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OUr Contributors
REV. ALECIA GREENFIELD (SUNDAY & MONDAY)

Rev. Alecia Greenfield is Vicar at Holy Cross Church in Vancouver. She is Chair 
of the Diocese of New Westminster’s Climate Emergency Response commit-
tee and works one day a week at the Diocese of New Westminster. Alecia also 
serves as Chair of the Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and Yukon’s 
Social Eco-Justice Working Group (SEJ). Currently, Rev. Alecia is working on 

pilgrimage as a practice to encourage a spiritual presence and awareness in the world. Prior to or-
dination, she worked in museums and completed an MBA. Alecia lives with her husband, Jeff, and 
Jasper (the wonder dog) in North Vancouver. She has two children, Lytton, 22 and Hannah, 20. Her 
hobbies include art and gardening. 

STEPHANIE (TADDY) STRINGER (TUESDAY & WEDNESDAY)

A member of the Métis Nation of Ontario, Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer grew 
up in Toronto and spent most of her summers in the Ontario wilderness. She 
studied classics at the University of Toronto and Oxford, then worked for the 
Cree Health Board of East James Bay and the Cree and Kativik School Boards in 
Northern Quebec. In addition to her involvement in PWRDF, Taddy is a found-

ing member of the Social and Ecological Justice Action Group at Christ Church Cathedral (Montre-
al), is the current Vice-President of the Montreal chapter of Développement et Paix, and was one of 
the For the Love of Creation Virtual Delegates to COP26. She is currently teaching at McGill Universi-
ty, Montreal.

KARRI MUNN-VENN (THURSDAY & FRIDAY)

Karri is the Senior Policy Analyst at Citizens for Public Justice, a national 
organization of members inspired by faith to act for justice in Canadian public 
policy. She coordinates CPJ’s annual Lenten faith-in-action campaign, Give it up 
for the Earth! and convenes the Advocacy Group of For the Love of Creation. Prior to 
joining CPJ in 2008, Karri worked in the international development community. 

She has an M.A. from the Norman Paterson School of International Affairs (Carleton University) 
and an Honours B.A. in International Studies/Political Science from York University. Karri is also a 
wool farmer at Leystone Farms located on traditional Algonquin territory in west Quebec where she 
lives with her husband and three kids. 

Nurturing Creation

As PWRDF’s Creation Care: Climate Action education focus moves into its second year, now cen-
tering on gender, we invited three women who participated in COP26 to enter into a Lenten 

conversation. Join Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer (PWRDF Montreal), Karri Munn-Venn (Senior Policy 
Analyst with Citizens for Public Justice, Ottawa) and Rev. Alecia Greenfield (Church of the Holy 
Cross, Vancouver) on this year’s journey to the cross, beginning on the first Sunday in Lent,  
March 6, 2022. Learn more and subscribe to your daily Lenten reflection at pwrdf.org/Lent2022.
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SUNDAY, MARCH 6 THE FIRST SUNDAY IN LENT

Rev. Alecia Greenfield is Vicar at Holy Cross Church, Vancouver. She serves as Chair of the Diocese of New West-
minster’s Climate Emergency Response committee, as well as the Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and 
Yukon’s Social Eco-Justice Working Group (SEJ). MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ

Deuteronomy 26:8-10

The Lord brought us out of 
Egypt with a mighty hand 
and an outstretched arm, 
with a terrifying display of 
power, and with signs and 
wonders; and he brought 
us into this place and gave 
us this land, a land flowing 
with milk and honey. So 
now I bring the first of the 
fruit of the ground that you, 
O Lord, have given me. You 
shall set it down before the 
Lord your God and bow 
down before the Lord your 
God.

REFLECT

Christians have had a role in forming a mindset that 
has led to climate crisis. Our assumptions about 

imagining God are riddled with gender, power, and 
control expectations. But the earliest Christians knew 
how to play with metaphors. Jesus is a lamb, vine, 
and bread. The shock of God as such meek vessels 
is long gone. But we can learn a lot by reflecting on 
shocking metaphors. 

Let’s rewrite this passage in the language of our 
imagination. This language, as it stands, is very mas-
culine. God is a big powerful HE who gives the peo-
ple land, and now the people bow. But we know that 
God is beyond any gender. We could also imagine 
God outside of gender, for example, less like a man 
in human form and more like a living fungus (fungus 
have up to 36,000 options for sexual orientation and 
no genders at all). In this version of imagining the 
passage, God moves us out of Egypt with the might 
of fungus. Imagine a quiet and unseen Power that 
works to transfer nutrients to where they are need-
ed. The power of a vast, outreached connectedness. 
If you want terror, imagine life without this fungal 
network. 

All signs show that the wonder of life wilts 
without fungal connections. When I imagine God 
like a living fungus bringing us to land and giving us 
that land, the image enters my heart differently. A 
fungus-like God brings us to a place, but it is still the 
fungus that connects and feeds and communicates 
with us, (with us as well as the trees, plants, and all 
the living things). Only now, when I bow down to 
return first fruits to my “fungus-like” God, I am not 
acknowledging hierarchy. I am putting my body into a 
posture that helps me smell the Earth. 

PRAY
If possible, go outside to 
find living Earth. You’ll note 
it smells different from the 
soil we put indoor plants in. 
Get down to the soil if you 
can. Notice what it feels like 
to crawl and put your nose 
right in the dirt like ancient 
peoples bowed to emperors. 
If this is not possible for your 
body, get someone to help 
you get a handful of soil alive 
with connections to the land 
of your place and take the 
time to notice all that you can 
smell. Bow down and smell 
the Earth. Let your breath be 
your prayer.
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MONDAY, MARCH 7

"If God really looked at my thought, word, and deeds,  
 if my heart was tested, what would God see?"

READ

Psalm 17:1-5

Hear a just cause, O Lord; 
attend to my cry; give ear 
to my prayer from lips free 
of deceit. From you let my 
vindication come; let your 
eyes see the right. If you try 
my heart, if you visit me by 
night, if you test me, you 
will find no wickedness in 
me; my mouth does not 
transgress.
As for what others do, by 
the word of your lips I have 
avoided the ways of the vio-
lent. My steps have held fast 
to your paths; my feet have 
not slipped.

REFLECT

When I try this psalm, these words stick in my 
throat. I cannot say them. I do not have the con-

viction. If God really looked at my thought, word, and 
deeds, if my heart was tested, what would God see? I 
remember every choice I have made that has contrib-
uted to the climate crisis, and I confess my thought-
lessness has moved my feet from God’s paths.

Still, I reflect, there is another way to sing this 
psalm. I can hear these words in the voice of my chil-
dren. When I imagine these words on my kids’ lips 
(children who are now full-grown adults), I can hear 
these words full of the confidence of love and affec-
tion. I hear these words as both true and playful.

My children know I am aware of their every weak-
ness. I have seen them grow into their temptations 
since they were old enough to walk. Their errors are 
no surprise to the woman who taught them how 
to drive. And they are not wicked. They are mak-
ing their own journey, but as they branch into their 
independent lives, they remain on the paths of right 
relations with our ancestors and me. These fabu-
lous and flawed humans could ask me to look into 
their hearts, and while their actions are not perfect, 
I would not find anything in their hearts that I could 
not love.

So let me try again, and I invite you to pray this 
psalm with me. To pray to God like a mother who 
already knows us and already loves us. Praying with 
confidence for God’s guidance into a better future for 
our climate. 

PRAY
Pray like you might speak to a 
parent who already knows every-
thing you have done wrong and 
loves you forward into everything 
you could do right.

Hear a just cause, O Lord; 
attend to my cry; give ear 
to my prayer from lips free 
of deceit. From you let my 
vindication come; let your 
eyes see the right. If you try 
my heart, if you visit me by 
night, if you test me, you will 
find no wickedness in me; my 
mouth does not transgress. 
As for what others do, by 
the word of your lips I have 
avoided the ways of the vio-
lent. My steps have held fast 
to your paths; my feet have 
not slipped. I pray for guid-
ance into a better future for 
our Earth and air.
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READ

Psalm 17:6-8a

I call upon you, for you will 
answer me, O God; incline 
your ear to me, hear my 
words. Wondrously show 
your steadfast love, O 
saviour of those who seek 
refuge from their adversaries 
at your right hand. Guard 
me as the apple of the eye; 
hide me in the shadow of 
your wings, from the wicked 
who despoil me, my deadly 
enemies who surround me.

TUESDAY, MARCH 8  INTERNATIONAL WOMEN'S DAY  

A member of the Métis Nation of Ontario, Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer teaches at McGill University, is the current 
Vice-President of the Montreal chapter of Développement et Paix, and was one of the For the Love of Creation 
Virtual Delegates to COP26. MORE ON PAGE 3.

REFLECT

Today’s readings are all about shelter. The psalmist 
pleads with God to hide him as a mother bird hides 

her young, under the shadow of her wing. 
Over the past year, shelter from the heat has taken 

on a new urgency. An estimated 600 people died during 
the heatwave in Western Canada, and over a thousand 
people are still homeless after the Lytton, B.C. fire. 
The floods, landslides and storms that struck British 
Columbia a few months later claimed lives, homes, 
and livelihoods, while a week later the east coast also 
experienced severe flooding due to another “atmospher-
ic river.” Emergency shelters have been needed from 
coast to coast, as climate-related disasters leave people 
homeless. For some, this has been a rude awakening. 
For others, it has been rather a long-dreaded confir-
mation of what they already knew. Climate change has 
been claiming lives and destroying communities in the 
Global South for years. It has also been wreaking havoc 
in the Arctic. It was only a matter of time until it came 
for us as well. 

Around the world, and even in Canada, women and 
girls are the most vulnerable to the effects of climate 
change, especially Indigenous women, black women, or 
women of colour. 

The messages of these women are likely to fill us 
with powerful, mixed emotions. Like the psalmist, we 
may experience fear, confusion, desperation, anger, hope, 
guilt, a sense of betrayal, and a desperate need to justify 
ourselves. Almost certainly, like the psalmist, we have felt 
surrounded, hunted, stalked, helpless, crying for deliver-
ance and safety. And almost certainly, we have felt anger.

And yet, Psalm 17 changes frequently in mood and 
tone. In the end, the psalmist suddenly abandons his 
thoughts of revenge, and concludes with an act of faith 
and hope. “But as for me, I shall see thy face in justice. 
When I awake, I shall be satisfied by thy countenance.” 
And despite what certain doomsayers are saying, both 
the promises of God, and the consensus of climate 
science tell us that we still have grounds for hope, if we 
act, if we act justly, if we act now. 

PRAY
God, you have promised 
to free all those who seek 
pardon from their sins. Take 
from us the filthy clothing of 
greed, indifference, despair, 
and the desire for power. 
Clothe us in your light and 
love. God our shelter and our 
guard, give refuge and peace 
to all people suffering from 
the effects of climate change. 
Give us hope and courage to 
work for ecological justice. 
Help us, even when it seems 
we are surrounded by evil, to 
catch a glimpse of your face, 
and to follow in the path of 
your son Jesus Christ, our 
Lord. Amen.
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WEDNESDAY, MARCH 9

" Jesus' teachings are also filled with the things of nature: 
 water, wells, streams, vines, trees, birds and flowers."

READ

Luke 21:37-38

Every day Jesus was teach-
ing in the temple, and at 
night he would go out and 
spend the night on the 
Mount of Olives, as it was 
called. And all the people 
would get up early in the 
morning to listen to him in 
the temple.

REFLECT

Two thousand years of tradition have sometimes 
made it easy to overlook the amount of time Jesus 

spends in nature, not only in gardens, but in wilder-
ness. Jesus is born in a stable, probably in a cave, 
in the darkness and the dew and the starlight. He 
is baptized in a river, and withdraws to the desert, 
where he is “with the beasts,” as well as devils and 
angels. His Sermon on the Mount and his Transfigu-
ration take place on remote hillsides. He spends days 
and nights on the water, in fair weather and foul. 
And in today’s reading, from Luke, Jesus spends not 
only the night before his betrayal, but every night of 
Holy Week, outdoors among the olive trees. Jesus’ 
agonized prayer, “not my will but thine be done,” is 
uttered not only in the presence of the angels, but of 
the olive trees themselves, and the grasses, and moss, 
and the wind, insects and whatever other creatures 
may be watching while the disciples sleep. 

Jesus’ teachings also are filled with the things 
of nature: water, wells, streams, vines, trees, fields, 
birds and flowers - some domesticated, others wild. 
Sheep and lambs are prominent, but the good shep-
herd that Jesus describes is not someone who keeps 
the sheep in a lush, walled field, shuts the sheep 
in the barn at night, and himself in a comfortable 
cottage. Rather, he or she is someone who spends 
the night on the hillside, where wolves and mountain 
lions come hunting. If we are able to free ourselves 
from the sanitized, porcelain figurine images of the 
good shepherd, the question becomes less about 
whether the less-than-human world has a place in 
Christian spirituality, and more about how we have 
managed to shut ourselves off from it for so long.

PRAY
Open our hearts, O Lord, to 
the wonderful communion of 
all your creation. Help us to 
recognize our kinship with all 
the beings to whom you have 
given life. Do not let us cling 
to the wealth and comfort of 
this world, but teach us to 
accept the life you give us, 
confident in the hope that 
soon we will see and know 
you, even as we are seen and 
known. Amen.
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THURSDAY, MARCH 10

Karri Munn-Venn is the Senior Policy Analyst at Citizens for Public Justice, a national organization of members 
inspired by faith to act for justice in Canadian public policy. She coordinates CPJ’s annual Lenten campaign, and 
convenes the Advocacy Group of For the Love of Creation. MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ

Genesis 2:15

The Lord God took the man 
and put him in the garden of 
Eden to till it and keep it.

REFLECT

Igrew up in small-town southern Ontario but spent 
most of my adult life living in cities, first Toronto 

and then for the last 25 years, Ottawa. Then, early in 
2020, my husband and I happened upon a piece of 
paradise nestled on the edge of the Gatineau Hills in 
rural west Quebec. We knew immediately that this 
was meant to be our home.

As we prepared to move, we reflected on the life 
we wanted to build in this place. We talked about 
what mattered to us. Things like ease, beauty, wil-
derness, and sustainability. Ultimately, we landed 
on “nurture,” as the concept that best brought all 
of these important ideas together. We committed 
to creating a life focused on nurturing the land, the 
plants, and the animals. Of course, nurturing our 
children, one another, and ourselves was also central. 
So too was nurturing community, broadly defined. 
We committed to contributing to our new commu-
nity while also offering a refreshing place to visit for 
our city friends too. Nurture is the value that informs 
every decision we make, about the farm, and about 
our lives.

We often say our move to the farm came about 
when God tapped us on the shoulder and said, “look 
here.” God called us here to nurture this land, to 
serve this community, and to live a life aligned with 
the rhythms of the created world. Where are you 
called to nurture? Will you lean in?

PRAY
Creator God, still our hearts 
that we might hear your 
calling. Clear our minds that 
we might discern your will. 
Steady our hands that we 
might do your work. Amen.



A  2 0 2 2  P W R D F  L E N T  R E S O U R C E 9

FRIDAY, MARCH 11

"I gave up things like sugar or coffee or chocolate and then related  
to God as a sort of grand accountability partner at the gym."

READ

Isaiah 58:6-7

Is not this the fast that I 
choose: to loose the bonds 
of injustice, to undo the 
thongs of the yoke, to let the 
oppressed go free, and to 
break every yoke? Is it not 
to share your bread with the 
hungry, and bring the home-
less poor into your house; 
when you see the naked, to 
cover them, and not to hide 
yourself from your own kin?

