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With aching hearts, we grieve with our Indigenous friends, neighbours, and relatives who have been 
touched by learning of 215 children’s remains found, and those not yet found.  
 
I sit at my computer to write this week’s Newsletter, but the words do not come. I read the papers. I 
listen to the news. I feel the heartache and see the orange ribbons, the tiny shoes, the tears. I think of 
the Truth and Reconciliation Report and the 94 ‘calls to action' – calling non-indigenous and 
indigenous Canadians to come together in a concerted effort to help repair the harm caused by 
residential schools and move forward with reconciliation. 
 
For me, at this moment, there are no words - only immense sadness. I was pleased to hear Wilmot’s 
Outreach Committee speak of possibilities - to listen, to learn, to act and to be in right relation with our 
Indigenous brothers and sisters.  
 
For now I will simply leave with you a few lines from a prayer written by our Moderator Richard Bott: 

 
Creator God, 

Help us to stop, to sit in silence, 
to remember the names we do not know. 

May their spirits have peace, 
and their bodies be brought home to their lands. 

 
And God? 

Help us to take this grief, 
this shock, 
this horror, 

and turn it into right action― 
action that works for right relations― 

action that works for healing and justice and hope. 
 

Amen 
     

Ellen writes, 
 

What does the Lord require of you but to do 
justice, and to love kindness, and to walk humbly 

with your God? (Micah 6:8) 
 
A couple of days ago, I glanced down at my 
watch and headed off to pick up my niece from 
school. I stood waiting for the children to be 
dismissed. Parents & grandparents stood quietly 
on the lawn waiting - masks on and social 
distancing. I watched as a young child skipped 
over the lawn, picked a dandelion, and gently 
blew the seeds into the air. Then he turned and 
gave his waiting parent a smile and a hug….. 
 
as it should be. 

Reverend Ellen Beairsto 



 

 

Feel free to call or drop me a line. 
Ellen (206-1943) 
ellen.beairsto2@gmail.com 
 
 
 
This week, I would also like to introduce you to the three people who transferred their membership to 
Wilmot this past Sunday. Because of COVID, they could not be with us in person but watched from 
the safety of their homes.  

 
M. Travis Lane 
 
Travis, well known for her gift of poetry, spent her early years in the US 
where her father served in the Army so traveling was second nature to her at 
a very young age. Before she could read, she remembers being fascinated 
by language – particularly poetry. Her mother would sing songs with her, 
share jingles, and recite both serious and comical poems. Perhaps her mom 
could see a talent that would bloom as the years went by for she saved her 
first poem: 

 
See Robin hop 
Hop hop hop. 

Did you know that dances at the Pow Wow are beautiful expressions of Indigenous spirituality,      
history, and culture? For all dancers, the spiritual centre is always the Circle — a revered area blessed 
by a spiritual leader. The dances are sacred elements of the celebration, meant not only to entertain, 
but also to tell important stories about their culture. 
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Travis studied at Vassar as well as Cornell where she earned her PhD. After graduation, Travis along 
with her husband, Lauriat, began the task of job searching. The University of New Brunswick was the 
answer to their search. Travis became an honorary research associate in the English department at 
UNB.  She has taught courses in contemporary American poetry and West Indian writing, as well as 
English survey courses. Throughout her life, Travis has received much recognition for her work.  A 
mother of 2, she never lost her love of language and poetry. She has written 19 books and says: “Now 
that they’ve invented ZOOM, poetry readings can be found just by looking up the author and 
specifying videos or readings!”  Travis went on to say:  “l was for many years a Raging Granny but 
can no longer march or sing, also a member of Voice of Women for Peace, and a member of various 
writing activities.” 
 
Travis, welcome to Wilmot United Church and we look forward to the day when we see you and your 
good friend, Nancy Bauer, in person. 
 
 
Melinda (Mindy) Irving & Jordan (Jordie) Green 

 
I first met Mindy through her grandmother, Dorothy, at the York Care Centre. 
Dorothy would tell me about growing up in Tower Hill and then about her 
children and grandchildren. How proud she was. So, it gives me great 
pleasure to introduce to you, her granddaughter, Mindy, her partner, Jordie 
and their precious little one, Oliver. 
 
Mindy grew up here in Fredericton and as a young girl took to the ice as a 
figure skater. It did not take her long to discover her love of the sport. It 
surprised no one when she became a competitive Figure Skater – right up 
until university.  At STU, Mindy studied Arts and began working for NB 
Power part time. Upon graduation, Mindy was offered a full-time position 
and now works in Marysville Place as a Supervisor for District Planning. 

 
Jordie also grew up in Fredericton. He loved being outdoors.  After High School, Jordie took Civil 
Engineering Technology, Specializing in Geomatics (Survey) and then worked out West travelling 
back and forth for a few years. Mindy and Jordie met in 2018 and then in December, 2019, Jordie 
started working in Fredericton with NB Power. 
 
Although COVID certainly interrupted many of their plans – including their wedding, Jordie and 
Mindy were committed to making it work. Together they are busy planting their flowers on Kensington 
Court while the vegetables are safely planted in a large garden in Tower Hill – where her grandparents 
and great-grandparents had a farm and where her father, Blaine, now has a large garden. 

 
 
 
 
A precious little one for Mindy and Jordie was born on March 10, 2021 – 
Oliver Irving Green. A beautiful little boy that keeps them busy out walking 
and caring for him. We look forward to the day that Mindy, Jordie and Oliver 
can join us in person. 
 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 



 

 

Journeying on…. 
 
 
 
You continue to surprise me as the kms keep 
coming in. We arrived in Seoul, South Korea 
on the weekend – just in time for the final day 
of the Lotus Lantern Festival.  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Elizabeth and Ron Savoie’s son, Mark, has 
been teaching in South Korea for 18 years. 
Presently he is teaching at the Daegu 
Catholic University, which is located in the 
neighborhood of Hayang, in the city of 
Gyeongsan, in the province of 
Gyeongsangbuk - all in the country South 
Korea. 
 
 
 
 

 
On Sunday, we crossed the Yellow Sea on our way to 
Beijing, a city of 21 ½ million people. By Thursday 
we had reached the Great Wall of China, a series of 
walls built across the northern borders of China as 
protection. This winding path over rugged country 
and steep mountains is some 5500 km long. Several 
of the walls were built over 2300 years ago. In 1987, 
the Great Wall of China was designated as a world 
heritage site.  
 

 
And now..Hong Kong, here we come! 
 

 



 

 

Ellen and Pearl on the Great Wall. 

Part of the Great Wall. 

Scenes from Beijing 



 

 

Ellen Beairsto continues to be our interim ministry here            
at Wilmot United Church as the congregation prepares to          

call a new ministry team.  

The youth planted flowers in the new flower box at the church.   

Bethany picking up some plants 
from the Botanical Garden Sale  

A job well done and to be enjoyed by many. 

And then into the 
ground with the help of 

many hands. 


