From the desks of the On Eagle’s Wings
Co-Directors—Rev. Lesley Hand
and AnnE Zimmerman
Dear Friends,
We welcome you to know On Eagle’s Wings through the 2015 Holy
Week Reflections. It is our gift to you.
As in all of our reflection booklets Mike Lee profoundly expresses a
piece of the spiritual life on the book cover. This season Mike
artistically depicts emotions on the face of Christ as Jesus prepares
for death, burial and the resurrection journey.
With Mike we share Christ’s journey to the cross. Mike’s artwork
compels us to stop and reflect on what Christ’s life, death and
resurrection means personally and globally.
On Eagle’s Wings continues to reflect on the walk of Christ through
this ministry of servant presence, as well as identifying, training and
mentoring northern Christians for ministry within their own cultural
and denominational traditions.
We invite you to a wonderful partnership of northern and southern
Christians praying, working, walking and serving together. Come
share this exciting journey with On Eagle’s Wings.
May God lead all of us to say, “He is Risen, Alleluia!”
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Palm Sunday, March 29

Walking Together
So they took branches of palm trees and went out to meet him, shouting,
“Hosanna! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord—the King of
Israel!”
John 12:13, NRSV
Chartered airplanes from surrounding villages arrived at the small northern
community. Usually only two planes arrive each week to bring groceries, mail and
the nurse. It seemed as if the population of the village doubled as travelers arrived
for just one reason — to be with Charlie. Charlie had traveled to receive medical
treatment but returned home. No cure was available. Today he was with family
and friends in his small kitchen. Dried meat and bannock were in abundance. The
supply of tea did not end. People shook hands in greeting, women hugged each
other and to my surprise, there were even smiles. It was a break from the
emotional storm that was brewing. Although everyone knew that the inevitable
would indeed come, they gathered in celebration of Charlie’s return home. At that
moment, it didn’t seem so hard to walk with Charlie, their beloved elder. Soon it
would not be so easy.
I wonder if the disciples felt like my northern friends. Jesus came to Jerusalem to
walk the road that would lead to a cross. Jesus was bravely riding on a donkey into
Jerusalem, his spiritual home. He was arriving as a King. Surely his friends knew
the unavoidable ending as Roman soldiers watched the people choosing to follow
Jesus, not Caesar. Jesus had even warned his disciples of what would happen. Yet,
they continued to cheer. This was indeed a break in the midst of a brewing storm.
On this day, with so many gathered together, it seemed easy to walk with Jesus. In
the days ahead it would not be so easy.
Today is Palm Sunday and to us, followers of Jesus, it is a celebration full of
God’s love that is “wide, high, long and deep”. It is a break in the midst of a
gathering storm. We know it is also Jesus’ invitation to walk a painful road with
him and with each other. Like the first followers of Jesus and like Charlie and his
friends, we will discover what it means to walk this path.
Gracious God, we want to celebrate and recognize Jesus. Yet, we wonder
about the days ahead. In the most difficult moments of our lives — denial,
confusion, sorrow and absolute hopelessness — help us recognize that it is
Jesus who walks with us. Walk with us not only in the joy of Palm Sunday but
also on the road to the Cross where we will know your presence. Amen.
AnnE Zimmerman
On Eagle’s Wings Co-Director
Edmonton, Alberta
Melissa May
On Eagle’s Wings Diaconal Minister
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Monday, March 30

Walking as a Servant
“Here is my servant, whom I uphold…”

