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Advent Reflections
“Let’s go to Bethlehem and see what the Lord has told us about.. ” From
front
Luke 2:15b (CEV)

On Eagle’s Wings

On Eagle’s Wings
‘Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy
for all people” Luke 2:10b NIV
A northern night ablaze with the glory of God. Can you see the
wonder, anticipation and joy on the faces of the father and son?
Even the sled dogs respond in awe and excitement to the angels’
message of Good News. A Saviour is born for us, for you and me … for northern
people … for all God’s people everywhere. Cause for rejoicing! Again, Mike Lee’s
art for On Eagle’s Wings’ Advent Reflections delights and inspires us to ‘read’ it
closely. Mike’s representation draws us deeper into the story of God revealing
Himself among us.
Thank you, Mike, for a fresh interpretation of the angels’ message of Good News
for all people everywhere. Mahsi Cho.
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On Eagle’s Wings
Dear Friends,
“Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all
people” Luke 2:10b NIV
My first reaction to the angels’ message is “Who would be afraid of good
news?” Yet we can easily be reticent about receiving good news if it
challenges us to be or do something differently. If it makes us
uncomfortable, we need time to ‘warm up’ to it.

The shepherds needed no time to warm up to the angels’ message of the
Good News of a Saviour, born for them and for all people. They seized it
eagerly and ran to meet the newly born Jesus.
Northern children are often shy when Bible Camp volunteers arrive in the
community, for the Good News of Jesus is being borne by strangers. And
yet, as On Eagle’s Wings’ staff and volunteers embody the Good News of
Emmanuel, God with us, through welcoming and accepting the children,
shyness gives way to smiles, laughter and joy.
Each new day brings excitement and anticipation because they soon learn
that the angels’ message of good news that will cause great joy for all
people includes them—each child, each family, in every northern
community.
Our On Eagle’s Wings 2015 Advent Reflections writers share their own
experiences and reflections of receiving the Good News of our Savior.
Eleven of our writers live and serve in the North; others are from
communities as far south as North Carolina. And yet, thanks be to God, all
share and rejoice in the same Good News that the angels announced to the
shepherds out in the field so many years ago. All share a love for our
northern brothers and sisters.

As you journey through Advent, I pray that these reflections will help you
discover afresh, the good news that will cause great joy for all people.
Thank you for continuing to walk together. God bless you in this Advent
and Christmas season.
In joy and anticipation,

Executive Director
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Sunday, November 29

Behold!
But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good
news of great joy for all the people: to you is born this day in the city of David a
Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord … you will find a child wrapped in bands of
cloth and lying in a manger.”
Luke 2:10-12 NRSV
Behold! Mountains and glaciers hugged the small hamlet of Grise Fiord, the beauty
of the land strong and pure in Canada’s most northern community. Mary (my Bible
Camp teammate) and I received an amazing welcome from community leaders. The
kids were grinning and full of energy. We felt very blessed!
The word “behold” can also mean “see,” “look here!” or even “pay attention!”
When we hear about Jesus’ birth, the angel saying “behold” points to the next huge
announcement: to you, today, just over there, the Saviour is born! You’ll find him
lying in a plain feeding-box for cattle.
With Grise Fiord, there are clear reasons why it’s fantastic to go there for Bible
Camp: it’s remote and scenic, and its people are wonderful friends to On Eagle’s
Wings. But God invited me to look closer and pay attention to the smaller things
too: wow, that parent provided a snack for everyone! Oh, the children want to pray
and sing Bible Camp songs in the church! See, here is how you card muskox wool.
Look, walruses in the water! Wow, the kids love acting out Bible stories. Whoa,
even just making friendship bracelets together bonds us as better friends. Between
these small events, I saw what was holding all these moments together: God’s love,
everywhere, with all of us.
I invite you during Advent to enjoy the big traditions that help us get ready for
Christ’s birth, but also to behold the small things that tie everything together.
Notice the love between you and people important to you—maybe family, friends,
or your church family. See what you give to each other that is more than what’s
inside wrapping paper. Look closely, trusting that you will see Jesus Christ—God
with us—in it all.

Great God, help us to delight in all the joy of preparing for the birth of your
Son, Jesus Christ. Help us to behold your amazing love at work in people
around us, and guide us to show your love in our actions each day in your
world. We pray all these things through Jesus Christ, who is God with us.
Amen
Melissa May
On Eagle’s Wings Diaconal Minister
Yellowknife, Northwest Territories
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Monday, November 30
Light Wins
The people who sat in darkness have seen a great light, and for those who sat in the
region and shadow of death, light has dawned.
Matthew 4:16 NRSV
It may seem ironic that we celebrate Advent during the darkest time of the year.
However, those short hours of daylight remind us that Christ appeared to bring light
into a deeper darkness that has nothing to do with latitude.
A friend of mine told me stories about a time he and his people lived in terrible fear
before they found life through Jesus Christ. God had blessed them with a land
where there was plenty of food. But a darkness of fear had come into that harsh but
beautiful land: the fear that someone might put a curse on you. According to my
friend, if anything strange happened, it was a warning that someone wished you
harm. Your life was in danger from a source you couldn’t see.
These days we hear of a different kind of darkness that grips people - the darkness
of trauma, things that happened to children - things they scarcely dare speak of or
remember even as adults because the memories are so awful. It saddens me to hear
about these sufferings and angers me that many of these crimes were perpetrated by
Christians who lived in their own kind of darkness. This darkness has destroyed joy
and destroyed lives just as much as any curse my friend had feared.
Thank God darkness is not the only story. Jesus arrived on earth as a human to
bring light to humans living in darkness and the shadow of death. That promise of
the Prophet Isaiah is the promise of our Infallible God. Each one’s path out of
darkness is their own personal path. Some have dared to hope again, to find help
and courage to open the places in their souls that have been shut tight through fear.
The Baby Jesus of Advent is the same Lord Jesus Christ who brought the dawn of a
new day, of freedom and joy and life.
Lord Jesus, have mercy on those who sit in darkness, whose lives are in
danger, who are imprisoned by fear. Work through your people, through
discerning professionals and understanding friends, to open the locked doors
and allow Your light to flood into darkened souls. As we celebrate your birth,
let fear and the shadow of death be replaced by Your life and joy. Amen
Jim Stauffer
Community Adult Educator, Aurora College
Board member of Northern Canada Evangelical Mission
Wha Ti, Northwest Territories
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Tuesday, December 1
God’s Spirit of Wisdom
The Spirit of the Lord will rest on him—the Spirit of wisdom and of understanding,
the Spirit of counsel and of power, the Spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the
Lord.
Isaiah 11:2 NIV
On Eagle’s Wings is invited into the communities of the North, friendships are
made, and together we grow in these gifts as fellow members of the body of Christ.
I was blessed to travel to the United States as the representative from the Canadian
Board this spring. I was moved by the passion of the volunteers and supporters as I
listened to stories of their experiences with On Eagle’s Wings. As I remember these
encounters, past staff members and Board members, and my trips to Pine Channel,
Yellowknife and Wha Ti, I thank God for each of the people I have had the
privilege to meet. I look forward to seeing many of them again and praising God
together.
During this Advent season, let us lift one another in prayer and wait with
anticipation as the Spirit works in us. Let us reach out to one another with words of
encouragement and love. Thankfully, we can trust that the Spirit is promised to all
those who believe in Jesus. Through the Spirit, we have faith that we will receive
wisdom, knowledge, understanding, guidance, and fear of the Lord.

