here in Winnipeg.  

Historically, one of the most explicit moves toward the modern jury came in the Magna 

Carta (King John, 1215). Trial by ordeal ended, and the jury no longer served as an 

investigative group of lesser nobles or leading citizens. Instead the jury was charged with 

giving “the lawful judgment of his peers” according to the “law of the land.” Over the next few 

centuries, the power of the Kings and Royal Judges greatly declined. 

Jury selection is an integral part of the right of the accused to be tried by a jury of his or her 

“peers:” Many people are not aware of the Saskatchewan process. Over 700 people received 

jury duty notices for the Stanley trial. Two hundred showed up at the appointed time and 

place. Of these about one-half were M/FN. One half of that 100 requested to be excused 

because of family, jobs, prior relationships, health, and other significant hardships. 

Approximately one-half of the remaining M/FN had already loudly and repeatedly 

proclaimed that they would see to it that Stanley would be hanged, and if the justice system 

did not do it, they would look after it themselves. Those were dismissed from the jury pool. 

The M/FN jury pool had now shrunk to about twenty-five; and defense and prosecution 

lawyers still had their preemptory challenges. After that process, all remaining jury pool 

names were placed in, and drawn out of a hat. As a result, an all-white jury was placed for the 

trial. 

To arrive at a guilty verdict juries must find that the evidence provides proof beyond a 

reasonable doubt. The “not guilty beyond a reasonable doubt” verdict has provoked much 

criticism. The Cormier trial concluded with a verdict that there was a lack of evidence, and 

lack of proof beyond a reasonable doubt. There were no witnesses, no DNA or other forensic 

evidence. The extreme tactics of the police included informant cell mates and fake job offers 

from fake criminal gang bosses in an attempt to induce a confession. These tactics failed. One 

needs only to remember the cases where the innocent were convicted in order to understand 

the need for this standard. (Milgaard, Sophonow, Unger, Marshall and Truscott are names 

that come to mind.) 

As early as 1670, William Penn, a prominent Quaker, was found Not Guilty, even though 

the presiding judge wanted him convicted so badly that he confined the jury without food, 

water, heat or light until they came to “a positive verdict.” The jury held its position and 

found him Not Guilty of unlawful assembly. An unlawful assembly is an assembly of three or 

more persons who, with intent to carry out any common purpose, assemble in such a manner 

or so conduct themselves when they are assembled as to cause persons in the neighbourhood 

of the assembly to fear, on reasonable grounds, that they will disturb the peace of the 

community. 
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In recent history the abortion laws of the time were disregarded by the Morgenthaler 

juries even though he had openly broken the law. There are times when juries are the 

instrument of the “people.”   

Three of the fundamental pillars of Western Democracies are: 1) the Rule of Law, 2) Freely 

elected representatives to make laws, and 3) a Judge and Jury system of justice 

administration. 

Far Right and far Left political movements in Europe, including Germany, England, France, 

Italy and Spain, Putin in Russia and Trumpism in the USA have left democracy and the 

people’s confidence in their governments and justice systems somewhat shaken. All we need 

to do to speed up that process is to take misdirected aim at the jury system. 

Do we really want a prescribed ethnic quota for juries? Or judges? That would be a legal 

and ethical nightmare!  

 

 

 

 

A Visit to Iran 

by Cal Friesen 

 

On April 7, 2018, I arrived in Tehran, Iran 

together with two other Canadians and 14 

Americans for the start of a 15-day tour 

with Hikmat International Institute for 

religious studies. 

Our group included Mennonites, one 

Quaker, two Jains, one Sunni Muslim, one 

Zoroastrian, Lutherans, and secularists. We 

discovered that our beliefs had many 

elements in common such as peace, 

nonviolence, the golden rule and a tolerance 

of other religions or no religion. 

We were led by Ed Martin of Eastern 

Mennonite University, Morteza, a Shia 

Muslim sheik, and 

by Sayed, the 

problem-solver 

and fixer on our 

tour. 

