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Easter at Charleswood Mennonite Church, 2018. Photo: Marrian Zacharias 

 

 

 

He is Risen!  
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EASTER REFLECTIONS 
 

God Breaking into our World 

by Henry Kliewer 
 

John 12: 49: “For I did not speak of my own accord, but the Father, who sent me, 
commanded me what to say and how to say it. I know that his command leads to eternal 
life...” 

God’s intervention and blessing are available at any time. God’s breaking in is available and 
to be expected. For Jesus the interaction and his ministry were continuous. Our 
transformation/ renewal/ regeneration potentially is ongoing as we are open to God’s divine 
breaking in, and influence in all our thinking, hearing, speaking, life and ministry. We always 
can reckon with and count on wisdom from outside ourselves. Such wisdom is hidden in the 
profound mystery of the resurrection. 

Our openness to it, to God becomes greater in suffering. In those times, we need and seek 
help from outside ourselves all the more. 

Jesus and God were one. The Father was in the Son, present for 33 years on earth to be 
seen, heard, touched and testified to by humankind, as John wrote in 1 John 1: 1f. In having 
fellowship with the Son, the disciples knew themselves to be having fellowship with God 
himself. This becomes the early disciples’ testimony to the world.: God “breaking into” the 
usual human routine. Of that testimony and consequently of the experiencing of divine 
intervention, we, too, are recipients and witnesses. 

Jesus is example to us to be engaged in our world and not removed from it. Get involved, 
but always with an eye towards God and his influence in the world in any decision, goal or 
activity. God breaking into your world and mine.  
 
 
 
 

The Washbasin / Communion Example  

by Peter Peters 
 

The participation of this ceremony at Charleswood Mennonite Church was a profound 
occasion for myself this year.  

I reminded myself that I want to be a follower of Jesus who is portrayed in the Gospels as 
one who healed the sick, fed the hungry, and comforted the lonely and oppressed. In doing so, 
Jesus proclaimed the good news of the Kingdom of God already set amongst us with his 
coming. In all his encounters, Jesus demonstrated this way by being a person of empathy, 
compassion, sharing love and giving attention to the lonely, lost, least. Jesus in a non-violent 
way demonstrated this truth to the powers of his day. These were the Jewish Temple elites 
with their emphasis on rituals and purity laws on the one side, and the powers of the Roman 
Empire who demanded submission to the emperor on the other. 

The prophets of ancient Israel had always urged the Jews to become a light to the nations 
by seeking justice, loving kindness, and walking humbly before the Lord our God. Throughout 
most of its history, the church has said; “God has no hands but our hands, no feet but our feet, 
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etc.” implying that if the things of God are going to be done, we will need to be the ones doing 
them. My thoughts and prayers centred on being a mindful, caring and loving follower of 
Jesus today. The washbasin rather than the cross is a symbol of that for me. I was pleased to 
have communion with fellow church members. 

 
 
 
 

Easter Songs 

by Laura Thiessen 
 
Many people, when you mention Christmas, immediately think of Christmas songs. Even 

for those who don’t connect Christmas to church, it is a season of music. I have the same 
connection and the same feeling when it comes to Easter, and, like most music lovers, these 
Easter songs are connected to strong Easter memories. 

In my childhood, the most 
important Easter song was the one 
we sang every year in Sunday 
School singing time with Lori and 
Loren Hiebert at Altona Mennonite 
Church. It isn’t found in the hymnal, 
but I still remember every word. 
“Every morning is Easter morning, 
from now on! Every day’s 
resurrection day, the past is over 
and gone! Good-bye guilt, good-bye 
fear, good riddance. Hello Lord, 
hello sun! I am one of the Easter 
people, my new life has begun!” 
What a joyful song! Not only are we 
celebrating the resurrection, but we 
are part of it ourselves. I loved that 
song and love it still, and I can 
picture Lori’s animated face as she 
conducted us with joy! 

When I was in Grade Eleven I 
went to see Jesus Christ Superstar at 
CMBC with my sister, my mom, and 
my aunt Linda. The opening music 
started, and within a minute – 
before there was even any singing – 
both my mom and Linda were 
crying. I had known that it was 
going to be awesome, but not that it 
would affect me so profoundly, a 
generation after it had first moved 

 
 

Symbols associated with the Easter story 

as depicted by Lynette Wiebe. 



4 

 

my parents. I left that production, bought the soundtrack, and had the whole musical 
memorized within a few weeks. Although this passion ends before the resurrection, its songs 
are very much a part of my Easter, and when I turned on the tv this Easter Sunday and saw 
this new Jesus and Judas and Mary, I started weeping within the first minute. That this story 
continues to move so many people and change so many people is definitely worth 
celebrating. 

