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THE CHURCH NEVER CLOSED 

I got an email today asking when we were going to reopen the Church. 

I wanted to scream at the top of my lungs “The Church never closed.” 

The Church has been alive, well and active these few months 

The couples sitting in the living room watching Facebook services that were done the day before by the 
minister and a few socially distanced parishioners 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

The many Zoom Services watching faces of family and church family. 

Praying with them, laughing and crying with them but not being able to touch them. 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

An elderly lady, alone in her house leaving a laptop at the door for me to pick up. 

“It’s ok Bishop I sanitized it” she said from the window. 

I took the laptop to the Deacon or rather put it on the table and backed away. 

“It’s okay Bill I sanitized it”. The deacon spends ½ an hour trying to open the laptop and down load Zoom so 
the Elder could go to Church Sunday night. When he finished he slipped it over to the other end of the table. 

“It’s ok Bishop I sanitized it”. 

Then watching that elder see her church family, on “Zoom” of course, after several weeks of being alone. 
Seeing the tears of joy. It’s ok they were sanitized tears. 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

The hours on the phone, talking to people, praying with people, laughing with people, crying with people. 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 
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The meals I got dropped off on my door step while I was self-isolating 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

The many volunteers who bought groceries for elders who could not leave their homes. 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

Praying with people over the phone, listening to the tears because they could not be at their parent’s funeral 
half a country away. 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

5 or 6 elders meeting in a field beside the church building. With cars between us to ensure safe distancing. Not 
being able to touch each other, to hug each other, but praying for each other, praying for the world. 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

A retired priest locked down in seniors residents visiting the others locked down along with her. Worshipping 
in the cafeteria. Her only complaint… “They won’t let us sing” 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

The layers of skin I have lost washing my hands, sanitizing my hands and then washing them again, each time I 
enter a house, enter a store, talk to someone on the street, pray with someone. 

THAT IS THE CHURCH, WE ARE ALIVE 

We, Christians, are the Church and we never closed. The church has been alive and active all this time. The 
thing that is changing is that we will be able to use our buildings to do what we were doing elsewhere. We will 

be able to meet together again, socially distancing of course. And that is good. 

WE ARE THE CHURCH AND WE HAVE NEVER CLOSED 

 

 



THE CHURCH IS MOVING INDOORS AGAIN. 

The Parish of Northern Lights have never closed, we just moved outside and onto the Internet. 
Nevertheless, it is to return indoors …..in a safe manner, of course. 

We are going to do this over 2 weeks so that our minister Bishop Larry Robertson can be present. 

On July 5 we will be moving indoors in St. Paul’s, Boyle and Christ Church, Wandering River. 

On July 12 we will be moving indoors in St. Thomas, Perryvale and St. Andrew’s/Zion, Colinton. 

Come and celebrate with us. 

There will be some changes however to keep everyone as safe as possible and to keep in line with 
the government guidelines. 

 Some seating will be roped off and others marked to ensure proper social distancing. 

 We will enter in one door and leave by another. 

 Upon entering the church you will be encouraged to wear a mask. Wearing a mask is a must if 
we are going to sing. This is the instruction of our Bishop. 

 Also on entering the Church you will be instructed to Hand Sanitize and then put on a mask 
that will be provided if you do not have one of your own. 

 No one will be allowed to use prayer books or hymn books unless you bring your own. 

 St. Andrews/Zion will have their liturgy on the electronic overheads as usual, while the other 3 
congregations will have their liturgy on sheets of paper that can be destroyed after service. 

 Hand sanitizing stations will be at the entrance and the exit for people to use coming and 
going. 

 Holy Communion will be of the bread only at first. 

  
The above measures may be inconvenient but are there for the safety all. 

Over the last few weeks I have seen many designs of masks.  Many are becoming fashionable.  I 
would ask that those who have them show them off by wearing them to church so we can get some 
pictures to show that even in Church we can be very fashionable;  in a safe way of course. 

I have no idea what the new normal is going to be.  But what I do know is that God will be with us 
through it all.  In the meantime as the Church we move forward in serving God and sharing His love, 
while taking every effort to keep us and those around us safe and secure. 

Blessings. 

Bishop Larry Robertson 

Interim Minister. 

***********************************************************   
 

 
 

"What gives me the most hope every day is God’s grace; knowing that his grace is going to give me the 

strength for whatever I face, knowing that nothing is a surprise to God." -Rick Warren 

 



Matthew 9:35-10:8 

Then Jesus went about all the cities and villages, teaching in their synagogues, and proclaiming the 
good news of the kingdom, and curing every disease and every sickness. When he saw the crowds, 
he had compassion for them, because they were harassed and helpless, like sheep without a 
shepherd. Then he said to his disciples, “The harvest is plentiful, but the laborers are few; therefore 
ask the Lord of the harvest to send out laborers into his harvest.” Then Jesus summoned his twelve 
disciples and gave them authority over unclean spirits, to cast them out, and to cure every disease 
and every sickness. These are the names of the twelve apostles: first, Simon, also known as Peter, 
and his brother Andrew; James son of Zebedee, and his brother John; Philip and Bartholomew; 
Thomas and Matthew the tax collector; James son of Alphaeus, and Thaddaeus; Simon the 
Cananaean, and Judas Iscariot, the one who betrayed him. These twelve Jesus sent out with the 
following instructions: “Go nowhere among the Gentiles, and enter no town of the Samaritans, but go 
rather to the lost sheep of the house of Israel. As you go, proclaim the good news, ‘The kingdom of 
heaven has come near.’ Cure the sick, raise the dead, cleanse the lepers, cast out demons. You 
received without payment; give without payment. 