I pray for God’s Spirit of wisdom each day. What powerful words and what strong
emotions are stirred up in me by this verse from Isaiah! This prophecy refers to the
Spirit of the Lord resting on “a shoot from the stump of Jesse,” our Lord and
Saviour, Jesus Christ, whom this season of Advent is about. Jesus is our example of
all of these results of the Spirit resting on human beings. We can spend our whole
lives learning how to bear fruit for our God who does not disappoint. Come, Holy
Spirit!
We invite you, Holy Spirit, to rest on all our friends of On Eagle’s Wings: staff,
Board members, volunteers, and especially people in the Northern
communities. We anticipate with excitement the work you will do in each of us
and the love you will continue to show as we continue in ministry. “Spirit of
the Living God, fall afresh on me! Break me, melt me, mold me, fill me. Spirit
of the Living God, fall afresh on me.”* Speak to each of us during this Advent
season and draw us closer to You. Amen.
Deana Lemke
On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board President (Canada)
Bible Camp volunteer
Fort McMurray, Alberta
* Song lyrics by
Daniel Iverson
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Wednesday, December 2

Upon What Does Your Life Rest?
Command them to do good, to be rich in good deeds and to be generous and
willing to share. In this way they will lay up treasure for themselves as a firm
foundation for the coming age, so that they may take hold of the life that is truly
life.
1 Timothy 6:18 -19 NIV
This summer I spent some time kayaking with three of my granddaughters. I was
reminded of the beautiful kayak I had when we lived in Nunavik (Northern
Quebec). It was not a modern, plastic, recreational kayak but a traditional 22-footlong, graceful, wood-framed Hudson Straits kayak which I painted white and called
PIQALUJAQ - the Iceberg. Its paddle had been carved from a 12 foot length of 2x4
and I found that holding it up as I would a modern lightweight paddle was a great
strain on my arms. Then some-one pointed out to me the section of ivory which had
been set into the front of the wooden cockpit. I was told to rest the paddle on that
and use it as a fulcrum as I paddled. I found I could easily paddle long distances
with little effort, gliding silently across the water with no splashing, enabling me at
times to get quite close to seals before they were aware of me. Once again I
marvelled at the ingenuity of the Inuit and was so grateful to the person who had
shared this with me.
As we prepare this Advent to celebrate once more the birth of our Lord and Saviour
Jesus Christ, I reflect on Jesus who is the fulcrum upon whom our lives turn. He
will bear the weights that we can find impossible to bear and carry us through our
difficulties. He guides us where we need to go and brings us to times of peace and
unbelievable experiences. So often we can miss these insights and we need to
praise the Father when He sends others to point out those things of which we may
be unaware. Is there somebody we need to thank for blessing us in this way? I think
this is a message worth sharing and I find that even amidst (or perhaps because of)
the secular bustle of the Christmas season, people are more willing to talk about
Jesus than at any other time of the year. Let us not miss this opportunity.
My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness
On Christ the solid rock I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand. Amen
Bishop Chris Williams
Fourth Anglican Bishop of the Arctic
Hospitality volunteer
Former On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board member
Yellowknife, Northwest Territories
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Thursday, December 3

Coming and Going
You have already heard me say I am going and I will also come back to you.
John 14: 28 CEV
On Eagle’s Wings does quite a lot of “coming and going.” Traveling in planes
and cars, teams arrive at Bible Camps all over the North. Some summer
volunteers are nervous to be in a new community within a new culture. Others
are returning to a community where they hope to renew old friendships and to
make new ones. Everyone experiences the excitement of sharing the love of God
with the children at Bible Camp.
The final day of camp is often bittersweet. It is hard to leave the children, even
after knowing them a short five days. Many ask if volunteers will be back. Some
volunteers will return the next summer or the next. For others, their trip to the
North might be a once in a lifetime experience. But the hope and prayer of all is
that someone from On Eagle’s Wings will be back the next summer.
In the Advent season, we look forward to celebrating the birth of Jesus. We know
Christmas will come back again on December 25. It is a day to look forward to.
We also look forward to the day when Jesus will come again.

Jesus told his disciples he must go away from them. He also promised he would
be back. Until that day, we celebrate On Eagle’s Wings as they come and go
throughout communities in the North, bringing the good news of Jesus Christ to
all!
Dear Lord, you have promised to be with us always. Show your love to all
who come and go in the North as they share the good news of your love.
Amen.
Jan Davis
Associate in Ministry, St. Matthew’s Lutheran Church,
On Eagle’s Wings Curriculum Support
Bible Camp volunteer
Hanover, Pennsylvania
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Friday, December 4
Finding Your Place
Do not be afraid; you are of more value than many sparrows.

Luke 12:7b NRSV

As Anna walked into the room, it was clear that she was not yet comfortable
joining this noisy group of 25 children. After all, they had been here before, this
being the fourth day of Bible Camp in Inuvik. The other children had gotten
accustomed to singing while performing some very complex motions of hand and
body. The others all knew one another by name and were bound together by much
more than the tacky glue still on their fingers.

As adult leaders, we wondered if Anna would “buy in” and know that she too
belonged in this sacred space. I was hoping that a particular song or a craft would
bring her closer. Guess what it was that brought her in? About an hour into our
time, we needed some activity that would help to release some pent up energy and,
at the same time, help to reinforce a part of the day’s overall theme. My partner and
wife Karla, the games magician, began doing the limbo - with a twist. With the
theme of friends, the children were to do the limbo in pairs while holding hands. It
turns out that Anna is a gymnast and excels at limbo! As she helped her partner
along, she found her place, her value. I imagine that Anna hoped it would turn out
this way.
The Advent season is a time to hope for renewing our place in God’s world. We
gather together to reclaim our value as God’s people. In these days of reflection and
preparation, we are reminded that we find our place, our purpose, by joining hands
with others. You are of great value right where you are! You belong here in the
sacred space of God’s world!
Stir up your power and come, O Jesus. You make a place for all in your
kingdom. Come and make sacred the places where we work and play. Help us
to join our hands as one and welcome all into your grace; though Christ our
Lord. Amen
The Rev. Jeff May
Bible Camp volunteer, Inuvik & Tuktoyakyuk, NT
Jerome, Virginia