REFLECT

L ent is a quiet season. In contrast to the excitement 
and abundance of Christmas and the exuberance 

and exhilaration of Easter, Lent is dark, contempla-
tive, and inward facing.

For a long time, Lent wasn’t so much a practice 
for me as simply a “timeframe.” Later – and for quite 
a number of years – I embraced the practice of “giving 
something up.” Somehow, though, my efforts kind 
of missed the mark. I gave up things like sugar or 
coffee or chocolate and then related to God as a sort 
of grand accountability partner at the gym. One year, 
when my kids were small, rather than letting go, I 
opted to intentionally bring more beauty and space 
into my life. That was good and it is a practice I circle 
back to occasionally.

In 2017, I helped Citizens for Public Justice 
launch a Lenten faith-in-action climate campaign 
called “Give it up for the Earth!” In preparation, I 
took some time to reflect on the season of Lent, on 
Jesus’ fast in the wilderness, and the types of practic-
es that might encourage deeper connection with the 
Creator. Yes, “Give it up for the Earth!” is an advoca-
cy campaign. As such, it emphasizes a call for federal 
government action to reduce greenhouse gas emis-
sions and achieve climate justice. At the same time, 
however, it encourages reflection – and action – about 
what each of us can do for the good of our children 
and communities, and also for the good of all beings 
in God’s wondrous creation.

I am grateful that Lent is now a period of pro-
found groundedness for me, during which I renew my 
ongoing commitment to “break the bonds of injus-
tice.”

PRAY
Wonderful God, we thank 
you for this time of quiet 
contemplation. Show us the 
way of truth and compassion. 
Give us the courage to lean 
into difficult spaces. And help 
us to discover how best we 
can bring glory to you, see to 
the flourishing of the created 
world, and seek justice for all 
beings on Earth. Amen.
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SATURDAY, MARCH 12

In the Neno District of Malawi there are no 
paved roads servicing the district hospitals, 

making it a great challenge for its 160,000 
people to access healthcare. The district is one 
of the poorest and most rural, underdeveloped 
areas of the country.

Community Health Workers (CHWs) are 
on the front-line of healthcare in the district. 
They live in the communities in which they 
work and reduce the need of vulnerable pa-
tients to travel. CHWs are trusted in their 
communities and ensure patients are receiving 
necessary care, treatment and even provide 
psychosocial support.

CHWs spend significant time each week 
attending to the health needs of their assigned 
households, conducting home visits, moni-
toring treatment, screening patients and even 

PWRDF SUPPORTS 
GOAT PROGRAM 
FOR COMMUNITY 
HEALTH WORKERS 
IN MALAWI
by Mike Ziemerink

PWRDF STORY

accompanying them to distant health centres.
As vital community members it’s impera-

tive CHWs have a sufficient livelihood to stay 
motivated and are able to complete their work. 
Partners In Health (PIH) Malawi, locally known 
as Abwenzi Pa Za Umoyo (APZU), runs the 
CHW program in the district. CHWs fall into 
two categories: senior CHWs, who receive a 
monthly stipend of $34 and junior CHWs who 
receive $23. Considering the amount of work 
they have been assigned and their duties as 
household heads, these stipends are inade-
quate.

Realizing the needs of CHWs in Neno Dis-
trict, PWRDF partnered with APZU to improve 
livelihoods by providing CHWs with breeding 
goats. These goats provide CHWs with another 
income source, additional food security and 
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TAKE A SATURDAY SABBATH AND LEARN MORE ABOUT PWRDF

PWRDF is proud to support Partners In Health Malawi in this 
program to provide community health workers with goats. Learn 
more about the Goat Seed Program by watching this video. Click 
on youtu.be/K-Pw80Nv3Yk or visit youtube.com/PWRDF/
playlists and choose the Lenten 2022 playlist.

"God called us here to nurture this land, to serve this community,  
and to live a life aligned with the rhythms of the created world." 

- KARRI MUNN-VENN, MARCH 10 REFLECTION

open up more time for them to fully participate 
in health delivery for the community.

CHWs received training and support from 
APZU in collaboration with the Malawi Min-
istry of Agriculture to ensure the goats thrive 
and families receive the full benefits of owning 
them.

In the first year of the project, 270 CHWs 
received goats and over the course of the 
three-year project, as the goats breed, they will 
be distributed to all 1,227 CHWs across the 
district.

This project not only benefits the CHWs 
and their families, but the whole community. 
When CHWs worry less about their livelihoods 
they can spend more time ensuring the en-
tire community has access to safe and proper 
healthcare.

PWRDF VIDEO

https://youtu.be/K-Pw80Nv3Yk
https://youtu.be/K-Pw80Nv3Yk
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
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SUNDAY, MARCH 13 THE SECOND SUNDAY IN LENT

Rev. Alecia Greenfield is Vicar at Holy Cross Church, Vancouver. She serves as Chair of the Diocese of New West-
minster’s Climate Emergency Response committee, as well as the Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and 
Yukon’s Social Eco-Justice Working Group (SEJ). MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ

Genesis 15:5-8

He brought him outside and 
said, “Look toward heaven 
and count the stars, if you 
are able to count them.” 
Then he said to him, “So 
shall your descendants be.” 
And he believed the Lord; 
and the Lord reckoned it to 
him as righteousness. Then 
he said to him, “I am the 
Lord who brought you from 
Ur of the Chaldeans, to give 
you this land to possess.” 
But he said, “O Lord God, 
how am I to know that I 
shall possess it?”

REFLECT

I am reflecting on what it is to possess. How do we, 
as Christians, hold land? The land is, in this pas-

sage, clearly a gift to Abram from God. Only, this 
word, possess/inherit/enjoy, has implications of 
military action. This is land that will be seized. These 
are words that have inspired wars. 

And Abram wants to know how he will know that 
he does possess the land. And I want to know how to 
possess. 

Now that I know more about land. Now that I 
greet trees who were here first. I acknowledge worms 
that inherit the earth. I know that trees can grow in 
succession. Grass and bushes give way to the aspens 
that disappear as the pine grows tall. I wonder how 
the trees feel about this possession and disposses-
sion, knowing that trees don’t use words as we do. 

I want to know how to take scripture seriously 
and seriously question how we humans have lived 
with words like ‘possession’. I believe reworking our 
language of possession is essential for the Church 
and our souls. Currently, I am practicing using the 
language of family for Creation and the grammar 
of friendship for the stuff around me. It’s not going 
well. It feels uncomfortable and awkward.

 But it also feels wrong to say that my dog is 
mine. Jasper is no possession. The land I live on (the 
land I pay a mortgage on) does not feel like an own-
able object anymore. I reflect on the other objects in 
my life. My favourite coffee mug (locally made from 
natural substances). My computer (crowded full of 
rare earth parts mined in faraway countries). My 
plastic cling wrap (mine because it came on a cook-
ie given to me). I invite you to reflect with me, “Oh 
Lord God, how am I to know that I shall possess it?”

PRAY
I love praying with other people. 
Hearing prayers feels like receiv-
ing a gift about what matters 
to another person's heart before 
God. Currently, I am practicing 
praying with trees, like I might 
pray with my community. I prac-
tice stilling all my words to listen 
for the tree's breath, the tree’s 
prayers. Nope, I do not hear any-
thing, but I think it is the practice 
that matters.

Pray with a tree. Put your hand 
on a tree. Ask the tree to pray 
with you. Let go of language and 
notice how the tree prays. Or 
observe what the tree shows you 
about yourself before God.
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MONDAY, MARCH 14

"The story of our relationship with God doesn't stop. 
Again and again, we are forgiven."

READ

Exodus 33:1-5

The Lord said to Moses, 
“Go, leave this place, you 
and the people whom you 
have brought up out of the 
land of Egypt, and go to the 
land of which I swore to 
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, 
saying, ‘To your descendants 
I will give it.’ I will send an 
angel before you, and I will 
drive out the Canaanites, 
the Amorites, the Hittites, 
the Perizzites, the Hivites, 
and the Jebusites. Go up 
to a land flowing with milk 
and honey; but I will not go 
up among you, or I would 
consume you on the way, 
for you are a stiff-necked 
people.” When the people 
heard these harsh words, 
they mourned, and no one 
put on ornaments. For the 
Lord had said to Moses, 
“Say to the Israelites, ‘You 
are a stiff-necked people; if 
for a single moment I should 
go up among you, I would 
consume you. So now take 
off your ornaments, and I 
will decide what to do to 
you.’”

REFLECT

It’s tempting to turn to the passages where prophets 
speak to ravens, where Jesus preaches love; to reflect 

on the beautiful quotes where God creates the world, 
and it is good. Yet I keep picking up these uncom-
fortable passages. I find this passage reassuring. We, 
humans, are a stiff-necked people. We have turned 
away from God again and again. We people have 
been displaced and have displaced others. We have 
adorned ourselves with ornaments, like a distraction 
from seeing who and what we are.

I read this passage and I hear my mom’s voice: 
“I love you, but I cannot watch you do this right 
now.” (Yes, she actually said that. Yes, we did then 
go do what she could not watch). When my mom 
said words like these, we, her children, could hear 
her frustration and her love in equal raging measure. 
Now I hear God saying, “I love you so much I will 
settle you in lands of great abundance. I will move 
the people around so that there is room for you. But 
I cannot spend a single minute with you because it 
drives me crazy to see what you are doing right now.”

Here then is the reassurance. The story of our 
relationship with God doesn’t stop. Again and again, 
we are forgiven. Again and again, God chooses to 
be in a relationship with us even when we are stiff-
necked and going in the wrong direction. This is the 
invitation in this passage. We do not need to pretend 
we are right or going in the right direction. We do 
not need to ornament our decisions and identify with 
justifications or deceptions. Maybe God really does 
want, at this moment, to consume us. And while I 
believe it is important to read and notice these chal-
lenging passages, we shouldn’t stop here. Because 
this story of our relationship with God continues. 
Repent, and keep going.

PRAY
Dear Lord, Thank you for 
your forgiveness. Thank you 
for not abandoning us to our 
mistakes, but for reaching 
out instead to bring us home. 
Help us accept your mercy 
without shame. In Jesus' 
Name, Amen.
- AN ABRIDGED VERSION OF GENUINE 
REPENTANCE BY DR. CHARLES STANLEY
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READ

Numbers 14:20-24

Then the Lord said, “I do 
forgive, just as you have 
asked; nevertheless – as I 
live, and as all the earth 
shall be filled with the glory 
of the Lord – none of the 
people who have seen my 
glory and the signs that I did 
in Egypt and in the wilder-
ness, and yet have tested me 
these ten times and have not 
obeyed my voice, shall see 
the land that I swore to give 
to their ancestors; none of 
those who despised me shall 
see it. But my servant Caleb, 
because he has a different 
spirit and has followed me 
wholeheartedly, I will bring 
into the land into which he 
went, and his descendants 
shall possess it.

TUESDAY, MARCH 15 INTERNATIONAL WOMEN'S DAY

A member of the Métis Nation of Ontario, Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer teaches at McGill University, is the current 
Vice-President of the Montreal chapter of Développement et Paix, and was one of the For the Love of Creation 
Virtual Delegates to COP26. MORE ON PAGE 3.

REFLECT

All three readings today recount Israel’s journey out of 
slavery, and their passage through the desert under 

the cloud and guided by the light of the fiery pillar. In 
Psalm 105, we encounter once again the blessings and 
the perils of the natural world. And in the passage from 
Numbers, we read how quickly the Israelites came to 
take their blessings for granted. They forget, very quick-
ly, that fresh water in a thirsty land is far more precious 
than gold. 

Although we may not shape our gold, or our money, 
into calves, still, the reminder that we cannot eat it, or 
drink it, is timely. As 15-year-old Anishinaabe Indige-
nous rights advocate, Autumn Peltier told the UN Glob-
al Landscapes Forum, “We can't eat money, or drink oil." 

It is true that we can sell oil to make money to buy 
water. We can, until global warming caused by the burn-
ing of oil causes worldwide droughts that no amount of 
money can repair. We can, until the oil seeps into the 
drinking water, and water has to be flown in on flights 
that spew more greenhouse gases into the air, causing 
more warming, causing more drought. 

Africa’s first woman bishop, the late Right Rev. Elli-
nah Wamukoya, of the Diocese of Swaziland, described 
as “morally insupportable” the fact that the burden of 
climate change would fall disproportionately on women: 
“Women are more often dependent on natural resources 
for their livelihoods, so the contribution of women is 
essential in decisions around climate change.”

This reality requires far more than a “tweaking” of 
our current values and societal and economic structures. 
These values and structures are rapidly turning the 
fruitful land that the Lord has given us into a desert of 
our own creating. To find our way out, we need, like Ca-
leb, “a different spirit.” We need to trust that it is God, 
not our golden calves, our carbon capture technology, 
or investment accounts, who will lead us safely into the 
promised land. 

PRAY
God, you offer us the bread 
of heaven, and the water of 
eternal life. Have mercy upon 
all those who endure hunger 
and thirst or any suffering 
because of ecological injus-
tice. Forgive us our doubts. 
Forgive us for making idols of 
wealth and power and tech-
nology. Guide us and shelter 
us as we strive to remake our 
lives and our world after the 
pattern of your command-
ments. Strengthen our faith 
and confidence, and fill us 
with your spirit, until at last 
we see the whole Earth filled 
with your glory. Amen.
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WEDNESDAY, MARCH 16

"Belonging to a 'chosen people' does not guarantee 
 entrance through the narrow door ..."

READ
Luke 13:22-30
Jesus went through one 
town and village after anoth-
er, teaching as he made his 
way to Jerusalem. Someone 
asked him, “Lord, will only 
a few be saved?” He said 
to them, “Strive to enter 
through the narrow door; 
for many, I tell you, will 
try to enter and will not be 
able. When once the own-
er of the house has got up 
and shut the door, and you 
begin to stand outside and 
to knock at the door, saying, 
‘Lord, open to us,’ then in 
reply he will say to you, ‘I do 
not know where you come 
from.’ Then you will begin 
to say, ‘We ate and drank 
with you, and you taught 
in our streets.’ But he will 
say, ‘I do not know where 
you come from; go away 
from me, all you evildoers!’ 
There will be weeping and 
gnashing of teeth when you 
see Abraham and Isaac and 
Jacob and all the prophets 
in the kingdom of God, and 
you yourselves thrown out. 
Then people will come from 
east and west, from north 
and south, and will eat in 
the kingdom of God. Indeed, 
some are last who will be 
first, and some are first who 
will be last.”

REFLECT

Although there has been a good deal of feminine 
imagery in our daily readings so far, there have 

been no actual women. This in itself, is significant. 
In the Old and New Testaments, as in much of the 
world before and since, we only catch glimpses of 
strong, faithful, saintly women in a history dominat-
ed by men. The history of climate change is no excep-
tion. This is why Bishop Ellinah Wamukoya, insists 
so strongly that women must finally have a seat at 
the table: “Our communities [male and female, white 
and non-white] must be equal, as in the Eucharist.” 

In today’s Gospel, Jesus warns his listeners that 
belonging to a “chosen people” does not guaran-
tee entrance through the narrow door that leads to 
the Kingdom of God. He warns, “Those who are 
first shall be last, and those who are last, shall be 
first.” We may be surprised, therefore, by how many 
from “the East and the West and the North and the 
South…” the daughters and mothers and grand-
mothers of Haiti and Madagascar, and Sudan, and 
Nunavut, may enter that door before us. 

