From the desk of …
Rev. Lesley Hand
On Eagle’s Wings’ Executive Director

Two of Jesus' disciples were going to the village of Emmaus. … As they were
talking and thinking about what had happened, Jesus came near and started
walking along beside them.
Luke 24:13-15, CEV
Dear Friends,

A

s I write this and prepare this Holy Week Reflections booklet, I am seeing signs of
spring everywhere. Snow is melting. I can see grass (it is not green yet, though!).
People are out walking, enjoying the sunshine and a few brave souls are even cycling the
slushy streets. And … my least favourite sign of spring—potholes! Their abundance
makes my daily commute like a crazy game of dodgems.
As I think about the potholes and my car’s uncanny ability to find them, I realize
that our journey through Lent and Holy Week is a lot like spring driving. Our lives can be
filled with spiritual potholes, those sins, disappointments and emotional topsy-turvies
that trip us up in our walk with Christ. Cleopas and his walking companion had endured
the biggest spiritual pothole of all—the death of hope as they witnessed Jesus hanging on
the cross, and disbelieved the women’s crazy story of an empty tomb.
Only the presence of Jesus, his revelation of God’s Word and, finally, the opening of
the disciples’ eyes to see him as he blesses and breaks the bread during their shared
meal, fills in the potholes. It is only Jesus’ presence and revelation by which hope is
restored. It is only his presence that keeps us on a level path.
Mike’s art on our cover this year hints at the restoration of hope and joy in the
smiles on the disciples’ faces. Whatever spiritual pothole you face this Lent and Holy
Week, may you know the presence of Jesus as he walks with you. May he restore to you
everything that cares, burdens and stumbles have stolen from you—and much more!
Thank you for walking with On Eagle’s Wings; may hope and new life be yours in
abundance,
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Palm Sunday, April 14th
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

C

hartered 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. This was exactly as the scriptures had said he
would. 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. 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
Pastor, Lakeland Lutheran Church
Cold Lake, Alberta
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Monday, April 15th
Coming Alongside
Two are better than one, because they have a good return for their labor: If either of them falls
down, one can help the other up. But pity anyone who falls and has no one to help them up.
Ecclesiastes 4:9-10, NIV

I

n Genesis, God said it was not good for the man to be alone. After God created woman,
more and more people have populated our planet, and we are no longer alone. Or are we?

Some people feel alone, or isolated, which is like being on an island in a sea of people.
Even though many of us like having time by ourselves, we don’t want to feel like there is no
one who cares about us, no one there to help in our time of need.
In this week’s theme verse from Luke 24:14, two disciples walked together, and “talked
about everything that had happened.” Today, as in those days, people reach out to another
person when they are confused or struck down by grief. This is God’s gift to all of us, the gift
of others who come alongside us, stay with us, listen and talk through life’s challenges.
We who have received the security of these gifts, are blessed to be a blessing to those in
this world who have not. There are many ways people struggle and, even as children, may be
left alone. At a conference I attended recently about attachment issues, I heard that what we
call “attention-seeking” behaviour, is really “connection-seeking”. The person is showing they
have a need to belong, to be recognized as ‘someone’.
May we, who have been befriended by God, be friends to the ones God brings into
our lives. And we pray that all of God’s created children will be restored to the
knowledge and feeling of being cared for, never alone. Amen
Kathryn Scott
On Eagle’s Wings Volunteer Bible Camp Teacher
Trout Lake, Northwest Territories

Walking together means building strong
relationships with northern church bodies.
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Tuesday, April 16th
God’s Promise, Fullness of Life
I have come that they might have life, and have it to the full.

John 10:10, NIV

O

n the Arctic coast, March-April is a bridge to springtime. It is the bridge between winter,
cold, darkness, storms, barren earth AND new life, snow softening, water trickling, longer
days. Hunters are on the move again since winter’s meat is gone. Holy Week comes in this
bridge time. Holy Week is the time for the church to celebrate the bridge that Jesus’ death and
resurrection made for us.
Genesis helps us to understand that God is the maker of everything, and that all God
made is good. But something went wrong and evil entered in, and now our hearts are torn,
following both good and evil. Nothing we can do can shift us back to the original blessing of
paradise. In spite of our predicament, God did not leave us to our plight. God promised to
make things right again. God fulfilled this promise by his very self becoming incarnate in
Jesus come to earth. Jesus named his task, “I have come that you have life and have it to the
full.”
What is “fullness of life?” Fullness of life is everything we ever hoped for – kindness
and goodness, friends and family, hope and strength, light and justice, joy and delight, wisdom,
service and love, -- forever.