9

Saturday, December 5
Fear Not
Do not fear, for I am with you, do not be afraid, for I am your God; I will
strengthen you, I will help you, I will uphold you with my victorious right hand.
Isaiah 41: 10 NRSV
Perhaps you are like me: an introvert, tempted to let fear keep you from embracing
new experiences. When that fear creeps in, be still. Listen! “Fear not,” the angels
proclaim. “Do not be afraid,” Jesus says. When we trust God, we often experience
life-changing events.
Most mornings, my team members and I walk the community in hopes of striking
up conversation with people we meet. We always get a friendly smile and warm
hello, but we seldom push for more. On one particular morning, we were greeted
by an elder who was standing on her porch. She waved us over and began talking
with us. The elder’s daughter joined us, spoke with her mother and said, “My
mother is ill and wants you to pray for her.” We promised we would and turned to
go. “Wait,” the daughter said. “She wants you to come in and pray for her now!”
So in we went, sitting at her kitchen table in a small group of five. The elderly
woman, her daughter, another elderly woman, my colleague, and I joined hands. I
remember praying, using words such as healing, comfort and peace for the two
elders and thanksgiving for the daughter. What I remember most was the laying on
of hands, the sign of the cross that I drew on each woman’s forehead, the kiss on
their cheeks and the squeeze of their hands. It was profound and it touched me
deeply. I pray it touched them as well!
Normally, as an introvert, thinking about going to someone’s house and praying for
them would fill me with doubt and worry. Would my words be good enough?
Would my tongue tie? Would my voice quake? But there was no time for fear that
day. The daughter said “Come,” the elder said, “Pray” and the Angel’s words “Fear
not,” sprung me into action. Best of all, God, who knows me so well, knew that’s
how it is meant to be.
Loving God, this Advent season and always, thank you for quelling fear and
enabling us, your children, to embrace the unknown with the assurance that
you will be with us all the way. And, Healing Lord, continue to hold the elderly
Tlicho woman who enriched my life, in the palm of your strong, yet gentle
hand. Amen
Barb Piston
Bible Camp volunteer, Behchoko, NT
Lansdale, Pennsylvania
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Sunday, December 6
The Bravery of Shepherds
Be strong, and let your heart take courage, all you who wait for the Lord.
Psalm 31.24 NRSV
Being a shepherd can be a scary business.
Not only do you have the isolation and rugged terrain to contend with, you are also
subject to the elements and to attacks from wild animals like coyotes, bears and
wolves. So it takes a certain kind of nerve to be a shepherd, I think, and not
everyone is suited to the task.
One thing that the regular courage of shepherding does not prepare you for,
however, is a personal encounter with the Lord. Whether by way of a mystical
vision of angels announcing good news for all people, or through the more ordinary
occurrences of our everyday lives, God is always near to us, calling us, inviting us,
and waiting for our response to go up to Bethlehem as it were, to see the things that
the Lord wants to make known to us there.
Hearing, seeing, listening, obeying . . . each response requires a bravery all its own
and many times we may be tempted to turn tail rather than face our own bit of the
“good news” for today: God didn’t really put that person in my path to teach me
how to love my neighbour; a funny thing happened while I was getting ready for
the day . . . what a coincidence; if I go to this or that event, someone may need me
to do something for them.
Let us have the boldness to encounter the good news in our lives each day.
Lord Jesus, prepare our hearts for that day when you come to meet us in our
everyday lives. Keep us ever open to all the surprising ways that you reveal
yourself to us, and give us the courage to receive your good news among us
during this Advent season and always. In your holy name we pray. Amen.
Julien Hammond
Ecumenical Officer – Roman Catholic Archdiocese of Edmonton
Edmonton, Alberta
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Monday, December 7
Trust in God
He put a new song in my mouth, a song of praise to our God. Many will see and
fear, and put their trust in the Lord. Happy are those who make the Lord their
trust .
Psalm 40:3-4a NRSV
When I was little, growing up in Grise Fiord, my mother and father used to make
sure that we would wear beautiful dresses for church service every Sunday
morning. I felt that our God is most important. My mother told us stories from the
Bible when we were growing up. We wondered deep in our hearts and asked
questions: How did David kill a wild animal like a bear, and kill Goliath? Mom
gently said, “God was with David.” When I became an adult, I finally realized how
strong David was because of his faith in God.
In Grise Fiord, it is much different now. We have not had regular Sunday morning
worship services in many months because the church needs money for fuel and
repairs for its heating, insulation, and wiring. That is why it is a touching thing, to
have the kids’ Bible Camp! After the teachers leave, the kids are outside, playing
and singing hymns. They get to hear Bible stories and songs even though they
cannot go to church right now. The Bible school helps a lot and gives a lot to us.
I dream of having Christmas morning services again at our church, to be able to
share that special time with kids and families. But even if we don’t have that soon,
it is important to believe and trust in God. When we believe and trust our God in
prayers, God is grateful and blesses us even more than we expected.
Most people don’t trust God after their prayers, asking “What if? What if?” When
you have faith that God will grant your prayers, God can perceive what you are
requesting with your prayers and God can answer them. When you have lack of
faith, then you don’t trust God, which doesn’t make God happy. When people read
the Bible, they are gaining knowledge and gaining faith, which helps them pray.
Let’s trust in the Lord together, that he will give us faith and strength and many
blessings.
We thank you, O God, that you help us to trust in your promises. We ask that
you bless our hearts and our lives so that we place our faith in you alone,
especially as we prepare at this time for the birth of your Son, Jesus Christ.
Amen
Geela Qaapik,
Income Assistant Worker and Justice Outreach Worker
Grise Fiord, Nunavut
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Tuesday, December 8
Rejoice! The Lord Is Near!
Rejoice in the Lord always. I will say it again: Rejoice! Let your gentleness be
evident to all. The Lord is near.
Philippians 4:4-5 NIV
This past June, I had the privilege of a study time in Ambridge, Pennsylvania. One
of the students I was studying with had recently moved to Wisconsin. He lamented
several times about how far north he lived and the difficulties of the isolation. I
must confess, I lacked a little gentleness as he lacked in his rejoicing for the
location of his ministry. I did repeatedly tease him about actually not being either
north or isolated. It was playful and in jest, but a bit serious: from my point of
view, Wisconsin is in the Deep South, and if you can drive to Wal-Mart in less than
10 hours, you are not isolated.
The truth is, Christmastime is not always an easy time of the year. There are many
additional stressors that can play on our spiritual lives. Society is constantly
bombarding us with the message that Christmas is a great time gift-giving.
Somehow the message that the great gift has been given is lost. Somehow nostalgia
replaces the authentic. We get caught up in memories of the past or in trying to buy
the perfect gift that we, or more truthfully I, miss out on the present. The present is
not the thing in the pretty paper, but is the people, Jesus, and our salvation.