Working at camp as a teenager and young adult led me to another favourite Easter song 
that is again not in the hymnal. At camp we had the privilege of seeing Jesus’ passion story 
acted out once a week. Every Thursday morning, after coming back from campout and 
showering, we walked along with Jesus as he entered Jerusalem, cleared the Temple, washed 
his disciples’ feet, was arrested, and crucified. The crucifixion always took place by the pool at 
Assiniboia, and as Jesus was nailed to the cross on the dike, we sang “Alleluia, he is coming.” 
The verses tell the story of the passion, and even though Jesus’ resurrection wouldn’t happen 
until that evening at Fireside, we always included the final verse: “I looked up, and I saw my 
Lord a-rising from the grave. Alleluia, he is coming. Alleluia, he is here!” Participating in the 
passion once a week never lessened its power for me. Singing that song outside in the sun 
with 96 children every Thursday morning will always be part of my Easter. 
 
 
 
 

My Thoughts on Good Friday and Easter 

by Juniper Giesbrecht 
 

In my opinion Easter is one of my favorite holidays on the Christian calendar. I like Easter 
because it is a joyful, celebratory and hopeful day. But of course, you can’t have Easter 
without Good Friday. 

I think Good Friday is definitely a somber and cheerless holiday. Good Friday is a day for 
us to reflect on Jesus’ life and what he sacrificed to save us from our sins. It makes me think of 
everything he did to save us. 

For me when Jesus Prays in Gethsemane it is one of the hardest parts of Good Friday. At 
this part, It says: 39 And going a little farther he fell on his face and prayed, saying, “My 
Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me;” Matthew 26: 39. I find this one of the 
hardest parts of Good Friday because in most of the bible you see Jesus healing others, 
performing miracles and you see him as almost not completely human, you see him as 
someone who can heal like God and save others, but at this part you see him, scared and 
asking for this not to happen to him. It makes you realize what Jesus is feeling and how much 
he sacrificed for us. 

However, three days after Good Friday is Easter, a joyful and hopeful day. Having it only 
just after Good Friday, such a mournful day makes you ready to celebrate on Easter. I 
personally think Easter is one of my favorite holidays because of how hopeful it is. Jesus is 
resurrected and it makes everyone see that he is truly the son of God, and that when he 
overcame death it made them all see that.  
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Samara Amadi Loewen-Rudgers 

2010-2018 

 
Her life was always a struggle. On March 18, 2010, she was delivered by cesarean, one 

month before her due date and weighed only 2.5 pounds. She was named Samara (protected 

by God) Amadi (rejoice). 

After her birth the pediatrician discovered that she was born with Rubella Syndrome. She 

had a multitude of health issues and he was not sure he wanted to work with her. However, 

realizing her determination to live and the parents’ commitment to their new infant, he 

succeeded in getting her well enough to travel to Germany.  

Samara’s parents, Daniel and Damaris, work with Mission Aviation Fellowship (MAF) in 

Kenya where Daniel is a pilot. After Samara’s birth they spent 15 months in Germany. Before 

she was two, Samara had four eye surgeries, a heart catheter put in, open heart surgery, an 

ear surgery, a cochlear implant and a feeding tube inserted directly into her stomach. In 2014, 

Samara had another major heart operation and several times in the following years her eye 

pressure was much too high and if left untreated would cause blindness. Daniel and Damaris 

never gave up hope. They learned to live one day at a time, to trust in God for Samara’s future 

and they learned that God is faithful. Fortunately Damaris had training to work with blind, 

deaf and intellectually challenged individuals which helped Samara’s development 

immensely.  

Over the years we could see how Samara was advancing. But on our last visit to Kenya this 

past Christmas we recognized just how far Samara had come. She was sturdier than she had 

ever been. She attended school and loved it. She was able to walk short distances alone with 

her walker and she could do all kinds of acrobatics on the swing as she giggled with 

happiness. She rarely fell. She had learned to crawl throughout the house, she loved lights, 

often watching the rays of the sun shine through her fingers and she was beginning to allow 

food into her mouth, sometimes even swallowing it. In the evenings after her siblings were 

sleeping, she giggled happily as she played with her toys, looked at lights strung around the 

room or listened to music. And if she was in the mood, she loved to cuddle with her parents 

and grandparents.  

A few days before we left Nairobi in January, Samara became ill with a high fever. Her 

illness was never diagnosed (a heart infection?) and Samara passed away on March 3, 2018 at 

the Nairobi Hospital with both of her parents present. 

We travelled again to Nairobi to be with Daniel and his family. The Celebration of life for 

Samara on the MAF compound on March 10 was attended by hundreds of people. Some knew 

her well, others had met her only once, still others had only heard of her. Her short life had 

touched many. Her pediatrician, also at the funeral, indicated that Samara’s life had been 

surprisingly long and happy considering her many health concerns.  

Samara was our first grandchild and we will miss her profoundly. 

