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Remain in me, and I will remain in you. … Yes, I am the vine; you are the branches. 

Those who remain in me, and I in them, will produce much fruit. For apart from me you 

can do nothing.  John 15:4-5, NLT 

Dear Friends, 

 When I was praying about a theme for this edition of our Holy Week Reflections, 

and John 15:4-5 came to me, my first thought was “Well, that’s not very ‘Easterish’!”. 

After getting over being sassy with God (I am pretty sure He just laughs!) and reflecting 

more deeply on the passage, I realized that it is profoundly ‘Easterish’.  

 Through His death and resurrection, Jesus has provided the way for us to remain 

in Him, to stay connected. We can only bear fruit because of the life we have in Christ. 

And, although we may sometimes try, without Jesus, things fall apart. And so, in this 

passage from John’s Gospel, I find the reminder or correction that I sometimes need to 

remain securely attached to Jesus our vine and to resist the temptations all around me 

to live apart from Him. 

 Wherever you find yourself spiritually this Holy Week and Easter season, I pray 

that God will speak to you through our writers’ thoughts, prayers, and observations. 

May you be encouraged by what you read and hear.  

 Finally, I would like to say a huge ‘thank you’ to our writers, to Mike who 

designed our cover image, and to you for your faith, love and continued support. Know 

that you are deeply loved and greatly appreciated. 

 May your journey through Holy Week draw you closer to Jesus, our Lord. 

© Copyright 2023 On Eagle’s Wings 

From the desk of  …  

 

Rev. Lesley Hand 

Executive Director, On Eagle’s Wings 
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Palm Sunday, April 2nd 

The Great Crowd  

The next day the great crowd that had come for the festival heard that Jesus was on his 
way to Jerusalem. They took palm branches and went out to meet him, shouting.... 
              John 12:12-13a, NIV 

As he went along, people spread their cloaks on the road.   Luke 19:36, NIV 

 
I wonder how Jesus felt as he drew near to the city. Crowds exuberantly running out to 
meet him, throwing their cloaks on the ground in front of him, waving their palm 
branches above their heads– it must have been quite the scene. A moment fuelled by 
shouting, singing, excitement and great joy at having an opportunity to see Jesus.   

 

Reading these Palm Sunday passages reminds me of the scenes that unfolded in the 
Arctic last October. A great crowd of over 50 Inuit children descended upon us, waving, 
shouting, casting their coats on the ground as they bustled past one another. The air 
was thick with a sense of excitement, joy, and expectation. 

 

It was time for another Bible Camp. There would be singing, dancing, storytelling, food 
and games. But most of all, it would be a time of connection. The children would feel a 
sense of Jesus’ presence, and they would connect deeply with our volunteer leaders. 

 

We all need connection, with one another, and with our Maker. Isn’t this why Jesus 
described himself as the vine, and we as the branches? We are designed for constant 
connection with the Source of our lives. 

 

The crowd of Arctic kids held nothing back in expressing their desire to connect with us. 
Each day they came to camp earlier and earlier, just to abide a little longer. Some nights 
they had difficulty actually leaving to go home. They really wanted to remain with us. 

 

Lord, may we run towards you like a group of excited children, eager to spend time 
with someone they love. Teach us how to remain connected 
to You.  

 
Robin Abrol 
On Eagle’s Wings Director of Ministry 
Edmonton, Alberta 
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Monday, April 3rd  

If You Go, I’ll Go!  

I tell you for certain that a grain of wheat that falls on the ground will never be more 
than one grain unless it dies. But if it dies, it will produce lots of wheat.  

 John 12:24, CEV 
 

In John’s gospel, Jesus comes into Jerusalem on what we now call Palm Sunday and 
once in the city, He starts telling everyone that it is time for him to die in order to fulfill 
his mission on Earth. The grain of wheat analogy is apt, he is likening himself to a seed 
that must undergo a “death” of self in order to grow and create something much larger. 

 

I was transformed when I started volunteering to go North to teach Bible school with 
On Eagle’s Wings. In 2001, my mother was debating whether or not to volunteer, and I 
told her “If you go, I’ll go.” From those impulsive words from my heart, a journey began 
that continues to this day.  

