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Óskar Sigvaldason introduces Donald 
Johnson.

MC Grant Stefanson, left, presents Donald Johnson with a handsome glass 
desk plaque.

Donald Johnson pauses thoughtfully during his gracious speech of acceptance.
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Gordon Reykdal gave a gracious speech of thanks on that snowy evening.

Bill Johnson introduces Gordon 
Reykdal.

Manitoba Fjallkona Alma Sigurdson listens intently.
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Pastor Ingthor Isfeld provided the 
evening’s grace.

Fram, fram, fylking (left) and Í Vesturvíking (right): monotypes presented to Gor-
don and Don created by artist Inga Torfadóttir. Inga Torfadóttir was born and 
raised in Iceland and immigrated to Canada in 1976. She studied fine arts at the 
Icelandic College of Art and Design and Reykjavík College of Fine Art. Presently 
she is working on a series of prints inspired by the legacy of the Norse Vikings. 
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The upstarts of Núna (now) toast the thoroughgoing Icelandicness of the evening.
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Elizabeth Goossen, Celtic harpist, 
provided a subtle and tuneful sound-
track to the evening.
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World-class soprano Valdine Anderson sang a number of tunes and charmed the room.

The lucky winner of the trip to Iceland, David Barchyn, poses with Uniglobe 
Geo Travel’s Joanne Sigurdson. The prize included two return trip tickets, and 
a five nights stay at one of Icelandair Hotels’ Reykjavík locations.

David Gislason reads his marvelous 
tribute poem.
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The Good Ship Lögberg-Heimskringla

The good ship Lögberg-Heimskringla sailed many waters,
Served Icelandic families, their sons and daughters.
She brought the news from near and far, and next-door neighbours,
War and strife in distant lands, and local labours.

In early days the ship was grand, though stood divided, 
Two social views to represent, was multi-sided.
The “Law Rock” in the left hold, sought the high ground, 
“World Circle,” on the starboard side was found.

But recent times brought stormy seas, the ship trimmed to the weather.
If this boat were to survive, she had to pull together.
Many hands came to her aid, but she was listing badly,
Taking water stem to stern, the crew was pumping madly.

Now steady hands came to the fore to chart a new direction,
Modernized the sailing gear and made a course correction.
But still the ship was heaving,
And the seas were running high,
She cast around for shelter,
Just to keep her paper dry.

From Gordon’s resources a harbour was found
The ship ran for shelter, where moorings were sound,
While Don’s gen’rous gift blew fresh wind in her sail,
And new inspiration, the bark would prevail.

Gordon Reykdal, Donald Johnson, your munificence  
we laud.
Men of vision, men of honour, all together we applaud.
With the future now secure, 
Our peoples’ paper will endure.       

- David Gislason, 2009

The following poem was composed by Arborg-based poet David Gislason, and delivered by him January 31 at the Ljósanótt 
dinner in Winnipeg. He has kindly given permission to reprint the verse here.
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