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Peter writes:
You can make the argument that there is no such thing as the past.
Nobody lived in the past…They lived in the present. It was their
present, not our present, and they don’t know how it’s going to
come out…You can’t understand them if you don’t understand how
they perceived reality and you don’t understand that unless you
understand the culture.
David McCollough, “The Title Always Comes Last.”

The Very Rev. Dr. Peter Short

Last week my father-in-law, Sue’s dad, died at the age of 95. His
early years were lived in the shadow of the depression. Then
came the war. He was a young pilot in the air force. After the
war, a marriage, a home in the new suburbs, a career, the founding and building of a new church, the raising of three girls, the
promotion to special grandfather.

As family and friends gathered to celebrate his remarkable life it
became clear that no one could give a definitive account of his
days in the world. Each of us carried a piece of his story. Our
memories were not souvenirs of the past, but recreations of a
present we had shared with him. Bob Crawford was and is a
much loved man.
Sue and I wish to express our gratitude for the care we have received from you, our Wilmot family. Typical of the support we
have received is Ellen’s gracious gift of picking up my responsibilities while I was away. Thank you! It has meant a lot to us.
In our congregation’s present we are preparing for life and mission in the emerging world around us. We call this “visioning”
and like our forebears we don’t know how it will come out.
More than clairvoyance, what the church needs from us is character. In a sermon last month, I said it this way:
“What we need is character. We’re not short of beliefs. We’ve got
all kinds of believers: we’ve got liberals, conservatives, nonconformists, evangelicals, atheists, post Christian ecofeminist cosmologists, people who sneak down to the boiler room to whisper
the Apostles Creed in secret. We may be a little short on orthodoxy here, but character abounds in this community.”
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For a moment let’s visit with the people of Wilmot, character people, who
are living in their present of 1958. They have a big decision to make about
their future. Their cherished mid-19th century church building is proving inadequate in accommodating a burgeoning post war population. Two possible responses are proposed: to refit the present church and build new facilities next door, or to build a new church in the expanding suburbs of the city.
Two committees are formed to investigate and promote the two proposals.
Meanwhile, 12 members of the congregation buy an acre of land where the
Superstore is today and hold it for the congregation in anticipation of new
construction. After two years of preparation a congregational meeting votes
by secret ballot on the proposal to build a new church. The result is announced: 112 in favour and 106 opposed. Since the congregation has agreed
that a 65% majority will be required for the new church proposal to pass,
the motion is defeated.
What happens next reveals the presence of exceptional character in the people of Wilmot. Those who have “lost” the vote throw their support behind
the building of the hall beside the church. That’s where we have coffee and
conversation after church and where Wednesdays @ Wilmot serves so many
people living on low income and where countless important moments happen.
Whatever our visioning may end up proposing in “our present” we can hold
two things in trust: we are a downtown church by choice, and we have the
character to sustain a presence of grace in the city.
Thank you for being a part of such a remarkable adventure. It’s our turn
now. This is our present. We don’t know how it’s going to come out, but we
know that what matters is the grace of Christ present in what we do and in
how we care for one another.

Ellen writes:
As you can see on the next page, what a great time the youth had skating
last Sunday evening at Officer’s Square (perfect location for us here at
Wilmot). The weather was great, the ice fine and the company amazing!
Racing around filled with the joy of being out of doors with friends proved
to the recipe for a successful evening. With rosy cheeks the group headed
back to the church for pizza, hot chocolate, oranges and a lemon cake. At
one point, we all stood in fascination as Matthew Messenger tossed a miniature marshmallow into the air and then caught it in his mouth – not once
– not twice but some 20 times in succession. Now that’s a skill that I have
to work on – that and making hot chocolate without burning it. Until next
time!
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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.
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