 

The man-child that I was at 32 was planted like a seed and grew. We went that year, 
and for several years after, with the same team from my church. I took off a few years 
for my wedding and the birth of my children. Life happened and I went away from the 
ministry for a while. We kept in touch with several of the elders and parents of the 
children, as well as a few of the older children who were on Facebook.  

 

My heart fills with joy when one of the children that we knew, now in their 30s, posts a 
picture of new snow in the community, and grieves when someone goes missing or 
dies. I was transformed by my service to the ministry, and I have grown in many ways, 
coming back to the ministry and finding that I am growing again in ways that I could not 
have expected. 

 

Dear Lord – Please help us to remember that we are seeds that need to allow 
ourselves to be transformed in order to grow to be what we are meant to be. Amen. 

 

Stephen Stewart 
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Tuesday, April 4th 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Space To Pray 
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Wednesday, April 5th 

Lessons From The Daffodils 
 

From the fig tree learn its lesson: as soon as its branch becomes tender and puts forth 
its leaves, you know that summer is near.      Matthew 24:32, NRSV 

 

The time of spring is different depending on where you live. But the idea of spring is 
very much the same. In spring we welcome more light and warmer temperatures. We 
are able to go outside more, and as we are experiencing the new days so is the land. 
The land is waking up and preparing for summer. 

 

Every spring I watch for my daffodils. New bulbs are planted in 
the fall and then come spring I wait (not so patiently) for them 
to bloom. At first there are the new shoots that break the 
ground. After more waiting, they grow tall enough and start to 
bloom. There is joy at the beauty and the sure sign of new life. 

 

Yet, every year there are bulbs that do not grow. Last year all of 
my tulips out front were eaten by a hungry and very satisfied 
rabbit.  

 

In my congregation this Lent, we have been thinking about the grief that we read in the 
story of Jesus. We are talking about how we work through everyday things that hurt us 
and cause grief so that we are better prepared for the large periods of grief. We are 
thankful for this season that allows us to prepare for Holy Week so that our joy at 
Easter is even better. 

 

From the vine, fig tree, and spring bulbs, we learn lessons of pruning and grief, and 
lessons of new birth and growth. Through Jesus’ life, death, and resurrection we are 
pruned and we grow – dead to sin and alive in Christ. 

 

We pray: We give you thanks, dear Christ, for the new life that you bring to us. Amen. 

 

Rev. Katie Russell 
Former On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board member 
Humboldt, Iowa 
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Maundy Thursday, April 6th 

The Feast 
 

On this mountain the Lord of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a feast 
of well-aged wines, of rich food filled with marrow, of well-aged wines strained clear. 
And he will destroy on this mountain the shroud that is cast over all peoples, the sheet 
that is spread over all nations; he will swallow up death forever.      Isaiah 25:6-8a, NRSV 

 

The feast in the community that day was prepared by many hands, and was attended 
by people from that northern village, from neighboring communities, and from far-
away lands. This funeral feast was for those mourning the deaths of two children of 
God, one an elder, and one a teenager. Plates overflowing with food for that day and 
for days ahead were given to each: bannock, hamburgers, eggs, oranges, etc. In that 
large hall, we were all filled, and we were reminded of the great feast to come. 

 

Jesus celebrated Passover with his disciples, then instituted a meal that would nourish 
all believers until the day when all would come together in the great feast. H. N. Wendt 
writes of the Isaiah passage “Gentiles will participate after God has swallowed death 
and their veil …. The people swallow the banquet; God swallows up death and the 
covering. The veil is destroyed, not merely removed.” 

 

The next day, in agony, Jesus swallowed death. Jesus opens to all tribes and nations 
God’s kingdom of life. That means new life for you and me! Nourished and knit 
together by Jesus, the true vine, we are free to bear fruit in this world.  Praise be to our 
living Lord! 

