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North Kildonan United Church 

26th September 2021 

~Mark 9: 38-50 

 
Gracious God, open our hearts and minds by the power of your Holy Spirit, that 

we may hear your Word with joy.  Amen. 
 

Jesus said: “whoever is not against us is for us. For truly I tell you, whoever gives 
you a cup of water to drink because you bear the name of Christ will by no means lose 
the reward.” 

It was February 9th, 2020, my final Sunday after a three-month appointment, when 
we as a congregation held our last Annual Meeting. The following Sunday would see the 

Rev. Brenda Gibson begin her four and half month appointment to North Kildonan and 
the search was on for a minister to succeed her in July 2020. 

In my Message from the Minister I wrote for our 2020 Annual Report, the report 
for this year’s meeting, I reflected on the mood of our congregation this way: “As we 
began 2020, the boat we know and love as North Kildonan United Church was on a 
gentle, successful course.  We were fully functioning in all the usual and familiar ways. 
Our various programmes were active doing what they always do.  It was agreed that I 
would continue as Supply Minister until mid-February and then Rev. Brenda Gibson 
would serve as Supply until the end of June. The search committee, after interviewing 
various candidates, decided on a three-year appointment with me as Minister. We were 
on course for another good year.  What could possibly go wrong? 

We all know the answer to that question.  Our boat, like all other congregations, 
was buffeted about by the winds of the pandemic and so much of our regular practice 
was suspended or radically altered. Things we took for granted, like attending Sunday 
worship or holding congregational events, were no longer available to us and we felt, 
and still feel, that absence so painfully.  

But our boat was not going to be sunk in the COVID waves.” 

There is an old Yiddish proverb that says: “We plan. God laughs.” 

We plan. God laughs.  We all know how trying this year and a half has been. The 
frustrations of masks and social distancing. The ever changing regulations, which 

resulted in hopes raised followed by hopes dashed. The longed for promise of vaccines 
and the stubborn rejection by some to accept the vaccine, rejection that allows the virus 
to spread, thereby threatening everyone’s health. And beneath it all, the fear and worry, 
the isolation and questioning of our faith, the anguish of coping with an invisible but 
highly potent danger. 

So, with all this, can we say: We plan. God laughs? I don’t believe at any point in 

these past 18 months that God laughed at our anguish. God has wept with us, walked 
with us, supported us, but never laughed at us. That’s not the meaning of this Yiddish 
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expression.  It’s a way of saying that our plans are more often built on sand instead of 
firm foundations, and can easily shift and change and crumble. Sometimes those plans 
falling apart end up being the best thing for us, sometimes, not always. “I sure dodged 

a bullet with that one” we sometimes say when, in looking back, our plan, our hope and 

intention didn’t happen.  That dodging might be by not getting what seemed to be the 
perfect job, or marrying the apparently perfect spouse, or buying the ideal home or 
whatever else completes the sentence “I sure dodged a bullet by not getting….” I’ve said 

that more than a few times in my own life, including applying for church positions and 
not getting them, then afterwards being more than glad that they didn’t offer me the 
pulpit. At some point, sometime, “We plan, God laughs” deserves a full sermon, but not 

today. 

These 18 months have been a very trying time for all of us, but the pandemic has 
also pushed us to look at things differently. Much of what we took for granted suddenly 

became highly valued and in some cases precious.  Back in March 2020, I ran into my 
doctor in a Sobeys store.  It was a Sunday, the last Sunday for in person worship for a 
very long time, and he was busy shopping for two weeks of emergency food in case the 
family might be quarantined. He told me that the day before he had spent three hours, 
going from store to store, in search of the suddenly highly prized toilet paper! Even now, 
all these months later, all manner of essential goods and technology and equipment are 
either in short supply or having serious transportation problems. Prices that were once 
stable are now fluctuating wildly on some items. 

On a deeper level, I think many of us have taken to heart the words of Jesus we 
heard earlier. “Whoever is not against us is for us.” We have been pushed to be more 

open and caring with others, I believe.  If anything, the pandemic has made us realize 
how interdependent we are.  Have we all become kinder and more understanding?  Can’t 
say for sure, but I know that I feel freer to express gratitude and appreciation to those 
I depend upon for groceries and health care and all those other things that go into 
modern living. Neighbours and friends and family have taken on a fuller significance as 
well. More than ever, the pandemic has driven home to us the need to be in relationship 
with others, to be more friendly and helpful, more open to the stranger in our midst. 

And I believe church and our church family holds a deeper meaning for us as well.  
With the help and encouragement and generosity of all of you, our congregation has 
weathered this storm and remains strong and vibrant. Especially in the earlier, more 

trying times, so many emails containing funny or moving videos were sent around, 
perhaps mainly as a way of saying “I’m thinking about you. Stay strong. Hang in there.” 

The joy of being back to worship a few Sundays ago was wonderful to behold, the joy 
of worshipping combined with the joy of seeing one another after how long a period 
away.  

The roots of this church run deep, and even in the hardest of those times, our 
members and friends stayed faithful and connected. We are so fortunate to have such 
a skilled staff and devoted committee and board members, offering their time and talent 



3 
 

and gifts for the sake of our church. Their work, your work, enabled us to carry on being 
the church as much as conditions permitted and your labours continue to this day.  To 
all of you, we offer our deepest gratitude. We are able to be here this day because of 

your faithful duty to God and your clear devotion to our people and our congregation. 

May God continue to bless and prosper the works and people of North Kildonan 
United Church. Amen. 

 
 