And yet, the door is not yet locked. This too, has 
definite resonance with the environmental crisis. We 
have a narrow window (or door) during which it may 
be still physically possible to keep warming levels 
below 1.5 degrees Celsius. But if we wait – ignor-
ing the matriarchs and prophetesses who preached 
and continue to preach justice for the women and 
children who have been widowed and orphaned and 
exiled by rising sea levels and failing crops – we are 
very likely find the door of which Jesus speaks, locked 
to us as well.

PRAY
God, you chose the poor and 
despised to be your priests 
and prophets, help us to 
hear the wisdom of those 
our world ignores or scorns, 
but who are daily fighting to 
preserve your creation, this 
Earth, our common home. 
Keep us alert and active in 
our struggle to preserve a sta-
ble planet and ensure a just 
future for all. Amen.
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THURSDAY, MARCH 17

Karri Munn-Venn is the Senior Policy Analyst at Citizens for Public Justice, a national organization of members 
inspired by faith to act for justice in Canadian public policy. She coordinates CPJ’s annual Lenten campaign, and 
convenes the Advocacy Group of For the Love of Creation. MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ
Daniel 3:19-30

King Nebuchadnezzar or-
dered the furnace to be heat-
ed up seven times more than 
was customary, and ordered 
some of the strongest guards 
in his army to bind Shadrach, 
Meshach, and Abednego and 
to throw them into the fur-
nace of blazing fire… Then 
he was astonished and rose 
up quickly. He said to his 
counsellors, ‘Was it not three 
men that we threw bound 
into the fire?’ They answered 
the king, ‘True, O king.’ He 
replied, ‘But I see four men 
unbound, walking in the 
middle of the fire, and they 
are not hurt; and the fourth 
has the appearance of a god.’ 
Nebuchadnezzar then ap-
proached the door of the fur-
nace of blazing fire and said, 
‘Shadrach, Meshach, and 
Abednego, servants of the 
Most High God, come out! 
Come here!’… Nebuchad-
nezzar said, ‘Blessed be the 
God of Shadrach, Meshach, 
and Abednego, who has 
sent his angel and delivered 
his servants who trusted 
in him. They disobeyed the 
king’s command and yielded 
up their bodies rather than 
serve and worship any god 
except their own God.

REFLECT

This is clearly a story about the power of trusting in 
God’s protection. At the same time, it feels like so 

much more than blind faith. Is it not also a story of 
strength, confidence, and – most of all – resilience? 
Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego were sure in their 
faith and in their resistance.

The refusal of those three men to bow down to 
false idols, brings to mind contemporary land de-
fenders and water protectors in Canada: The Wet’su-
wet’en, the Beaver Cree, the Heiltsuk Nation, among 
many others. And there are courageous women like 
Autumn Peltier, Ellen Gabriel, and Sheila Watt-Clout-
ier, who, with their words and with their bodies have 
defended their cultures, their communities, their 
waters and lands, and their way of life.

In June 2021, federal legislation to enshrine the 
United Nations Declaration on the Rights of Indige-
nous Peoples – including the principle of free, prior, 
and informed consent – in Canadian law was passed. 
And yet, the Wet’suwet’en peoples, who are defend-
ing their lands in opposition to the Coastal GasLink 
Pipeline, continue to face RCMP intimidation and 
arrests.

Though they have suffered for their resistance, 
they are steadfast in their beliefs and understand 
our collective responsibility to resist false idols and 
defend the created world.

We share one common home and the best chance 
we have to protect it is by following the lead of Indig-
enous land defenders and water protectors.

PRAY
Great Creator, You have 
gifted us with beauty and 
life and bestowed upon us 
a responsibility to care. Let 
anyone who has an ear, listen 
to what the Spirit is saying 
to the churches. You have 
shown us your unfailing love 
and everlasting protection 
and taught us to live lives of 
compassion and grace. Let 
anyone who has an ear, listen 
to what the Spirit is saying 
to the churches. You have set 
wise and courageous exam-
ples before us and revealed 
their pain and trauma that we 
might see them. Let anyone 
who has an ear, listen to what 
the Spirit is saying to the 
churches. Amen.
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FRIDAY, MARCH 18

" Creator God ... be with us as we nurture, 
and are nurtured by, your wondrous creation."

READ

Luke 6:43-45

No good tree bears bad fruit, 
nor again does a bad tree 
bear good fruit; for each 
tree is known by its own 
fruit. Figs are not gathered 
from thorns, nor are grapes 
picked from a bramble bush. 
The good person out of the 
good treasure of the heart 
produces good, and the evil 
person out of evil treasure 
produces evil; for it is out of 
the abundance of the heart 
that the mouth speaks.

REFLECT

When we arrived on our farm, we discovered that 
though many fruit trees had been planted, the 

soil was hard and dry and full of clay. We’d chosen 
“nurture” as our guiding principle long before we 
moved here. So, the question then became, “how do 
we nurture this land?”

And our response: we embraced regenerative 
agriculture, a system of farming principles and prac-
tices that seeks to rehabilitate and enhance the entire 
ecosystem of the farm.

First, we used “waste” from some areas of 
the farm – used animal beddings, wool clippings, 
household compost – and spread it in other areas to 
improve water absorption (and limit erosion) and 
increase fertilization.

Second, we grazed our sheep in the vineyard. 
These most adorable lawn mowers cut the grass 
where they ate, while also aerating and fertilizing 
the soil. Having them graze also reduced the need to 
provide dry feed.

Finally (for now!), because the sheep are tiny and 
few, we aerated the land mechanically, spread over 
200 tonnes of organic compost and seeded soil stabi-
lizing cover crops.

A lot of work remains, but our efforts to date are 
literally bearing fruit. What’s more, by nurturing this 
land in an area with a strong regional identity, we’ve 
discovered that we’re also nurturing community.

PRAY
Creator God, We give thanks 
for the beauty of your cre-
ation, for the lessons it holds. 
We give thanks for the fruit 
of your creation, for the nour-
ishment it provides. We give 
thanks for the community of 
beings that are part of your 
creation, and that we are 
not alone. Be with us as we 
nurture – and are nurtured 
by – your wondrous creation. 
Amen.
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SATURDAY, MARCH 19

The International Day of the World’s Indige-
nous Peoples is observed on August 9 every 

year to raise awareness and protect the rights of 
the world’s Indigenous peoples. This day also 
recognizes the achievements and contributions 
that Indigenous people make to improve world 
issues, such as protecting the environment. The 
theme for 2021 was “leaving no one behind, a 
call for a new social contract, highlighting rights, 
diversity, participation and inclusion.“

PWRDF acknowledges and recognizes our 
many Indigenous partners, who since 1997, 
have carried out initiatives aimed to restore and 
preserve Indigenous languages, culture and tra-
ditional knowledge, as well as healing and health 
for women, youth programs and providing ap-
propriate counselling on suicide prevention, and 
access to safe water. All these partners’ programs 
and projects are aimed to ensure the wellbeing 
for today and future generations.

PWRDF has also supported Inter-Indigenous 
partnerships and Indigenous cultural and knowl-
edge exchanges between Indigenous commu-

nities from Canada and Latin America. During 
these activities, the participating Indigenous 
groups have identified one key concern: the chal-
lenges faced by Indigenous midwives.

In 2017, in response to the request from In-
digenous women's organizations in the Americas, 
PWRDF funded the Indigenous Maternal Health 
and Midwifery Practices Program. This program is 
led by KINAL Antzetik from Mexico, CHIRAPAQ 
from Peru and RYERSON’s Aboriginal Initiatives 
from Canada. It has helped improve the mater-
nal health of Indigenous women in the Americas 
by empowering Indigenous midwives to design, 
develop and implement strategies and best prac-
tices.

In 2018, representatives of CHIRAPAQ, 
KINAL and RYERSON participated at the Unit-
ed Nations Permanent Forum on Indigenous 
Issues (UNPFII), and put the issue of Indige-
nous midwifery firmly on the UN agenda. Their 
recommendations on Indigenous midwifery were 
submitted and included in the corresponding 
final reports, specifically regarding:

THIS INTERNATIONAL DAY OF THE 
WORLD’S INDIGENOUS PEOPLE, 
PWRDF CELEBRATES MIDWIVES 
by José Zárate

PWRDF STORY
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TAKE A SATURDAY SABBATH AND LEARN MORE ABOUT PWRDF

Learn more about the role of Indigenous Midwives in Canada 
and this unique program by watching this video. Click here: 
youtu.be/b-uWxKSA2is, or visit youtube.com/PWRDF/
playlists and choose the Lenten 2022 playlist.

" We have turned away from God again and again.  
We people have been displaced and have displaced others.  

We have adorned ourselves with ornaments,  
like a distraction from seeing who and what we are." 

- REV. ALECIA GREENFIELD, MARCH 14 REFLECTION

• access to health systems with cultural rele-
vance

• strengthening of indigenous health systems
• exercising sexual and reproductive rights
• recognition of the knowledge of Indigenous 

peoples in health matters.
Indigenous midwifery knowledge and prac-

tice are critical to preserving Indigenous culture. 
Language, food cultivation, medicinal plant use 
and practices are combined in rituals of a deep 
spiritual significance. Indigenous midwifery is not 
limited to delivering babies; it is directly related 
to the preservation of knowledge, cosmology and 
the physical territory of Indigenous people and its 
future generations. PWRDF staff were honoured 
to witness the international Indigenous exchang-
es of traditional midwifery knowledge carried out 
by CHRIAPAQ, KINAL and RYERSON’s Aborigi-
nal Initiatives.

In 2019, these three program partners met in 
Mexico and Peru and tackled a common key con-
cern – the criminalization of midwifery. In central 
and south America many Indigenous midwives 
receive fines and threats for practising. They are 
excluded from health systems and prevented from 
registering births or issuing birth certificates. 
This undermines the ability of local governments 
to respond properly to their Indigenous popula-
tions and creates more barriers for Indigenous 
peoples to fully participate in civil society. This is 
rooted directly in racist and discriminatory pol-
icies and practices of many institutions, govern-
ments and organizations.

PWRDF VIDEO

In 2019, the issue of Indigenous midwifery 
was included once again in the United Nations 
Permanent Forum on Indigenous Issues (UNPFII) 
as an outstanding and critical agenda item for 
future UNPFII sessions, thanks to our partners’ 
work.

PWRDF honours the work accomplished by 
these Indigenous women's organizations and 
it has committed to continue their collabora-
tion, support and partnership. In keeping with 
this year’s theme to “leave no one behind,” the 
Indigenous Midwives program ensures a stronger 
future for Indigenous people.

https://youtu.be/b-uWxKSA2is
https://youtu.be/b-uWxKSA2is
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
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SUNDAY, MARCH 20 THE THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT

Rev. Alecia Greenfield is Vicar at Holy Cross Church, Vancouver. She serves as Chair of the Diocese of New West-
minster’s Climate Emergency Response committee, as well as the Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and 
Yukon’s Social Eco-Justice Working Group (SEJ). MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ

Isaiah 55:6-9

Seek the Lord while he may 
be found, call upon him 
while he is near; let the 
wicked forsake their way, 
and the unrighteous their 
thoughts; let them return to 
the Lord, that he may have 
mercy on them, and to our 
God, for he will abundantly 
pardon. For my thoughts are 
not your thoughts, nor are 
your ways my ways, says the 
Lord. For as the heavens are 
higher than the earth, so are 
my ways higher than your 
ways and my thoughts than 
your thoughts.

REFLECT

I find it such a relief to hear that God’s ways and 
thoughts can be a mystery.

Every morning I stand before an altar (luckily, my 
places of employment happen to have altars). I pray 
that the work of my hands and my heart and especial-
ly my words are dedicated to God’s ways. Then I take 
a moment in silence to allow the truth to settle in. I 
do not actually know God’s thoughts. For God’s ways 
are not my ways. Then, honestly, I feel the weight 
of responsibility lift every time. I step into my day 
lighter. I feel freed from the expectations that I have 
to figure out how to respond to climate and environ-
mental crises.

Thus freed, I can step into the journey of return-
ing to right relationship with Creation. It feels like we 
have been in exile for a while now; living separately 
from the earth and the air. Every day I seek the Lord, 
trusting God is near and will be found. I rest know-
ing that I might not even know God when I stumble 
on that Mystery. But God will recognize that I was 
seeking.

In this age of anxiety, when eco-anxiety in youth 
is so common, doctors are studying it; when so many 
people I know rage and burn to fix the world, I won-
der, where do we rest? What exercises of faith heal 
us enough that we can continue to witness world de-
struction and hold to a faith of hope? What practice 
of your faith will heal you enough that you can keep 
reading the truth of the world and still seek the love 
of true life? 

PRAY
Pick one short word. Breathe that 
word as prayer. Jesus, Love, 
Hope. I use the word “breath” 
and remember that words, God’s 
creation, and Holy Spirit are all 
connected to that word. Pray your 
one word into the mystery that is 
God. Bonus points if you can do 
this during a sunrise or sunset.

Breath. 
Breath. 
Breath.
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MONDAY, MARCH 21

"There is always time to repent  
and turn towards God".

READ

Jeremiah 11:9-14

And the Lord said to me: 
Conspiracy exists among the 
people of Judah and the in-
habitants of Jerusalem. They 
have turned back to the iniq-
uities of their ancestors of 
old, who refused to heed my 
words; they have gone after 
other gods to serve them; 
the house of Israel and the 
house of Judah have broken 
the covenant that I made 
with their ancestors. There-
fore, thus says the Lord, as-
suredly I am going to bring 
disaster upon them that they 
cannot escape; though they 
cry out to me, I will not lis-
ten to them. Then the cities 
of Judah and the inhabitants 
of Jerusalem will go and cry 
out to the gods to whom 
they make offerings, but 
they will never save them 
in the time of their trouble. 
For your gods have become 
as many as your towns, O 
Judah; and as many as the 
streets of Jerusalem are the 
altars to shame you have set 
up, altars to make offerings 
to Baal.As for you, do not 
pray for this people, or lift 
up a cry or prayer on their 
behalf, for I will not listen 
when they call to me in the 
time of their trouble.

REFLECT

Gloomy right? Today I sit with gloom, in the dark-
ness of all that I see as failure. I look out into a 

society that makes idols of consumerism, consump-
tion, and personal celebrity. We have set ourselves up 
as gods. Our individual wants and needs are fulfilled 
with the ‘one-click purchase’ at a virtual store. Moun-
tains tumble to our mining might. We stop rivers 
from running in our quest for power. Creation bows 
to our control. While the orphans, widows, and aliens 
from the Global South stand knee-deep in the rising 
ocean of our destructive choices.

The streets of my city are littered with altars to 
shame that I have helped set up by my participation 
in systems and structures. We have turned our back 
on all Creation. In this passage, we hear that God will 
not listen when we discover our danger and cry out. 
I hear these words to the tune of trumpets sounding 
justice. It sounds fair. We did this.

But we are children of an eternal covenant. The 
promise of Jesus, the promise of forgiveness. There 
is always time to repent and turn towards God. I take 
hope in the passage of John (John 21:15). Peter had 
denied Jesus three times, and now Jesus returns and 
gives Peter just as many opportunities to show love. 
The gloomy passages from the bible are here. We 
read the text in scripture like today; we see the story 
in all the altars along the shopping districts of our 
streets. And we also hear Jesus ask… “do you love 
me more than these?” And every day, we have the 
opportunity to answer, “Yes, Lord, you know that I 
love you.”

PRAY
Look around and pick one object 
you can see right now. Pray for 
the Earth that provided it. Was it 
grown or mined? How far back can 
you trace the elements of the item? 
Pray for the people who contributed 
to it. For the people who worked 
the land, who worked the produc-
tion. Pray for the transportation, 
and the oil and gas that fueled the 
travel. Pray for all those who live 
in those places. How much of your 
prayer is gratitude, and how much 
a prayer for healing?