 

Lord Jesus, thank you for your ultimate gift. Your boundless love has given us a place 
in your coming kingdom. Remove the veil, giving us grace to live for you and to share 
your love.  In your holy name, we pray. Amen 

 
Lois Graff 
On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board member 
Huntsville, Alabama  

Community meal after worship in Tuktoyaktuk. 
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Good Friday, April 7th 

It Is Finished  

“When Jesus had received the wine, he said, 'It is finished.' Then he bowed his head and 
gave up his spirit.”         John 19:30, NRSV 

 

When I returned to my home in Fort McMurray after the wildfires in 2016, it took a 
little while to realize the extent of the damage. One day I walked my favourite trail that 
used to wind through aspen groves and old growth spruce trees, but now was nothing 
but ash, dust and charcoal trunks and branches. It occurred to me then with a sudden 
grief, that I would never live to see that particular forest restored. Like the loss of a 
loved one, the death felt total and complete, it was finished. 

 

Life has enough losses that maybe we do not need to recreate that feeling on Good 
Friday. But if we were to enter more fully into Jesus’ words, we would sense a little of 
the gravity in his words: It is finished. From the human point of view this means it is 
over, never to be seen or known again, completely lost, gone forever. Those who loved 
Jesus were gripped by a grief that many reading this will have also known. 

 

But from God’s point of view, it was fitting and good that Jesus should enter into the 
place of deepest separation. This place seems to exist between us and those we have 
lost, and between us and God. But Jesus went deep down into the bottom of death, so 
that death would no longer separate us from the Lord and those whom we love. 

 

Today, the Lord is with you in your losses, and he will stay with you until Easter morning 
and forever. 

 

Dear Lord, thank you that in life and in death, our lives 
are hidden in you. Give us strength to endure, and faith 
to believe that all things will be gathered up in Christ 
Jesus our Lord.  Amen. 

 

Rev. Dane Neufeld 
St. James Anglican Church 
Calgary, Alberta 
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Holy Saturday, April 8th 

Silent Space  

For there is hope for a tree, if it is cut down, that it will sprout again and that its shoots 
will not cease.             Job 14:7, NRSV 

 

Holy Saturday is traditionally a silent day in the Church. Today we ponder how Christ 
was betrayed, cut down. People plotted against, betrayed, and denied Jesus. 

 

Many Residential schools in the U.S. and Canada proved to be contrivances against 
indigenous people. Many schools, run by Christians denied life for Indigenous people in 
its God-created fullness, and betrayed their trust. Some survivors and their families no 
longer trust Christianity. It doesn’t surprise me.  

 

What surprises me is a Bible Camp team being accepted in a community. Team 
members encounter God’s endless grace and desire for new life to sprout again when 
parents and grandparents again entrust their children to On Eagle’s Wings for a week of 
Christian formation.  

 

It’s time for many of us to sit silently, to ponder what happened, repent, listen to 
survivors and witnesses to tragedies; then to listen for paths to new life sprouting again. 
On this day when not even church bells ring, the silent space has been provided for us 
to consider how we are doing at loving God and loving our neighbors as much as we 
love ourselves.  

 

Let God rummage around in your heart today. Give God your grief, your sorrow, your 
love. Tell God you want to be closer, do better. Ask for God’s saving help and restoration 
to new life. You won’t be disappointed in God’s reply. God’s ability to renew life is 
boundless! 

 

Jesus, life-giving vine, I am a branch of your vine wanting to bear good fruit. Prune me 
today so that life in its fullness is revealed for me and my neighbors, and I am 
reconciled to you and my neighbors. Amen. 
 

Rev. Steve Meysing 
Episcopal Church of Our Savior 
Former On Eagle’s Wings Governing Board member and Bible Camp volunteer 
North Platte, Nebraska 
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Easter Sunday, April 9th 

Remain in me, and I will remain in you. … Yes, I am the vine; you are the branches. 
Those who remain in me, and I in them, will produce much fruit. For apart from me you 
can do nothing.         John 15:4-5, NLT 
 

I love lilacs! A friend gave me a cutting from one of her white lilacs. I planted, watered 
and fertilized it, and waited. It had come from a healthy bush. So, I thought it would 
grow quickly and produce blossoms. I was wrong! The stalk became woody and dry, 
dead looking. I was not giving up! I kept on watering, weeding, and fertilizing. The 
second summer, a small shoot appeared beside the original stem. In the third year, 
there was another new shoot. Tiny and green … and alive!  