Jesus walked his journey of suffering, abandonment, and dying, yet he walked it in trust;
the Father raised him up. Now with Jesus raised, we will also all be raised. Just as with Jesus,
there is a cost for us too; the cost is our earthly journey. This journey takes time, takes our
walking, takes waiting, takes work, takes patience, takes faith and takes trust in God. As
Christians, we are brothers and sisters on the journey. We can be present to one another when
there is suffering. We can touch people’s wounds. We can care. We can listen. We can help
another person to heal. We can give hope and faith and comfort. We can let others know they
are not alone. All of this is ‘holy ground’.
Jesus has opened up the trail and has secured the victory. He has gone there first and
now we journey with one another and with Jesus. With Jesus I can accept what I cannot
change. With Jesus I can offer my suffering spirit to the Father. With others, I can grow
toward the fullness of life that Jesus has promised. Together we await our resurrection when
we will inherit the promise of “fullness of life forever”.
Holy Lord, Jesus my Brother, here on earth to bring us “fullness of life”. Thank
you for all that you did for us, for walking your path, for showing us the way. Help us to
love one another, to grow in being present when there is suffering. Give us your Spirit
and a heart to breathe out our days to the Father. Give us joy and amazement and
fullness of life, forever. Amen.
Sr. Fay Trombley
Pastoral Leader
Tuktoyaktuk, Northwest Territories
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Wednesday, April 17th
A Light to the Nations
I am the LORD, I have called you in righteousness, I have taken you by the hand and kept you;
I have given you as a covenant to the people, a light to the nations, to open the eyes that are
blind, to bring out the prisoners from the dungeon, from the prison those who sit in darkness.
Isaiah 42:6-7, NRSV

I

lived for ten years in northwestern Ontario beside Lake of the Woods. Every spring we
would wait for the ice on the lake to begin to break up and for the gulls to return to their
summer home. They were for me signs that spring was coming. That soon I would be able to
get my hands into my garden.
I have friends who live further north and they told me their most important sign of
spring was the return of the geese. It meant that they could get out on the land and get fresh
meat for their families.
Spring continues to be this sign for me of the land renewing itself, opening itself to the
blessings of the Creator, so that the land will be able to feed the people and that the people will
be able to feed it.
We are called as Christians to be a light to the nations, to be people who walk with Jesus
as disciples of healing and freedom. We are called to walk with Jesus this week and remember
that this week leads to the death and then resurrection of our Lord and Saviour. We are called
to be a light to the nations. That spring is here and that the Creator is blessing us with love and
light.
Holy Creator, we thank you for your call to us to be a light to the nations, to be
friends of Jesus who bring healing and freedom in all that we do. We will continue to
walk with Jesus through this week and await your renewal time. In Jesus’ name we pray.
Amen.
Fiona Brownlee
On Eagle’s Wings Publications Volunteer
Wetaskiwin, Alberta

Children in Kugluktuk discover their own
creative abilities.
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Maundy Thursday, April 18th
Go and Do Likewise
During the meal Jesus got up, removed his outer garment, and wrapped a towel around his
waist. He put some water into a large bowl. Then he began washing his disciples' feet and
drying them with the towel he was wearing.
John 13:4-5, CEV

