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Peter writes:
Who runs the church?
Jesus runs the church, with my help and yours. More
frequently, Jesus runs the church, despite my help and yours.
If I didn’t believe that God was somehow at work in all this,
I’d quit tomorrow.
- Lillian Daniel
Here’s what I say to people who ask me (OK not many
actually ask) how to have faith; people who want to be
stronger; people who are asking how they might go safely
through the world whether their passage be in sickness or in
health, in joy or in sorrow. I say to them that faith is simple:
it’s taking the risk of following Jesus. That’s how you find
faith. Actually, it finds you - when you enact it.

The Very Rev. Dr. Peter Short

The kind of faith I am talking about does not live in a series
of maxims, beliefs, creeds, and ideologies. Doctrines are the
light by which you see but they are not the thing itself. Faith

comes alive in daily decisions about whether or not to cast in your lot with Jesus. This is why
Jesus must be present in our faith lives. There must be some kind of call and response. Some kind
of call:
And going on from there he saw two brothers, James the son of Zebedee and John his brother in
the boat with Zebedee their father, mending their nets, and he called them. Immediately they left
the boat and their father and followed him. (Mt. 4:21)
Jesus said, you know the way where I am going. Thomas said to him, Lord, we do not know where
you are going. How can we know the way? Jesus said to him, I am the way and the truth and the
life. (Jn.14:4)
Faith is lived in taking the risk of discipleship. Call and response, day by day. How can we do it
without scripture as the listening place, the meeting place? In the encounter with Jesus one is
always wondering whether to follow or whether to take some other path.
Faith is a daily risk - if you have to be certain, don’t try it.
In the absence of this living encounter faith becomes an ideology or a program. The name of Jesus
is often attached but in fact Jesus has been assigned the role of distant and honourary patron. The
longer the program proceeds without the Jesus encounter the more self-justifying it becomes.
Eventually the program or ideology itself becomes sacred. It no longer needs to hear that voice
calling, Follow me. Follow me. It has become its own reason for being. In the end it’s the program
that says, follow me, follow me.
In this way the program becomes the way and the truth and the life. Taking the risk of discipleship
is no longer necessary.
What makes faith both hard and easy is that it is like manna, renewed every day. It cannot be
accumulated and stored. In storage faith goes bad. This daily bread can never be possessed, it can
only be eaten.

Ellen writes:

Reverend Ellen Beairsto

Avis and Hazel had grown up in a small
community that stretched along a country road
that eventually became a highway. At the
intersection of where two of the roads met stood
a little white church that had once been alive
with activity - families coming together each
Sunday morning and evening, mid-week groups
and special services. With many of the families
moving to larger centres, the little white church
often stood silent. Avis and Hazel, now
approaching 4 score years and 10, had an idea.
Their community needed a Food Bank. “How
about the basement of the church?” they
wondered – a stone basement that had been there
well before an automobile had driven down the
road. Although many folks had their doubts,
Avis and Hazel, two determined women with a
love for their community, made it work.
Community connects us with each other. It is a
feeling of fellowship and it is about the people.
In the New Testament, we find many letters
written by the Apostle Paul and others
encouraging the early Christians and helping
them to feel part of a community of faith. In
Hebrews, when speaking of community, it is
written:
So, let’s do it, full of belief, confident that we’re
presentable inside and out. Let’s keep a firm
grip on the promises that keep us going. Let’s
see how inventive we can be in encouraging love
and helping out, not avoiding worshiping
together - but spurring each other on.
(Hebrews 10 - The Message)
These words spoke to me as I thought of our
first in-person Sunday Morning Service this past
week. Thanks to the many volunteer hours from
people with a love for our faith community –
near and far - they made it work!

Russian Stacking Dolls

It was so good to be together in our beautiful
sanctuary. We know that community is not a
place or a building - it is a feeling, a relationship
among people of all ages. And just like the
Russian stacking dolls, communities often sit
within other communities. Prayer shawl, UCW,
Wednesday @ Wilmot, Quilters, Youth, Sunday
School and so on are all part of the Wilmot
Community – a welcoming and open community
that gather both within the walls of our
sanctuary and beyond.
What a privilege to be a part of the Wilmot
Community.

Emily along with several others participating in our ZOOM Sunday School
singing "Inch by Inch" along with Peter.

Our Writer's Group First In-Person Gathering.

Two UNB nursing students ready to check blood
pressure and blood sugar at W@W

Quilters are busy catching up after months of COVID restrictions.
(Rumor has it that they were keeping each other in “stitches”)

Live Streaming Technology Up and Running.

Youth Group meet
in-person at Odell Park
(In case you were
wondering the tree
looked like this when
they arrived.)

Peter Short and Ellen Beairsto share an interim ministry at
Wilmot United Church as the congregation prepares to call a new
ministry team.