 

It will take time before my lilac is mature enough to produce flowers. Though it looks 
dead, it is giving life as new shoots push their way through the soil - up towards light 
and life. The new growth is not mature, so I must allow the shoots to remain attached 
to the main stem and be patient until the scent of mature blooms fills my garden. 

 

On this Resurrection Sunday, my lilac bush reminds me of our risen life in Christ. This 
Easter season, I want to revel in the immediacy and joy of new life, to savour the scent 
of a Jesus-filled life. Celebrating Easter brings me back to the core of my faith and life.  

 

And yet, for the fullness of Christ to be revealed, I must be patient. There are parts of 
me that are mature and others that look dead. There are aspects of my life in which 
God works unseen for now. Rooted in Jesus, new shoots may be getting ready to poke 
their heads up through the surface. Jesus’ journey from the cross to resurrection 
assures me that they mature at the right time. As I wait, may I remain securely attached 
to Jesus through prayer and scripture, and draw nourishment from Him. Thanks be to 
God! 

 

Loving God, as we rejoice in our new and risen life in Christ, help us to see the 
possibilities that you are working in and through us as we keep on walking towards 
the fullness of your Kingdom.  Amen. 

 

Rev Lesley Hand 
On Eagle’s Wings Executive Director 
Spruce Grove, Alberta 

The Lilac Bush 
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Thank You! 

Your ongoing support of On Eagle’s Wings is deeply appreciated. 

Your gifts enable us to provide a transformative ministry of Word and Presence to over 500 

northern children as they receive the Word of God through Bible Camps and Bible Camp in a 

Bag each year as we walk with people in over 20 of our most remote northern communities.  
 

Thank you for the impact this camp had on our grandchildren. We would be walking home 
from the park and [the little ones] would stop and sing “Praise Ye the Lord” or “I’ve Got 

Peace Like a River”. (Nancy, northern Alberta) 
“Will there be Bible Camp on Saturday?” 

(a child in Ft. Simpson) NT, who was hoping that Bible Camp would never end.) 
 

To make a special Easter offering now 

Visit our website: www.oneagleswings.ca / oneagleswings.us and click on the ‘donate’ tab. 

Canadian donors may give by e-transfer by adding donate@oneagleswings.ca  

in their online banking app. 

Or call: 1-866-441-6594 / 780-440-6594 

Or mail to:  

10072  164 Street NW, Edmonton, AB.  T5P 4Y3 

1000 West Main Street, Lansdale, PA.  19446 

Meet Your 2023 Holy Week Reflections Team 

Elizabeth Rushton 
Proofreader 
Anglican 

Mike Lee 
Artist 
Lutheran 

Rev. Lesley Hand 
Writer/Editor 
Anglican 

Rev. Steve Meysing 
Writer 
Lutheran 

Stephen Stewart 
Writer 
Lutheran 

Martina Norwegian 
Writer 
Roman Catholic 

Rev. Dane Neufeld 
Writer 
Anglican 

Rev. Katie Russell 
Writer 
Lutheran 

Lois Graff 
Writer 
Lutheran 

Robin Abrol 
Writer/Editor 
Ecumenical 
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MISSION STATEMENT 

On Eagle’s Wings is an ecumenical Christian 

ministry that proclaims Jesus Christ and serves the 

Church and individuals in remote and isolated 

areas of northern Canada. 

On Eagle’s Wings Ecumenical Ministries Inc. 

Katzman Centre 

10072  164 Street NW 

Edmonton, AB  T5P 4Y3 

 

1000 West Main Street 

Lansdale, PA  19446 

Websites: www.oneagleswings.ca / oneagleswings.us 

Toll Free: 1-866-441-6594 or 780-440-6594 

office@oneagleswings.ca 

© 2023 On Eagle’s Wings Ecumenical Ministries Inc 


