From the desk of …
Rev. Lesley Hand
Executive Director, On Eagle’s Wings
Dear Friends,
The more I look at our cover image, Mike Lee’s depiction of Jesus praying in the
Garden of Gethsemane, the more I see the pain and anguish in his eyes. Mike has a
particular gift for creating facial expressions, from joy and wonder to the deepest pain
and despair. Here, we see Jesus humbling himself before his Father and, ultimately,
before the Roman and Jewish authorities. He knows the agony that is to come. Even as
he wants the suffering to go away, he knows it cannot.
Mike drew this image long before we were hearing daily news reports about the
Russian invasion of Ukraine. And yet, in Jesus’ expression, I see the suffering of war. I
also see the earnest prayer of millions of Jesus’ followers around the world humbling
themselves before God and pleading for mercy. If two years of Covid restrictions have
felt like our worldwide Lent, then this crisis must surely be our Paschal Triduum, our
Three Days of suffering and waiting.
In this, then, I see hope. Hope because, even as the suffering continues, Jesus’
love is displayed in incredible acts of love. Who can forget the image of baby strollers
left on a station platform in Poland for refugee mothers? In this I see the hope that
Jesus promises through his death and resurrection. Love must, and will, prevail!
Some of our reflections this year are sombre, some strike a more joyful tone.
Some seem to yearn for ‘normality’. And perhaps it is in the turmoil of emotion, in
these glimpses of love overcoming hatred where Jesus meets us as we walk together
through Holy Week this year.
May Jesus meet you and bless you in whatever circumstances you find yourself in
this Holy Week. May his love surround you and strengthen you. Thank you for walking
with On Eagle’s Wings and our northern brothers and sisters.
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Palm Sunday, April 10th

Hopes And Expectations
The next day the great crowd that had come for the festival heard that Jesus was on his
way to Jerusalem. They took palm branches and went out to meet him, shouting,
“Hosanna!” “Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!”
John 12:12-13, NIV
Last week I received a call from one of our northern friends. The community was in
shock following three deaths that week. I had the privilege of being chosen to listen to
the stories of pain, along with the rays of hope that were shared. Things don't always
turn out the way we would hope or expect.
The original Palm Sunday was laden with expectation and enthusiasm. The crowds
recognised there was something special and powerful about Jesus. He spoke with
authority. He performed miracles that blew their minds. The multitudes shouted
"Hosanna", waved their palm branches, and threw their cloaks before him. A genuine
sense of expectation and intense feelings of hope filled the air. Jesus was going to save
and deliver them by driving out the Romans who were occupying their land.
The triumphal entry could have been filled with trumpets, angelic fanfare, and Zeus-like
bolts of lightning. Yet Jesus, being in very nature God, took an unexpected and
unprecedented path. It didn't look like a military victory. It barely looked like victory at
all. Throughout the week that lay ahead, it looked a lot more like failure.
Things certainly turned out differently than the cheering crowd expected. For God
humbled himself, was found in appearance as a man, and became obedient to death –
even death on a cross.
Lord, as we journey with you throughout the week ahead, may we remember that
you often work in unexpected ways. Help us to continue placing our faith and hope in
you, our Saviour. Amen.
Robin Abrol
On Eagle’s Wings Director of Ministry
Edmonton, Alberta
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Monday, April 11th

Loving Words
O Lord, open my lips, and my mouth will declare your praise.

Psalm 51:15, NRSV

I come from a family of 10 children. It was a big family. Most of the time we got along.
Sometimes, though, we didn’t. Sometimes we got mad at each other and we yelled at
each other. Sometimes we called each other names that weren’t very nice.
My mother and father were disappointed when we were nasty to each other. My
mother had a saying. Well, two sayings really, that she used a lot. One was we are
“Blessed Beyond Measure”. The other saying was “If you can’t say anything nice, keep
your mouth closed, and don’t say anything at all.”
I remember one time when I was mad at my sister and I wasn’t talking very kindly. Mom
told me to close my mouth. Then mom reminded me that we learned we were to Love
the Lord your God with all your heart, all your soul, all your strength, and all your mind,
and your neighbour as yourself. (Luke 10.27) Mom asked me how I was showing that
love if my mouth was opening and nasty words were coming out, instead of praise for
God. I needed that reminder that praise builds up and nasty words hurt.
As we go through this Holy Week, it can be very hard to wait for the joy of Easter. It is a
good week to practice keeping our mouth closed if we can’t find anything nice to say.
On this Monday, we are called to open our lips and let our mouths declare God’s praise.
Lord, help me to speak kind words to others and be obedient to the command to love
you with my heart, soul, mind, and strength. Let that love show through praise.
Amen.
Bp. Lesley Wheeler-Dame
Bishop of the Yukon
Whitehorse, Yukon