I pray for an avocado. For the 
tree, the soil, the water, the 
sunlight and the air. For the 
water was probably diverted 
from somewhere else. I pray 
my gratitude to the river. I 
expect the soil was fertilized. 
I pray for all mountains that 
gave up their elements and 
all the miners. I pray for the 
owner of the avocado orchard; 
I pray that it was not a drug 
cartel. For the agricultural 
worker who watered, pruned, 
and plucked my fruit. I pray 
for their health and safety. 
I pray for the corporations 
that made the packaging, the 
corporations that transported 
the avocado, and the market-
ing companies that drew my 
attention to avocados. I also 
pray with thanksgiving for the 
Internet because it is shocking 
how little I knew about one 
part of my lunch. 
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READ

Psalm 39:4-7,12-13

Lord, let me know my end, 
and what is the measure of 
my days; let me know how 
fleeting my life is. You have 
made my days a few hand-
breadths, and my lifetime 
is as nothing in your sight. 
Surely everyone stands as a 
mere breath. Surely every-
one goes about like a shad-
ow. Surely for nothing they 
are in turmoil; they heap up, 
and do not know who will 
gather. “And now, O Lord, 
what do I wait for? My hope 
is in you… “Hear my prayer, 
O Lord, and give ear to my 
cry; do not hold your peace 
at my tears. For I am your 
passing guest, an alien, like 
all my forebears. Turn your 
gaze away from me, that I 
may smile again, before I 
depart and am no more.”

TUESDAY, MARCH 22

A member of the Métis Nation of Ontario, Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer teaches at McGill University, is the current 
Vice-President of the Montreal chapter of Développement et Paix, and was one of the For the Love of Creation 
Virtual Delegates to COP26. MORE ON PAGE 3.

REFLECT

In Psalm 39, the speaker cries out to God for deliverance 
from his suffering. He gives no specific cause for his 

distress. But he is overcome by the fragility and vanity 
of human life. This psalm and other passages like it can 
be interpreted in two quite different ways, with almost 
opposite implications for our relationship with the Earth.

The first interpretation is simple, and potentially pos-
itive. “They heap up, and do not know who will gather,” 
can be matched with many other similar warnings. “Do 
not store up for yourselves treasures on earth, where 
moth and rust consume and where thieves break in and 
steal; but store up for yourselves treasures in heaven… 
For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.”

The Global North seems desperately in need of 
such a reminder. We are literally filling the oceans and 
choking the sea life with our excess of material pos-
sessions. We are devastating every ecosystem on the 
planet for the sake of immediate material comfort and 
convenience, and short-term profit. Advertisers have 
been very successful in convincing us to equate our self-
worth with our net worth - our consumption of mate-
rial goods, and the balance of our bank accounts. From 
this perspective, the psalmist’s insight of the futility of 
material wealth and our dependence on God alone, is a 
realization vital to our relationship with the Earth, with 
others and with God.

However, differently understood, the psalmist’s 
observation, “I am your passing guest, an alien, like all 
my forebears,” has been one of the greatest obstacles to 
treating Earth and all its creatures with love and respect. 
It can be a short step from remembering that the things 
of this world are transient, to believing that nature 
itself, or herself, is worthless, or even evil. This is both 
a fallacy and a heresy. Many things, such as blossoms 
or rainbows, are treasured precisely because they are so 
fleeting. God created Adam out of the clay – the “ad-
amah” – of the garden, and that clay, too, was God’s cre-
ation. Whatever harm Adam’s sin did to the Earth, and 
to human flesh and blood, Christ himself has healed. 

PRAY
God our creator, you made us 
in your own image, and gave 
us bodies formed from the 
elements of stars. Teach us 
to cherish the fragile beauty 
of this earth, and to work so 
that all your children may 
share in its gifts. Amen.
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WEDNESDAY, MARCH 23

"It is easy to either praise or blame our forebears,  
but much harder to change the present." 

READ

Numbers 13:17-20

Moses sent them to spy out 
the land of Canaan, and said 
to them, “Go up there into 
the Negeb, and go up into 
the hill country, and see 
what the land is like, and 
whether the people who 
live in it are strong or weak, 
whether they are few or 
many, and whether the land 
they live in is good or bad, 
and whether the towns that 
they live in are unwalled or 
fortified, and whether the 
land is rich or poor, and 
whether there are trees in 
it or not. Be bold, and bring 
some of the fruit of the 
land.”

REFLECT

Interpreted on an allegorical, spiritual level, the story 
of the Exodus is central to both the Jewish and the 

Christian faith. But taken on a literal level, it is a prob-
lem. When the people of Israel reach the promised land, 
Joshua attacks and slaughters the original inhabitants. 
And when the Lord punishes him, it is not for genocide, 
but rather for his failure to kill them all. 

Archbishop Rowan Williams chooses this episode as 
an example of stories that “are in the Bible not because 
God is telling us, ‘That’s good,’ [but] because God is 
telling us, ‘You need to know that is how some people 
responded.’” He suggests, “The point is to look at God, 
to look at yourself, and to ask where you are in the story. 
Are you capable in the light of the Bible as a whole, of re-
sponding more lovingly or faithfully than ancient Israel?”

Unfortunately, the history of colonial expansion 
suggests that many people did respond exactly as did 
ancient Israel. Most of the Europeans who settled in 
Canada did not come with the intention of oppressing 
or obliterating Indigenous people. They came, like the 
Israelites, through danger and discomfort, to escape 
famine, poverty or persecution. However, within a very 
short space of time, the newcomers had taken the land 
for themselves. Some religious leaders cited the book of 
Joshua explicitly, not as excusing, but as demanding the 
slaughter or enslavement of the Indigenous peoples.

It is easy to either praise or blame our forebears, 
but much harder to change the present. Violence against 
Indigenous women in Canada is so widespread, and 
carried out with such impunity, that there is a strong 
legal argument to consider it an ongoing genocide. And 
as the climate changes and species disappear, there is 
the question of ecocide as well. Indigenous women who 
have been fighting to protect the water and the forests 
have been arrested, and vilified, and some have even 
been forced into complicity in order to ensure that their 
community receives the resources they so desperately 
need. Yet in spite of everything, Indigenous women are 
emerging as among the strongest, most determined, 
most powerful defenders of Mother Earth.

PRAY
Dear God, help us to remem-
ber and acknowledge the 
wrongs that have been done 
to the Indigenous peoples of 
the Earth, and especially of 
the country we call Canada. 
Help us to understand, to 
denounce, and to correct, 
the ongoing discrimination, 
injustice and persecution In-
digenous peoples still endure. 
Protect and defend the earth 
and water defenders who 
face violence, imprisonment 
and even death because of 
their efforts to preserve your 
sacred creation for all of us, 
and for the generations still 
to come, and help us to unite 
our efforts to theirs. Amen.
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THURSDAY, MARCH 24

Karri Munn-Venn is the Senior Policy Analyst at Citizens for Public Justice, a national organization of members 
inspired by faith to act for justice in Canadian public policy. She coordinates CPJ’s annual Lenten campaign, and 
convenes the Advocacy Group of For the Love of Creation. MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ

Psalm 32:1-7

Happy are those whose 
transgression is forgiven, 
whose sin is covered. Happy 
are those to whom the Lord 
imputes no iniquity, and 
in whose spirit there is no 
deceit. While I kept silence, 
my body wasted away 
through my groaning all 
day long. For day and night 
your hand was heavy upon 
me; my strength was dried 
up as by the heat of sum-
mer. Then I acknowledged 
my sin to you, and I did not 
hide my iniquity; I said, ‘I 
will confess my transgres-
sions to the Lord’, and you 
forgave the guilt of my sin. 
Therefore, let all who are 
faithful offer prayer to you; 
at a time of distress, the 
rush of mighty waters shall 
not reach them. You are a 
hiding-place for me; you 
preserve me from trouble; 
you surround me with glad 
cries of deliverance.

REFLECT

Everyone makes mistakes. It can be tempting some-
times to want to cover them up or to otherwise 

hide from them. The weight often becomes too much 
and can lead to cycles of guilt, shame, and/or anxi-
ety. Enter the grace of God. This grace is a beautiful 
thing. We lay down our sins and we are forgiven.

Forgiving ourselves can be more challenging. We 
can struggle to accept our worthiness and may feel 
more comfortable sitting in shame as a form of pen-
ance. But there is space for grace here too. And there 
is joy in being forgiven. There is also joy, peace, and 
tranquility in being able to forgive another.

I try to see and to believe the goodness of all 
people; to trust that when we know better, we do 
better. My impatience (tinged with self-righteous-
ness) sometimes gets the better of me and I begin to 
judge. This is especially true in the face of overt prej-
udice and discrimination, blatant disregard for the 
climate crisis, and a failure to be aware of privilege. 
Still, I know that we are unlikely to change hearts 
and minds with arguments and judgement. Instead, 
we must greet one another with the love, grace, and 
forgiveness that God has shown us.

PRAY
Wonderful God, you created 
the world and saw that it was 
good. You imagined every 
being into existence. You 
reassure each and every one 
of us with your love, your 
reassurance, and your grace. 
Be with us in the struggle. 
Help us to remember that we 
are all your beloved children. 
That we are worthy. That per-
fection is not required. Help 
us to find joy in being forgiv-
en and in forgiving ourselves. 
Stand with us as we seek 
to greet one another with 
the love and grace you have 
shown us. Help us to find joy 
in forgiving. Amen.
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FRIDAY, MARCH 25

"God’s love for us is beyond all imagining.  
I am grateful to be in God’s care." 

READ

Luke 15:1-10

Now all the tax-collectors 
and sinners were com-
ing near to listen to him. 
And the Pharisees and the 
scribes were grumbling and 
saying, ‘This fellow wel-
comes sinners and eats with 
them.’ So he told them this 
parable: ‘Which one of you, 
having a hundred sheep and 
losing one of them, does 
not leave the ninety-nine 
in the wilderness and go 
after the one that is lost 
until he finds it? When he 
has found it, he lays it on 
his shoulders and rejoices. 
And when he comes home, 
he calls together his friends 
and neighbours, saying to 
them, “Rejoice with me, 
for I have found my sheep 
that was lost.” Just so, I tell 
you, there will be more joy 
in heaven over one sinner 
who repents than over 
ninety-nine righteous people 
who need no repentance.

REFLECT

In 2020, I became a sheep farmer. As a knitter, my 
initial motivation for bringing home these fabu-

lous beasts was their wool. Nurturing them and 
their beautiful fleeces is still a top priority. Last year, 
we had our first batch of wool made into yarn. The 
sweater that I’m now making with it will always be 
very special to me. But I digress…

Usually tending sheep is pretty straightforward. 
I make sure they have fresh water, put them out on 
pasture or give them some hay. I scratch their chins 
and give them treats – carrot tops, a bit of sweet grain, 
or pumpkin. Gulliver dances and jumps whenever he 
sees me (and his food!) coming. Sweet Soka, the flock 
matriarch, checks in whenever I walk by. And Loretta, 
the guardian llama, is always on high alert, scanning 
her surroundings with her oversized ears.

Occasionally my lovelies need more hands-on 
care, things like hoof care and trimming the wool 
around their eyes. With just a little bit of experience, 
these tasks have also become rather routine.

I had almost a full year under my belt as a shep-
herd before anyone got sick. Then, a sweet little lamb 
named Soleil picked up a bug that knocked him down 
hard. Sadly, before I realized how bad it was, it was 
too late. Soleil generously held on for a couple of days 
so we could love him and learn. Most of that learn-
ing was about animal care: signs and symptoms of 
illness, key factors in flock management, and how to 
care for a very sick animal.

This experience also gave me new insights into 
the parable of the lost sheep. I didn’t stop caring for 
the rest of my flock for a second, but my attention 
was on the sick one, the lost one, the one that most 
needed my care. The parable talks about “the sinner,” 
but might it also apply to the weak, the marginalized, 
or the outcast?

God’s love for us is beyond all imagining. I am 
grateful to be in God’s care.

PRAY
Shepherd God, your love is 
beyond all imagining, your 
compassion beyond all un-
derstanding, and your stead-
fastness beyond all conceiv-
ing. Praise be to God. Amen.
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SATURDAY, MARCH 26

Rev. Lori Calkins remembers the neonatal in-
tensive care nurse clearly. A Métis priest in the 

Diocese of Edmonton and an Indigenous Cultural 
Birth Helper, Calkins works with Indigenous Birth 
of Alberta to accompany Indigenous people through 
various health and social service needs. Often this 
means at a hospital, which can be intimidating and 
full of barriers for Indigenous people.

Calkins was helping a family navigate their 
way through the NICU. “When we explained that 
this client needed a trauma-informed culturally 
safe response, the primary NICU nurse assigned to 
that family got quite defensive and insisted she had 
been practising family-centered compassionate care 
for years. Then she shut down and couldn’t hear 
anything else. While she may be an excellent nurse, 
that’s not what this family needed.”

Calkins’ role is to bridge the gap between 
her Indigenous clients and healthcare and social 
services providers who at times have labelled her 
clients non-compliant, combative, absent or lazy. 
“Sometimes we’re slow to become aware of the way 
we were socialized. But if we can invite the other 
care providers into a circle of care we can make an 
impact.”

The discovery this year of unmarked and mass 
graves of children at Indian Residential Schools has 
underlined the systemic racism that was laid bare in 
theTruth and Reconciliation Commission’s 94 Calls 
to Action. Calkins says she is living out CTA #61 
– which in part calls for community- controlled heal-
ing and reconciliation projects. In 2020, PWRDF 
gave the Diocese of Edmonton $10,000 to fund 
Calkins’ work supporting Edmonton’s Indigenous 
women, many of whom were struggling, especially 
during the pandemic.

Calkins’ own path toward this work was not a 
straight line. She grew up in Vancouver, far from 
the Red River Settlement of her ancestors.“I did 
not grow up in my culture. My mother’s side of the 
family was part of the Riél Resistance and there 
were huge repercussions for those families in the 
aftermath. Along with all of the colonial and racist 
policies of the Canadian government, they stopped 
talking openly about our Métis identity.” She only 
found out she was Métis in her early 20s.

At 19 while at university, Calkins was intro-
duced to Christianity. She describes having a spiritu-
al experience while attending a church service. “The 
pastor was at the front wearing a collar, preaching to 
the congregation and I had a vision… I saw myself 
in the pulpit wearing a collar, preaching.” She tried 
following various other career paths, like academia, 
nursing and midwifery,“but this sense of call just 
kept coming back.” She was ordained deacon and 
priested in 2008.

Calkins worked at different parishes in the Dio-
cese of Edmonton and then, in the fall of 2016, her 
path took another turn.The TRC had just released 
its final report and a cross-country exhibit was in-
stalled at All Saints Cathedral in Edmonton.“It was 
the first time I wore a Métis sash out in public,” she 
recalls.“This was actually terrifying for me. There 
was this sense of danger in my family about declar-
ing you were Métis, plus so much shame around 
it, so much internalized racism. I walked out of the 
house feeling like I had a target on my back.“

Bishop Jane Alexander had filled the Cathe-
dral with red dresses.You had to physically push 
them out of the way to pass. “I had my hand on 
this dress, and this little voice – I’m sure it was the 

RECONCILIATION 
STARTS WITH BIRTH 
by Janice Biehn

PWRDF STORY

PHOTO: MIRANDA CALKINS
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TAKE A SATURDAY SABBATH AND LEARN MORE ABOUT PWRDF

The Mapping Exercise is an education for reconciliation tool devel-
oped by The PWRDF. In this video, we meet worship facilitator Cheryl 
Marek of the Diocese of Toronto, and learn some of her personal 
reconciliation journey. View online: youtu.be/K3Og9FbyFM4, or 
visit youtube.com/PWRDF/playlists and choose the Lenten 2022 
playlist.

