
The Pelican Narrows Narrative 
 

 
 
While this Narrative is not intended to be a first person narrative of the LAMP trip 
this past July to Pelican Narrows, Saskatchewan, it may come across like this 
because I’m the one who is putting down the words for all of you to read, but 
please understand this is not just MY story.  This is OUR story.  And because 
Peace Lutheran Church has sent/commissioned us as a group to take on this 
mission, supported us financially or with your baking, and kept us in your prayers, 
know that this is also YOUR story, and one day you may even join us on this 
incredible journey.  Even though I said this is our story, the whole team’s story, 
because I’m the major contributor, I may not include things that others would, I 
may forget things that others would not, and I may get some of those minor 
details wrong, so please take some time to hear from the other team members 
outside of reading this (and forgive any of my mistakes). 
 
Our team consisted of ten members, with six of them having been to Sachigo 
Lake (Ontario) previously, and four of us new to LAMP altogether.  The newbies 
were: Pastor Glenn, Shaunna Buchholz, Luke Chartrand, and David Friesen-from 
St. James. The veterans were: Rob Layer, Annegret Layer, Lil Kozussek, Alex 
Bancroft, Megan Chartrand, and Katie Richards. 
 
As I think about our time in Pelican Narrows, a few verses jump to my mind.  
Colossians 3 says in verses15-17: “Let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, 
since as members of one body you were called to peace. And be thankful. Let 
the message of Christ dwell among you richly as you teach and admonish one 
another with all wisdom through psalms, hymns, and songs from the Spirit, 
singing to God with gratitude in your hearts. And whatever you do, whether in 
word or deed, do it all in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the 
Father through him.” 
 
There are three things stand out to me in these verses.  The first is that we are 
called to peace and to be thankful for that.  I certainly am thankful that all of us 
have been called to peace with God through His amazing grace.  GRACE which 
just happened to be our word for the week, which stood for God Rescues All 
Children Everywhere.  The second part that stands out to me in these verses is 
giving thanks to God in whatever we do.  This is probably much more difficult in 



reality when we think about the exact moment we do things, because often times 
we might find ourselves thankful after the fact.  In Pelican Narrows we had time 
each day to debrief, have a devotion led by a different team member, reflect on 
the day, and be thankful for all the work that was being done in us and through 
us.  This part also reminds of 1 Thessalonians 5:16-18: “Rejoice always, pray 
continually, give thanks in all circumstances; for this is God’s will for you in Christ 
Jesus.” In whatever we do, in whatever circumstances of our lives, we are called 
to be thankful. I know that each and every one of us is thankful for the time that 
we had with the community of Pelican Narrows, and for being involved in the 
mission and ministry of Christ’s church. We also had the opportunity to be 
thankful for one another as we were able to write notes of encouragement for 
other team members.  The third part that stands out to me in these verses is the 
message of Christ dwelling in us as we teach, through words and music (and 
actions).  This is the main part of what our VBS/Bible Camp was focused on.  We 
went over the stories of Moses and the Ten Plagues of Egypt, Rahab and the 
Spies of Jericho, Zacchaeus and Jesus, and finally the Death and Resurrection 
of Jesus.  And so we spent time teaching the children about GRACE through 
these Bible stories, singing songs with them that tied into the stories, doing crafts 
that connected them to the stories, playing games, eating snacks, spending time 
with them, and spending more time with them. 
 
Now, let me take a step back and tell you how we got to this point.  In 2014 when 
the first LAMP team was getting put together we had asked for a drive up 
community, because it would reduce the cost of the trip and provide more 
potential opportunities to interact with the community outside of the week of 
VBS/Bible Camp.  When the opening for us to take on another community in 
2017 arose, we finally received that drive up community.  A community that is 
ten… eleven… twelve hours away, depending on all the stops, gas fill-ups, fluid 
leaks, or hiccups along the way.   
 



Pelican Narrows is almost 900 kilometers from Winnipeg, and is part of the Peter 
Ballantyne Cree Nation.  The name in Cree is Opawikoscikcan, meaning “the 
Narrows of Fear.” If you look online, it says that the community is close to 3,000 
people, but the impression I got was that it is actually closer to 5,000 people.  
Either way, we didn’t see THAT many people in our time there.  We were mainly 
focused in two areas: the water/dock/beach area, and the Wapanacak 
Elementary School (which is next to the Opawikoscikan High School) where we 
held our VBS/Bible Camp and also where all of us stayed.   
 
Pelican Narrows had been served by a team from Minnesota for the last twenty 
years or so, but they were no longer able to bring a full team, and that’s why we 
received this community.  In the past they averaged 50-150 each day.  That’s a 
large difference, so we prepared for 150 kids (knowing that Sachigo Lake was 
still to come and we could give any leftover supplies to them), and we averaged 
close to 60 kids a day.  The former leader of that Minnesota LAMP team was 
actually in Pelican Narrows doing a women’s retreat the weekend we arrived and 
she helped to fill us in on what we needed to know that we did not already know.   
 