Powerful words—scripture inspires girls to become leaders.
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Tuesday, April 12th

Sneaky Questions
The chief priests and the elders of the people came to him. “By what authority are you
doing these things?” they asked. “And who gave you this authority?” Jesus replied, “I
will also ask you one question. If you answer me, I will tell you by what authority I am
doing these things. John’s baptism—where did it come from? Was it from heaven, or of
human origin?” They discussed it among themselves and said, “If we say, ‘From
heaven,’ he will ask, ‘Then why didn’t you believe him?’ But if we say, ‘Of human
origin’—we are afraid of the people, for they all hold that John was a prophet.” So they
answered Jesus, “We don’t know.” Then he said, “Neither will I tell you by what
authority I am doing these things.”
Matthew 21:23-27, NIV
You have probably experienced this type of question: A sneaky reporter asks, “I know
this is a touchy subject but, off the record, what really happened?” It was just Tuesday two days before Jesus’ betrayal.
We can give thanks to God that Jesus dealt with the same kind of people that we
sometimes have to deal with. He knows our every sorrow and our every fear. Jesus rode
freely into Jerusalem knowing it would mean his death. But he knew that he would be
raised up on the third day - defeating the power of sin and death. He knew that the
Holy Spirit would guide us into each and every day with awareness and insight, hope
and faith and knowledge of how to become closer to God.
Give us courage, oh Lord, to withstand the wiles of untrustworthy people, trusting in
the saving power of Jesus, the Christ. Amen
Rev. Terry C. Tomlinson
On Eagle’s Wings Volunteer
Lincoln, Nebraska

Enquiring minds in Cambridge Bay, NU
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Wednesday, April 13th

Truck Lights
I am the light of the world

John 8:12, NRSV

Today we approach the end of our Lenten journey. During the next few days, we will
prepare for Easter. Many Christians celebrate the Easter Vigil during Holy Saturday night
before sunrise on Easter morning. A fire is lit during the darkness of night.
Recently I read "Here I Sit" by René Fumoleau. René was an Oblate priest who spent
most of his life in northern Canada where he chronicled Dene life in his poems, stories,
films and photography. The story Truck Lights captured my attention during Lent this
year. René said that he was driving his old pickup truck from Yellowknife to Behchoko
when a Dene elder asked for a ride. Allow me to quote from the story:
The land has taught the Dene to live in a world of silence. After ten kilometres,
the elder reflects: 'Driving the truck is like having faith in God'. I'm trying to figure
out what he means, but after two kilometres I give up. 'Grandpa, you talked
about driving and faith in God. I'm not sure what you mean'.
'You started the engine.....you got the truck in gear, we started to move, and the
lights kept showing [the way] ahead of us. Must be the same with God, too, who
shows us only a bit into the future, just enough for our next move. If we are afraid
and if we stand still, we'll never see farther ahead. But if we go with the little light
we have, the light keeps showing us the way on and on'.
I'm looking forward to Easter this year, especially the fire, because of the wisdom of
that Dene elder.
Loving God, creator of fire - which provides light and warmth - open my heart to the
surprising ways that people radiate the light of Christ. Amen
Fr. Joe Daley
Vicar General, Diocese of Mackenzie-Fort Smith
Yellowknife, Northwest Territories
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Maundy Thursday, April 14th