I joined this 

tour at the 

suggestion of 

Harry Huebner, 

with whom I had 

discussed my love 

of travel. Harry 

advised me that 

no destination could match Iran if 

interesting travel was my goal. I was not 

disappointed. 

I knew little about Iran other than what 

we hear in the media, and so I had it in my 

mind that Iran was a deeply troubled 

country, to be feared as one of the group of 

countries previously referred to as the Axis 

of Evil. I was asked by a few people before 

my trip, “are you serious, aren’t you afraid?” 

“Why would you go there?” Ed Martin has 

been asked these questions many times and 

has travelled to Iran 15 times. In response 

to the question of danger he answers, “Well, 

the road traffic is 

scary sometimes.” 

Prior to the trip I 

did some reading 

and viewed a couple 

of Iran travel videos 

and soon realized 

that Iran presents 

no danger to the 

typical traveller, but 

does offer an 

unusual and varied 

travel experience.  
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Arriving at Tehran airport I noted that 

the women on our flight from Vienna, all put 

in place a head covering before leaving the 

plane. I knew then this trip would be 

different. The anxiety that I thought I had 

overcome came back briefly entering the 

immigration area of the airport, but then 

vanished again quickly as the process 

became quite normal and within minutes 

the openness and friendliness of the 

Iranians became apparent.   

We visited with members of three 

religious minorities that are present in Iran. 

At a Jewish synagogue we caught the end 

of a worship service and then had a 

question and 

answer session 

on aspects of 

Jewish life in 

Iran. “Why do 

the Jewish 

people continue 

to live in Iran?” 

Answer: “We 

have been here 

for thousands of 

years, we belong 

here.” The 

numbers in Iran 

are 

approximately 

25,000, with 15 synagogues in Tehran. 

At an Armenian Christian church and 

museum we learned about how Iran was a 

place of refuge when Turkey committed 

genocide against the Armenians in 1915. 

There are Armenian Churches in a number 

of Iranian cities. 

In Yazd we encountered the Zoroastrians 

whose religion predates Christianity by 

1700 years. The religion dominated Iran 

until the rise of Islam in the 7th century. The 

religion recognizes four sacred elements 

earth, wind, water and fire. They practice a 

system of good thoughts, good words, and 

good deeds. The number of members has 

declined and now stands at 25,000. We 

were treated to some traditional food 

including deep fried bread that, except for 

the shape, could pass for “Rollkuchen” or 

funnel cake. We toured a place of worship 

that housed an eternal fire burning for over 

1000 years, a museum and then the towers 

of silence where until 60 years ago the 

deceased were placed to be consumed by 

vultures. 

In Tehran and in Qom we attended a 

number of lectures and meetings with 

academics, civil servants and religious 

leaders. The meetings were generally 

followed by a question and answer session. I 

felt a great deal of 

openness from the 

presenters. 

Interfaith 

dialogue, peace 

and relations with 

the west, and the 

role of women 

were some of the 

themes. Speakers 

made comments 

that encouraged 

conversation and 

that looked for 

common threads 

in Islam and 

Christianity. There were discussions that 

stressed that religious adherents would 

serve God and the world by being better 

Christians, or better Muslims, or better 

Jews, without the need to feel superior to 

another religion or the need to gain 

converts to one’s own religion. One of the 

speakers was Dr. Legenhausen, who grew 

up in New York City as a Roman Catholic, 

and eventually converted to Islam and after 

that moved to Iran where he has for decades 

now, been teaching Western Philosophy and 

Christianity at Imam Khomeini Education 

and Research Institute in Qom in the area of 

philosophy and religion. 
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Urban Iranians tend to live in 

apartments. Our group was invited to three 

separate homes and experienced Iranian 

hospitality. Each time not several but a 

dozen or more dishes of food awaited us. At 

one home, the husband of one of the 

daughters sang some poetry. 

