
Come on the journey through HOLY WEEK 

as it begins on PALM SUNDAY, March 28 th,  and 

join in song rejoicing, òHosanna, Loud Hosannaó.  

Then on GOOD FRIDAY, April 2 nd, we journey from 

joy to increasing darkness with Jesus and stand at 

the foot of the cross as he cries out with a loud 

voice: òFather, into your hands I commend my 

spirit.ó(Luke 24:46).  As we gather on EASTER 

SUNDAY, April 4 th , we journey through the deep 

sadness of grief walking into the garden of joy  

and hear the words: òHe has risen.ó   Come and sing 

òHallelujah!ó as we celebrate new life in the midst 

of glorious Easter blooms, and experience once 

again Godõs amazing goodness and grace in          

our lives.  

Let us celebrate the power of life over 

death. The movement from darkness to light, 

death to life, is what our journey is all about. Our 

God is a God of Life! Our Lord is a Risen Lord!!  It 

is my prayer and hope that the power of life, the 

power of Easter, be yours as you enter this joyful 

hope. May you experience anew the healing grace 

of God in your life; may you have a Blessed Easter!!  

Prayerfully yours in Christ  

Rev. Johanna VanderSpek 

The days are lengthening, the weather 

is warming, robins are appearing, and the grass 

will soon be greening. So many signs of spring 

are birthing. Preparing ourselves for Easter is 

a lot like springtime, a time from moving from 

darkness into the light, the old dying and 

rising to the new. It is a time to celebrate all 

the new that God ushers into our lives. It is a 

time to be ready and to not miss seeing the 

new possibilities in the midst of the tough 

stuff of life. Yet, it is the journey of the 

wilderness -the tough stuff through which we 

journey knowing that we are not alone - that 

gets us  to Easter.  

For the first followers of Jesus, Good 

Friday meant there was no hope. The death of 

Jesus was the death of dreams, hopes were 

dashedé that first Easter changed everything, 

brought in a radical unimagined joy. Not only 

was God not finished, God had just begun 

something radically anewé we are heirs of 

Easter, our faith bears great hope, the seeds 

of great hope that bear fruit, as bulbs come 

forth through winter frost, we are bearers of 

immense hope in the midst of the gravest 

devastationénot even death has the last word, 

it is not victoriouséhope triumphs over 

darkness, joy over despair.  

AN EASTER MESSAGE FROM REVEREND JOHANNA  

CHATTER FROM THE 

CORNER  

The St. Andrewõs News 

Easte r  Ed i t ion ,  

 March  2010  



85 William Street South  

Chatham, ON 

N7M 4S5  

Phone: 519-352 -0010 
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St. Andrewõs United Church 

Weõre on the Web! 

www.standrewschatham.org 

V ision Statement:  

St. Andrewõs 

United Church 

seeks to nurture:  

Ϟ A family atmosphere  

in inclusion and 

acceptance  

Ϟ A stronger presence in 

the local community  

Ϟ A growing small group ministry  

Ϟ A stronger outreach ministry in the community 

and the world  

M ission Statement:  

St. Andrewõs United Church is a family 

that celebrates Godõs presence  

through people,  

worship, music    

and outreach.  

V alues Statement:  

St. Andrewõs United Church values: 

Ϟ People 

Ϟ Family atmosphere  

Ϟ Relationship with others  

Ϟ Varied worship and music ministry  

Ϟ Outreach  

Your staff team:  

Rev. Johanna VanderSpek, Lead Minister  

Rev. C. Mark Perry, Associate Minister  

Conrad Gold, Director of Music and Arts Ministry  

Victoria Bechard, Secretary  

Barbara Robbins, Treasurer  

Harold Baughman, Caretaker  

Mark Whalls, Relief Caretaker  

Easter Prayer  

God of resurrection,  

you have rolled the stone away and  

the tomb of our world has been opened 

wide. 

With the dawn has come a new creation.  

Let our celebration today empty our tombs,  

renew our lives, and release your power;  

through the risen Christ we pray. Amen.     

(Voices United 174)   
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St. Andrewõs United Church Worship Schedule 2010 

All worship times are 10:30 am unless otherwise noted  

MARCH 

March 28:  Palm/Passion Sunday; Communion 

APRIL 

April 2:  Good Friday  

April 4:  Easter Sunday  

April 11:  2nd of Easter; Baptism  

April 18:  3rd of Easter; Earth Sunday  

 Covenanting Service for Rev. Mark Perry  

April 25:  4th of Easter; Camping Sunday  

MAY 

May 2:  Confirmation Sunday; Communion  

May 9:  Christian Family; Motherõs Day 

May 16:  Ascension Sunday 

May 23:  Pentecost  

May 30:  Trinity Sunday; London Conference  

 Annual Meeting  

JUNE  

June 6:  85th Anniversary of the United Church of Canada  

June 13:  Celebration Sunday (Outdoors)  

June 20:  Fatherõs Day; First Nations Sunday 

June 27:  Canadian Multiculturalism Day  

AUGUST 

August 15:  College/University òSend Offó; Communion 

SEPTEMBER 

September 5:  Labour Day Sunday  

September 12:  Sunday School Resumes  
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A SONG OF FAITH 

The Refrain 

G od is Holy Mystery, 

beyond complete knowledge, 

above perfect description. 