Jesus was not only a miracle worker going around performing signs and wonders everywhere he set 
foot; he was not merely an announcer of good news and an authoritative teacher who amazed his 
audience – he was more. He ‘saw’ the deepest need of the crowds, he ‘saw’ that they were a people 
‘harassed and helpless’: tormented, oppressed, put down, vulnerable, and in genuine need to be 
freed from subjugation. Furthermore, he ‘saw’ that they were ‘like a sheep without a shepherd’: 
leaderless, confused and wandering without direction. 

When Jesus looks at our lives and our world today, where does he zoom in to pay attention to? A 
quick scan might include victims of police brutality, refugees and internally displaced persons trapped 
in camps, farmers with heads down after their crops have been destroyed by locusts, crying mothers 
who have lost their children because of a flash flood, violence in homes and between warring factions 
in battle zones often unreported to the public, and a world weighed down by the impact of a pandemic 
that doesn’t seem to be disappearing soon. 

More than a distant grand observer, his laser-like focus is motivated by a heart of compassion for the 
crowd – a heart that is overturned at the gut level. He genuinely cares for people in need like a good 
shepherd cares for his sheep. Unlike many political leaders driven by self-interests or the interests of 
strong lobbies, Jesus shows genuine interest in those who were ‘harassed and helpless’. Connecting 
to this Jesus lifts us up when we are downtrodden; for the comfortable, this compassionate Jesus 
moves us to ‘see’ what he sees and maybe do more. 

What else does he see today? A world under judgment ready to close shop? He sees a harvest that 
needs laborers because this world is not finished yet. Jesus is not calling for the angels to execute 
judgement and close the final accounts of human history; he invites new co-workers to extend his 
mission in rolling out his rescue package for humankind. It is not over yet. Prayer is a must, no doubt 
about that. Rather than a distant future, the answer to prayer often is one sentence away. Today, the 
next sentence includes our names too. Like the mixed collection of imperfect disciples, we too are 
empowered by the Spirit to proclaim the good news of God’s dream for our world, bring healing to the 
sick, and work for justice and freedom. Freely we have received, now we freely give. 

 



~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~  

Sometimes it isn’t about the prayer ~ 

sometimes it’s about what you learn while waiting for the answer. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
 
A man was asked to paint a boat. He brought his paint and brushes and began to paint the boat a 
bright red, as the owner asked him. 
While painting, he noticed a small hole in the hull, and quietly repaired it. 
When he finished painting, he received his money and left. 
The next day, the owner of the boat came to the painter and presented him with a nice check, much 
higher than the payment for painting. 
The painter was surprised and said “You've already paid me for painting the boat Sir!” 
“But this is not for the paint job. It's for repairing the hole in the boat.” 
“Ah! But it was such a small service... certainly it's not worth paying me such a high amount for 
something so insignificant.” 
“My dear friend, you do not understand. Let me tell you what happened: 
“When I asked you to paint the boat, I forgot to mention the hole. 
“When the boat dried, my kids took the boat and went on a fishing trip. 
“They did not know that there was a hole. I was not at home at that time. 
“When I returned and noticed they had taken the boat, I was desperate because I remembered that 
the boat had a hole. 
“Imagine my relief and joy when I saw them returning from fishing. 
“Then, I examined the boat and found that you had repaired the hole! 
“You see, now, what you did? You saved the life of my children! I do not have enough money to pay 
your 'small' good deed.” 
So no matter who, when or how, continue to help, sustain, wipe tears, listen attentively, and carefully 
repair all the 'leaks' you find. You never know when one is in need of us, or when God holds a 
pleasant surprise for us to be helpful and important to someone. 
Along the way, you may have repaired numerous 'boat holes' for several people without realizing how 

many lives you've save.  
Make a difference....be the best you... 

Have a blessed day  

……….Fr. Cedric Pisegna 

************************************************************   

       FRUITFUL VISIT 
 

One day I rang a doorbell in a casual sort of way 
‘Twas not a formal visit, and there wasn’t much to say. 

I don’t remember what I said – it matters not, I guess …. 
But I found a heart in hunger, a soul in deep distress. 

He said I came from heaven, and I’ve often wondered why; 
He said I came to see him when no other help was nigh. 
It meant so little to me – to knock at a stranger’s door, 

But it meant heaven to him … and God’s peace for evermore 
 

…..Author unknown 
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BE STILL 

Years ago, I responded to letters within a couple of weeks and kept my correspondents happy.  Then 
came the fax machine, and they seemed content with receiving a response within a couple of days.  
Today, with email, instant messaging, and mobile phones, a response is expected the same day! 

“Be still, and know that I am God.”  In this familiar verse from Psalm 46 I read two commands of equal 
importance.  First, we must be still, something that modern life conspired against.  In this hectic, 
buzzing world, even a few moments of quiet do not come naturally to us.  And stillness prepares us 
for the second command: “Know that I am God; I will be exalted among the nations, I will be exalted 
in the earth .”  In the midst of a world that colludes to suppress, not exalt, God, how do I carve our 
time and allow Him to nourish my inner life? 

“Prayer,” writes Patricia Hampl, “is a habit of attention brought to bear on all that is.”  Ah, prayer…..a 
habit of attention.  Be still and know.  The first step in prayer is to acknowledge or to “know” that 
God is God.  And in that attention, that focus, all else comes into focus.  Prayer allows us to admit our 
failures, weaknesses, and limitations to the One who responds to human vulnerability with infinite 
mercy. 

………………………………….  Philip Yancey 

 



 
 

 
 

********************************   
Contacts: 

Bishop Larry Robertson …. 780-213-4099 
Rev. Deacon Bill Creaser ….. 780-213-0094 

 