~ Larry and Erna Loewen-Rudgers  
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Raisins … 

~ Shupo (Po) Kwan recently retired from 
27.5 years of work with Environment (and 
Climate Change) Canada. The last five years 
he was a meteorology instructor here in 
Winnipeg. Congratulations and all the best 
in your retirement. 

~ Jess Klassen and Jeff Friesen and big 
brother Felix welcomed Miles Joseph into 
their home on March 25. Congratulations! 

~ Winnipeg Harvest recently posted the 
following article on their Facebook page: 
“The Lee Newton Memorial Award for 
Volunteer Excellence was awarded to Len 

and Phyllis Wiebe on April 19. For 19 
years, they've volunteered several hours 
each week to drive trucks for Winnipeg 
Harvest, collecting food from grocery stores 
and delivering grocery items to food banks. 
Over the past 19 years, Len and Phyllis have 
collectively volunteered nearly 10,000 
hours at Winnipeg Harvest, handling and 
transporting more than 3,500 lbs of food a 
week. We're so proud to count Len and 
Phyllis Wiebe among our community of 
volunteers.” 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

~ The Youth have been cooking this month! 
On April 14, youth and sponsors spent the 
afternoon at church making Butternut Squash 
Soup for the Pastoral Care Committee to 
distribute. Then, on April 18, youth met to 
cook Thai-inspired food to share for dinner. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Soup-making team (L-R): Jonah Huebner, Miriam 

Huebner, Sophia Lobe, Rebecca Klassen-Wiebe, 

Jeff Friesen, Alayna Smith, Juniper Giesbrecht and 

Emily Rempel. Photo: Julie Derksen 

 

Cooking for dinner (L-R): Anita Epp, Lévi 
Brunelle, Ben De Ryck and Adam Fast. Photo: Jeff 

Friesen  

 

L-R: Len and Phyllis Wiebe, Bo (truck dispatcher) 
and Gail Loewen (chair of Winnipeg Harvest 

board). 
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ZamFast News  (April 2018) 

by Eric & Kathy Fast 
 

We continue to be grateful for the 
opportunity to serve MCC and all that it 
stands for - serving God to the best of our 
understanding through a community of 
churches, working towards a better world, 
both locally and at home. We seek a world 
where there is justice, equity and enough 
for all, a world filled with peace and 
contentment.  

 
Update 

Since our last letter, Bishop Nseemani 
has been inaugurated, though with a much 
smaller event than was initially planned 
within the BIC Church. This was due to the 
nature of the past months which had the 
inauguration postponed a number of times, 
due to Cholera outbreak and banning of 
large gatherings, and then the sudden loss 
of his wife the week prior to a 3rd date that 
had been set. Unfortunately, we were 
unable to attend due to timing of our other 
work, but friends stated that it was a 
sombre and yet period of hope for further 
transformation towards a stronger church 
body.  

We have had several meetings with the 
Bishop in his new role, and as the transition 
from the previous to the new bishop has not 
gone so smoothly, MCC has provided 
support through the facilitation of a peace 
training and discussion amongst the 
regional church leaders (overseers) as well 
as the National Peace Committee. We’ve 
also had the opportunity to show our 
support through the provision of a vehicle 
that was no longer needed by MCC in our 
program to the BIC Church National Office. 
This has been particularly appreciated, as 
the Bishop did not have access to one which 
certainly impeded his ability to do the 
required work. We received this note from a 
National Staff the following day. 

 
 
 
I just want to take this opportunity to say 

a big thank you for the for the decision you 

made to give the Bishop’s office a vehicle. The 

decision was timely and divinely directed, 

sometimes we don’t realize that we are 

instruments in the hands of the Lord and 

answer to prayer. To see the Bishop smile 

again was the best thing that happened to me 

today. Thank you for being obedient and 

sensitive to the Leadership of the Holy Spirit. 

Blessings; Keith Mwaanga (MCC BIC Peace 

Coordinator) 

 

 
 

Highlights  

Eric: Hosting a Learning Tour focused on 
Peace work 

While Kathy was in India, I had the 
opportunity to host a learning tour of five 
people from Ontario and South Africa. This 
created a great deal of stress for me in that I 
had the responsibility for feeding them. 
Most people who know me know that I’m 
not a great cook. With the help of MCC staff 
and tour members, I managed to keep them 
happy. The tour group was made up mostly 
of young people in their late 20’s and early 
30’s. Their enthusiasm and energy level was 
incredibly contagious. It reinforced my view 
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that future MCC relief and development 
work was in good hands. 