Plans and Surprises
Now I want you to know, brothers and sisters, that what has happened to me has
actually served to advance the gospel.
Philippians 1:12, NIV
“Can we make a YouTube video? Will you post it?” the children in Ulukhaktok pestered
us. With the right permission from parents, yes, we did make videos for social media
from many places: children rapping from Ulukhaktok and kids singing their Bible Camp
songs in Fort Chipewyan, among other musical and comedic talents they wanted to
showcase.
I found that with our Bible Camps in the North, it was often the unexpected twists and
turns of time spent with the kids that made for the most enjoyable and fruitful ministry.
The kids often had new ideas of ways to complicate our activities or turn them into
something marvelous. Puppets which were made and set to dry would later become a
puppet show! Why not have Bible Camp outside at the water? “Let’s pick berries!” “I
wanna show you the church.” “Can we read this ‘Jesus’ Passion’ thing into the
microphones?” Sometimes their most off-the-wall suggestions served to provide the
best learning moments for all, including the teachers.
Surprises at our places of stay or out-of-the-blue invitations to events often made our
weeks more interesting too. Yes, we would love to go to a drum dance! No, I am not
looking forward to using that honey bucket, but I’ll learn! Wow, did you say you shot a
“grolar bear”? I didn’t know you could eat muskox ribs! New challenges and joys were
not always in the plan, but they often made our Bible Camp weeks much more special
and they usually helped us get closer to the people we walked with.
Whatever kind of Christian ministry you find yourself doing, far or near, I hope you and I
will learn to let whatever happens to us continue to advance the gospel.
Dear Loving God, we thank you for the many wondrous things about your creation.
We thank you for plans and our ability to make and follow them, but we also thank
you for surprises and challenges. Help us to learn and grow through all of these
things, in the name of your Son, Jesus our Lord. Amen
Rev. Melissa May
Former On Eagle’s Wings Ministry Staff
Mission Developer, Virginia Synod (ELCA)
Harrisonburg, Virginia

Scan the QR code to watch the videos
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Good Friday, April 15th

Chosen
You didn’t choose me, remember; I chose you, and put you in the world to bear fruit,
fruit that won’t spoil.
John 15:16, The Message
Several years ago, I journeyed to La Loche, Saskatchewan, from the rural hills and
valleys of west-central Pennsylvania to share a week of Bible school. I was filled with
many emotions from the excitement of going to a new land, to the uncertainty of being
in a different culture and how we would be welcomed.

Holy Week is a journey for Jesus, for the disciples, and for us. I’m certain the disciples
had experienced many emotions that week from the joys of the welcome Jesus had
when he entered Jerusalem on that Palm Sunday to the uncertainty of what was ahead
of them as Jesus was captured, tried, and crucified. We all face a range of emotions in
our lives. Jesus knew what was ahead of him and he trusted his Father in heaven.
At times in our lives, we lose sight of God and we think we’re on our own – alone,
falling, hurting. But Jesus reminds us that God is always there because Jesus chose us.
Jesus wants us to tell others about God’s love for all no matter how they are feeling.
God blessed us with the abilities (gifts) to share God’s love with others. That’s why I
was excited to be a part of On Eagle’s Wings and share God’s love through teaching
Bible School at La Loche and listening to their story of where they saw God in their
lives.
Remember that you are God’s chosen.
Jesus, thank you. You have chosen me. Help me to know your love for me and help
me to share your love with others. Amen.
Rev. Tim Knauss
On Eagle’s Wings Supporter
Pastor, Messiah Lutheran Church
Downingtown, Pennsylvania

Parachute games in La Loche.
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Holy Saturday, April 16th