We have much to rejoice in during these days of preparation and celebration. We
can rejoice in the true meaning of Christmas. We can rejoice in the love of our
families and friends. We can rejoice in the memories of those who are not with us,
or whatever makes us sad at Christmas, because we walk with Christ. The best
news is that we know the Lord is near and we can rejoice.
Gracious God, we give you thanks for sending us Jesus, your Son. We rejoice
at his birth. We rejoice that he is near. We pray that you help us to remember
that you are always near and that your love will sustain us. We ask this in
Jesus’ name. Amen
The Rev. David Lehmann
Founding Member, On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board, Canada
Former Bible Camp volunteer
Fort Smith, Northwest Territories
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Wednesday, December 9
The Inheritance
But when the fullness of time had come, God sent his Son, born of a woman, born
under the law, in order to redeem those who were under the law, so that we might
receive adoption as children. And because you are children, God has sent the Spirit
of his Son into our hearts, crying, “Abba! Father!” So you are no longer a slave
but a child, and if a child then also an heir, through God.
Gal. 4:4-7 NRSV
Once he was a boy who attended the On Eagle's W ings Bible Camp. Now he is a
good looking father with a rifle strapped to his back prepared for the morning seal
hunt. In his arms is his year-old son. He stands straight and tall in the entrance of
the small community's Anglican Church. Natsiq. Joel, my husband, recognizes this
soft spoken, vital Inuk immediately. Yet now not a 13 year old boy, he is a father
asking Joel to include his own boy in Bible Camp as he had been years before.
Imagine our concern regarding how we could possibly include so young a child in
the day's active program. But Joel could not and would not say, “No.” Joel's first
experience to this small, remote, Arctic community named Grise Fiord (Canada’s
most northern civilian community) was memorable. So was the recollection of
Natsiq arriving to his tent with puppies, the many walks they had shared and each
day's Bible Camp. All were enough for Joel to offer, “Of course.”
On dad's return, we sit together. We sip hot tea in silence. Happy to be together, we
take our time to watch the young boy, a baby still, playing on the floor. The silence
is broken by Natsiq. Looking directly at Joel he speaks, “You know Joel – Bible
School was the best time of my life!”
Now when I consider that exchange, I am overwhelmed. Joel smiles while relishing
the memory. Natsiq has now passed on the “best time.” His own child has inherited
a life changer really - forgiveness and a promise of new life. A promise wrapped up
in another child. The promise of abundant life, forgiveness, and ever present love.
This baby's name is Jesus.
Promising faithful God, thank you that, like Natsiq and his boy, you invite us
also to share the promise of your life-changing reality. Help us to be ready to
welcome the One we will receive – Jesus. With anticipation we wait for the
Jesus who loves Natsiq, his family and Grise Fiord. The Jesus who loves the
world and each of us. We continue longingly saying, “Come Lord Jesus.
Come.” Amen
AnnE Zimmerman
Interim Pastor, Lakeland Lutheran Church
Former On Eagle’s Wings Co-Director
Cold Lake, Alberta
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*Inuk meaning one man. Inuit
refers to the people as a
whole.

Thursday, December 10
The Path of Life
Therefore my heart is glad, and my tongue rejoices; my body will also rest
secure…You make known to me the path of life; you will fill me with joy in your
presence, with eternal pleasures at your right hand.
Psalm 16:9, 11 NIV
In teaching Bible Camp at Wha Ti, I would follow the lead of my teammates,
Melissa and Mary. I would watch how they engaged kids and adults in conversation
and stories and participated in crafts, singing, and dramas that represented the
lesson for the day. It was the first day’s lesson, however, which stayed with me: we
focused on the call of Abraham in a distant Middle Eastern desert. Perhaps it was
that I never anticipated being in a place like Wha Ti.
We flew in the On Eagle’s Wings Piper Aztec for the hour-and-a-half journey from
Yellowknife. I was given a bird's eye view of our journey from the co-pilot's seat.
Once we were airborne, we encountered thick grey clouds and what looked like
heavy rain. Willie, our pilot, watched a range of dials in front and above him and
checked the storm fronts around us. As I looked through the front and side
windows, I had no clear sense where the storm fronts and lighting strikes were that
Willie and the air traffic controllers mentioned.
After we cleared the storms, there was an overcast sky ahead and a landscape filled
with water below. Willie pointed out where Wha Ti was in the distance, though it
could not yet be seen in the wilderness. “How is it possible to find the town?” I
asked Willie.
“It’s not magic,” Willie replied, then told me of the GPS on board, pulled out a very
detailed map of the area, and opened a thick volume of all the airports and landing
strips in Canada. When we were much closer, I finally saw the airstrip, and we then
circled the town and made our final approach into a light breeze.
It was a gift to be called into a Christian community with times of worship, prayer
and thanksgiving and long conversations with dear souls and wonderful people in
Wha Ti. It was something I never expected. I felt that “fullness of joy” together as
we were led down the path of life by God.
Thank you, God, for the blessing of community and life together. Continue to
fill us with joy as we prepare again for the coming of your Son, Jesus Christ.
Amen
George Jason
On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board Member
Bible Camp volunteer, Wha Ti, NT
Ponoka, Alberta
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Friday, December 11

For I Am Convinced
For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things
present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in
all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our
Lord.
Romans 8:38-39 NRSV
“Be Not Afraid.” Well I was! Maybe it was not afraid like you would normally
think, but definitely afraid. It was scary to say the least to go to a place we haven’t
ever been before and to a culture that was not only foreign to us but also very
intriguing. Volunteering to be Bible Camp leaders for the first time was not only
frightening enough, but then to go to the top of the world (at least the top of
mainland Canada) was exciting and nerve wracking.
We prepared by reading information in books, on the internet, and what was
supplied to us from On Eagle’s Wings but we still had that fear so close behind and
in front of us as we left Washington, DC this past summer. Well, with a smile on
the faces of the three different people meeting us at the three airports to the homecooked meals just for us, we were greeted with thankful hearts and a lot of answers
to our many questions. This great welcome was just what we needed as a reminder
that God would provide what we needed.
When we are in complete harmony with God we experience joy in others and
ourselves. The joy that came to my husband and I in Tuktoyaktuk when we finally
got into our groove at Bible Camp does not even compare to the joy at the birth of
the Messiah and the joy of his resurrection, but it is surely a taste of God’s grace.
Remember that God is with us as he calls us to go and serve whether it be in our
communities or in another community far, far away in another land.
Thank you, O God for your promise to be with us always and to surround us
with your love. Help us to trust in you when we are afraid. We pray this in
Jesus’ name. Amen
Karla K. May
Bible Camp volunteer, Inuvik & Tuktoyaktuk, NT
Jerome, Virginia
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Saturday, December 12
You’re Here!
Love one another with brotherly affection. Outdo one another in showing honor.
Romans 12:10 ESV
We arrived in Behchoko on Sunday morning as usual for Bible Camp. We
unpacked the van at the mission house and hurried over to church for Sunday
Mass. The prayers of the people in their native tongue is, in itself, a unique
experience. This year we had the added treat of witnessing the baptism of four
Dene babies. What a way to start the week!

