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Ellen writes:
It was mid-week, when Evelyn and I sat
down for a cup of tea and a chat. She had just
received a letter from her niece, a nurse
working in Inuvik, NWT. In her letter, this
young nurse talked about the community, the
new hospital as well as all the small hamlets
that they served – some over 500 kms away,
others north of the Arctic Circle.

Reverend Ellen Beairsto

She wrote about the young women waiting
for the arrival of their babies, having to leave
their home 2 or 3 months before their due
date so they could be closer to the hospital.
The nurse commented that many of these
expectant mothers had so very little.

The wheels began to turn. Perhaps we could help, I thought, but the idea of transporting any donations
that we might receive would be a challenge. After a few conversations with the congregation, we
began to produce possibilities. We could collect items and send a box north when the ice roads were
open. Drivers could just add the boxes to their load when they had room.

An ice road runs on a naturally frozen water surface (a river, a
lake or an expanse of sea ice) in cold regions. Ice roads allow
temporary transport to isolated areas with no permanent road
access. They provide a less expensive way to transport cargo to
these communities.

Immediately, the knitting needles came out and hands of all ages
began to knit sweaters, hats, socks, and other items for the newborns and for their young siblings. It was always with great
excitement and ‘awe’ that the items were gathered. Those who
couldn’t knit, would pick up other items for the newborns. After
a few months, a couple of boxes were packed and ready to be
sent over the ice roads to the hospital that was almost 4500 km
away. The instant the boxes left on their journey north, the
knitting needles began to click away once again for the following year. The project grew. Quispamsis United joined the
initiative and now we had children, youth, young families, and
people of all ages taking part.

Blankets were made. A quilt was even made and then proudly
delivered in-person by a couple travelling to the north. Words of
appreciation were sent our way. In one letter, the nurse wrote:
When the boxes arrive, we are always so excited and the first thing we
do is set aside a couple of outfits for the first newborn of the year.

A letter, a cup of tea and a chat began the process of thinking outside
the box and produced a wonderful ministry to many families.

“Thinking outside the box” is an expression - to think differently,
unconventionally, or from a new perspective. Although it became
popular in the 1970s & 80s, there are examples of such thinking from
the beginning of time.

Wilmot’s history is filled with stories of people thinking outside the
box. Without a creative mind (& great faith), who could have
imagined a hand on the top of a 198 ft spire with a four-foot index
finger pointing heavenward (and created from a single white pine
log)?
This past year, COVID has forced us to think outside the box and in
some areas, we have developed better ways of doing things. It has
impressed me just to listen to the various operational plans that have
been created so that Wilmot’s mission and ministry could continue.
The UCW carefully put plans in place to hold a Rummage Sale as
well as their Annual Pie making – both were very successful. The
Outreach Committee, with the input of many have been so creative in
working within the COVID restrictions to carry on with this amazing
ministry for our vulnerable population. Many programs have gone to
ZOOM and of course most of our Sunday Services are live streamed
or pre-recorded.

Whether it is a mission to the far north or in our own community, thinking outside the box has
become a sign of the times. And as the hymn in More Voices says:
“Christ has no body now but yours, no hands but yours.
Here on this earth, yours is the work, to serve with joy and compassion.”
Well done, my friends. Thank you.
**** Don’t forget, we will be singing our grace again on Sunday!
Oh, the Lord is good to me.
And so I thank the Lord
For giving me the things I need:
The sun and the rain and the apple seed;
The Lord is good to me.
Johnny Appleseed. Amen

You are invited to the table of blessing this Sunday

The Very Rev. Dr.
Peter Short

Peter is away this week but he
will return for the next edition
of this Newsletter.

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