Hoping Against Hope
The steadfast love of the LORD never ceases, his mercies never come to an end; they are
new every morning; great is your faithfulness. "The LORD is my portion," says my soul,
"therefore I will hope in him.”
Lamentations 3:22-24, NRSV
Imagine for a moment that you are grieving and that you haven’t been able to have a
proper burial for your friend. It is something that many of us are familiar with during
these pandemic times. Now imagine for a moment that you are one of the women who
were Jesus’ disciples.
You have spent much of that Sabbath day crying. You don’t know how it came to this.
How could they put your beloved Jesus up on the cross and let him die like a criminal?
How was life going to move forward? You can imagine the women and men who
followed Jesus crying out to God and wondering if they were going to be heard.
I live near the four First Nations that make up Maskwacis. I have a friend who is part of
the nursing team of Maskwacis Health. During the past two years this friend and other
health care workers have put in endless hours and I have heard her say, “When is this
going to end?”
Today, on Holy Saturday, we sit and we wait, hoping against hope that good will come
out of the evil. Rest and remember and pray.
Holy One, who grieves with those who grieve, who shares the pain of your hurting
world, give us strength to sit with the pain of loss and know that you are always with
us. We pray in the Holy Name of Jesus your Son. Amen.
Fiona Brownlee
On Eagle’s Wings Publications Volunteer
Aboriginal and Rural Communities Liaison, Diocese of Edmonton
Wetaskiwin, Alberta

Sunrise over Trappers Lake, Yellowknife.
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Easter Sunday, April 17th

God Is With Us
When he appeared in human form, he humbled himself in obedience to God and died a
criminal’s death on a cross. Therefore, God elevated him to the place of highest honor
and gave him the name above all other names.
Philippians 2:7-9, NLT
“Everything good seems to come to nothing,” Jack lamented as he related the story of
the violent death of a young leader in whom he had placed a great deal of hope for
future ministry. One more light extinguished. Jack had greeted me warmly, thankful to
see someone who would hear his hopes and fears. This latest defeat struck at the very
heart of the church; this young person had represented a new generation of passionate
leaders.
Following Jesus’ example, the community came together in humility to pray and root
themselves in God’s word and promises. As they trusted God to lead them, new life and
hope began to grow. Where one young man had been teaching the children, a small
group of leaders had arisen to take his place. Life bloomed 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.”
Jesus “humbled himself in obedience to God”. Beginning with the hours of Jesus’
agonized prayer in the Garden of Gethsemane, it looked as if everything he had worked
for was defeated. And yet, resurrection dawned just as he said it would. He was risen
and exalted! With every promise fulfilled, we, like Jack, will discover that when we
come to him in prayer and humility, Jesus re-builds our shattered faith. Infused with his
joy and renewed in his love, we can keep going because we know God is with us.

Heavenly Father, thank you that when we follow Jesus’ example of humility, you
strengthen us and raise us to new life. On this resurrection day, infuse us with your
joy, light, and love that we may keep on loving and serving you. In Jesus’ name,
Amen.
Rev. Lesley Hand
On Eagle’s Wings Executive Director
Spruce Grove, Alberta
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Meet Your 2022 Holy Week Reflections Team

Robin Abrol
Writer/Editor
Ecumenical

Fiona Brownlee
Writer
Anglican

Fr Joe Daley
Writer
Roman Catholic

Mike Lee
Artist
Lutheran

Rev Melissa May
Writer
Lutheran

Elizabeth Rushton
Proofreader
Anglican

Rev Lesley Hand
Writer/Editor
Anglican

Rev Terry
Tomlinson
Writer
United Methodist

Rev Tim Knauss
Writer
Lutheran

Bp Lesley Wheeler-Dame
Writer
Anglican

Thank You!
Your ongoing support of On Eagle’s Wings is deeply appreciated.
Your gifts enable us to provide a transformative ministry of Word and Presence as we walk
with people in over 20 of our most remote northern communities. Even during the pandemic,
1100 Bible Camp in a Bag kits have been given to families across the North.
[Bible Camp in a Bag] is creating good memories that will last a lifetime. That way, you
remember the things you’re learning.
(Sr Fay Trombley, Tuktoyaktuk, NT.)
To make a special Easter offering now
Visit our website: www.oneagleswings.ca / oneagleswings.us and click on the ‘donate’ tab.
Canadian donors may give by e-transfer by adding donate@oneagleswings.ca in their online
banking app.
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
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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 Ecumenical Ministries Inc.
Katzman Centre
10072 164 Street NW
Edmonton, AB T5P 4Y3

1000 West Main Street
Lansdale, PA 19446

Website: www.oneagleswings.ca / oneagleswings.us
Toll Free: 1-866-441-6594 or 780-440-6594
office@oneagleswings.ca
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