
Tale of Sachigo V  
The trip up to Sachigo Lake started off with changes which apparently is the usual way it starts. You plan 

and plan and plan and then in the end you are improvising as everything changes. What started off as a 

guarantee that two planes will be taking us to Sachigo Lake, turned into 1 plane taking a group early in 

the morning and then returning to Winnipeg to pick up the next group. 

I was in the first group. Everyone else had been there before but for me it 

was my first time. I know many people are intimidated for flying in such a 

small plane but for me it was exciting. We filled the entire plane, every 

nook and cranny with supplies. You could place things in areas I never even 

knew, example in the wings and at the very tip of the nose of the plane. 

We had a very smooth flight to Sachigo and arrived to a deserted airport. 

Strange, I thought but Lil assured me that this was quite typical. In quick order a van pulled up. Inside were 

Alpheus and Rebecca, who I would discover as the week rolled on, were our biggest fans. We had a nice 

chat with them and explained who we were and who our host was. So off they drove to find our host, 

Solomon Beardy.  In a short while Solomon arrived with his truck and his son arrived with a van. We quickly 

packed up and headed to our home for the week – the teacherage. 

It was a simple home, a duplex really, and this year we were able to have both 

sides. It was the perfect location. It had a beautiful view over looking the lake; 

it was a short walk to the church where we were doing the VBS, and down the 

road a bit was the dock where the kids would meet to go swimming.  

As in all travels, something gets left behind. In our case we were short a 

sleeping bag. The first day in Sachigo was hot but after that the rain came and 

it was chilly. Lil mentioned our situation to Virginia and within a few hours a sleeping bag was provided. 

I was blessed to have Lil K with me. She has gone for a few years. Lil has worked hard at reaching out to 

people and staying in touch with them throughout the year. Together we set off for a walk around the 

community and see if there was anyone at home to visit. Our first visit of the evening was at Edna’s house. 

She was a very warm lady and welcomed us in. Lil introduced me and told her I worked in a hospital. Now, 

when that happens in Winnipeg everyone assumes I am a nurse. However when Lil introduced me to 

Edna, she assumed I was a doctor. Ha, ha, I am moving on up the career ladder.  

Edna opened up about the concerns of the community. Even though it is a fly in community and dry, they 

have the same issues that Winnipeg has. Somehow drugs and alcohol make their way in and ruin the lives 

of many people. Our nice visit came to an abrupt end when Edna received a call from a young adult crying 

for help. Edna grabbed her keys and ran out the door. 

Our official start was on Sunday. We served hot dogs to all the children at the dock. The kids enjoyed 

eating them and it gave us an opportunity to chat and get to know them all a bit better. 



In the evening Solomon had arranged for us to be on the radio. This time there was a surprise for us. 

Solomon had bought a digital piano for the church. He was very excited about it and wanted us to use it 

for the evening. Solomon, with the help of 2 strong men (Matt and Luke), brought the piano from the 

church to the radio station. The box had not even been cracked opened. Sara had the honour of playing 

it for the very first time. Pastor Brad played his guitar and Matt C played 

the guitar or his cajon (drum).  As in the past, Lil was our radio 

announcer. She did a marvelous job announcing the songs and 

introducing the team. Each team member had the opportunity to tell a 

little about themselves and give a testimony. We had a small audience 

in the radio station and people tuned in at home. After 2 ½ hours we told 

Solomon that we would do one more song and then stop. We were all 

exhausted.  I am not sure but somehow I think we ended up doing 3 or 4 more songs. 

The piano was lovingly wrapped up again and put in the original box (which was no small feat) and brought 

back to the church. The process of unpacking and packing, carting the piano to and fro, happened a few 

times. By the end of the week Matt and Luke were pros at it. 

On our walk home, Dean, Solomon’s son, said he was at a meeting when he heard us on the radio. At first, 

people at the meeting thought we were a CD. 

I am not sure that we were that good but they did enjoy us enough that we were requested to go on the 

radio again the next night. We were even joined by Solomon on the auto harp. 

Monday was our first day of VBS. It was a rainy day, so fewer kids came, but there still was a lot of 

excitement. Even a few kids in room with no sound absorbing materials, (curtains/ carpets) can make a 

lot of noise.  

The VBS continued throughout the week in the typical VBS fashion with songs, stories, little puppet shows, 

crafts and outdoor games. In the quiet moments of colouring or making crafts we had time to really 

connect and help the children understand the lesson that was taught that day. Each day gave us an 

opportunity to get to know the children better and learn of some of the issues they face. 

 At the parting potluck dinner we were implored to keep on coming back and to 

remember them in our prayers. 

Every member of the team has a wonderful story to tell. Please feel free to go 

up and ask them. However I would like to end with a sentence that a little girl 

said to me. “I very, very, very love you guys.” 

Ruth Bittner 