Afterwards, “back home,” we started to settle in, make beds, check food supplies,
and prepare for Bible Camp. Soon, from the bottom of the stairs, we heard an
unmistakable voice. “Are you up there?” It was our friend Joey, a mid 40 year old
father from the village, whose daughter has come to Bible Camp for a number of
years. Joey has a “well magnified” voice so we knew immediately who was here
to welcome us. During the course of the week, Joey came to Bible Camp almost
every day. One day we asked if he would like to offer the closing prayer. When
we realized he could not read, we helped him. Joey told us how much he liked
being able to help. He returned every day to help with snacks and games and liked
to be sure the kids behaved. I guess I should admit that Joey and I have had a
“bromance” for a couple years now. We’re buds. To top off our week, on Friday
night Joey and his wife and kids came to the mission house for a spaghetti dinner.
It was a fun way to soften our goodbyes.
We are called to share our homes, our wealth, and our talents. The outreach of On
Eagle’s Wings has been successful, not only because we return year after year,
but because God has helped tend the seeds of faith that we try to plant. We are
welcomed into their homes. We are welcomed into their lives. We are welcomed
to know and play and work with those we serve. Thanks be to God.
Gracious God, help us to continue to give a kind word, a friendship across
borders, and a heart that listens to the needs of others. We pray that giving
a cup of water or a whole dinner may bring your families in the North
together with those in the South to know and love You, the God of all. Amen.
David Weber
On Eagle’s Wings United States Office Volunteer
Bible Camp volunteer, Behchoko, NT
Lansdale, Pennsylvania
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Ministry Areas



Northwest Territories



Nunavut / Nunavik



Northern Alberta / Saskatchewan



Northern Ontario / Quebec
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Whenever two or three of you come together in my name, I am there with you.
Matthew 18:20 CEV

Office Support

Eric Mitchell
Katzman Centre
Janitor

David and Susan Weber
United States
Volunteers

Sheila Nielsen, Office Assistant;
Charlie Hand and Marcus Hoople
Katzman Centre office and
maintenance Volunteers

Flight Operation Volunteers

Will
Brander

Willie King

Jack
Scheper

Nels
Kristenson

Ministry Support

Melissa May
Diaconal Minister

Fiona Brownlee
Curriculum
Support

‘Mim” Campbell

Curriculum
Support

Jan Davis
Children
and Adult Bible
Study Writer
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Sunday, December 13
Pondering and Responding
Mary said, “I am the Lord’s servant! Let it happen as you have said.”
Luke 1:38a CEV
We stand in a long line of disciples. Each of us has heard the words to teach the
Good News of a Saviour, of hope, of the joy of the Gospel. But how did all this
happen? Long before there were twelve apostles or seventy disciples, God’s Spirit
stirred in the heart of a young woman called Mary. Luke’s first chapter tells the
story. The broad strokes are simple, clear and heartening. “God sent an angel ...He
had a message for a young woman ...The angel said: ‘The Lord is with you ...You
will ... The Lord God will ... The Holy Spirit will ...’” “Mary said: ‘I am the Lord’s
servant. May it happen as you have said.’" Thus begins the story of Emmanuel,
God with Us.
What do we learn from these few words? First, God is a personal God, touching
Mary’s life and touching our lives. Second, God uses angels, spirits who take a
human form. God gives us messages. God is with us. The Lord God acts. The Holy
Spirit acts. And we will act. All of this means that God has a plan he involves us in.
God does not leave us alone. Mary was not alone. Fear not!
What remains? God awaits a response, the response of a young woman. And Mary
said: “I am the Lord’s servant. May it happen as you have said.” This was the way
God worked with the young woman, Mary, his own mother.
But is not this also the way God works with all of us? God touches our lives with
our own angels, spirits who touch our lives in tangible ways. God is with us. God
had something to say to Mary, a plan for her. God has also a plan for me. “The
Lord is with you. You are greatly blessed. You will ... God will ... the Holy Spirit
will ...” It only remains for me to say: “May it happen as You will.” God does not
spell out the details of what this will entail in our daily living. This is why we read
that Mary pondered these things in her heart, listening, learning, and responding.
We do these things too. And we fear not, for the Lord is with us.
Jesus, Saviour, Emmanuel, God with us, thank you for coming into our lives,
for being with us, for being plain and simple. Thank you for Mary, your
mother and your first disciple. Thank you for our own call to follow you and
‘make disciples’. May we, like Mary, listen, ponder, and respond. Thank you
that you are Emmanuel, God with us. Amen
Sister Fay Trombley
Pastoral Leader, Our Lady of Grace Mission
Tuktoyaktuk, Northwest Territories
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So You Want to Teach Bible Camp!
Volunteering to teach Bible Camp in the
North with On Eagle’s Wings provides a
unique opportunity to share God’s love
and build relationships with our northern
brothers and sisters.
Contact us. We are excited about the
possibility of engaging more volunteers
to walk with the people of the North.
1-866-441-6594 or 780-440-6594 or
email oneagleswings.north@gmail.com

“It felt good to be back in Behchoko – a
place that has become our northern
home –
and I am
overwhelmed with happiness to see the
people I have grown to love so much
over the years.”
Bible Camp volunteer, Susan Weber,
reflects on returning to Behchoko for 8
years.

“Thank You for not forgetting about
them.”
Bishop Darren McCartney, Anglican
Suffragan Bishop of the Arctic,
speaking of On Eagle’s Wings Bible
Camps in Resolute Bay and Grise
Fiord, Nunavut.
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Monday, December 14

Together We Will See It
A voice of one calling: “In the desert prepare the way for the LORD ; make
straight in the wilderness a highway for our God. Every valley shall be raised up,
every mountain and hill made low; the rough ground shall become level, the
rugged places a plain. And the glory of the LORD will be revealed, and all
mankind together will see it.
Isaiah 40:3-5 NIV
One evening in a remote village, an elder was sharing a story with me of his son's
return from a successful caribou hunt that week. The caribou were two and a half
days travel from the village and I asked if his son used GPS for navigation, to
which he replied "many of his generation do but he does not."
I asked how he navigated when there was no visible sun or stars, and he replied
"the wind." I asked him if the wind was light, how he could know what direction it
was coming from.
The elder blew out a candle that was burning on the table and gave me a knowing
smile when he saw I understood it was the smoke that would show where the wind
was blowing.
In my world we depend on the GPS to get across town, we need cell phones for
every task, and putting food on the table is a simple trip to the grocery store. So
what do we possibly share with northern communities that have no roads in or out,
no cell phones and no internet in each home?
I am grateful to say we all share in the good news of Jesus Christ.

God, we pray for our acceptance of the place you have made for all of us, and
the knowledge that you have provided the gifts to sustain all of us. As we
prepare during Advent for the birth of Christ, help us be comforted that the
arrival of "baby Jesus" is the fulfilment of God's new covenant for all, which
we will all see together. Amen
Willie King
On Eagle’s Wings Volunteer Pilot
Edmonton, Alberta
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Tuesday, December 15
The Parable of the Potato Plant
The seeds that fell on good ground are the people who hear and welcome the
message. They produce thirty or sixty or even a hundred times as much as was
planted.
Mark 4:20 CEV
This summer, I had the privilege of briefly meeting Brother Edouard Prince from
the community of Lutselk’e while I was out visiting some parishioners who
homestead on the East Arm of Great Slave Lake. I am told that Brother Prince is
the “go to” guy in that community not only for spiritual care and support, but also if
your furnace “konks” out, or your boat motor won’t start.
During our visit, we took a walk out to the garden at the homestead to check out
how things were growing. While looking at the large potato plants, Brother Prince
reminded us about how deceiving the plants can sometimes be. Sometimes he said,
often they are all “glory to God on the top” with large stems and impressive leaves,
but there is very little growing down below the surface.
Whether this comment was intended by Brother Prince to be a passing comment on
the state of potato plants or a deeper observation on the shallowness that we
sometimes experience in our faith life, I am not sure. Perhaps it was both.