"The weight often becomes too much and can lead to cycles of guilt, 
shame, and/or anxiety. Enter the grace of God. This grace is a  

beautiful thing. We lay down our sins and we are forgiven." 
- KARRI MUNN-VENN, MARCH 24 REFLECTION

voice of the Creator – said,‘these dresses need to 
come out of this church building and go outside, 
somewhere where people can really interact with 
them.’ And I remember thinking, well that’s a nice 
idea, who’s going to do that? And little voice said 
‘You are!’”Bishop Jane gave Calkins the dresses and 
with others, she created an art installation called 
“Ni wapataenan/We See.“ It was in a vacant inner 
city lot, near the home of many missing women in 
Edmonton.Through that exhibit she became con-
nected with elders who guided her next turn.“ This 
kokhum (grandmother) and another Elder suggest-
ed I go back to doing birth work, that I learn how 
to do it in a cultural way. Because of the colonial 
experience, so many Indigenous people grew up 
disconnected from our teachings and our traditions, 
our ways and our ceremonies, and our language.”

“All of those harms that were done by the 
churches and the government, as part of the colonial 
experience in this country…this work directly ad-
dresses those things right from the very beginning.”

She explained to Bishop Jane the importance of 
birth work in the community and the Diocese began 
to support Calkins’ work.“So I see that this is the 
way that the church can honour those TRC calls to 
action. And it all started with the exhibit.”

Today, Calkins works with Indigenous Birth 
of Alberta full-time, funded by an endowment and 
grants, and is an honorary assistant at St. George’s 
in Edmonton.“It’s a way of life. I’m always on call 
for a birth.The phone is almost always ringing.”

Many clients access Indigenous Birth of Alber-
ta when they are pregnant or have young children. 
Calkins describes her role like that of an auntie, 
someone you go to when you have a question – “not 
quite a kokhum question – but they can give you 
guidance to help you ‘walk in a good way.’ As aun-
ties, we work in this gap that exists between what 

PWRDF VIDEO

is provided by the healthcare system or children and 
family services, and the natural supports that they 
have available in the community. We serve Treaty 6, 
7 and 8 territory. … Our goal is always to find peo-
ple in those communities who are doing that work 
or wanting to do it, and support them and then that 
can be brought back to life in those communities.

“All of those harms that were done by the 
churches and the government, as part of the colonial 
experience in this country, all of those disruptions 
to our kinship systems, this work directly addresses 
those things right from the very beginning.

“So my own journey of faith in Creator and back 
to my culture is all tied up in the work that I do in 
the community, because it runs parallel.” Perhaps it 
was a straight line after all.

https://youtu.be/K3Og9FbyFM4
https://youtu.be/K3Og9FbyFM4
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
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SUNDAY, MARCH 27 THE FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT

Rev. Alecia Greenfield is Vicar at Holy Cross Church, Vancouver. She serves as Chair of the Diocese of New West-
minster’s Climate Emergency Response committee, as well as the Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and 
Yukon’s Social Eco-Justice Working Group (SEJ). MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ

Psalm 32:1-7

Happy are those whose 
transgression is forgiven, 
whose sin is covered. Happy 
are those to whom the Lord 
imputes no iniquity, and 
in whose spirit there is no 
deceit. While I kept silence, 
my body wasted away 
through my groaning all day 
long. For day and night your 
hand was heavy upon me; 
my strength was dried up 
as by the heat of summer. 
Selah. Then I acknowledged 
my sin to you, and I did not 
hide my iniquity; I said, “I 
will confess my transgres-
sions to the Lord,” and you 
forgave the guilt of my sin. 
Selah. Therefore let all who 
are faithful offer prayer to 
you; at a time of distress, 
the rush of mighty waters 
shall not reach them.
You are a hiding place for 
me; you preserve me from 
trouble; you surround me 
with glad cries of deliver-
ance. Selah.

REFLECT

Forgiveness. Selah! 
We don’t know what Selah means, scholars suggest 

some sort of musical notation. Consequently, we are 
well within tradition if we choose a meaning and see if 
it works. Today I choose to hear ‘Selah’ as the sound of 
many tambourines chiming.

I find our tradition of knowing sin, confession, and 
repentance useful. I am aware that many among us hear 
words of sin and the call to repentance as language full 
of the church’s hypocrisy. Many among us hear these 
words and feel in our gut all the human misuse of pow-
er and authority. It is true, some humans have misused 
this language terribly. But I still hear this psalm as the 
gift that it is.

I continue to cry the tears of repentance. I am trapped 
in the continual misuse of climate. I drive to work, eat 
avocados from Mexico and use a computer full of metals 
and rare earth. Rare earth that was mined by standards of 
environment and human safety that I am certain are hor-
rifying. My body wastes away when I keep silent; I cannot 
move forward for groaning – my strength withers.

And so, I confess. I pray out all my transgressions 
to the Lord. I am truly sorry, and I humbly repent. And 
what I repent of most is that I plan to drive to work 
tomorrow with my cell phone in my pocket and my 
computer battery charged and ready to go. Then, I let 
the weight of my sin go. So that I can see what I can 
change. I eat vegetarian; I wear second-hand clothes and 
keep using my equipment as long as possible.

I let the weight of my sin go. So that I can see the 
webs of systems of sin that trap me (and us) into be-
haviours that pollute the climate and turn us away from 
the path of God. Without yesterday’s errors, I have the 
strength to notice (and delight) in the places where I 
(and we) are changing.

In my work with the climate crisis, I thank God for 
helping me see sin and choose repentance every day. 
Then the work towards right relationship with earth and 
air is an opportunity to delight in God’s ways. Selah! I 
invite you to a reflection of Lenten repentance. Selah!

PRAY
This is a familiar prayer. So 
familiar we can lose the depth of 
meaning in the blur of a regular 
chant. Try praying these words 
again in different places. In the 
woods, in the grocery story, in 
traffic…

Most merciful God, we 
confess that we have sinned 
against you in thought, word, 
and deed, by what we have 
done, and by what we have 
left undone. We have not 
loved you with our whole 
heart; we have not loved our 
neighbours as ourselves. We 
are truly sorry and we hum-
bly repent, for the sake of 
your Son Jesus Christ, have 
mercy on us and forgive us; 
that we may delight in your 
will, and walk in your ways, 
to the glory of your Name. 
Amen.
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MONDAY, MARCH 28

"The end of this time is walking through suffering  
to get to the other side."

READ

Revelation 19:1-4

After this I heard what 
seemed to be the loud voice 
of a great multitude in heav-
en, saying, “Hallelujah!
Salvation and glory and 
power to our God, for his 
judgments are true and just; 
he has judged the great 
whore who corrupted the 
earth with her fornication, 
and he has avenged on her 
the blood of his servants.” 
Once more they said, “Hal-
lelujah! The smoke goes up 
from her forever and ever.” 
And the twenty-four elders 
and the four living creatures 
fell down and worshiped 
God who is seated on the 
throne, saying, “Amen. Hal-
lelujah!”

REFLECT

Has anyone come up to you and asked if this is the 
end of times? They have read Revelation or know 

some of the symbols and they are afraid. Pandemic, 
ecological crisis, the air itself invisibly altered. Storms 
of flood and fire descend upon us. When I am asked 
about the end of times, I mostly see fear. Fear of 
suffering and then the misogynistic personification of 
injustice is a woman corrupting with her fornication. 
Suffering follows and we are afraid of her.

The experience of injustice is also a woman, a 
woman in the Global South living beside the rising 
ocean. She is hungry. Crops she relied on are weak-
ened by drought or by drenching storms. Around her, 
plants ravished by pests wither, and the very soil is 
weary. Her skin is rubbed raw with efforts to collect 
clean drinking water. She struggles to keep herself 
and her family healthy. There are no vaccines for her. 
Suffering follows her, and she is afraid.

Today, the ending of these times is also the end of 
injustice. The end of watching others idolize con-
sumption dressed like a woman in a glossy Instagram 
post. At the same time, she, the widow, the orphan, 
the alien among us, waits for justice. Enough! She 
has walked through enough suffering. The end of this 
time is walking through suffering to get to the other 
side. I invite you to reflect, when you imagine the end 
of times, what makes you afraid? Maybe at the end 
of times we need only say “amen,” and listen while 
someone sings “hallelujah” through her cracked and 
hungry lips.

PRAY
Creator, Fill us with the 
courage and love of Jesus, 
that we may strive for 
justice and peace, respect 
the dignity of every hu-
man being, and safeguard 
the integrity of creation. 
Bring us with all your 
saints to your common-
wealth of sparrow and 
lily, child and beggar 
which is both now and 
yet to come.
- FROM THE SALAL AND CEDAR 
EUCHARISTIC PRAYER BY REV. LAUREL 
DYKSTRA
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READ
Leviticus 25:1-4a, 8-10
The Lord spoke to Moses on 
Mount Sinai, saying: Speak 
to the people of Israel and 
say to them: When you enter 
the land that I am giving you, 
the land shall observe a sab-
bath for the Lord. Six years 
you shall sow your field, and 
six years you shall prune 
your vineyard, and gather in 
their yield; but in the seventh 
year there shall be a sabbath 
of complete rest for the land, 
a sabbath for the Lord… You 
shall count off seven weeks 
of years, seven times seven 
years, so that the period of 
seven weeks of years gives 
forty-nine years. Then you 
shall have the trumpet 
sounded loud; on the tenth 
day of the seventh month 
– on the day of atonement – 
you shall have the trumpet 
sounded throughout all your 
land. And you shall hallow 
the fiftieth year and you shall 
proclaim liberty throughout 
the land to all its inhabitants. 
It shall be a jubilee for you: 
you shall return, every one of 
you, to your property and ev-
ery one of you to your family. 

TUESDAY, MARCH 29

A member of the Métis Nation of Ontario, Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer teaches at McGill University, is the current 
Vice-President of the Montreal chapter of Développement et Paix, and was one of the For the Love of Creation 
Virtual Delegates to COP26. MORE ON PAGE 3.

REFLECT

Today’s reading, although still about the Israelites 
entry into Canaan, contrasts sharply with the in-

transigent, bigoted violence I discussed last week. God 
decrees the seventh year a Sabbath and every seven 
seventh year, a jubilee. The land is allowed to rest and 
be replenished every seventh year, and every forty-ninth 
year debts are cancelled, slaves are freed, and land 
returned to its original owner. In some traditions, the 
Sabbath is much more than a day of rest from work. It is 
the end and purpose of creation, a time to join in God’s 
delight in all that God made and saw was good. There 
is even a saying that if people could truly observe the 
Sabbath, even once, the Messiah would appear. 

But the commandments of the Sabbath and the 
Jubilee also have extremely practical implications. They 
would permit the land to regenerate – as we saw regen-
eration in some places during COVID – but in a more 
lasting way. And they would free the poorest nations 
from the crippling burden of debt. Many people, even 
those involved in international development, do not 
realize that developing nations pay in interest almost 
three times as much as they receive in climate finance or 
any other form of aid. The burden of interest payments 
forces low-income countries to exploit their own natural 
resources for short-term profit, even if this means the 
long-term devastation of their environment and the 
crippling of their social services. Women and girls usual-
ly are the ones who have to compensate for non-existent 
social services, healthcare and infrastructure, gathering 
firewood and water, for example, instead of pursuing an 
education.

Before the turn of the millennium, many Christian 
groups, including the Canadian Ecumenical Jubilee Ini-
tiative, called for a Jubilee year and a cancellation of de-
veloping nations’ debt. This movement did result in the 
reduction of some debts, and in some places, the jubilee 
initiative still exists. If extended, it would contribute 
to wellbeing, especially for women and girls, while also 
enabling developing countries to develop in a renewable 
and sustainable way, to the benefit of the entire Earth.

PRAY
God, you made the universe 
and all that is in it, and bless-
ed it and called it good. Teach 
us the true meaning of your 
Sabbath and of your Jubi-
lee. Turn the hearts of those 
with wealth and authority, 
and of all who benefit from 
the structures and systems 
that perpetuate poverty and 
oppression. Help us to trans-
form our economic, social 
and political systems so that 
all the women, men and chil-
dren of the Earth may enjoy 
nature’s bounty, and dwell 
in safety in the land that you 
have given them. Amen.
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WEDNESDAY, MARCH 30

"God... teach us the true meaning of your Sabbath  
and of your Jubilee."

READ
2 Kings 4:1-7
Now the wife of a member 
of the company of proph-
ets cried to Elisha, “Your 
servant my husband is dead; 
and you know that your ser-
vant feared the Lord, but a 
creditor has come to take my 
two children as slaves.” Eli-
sha said to her, “What shall 
I do for you? Tell me, what 
do you have in the house?” 
She answered, “Your servant 
has nothing in the house, 
except a jar of oil.” He said, 
“Go outside, borrow vessels 
from all your neighbors, 
empty vessels and not just 
a few. Then go in, and shut 
the door behind you and 
your children, and start 
pouring into all these ves-
sels; when each is full, set it 
aside.” So she left him and 
shut the door behind her 
and her children; they kept 
bringing vessels to her, and 
she kept pouring. When the 
vessels were full, she said to 
her son, “Bring me another 
vessel.” But he said to her, 
“There are no more.” Then 
the oil stopped flowing. She 
came and told the man of 
God, and he said, “Go sell 
the oil and pay your debts, 
and you and your children 
can live on the rest.”

REFLECT

The story of Elisha and the poor mother offers an indi-
vidual, personal insight into what the jubilee cancella-

tion of debts might mean. A mother and widow is threat-
ened by her creditor that if she does not pay at once, he 
will take her two children as slaves. Elisha intervenes, 
the widow’s meagre supply of oil miraculously increases, 
earning her enough money to pay off the debt she owes.

Many women around the world today find them-
selves in situations similar to that of the widow, and 
many mothers are still forced to see their children 
taken as indentured labourers who then spend an entire 
lifetime trying to repay their family’s debt. The environ-
mental crisis is forcing yet more people into similarly 
desperate situations. Communities which used to be 
self-sustaining, whether through agriculture, animal 
husbandry or hunting and gathering, find that a chang-
ing climate, pollution and contamination, and unpre-
dictable weather patterns are destroying their ways of 
life and livelihood. Other communities are forced to flee 
disasters or are caught in armed conflict and unrest ex-
acerbated by the shortage of food and natural resources.

Furthermore, in the story of Elisha, the widow is 
poor precisely because she is a widow. As a woman, 
she in not able to support herself and her children after 
their husband’s death. Around the world, women’s 
opportunities for education, employment and economic 
independence are continuously limited by the impover-
ishment of their country and the social instability this 
engenders. Such situations may seem remote from our 
lives in Canada. However, the uncomfortable truth is 
that as inhabitants of the Global North, we are each 
one of us, directly or indirectly, among the widow’s 
creditors. Our best efforts in advocating for increased 
aid budgets, increased climate finance, or supporting 
development work, without addressing the injustice of 
international debt is merely offering to return with one 
hand some small portion of what we have taken with 
the other. By supporting the call for jubilee we can take 
action to forgive our debtors, if indeed they count as 
debtors at all, having repaid many times in interest the 
original sum that they borrowed years ago.

