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Peter writes 
 
The lesson of life is to believe what the 
years and centuries say against the 
hours. - Emerson 
 
One thing that helps us overcome the 
tyranny of these hours of confinement is 
to take the longer view of life. Between 
the home of our life’s beginning and the 
home of our life’s end we find ourselves 
embarked on a long adventure. We 

 

WILMOT UNITED CHURCH 

WEEKLY NEWSLETTER 

Week Of April 27, 2020 

The Very Rev. Dr. Peter Short  

encounter dangers, toils and snares. There are many shining 
moments in the sun too, and unintended blessings.  
 
One of the powers of pandemic is to make us forget all that 
and to capture us in the present moment as if to collapse this 
journey of a lifetime into the small and confined space of the 
present.  
 
But the way it was … is not the way it is.  
And the way it is … is not the way it will be.  
 
Welcoming the longer view helps the soul to breathe, gives it 
space to grow, and saves it from being trapped in the present. 
 
Every life is a journey outward from home and every life, 
having lived its adventure, will one day turn again home. 
Every precious soul in the Wilmot congregation is at some 
point on this trajectory of a lifetime. 
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Living in this city beside a beautiful river reminds us that we 
humans are not the only ones who are living this story. The 
Atlantic salmon live their version of the story too. 
 
The salmon are born in the gravel beds of small streams that feed 
the river. When they have matured sufficiently they begin a 
journey down to the sea. They move through the frigid waters of 
the North Atlantic all the way to the coastal waters of Greenland.  
 

Eventually one day they turn around and head home. Crossing the 
Atlantic again they somehow find their way back to the beautiful 
river, even arriving at their birthplace in that one small stream. 
There they give birth and life to the next generation. And then 
they die. 
 
In this way they follow their original instructions: go out on your 
journey into the world, then one day find your way home and 
generate life for those who are yet to be. 
 
Those original instructions are very similar to ours. We go from 
our birth to make a long passage out into the world. Then one day 
we turn and find our way home in order to generate life for those 
who are yet to be. 
 
Each of us, young and old, is living out this story. It tells of a long 
and unpredictable itinerary with many turns, setbacks, surprises. 
We pass through the ugly and the beautiful. We are challenged to 
persevere against strong currents and hard obstacles. There are 
discouragements and unexpected gifts of grace, there are loves 
and losses along the way.  
 
We have this in common with the salmon - a deeply implanted 
will to find home, to generate life, and to die healed. The text for 
our homecoming might well be this line from the Psalm:  
 
Return, O my soul, to your rest for the Lord has dealt bountifully 
with you. 
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In the companionship of the church we are free to encourage one 
another in the longer view of life. We encourage and support our 
children and youth to find their way into their own version of 
the story. Our collective memory stretches back beyond our own 
beginnings and is held in the older story authored by the Ancient 
of Days. Our hope is held in a homecoming we cannot yet see.  
 
Meanwhile we tell our stories, sing our songs, feed the people, 
pray our prayers, create community, welcome the lonely, serve 
the city, reach across barriers between people, do all the good 
we can - all of it because of what the years and the centuries say 
against the hours, all of it held in God’s great story. 
 

 
 

Last week in our virtual worship I invited the young and the 
young at heart to send a photo of themselves with their favorite 
vegetable in anticipation of the seeds that will soon be planted 
and the gardens that will bring forth good things to eat. Thanks 
to the young ones: Teegan, Reese and Hadley, Aiden and Ciaran, 
Gwen and William. And thanks to several of the young at heart 
who sent fun photos too: Jim, Lynn, Maynard and Johanna. In 
our garden of favorites we’ve got potatoes, carrots, broccoli, 
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Reverend Ellen Beairsto 

Ellen writes: 
  
Another week has slipped by 
and the signs of    winter have 
all but disappeared and the 
bright colours of spring are ap-
pearing. 
 

Many grandparents have been 
able to share a meal with their 
children and grandchildren as 
their ‘bubble’ grew by one 
household this past week.  A 
few rainbows have even sur-
faced and I have travelled out 
to see them and have a chat 
with the  families from a dis-Chloe  
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This coming week, we are going 
to set up Wilmot’s Bedtime Sto-
rytime. We’re excited.  Beginning 
at 6:30 on Monday, May 4, I will 
be reading your little ones and 
not so little ones a story. For the 
first week, we will do it on Mon-
day, Wednesday and Friday. We 
may add a couple of days in the 
following week as I have lots of 
volunteers to read. You do need 
to let Tanya, our Office Adminis-
trator, know if you are interested 
as she is setting things in motion 
through our ZOOM account.  
(458-1066 or wilmotuc 
@nb.sympatico.ca ). If you have 
any questions, just let us know. 
                                                                  
It may be awhile before we can 
gather together again in our beau-
tiful sanctuary but remember, Pe-
ter and I are close at hand. If you 
need anything, just let us know. 
 
 

Lily & Sam Porter toll-

ing  Wilmot's bell as part 

of NS  Remembers: A 
loving tribute: "A call of 
love for all who   suffer. 
A comfort to all who 
mourn"   Our bell joined 
church bells from across 

the country. 

Peter  (444-1912)  petershort99@gmail.com  
 
Ellen (206-1943). ellen.beairsto2@gmail.com 
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Peter Short and Ellen Beairsto share an interim ministry at Wilmot United Church 
as the congregation prepares to call a new ministry team.  

Tegan, Reese & Hadley 

Drew & Alexa  

The Keyser’s House 

Ellen S. 