Like the parable of the sower from Mark’s gospel, it invited me to take a look at
my life and the openness of my life to receive the seed and Word of God into it.
Is there any depth to my faith, or is it only a surface level thing? Am I just putting
on a show, or is there any substance behind it?
In this season of Advent, we take time to open ourselves to receive the Word of
God in Jesus the Christ who has come down to dwell in us and among us.
Whatever state the soil of our lives is in, it is a gift to be received from God who
offers it to us that we might have life.
Gracious God, plant your word deep within our hearts, that we might give you
glory and bear fruit for the kingdom. Amen.
The Rev. Kirk Tastad
Pastor, Holy Family Lutheran Church,
Hospitality volunteer
Former On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board Member
Yellowknife, Northwest Territories
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Wednesday, December 16
I’ll Race you to The Manger!
The shepherds said to one another, “Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing
that has taken place, which the Lord has made known to us."
Luke 2:15b NRSV
I’ll never forget my first trip to Aklavik! I’d been invited by an amazing friend who
had made many a trip to this small, remote village, way inside the Arctic Circle, in
the northern-most part of the McKenzie Delta. I was drawn into the stories he
shared about the awesome, high-energy children who gathered at All Saints
Anglican Church to sing, play, and pray with many a Bible Camp team, as they
shared Bible stories, games, and crafts over the years.

I was energized by a deep sense of call to join him as we scanned through lessons,
gathered craft supplies, and wagered whether or not to take on the big black flies
with or without a full-body mosquito suit. The wonder of it all gave way to
complete humility, as we saw children racing their bikes to greet us upon arrival, as
we were coming in for a landing to do the same!
This is what the wonder of God’s love can do! It crashes through the most ordinary
of days and overwhelms our vulnerabilities with a “wonder-of-it-all” anticipation
that will never disappoint, but forever humble and inspire us with an awesome
actual encounter with Matthew 18:20 – “Wherever two or three are gathered, there
am I in the midst of them.”
With the angel’s invitation to the shepherds to “come and see”, Jesus set the ball
rolling for centuries of other invitations to do the same in just as unlikely places.
And, they all have the potential to bring exceeding joy and humility to all who
choose to respond. I’m forever grateful for the many invitations I have received to
join in “wherever-two-or-three-are-gathered” community with children in the
North; especially the one that brought it all together one Christmas Eve– a YouTube
presentation of All Saints Anglican Church singing “O Holy Night.” It was the next
best thing to being in Bethlehem on that first Christmas night!
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uVKwVQBLJVQ
O God of Christmas, let us ever heed your invitations to come and see Jesus
wherever he may be and forever be inspired by the exceeding joy and
community we will share once there. Amen.
Miriam “Mim” Campbell
On Eagle’s Wings Curriculum Support
Former Bible Camp volunteer
Lakeville, Minnesota
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Thursday, December 17
This Good News!
The angel replied, “I am Gabriel. I stand in the presence of God, and I have been
sent to speak to you and to bring you this good news.”
Luke 1:19 NRSV
When we are scared or frightened it can be a hard thing to calm down. And yet we
hear the angels say, “Do not be afraid.” It is an easy thing to say and not so easy to
do.
When I first moved to a small village, many things scared me. I was used to living
in large cities and the silence and darkness seemed to surround me. Any unknown
sound would make me jump.
I can only imagine how far I would have jumped if the angel Gabriel appeared to
me! The angel Gabriel is a known character in the Bible who appears in both the
Old Testament and here in the Gospel of Luke, where he is sent to tell Zechariah
about the birth of John the Baptist and then to tell Mary of the birth of Jesus. It is
Gabriel who first tells the world that God is coming to walk with us! This angel
who “stands in the presence of God” is telling us that God will be with us. This is
Good News!
This good news is amazing to hear and it is amazing to share. Here in the season of
Advent, we take the time to think about how amazing God coming to be with us is.
We prepare to hear this good news that Gabriel first shared and we continue to
hope in the resurrection that we know in Jesus Christ. We too will stand in the
presence of God.
I am brand new to the board for On Eagle’s Wings and have not yet been to the
North. But I have heard so many stories about sharing this good news and walking
with the people of the North that I cannot wait to make the journey!
O God, we thank you for sending your angel Gabriel so that we might know
this good news! Be with us as we prepare to receive your Son once more.
Amen.
The Rev. Katherine “Katie” Russell
Pastor, Hope Lutheran Church
On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board Member
Sioux Center, Iowa
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Friday, December 18

Watching for Something New
I am about to do a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? I will
make a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert.
Isaiah 43:19 NRSV
In any northern community, whether the children are Inuit, Cree, Dene, Inuvialuit,
Slavey, or Gwich’in, the same thing happens: on any given day of an On Eagle’s
Wings Bible Camp, children will be poking their heads around the corner or
standing along the edge of the room watching to see what we are doing.
The children have heard that something different, maybe even something new is
happening in their community. Word likely travelled fast that there are new people,
probably people from the south, Christians, in their community now. And that can
give parents and grandparents reason to pause and wonder if it will be different this
time, wonder if something new could happen this time.
Those parents and grandparents may be survivors of the old, often churchsponsored residential schools that took children out of their communities, exposed
some children to abuse, and did not respect aboriginal cultures and languages.
Rightly, the grownups wonder if we, the people representing the Church, can be
trusted, can do a new thing, can bring life-giving water into the wilderness legacy
of many residential schools. Northerners who know On Eagle’s Wings know us as a
trusted partner, know that one of our core values is respect… for the people, their
culture, history, language, and faith. We can’t change the past, but we can be part
of a new day.
To the people living in Babylonian exile for generations, God sent Isaiah with a
message of hope and promise—a new day is dawning. God did a new thing by
using Persian King Cyrus the Great to return the Jews to their homeland. In Advent
we prepare for God doing a new thing by being born and living among us in Jesus.
As a volunteer, donor, or prayer partner you can be a part of God doing something
new with God’s beloved northern people.
O Dayspring, open my heart and mind to the new things that you are doing
among us, and the new things you want to do in me. O King of the Nations,
show me my place and purpose in your family, your world, and in On Eagle’s
Wings. Amen
The Rev. Steve Meysing
Assistant to the Bishop, Nebraska Synod, ELCA
Bible Camp volunteer
Former On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board Member
North Platte, Nebraska
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Saturday, December 19
Pondered Them
But Mary treasured up all these things and pondered them in her heart.
Luke 2: 19 NIV
Throughout the years of my ministry as a lay presider, there have been many
moments of pondering like Mary did. These thoughts have come during all aspects
of life, good times or sad, peaceful or turbulent, or at times of total awe in creation.
The beauty of creation is everywhere here in the north. I’ve known little else…born
and raised in Fort Simpson, I’ve never had to pack up my “treasures” and move
anywhere…and I don’t think I will. I’ve taken to “armchair travelling” and have
been around the world and back, through other people’s travel experiences. Sharing
the stories of getting there, what they did while there and reliving the moments, and
most of the time ending with…you have to go there to really experience it and yes I
end up pondering “what would it be like.”
On Eagle’s Wings Bible Camp is like that: the volunteers come and some have
never been up this far, or have been and want to come back or just want to
experience what others have been telling them. There is anticipation, anxiety or
familiarity when they finally arrive at their destination. It’s not just the teachers
who feel like that, but the children, the adults (parents) who’ve heard they’re
coming and want to learn more from last year’s experience.
Advent is here: let us learn, prepare, anticipate and celebrate the days leading to
Christmas. Is there anticipation, anxiety or familiarity when we’ve arrived? Yes
there has to be…because our circumstances have shifted, but our Lord changes not
(Romans 8:35-39).
Heavenly Father, during this time of waiting, we pray for peace, to set aside
time to listen and hear the whisper of your calling through one another. The
reminder “to spread the word concerning what had been told about this child”
and to be amazed daily with the gifts you’ve offered. Amen
Martina Norwegian
On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board Member
Fort Simpson, Northwest Territories
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Sunday, December 20