PRAY
God of the bereaved and of 
the powerless, your prophet 
Elisha had compassion on a 
widow crushed by the bur-
den of debt she could never 
hope to repay. Inspire us to 
use the resources, knowledge 
and energy you have given 
us, to work for a society free 
from all forms of slavery and 
usury, a society in which no 
nation is forced to plunder 
its own land and impoverish 
its people in order to meet 
unjust economic obligations 
to colonial powers. Help us 
to remember that although 
our strength and our resourc-
es may seem few and scant, 
with your help, a single jar of 
oil was enough to redeem a 
family and give heat and light 
for many days. Amen.
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THURSDAY, MARCH 31

Karri Munn-Venn is the Senior Policy Analyst at Citizens for Public Justice, a national organization of members 
inspired by faith to act for justice in Canadian public policy. She coordinates CPJ’s annual Lenten campaign, and 
convenes the Advocacy Group of For the Love of Creation. MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ
Psalm 16:6-11
The boundary lines have 
fallen for me in pleasant 
places; I have a goodly her-
itage. I bless the Lord who 
gives me counsel; in the 
night also my heart instructs 
me. I keep the Lord always 
before me; because he is at 
my right hand, I shall not be 
moved. Therefore my heart 
is glad, and my soul rejoices; 
my body also rests secure. 
For you do not give me up 
to Sheol, or let your faithful 
one see the Pit. You show 
me the path of life. In your 
presence there is fullness of 
joy; in your right hand are 
pleasures for evermore.

REFLECT

After high school, I followed a pretty linear path: 
undergraduate degree in political science, graduate 

degree in international development, career in public 
policy and social justice.

When my kids were small, I leaned into my cre-
ativity and began to use art to balance the headiness 
of my work. Then, almost on a whim (except that it 
wasn’t a whim at all!), we became farmers.

On the surface, climate policy, crafting, and 
livestock farming appear quite separate. Yet in my 
experience, each serves and enriches the other in a 
virtuous circle of joy and strength. My understanding 
of climate change and the way that resource exploita-
tion and natural cycles intersect informs decisions 
on the farm, be they about water and land use, crop 
and livestock integration, or the composting toilet 
best suited to our field washroom. Life on the farm 
– the sounds of the animals, the dirt under my nails, 
and the brilliance of the night sky – has offered me 
a profound groundedness (more than I could have 
imagined) and enabled me to approach my climate 
justice work with more grace, more ease, and more 
hopefulness. And when I face challenges on Parlia-
ment Hill or in the barn, I have the comfort of being 
able to create beautiful, functional art with two sticks 
and some string.

I am grateful that I am finally able to embrace all 
that I am; everything that makes me, me. I rejoice 
that God has shown me the path of life and the full-
ness of joy.

PRAY
O give thanks to the Lord, for 
God is good, God’s steadfast 
love endures forever. Amen.
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FRIDAY, APRIL 1

"Have you become overburdened?  
Are there vines that need to be pruned?"

READ
Isaiah 5:1-7
Let me sing for my beloved 
my love-song concerning his 
vineyard: My beloved had 
a vineyard on a very fertile 
hill. He dug it and cleared 
it of stones, and planted it 
with choice vines; he built 
a watch-tower in the midst 
of it, and hewed out a wine 
vat in it; he expected it to 
yield grapes, but it yield-
ed wild grapes. And now, 
inhabitants of Jerusalem 
and people of Judah, judge 
between me and my vine-
yard. What more was there 
to do for my vineyard that I 
have not done in it? When I 
expected it to yield grapes, 
why did it yield wild grapes? 
And now I will tell you what 
I will do to my vineyard… I 
will make it a waste; it shall 
not be pruned or hoed, and 
it shall be overgrown with 
briers and thorns; I will also 
command the clouds that 
they rain no rain upon it. 
For the vineyard of the Lord 
of hosts is the house of Isra-
el, and the people of Judah 
are his pleasant planting; 
he expected justice, but saw 
bloodshed; righteousness, 
but heard a cry!

REFLECT

L et me sing for my beloved my love-song concerning 
his vineyard: My beloved has a vineyard on a not-so 

fertile hill. It was never his dream, or even his plan, 
to have a vineyard. Yet he and his vineyard are so 
clearly meant to be here, together.

When we first arrived in the region and described 
the location of the vineyard, a response we heard with 
unsettling frequency was, “Oh! The overgrown vine-
yard.” Already determined to enrich the soil, reinvig-
orate the vines, and encourage the flourishing of the 
landscape, my beloved leaned in even more deeply.

He removed the brambles, lifted the vines, and 
nourished the soil. Insects and rot and well-rooted 
grasses challenged the growth of the vineyard, but 
my beloved persisted. Slowly and surely, he is making 
his way through the vineyard, greeting and studying 
each of the 11,000 vines, discerning how he can best 
promote its growth and flourishing. Then he prunes, 
cutting the extra branches, the ones that crowd, reach 
down, or otherwise no longer serve the wellbeing of 
the plant. 

It is meticulous work. It cannot be automated. 
Nor can it be rushed. Pruning the vines must be 
approached with care and attention. Each nurturing 
snip helping to focus light and nutrients and growth 
where it is needed most. The process is beautiful 
to watch. It is quiet and solitary, steady and slow, 
focused and deliberate.

The beauty I see in pruning is also in the sym-
bolism. It is an act that offers many lessons to us as 
humans about what we hold on to and what we let 
go. It the busyness of modern life, it can be easy to 
race through our days without taking the time to re-
flect on the way we spend our time, the thoughts that 
occupy our mind, or the ways in which we engage 
with others and the world around us.

Have you become overburdened? Are there vines 
that need to be pruned? Can you return to the core 
of who you are and what you are called to be in this 
world?

PRAY
An Embodied Prayer: Stand or sit 
with your feet firmly planted on 
the ground. Breathe deeply. With 
each breath, imagine roots grow-
ing from your feet and reaching 
deep into the ground. reach your 
arms up and out and imagine 
that they are branches stretching 
towards the sky imagine other 
branches growing from your torso 
imagine smaller stems and shoots 
growing from the main branches. 
Feel your breath move throughout 
your body, from your roots to the 
tips of the branches. Now imagine 
that each branch represents a role 
in your life, a mindset, or a habit.
Scan the branches, twigs, and 
the shoots. Ask, does this branch 
serve me and my calling? And this 
one? What about this next one? 
Imagine a skilled arborist, pruning 
and trimming those branches that 
are preventing you from living into 
your fullness. And pray,

Heavenly God, you are my 
creator. You planted me, 
nourished me, and helped 
me grow. I acknowledge with 
gratitude the depth of my 
roots and the strength of my 
good branches. I recognize 
too that not everything I have 
grown is of service. Be with 
me as I discern what to prune 
and how to return to the core 
of my being. Amen.
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SATURDAY, APRIL 2

Four years ago, community members in the 
small town of Tasco, Colombia occupied the 

road to the iron mine pit for a year. They were 
blocking trucks from moving iron from the 
mine to the plant. Edilma Chia, a mother of 
four grown children, says they were looking 
for reparations for personal and environmental 
damages and the end of mining activities. Iron 
exploitation pollutes the small water reservoirs 
nearby and weakens the soil causing the water 
to filter through, and not accumulate to feed 
the streams, creeks, lakes and rivers. Lack of 
water also destroys surrounding vegetation. 
Edilma’s work also contributed to water access 
to the communal aqueduct built by piping the 
water from a small river for distribution to the 
325 members. The community does most of 
the aqueduct work and administration. The 
plumber who takes care of the pipe system is 
the only person paid for this work.

As members of local women’s groups 
supported by PWRDF partner ILSA (Institutio 
Latinoamericano para una Sociedad y un dere-
cho Alternativos), Edilma is one of many wom-
en learning how to participate in municipal 

public affairs and policy development. Women 
want to have a say in the socioeconomic and 
environmental agendas of their local govern-
ments in Tasco, Pisba and Gameza.

It’s crucial in Colombia. The country is 
home to half of the world’s moorlands, which 
provide 70% of its potable water and feeds the 
subsidiary rivers that sustain the Amazon and 
Orinoco rivers as they meet the Atlantic Ocean.

Local and foreign multinationals are press-
ing communities to leave the land they have 
protected for generations in the Paramos 
region, where they live and farm, in their quest 
for minerals such as iron and coal. ILSA, a 
rights focused organization created in 1978, 
is helping women become stronger leaders, to 
protect the environment and to develop income 
alternatives. By supporting this work, PWRDF 
contributes to improving the lives of 75 rural 
women and 1,375 community members includ-
ing families.

Group members recently organized and 
promoted community discussions with elector-
al candidates for the Municipal Council, some-
thing that has never been done before. Com-

MEET THE WATER 
KEEPERS OF 
COLOMBIA 
by Jeannethe Lara

PWRDF STORY
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TAKE A SATURDAY SABBATH AND LEARN MORE ABOUT PWRDF

View this video learn how the women of ILSA are empowered 
to lead water conservation efforts in Colombia. View online: 
youtu.be/hcSnANsLzvA, or visit youtube.com/PWRDF/
playlists and choose the Lenten 2022 playlist.

"Around the world, women’s opportunities for education,  
employment and economic independence are continuously  

limited by the impoverishment of their country and the social  
instability this engenders." 

- TADDY STRINGER, MARCH 30 REFLECTION

munity members in various towns listened to 
the candidates’ platforms and to the proposals 
that women brought to the table. One of their 
principle requests was that elected candidates 
develop a public budget with a gender per-
spective. The Municipal Council is expected to 
present a budget report within six months and 
follow up with further discussions on gender. A 
“Good Will Agreement” containing two of the 
main commitments made was sealed with the 
prospective candidates’ handprints.

Elizabeth Vargas is the head of her family 
and a rural leader. She works at a butchery and 
lives with her sons, a teenager and a six-year-
old boy. At home, she raises rabbits, chickens 
and hens, and farms on communal land. She 
is also active in advocating for gender empow-
erment and the environment. Last year Eliz-
abeth ran in the Municipal Council elections. 
Although she was not elected, she is passing 
along her experience with this process to other 
peasant women, for the future 

Karen Maldonado, 25, is from Pisba munic-
ipality. She started her own coffee production 
business in December 2019 on one hectare of 
land that her mother gave her. As a future lead-
er, her goal is to learn leadership skills and to 
produce enough coffee to support herself and 
her toddler daughter. After training with ILSA, 
she became a key figure in the creation of the 
Allianza of Pisba entrepreneur and agroecol-
ogist women, ASOPISBA. She is also a water 
protector and therefore a protector of life in the 
Paramos. 

Marta Rincon has tried many ways to gen-

PWRDF VIDEO

erate income: cheese making, poultry raising 
and is currently producing yogurt, hoping that 
this will become a source of steady income for 
her family. While working and raising her three 
children, she dedicates whatever time she has 
left to supporting the campaign to protect the 
Paramos, despite a 45-minute walk to attend 
meetings where she always brings one of her 
children. 

Edilma, Elizabeth, Karen and Marta are just 
some of the 75 women who are working to-
gether to defend and promote the protection of 
the Paramos, key water reservoirs and the most 
important ecosystem in the high mountains. 

https://youtu.be/hcSnANsLzvA
https://youtu.be/hcSnANsLzvA
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
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SUNDAY, APRIL 3 THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT (PASSION SUNDAY)

Rev. Alecia Greenfield is Vicar at Holy Cross Church, Vancouver. She serves as Chair of the Diocese of New West-
minster’s Climate Emergency Response committee, as well as the Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and 
Yukon’s Social Eco-Justice Working Group (SEJ). MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ

Isaiah 43:18-21

Do not remember the for-
mer things, or consider the 
things of old. I am about 
to do a new thing; now it 
springs forth, do you not 
perceive it? I will make a 
way in the wilderness and 
rivers in the desert. The 
wild animals will honour 
me, the jackals and the 
ostriches; for I give water in 
the wilderness, rivers in the 
desert, to give drink to my 
chosen people, the people 
whom I formed for myself 
so that they might declare 
my praise.

REFLECT

I was on the ferry, in the car with my windows rolled 
up (as per current COVID regulations), looking at 

the dark tail lights in front of me, waiting to arrive 
at my destination. At least, I think I was following 
the current rules. It’s hard to tell. Regulations have 
changed so often these last couple of years. Because 
I wasn’t certain, I got out and stood a tentative tight 
distance from my metal bubble.

With even the first step, I could smell the gas of 
the cars and the diesel of ship engines. I sensed my 
shampoo as my hair wrapped around the wind. And I 
smelled the ocean.

I inhaled the ship’s engines and the sea and 
watched the wake wash into the ocean. Then 
tphhhhhhhh. The spout of whales. A whole pod of Or-
cas, with calves. Smooth bodies cresting and breath-
ing and subsiding again along a path only that family 
could find.

God is about to do new things. Can you hear 
something new? Something new is surfacing, with a 
puff like a whale breaking the surface for air. There 
are new paths, new ways in the wilderness. The jack-
als and the ostriches and the orcas already walk this 
way. And God will provide.

Today I am reflecting on where I am in these 
paths and ways. Some days I am so anxious I see only 
the roads that are passing away. I see the losses, and I 
am afraid. I look to rules and regulations to keep me 
safe. I focus on where I am going even when all I see 
is the stopped tail lights in front of me. Then, there 
are days, like today, when I witness whales wander a 
path I cannot see, and before my mind can think, my 
heart raises praise to God. Today, I invite us to reflect 
on where we each look for paths and wonder what 
ways we are not seeing. What are the paths for feet? 
And what, like the scent of water in the desert, is a 
journey for the heart?

PRAY
We light incense in some churches. 
We let the smoke and the smell 
be a fragrant prayer. Today, 
pray with the scents of your life. 
Smell your coffee/tea and let that 
fragrance be a path to God. What 
paths do the aromas of your living 
space take you on? Pray with the 
smells of your day.
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MONDAY, APRIL 4

" Part of my trouble is the temptation of making solutions easy  
by ignoring costs I do not want to see." 

READ

Psalm 20:1-5

The Lord answer you in the 
day of trouble! The name 
of the God of Jacob protect 
you! May he send you help 
from the sanctuary, and give 
you support from Zion. May 
he remember all your offer-
ings, and regard with favor 
your burnt sacrifices. May 
he grant you your heart’s 
desire, and fulfill all your 
plans. May we shout for joy 
over your victory, and in the 
name of our God set up our 
banners. May the Lord fulfill 
all your petitions.

REFLECT

More whales! I am on study leave. I am reading 
about pilgrimage and writing reflections for Lent 

on climate. I am reading about pilgrimage because 
the Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and 
Yukon’s Social Eco-Justice Working Group is calling 
our communities to pilgrimage. The spiritual practice 
of putting our bodies in the world to pay attention to 
God, it is an invitation to think about justice with our 
feet on the ground and our eyes open to the world.

Questions of climate can get so complicated 
and multifaceted. Our day of trouble does not come 
with easy solutions. When I pray to the Lord, I don’t 
know where to start. Every response I think to offer 
hurts another. I might pray-just close down Canadian 
oil sands operations. But what about all the people 
whose whole life and living rely on these operations? 
Who am I to suggest their sacrifice? I might pray-just 
add another 15% protected parkland to maintain for-
est cover as Canada committed at COP26. But what 
about First Nations claims to that land?

Part of my trouble is the temptation of making 
solutions easy by ignoring costs I do not want to see. 
When I use words, I start imagining I know more 
than I do. And so I walk. I let my footstep be a prayer 
for the earth. I let the beat of my heart sing for hope.

Today, as I walked, the whales came. Mere me-
tres from my feet on the rocks by the ocean, a pod 
of whales rose up and breathed… tphhhhhhhhh… and 
disappeared. The power of their motion changed the 
energy around me, the birds still... tphhhhhhhhh… and 
I stilled… tphhhhhhhhh… and then, they passed.

