From the desk of …
Rev. Lesley Hand
On Eagle’s Wings’ Executive Director
Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to
the end.
(John 13:1, NIV)
Dear Friends,
Once again, Mike’s artwork captures the sense of the enormity
and gentleness of Jesus’ love for his disciples and for us. We
are touched by the tenderness with which he cradles his
friend’s foot. We witness Jesus’ humble service. And we stand
with the disciples in the background, but not as mere observers,
rather as part of the story, drawn into the drama of the
remaking of our lives through Jesus’ love and self-offering.
I pray these devotions shared by friends of On Eagle’s Wings
inspire you and give you hope on your journey through Holy
Week. And may they help you walk more closely with our
northern brothers and sisters.
We listened to you! Many of you have told us that it is
getting more difficult to read small print. In this edition, we
have enlarged the print as much as we can within the limits set
by our format. Please let us know how this is working—we
enjoy hearing from you.
This devotional booklet is our gift to you in thanks for your
faithfulness in walking with us as we serve Christ, providing a
ministry of presence, friendship, equipping, and Christian
education resources in the North.
In loving service,
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Palm Sunday, March 20th
Mute Praise
Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to [Jesus], “Teacher, order your
disciples to stop." He answered, "I tell you, if these were silent, the stones
would shout out."
Luke 19:39-40 (NRSV)
Young Stacy approached and asked, “Why can’t you talk?” I mouthed: Bad
cold. I lost my voice. She nodded and went back to work on her craft.
I was in Grise Fiord, Canada’s northernmost community. I was excited to
be there, but the cold I caught in Resolute Bay and lots of singing caught up
with me; I couldn’t speak. My first feelings were dread and
disappointment—How am I going to teach Bible Camp?—but then I
realized that God would speak in ways that I couldn’t imagine, through
actions more than words.
Mary continued beautifully with leading crafts, the Bible story, the songs
(recordings substituted for my voice), and the skit—the kids eagerly helped
play one of the puppet roles. The day was not a disaster! Its challenges only
strengthened the growing friendship between all of us.
In the Palm Sunday story, the crowd greets Jesus’ arrival in Jerusalem with
loud shouts of praise. The Pharisees order them to stop, but Jesus says that
even the stones would shout praise if these people couldn’t. Nothing can
stop God’s glory from being announced—even in an unexpected parade of
humble king Jesus on a donkey, where people threw branches at his feet to
honour him.
God’s praise was announced that day in Grise Fiord through the laughter
and kind words of children, the guidance of Mary, our craft-making, and
our time shared together. Later, my voice returned and we carried on with
the Bible Camp fun and had a wonderful experience.
As believers, we too join in this song of praise, even when sometimes our
voices break or are quiet. Our life together glorifies God, whose Son lived
among us and died to save us.
Jesus, our Lord, be with us as we begin this Holy Week together to
mark your passion. Help all that we have and all that we are to be a
part of earth’s song of praise. Guide us through your story of sorrow
and sacrifice as faithful companions, full of praise. In your name we
pray. Amen

Melissa May
On Eagle’s Wings’ Diaconal Minister
Yellowknife, Northwest Territories
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Monday, March 21st

John’s Gift
Dear friends, let us love one another, for love comes from God. Everyone
who loves has been born of God and knows God.
1 John 4:7 (NIV)
For years, he visited us at Bible Camp. Shuffling in each day, dressed in
layers of oversized sweatshirts and jackets, a hat perched on his bald head,
and pants too long for his tiny stature, John joined us with a wide-eyed gaze
and a smile. Not saying a word, he would walk to each of us, give us a
warm hug, and pull up a chair indicating that he was ready to begin a craft.