Yet, 

in love, 

the one eternal God seeks 

   relationship. 

So God creates the universe 

   and with it the possibility of being 

       and relating. 

God tends the universe, 

   mending the broken and 

       reconciling the estranged. 

God enlivens the universe, 

   guiding all things toward harmony 

      with their Source. 

Grateful for Godôs loving action, 

we cannot keep from singing. 

With the church through the ages, 

we speak of God as one and triune: 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 

We also speak of God as 

   Creator, Redeemer, and Sustainer 

   God, Christ, and Spirit 

   Mother, Friend, and Comforter 

   Source of Life, Living Word,  

      and Bond of Love, 

   and in other ways that speak  

      faithfully of 

the One on whom our hearts rely, 

the fully shared life at the heart 

   of the universe. 

We witness to Holy Mystery that is 

   Wholly Love. 

God is creative and self-giving, 

   generously moving 

   in all the near and distant corners 

      of the universe. 

Nothing exists that does not find 

   its source in God. 

Our first response to Godôs  

   providence is gratitude. 

We sing thanksgiving. 

 

~Nancy E. Hardy 

CHATTER FROM THE CORNER  



òA wandering Aramean was my ancestor;ó Dt. 26:5 

 While I donõt feel old enough to be an ancestor, I certainly feel like a wanderer, and not because I am 

wandering the highways and byways between Strathroy and Chatham either.  I feel like a wanderer in a larger 

sense of the word.  I feel like my whole life has been a wandering.  I was born in Toronto, but that was only 

because Gravenhurst, where my parents lived at the time, did not have a hospital then; that and the fact that 

my father was doing his internship at Toronto General Hospital, so, before the days of public health care, the 

birth was a freebie because dad was on staff.  Gravenhurst, as I said, was my first home, followed in rapid 

succession by East York (in Toronto), Port Stanley, St. Thomas, and then Newmarket (by the age of four).  

Newmarket is where I started nursery school, grew up, graduated high school, and left for university.   

 After two years of university in London, my motherõs home town, I decided to wander a while.  A friend 

and I loaded all our worldly possessions in the back of my Chevy Nova, and we took off for Calgary.  In the 

early 80õs, Calgary was the promised land.  There were jobs aplenty there, and it only took a few days for us to 

both land jobs and find housing.  Eventually, I was hired by IBM in Calgary, and after only a year and a half 

with them, they transferred me to Markham.  I wound up living in Newmarket again.  In Markham, I met the 

mother of my daughter.  We married, had Christina, and moved to Oshawa.  Eight years later, when the 

marriage ended, I found myself back in Newmarket, and within a  couple of years, I also found myself 

unemployed.  By then, I had met Barbara, my wife.  While I had been employed by IBM, Barbaraõs mother 

issued my call to ministry -told me Iõd make a great minister.  Unemployed, I realized I had to return to school, 

and I decided to explore the call to ministry.  Six years later, I had my undergraduate degree and a Masters 

in Divinity and again found myself unemployed.   

 By this time, Barbara and I were married and living in Toronto with Christina.  I spent the better part 

of a year volunteering at a drop -in for the homeless, which led to part -time employment as a street outreach 

worker in North York, which in turn led to full -time employment as a street outreach worker in Scarborough.  

By then, the church was ready to ordain me, and Barbara and I moved to Strathroy.  She was able to transfer 

to London, and I was settled in Oil City -Oil Springs Pastoral Charge.  And now, we find ourselves doing 

everything we can to move away from Strathroy, a town we fell in love with, to move to Chatham.  

 I told you; Iõm a wanderer.  During this season of Lent, you too are wanderers:  you are wandering in 

the wilderness of all that separates you from God, and from one another; you are wandering along the byways 

of your spiritual journey towards God.  I wonder, does the landscape look familiar?  Have you been stuck in one 

place for a while? Are you wandering around in circles and found yourself back in the same place once more? 

Or perhaps you find yourself in a place you have never found yourself in before?  When you travel, do you look 

down at your feet while you trudge along, or do you keep your head lifted high, keeping your focus on your 

destination?  Perhaps you canõt even see your destination.  Perhaps the cross of Good Friday is obscuring your 

view of the life of the resurrection.  Thatõs okay, too.  Itõs just like orienteering; keep heading for the cross, 

for it is beyond the cross that new life lies.  Keep heading for the cross, and while you do, remember, Jesus 

walked that way before you, and walks it beside you.  May God bless you during Lent, and bring you to the 

abundant joy of new life.  Amen.  

 Rev. Mark Perry  

From Rev .  Mark  Per ry  
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