Dangers, Known and Imagined
We often suffer, but we are never crushed. Even when we don’t know what to do,
we never give up.
2 Corinthians 4:8 CEV
“Fear not.” “Don’t be afraid.” Short phrases, easy to say. Even the youngest
newborn shows that we humans have a built-in fear response. A baby startles and
cries when something shakes its world, a loud noise, a stranger’s face.
Living in a Dene community in the Northwest Territories, I’ve received warnings
and heard stories of fearful things on the land - bears, wolves, water, ice, even
bushmen. One traditional story warns against the Northern Lights, that they are
spirits that will come down to take children away.
Not so long ago in the North, people lived on the land, surviving in the bush, only
receiving supplies a couple of times a year from barges or when they would bring
furs into town to the Hudson’s Bay company store. People living this way must
have experienced some fear in their tasks of keeping their young children safe, and
families warm and fed. The bush provided all their needs, but sometimes it was
hard, and men had to travel away great distances to hunt and trap.
The shepherds out on the land had the task of keeping a large flock of sheep safe.
They, like earlier First Nations peoples, lived on the edge, alert, knowing of
dangers that surrounded them. The skies are beautiful, but at times darken with
lightning storms or chilling storms that can hurt people. As a great light filled the
sky and winged creatures were seen, fear was the first response in the shepherds,
just as a dark sky filled with jagged, swirling lights had caused fear as well as
wonder in people of earlier times in Canada.
We have good news, that in our fears, there is one who always comes to us, to bring
peace to our hearts and courage for our living.
In the words of a well-loved blessing hymn I learned at Sacred Heart Parish in Fort
Simpson:
Be not afraid, I go before you always. Come unto me and I will give you rest.
Thanks be to God. Amen
Kathryn Scott
Bible Camp volunteer
Former On Eagle’s Wings Staff
Wrigley, Northwest Territories
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Monday, December 21
Watching and Waiting
Beware, keep alert; for you do not know when the time will come .
Mark 13:33 NRSV
"Life is seasonal for us. In the fall, we watch for geese flying south, and hunters go
into the bush for moose and caribou. During winter we wait for the coming of
spring when the ice breaks up; then people travel by boat to gather with family and
friends during the long days of summer." These comments were offered by a longtime Dene couple whom I asked for help in preparing this Advent article. As I
reflect on their comments, I ponder about how I wait.
When the Liard River begins to freeze which causes the ferry to be taken out of
service, I wait for the ice crossing to open. In spring I wait for the ice to break up,
an awesome display of might and power; as I wait, I wonder, "Will there be an ice
jam and flood this year?"
Yes, the rhythm of seasons puts us “in touch” with Advent.
Technology and our fast-paced mode of living make waiting increasingly difficult.
Yet there is great value in the season of Advent, a time to prepare for
Christmas.....and more! Early Christians expected the return of Jesus right away,
and in fact some of them stopped working which prompted Paul to write,
"Admonish the idlers" and "Rejoice always..."(1 Thessalonians 5.14,16).
In his recently published book "You Will Wear a White Shirt", Senator Nick
Sibbeston writes, "I loved going with Ehmbee (grandmother) on the snare line. In
winter, it was easy for me to see the trails where the rabbits ran back and forth, but
in summer, only Ehmbee could spot them. We would be walking along and she
would suddenly stop and say, 'See this trail?' I could see nothing until I got down
on my knees and saw jellybean-sized droppings and an indentation amongst the
leaves and twigs". Nick learned to watch by being with his grandmother.
Living in the north helps me to watch and wait, to get into the spirit of Advent. May
you experience the wonder of watching and waiting.
Loving God, creator of all, we praise and thank you for the changing seasons.
Help us to enter into a spirit of watching and waiting during the busy days of
Advent. Hear our prayer through Jesus, your long-awaited Son. Amen.
Fr Joe Daley
Regional Pastor, Dehcho Region
Fort Simpson, Northwest Territories
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What’s Your 24?
Join the movement
24x24 Countdown

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light. Isaiah 9:2

The area north of the Arctic Circle shifts from 24-hour darkness in winter to
24-hour sunlight in summer.
Arctic communities are small, yet spiritually full. All over the Arctic,
children are eager to grow in faith. On Eagle’s Wings Bible Camps make
that possible. We are compelled by Christ’s mission to spread the good news
of the gospel despite the challenges of great distance and enormous costs.
We can only do it with your
support.

You can help!
Ignite your imagination, fire up
your friends, engage your
community.
Turn your favourite pastime into
a 24-based ‘-thon’. How about a
24 hour walkathon, quiltathon,
or bikeathon? Or perhaps a 24
book readathon? Or even have a
24 course meal for 24 guests!
On Eagle’s Wings staff are available for resource support. 1-866-441-6594.