Thinking about Bible Camp, children’s faces come to mind. But John was
an exception. John was a special needs man in his fifties. Being a nonspeaker, we had no way of knowing if he understood what we were saying
to him. What we did know, was that his face lit up whenever he saw us, that
he loved dressing up as a disciple when we acted out Bible stories, and that
the children accepted him for exactly who he was. We followed the
children’s example and accepted him into our lives.
Now, it had been a couple of years since we had seen John and we were
concerned about his health. We finally discovered that he was living in the
elders’ home, as there were few places that could meet his needs. Eagerly
we ventured over to see him. We entered a common area where there was a
prayer service underway and scanned the room for his familiar face. Would
he be happy to see us? It didn’t take long to find out. John bolted out of his
chair and ran over, wrapping his arms around us one by one.
Knowing John has been a gift. He reminds our Bible Camp team that every
age, every person, every being deserves love. John's gift to us was loving us
as we are, as guests in his community. He was Jesus to us, becoming our
teacher and showing us the importance of love and acceptance.
Dear God, Thank you for those who become our teachers in unexpected
ways. Help us to love and accept others as you would, and help us to
keep our hearts open to the beauty in all people. In this final week of
Lent, allow us to reflect on our relationships with our brothers and
sisters in the North as we all look forward to celebrating the
resurrection of your Son. Amen.
Susan Weber
Bible Camp Volunteer, Behchoko, NT
On Eagle’s Wings’ US Office Volunteer
Media, Pennsylvania
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Tuesday, March 22nd
Lights in the Darkness
Do not be overcome by evil, but overcome evil with good.
Romans 12:21 (NIV)
My only trip to Bible Camp was to Pine Channel in 2012. I was both
excited and nervous. I had questions and worries: What would it be like to
fly in a small plane? How would I manage without electricity and running
water? Would I be able to relate to the people?
During our flight, I got to sit in the front and try to locate our position on a
map. With many lakes and no roads, this was challenging and helped
occupy my mind. After we arrived safely in Fond du Lac, we were busy
transferring luggage and supplies into boats at the dock. Then came the boat
ride on Lake Athabasca to Pine Channel, the place of pilgrimage for people
from Fond du Lac, Black Lake & Stony Rapids. My concerns about being
accepted were calmed by the warm welcome we received. Our hosts happily
showed us the place they had prepared for us to stay - a simple shed, which
we were very thankful for. Hundreds of people were camped out on the
island with minimal facilities. The slight discomfort caused by not having
the conveniences I was used to in the city paled in comparison to the
outcome. This experience actually sparked in me a desire for a simpler life,
which I am in the process of achieving.
Bible Camp at Pine Channel was filled with lots of activity and some
conflict; but we were all brought together in worship each day, culminating
in the Prayer Walk at the end of the week. That special evening, we all lit
candles and walked together around the island, stopping to pray at various
spots. A reverence and awe came over us. It was a holy, peaceful time that I
will never forget. As I hear almost daily of the many troubles and conflicts
in our world, I am reminded of the Prayer Walk and Romans 12:21, and I
say, "There is still good in the world. There is God, His Love and people
who care. Look for these like lights shining in the darkness. As for me, I
will keep shining my light and hoping in my God." Something special
happens when we all shine together. It must make God smile.
Lord, you are the Eternal Flame. Your light never goes out. Help us to
keep our lights shining and to see, and be joined with, other lights to
overcome darkness in the world. Amen.
Sheila Nielsen
On Eagle’s Wings’ Office Assistant
Edmonton, Alberta
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Wednesday, March 23rd

And It Was Night
So, after receiving the piece of bread, he immediately went out. And it was
night. When he had gone out, Jesus said, “Now the Son of Man has been
glorified, and God has been glorified in him. If God has been glorified in
him, God will also glorify him in himself and will glorify him at once.
John 13:30-32 (NRSV)
“Now has the Son of Man been glorified.” What, already? It’s still a few
days before Easter. Isn’t it still “night”? To me, Lent often seems like the
long dark season of the Church Year. Maybe partly because Lent is
designed that way; maybe partly because, in Yellowknife, it’s still winter.
And although the days have been getting a little bit longer for a while now;
it’s still the dark season. The opposite of summer’s “Midnight Sun” –
especially as I experienced the summer I was an On Eagle’s Wings
volunteer a bit further north in Inuvik.
I sometimes think that Lent is a bit like Advent since they both are, or seem
to be, seasons of waiting. But while Advent seems to build with anticipation
toward the climax of Christmas, Easter always comes as a surprise.