O

n this day, among other things, we remember that Jesus chose to take on a servant’s task,
and wash His disciples’ feet. The roads of Israel, as in many places in Canada’s
northlands, are very dusty, and this small gesture on Jesus’ part was a normal part of everyday
life.
As Jesus goes on to say to his friends, “you should do the same for each other”. I know,
I know, “Eww!” springs to mind. But let’s take it out of the whole foot-washing arena and step
back a bit. Jesus, more than just talking about cleaning feet, is saying that we need to be
prepared to serve each other however we can. What other ways could we, should we, “wash
each other’s feet”?
Over the past 38 years, I’ve seen community after community of Indigenous peoples
reach out to help others, both near at hand and much farther away. When the Ethiopian
famines of the early 1980’s were causing suffering, I watched as Inuit from all walks of life
raised funds to help. They remembered famine in their own lands. When fire destroyed our
own house 10 years later, people from 3 Arctic communities, in addition to the one we were
then living in, pitched in to make sure our family was cared for. When people of BC’s Nass
Valley struggled with multiple deaths in a short span, Indigenous folk of other nations reached
out to help with the financial hardship. It is the way of these people, Inuit, First Nations and
Metis.
Look at the Scriptures again, and you will see over and over again God’s call for mercy,
concern and care. It doesn’t sound like an optional extra, but rather part and parcel of who we
are to be. “You should do the same for each other,” He said. Lent is almost over, but Easter is
just about to dawn. Perhaps it’s a good time to let servanthood dawn in our lives, too.

Lord God, as we approach this awful and awe-filled remembrance of your Son’s
suffering and death on the Cross, help us remember that it was all done for us. As we
remember what Jesus, and You, did, encourage us to respond with your mercy, your love,
your grace to the people amongst whom we live. Let us be the servants that this world
needs, as befitting heirs and followers of Jesus’ acts of love. And may that begin today.
In His most precious Name. Amen.
Rev. Paul Williams
Dean, Diocese of Caledonia
Prince Rupert, British Columbia
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Good Friday, April 19th
Christ Made Known in Faithful Fun
When he was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to them.
Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him.
Luke 24:30-31a, NRSV

C

onfirmation class had finished, and the six young teens of Our Savior’s Lutheran in Nome
had their usual game-playing time: they rushed around to play hide-and-seek, they tossed
hacky sacks to one another, and they played tunes on the piano. “Can we have communion
now?” Paloma brushed back her hair made messy from games.

One by one, the other students asked, “Please?” “Can we?” “Please?”
Not one to deny youth a worship experience they request—always a “wow”!—I told
them we could have communion, but they needed to take it seriously. So the six of them lined
up at the railing near the altar. I prepared the elements, and I said the Words of Institution,
which recount the Last Supper. The teens said the Lord’s Prayer with me, and they calmly
received the body and blood of Christ, offering it to me as well.
Something about this act of receiving Holy Communion speaks to them still, perhaps
because it is a holy and wonderful mystery of Christ’s presence with us, and because it is a
time of fulfillment as we commune with the saints, including our youth’s loved ones that have
passed away.
In Luke 24, Jesus is made known to the confused, grieving disciples as he walks beside
them along the road, converses with them and breaks the bread with them. When we teach
children and share our days with them, we not only play and teach and have snacks, but we
also take their real questions seriously, we hear the concerns of their hearts and we show them
through our actions and words that Jesus loves them.
Whether we walk alongside our fellow believers by studying the Bible or playing games,
by having communion or eating a snack, we will experience together the real presence of
Christ among us.

O Lord, we thank you for making your Son Jesus known to us by walking with us
where we are on faith’s journey. We ask that you continue to travel with us, be in our
conversations and be in our hearts as we break bread among ourselves and our
companions. Amen
Rev. Melissa May
Pastor, Our Savior’s Lutheran Church
Nome, Alaska

A community meal with elders in Tuktoyaktuk.
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Holy Saturday, April 20th
Now, But Not Yet
But those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with wings like
eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint.
Isaiah 40:31, NRSV

