
Matthew 28:1-8 

   The story of Easter is one 
of hope. It is the story of 
disciples  who had given up. 
They knew that this man in 
whom they saw God was 
dead. They had gone back 
to their other lives of fishing 
and family. 
   But the stories in the Gos-
pels are all different. The 
Archbishop of Canterbury 
has commented that what 
the Gospels contribute is a 
“monumentally confused 
jumble of incompatible sto-
ries.” If you sit and try to 
compare them you will 
agree - one angel, two, 
none. 
   In Matthew’s gospel Mary 
of Magdela and the other 
Mary are there and see the 
stone rolled away as a vio-
lent earthquake shakes the 
earth. Mark’s version has 
three women and the stone 
having already been rolled 
away before they arrive. In 
the gospel of John Mary is 
by herself. There are no 
angels and she runs to get 
two disciples.  
   Some Christians try to put 
these versions together into 
a seamless single account. 
They believe them all as 
literal truth. They believe in 
a physical resurrection. Oth-
ers have difficulty with such 
a concept. They believe 

something amazing and un-
expected happened that 
woke up the disciples and 
changed their world again. 
But they don’t believe that 
was a physical corpse walk-
ing. They point out that the 
disciples do not recognize 
him. In the Gospel accounts 
even Mary stands weeping 
thinking that Jesus is the 
gardener. 
   Bishop John Shelby 
Spong says the Easter event 
“was a window through which 
could be seen the timeless reality 
of the love of God as that love 
had been incarnate in Jesus of 
Nazareth.” 
   Tom Harpur describes the 
meaning of the event in the 
words of Carl Jung, “What 
happens after death is so un-
speakably glorious that our imag-
inations and our feelings do not 
suffice to form even an approxi-
mate conception of it.” 
   Whatever you believe, we 
come to the hope of Easter 
aware of all that imprisons 
us. We celebrate new begin-
nings, hope in the midst of 
despair, new life coming 
from death. We sing our 
Hallelujahs hoping that this 
year we will change the cat-
erpillar in us which keeps us 
bound to earthly things and 
begin to change into butter-
flies which lift us up in faith. 
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  Christ is risen. He is 
risen indeed. Hallelu-
jah! 
 

Happy Easter, 

Rev. Trent 

 
 

 
“Palm Sunday is 
like a glimpse of 
Easter. It's a little 
bit joyful after  
being somber  
during Lent.” 

 
~ Laura Gale  



   This is the 50th Anniver-

sary of the UCW organiza-
tion.  We are looking for 

anyone who was a member 

anywhere in 1962.  If you 

were, you are a Charter 

Member.  We are not sure 

how we will be “celebrating” 

as yet..  Information will be 

forthcoming. 

   Our “Annual Spring 

Flea Market and Grand 

Book Sale” will take place 
on Saturday, April 28 from 

9:30 to 11:30am.    

   The  “Annual Pot Luck 

Get-Together” with St. An-
drew’s, St. John’s, St. Mat-

thew’s and Fort Massey will 

he held at St. Andrew’s 

United Church Hall, Mon-

day, May 7th, 2012 at 6:00 

PM. 

   A “Congregational Pot 

Luck Supper & Silent 

Auction” will be held Satur-
day, May 12th, 2012 at 6:00 

PM.  Silent Auction items 

must be in by April 22nd so 

they can be on display for 

Sunday April 29th and Sun-

day May 6th.  Kathy 

Cochrane, Office Adminis-

trator, will give a presenta-

tion on her recent trip to 

India. 
 

Submitted by Irene Parks 

                         UCW Notes 

hoon,”  (Jesus said, “I am 
the bread of life”) but what 
Shimon heard and sang 
when people were singing 
this hymn was “Yeesu nay 
kaahaa, géhoon ki rotee 
main hee hoon.” (Jesus said, 
“I am wheat bread.”)   
   Why would Shimon think 

so much of wheat bread 

that he thought of Jesus as 

being praised as special if he 

was called “wheat bread”?  

Well, where Shimon lived, 

in an area that was practical-

ly a desert for most of the 

year, the only grain he got to 

eat in bread form was some-

thing his people called jawar 

(We know it as sorghum.) 

and it was very coarse and 

not as tasty as wheat.   
   Shimon only got to eat 
wheat bread on very rare 
and special occasions and so  

Jawar 

 

when he wanted to express 
how special he thought Je-
sus was he expressed it by 
saying that Jesus was like 
wheat bread. 