And Lent feels dark like night. It’s tempting to think of it as dark and
somber because we think of the week leading to the cross as the darkest part
of Jesus’ human life. Maybe it’s better to remember that is what he came
for. That Lent maybe isn’t so much about pondering darkness in Jesus life,
but remembering that he joins us in our darkness and is with us through our
night. It’s from the cross that he reaches out and wraps us in his loving
grace. Even in our darkest hours. This is what he came for, this is how he is
glorified, this is how we are loved.
Father, continue to be with us on our Lenten journey, especially now in
these last few darkest days before you surprise us again at Easter.
Remind us that from the cross you reach out and wrap us in your grace
and that we are loved even in our darkest hours. Amen.
Kevin Bolstad
On Eagle’s Wings’ Hospitality Volunteer
Yellowknife, Northwest Territories
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Maundy Thursday, March 24th

Meals to Remember
Then he took bread, gave thanks and broke it, and gave it to them, saying,
"This is my body given for you; do this in remembrance of me."
Luke 22:19 (NIV)
So many events in our lives revolve around food - holiday traditions, daily
routines and once-in-a-lifetime events. They set a context, enrich
community and create meaningful memories.
… A recipe for bannock immerses me in the heart-warming, “come-as-youare” community sharing as we gathered cars around a bonfire in La Loche
to listen to radio bingo while baking it over an open fire.
… A first taste of muktuk (whale) celebrating the life of an elder in Aklavik
deepened and widened my understanding that God’s promise to prepare a
place for us goes way beyond me and my own community.
… Homemade fish chowder with villagers in What Ti who were translating
the Bible - digitally, word-for-word, in yet another language - inspires me
to go out of my way to share God’s love and care with people who are
hoping against hope that I will.

… Marg’s gift of Arctic Char Jerky in Cambridge Bay brought her home
with me to live in my prayers of gratitude for awesome sisters and
brothers in God’s world-wide family.
… The humbling hospitality of elders serving grilled Caribou steaks on
Canada Day along with invitations to join women in an annual “gender”
tug-of-war in Fort McPherson inspires me to be inclusive - with an “atyour-service” welcome - on any given day.
… Sharing communion with people of all ages in the North reminds me that
Jesus’ “last supper” was really the first of millions more meals of its kind
– all designed to cleanse, refresh and renew us as we gather in many
versions of world-wide community - just because Jesus asked us to.
Dear Jesus, Thank you for having the forethought to create a meal for
us to celebrate your life-giving grace in community! You brought such
extraordinary meaning to an ordinary meal that, every time we see
bread or wine, we can’t help but remember your amazing, ongoing,
reconciling effect on our hearts and lives. On this good day, we give you
our humble thanks and praise! Amen.
Miriam “Mim” Campbell
On Eagle’s Wings’ Curriculum Support Volunteer
Lakeville, Minnesota
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Good Friday, March 25th

Silence. Stillness. Solace. Solemnity
Later, knowing that everything had now been finished, and so that
Scripture would be fulfilled, Jesus said, “I am thirsty.” A jar of wine
vinegar was there, so they soaked a sponge in it, put the sponge on a stalk
of the hyssop plant, and lifted it to Jesus’ lips. When he had received the
drink, Jesus said, “It is finished.” With that, he bowed his head and gave
up his spirit.
John 19:28-30 (NIV)
SILENCE. STILLNESS. SOLACE. SOLEMNITY.
Things to sense on Good Friday.
To escape the shouting anguish of the world.
To be still and know the presence of a loving God.
To feel the soothing balm of forgiveness and grace.
To focus on the extreme, overwhelming, extravagant love of Christ.
There is nothing good about the violence of the Roman cross.
But through it we... you and I and they... find eternity.
The single act of eternal love that brings us all to a great SILENCE
Before the Creator of all things.
It is FINISHED.
Will I, or will I not,
Say, "Yes." ?
God of us all. In the silence, stillness, solace and solemnity of this dark
night, remind us of the Light of the World, in whose purity we are
made whole. Amen.
Rev Terry Tomlinson
Former On Eagle’s Wings’ Governing Board Member
Papillion, Nebraska
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Holy Saturday, March 26th

