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Peter writes,
The Bible begins in a garden and ends in a city. It starts in the
paradise described in Genesis. Then, when it has taken us
through the glory and the tragedy of human history, it sets us
down in the heavenly city described in Revelation. In this the
Bible is true to life; it begins in simplicity and ends in
complexity. We may long to go back in life from the
complexity of the city to the simplicity of the garden.
However, Genesis tells us that after the man and woman had
been expelled, or more probably liberated from the garden, the
Lord God posted an angel with a flaming sword at the gate.
We can’t go back to a beatific state of bliss. We are to make
our own way now. We are free to make our own decisions in
the hardship and the hope of the land outside the garden - east
of Eden.

The Very Rev. Dr. Peter Short
Wilmot is a city church. Our address places us at the Corner of King and Carleton. Our postal code is
East of Eden. Our eyes are not fixed on green pastures nor the fruit trees of paradise. The complexity
of city life is the air we breathe.
In order to see what it means to be a city church we might return to the Book of Genesis and to the
story of the building of a tower. This is a primal, prehistoric story. It has origins in the tribal memory
of nomadic peoples - shepherds and herders and tent dwellers. They moved from place to place
according to ancient inherited rhythms.
They had a legend about the city. The legend said that once upon a time all the people of the world
had one language and they all used the same words. In their wanderings the people of the world came
to a certain place and decided to build themselves a city and a magnificent tower. By means of this
project they were determined to make a name for themselves and not to be wandering all over the
earth.
Then, according to the legend, God came down and saw the great tower project. God saw arrogance
in those people and God determined to mix up their language so that they would not understand one
another. God scattered them so that they stopped building the city. The place was named Babel
because in Hebrew the name sounds like the word for mixed up.
This legend is essentially a diatribe against the city. It says that the city is corrupt and arrogant and
bewildering and dangerous, and God doesn’t like it one bit. So, don’t let your children go there!
Yet for all its anti-urban bias, this ancient cautionary tale leaves us with something precious. It
defines for us the nature of the city. The city is the place where the languages gather and mix together.
The city gathers the languages of life: the colours of skin, the foods of the world, the orientations of
sexuality, the creeds, the cultures, the lifestyles, the dreams, the ideologies, the nightmares, the
complex ways of the world.

Wilmot is a city church. In 1958 we made a decision to forego
the opportunity to build a more modern and commodious facility
in the suburbs. That decision, more than any other we have ever
taken, shapes our character today.
Now here we are - surrounded by banks and businesses,
government offices and transportation systems. People selfmedicate in our back yard. The poor and the rich alike walk past
our little garden on King Street and look at the flowers in the
spring and maybe they are reminded dimly of the primordial
garden. People who can’t afford to go to a restaurant come here
on Saturday nights and Wednesday afternoons to enjoy some
food and time together. Some pass empty hours sitting on our
steps. Here you can come for a food voucher or for a seat at the
symphony. People pass by on the sidewalk every day, some in a
hurry to make the next appointment, others without the dignity
of a destination. Here we are, right in the middle of the
languages of life.
And in our own faltering way we see amid all this the signs of the
heavenly city to which our hearts belong.
“Then I saw the heavenly city, the new Jerusalem, coming down from
God like a bride adorned for her husband. I heard a great voice saying,
‘Now God’s home is with the people. God will live with them and they
will live in God. God will wipe away all tears from their eyes. There will
be no more death or grief or crying or pain for the old things have
disappeared.’” (Revelation 21:1-4)
When we see clearly, that is through our tears, we know that the church
does not belong to its members. It belongs to the city and the city
belongs to God. God has set us down here to witness and to work in this
city, with all its sadness and with all its hope, with all its prejudice and
all its compassion. Can you imagine any other life for Wilmot?
It might be nice to find our way to something simpler. But there’s that
angel with a flaming sword.

Ellen writes,
Reaching out in a number of ways to connect and re-connect to bring a feeling of
community has been the focus of many
conversations Peter and I have had over the
past 10 months. How do we ‘do’ church?
What will it look like? It was difficult to
even imagine. But as the months began to
unfold new ways of being a church began
to emerge – with the help and encouragement of the Wilmot family.
Reverend Ellen Beairsto

Just this past week, Lynn McKinnon was heard speaking of the Wednesday @ Wilmot program in an
interview on CBC’s Information Morning with Terry Seguin. (January 18, “Church Programs Struggling” - the following link can be pasted into your browser, then click “Play Segment” to hear Lynn
and Terry.
https://www.cbc.ca/listen/live-radio/1-25-information-morning-fredericton/clip/15819178-churchprograms-struggling
Lynn brought the reality of our programs to the listeners - informative, compassionate and committed
to the mission and ministry of Wilmot. Thank you, Lynn. Our Outreach Committee, our volunteers
and many, many supporters from both within and outside Wilmot make reaching out to the vulnerable
population of our city possible – even with the restrictions of COVID-19. Folks were listening. More
than one person searched Wilmot’s website to see how they might send a donation. One even followed this up with a note reminiscing about his early days at Wilmot.
Connecting and re-connecting with our story and with each other is important - so important. Last
week, a number of our folks – some of whom we have not seen for over 10 months - stood at their
front door to say, “Hi.” It brought such comfort – just to see their faces.
When Jesus was asked what the greatest commandment was, he said:
“You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all
your mind.’ This is the greatest and first commandment. And a second is like it: ‘You shall
love your neighbor as yourself.”

During these COVID times, thank you for being there for so many. Take care and stay safe.
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So, if you need someone to take a
photo of you at your door
– let us know.

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

