2018 Christmas Banquet





Year in Review

Today’s reading comes from the 54th chapter of the Deuterocanonical book of Nutana Park Mennonite Church.   This, then, is the 54th year since the deportation of the Nutana-ites from their 1st Mennonite homeland.  Heading the words of Jeremiah to the exiles they were seeking the welfare of city in which they lived.  Lois Wiens planted and maintained a gorgeous flower garden on the south side of the church building while Jared Regier planted vegetables on the west side of the building—all pleasing sacrifices to the congregation and to the neighborhood. 
And then a voice was heard in Ramah, or at least in the pastoral office, lamentations and bitter weeping; Patrick weeping for his congregation.  He refused to be consoled for his church because his colleagues were no more (Jer 31:15ff).  High Priestess Susanne Guenther Loewen had, you see, gone on maternity leave.  Priestess of the youth Sarah Unrau had, you see, also gone on maternity leave.   Patrick was left alone, a shepherd with too many sheep.  “Blessed is the fruit of their wombs and blessings upon those who provide succor to the little ones; but I alone am left (I Kng 19:10), and the slender strands of my sanity are slowly fraying”, he wailed from an ash heap dressed in his sack-cloth.

When the cries echoing out of the pastoral office reached Worship Deacon Brent, it made his ears burn.  Worship Deacon Brent was like the Anakim and Rephaim of ancient times, head and shoulders above the worship deacons of other peoples (Dt 2:10-11), and he summoned valiant and capable souls to inhabit the pulpit.   Richard Small, Ric Driediger, Pauline Steinman, Anna Germanzee, Rick Block, Bruce Guenther, a contingent from Westgate Collegiate, the Saskatoon Men’s Chorus—these were the outsiders called forth to preach.   Fleurys, Ennses, a Guenther, a Jantz, a Neudorf, a Froese, a Reece, Schellenbergs, and a Klaassen two times over—these were the insiders called forth to fill the pulpit.  But as for pastor Patrick there was still not found a helper as his partner.
So the Church Council caused a deep sleep to overtake him, and he slept.  The Church Council took an eye for eye, a tooth for a tooth, a hand for a hand and a foot for foot (Ex 21:24) from the man of the cloth.  The executive of the Board was heard chanting, “Double, double, toil and trouble; In the caldron boil and bake...For a charm of powerful trouble, like a hell-broth boil and bubble” (Song of the Witches from Macbeth, Shakespeare).   From this concoction, on the third day, a female pastor rose up out of the slurry with Excaliber in her right hand.  Then Patrick said, “This, at last is pastoral bone of my bone and pastoral flesh of my flesh.  This one is surely named Nora.”   A bright cloud overshadowed the church building and a voice was heard (Matt 17:5), “upon this Pederberg I will build my church” (Matt 16:18).   And from this cloud a gentle spring rain began to fall-- water flowing freely; a portent of things to be.   The dramatic and blessed arrival of the being called Nora was the first miracle preformed by board chair Tammy Forrester.  This was the first step towards her eventual beatification and consideration for sainthood.

It was in third month of the year that the various tribes of Nutana Land had their great convocation to pass judgements and budgets.   The lot had fallen on Arnold Neufeld to act as Steward of the building.  The cross was too much for him to bear on his own, so the congregation compelled one from down the block named Fleury to carry the cross with him (Mk 15:21).  Mr Fleury’s willingness to join with Arnold in this hard and holy work is, in fact, a second miracle wrought by board chair Forrester.  This, then, was her second step towards her eventual beatification and consideration for sainthood.

Patrick Fleury, husband of Jocelyn and father of Keith, comes from one of the smallest clans of the Nutana tribes, and he only accepted the position because his wife nominated him.  But she knew not what she was doing.  For on the day following acclimation and coronation of Arnold and Patrick as Stewards of the church buildings and its grounds, the heavens opened.  For forty days and forty nights the winter snows melted and the spring rains fell.  For forty days and forty nights the waters poured into the church building through cracks, holes and seams.  Like in the dream of patriarch Jacob, Patrick and Arnold were seen ascending and descending ladders—to the flat roof, to attach plastic catchers on the ceiling tiles, to assess damage to the dry wall (Gen 28:12), to repair dry wall.  They were, and continue to this day, angels among us.  The breach in the wall is not yet repaired.  The ceiling tiles have yet to be replaced.  It has been prophesied, however, that the Messiah will soon return and make all things like new.  These, then, have been the woe filled tales of the Temple Stewards in this 54th year since the deportation.
 The wife of the scribe has spoken.  “Schluss” she spake.  “Vertig” she demanded.  Loosely translated this would be:  “stop writing and talking—many words do not get us home before midnight”.  Now the rest of the events of 2018, are they not written in the Book of the Annals of the Kings (1Kg 14:19,29,etc..,.).  There you will learn of the courage of minstrel Jordan Wiens leading a merry band of singers in the Brahms Requiem.   There you will find chronicled the third miracle of Board chair Forrester which was her final step towards her beatification and consideration for sainthood.   There you will hear about the labours of Debbie Heinrichs and the Caring & Visitation team who nobly battled the dread foe loneliness among the clans; this Caring &Visitation company being a handful of souls who, as in the story of Gideon, were chosen by God because they lap water from a stream as a dog laps (Jg 7:5).  In the Annals you will learn of the mighty deeds performed by office assistant Helen who beat back minions of telemarketers with the jaw bone of an ass (Jg 15:15).   These were the heroes that were of old, warriors of great renown (Gen 6:4).   Thus far the reading of scripture.
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