Now, there is a certain television show out there that has the catchphrase, 
“Expect the Unexpected.”  I’m not saying that this is what defined our LAMP trip, 
but it is certainly something that we came to… expect along the way.  Also, when 
you get together a group of people that have never spent more than two hours 
together all at once (those previous times would be at a LAMP meeting or at a 
worship service, but those always include more people than just the team), you 
are bound to end up with some awkward moments, some memorable moments, 
some hilarious moments, and some awkwardly hilarious memories.  As well as 
some inside jokes. It happens.  That’s why you should come! For the inside 
jokes…  And, you know, to share the Good News of Jesus Christ with people.  
That’s a good reason too. 
 

So let me tell you a little bit about the entire 
trip, as quickly as possible, while giving as 
much detail as possible.  We drove up on 
Saturday, July 22, and came back on Friday, 
July 28.  We took three vehicles but it would 
have been great to all have been in the same 
vehicle rather than communicating by walkie-
talkie. The drive was beautiful and very 
eventful both ways, whether it was car trouble 

or passenger trouble, but we all made it SAFELY!  On our journey back we even 
ran into another LAMP team, from Peace Lutheran in Columbus, Nebraska.   
 
During the entire week, everyone pitched in and helped in some way, whether it 
was being a tireless workhorse, or spending time with the children, every single 
person had a role to play.  On the Sunday night we had a community welcome 
event at the water/dock/beach with hot dogs and a craft to promote the 



VBS/Bible Camp the next day.  In the past, this was usually at the northern store, 
but it had recently burned down, so we were near the place where the store had 
been.  There were around 50 kids who ate their hot dogs without any ketchup 
(and without complaining)!  While we were there, some of the younger team 
members went swimming with their clothes on because they did not expect to go 
swimming and thus were not prepared, but plenty of the children swam in their 
clothes all week, so they fit right in. 
 
Our VBS/Bible Camp lasted for four days and we had it in the school, the same 
place where we were staying, so it was very convenient.  There were five kids 
that came every day and as a result they were 
gifted with a Bible.  On the first day the kids were 
really well behaved.  On the last day it was pretty 
chaotic, but we expected that on day one!  We were 
busy enough during this time that we even had 
some older youth as helpers: Roberta, Derek 
(Roberta’s brother), and John, specifically.  Roberta 
is someone who comes from a struggling family, 
and we had a moment at Sunday dinner (along with 
some local women) to lift Roberta and her family up in prayer because of some 
things that were going on.  Probably a new experience for some and a moving 
one for others as this small community that was gathered for dinner came 
together in close prayer.   
 
Outside of VBS/Bible Camp there was plenty of time spent with one another and 
lots of time spent with the kids at the water.  Some of us went swimming, and 
some of us stayed dry.  Some of us played softball with local youth (which, is not 
an official team like Sachigo Lake, it was not even on a baseball diamond, and 
I’m pretty sure the bases were all just pieces of cardboard). One of the last days 
we were there, there were around 80 kids at the water, and we could count the 
number of adults that were around on one hand.  This was the norm every day 
we were there.  Maybe a parent or two waiting in their vehicle, maybe a 
grandparent or two on the beach, but that’s it.   
 

Outside of our work and play, we had… 
more work and play.  There were meals 
to be made and cleaned up, and games 
to play in our free time.  Would you 
have guessed that in a group that 
featured teenagers, grandparents, and 
a pastor, that they would be excited to 
play hide-and-seek?  It’s true!  Well, 
Sardines actually, which is like reverse 
hide-and-seek, but still, at night, in the 
dark… Surprises, scares, and laughs 
galore!  



 
I’ll end with this.  Even though many parents were not around, we did make a few 
connections with some adults.  Arnold is the Recreation Director, and set up a 
slip and slide by the water one day, which was really a long strip of vapour 
barrier, some soap, and a hose.  Not the highest quality I’ve ever seen, but it still 
worked!  Finally, there was our trusty night watchman, Stewart, who gave us his 
key to the school the whole week, so that we didn’t have to depend on him to 
open and lock the building every time we left. We spent some good time with him 
getting to know him and hearing his thoughts on Pelican Narrows.  He had this to 
say about a week after our departure (Lil had just texted him and thanked him for 
his service to us): “No problem. God bless you and your friends.  I'm glad there 
are people like you on earth. Gives me a little more faith in humanity knowing not 
everyone is selfish.  I hope to someday have enough to do more than just exist 
and survive and to actually make an effort to make the world a little bit nicer than 
it was the day before. That's the effect your visit had for me so know it does 
make a difference.”  And that, dear brothers and sisters in Christ, is why we keep 
serving others, by bringing the peace and joy of the Gospel of our Lord and 
Savior to the young and old of our hurting and troubled world. 
 
 In Christ, 
 
Pelican Narrows LAMP Team 