We attended part of a wedding 

celebration reception at a hotel. The families 

were fairly devout and so all the men met in 

one hall and the women met in another hall 

on another floor of the hotel. I am told the 

women had a great time, having removed 

their hijab, and outer layers of clothing, they 

were free to appear as they wished among 

themselves. In public places, only 

mannequins are permitted to wear short 

skirts. 

We visited numerous palaces, mosques 

and shrines, and marveled at the 

architecture, the detail, the colour, the 

vastness, the richness of texture, the variety 

of marble and tile, in places like: 

~ Golestan Palace in Tehran, last inhabited 

by the Shahs until 1979, 

~ The pink mosque in Shiraz with stone 

that is actually pink, and has large 

stained glass panels, allowing colorful 

sunshine to stream in. 

~ In the city of Isfahan, Aali Qapu Palace 

occupies a small section of the massive 

Imam Square. 

~ The Shrine of Ahmed son of Mousa, that 

contained vast rooms of mirrors, glass, 

chandeliers, and light that dazzled and 

amazed us. We noticed that the 

guards/security at the shrines were 

armed with bright blue, yellow or pink 

feather dusters. Should I have been 

afraid? 

~ The Blue mosque found in the city of 

Yazd, glowed blue at night and in fact 

had much blue mosaic inside as well. 

  

We feasted often on four meals per day 

that began at 7:30 in the morning and lasted 

until 10:00 or 11:00 at night. Dishes of 

saffron rice, lamb kebobs, rack of lamb, 

chicken, eggplant, salads of all kinds, barley 

soup, flat breads, pizza, fish, fruits and 

vegetables and all manner of desserts and 

non-alcoholic drinks. 

We visited Persepolis, the ruins of an 

ancient Persian city and the tomb of Cyrus 

the Great from 700 B.C. This is a land that 

was overrun by Alexander the Great in 330 

B.C. 

The Peace Museum in Tehran explores 

themes of war and peace. I learned that 

during the Iraq/Iran war, Iraq did on 

occasion use gas to poison villages. Iran 

generals considered retaliation in kind but a 

fatwa issued by Khomeini forbid the use of 

this weapon. A fatwa issued by the current 

Supreme leader against Iran’s acquisition, 

development and use of nuclear weapons 

was first made public in 2003. 

On another day of the tour, we learned 

that during a battle in the 19th century the 

Persians were not permitted to use 

firearms, as killing from afar was 

considered contrary to the laws of war. The 

Persians lost that battle. 
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We learned about the love Iranians have 

of their poets including such names as 

Saadi, Hafez and Ferdowsi. Some of the 

poetry is from the 13th and 14th century 

but despite the passage of time remains 

very readable and relevant to present day 

Iranians. They recite or sing the old poems 

and flock to memorials to remember their 

poets. We went too, and on one occasion 

were thrilled to hear a six year old girl sing. 

Throughout eight different cities of Iran 

we met local Iranians, in hotels, at 

restaurants, shops, in the parks, at mosques, 

on the streets, and at airports. Iranians are 

genuinely friendly; they will approach a 

tourist and begin a conversation in English. 

They sometimes ask to be included in a 

photo. The police on patrol on the street do 

not carry guns. Even at places of higher 

security such as airports, we did not see 

armed soldiers.  

I never felt under threat or that I was 

visiting a police state, rather I felt grateful 

that I had the opportunity to visit a country 

where popular activities include going on 

picnics and reciting the poetry of long dead 

poets. 

If you have the chance to visit Iran, do so. 

Currently, hotels, restaurants and travel 

within Iran are a bargain.  

   

 

 

  

 

 

 Charleswood Mennonite Church Retreat  

May 5 & 6, 2018 at Camp Assiniboia 

Photos: Marrian Zacharias 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
John Braun (left) & Jeff Friesen 

 
Discussion on Vision 
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Relaxing 

 

 
Martha & Cornel Rempel 

 
Some kind of rugby 

 

Contentedly blowing bubbles 

 

 

Opening with Justin Neufeld 
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Birdwatching with Ron Dueck 

 

 

Human table 

 