Join the 24x24 Countdown in 2016
Ensure kids in Arctic communities have
Bible Camp
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Tuesday December 22
Joy and Rejoice
In all my prayers for all of you, I always pray with joy. Philippians 1:4 NIV
Rejoice in the Lord always.
Philippians 4:4 NIV
Each time we were able to visit Paulatuk, in the Northwest Territories, it was
always like going back home. It took about three years for the people of Paulatuk
to know who we were. We had been accepted by the community. The children
accepted us from the start. The adults wanted to be sure we were genuine.
It was a joy to get off the plane and be greeted with people calling out our name:
“Hey, Vicki, Hey, Mike.” Flying into Paulatuk, there was usually someone on the
plane going back home. We would get brought up to speed on the flight in – new
babies, new kids, new people in the village. It became a joy for us to be going back
“home!”
We rejoiced when prior students who are now adults came by the school to see us
and talk of the time they spent during Bible Camp. It was a joy to rejoice when we
were introduced to their new babies!
We were always there for July 1st – Canada Day. There was joy in celebrating this
holiday. One was spent playing in a softball tournament. One was spent having
bike races while another was enjoyed by having sack races and foot races. One
year we had brought red and white streamers, balloons, and decorations. Bikes
were decorated and a prize was given for the best decorated bike! There were
always hot dogs and hamburgers! Once we were treated to caribou!
We rejoice in all the fond memories of going up north! We rejoice over the friends
we made over the years!
God, as we rejoice in this Advent season because of the good news, we are
thankful for the joys shared with the people of the North. We are blessed by
the birth of Jesus and of His gift. We give you thanks, Father, for our joys and
our time of rejoicing! Amen
Vicki McCombs
On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board President (US)
Former Bible Camp volunteer
Kannapolis, North Carolina
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Wednesday, December 23
Look Directly Forward
Let your eyes look directly forward, and your gaze be straight before you.
Proverbs 4:25 NRSV
Advent is a time of change, and so it has been for me. I have had a lot of
adjustments in my life this fall and winter. I was transferred with my job out of the
North – 6 hours south. So much change and so many things that I miss. I miss
seeing the stars at night and the Northern Lights outlined by the tall evergreen trees
framing them. And I miss the myriad of sounds made by the ravens which I have
come to love. I miss the beauty of the mountains, the abundance of the wild life,
and the silence of dark cold nights. I miss the smiling faces and the wonderful
people who live in that small community and all the wonderful hugs. I miss it all.
The first few weeks in my new home, I was so busy looking back in remembrance
that I lost that feeling of expectancy and joyful anticipation.
Then I came across Proverbs 4:25: “Let your eyes look directly forward, and your
gaze be straight before you.” And it made me pause in the busyness of my day.
Maybe it was time to quit looking back on what was and start to “look directly
forward”.
It was only then that I began to appreciate my new home for its own beauty and
wonder. I looked around and saw the splendor of the rolling hills, I noticed the
geese flying south for the winter and I began to hear the sound of the train whistle
in the background. All of a sudden there were new smiling faces to see, and
wonderful people to get to meet. So much I almost missed out on by not looking
directly forward.
Take this time in Advent to look forward. If we are always looking to what has
been, then we will miss out on the anticipation of what is to come … like the birth
of Christ.
Lord, help us all to keep our eyes forward this Advent season, so that we can
appreciated the joyful anticipation of your Son. And may we all keep and
honor the real meaning of the season and be an example to others regarding
this. Amen
Cath Maginel
Pastoral Lay Leader
Fort Nelson, British Columbia
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Thursday, December 24
A Family of Promise
Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the people.
Today in the town of David, a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the
Lord.
Luke 2:10-11 NIV
“My grandma told me a story. Her grandma told her the same story. Now I want to
tell you. … The story begins with a priest named Zechariah. He has gone to the
church.” ‘Grandma’ begins telling the story of God’s promise to send His people a
Saviour in the On Eagle’s Wings’ Advent and Christmas Sunday School curriculum, A Promise is Coming.

For ‘Grandma’, the story of Jesus’ birth is the story of her family, passed down
through the generations. Intensely personal, yet cosmic in its breadth, the story begins to unfold in the heart of the community family – Zechariah has gone to church.
Drawn into the family of God, the story now becomes the children’s own story:
“Now I want to tell YOU.” They are family, so God’s promise is to each and all of
them. No matter what each child’s life’s circumstances, God is keeping His promise and that is the most important thing.
Like ‘Grandma’s’ assertion that the children are part of God’s family and inheritors
of His promise, the angels’ announcement to the shepherds reveals the power and
promise of Jesus to draw all people into the family of God. The good news that will
cause great joy for all people is proclaimed neither to Mary nor the house of David,
but to YOU the shepherds, the ordinary guys out in the fields working the night
shift. This baby is born to YOU, the children of the North. This Gift from Heaven
is born to you and me, as we live and work among the demands of this world.
And along with the shepherds and northern children, we will leave for a while the
daily routine to participate in the family ritual of going to welcome the baby. Together, we will worship and rejoice in the Good News of the angels’ message. The
Messiah is born to us because we are His family.
Holy and gracious God, through the gift of Jesus Christ and in the power of
the Holy Spirit, you have fulfilled your promise to draw all people to yourself;
you have united heaven and earth into one great family. As I offer my praise
and thanksgiving this night, instill in me the certainty that your promise is for
me, not just this night, but always. In Jesus’ name. Amen.
The Rev. Lesley Hand
Executive Director, On Eagle’s Wings
Spruce Grove, Alberta

33

Will you help?
When individuals work together, they make a difference in the lives of many
(including themselves). Please join together with us. Be part of our family.
PRAY

SHARE

…always with a thank you for the continued presence of God in the
On Eagle’s Wings ministry.
…for volunteers and staff who serve faithfully.
…for our pilots and safe travel.
…for continued financial support to meet the ongoing needs of northern
ministry.
…a special Advent offering to the ongoing ministry.
…a gift to honour and/or remember a family member or friend with a
offering in the individual’s name.
…in faithful support to On Eagle’s Wings by signing up for automatic
withdrawals from a bank account or charges to your credit card.
…airline miles/points for staff and volunteer travel.
…an estate gift by including On Eagle’s Wings in your will or making us
one of the beneficiaries in a life insurance policy or retirement
account.

BE INVOLVED
…“face to face” as a volunteer. Call On Eagle’s Wings and offer your
abilities.
…by reaching out beyond your comfort zone – volunteer for a northern
Bible Camp. (dates are flexible)
…by being a friend on the On Eagle’s Wings Facebook and Twitter.
INCLUDE OTHERS
...by advising your Christian Education leaders that On Eagle’s Wings
has great curriculum for Vacation Bible School, Sunday School, and
after-school programs.
…by assuring your congregation receives On Eagle’s Wings information
and mailings.
…by informing your missions committee about On Eagle’s Wings.
Perhaps they would welcome an On Eagle’s Wings speaker or guest to
visit your church or group.
…by sharing the 2015 Advent Reflections with friends, family and
church groups.
www.oneagleswings.co
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1-866-441-6594

A Symbol of Ministry
The inspiring logo was designed and painted as a
gift to On Eagle’s Wings from First Nations artist,
Archie Beaulieu. It is Archie’s response to the
powerful words of Isaiah, “Those who hope in the
Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on
wings like eagles.” It also reflects the land,
animals and people of the North.
The eagle is highly respected by all cultures and by
people everywhere as a symbol of strength and vision. For many aboriginal
people the eagle is a messenger of the Creator. Within the eagle Archie has
included other animals of his land and culture. A northern family stands at
the foot of the cross, the symbol of new life for all God’s people.

The On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board
Members, Canada
George Jason, Ponoka, Alberta
Deana Lemke, Ft. McMurray, Alberta (President)
Martina Norwegian, Fort Simpson, Northwest Territories
Therese Villeneuve, Y ellowknife, Northwest Territories
Members, United States
Marcia Baker, Blue Ridge Summit, Pennsylvania
Jennifer Canipe, Harrisburg, North Carolina
Rebecca Kolowe, Decatur, Georgia
Vicki McCombs, Kannapolis, North Carolina (President)
The Rev Katherine (Katie) Russell, Sioux Center, IA

Follow us on:
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Those who hope in the Lord will
renew their strength. They will
soar on wings like eagles.
Isaiah 40:31

MISSION STATEMENT
On Eagle’s Wings is an ecumenical Christian
ministry that proclaims Jesus Christ and serves the
Church and individuals in remote and isolated
areas of northern Canada.

On Eagle’s Wings
Katzman Centre
10072 164 Street NW
Edmonton, AB T5P 4Y3

1000 West Main Street
Lansdale, PA 19446

Website: www.oneagleswingsnorth.org
Toll Free: 1-866-441-6594
oneagleswings.north@gmail.com
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