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Peter writes:
I do not doubt that this pandemic will end. I don’t know how, and I
don’t know when but COVID 19 will surely retreat into the past as
did smallpox and polio before it. I wonder what kind of ending we
will write for this story we are living in now.
I read about a mother who had to tell her four-year-old the news
that the woman who had been providing childcare for him since he
was born was moving away. The child was deeply attached to the
caregiver and the mother spent much time and care explaining to
him that he was still loved that they could see each other on the
computer, but that the caregiver was moving away. The boy
listened, thought about it, and then he said, “Mommy, tell me that
story again, but with a different ending.”
(Sharon Salzburg: A Heart as Wide as the World; Shambala, 1999)
The Very Rev. Dr. Peter Short

It may not be clear to us, but we are preparing now to tell the ending of this pandemic story. We may be
preparing to tell it with an ending of disillusionment or we may be preparing to tell it with an ending of
strange new hope.
Disillusionment means the end of an illusion. When we say we are disillusioned we are usually
expressing a feeling of disappointment over some kind of loss. Loss hurts us with sadness. Yet if what
has been lost turns out to have been an illusion, we find ourselves dropped into a new reality. This new
reality may feel profoundly alien, but it calls us to live on close terms with the truth. It always demands
more courage.
In present circumstances we are living with understandable frustration and disappointment. We adjust,
often grudgingly, to unaccustomed confinements and restrictions. It turns out that our expectation of
living in a society where we were free to go wherever we wanted whenever we wanted was an illusion.
Assuming that, we had nothing in common with the people of Wuhan, China turns out to have been an
illusion too.
It is difficult to re-imagine freedom and to find our way into a new life where freedom must acquire a
starker and more intimate meaning.
Whom might we learn from? Where are the teachers and the wise ones who have learned to walk (if
they can walk at all) down this road of confinement and restriction? I suspect we each of us knows at
least one person whose life in a disillusioned circumstance is a story of finding a path of freedom.
We have no idea when this pandemic will end but it is always possible to tell this story with a different
ending from the one that wants to occupy the mind at the moment.
Bless sojourners and pilgrims
Who share this winding way.
Whose hope burns through the terrors,
Whose love sustains the day.
We yearn for holy freedom
While often we are bound.
Together we are seeking
The road where faith is found.
Voices United # 633

Ellen writes:
Buses, cars and families walking along the sidewalks with masks in place was a familiar site this
past week as the children and youth headed back to
school after 6 long months. The little ones stuck
close to their parents as the line formed outside the
school waiting to be checked in. A hug, a kiss, a
wave of the hand saw them disappear through the
doors. Although the scene was a little different
with our older youth, there was still that cautionary
reminder mixed with excitement to finally be back.
Reverend Ellen Beairsto

Their smiles and signs tell it all.
Aiden is heading off to grade 1 and Ciaran starts kindergarten.

Best of luck in
your new
adventure in
this whole new
environment

Elias heads off to grade 5 while Mya is off to
her first day of High School

Ana's first day at Middle
School and Tait's first day at
High School.

Hopefully, everything will slowly be back on track here at Wilmot as well. As our various groups
begin to come together once again, we will do so with great care. We do need to be cautious but
are thankful for everyone’s patience. It has taken many volunteer hours to do a variety of tasks
over the past months - - from working on the logistics of re-opening safely
• to filming our Virtual Services for you
• to being part of our teleministry
• and the list goes on.

On one of the websites for the City of Fredericton, it reads: Volunteers give their best efforts
every day to support others in our community. How true. We couldn’t do without you. You give
so willingly from your hands and from your hearts and we are very grateful. Thank you!
As you may know, Thomas Burleigh has joined us at Wilmot to work on a variety of tasks as a
result of the Federal Youth Employment CSJ grant. Although you were introduced to Thomas in
last week’s Announcements, we wanted to give Thomas a chance to tell us a little more about
himself. So, Thomas, we turn it over to you and look forward to working with you.

"Greetings everyone!
I was born and raised in a small rural community of Bideford,
Prince Edward Island. I was baptized in the Bideford United
Church shortly after I was born, and I have lived in that area with
my mom for most of my life. She is an educational assistant for
the Public School Board in PEI. For about five years, I helped
with the organization of the Vacation Bible School program for
the Bideford United Church. Bideford is situated near a small village called Tyne Valley, which hosts the annual Tyne Valley Oyster Festival.
My family was always heavily involved in oyster fishing. My
grandfather owned deeded oyster ground in East Bideford where
he ran a seafood-processing business for many years before passing it onto my uncles. I would often spend my summers helping
out in the family oyster business.
Throughout my childhood and teenage years, I developed an interest in accounting and coding through pursuing a small online
start-up I attempted when I was 15. My original plan was to go to
UNB but eventually I decided to pursue diplomas from Holland College in Accounting Technology and Business Administration.
Thomas Burleigh

When I was in college, I moved to Charlottetown and I was actively involved in campus life
through being a Residence Life Coordinator. Additionally, I was elected to be the Vice President
of Finance for the Holland College Student Union. I graduated from both of my programs in
April. In May, I started pursuing a Bachelor of Business Administration (accounting major)
online at Mount Saint Vincent University.

Tyne Valley Oyster Festival Parade

For the first time in my life, I also decided in August to
move to another province. This was primarily to be
closer to friends and to discover new opportunities and
meet new people. Like many people, life was also
moving quite fast due to the circumstances of the Covid
pandemic and there was a lot of uncertainty.
One of my major interests includes conducting genealogical research. I have managed to trace my ancestry back
through some Acadian lineages, as well as to the
Mayflower ship through the Rogers, Brewster, and
Hopkins lineages. It can be fun to trace back family trees
and learn about history in the process.

Thomas’s backyard in Bideford

So far, I have been in Fredericton for about a month now
and I thoroughly enjoy it so far. I am excited to learn
about new places to explore around the city. The wonderful people I have met here at Wilmot so far have made
me feel very welcome and optimistic. Thank you to everyone that has helped me to become accustomed to this
lovely place and I look forward to meeting the rest of
you soon!"

Bethany and Jacqueline stepped
in behind the camera when both
Jeff and John were unavailable
for this week's taping of the
Worship Service.
Jacqueline is looking at a video
that Jeff sent to help them with
his camera.

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