Isaiah 42:1, NRSV

Every year during Holy Week people in northern Saskatchewan walk for many
kilometers to two local shrines or holy places. Parents and grandparents push
strollers, hymns are sung in Dene, some people don’t eat or drink during the
trek, the Gospel accounts of Jesus on his way to the cross are read aloud, elders
shuffle along with the aid of walkers, and the rosary is prayed together. Holy
Week is a spiritual time for the people of Black Lake, Saskatchewan.
An incident from my early years in ministry is unforgettable. An elderly woman
related the pain of addictions in her family, the tragic death of a child, her
struggles to provide food and shelter...tears rolled down her cheeks as she spoke.
Finally I blurted out, “How did you keep going?” Instantly she straightened up,
looked me in the eye, and stated, “Father, you must have faith!” Holy Week was
real for that woman.
The Servant hymns from Isaiah are proclaimed in our churches during Holy
Week. I ask myself what these readings have to do with my life in 2015.
Enjoying the warmth from my wood stove, I ponder the significance of my
abode. Shortly after my arrival in Fort Simpson, Northwest Territories last
summer, my dwelling was deemed unfit to live in because of mold. “Where to
live?” I questioned. The residence at Calvary Pentecostal Chapel has just been
vacated because the pastor had left to pursue further studies...and I was
welcomed in! This year during Holy Week, the Servant hymns in Isaiah have
deeper meaning for me.
Gracious and loving God, thank you for the wonders of creation, especially
for the gift of your son Jesus who came as a servant to walk the paths of life
even to death on a cross. All praise to you for raising Jesus to eternal life
and for opening your kingdom to humanity. Alleluia!
Father Joe Daley
Fort Simpson, Northwest Territories
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Tuesday, March 31
The Lake and The Cross
“Though I thought I had toiled in vain, and for nothing, uselessly, spent my
strength, Yet my reward is with the LORD, my recompense with my God.”
Isaiah 49:4, NAB
The Great Slave Lake is the fifth-largest lake in North America. Located in the
south central Northwest Territory, it is cold, very deep (614 metres) and frozen 8
months of the year. It is the vast reservoir and source for numerous lakes, rivers
and streams which spill over the crest of the Canada Shield. Among these is Snare
Lake.
In contrast to its icy frozen source, Snare Lake, this past summer, was warm and
alive with fish, children splashing and Wekweti families enjoying barbecues on its
shores. There was movement and life and joy around Snare Lake. Yet we know its
source is frozen and silent a good portion of the time.
Like Great Slave Lake, God’s power may seem concealed, silent and scarce, frozen
and cold in these wintry months of Lent. We may be drawn to the hopelessness we
hear in the words from Isaiah in today’s reading, “I thought I had toiled in vain,
and for nothing, uselessly, spent my strength…” As we do, Jesus knew of this
discouragement and misunderstanding as he walked towards Jerusalem, towards
the cross on Holy Week. He knew an icy and cold crowd awaited him and finally,
his death.
In the distant land of Wekweti, Snare Lake comes to life in the summer from the
power of the Great Slave Lake. So too, God’s power, which is “wide, high, long
and deep” and is revealed in the cross and in the love of Jesus, brings new life and
hope to all of us.

Jesus, may our lives be a journey of seeking the Great Source, which is always
that of God. Amen.
Nancy Devroy
Co-Director of Campus Ministry
Saint Viator High School
On Eagle’s Wings Bible Camp Volunteer
Libertyville, Illinois
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Wednesday, April 1

Your Table is Ready
And I pray that you, being rooted and established in love, may have power,
together with all the Lord’s holy people, to grasp how wide and long and high
and deep is the love of Christ.
Ephesians 3:17b-18,
NIV
Holy Wednesday has been my “day of preparation” — communing the
homebound, preparing tomorrow’s first communions and the gathering for
Communion around the altar.
I cannot think about Holy Communion without thinking about love, and St.
Barnabas Anglican Church in Resolute Bay, Nunavut. It had been long enough
since a priest visited that folks were eager for me to preside at Eucharist during
Bible Camp.
With love they found me vestments, planned the service, prepared the altar, and
filled the sanctuary. With love they translated my English blessing of the bread
of life and cup of salvation into Inuktitut. With love they invited people to share
the holy, unifying meal. That made me think about the people who love me
enough to prepare a place for me at the Lord’s table for all my years en route to
Resolute Bay:
Fr. Chamberlain Jones at All Saints Anglican, Aklavik; Benedictine
communities; St. Andrew’s Lutheran Parish, Guyana; Ruth Edelman at Ebenezer
Lutheran Church, Chicago; Norene at Svea Dal Covenant Church, Gothenburg,
Nebraska; Sr. Michele at St. Cajetan’s Church, Chicago; mom and dad’s
families who gathered around altars in Sweden and Germany for centuries. They
were all around that high arctic altar table with me in Resolute Bay, and I
glimpsed how wide, long, high, and deep that altar table was as it stretched into
my history.
As you prepare for Communion, thank God for the people Jesus redeemed and
put around that wide, long, deep table to prepare a place for you.
Jesus, let me always see an altar as built of love. Guide me to my place at
your table, alongside your people from pole to pole and age to age. Amen.
The Rev. Steve Meysing—Assistant to the Bishop, Nebraska Synod ELCA
Former On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board, US and Bible Camp Volunteer
North Platte, Nebraska
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Maundy Thursday, April 2

Servanthood
Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to the end.
John 13:1b, NIV
Maundy Thursday is that day when we see Jesus most fully as a servant. It is
marked with Jesus' washing the disciples’ feet and his institution of the Eucharist.
On this evening Jesus gives his final instructions on servanthood and his love for
us.