Wheat 

A Boy Named Shimon 

     Growing up in a small 
village in the area near 
Ratlam, India in the 1940’s 
was a little boy by the name 
of Shimon.  He was a Bhil 
(an aboriginal of central 
India) and a Christian.  One 
of his favourite bhajans 
(hymns) was Yeesu Nay 
Kaahaa (Jesus Said).  We 
sang this hymn at Fort Mas-
sey United Church a few 
years ago, when we were 
raising money for some 
equipment for the operating 
room at Ratlam Christian 
Hospital.  In this hymn the 
singers remind us that Jesus 
said that He was the bread 
of life (jeewan kee rotee), 
the light of the world (jagat 
kaa ujaala), and the way to 
true life (marg aur paatak).  
Shimon’s favourite line was 
“Yeesu nay kaahaa, jeewan 
kee rotee main hee 

“Shimon only got to eat 

wheat bread on very 

rare and special 

occasions and so when 

he wanted to express 

how special he thought 

Jesus was he 

expressed it by saying 

that Jesus was like 

wheat bread.” 
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               A Boy Named Shimon….continued 
 

   Shimon had an older sis-
ter, who was attending the 
small mission school in their 
village.  He wanted to go to 
school and so one day he 
convinced his sister to take 
him with her.  The teacher 
had to check on his age.  He 
had to be at least five years 
old to start school but as 
there weren’t any birth rec-
ords in the villages how 
could they be sure of his 
age?  To know how they 
checked his age, reach your 
right hand over the top of 
your head and try to touch 
your ear on the left side of 
your head.  If you are 
younger than five, you 
won’t be able to touch your 
opposite ear unless you are 
very unusual.  Shimon could 
reach his ear and so he start-
ed school and learned how 
to read and write and how 
to keep track of numbers 
through arithmetic.   
   He then went on to attend 
the mission school in 
Ratlam - the one where the 
little girl we are going to be 
sponsoring will be attending 
- and then on to college and 
seminary, a special school 
for ministers of the church.   
   He then became the min-
ister for the villages around 
the one where he grew up 
and a leader of the Christian 
Church in that area of cen-
tral India. 
 

Written by  
Ian MacDonald 
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This photo shows Rev. Shimon Viria with his wife, children, 
and his sister (on the right) in front of their house at Bilri. 
The roof was old, recycled sheet metal and the windows 
were simply areas with sticks set in the walls. 

   We have been learning about God’s growing family this year and recently completed a 
lesson about the ten lepers (Luke 17:11-19).  The children learned that God is always 
working in our lives even when we don’t know it.  Then the children put together Thank-
in’ God Puppets to help them remember to say thank you to God.  Here are their pup-
pets. 
      We have also collected over $60, so far, for the Ratlam School Scholarship Fund and 
the children look forward to learning more about the students in India. 
   Most recently we have started a prayer chain that is hanging in the sanctuary and we are 
hoping that the congregation will help it grow by adding to it. 
 

   See you in Sunday School! 
Submitted by 
Sancia Knorr, SS Co-ordinator 

Sunday School 

 
“April  

prepares her 
green traffic 
light and the 
world thinks 

Go!” 
 

~Christopher Morley  



   With the often bleak news 
on television and in the 
newspapers, we get bom-
barded with stories about 
man’s inhumanity to man. 
In all that darkness, we 
sometimes forget what it is 
to be human, the human 
experience. 

   Grassroots Films of 
Brooklyn, New York pro-
duced the movie THE HU-
MAN EXPERIENCE 
which is an exquisite docu-
mentary.  This film is about 
a journey two brothers took 
to try and find the answers 
to the questions: “Who am 
I?” and “Do I matter?”  
They start their journey in 
their own “back yard”, the 
streets of New York City, 
experiencing what it is like 
to be homeless – in of the 
coldest weeks in New York.  
This experience reveals the 
humanity of those people 
sleeping in doorsteps, under 
cardboard boxes, looking 
for food. Everyone has a 
story and many of these 
stories are shared.  Many felt 
that they were on earth for a 

purpose and that life was a 
treasure no matter how bad-
ly off they were. 

   The two brothers travelled 
to Peru, catching a lift with 
a group of surfers who 
wanted to travel the world 
helping out while looking 
for the perfect wave.  Here 
they stayed at and helped 
out at a home for disabled 
children who have been 
abandoned or who need 
medical attention.  They 
share the stories of the peo-
ple working at this home, 
and the children there who 
have formidable disabilities 
but still have an innocence 
and love of life.  

   The final part of their 
journey is to Africa, where 
they meet people in a leper 
colony in Ghana.  Those in 
the leper colony have been 
abandoned by their own 
families, but in the colony 
have found a community – 
an extended family. Life is a 
struggle, but they recognize 
that what is going on inside 
a person is more important 

than what is on the outside.  
Despite their hardships, 
they celebrate life. 

   This is a wonderful film 
with stories that can help us 
see the world through 
someone else’s eyes; that 
can show us the humility of 
the people in this movie, 
and the strong belief in all 
that life might be a struggle 
but it is what we do with 
this gift that is important. 