All the way home, as I walked, I practiced breath-
ing like a whale… tphhhhhhhhh… In a big exhale. Let-
ting go of all the tensions between my (very inexpert) 
solutions to climate issues… tphhhhhhhhh.

And let my footsteps pray my petition to God. 
Heal us all… tphhhhhhhhh.

PRAY
Listen to the sound of a whale 
exhaling. What would you pray 
to let go of in a sound like that? 
Pray in noisy exhalations. Pray 
first, without arranging words to 
offer God your solutions. After, 
reflect on what God might tell you 
in the space that is now empty of 
human expectations. What peti-
tions have you not thought to ask 
or imagine…tphhhhhhhh.

Tphhhhhhhhh.
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READ

1 John 2:21-25

I write to you, not because 
you do not know the truth, 
but because you know it, 
and you know that no lie 
comes from the truth. Who 
is the liar but the one who 
denies that Jesus is the 
Christ? This is the anti-
christ, the one who denies 
the Father and the Son. No 
one who denies the Son has 
the Father; everyone who 
confesses the Son has the 
Father also. Let what you 
heard from the beginning 
abide in you. If what you 
heard from the beginning 
abides in you, then you will 
abide in the Son and in the 
Father. And this is what he 
has promised us, eternal life.

TUESDAY, APRIL 5

A member of the Métis Nation of Ontario, Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer teaches at McGill University, is the current 
Vice-President of the Montreal chapter of Développement et Paix, and was one of the For the Love of Creation 
Virtual Delegates to COP26. MORE ON PAGE 3.

REFLECT

This passage from the First Epistle of John expresses a 
concern for truth and knowledge which runs through 

much of all John’s letters and through the fourth Gos-
pel. It is in the Gospel of John that Jesus declares that 
he is “the way, the truth and the life.” In being called 
to follow Jesus, we are being called to acknowledge and 
confess the truth, to receive knowledge and to shun 
falsehood, ignorance and deception.

Former primate of the Anglican Church of Canada, 
the Most Rev. Edward W. Scott, used to say frequently 
that we were responsible to God “at the level of knowl-
edge available to us.” Not, crucially, the level of knowl-
edge which we actually had, but the level of knowledge 
that we could have had, if we had made an effort to 
acquire it. The climate crisis is perhaps one of the stark-
est examples of the importance of accurate knowledge. 
Globally, scientists have assembled an unprecedented 
wealth of data, while at more local levels, Indigenous 
people have an incredibly detailed understanding of the 
land and ecosystems. Yet even among relatively con-
cerned and informed people, few seem to know enough 
to be able to distinguish between adequate and woefully 
inadequate measures, or between feasible, cost-effective 
solutions and “greenwashing.”

For over a century, women have been at the fore-
front of alerting the world to the environmental crisis, 
yet their voices, even more than that of their male col-
leagues, have gone unheard. In 1856, American scientist 
Eunice Foote noted that an increase in CO2 levels in the 
atmosphere would lead to an increase in global average 
temperatures. In 1962, Rachel Carson’s book, Silent 
Spring, documented the widespread damage caused by 
chemical pesticides and herbicides, yet, highly toxic, car-
cinogenic pesticides continue to be widely, legally, used 
today. And so today, the point is less to consider what 
knowledge was available in the past, and overlooked, 
than to ask oneself here and now, what is it that we 
should, and could know, and don’t, and whose voices we 
should be searching out and amplifying. 

PRAY
O God, give us grace to live 
as your children. Give us 
courage to face life’s diffi-
culties and to accept life’s 
responsibilities. Help us to 
look for, and to find, good 
in all things. Grant us each 
day some new knowledge of 
your truth, that with cheerful 
spirits we may work for what 
is good in all our relation-
ships, with ourselves, with 
each other, and with all the 
creatures of the Earth. This 
we ask through Christ Jesus, 
our Lord. Amen.
- BASED ON A PRAYER BY ARCHBISHOP EDWARD 
W. SCOTT, FORMER PRIMATE OF THE ANGLICAN 
CHURCH OF CANADA
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WEDNESDAY, APRIL 6

" Nature is not merely the passive recipient of God’s splendour,  
but filled with active praise of the creator."

READ

Habakkuk 3:2-6

O Lord, I have heard of 
your renown, and I stand in 
awe, O Lord, of your work. 
In our own time revive it; 
in our own time make it 
known; in wrath may you 
remember mercy. God came 
from Teman, the Holy One 
from Mount Paran. His glory 
covered the heavens, and the 
earth was full of his praise. 
The brightness was like the 
sun; rays came forth from 
his hand, where his pow-
er lay hidden. Before him 
went pestilence, and plague 
followed close behind. He 
stopped and shook the 
earth; he looked and made 
the nations tremble. The 
eternal mountains were 
shattered; along his ancient 
pathways the everlasting 
hills sank low.

REFLECT

The prophet Habakkuk’s prayer offers a startling 
and vivid portrait of the glory of God in creation. 

Nature is not merely the passive recipient of God’s 
splendour, but filled with active praise of the cre-
ator. Almost at once, however, Habakkuk’s words 
take a darker turn. Human sin and wickedness lead 
to natural disaster and disease, and both the natural 
world and its human inhabitants suffer. In the verses 
immediately following today’s reading, the prophet’s 
own land is struck with famine.

In 2020 Madagascar suffered the first famine 
which scientists were willing to say unequivocally 
was caused by climate change. But for over a decade, 
the increase in severe, unpredictable weather and 
natural disasters has been causing unmeasurable 
hardship, hunger, illness and death for people in the 
Global South.

Habakkuk’s reaction to his situation may at first 
sight seem unhelpful. Waiting quietly is not what the 
climate crisis calls for. The people who at the present 
time trust that they, as the righteous, will be spared 
while the wicked suffer are not the ones to emulate. 
However, Habakkuk continues, “Yet I will rejoice in 
the Lord; I will exult in the God of my salvation. God, 
the Lord, is my strength; he makes my feet like the 
feet of a deer, and makes me tread upon the heights.” 
Many women climate activists emphasize the im-
portance of joy in their work and lives. In her book, 
Disaster Capitalism, Naomi Klein describes Indigenous 
women land defenders in a chapter entitled “Love 
will Change this Place.” The American climate sci-
entist, Kimberly Nicholas, says that she finds joy in 
her work to stabilize the climate. The young Mexi-
can-Chilean Indigenous climate leader, Xiye Bastida, 
says that she is fighting for joy. All these people have 
undoubtedly experienced the full range of terror, an-
ger, desperation, even hatred, but, like Habakkuk, it 
is in joy and exultation that they find strength.

PRAY
Dear God, our strength and 
our salvation, protect and 
sustain all who suffer from 
hunger or illness as a re-
sult of natural disasters and 
ecological injustice. Give 
strength and knowledge to 
those who work to relieve 
them. Teach us to trust you, 
even when you seem far 
away. May awe and rever-
ence for your creation fill our 
hearts with joy. Renew our 
commitment to the healing 
and reviving of our damaged 
ecosystems, so that the whole 
Earth may live to praise your 
name. Amen.
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Karri Munn-Venn is the Senior Policy Analyst at Citizens for Public Justice, a national organization of members 
inspired by faith to act for justice in Canadian public policy. She coordinates CPJ’s annual Lenten campaign, and 
convenes the Advocacy Group of For the Love of Creation. MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ

Psalm 31:9-10, 14-16

Be gracious to me, O Lord, 
for I am in distress; my eye 
wastes away from grief, my 
soul and body also. For my 
life is spent with sorrow, 
and my years with sighing; 
my strength fails because of 
my misery, and my bones 
waste away. But I trust in 
you, O Lord; I say, ‘You are 
my God.’ My times are in 
your hand; deliver me from 
the hand of my enemies and 
persecutors. Let your face 
shine upon your servant; 
save me in your steadfast 
love.

REFLECT

It has been more than two years now since the World 
Health Organization declared the COVID-19 pan-

demic. Everyone is tired, wrung out, and more than 
ready to have the virus, and all that has come with 
it, behind us. It’s been so long that I think we some-
times forget the collective strain we are under – and 
the impact that can have on our relationships, our 
wellbeing, and our ability to function as a society.

Add to that the collective anxiety and grief that 
many of us are feeling about the ongoing climate 
emergency. Wildfires and drought and flooding have 
all left their mark across Canada this year, in urban, 
rural, and remote areas alike. Thankfully, after having 
largely been “set aside” (politically speaking) during 
the first year of the pandemic, climate change and an 
understanding of the scientific imperative of urgent 
climate action have re-emerged as major components 
of public and political discourse. Still, the disconnect 
between “understanding” and “action” can be dis-
heartening.

Though the rhetoric to “build back better” 
remains, too much of what is being proposed to get 
us through the remainder of the pandemic is more 
aligned with getting back to “normal” – where the 
minimum wage is not a living wage, passenger vehi-
cles dominate the commute, and corporate interests 
are put ahead of the health and wellbeing of the Earth 
and all that inhabit it.

Fortunately, as we navigate these challenging 
times, we are not powerless and we are not alone. 
Especially on the days when standing up and speak-
ing out is just too much, remember to call out, “But 
I trust in you, O Lord; I say, ‘You are my God.’ My 
times are in your hand.”

PRAY
You are my God. My times 
are in your hand; Help me to 
face the weight of the pan-
demic with grace and under-
standing; Remind me that I 
am not alone in my grief for 
the suffering of the created 
world; Hold me as I weep; 
deliver me from the hand of 
my enemies and persecutors. 
Let your face shine upon 
your servant; Save me in your 
steadfast love. Amen.
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" We need not be perfect, but we must  
show compassion."

READ

Isaiah 54:9-10

This is like the days of Noah 
to me: Just as I swore that 
the waters of Noah would 
never again go over the 
earth, so I have sworn that 
I will not be angry with you 
and will not rebuke you.
For the mountains may 
depart and the hills be 
removed, but my steadfast 
love shall not depart from 
you, and my covenant of 
peace shall not be removed, 
says the Lord, who has com-
passion on you.

REFLECT

We are not alone. I think this is something that 
most people know, but often forget.

It bears recalling, then, that we have been bless-
ed by God’s ancient covenant, as expressed to Noah 
after the great flood. In a 2013 reflection in the Citi-
zens for Public Justice book, Living Ecological Justice, A 
Biblical Response to the Environmental Crisis, Archbishop 
Mark MacDonald noted that this covenant “might be 
called the Covenant of Life.” He continues, saying, 
“Implicit in its commands are essential attitudes of 
mind and heart that sustain the communion of the 
three partners,” namely, “God, humanity, and the rest 
of creation.”

Bishop Mark reflects on Indigenous teachings 
that speak of the interconnectedness of all creation 
and “the essential obligation that each part of the 
web of life has to honour and serve the whole of life.” 
As beloved children of God and parties to the “Cov-
enant of Life,” then, we have a responsibility to care 
for, show kindness towards, and love the plants, the 
animals, the waters, the mountains, our siblings, and 
every living thing.

We need not be perfect, but we must show 
compassion. Part of that, of course, is about how we 
live our lives, the decisions we make about what to 
eat, where to live, and how to move around. It is also 
about how we engage politically: what we stand up 
for, the issues we advocate about, how we vote.

All together then, our role in fulfilling the Cove-
nant of Life is about how we live, not just in commu-
nity, but in communion with the rest of life.

PRAY
Creator, we give you thanks 
for all you are and all you 
bring to us for our visit with-
in your creation. In Jesus, you 
place the Gospel in the center 
of this Sacred Circle through 
which all of creation is re-
lated. You show us the way 
to live a generous and com-
passionate life. Give us your 
strength to live together with 
respect and commitment as 
we grow in your Spirit, for 
you are God, now and forev-
er. Amen
- FROM A LITURGY FOR DAY OF PRAYER (ADAPTED 
FROM LITURGY PREPARED BY ALL SAINTS 
CHURCH, MINNEAPOLIS, MN: WWW.ANGLICAN.
CA/WP-CONTENT/UPLOADS/NIDP-LITURGY.PDF) 
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During the pandemic, PWRDF supported sev-
eral COVID emergency responses in Haiti. 

One was with Rayjon Share Care Haiti (RSCH), 
a Sarnia, Ont.-based charity. The partnership 
has since grown to support a food security proj-
ect cultivating breadfruit to be milled into flour, 
which was featured on the cover of the 2021 
World of Gifts guide. Breadfruit flour is high in 
carbohydrates and a good source of energy, pro-
tein and dietary fibre. It is used to make bread 
and other baking.

Working with the Haitian Women’s Fed-
eration, RSCH aims to increase food security 
for families of the 4th and 6th sections of rural 
Haut de St. Marc, to train and support leaders 
within the Haitian Women’s Federation and 
to combat the negative effects of deforestation 
and climate change through sustainable agri-

BREADFRUIT 
CULTIVATION  
YIELDS RESULTS  
FOR HAITIAN 
WOMEN
by Janice Biehn

PWRDF STORY

culture. PWRDF is supporting the project with 
$20,000.

Project lead Renaud Thomas has been 
working with RSCH since September 2018. He 
is a qualified agronomist with a specialization 
in the cultivation of breadfruit. The project 
included restoring and securing mills that had 
been used for rice and corn. There have also 
been many, many trips up the rocky mountain 
path to deliver construction supplies to build 
two cement cisterns. These will serve as reser-
voirs to both supply the mills’ equipment with 
a constant supply of water, as well as irrigate 
the tree nursery.

Thomas reports that a key part of the suc-
cess has been empowering the women from the 
Haitian Women’s Federation. For example, in 
April 2021, 36 participants received prelimi-
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TAKE A SATURDAY SABBATH AND LEARN MORE ABOUT PWRDF

View this video to learn more about Rayjon Share Care with 
its Executive Director Heather Smith. View online: https://
youtu.be/IWRvB2nqkn0, or visit youtube.com/PWRDF/
playlists and choose the Lenten 2022 playlist.

"And so today, the point is less to consider what knowledge  
was available in the past, and overlooked, than to ask oneself  

here and now, what is it that we should, and could know, and don’t,  
and whose voices we should be searching out and amplifying." 

- TADDY STRINGER, APRIL 5 REFLECTION

nary financial training. This training needed to 
be extended into the federation, because it was 
essential that leaders from each zone knew how 
to manage project funds, track and report ex-
penses, and create their own plans for financial 
management within their respective organiza-
tions. The leaders were very motivated to train 
the other women, but it was a new experience 
for many of them, so they needed additional 
preparation to teach others. Thomas and his 
staff saw this as an opportunity to strengthen 
the leadership of the federation for the long-
term. By the end of June 2021, the training had 
been extended to all seven member associa-
tions in the seven different villages. 

In September 2021, the tree nursery foun-
dation was constructed, along with a shade 
covering. In November 2021, women with 
specialized training in harvesting collected 
the roots and stems that are used to cultivate 
breadfruit saplings.

Thomas trained 14 members of the wom-
en’s federation and 11 additional community 
members. Together they planted one complete 
bed. (By June 2022, they plan to have 1,000 
saplings.) Ready to apply their new skills the 
women surprised Thomas by planting another 
bed on their own.

The women also applied chicken manure 
from a nearby farm to fertilize the breadfruit 
nursery. Local volunteers also supported the 
project by digging a latrine. This was no easy 
feat, as the terrain is solid rock and the vol-
unteers dug by hand with only a pickax! As 

PWRDF VIDEO

Rayjon Share Care noted, “they are supportive 
friends of the women’s federation leaders, be-
lieving in what they are doing and proud to be 
part of this initiative they know will help their 
whole community.” 