While I haven’t had anyone wash my feet before a meal, I have experienced
incredible hospitality. Jesus demonstrates his love by not sticking to cultural
norms of his time. He puts on the towel and serves. He is willing to move his
disciples from their comfort zone to a place of humility. Whenever I have washed
someone’s feet on this day, I find it humbling and a little uncomfortable.
The other side of the Maundy Thursday servanthood coin is the institution of the
Eucharist. Whether we celebrate this sacrament weekly or monthly, we take
comfort in Jesus' sacrifice and love. For me, it is the great celebration of a servant
fully committed to the Father’s will and love for all people. While foot washing
may be uncomfortable, the Eucharist is the comfort I crave. It is an assurance of
peace, wholeness and love.
On this night, we participate in Jesus' saving acts and love. On this night, we
remember how he was willing to give us life. On this night, we wash, we
celebrate and we pray.
We pray for all who do not know the love of Christ. We pray for all who are
struggling with their servant ministry. We pray for all who need to remember the
love, grace and peace of Christ.
Lord Jesus, on this day we give thanks for the remembrance we have of your
servanthood. We rejoice in our call to be ministers of your grace. As we
celebrate your love for us, sustain us with your Holy Spirit, that in all we do,
we may bring glory to the Father. We ask this in your beautiful name.
Amen.
Rev. David Lehmann
Founding Member, On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board Member, Canada
Previous On Eagle’s Wings Bible Camp Volunteer
Fort Smith, Northwest Territories
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Good Friday, April 3

Weeping With Us
About three in the afternoon, Jesus cried out in a loud voice, “Eli, Eli, lema
sabachthani?” (which means “My God, my God, why have you forsaken
me?”...And when Jesus had cried out again in a loud voice, he gave up his spirit.
Matthew 27:46, 50, NIV
I have heard more wailing recently than I would have imagined.
At the Yellowknife church where I attend worship, it’s not uncommon for an
unfamiliar person to slip in after worship begins, sitting silently until the tears
come. We sit with them and try to offer a comforting presence.
Recently, at a peaceful demonstration in the city to promote awareness of
violence against women, many people gathered to walk and chant together, and
listen to local speakers talk about human rights. Suddenly, one woman’s voice
cried out in the crowd: “What about Inuvik?” It was difficult to know how to
console her, but it was clear that she had a deep pain within her. We learned just
as much that day from the speakers as we did walking together with the weeping
woman.
What is the depth of Jesus’ love? We know that he experienced deep pain —
crucifixion, betrayal, humiliation, and abandonment. The anguish with which we
wail and weep is pain Jesus has known with, and for, us. Just as I know that Jesus
was dying on the cross on that day in Jerusalem, I know that Jesus is with all
those who mourn throughout the world. He is standing with the weeping woman
in the street, sitting in the pew with the people whose world is falling apart,
showing us how to love each other better.
In our moments of teaching about God’s love or showing that love in spontaneous
actions, Jesus is there—because he knows our pain and sorrow, and he loved us
first.
O God of compassion, we especially remember on this day how in great love
your son Jesus suffered and died for us. We entrust our pain and sin to your
forgiveness and healing, and we ask that you help us to be with those who
grieve and ache, for you have shown us in your example first. In the name of
your Son Jesus we pray. Amen.
Melissa May
On Eagle’s Wings Diaconal Minister
Yellowknife, Northwest Territories
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Holy Saturday, April 4

