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Peter writes: 

 

I have university degrees, a Certificate of Ordination and a letter of 

authorization from the United Church of Canada. 

 

Jesus, on the other hand, had no credentials, no certificate on the wall, 

no letter in the filing cabinet. 

 

He was a healer. He liberated people from what was destroying them: a 

withered hand, a blind eye, a broken heart, a shaming disease. A lot of 

his healing had to do with forgiveness - and that’s true, isn’t it? 

Forgiveness brings healing.  

 

But when Jesus was healing and forgiving the intellectual elites asked, 

what credentials does he have? They said, He has no authorization to 

forgive. Only God can forgive, not some peasant from the hills. 
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Do you think that’s true - only God can forgive? 

The Pharisees wanted to know about his credentials too. Mark writes, “The Pharisees came and began 

to argue with him, asking him for a sign from heaven, to test him. And he sighed deeply in his spirit and 

said, why does this generation ask for a sign? No sign will be given to this generation.” 

The Pharisees had high standards. They were good people practicing what we would call due diligence. 

They required no less credential than a sign from heaven - the imprimatur of the blue sky. 

 

Do you think that’s true? That no sign will be given to a generation that demands it? Do you need a 

sign? 

 

Then the neighbours got into the act. When Jesus came home the people of his village said, Pffft! Isn’t 

this Joseph’s son? Don’t we know his brothers and sisters? Don’t they live here in our village? Come on! 

I mean, really? He’s got the same credentials as the rest of us around here. 

 

Well, exactly - the same credentials as the rest of us around here. If only we neighbours knew of the gifts 

God has already planted right here in our own ordinary village. 

 

And you know perfectly well what credentials Jesus had to present to the courts of government - none. 

He was one of the rabble from Galilee. Roman soldiers mocked him. Governor Pilate condemned him at 

trial. The mighty Caesar undoubtedly had never heard of him. Credentials? 

 

Nor do his fellow travelers, past or present, have any credentials. Remember Paul? He had credentials 

but he gave them up when he had an encounter with the risen Christ on the road to Damascus. For his 

efforts he was shipwrecked and imprisoned. Mary, the mother of Jesus, had to watch a son die. Disciples 

have a cup to drink but nothing to hang on the wall.  

 

At Wilmot we are a community of the uncredentialed. We forgive anyway. We feed and heal anyway. 

We walk our path with Jesus anyway. And if anyone demands of us the imprimatur of the blue sky, well, 

we haven’t anything to show. Except the work of the peasant without credentials, our brother, our Lord.  
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Jack Oudemans celebrated his 97th birthday in February. His 

friend, George Strunz, painted his portrait which he is holding 

while Jack holds the photo of his wife, Nel, that he took many 

years ago while she sat at her loom weaving one of her well 

known tapestries. 

Jack exercising with his granddaughter,      

Katrien Mooney 

Bert and Jeanette Jarvis celebrating  

Bert's 94th birthday in Ottawa. 

They say "Hello" to all their Wilmot friends. 

Lois MacDougall has been recognized as the 

guiding force behind the Fredericton “Folks 

on Spokes”, a recreational bicycling group 

for people over fifty. 

Grey 

The McMillan Children 

Sigi & Claire Shea, Tate and Vale 
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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.  

Reverend Ellen Beairsto 

Ellen writes: 

 

“The child grew and became strong, filled with 

wisdom and the grace of God was upon him.” Luke 

2:40 

 

Over the years, I have watched as parents, 

grandparents and many others share their wisdom 

with little ones. I have watched as our youth 

observed and absorbed learning from those who 

came before them. I have listened as they have asked questions about the scriptures or the life of the 

church or simply how to run the dishwasher. 

 

 Each of us have been privileged to learn from the wisdom of all ages.   

 

 I remember being on the banks of the Bella Coola River in BC watching as one of the elders of the 

Nuxalk people shared part of their story and the story of their ancestors with my youth. 

 

I can still remember as the Sunday School children gathered around a beautifully carved train set in the 

presence of the artist - a senior.  They stood in awe and in silence for a moment. Then began to ask 

questions and the senior graciously answered.    

 

I have been privileged to watch as the scouts prepared lasagna for our Wednesday @ Wilmot friends. I 

smiled as I saw one scout teaching their friend how to use the can opener. 

 

I have seen a 5-year-old helping their Grandpa maneuver the keyboard of their recently purchased 

computer. The grandfather’s eyes shone with amazement never leaving the child’s face.  

 

We have moments every day when we share our knowledge with others, when we mentor those around 

us – baking a loaf of bread or chocolate chip cookies...planting a garden or reading a book...listening to 

the stories of our young ones or our seniors. We share precious moments through our words and our 

actions.  

 

Take a moment this week and think about the moments that wisdom has been shared with you and drop 

us a line. We would love to hear your stories. 

Apology to Kelly Beairsto.  In last week’s issue we had pictures of people from “away” who have 

listened to our Virtual Sunday Service.  We had Kelly’s name with a picture she provided but did 

not indicate that she is from Snowmass, Colorado.   