Jesus Is Loose!
Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came
to the tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the tomb

John 20:1 (NRSV)

Back in the mid-1960s, when I was teaching on a First Nations’ reserve in
northern Alberta, it was fortunate that Indian Affairs allowed the teaching
of religious education in their schools. At that time, I was teaching a
multigrade class of little Cree students from grades 1 to 3. These children
loved listening to Bible stories and I loved reading to them. Just before
Easter, I had read the story of the Passion and Death of Jesus, explaining
how, after Jesus had died, he had been taken down from the cross,
wrapped in a shroud and laid in the tomb. I was eagerly looking forward
to telling them the wonderful story of the Resurrection and, to that end, I
showed a beautiful large picture of Easter Sunday morning, depicting the
empty tomb with the stone rolled back and Mary Magdalene standing in
awe before the scene.
After recounting the story, I asked the students, “What do you think this
means? Moses, sitting in the front row was quick to answer in Cree,
“Pihkohow! He is loose!” “But where is He?” I asked. ”Tipiyimisiw! He’s
free now,” Moses replied. “He can go wherever he wants.”
Yes, Easter does mean Jesus is loose. He is unbound, released, set free. It
means that he can show up anywhere and anytime in our lives, as he did
to those early disciples. He can come into our lives looking like a
gardener, as he did for Mary Magdalene, or a stranger who joins us as we
walk along the road, as he did for the two disciples of Emmaus. Jesus can
show up as a cashier in the grocery store, the young man who changes the
oil in our car, a coworker at the office, our doctor, a good friend or even
our spouse, child or grandchild.
Jesus is loose! Be on the lookout for him today. You may even find him
looking back at you in your bathroom mirror.
Jesus, help me to find you in the people I meet today. Help me to be
you for the people I meet along life’s road. Let me be your eyes, your
ears, your voice, and your heart for a world so in need of you. Amen.
Sr Bernadette Gautreau
Pastoral Leader, John D’Or Prairie, AB (Retired)
Mexico, Maine
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Easter Sunday, March 27th
Me Too!
Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to the end.
John 13:1 (NRSV)
For if we have been united with him in a death like his, we will certainly be
united with him in a resurrection like his.
Romans 6:5 (NRSV)
Would Bible Camp happen or not? By this time, I did not care much. I had
been so happy to return to a community we had not been to for a few years.
But now my irritation and disappointment were too much. For weeks, my
calls went unreturned and emails unanswered. As the deadline for making a
final decision approached, it became obvious that our plans were dead. And
with them a little piece of me died also. I felt that we were neither welcome
nor wanted – my heart broke. I needed a miracle for something to happen
now.
So we waited and prayed, and prayed and waited. As my disappointment
gave way to peace, the answer came, “Call Carol!” How quickly things
changed after that one phone call. We were overjoyed to finally be on our
way.

That initial buoyancy did not last long. Throughout our week together,
every obstacle that threatened the vitality of the camp wore me out a little
more each day. Yet, as each was overcome in the most surprising ways, I
felt life slowly returning. My teammates’ passion instilled in me renewed
enthusiasm and joy at the transformations we were witnessing, as I prayed
part of the baptismal prayer: “Renew in me ‘the gift of joy and wonder in
all your works’”.*
On the second last day, Chris wept as she dramatized for the children the
story of how Jesus died on the cross and was raised again for them. They
were captivated by the power of her retelling the story. So was I! Drawn
into the story along with the children, I also wept as I heard again the awefull truth. Jesus was raised from the dead to give life to you, and you, and
you, and you – and me too! Alleluia!
Risen and living Lord, because you live, I can face tomorrow. Because
you live, all fear is gone. Because I know you hold the future, life is
worth the living just because you live. Amen. Alleluia! **
Rev. Lesley Hand
On Eagle’s Wings’ Executive Director
Spruce Grove, Alberta
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*Adapted from the Book of Alternative Services, Anglican Church of Canada. Toronto, 1985.
** Adapted from Because He Lives, Words by William J Gaither, 1971.
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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.
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