Believing Without Seeing
Come, let us return to the Lord; for it is he who has torn, and he will heal us; he
has struck down, and he will bind us up. After two days he will revive us; on the
third day he will raise us up, that we may live before him. Let us know, let us
press on to know the Lord; his appearing is as sure as the dawn; he will come to
us like the showers, like the spring rains that water the earth.
Hosea 6:1-3, NRSV
The unsettling nature of death fills everyone with fear, doubt and unknowing. We
see our beloved ones move from living to stillness, from promise to memory,
from motion to emotion. We know that such a fate awaits all of us someday too.
In our sorrow and from the standpoint of our earthly life, we can scarcely believe
that anything or anyone awaits us “on the other side.” We sit beside the grave not
knowing and not seeing; only hoping — almost beyond hope — that more awaits
us than what appears this side of the line.
We sit in silence...and in quiet meditation we ask: What about the prophecies?
What of the promises? Will they be fulfilled in Jesus? (“We had hoped that he
was the one to redeem Israel.”)
Only from within this silence can we begin to perceive God’s love reaching out to
us from beyond the grave. God’s love, rising like the sun in the East to fill the
hearts of all believers: a faint whisper that soon will grow into a might song
throughout the whole church, “Christ is risen from the dead, conquering death by
death and to those in the graves he grants new life.”
Lord Jesus, we witnessed your Passion and Death, and we saw them lay you
in the tomb. We want to believe that this is not the end; that we will see you
again in your glory. Yet your silence fills us with doubt.
Help us, Lord, in our unbelief. Help us to believe in you even when we do not
and cannot see you anymore with our earthly eyes. Open our way for us to
your heavenly Kingdom. For we know you to be the Christ, the Holy One,
the Son of God, who live and reigns forever and ever. Amen.
Julien Hammond
Ecumenical Officer
Roman Catholic Archdiocese of Edmonton
Edmonton, Alberta
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Easter Sunday, April 5

Dawn of Life
And I pray that you, being rooted and established in love, may have power,
together with all the Lord’s holy people, to grasp how wide and long and high
and deep is the love of Christ.
Ephesians 3:17b-18, NIV
“Everything good seems to come to nothing,” Jack lamented as he related the
violent story of the death of a young leader in whom he had placed a great deal of
hope for future ministry. One more light had been extinguished. He had greeted
me warmly; thankful to see a friendly face and someone who would hear his
hopes and fears. His fears were many for this death struck at the very heart of the
church; this young person represented a new generation of passionate leaders. The
heaviness of death hung over the community like a thick blanket.
Yet hope was not gone and that blanket did not suffocate the new life that God
was breathing into the community. Grief having given way to hope, they came
together, a community rooted in God’s word. Where one young man had been
teaching the children, a small group of leaders had arisen to take his place. Life
blossomed once again as over a hundred children and teens came to study, learn,
and grow together in faith. Light flooded the church as pictures, labels, and
posters—reflections of God’s love and evidence of their life together—decorated
it in fresh, bright colours. My friend smiled, “We are God’s people; He is with us
and we’ll keep going.”
The victory of Jesus’ resurrection dawned slowly on the disciples also. With each
appearance, every word of encouragement, every promise fulfilled, and the
restoration of the most dejected and despairing, Jesus re-built their shattered faith.
Infused with joy and renewed in His love, Jesus gave them power to transform
communities.
Lord of Life, infuse us with joy and plant us firmly in your love. As we share
in your resurrection, may the light of your love dawn in our lives as you raise
us up out of despair, pain, grief and injustice. Keep us firm in hope as you
give us the power to understand how wide, how high, how long and how deep
your love is. “Let Christ the Sun of Righteousness shine forever in our hearts
and draw us to that light where you live in radiant glory.”* In Jesus name.
Amen
Rev. Lesley Hand
Spruce Grove, Alberta
On Eagle’s Wings Co-Director
*Anglican Church of Canada, Book of Alternative Services, p. 131
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Cath Maginel
Fort Nelson, British Columbia
On Eagle’s Wings is pleased to introduce you, our readers, two
women from the North and the South—Cath and Susan. Many of you have
seen their names before.
Both women have served as On Eagle’s Wings volunteer editors and have
shared their own personal compositions of God’s presence in the North in
many of our publications.
Cath and Susan—Thank you.
Your faithful commitment to walk together with northern brothers and sisters
living in remote and isolated areas of Canada make a profound difference.
Together with you, we hope that these devotions will draw many On Eagle’s
Wings friends closer to the people of the North and enrich each
reader’s journey through Holy Week to the triumph of Easter.
Susan Weber
Media , Pennsylvania

Follow us:
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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
Edmonton, AB T5P 4Y3

1000 West Main Street
Lansdale, PA 19446-1998

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