I

have a new pastime over the last few weeks …watching a nesting pair of beautiful
American Bald Eagles in a tree near Hanover, Pennsylvania. There are three cameras
focused on them 24 hours a day. I have watched these eagles for about 3 weeks now, as they
brought in sticks and grass and readied the nest. Then they waited. Now, but not yet. Finally,
I was privileged to watch the mother lay 2 eggs about 2 days apart. And so, they wait. Now,
but not yet. Once the eggs hatch, the real work begins. I am waiting.
I find a similarity between those patient eagles and our wait for our Lord, whether it be
in Lent, our daily lives, an answer to a prayer, or some hope for the future. God says we will
see his glory in heaven. Now, but not yet. God has called me many times to serve in the
North. In my case it was “Now, and I Mean Now!” Perhaps the only wait was for the plane to
depart. When I arrived in both Behchoko and Cambridge Bay I found children already
practicing waiting. Some knew me from prior years and had been waiting for our return.
Others had never met us, but after a day or two in Bible Camp, they knew to wait until after
lunch for our Bible Camp sessions, or after dinner to come back to play and do crafts. I knew
their names. I met their parents. They held onto my legs, wrapped their arms around my
shoulders, called my name to tell me something important to them. They waited at our door
for us to leave the house for camp. Now, but not yet. Soon. Our time in the North is short, but
the wait is worth it. They wait a year for us to return. They wait until afternoon to start. Our
work, our road to Emmaus, is a walk with them talking about what is to come. Jesus will
return he told his walking companions. His work has begun, but they still wait to really know
him.
When I wonder about the now, but not yet, I wonder “What good have I done?”. Do the
children now know Jesus? Did they learn the stories we read? Do they know God’s love? We
must wait to see.
Gracious God, hold these children in your almighty hands. Help us to wait on you
and work in your time. Give us strength of purpose, love of you,
and a willingness to wait for your results. May our now, but not
yet, not be too long. In your name we pray. Amen.

David Weber
On Eagle’s Wings US Office Volunteer
On Eagle’s Wings Volunteer Bible Camp Teacher
Lansdale, Pennsylvania
Children in Behchoko enjoy playing games with David.
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Easter Sunday, April 21st
His Presence Changes Everything
Two of Jesus' disciples were going to the village of Emmaus. … As they were talking and
thinking about what had happened, Jesus came near and started walking along beside them.
Luke 24:13-15, CEV

I

often go walking when I need to shed burdens and clear my head. On these days, the path
can seem long and arduous, and even a gentle hill makes my knees hurt. That is when I
wonder if the two disciples on the road to Emmaus felt this way. Did disillusionment make
their knees hurt as they turned their backs on Jerusalem, walked away from shattered hopes? If
they are anything like me, they examined every inch of the endless video looping through their
minds as they tried to understand what had happened; they discussed every detail as they
plodded along. I imagine the road seemed twice its normal length. Just like me on my hard
walking days, the two disciples were stuck in that loop of hopelessness— that is until Jesus
appeared and walked beside them.
Jesus pressed ‘pause’ on that video in their minds and opened them to God’s promises in
scripture, especially that Christ would suffer and then be raised from the dead. He rekindled
their hope. And that made all the difference; his presence changed everything.
It is Jesus’ presence that also transforms my hard days into easier ones and shortens the
road. My favourite route is in a remote corner of northern Alberta. There is something in the
permanence of the rock and the beauty of the lake, dotted with islands and stretching out as far
as far as I can see that inspires me. It is as if Jesus presses ‘pause’. Then, as I walk and pray, I
see the beauty around me. My burdens become lighter and he restores my joy and vision.
Only then does the road become shorter. I am raised up and restored; I could walk forever.
We all have Emmaus Road experiences in our lives. There may be one right now that
makes celebration difficult and resurrection sound like an unlikely tale. And yet, the fact is
that Jesus has risen, and we can invite him to walk alongside us. And as he reveals God’s
promises to us, our burdens are lifted, we are restored, and the road made shorter. His presence
changes everything.

Risen and ever-present Lord, thank you that in dying on the cross and rising to life
again, you make it possible for us to remain in the permanence of your presence. May we
always recognize you walking beside us, lightening our
burdens and multiplying our joy. Amen.
Rev. Lesley Hand
On Eagle’s Wings Executive Director
Spruce Grove, Alberta

Joy in discovering our gifts in Ft. Chipewyan.
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Thank You!
Your ongoing support of On Eagle’s Wings is deeply appreciated.
In 2018, your gifts enabled us to provide a transformative ministry of Word and presence
as we walk with people in over 20 of our most remote northern communities. That’s over
400 northern children, youth, and their families.
We would like to have an On Eagle’s Wings Bible Camp in our community ... children look
forward to this every year! (Cindy, Aklavik)
To make a special Easter thanks gift now,
Visit our website: www.oneagleswingsnorth.org
Or call: 1-866-441-6594 / 780-440-6594
Or mail to:
10072 164 Street NW, Edmonton, AB. T5P 4Y3
1000 West Main Street, Lansdale, PA. 19446

Website: www.oneagleswingsnorth.org

Follow us on:
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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 or 780-440-6594
oneagleswings.north@gmail.com
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