   The cinematography is 
amazing: from the rough 
streets of New York, smil-
ing faces of the children in 
Peru and the beauty of Afri-
ca. This movie is a multi-
award winner, including 
winning the 2008 Maui Fes-
tival for Best Documentary 
Feature and the 2008 Sedo-
na International Film Festi-
val for Director's Choice 
(Best Humanitarian Film).  
It is truly worth seeing. 

Submitted by, 
Alison M McDonald 

The Human Experience 

   “The cinematography 

is amazing: from the 

rough streets of New 

York, smiling faces of 

the children in Peru 

and the beauty of 

Africa.” 
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Turning the World Upside-Down 

   What does this image con-
vey to you?   

Is it sacrilegious? Or is it an 
interesting way to look at 
the church?  If it were 
turned the other way 
around, would it be fine, 
would it be better?  Or is 
this what we should do to 
make the church relevant 
today? 
   I was in Vancouver in 
2008 and went to the Coal 
Harbour area to look at this 
sculpture, entitled  "Device 
to Root out Evil".  This 
structure of an upside-down 
church, with its steeple 
thrust into the ground, was 
created by Dennis Oppen-
heim in 1997 and has since 
been mired in debate and 
disagreement. The artist, 
however, has denied any 
anti-religious spirit behind 
the design. 
   Controversy has followed 
this sculpture since its crea-
tion.  An art group in New 
York City rejected display-
ing it, citing worry that reli-
gious leaders would be in-
sulted.  Stanford University 
in California was going to 
purchase it but declined to 

do so due to extensive com-
plaints by churchgoers. 

Then it found a home in 
Vancouver, but community 
pressure resulted in its re-
moval.  The “upside-down 
church” now resides in Cal-
gary, at the Glenbow Muse-
um. 
      Perhaps the upside-
down church is symbolic of 
the effect of Jesus’ life on 
his disciples and those who 
heard him preach. When we 
read of Jesus’ life and teach-
ings, he turns the church 
upside-down. There are 
many examples of this. One 
can be found in Matthew 
5:1-11, where Jesus shares 
with his disciples the Beati-
tudes. Here the usual order 
is turned upside-down: the 
kingdom of heaven belongs 
to those poor in spirit, and 
the meek will inherit the 
earth.  Not quite the usual 
thinking. We are approach-
ing Easter, the time of Jesus’ 
crucifixion and resurrection 
– an event that turned the 
world upside-down. 
   This sculpture turning the 
church upside-down can 

provide an opportunity to re
-examine the role of the 
church in today’s society, 
and one’s role in the church.  
   What does the “upside-
down church” mean to you?  
Does it reflect how Jesus 
turned the world upside-
down with his teachings?  
Does it mean that the 
church should be dynamic, 
responding to spiritual 
needs at the grassroots-level 
instead of holding tight onto 
doctrine and politics?  Or is 
it sacrilegious?  What do you 
feel when you look at this 
sculpture? 
 
 

Submitted by 
Alison M McDonald 
 

The Living 
Bible 

 

 

   His name is Tim. He has 
wild hair, wears a ragged T-
shirt, jeans, and no shoes. 
He has been in college for 4 
years. He is brilliant and 
became a Christian while 
attending college. 
   Across the street from the 
campus is a well-dressed, 
very conservative Church. 
They want to develop a 
ministry to the students but 
are not sure how to go 
about it. 
   One day Tim decides to 
go there. He walks in with 
no shoes, jeans, his T-shirt, 
and wild hair. The service 
has already started and so 
Tim starts down the aisle 
looking for a seat.  The 
church is completely packed 
and he can't find a seat.  By 
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now, people are really look-
ing a bit uncomfortable, 
but no one says anything. 
Tim gets closer and closer 
to the pulpit. When he real-
izes there are no seats, he 
just squats down right on 
the carpet. 
   By now the people are 
really uptight, and the ten-
sion in the air is thick. The 
minister realizes that from 
way at the back of the 
Church, a deacon is slowly 
making his way toward 
Tim. The deacon is in his 
eighties, a godly man, ele-
gant and dignified. He 
walks with a cane and, as 
he starts walking toward 
Tim everyone is saying to 
themselves that you can't 
blame him for what he's 
going to do. 
   How can you expect a 
man of his age and of his 
background to understand 
some college kid on the 
floor?  
   The church is utterly si-
lent except for the clicking 
of the man's cane. All eyes 
are focused on him.  
   And now they see this 
elderly man drop his cane 
on the floor. With great 
difficulty he lowers himself 
and sits down next to Tim 
and worships with him so 
he won't be alone.  Every-
one chokes up with emo-
tion. When the minister 
gains control, he says, 
“What I'm about to preach, 
you will never remember. 
What you have just seen, 
you will never forget.” 
   Be careful how you live. 
You may be the only Bible 
some people will ever read! 
 

Submitted by  
Ruth Mackenzie 
  



 

Easter Egg Maze 


