
 

 

Peter writes, 
 
My appointment at Wilmot ends this week. As this will be my 
last newsletter, I thought I would write a valediction. Or, 
rather, borrow one. 
 
As valedictions go, there is none better than the one shouted 
into the storm by King Lear as the end is upon him. The crazy 
old king has shed the weight of his crown and now travels 
light in the world. He has reconciled with his strong and brave 
daughter and is therefore now reconciled to himself. At the 
end he gathers about himself all his tattered glories and his 
terrible regrets and his strange new hopes and he says, 
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Growing up I had never considered going into espionage but now it has a certain appeal,  
 
as if we were one of God’s spies:  
 
going out on a reconnaissance mission to detect the green sprigs of hope God keeps planting in the 
cracks of the world;  
ferreting out the wonders of grace hidden like a bit of yeast in the great measure of ordinary days.  
Such a mission, should I choose to accept it, would surely lead me to encounter one of the narrow 
paths the Spirit has laid down in the world and I would follow it wherever it may lead, 
  
as if I were one of God’s spies. 
 
I don’t know what the future holds. None of us do. 
 
My heart is full of gratitude and deep respect for the people of Wilmot United Church. My experience 
among you leads me to ask with Thomas Merton, “How do you tell people they are walking around 
shining like the sun?” 
 
Thank you for reading these many newsletters and for offering to Ellen and me your insightful 
feedback and your constant support. 
 
Ellen is an exceptional partner to work beside. She has taught me much and given me relentless care. 
Thank you, Ellen. 
 
Peter 
 
 

The Very Rev. Dr. Peter Short  

…so we’ll live 
and pray, and sing, and tell old tales and laugh 
at gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues 
talk of court news; and we’ll talk with them too, 
who loses and who wins; who’s in, who’s out; 
and take upon’s the mystery of things, 
as if we were God’s spies.  



 

 

Reverend Ellen Beairsto 

Ellen writes, 

For as long as I can remember, my family and 
I have spent our summers near the water. 
When we were young it was off to our camp 
on the Saint John River.  We explored the 
woods, picked raspberries, walked the railway 
tracks looking for adventure, played games 
and swam in both the river and a galvanized 
steel pool my father had made.  

As the years passed and our family grew, 
distance separated many of us, but the 
summers saw cars hauling trailers heading 
towards Fredericton. It was no longer the 
camp on the Saint John River but cottages 

along the shores of the Oromocto Lake. Sailing, kayaking, swimming, bonfires, watching the sun rise 
and the sun set along with many games became commonplace.  

Laughter, singing, great conversations with all ages unfolded by the water’s edge and under the night 
sky.  Many times our Wilmot Church family gathered there. The youth, who will be confirmed this 
Sunday along with other members of our youth group, have had overnights at the cottage. There is 
something to be said about being out of doors – alone or with friends and family. For many of us, it 
brings us closer to the richness of God’s gifts and strengthens us for the days ahead. 

As Peter said, no one knows what lies ahead or where one’s journey will lead them. If God could 
have told me all those years ago while I stood on the banks of the Saint John River, where my path 
would take me, I would have simply shook my head. I am grateful for the path that has led me back 
to Wilmot.  You are an AMAZING congregation who care for each other and the world around us. 

To be in team ministry with Peter has been a gift. He has shared his wisdom, his compassion and his 
music with me so willingly. We have laughed, we have learned and where our paths lead us, we do 
not know.  

Thank you, Peter. Like the congregation, you are AMAZING!     

Ellen 

 

Now where are we on our journey around the world? Well, we arrived in Tokyo and are now crossing 
the Korea Strait on our way to Seoul, South Korea. We should arrive there over the weekend. A 
number of years ago, Laura McCartney, one of our young adults, taught school in Seoul. Laura has 
since returned to Canada. 

After Seoul, we will cross the Yellow Sea and head to Beijing. It’s exciting and new folks are joining 
us each week. Until next week. 



 

 

South Korea, is an East Asian nation on the southern half of the Korean Peninsula.  It’s known for its 

green, hilly countryside dotted with cherry trees and centuries-old Buddhist temples, plus its coastal 

fishing villages, sub-tropical islands and high-tech cities such as Seoul, the capital. 

Over 900 Buddhist temples are located 

through out South Korea. 

Some of the largest wind farms in the                   

world are found in South Korea with one             

boasting over 7000 wind mills 

Shopping is popular with brands from 

around the world. 

Tropical islands and scenic beaches are 

found in southern parts of the country. 

Festivals are enjoyed by many year around     

such as this harvest festival. 

Pastoral country scenes High tech cities such as Seoul which            

has over ten million people. 

Many fishing villages dot the shore line. 



 

 

Over the next few weeks, the youth are going to make clay figures to represent various countries.  

Tait gives us football, Brazil, style. 

Rebecca takes us to the roos                
of Australia 

Emily took us to Kenya  

She is depicting a safari...                      
the car is in a different position with each 

picture to  represent people driving by 
while viewing the majestic animals.   



 

 

Peter Short and Ellen Beairsto share an interim ministry             
at Wilmot United Church as the congregation prepares to          

call a new ministry team.  

The Keyser family out gathering Kms 

Philip, Gwen, William and Haley 

 The youth are building a flower box                     
at the church.  On Sunday evening                              

they will put in the plants. 

Jamie and Tait 

Jamie and  Mike 

Jamie, Mike and Tait 