  
Kathy: Vacation in India with daughter Lori 

It is difficult to really describe the full 
experience of travelling in India, and if one 
had to summarize, I would say that there is 
the full variety of open spaces and 
overcrowding; fresh air and fowl greywater 
& urine smells; quiet areas and street noise 
filled with honking, hollering and heckling; 
serene temples and clanging of 
gongs/bells/louds
peakers; and the 
list could go on. It 
was a fascinating 
experience which 
left me with a LOT 
to ponder on.  
~  My lack of 

understanding 
the importance 
of the many 
gods and 
goddesses and 
yet finding 
MULTIPLE 
statues or 
images to be 
filthy, 
potentially 
chipped or 
with broken 
limb 
surrounded by debris of all sorts. How 
does this reflect their importance? 

~  Pushkar Lake was considered a holy 
place and everyone is required to remove 
their shoes in its vicinity. We were pulled 
in by Brahmin priests, sat down for a 
prayer and given flower petals to scatter 
into the lake. Yet, it’s dirty and shared 
with cows, goats, people spitting tobacco, 
pigeons and scattered grains for the 
animals, birds, etc. I coined it the ‘holy 
shit walk’ as we circled the lake, and felt a 

high need for a foot washing ceremony at 
the end. A real mix of holiness and ‘not so 
holy’. 

~  Witnessing multiple cremations on the 
shores of the Ganges in Varanasi leaves 
one with lasting impressions and more 
questions. We learned that pregnant 
women and children under 10 are not 
cremated as they are considered a flower 
and the children still pure. Hence, these 
bodies are taken out on a boat with a 
stone tied to them and dropped into the 

holy River. The 
ashes from the hips 
of women and 
chests of men of the 
cremated are put 
into a clay pot and 
dropped into the 
River. Somehow, 
our Winnipeg 
experience tells us 
that if bodies are 

found in the river, 
it’s generally due to 
a murder and thus 
hard to imagine the 
waters as holy after 
that. Whereas, in 
India, one doesn’t 
really wish to let the 
imagination flow too 
vividly as to what’s 
all under the murky 

waters. Steve Bell’s song with the chorus 
“Knowing You Can Make It Holy” flowed 
through my mind. 

~  Loved the chaos of the traffic while riding 
in the tuk-tuks. However, VERY grateful 
that I did not have to drive within that, as 
I would not make it 200 meters without 
freezing multiple times. In spite of the 
lack of lanes and including direction at 
times, the inclusiveness of motorbikes, 
bicycles, tuk-tuks, vehicles, 
wheelbarrows, wagons, pedestrians, 
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cows, pigs, goats, occasional elephants, 
camels & horses, there are thousands of 
near misses (4-6”) every minute! There is 
a constant barrage of horns, bells and 
whistles and yet people stay calm and 
patient with each other in the chaos.  

~  The quiet and beauty of the Thar Desert 
close to the Pakistani border during our 
overnight camel safari was enthralling 
and reminded us of the Kalahari and 
Namib Deserts, as well as the geometry of 
the Step Wells we saw in Jaipur and 
Jodpur.  
  

   
  
  

A family visit 
We enjoyed a 10 day visit from our niece 

Claire and her family. Kyle is an orthopedic 
surgeon so we were able to get him into two 
hospitals, one where he was also allowed 
into the operating room. We enjoyed a visit 
to one of our worker’s village and were 
served fresh mealie cobs! They are always 

surprisingly filling and we noted that our 
appetite at supper time was not as strong as 
we had anticipated! We were shown the 
cattle kraal and grain storage systems, along 
with the kitchen shelter where the families 
spend most of their time. A quick view of 
the demonstration plot that our MCCer has 
with the farmers in the area was also 
appreciated. 

  A visit to Victoria Falls over Easter 
weekend was also great – we never tire of 
getting soaked in the spray that is 
particularly ‘thick’ now at the end of the 
rainy season!  

Little William (14 mo) took to my back 
like a trooper and this, of course, was a big 
hit among the Zambians, though he wasn’t 
particularly keen on the soaking at Vic Falls!  

   

 
 

Challenges 

During the Peace Learning Tour, the MCC 
Peace Coordinator was also present. Krista 
oversees all the various MCC Peace 
programs around the world. We learned 
that the number of requests for funding that 
come in from the various country programs 
equals $1.3 Million. However, there is only 
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enough funding for $350 Thousand in a 
given year! It seems a real challenge to get 
donations designated for peace building, yet 
we feel it is extremely important work in 
creating a more just and fair world. In 
Zambia, we feel fortunate in having a 
generous budget of $45 Thousand to work 
with – but that’s because The Meeting 
House church in Ontario has designated 
$100 Thousand specifically to the work of 
Peace in southern Africa. We feel the impact 
of this work and appreciate the difference 
Peace Clubs have made in the lives of many 
students, teachers, communities and within 
the BIC Church here in Zambia. (Note, The 
Meeting House is currently creating a 6 part 
study series on Peace, where they will be 
covering aspects of our work.)   
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