Remaining work includes building a perim-
eter fence to keep livestock out, and to ensure 
a plan is in place for the long-term. Eventually 
the saplings will be transplanted from the tree 
nursery and into local fields owned by farmers 
who are collaborating with the federation.

https://youtu.be/IWRvB2nqkn0
https://youtu.be/IWRvB2nqkn0
https://youtu.be/IWRvB2nqkn0
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
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Rev. Alecia Greenfield is Vicar at Holy Cross Church, Vancouver. She serves as Chair of the Diocese of New West-
minster’s Climate Emergency Response committee, as well as the Ecclesiastical Province of British Columbia and 
Yukon’s Social Eco-Justice Working Group (SEJ). MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ
Luke 22:15-29

He said to them, “I have 
eagerly desired to eat this 
Passover with you before I 
suffer; for I tell you, I will 
not eat it until it is fulfilled 
in the kingdom of God.” 
Then he took a cup, and after 
giving thanks he said, “Take 
this and divide it among 
yourselves; for I tell you that 
from now on I will not drink 
of the fruit of the vine until 
the kingdom of God comes.” 
Then he took a loaf of bread, 
and when he had given 
thanks, he broke it and gave 
it to them, saying, “This is 
my body, which is given for 
you. Do this in remembrance 
of me.” And he did the same 
with the cup after supper, 
saying, “This cup that is 
poured out for you is the 
new covenant in my blood… 
A dispute arose among them 
as to which one of them was 
to be regarded as the great-
est. But he said to them, 
“The kings of the Gentiles 
lord it over them; and those 
in authority over them are 
called benefactors. But not so 
with you; rather the greatest 
among you must become like 
the youngest, and the leader 
like one who serves.

REFLECT

Reading this scripture, I reflect on a story as full 
of flaws as our world. The last supper (that we 

celebrate and remember every Sunday) dissolved into 
a dispute about who was the greatest. I reflect on our 
times. We fight about what the correct answer is to 
climate. We compete for the greatest portion of re-
sources. Which is the greatest among them? Should 
mine be a political, economic, or racial response? 
I have heard I can only be correct if I lobby for a 
political party's action plan. I have heard that I can 
only contribute valid ideas if I understand the climate 
through the impact on First Nations peoples or peo-
ples of the Global South. I have been told I am only 
useful in my actions if I understand more science. We 
need action; we need faith; we need biological solu-
tions. Which – my community asks, is the greatest of 
these? Every email inviting me to action says, 'Sign 
up here, and that will fix the world.'

Do you hear that too? I find it paralyzing. I am 
afraid I will be wrong.

Then, every Sunday, I stand at the altar, take the 
bread of life, and drink the blood of a new covenant. 
And there, before the altar, I am two things.

One, I am only just me. I bring my life and my 
gifts to that table. I will do my human best and pray 
again for God's guidance. And two, I am always sur-
rounded by the community of the faithful. I pray that 
what I cannot do will be done by someone else. There 
are many reactions that are required to respond to 
the climate crisis. I cannot do them all. But in this, 
the community of the faithful, someone else will 
excel at those pieces I am not capable of. I notice the 
insights of the other authors of these reflections. I 
learn something new every time I talk to them.

What are your gifts? What can you contribute 
to the community's response, given your individual 
gifts? There are many great places to start.

PRAY
God of eternal covenants: 
You know my heart and my 
gifts. Thank you for your gifts 
to me that makes me capable 
of… 

What are your gifts? List as many 
as you can recall. Leave some 
silence for God to remind you of 
more of your capabilities. 

I pray that you guide me to 
use your gifts to the coming 
of your Kingdom. God of 
community You know our 
community. Please help us 
to resolve our disputes so 
that we might see each other 
clearly and appreciate all the 
gifts and paths that serve you 
In Jesus' name, I pray. Amen.
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"I take refuge in the shadow of God’s wings,  
feeding on the abundance of creation."

READ

Psalm 36:5-9

Your steadfast love, O Lord, 
extends to the heavens, your 
faithfulness to the clouds. 
Your righteousness is like 
the mighty mountains, your 
judgments are like the great 
deep; you save humans and 
animals alike, O Lord. How 
precious is your steadfast 
love, O God! All people may 
take refuge in the shadow 
of your wings. They feast 
on the abundance of your 
house, and you give them 
drink from the river of your 
delights. For with you is the 
fountain of life; in your light 
we see light.

REFLECT

I just came in from the garden. My cheeks are red 
from the cold, my fingers just about numb, and I am 

covered from head to foot in mud and dead leaves. 
It’s wet out there, and you’d think I was rolling 
around in puddles. I am also reasonably certain I 
smell bad after an afternoon of pulling disease and 
rot out of trees. When my husband saw me, I thought 
I might be in (a little) trouble for tracking so much 
dirt into the house. (I am past the age where it is 
polite to get naked and hose off outside.) But he 
smiled at me and then looked again. He said I looked 
beautifully relaxed; like all the tension was out of my 
eyes and face.

When I think about what to do about the cli-
mate crisis, I worry. My shoulders get tense with 
the burden of getting the response right. But when I 
putter in the world, prune a bad habit here, cut away 
a rotten idea there, I feel energized.

That’s how I feel when I go to church. Then I 
track my faith like muddy footprints through my life 
all week. I trust that I am being grown, gardened. I 
take refuge in the shadow of God’s wings, feeding on 
the abundance of creation. I drink from the river of 
delights. But it’s messy work.

When I hear passages like this, I reflect that I 
imagine everything clean and tidy. But when I try to 
live into God’s love, it usually gets messy fast. Where 
is God calling you into the muddy, muddled, messy 
work of faith this Lent?

PRAY
Pray by getting your hands dirty. 
When your hands are caked in 
mud, covered in cookie dough, or 
slimy with muck raise them up. 
Stay present to textures of God’s 
abundance. Feel the grains of mess 
on your fingers. In the presence 
of God’s Creation, let the dirt get 
under your fingernails.
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READ

Isaiah 49:3-6

And he said to me, “You 
are my servant, Israel, in 
whom I will be glorified.” 
But I said, “I have laboured 
in vain, I have spent my 
strength for nothing and 
vanity; yet surely my cause 
is with the Lord, and my 
reward with my God.” And 
now the Lord says, who 
formed me in the womb 
to be his servant, to bring 
Jacob back to him, and that 
Israel might be gathered to 
him, for I am honoured in 
the sight of the Lord, and 
my God has become my 
strength – he says, “It is too 
light a thing that you should 
be my servant to raise up 
the tribes of Jacob and to re-
store the survivors of Israel; 
I will give you as a light to 
the nations, that my salva-
tion may reach to the end of 
the earth.”

TUESDAY, APRIL 12 TUESDAY IN HOLY WEEK

A member of the Métis Nation of Ontario, Stephanie (Taddy) Stringer teaches at McGill University, is the current 
Vice-President of the Montreal chapter of Développement et Paix, and was one of the For the Love of Creation 
Virtual Delegates to COP26. MORE ON PAGE 3.

REFLECT

Many people who have been involved in fight-
ing for climate justice could probably relate to 

Isaiah’s complaint. “I have laboured in vain. I have 
spent my strength for nothing, and in vanity.” It is 
easy to become exhausted, discouraged, even cynical 
when one watches the environment disintegrating 
with ever greater speed, despite all efforts to halt the 
destruction. Yet Isaiah does not give up. Though his 
own strength is unequal to the task, he says “My God 
has become my strength.” The psalm and the epistle 
today similarly emphasize reliance on God, rather 
than human wisdom or human strength.

Many environmental activists may also sympa-
thize with Isaiah for the answer he receives to his 
complaint. Having just told God that his task is 
impossible, God replies that it is in fact too easy, and 
Isaiah must do more. “It is too light a thing to bring 
back the tribes of Israel… I have given you as a light 
to the nations…”

Isaiah’s mission is precisely the one which Jesus 
enjoins upon all his followers in the Sermon on the 
Mount, and which is often repeated during baptisms. 
“Let your light so shine before others that they may 
see your good works and glorify your father in heav-
en” (Matthew 5:14). It is also the mission central 
to climate justice: to go beyond the boundaries of 
nation, race, class, creed, even perhaps of species, and 
to offer a glimpse of light and hope to all living be-
ings, most of all to those who are suffering the most 
already: Indigenous people, women, children, gay and 
transgender, disabled, and all the vulnerable people of 
the most impoverished places in the world.

PRAY
Dear God, source of all life 
and light, shine in our dark-
ness, so that we may help to 
shed your light throughout 
the Earth. Teach us to follow 
the example of your Son, 
who was willing to lay down 
his life for his friends. May 
we honour the courage and 
self-sacrifice of many land 
and water defenders who are 
willing to give up their lives 
in this world to protect the 
Earth you have given us, and 
to glorify your name. Amen.
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WEDNESDAY IN HOLY WEEK  WEDNESDAY, APRIL 13

" Although Jesus knew that there was a plot to kill him,  
he had continued to teach openly, to heal the sick ..."

READ

Isaiah 50:4-8a

The Lord God has given me 
the tongue of a teacher,
that I may know how to sus-
tain the weary with a word.
Morning by morning he 
wakens –  wakens my ear 
to listen as those who are 
taught. The Lord God has 
opened my ear, and I was 
not rebellious, I did not turn 
backward. I gave my back to 
those who struck me, and 
my cheeks to those who 
pulled out the beard; I did 
not hide my face from insult 
and spitting. The Lord God 
helps me; therefore I have 
not been disgraced; there-
fore I have set my face like 
flint, and I know that I shall 
not be put to shame; he who 
vindicates me is near.

REFLECT

"I gave my back to those who struck me, and my 
cheeks to those who plucked out my beard. I did 

not hide my face from shame and spitting.” These 
words of Isaiah have been for centuries understood 
as foretelling Christ’s passion. They seem to describe 
Jesus following his own teaching from the Sermon on 
the Mount. “If someone slaps you on the right cheek, 
offer them the left.”

This latter passage caught the attention of the 
Hindu lawyer Mahatma Gandhi, who interpreted it 
as a model for non-violent resistance. To Gandhi, 
non-violent resistance, or non-resistance, had two 
parts. First, when faced with violence and injustice, 
do not fight back. But secondly, and equally impor-
tantly, do not back away. Stand your ground and let 
your enemy strike you again if he must. This inter-
pretation is wholly compatible both with Isaiah, and 
with the Gospel accounts of Christ’s own behaviour 
before his crucifixion. In the Gospel of John, Jesus 
tells Peter to sheathe his sword. He even heals the 
man that Peter wounded. But it is equally clear that, 
although Jesus knew that there was a plot to kill 
him, he had continued to teach openly, to heal the 
sick, and to suffer what he must as a result of these 
actions.

Such an approach to nonviolent resistance has 
been a core principle of many land and water de-
fenders around the world. A striking example here 
in Canada was caught on camera this winter, as the 
Wet’suwet’en women of northern British Columbia 
continued their drumming, prayers and ceremonies 
as the RCMP approached with loaded assault rifles. 
Their spirituality gave them the strength to model 
a loving, fearless response to injustice and violence 
both taught and modelled by Christ. 

PRAY
Dear God, help us to cast off 
the weight of greed, laziness, 
selfishness, indifference, 
despair, and every other sin 
which leads us to exploit the 
earth for our own pleasure or 
profit, or to permit others to 
do so. Keep us from growing 
weary or losing heart in the 
struggle for ecological justice. 
Give us grace to follow the 
path which Jesus showed us, 
to resist evil with goodness, 
and to repay hatred with 
love, so that our lives may be 
united with all your creation 
in showing forth your glory. 
Amen.
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Karri Munn-Venn is the Senior Policy Analyst at Citizens for Public Justice, a national organization of members 
inspired by faith to act for justice in Canadian public policy. She coordinates CPJ’s annual Lenten campaign, and 
convenes the Advocacy Group of For the Love of Creation. MORE ON PAGE 3.

READ
John 13:1-17, 31b-35
Now before the festival of 
the Passover, Jesus knew that 
his hour had come to depart 
from this world and go to 
the Father. Having loved his 
own who were in the world, 
he loved them to the end. 
The devil had already put it 
into the heart of Judas son of 
Simon Iscariot to betray him. 
And during supper Jesus, 
knowing that the Father had 
given all things into his hands, 
and that he had come from 
God and was going to God, 
got up from the table, took 
off his outer robe, and tied a 
towel around himself. Then he 
poured water into a basin and 
began to wash the disciples’ 
feet and to wipe them with 
the towel that was tied around 
him… After he had washed 
their feet, had put on his robe, 
and had returned to the table, 
he said to them, ‘Do you know 
what I have done to you? You 
call me Teacher and Lord – and 
you are right, for that is what 
I am. So if I, your Lord and 
Teacher, have washed your 
feet, you also ought to wash 
one another’s feet. For I have 
set you an example, that you 
also should do as I have done 
to you… I give you a new com-
mandment, that you love one 
another. Just as I have loved 
you, you also should love one 
another. By this everyone will 
know that you are my disci-
ples, if you have love for one 
another.’

REFLECT

L ast summer, a neighbour reached out and asked if 
she could have a bucket of chicken manure for her 

garden. We have about 95 laying hens, so it would be 
easy to supply a few scoops of poop!

Cleaning the coop is a regular part of taking care 
of the farm and the animals. Usually, the mucky used 
bedding goes into our compost system or straight 
onto sections of our hillside that are more susceptible 
to erosion. The movement of this muck is focused 
mostly on getting it all out of the coop, without much 
attention to the contents of any particular shovelful.

The day I was collecting manure specifically for 
my neighbour’s garden, however, I approached the 
task with thoughtfulness and care. Where was the 
“best” manure? By best, I mean, the stuff that didn’t 
have too much in the way of wood chips or straw 
mixed in, that had decomposed slightly so that it 
wouldn’t be too hot for the garden, and that was 
also dry enough that it wasn’t terribly unpleasant to 
handle.

I was really surprised by how much joy I found in 
collecting that bucket of manure. After all, cleaning 
barns is far from the most glamourous or even enjoy-
able task on the farm. For those I turn to collecting 
colourful eggs, cuddling lambs, or picking food from 
our garden for dinner.

So what was the source of my joy?
It was, in part, realizing that this small, stinky 

task, was in the service of something important. By 
sharing the resources I had, I was nurturing com-
munity and nurturing the Earth. Together with my 
neighbour, we had taken the focus of regeneration 
on the farm beyond the boundaries of this land. It 
was also recognizing that contributing to climate 
solutions doesn’t always mean grand statements or 
in-depth analysis or meeting with parliamentarians. It 
can be as simple as a scoop of poop.

PRAY
Praise is due to you, O God; 
By awesome deeds you an-
swer us with deliverance, you 
are the hope of all the ends of 
the earth and of the farthest 
seas. By your strength you 
established the mountains; 
the river of God is full of 
water; The pastures of the 
wilderness overflow, the hills 
gird themselves with joy, the 
meadows clothe themselves 
with flocks, the valleys deck 
themselves with grain, they 
shout and sing together for 
joy. Praise be to God. Amen.
- ADAPTED FROM PSALM 65
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GOOD FRIDAY  FRIDAY, APRIL 15

"The days are getting longer and there have been  
subtle hints that spring will soon be on its way." 

READ

2 Corinthians 4:1, 5-6

Therefore, since it is by 
God’s mercy that we are 
engaged in this ministry, we 
do not lose heart... For we 
do not proclaim ourselves; 
we proclaim Jesus Christ as 
Lord and ourselves as your 
slaves for Jesus’ sake. For 
it is the God who said, ‘Let 
light shine out of dark-
ness’, who has shone in our 
hearts to give the light of 
the knowledge of the glory 
of God in the face of Jesus 
Christ.

REFLECT

It’s been a tough winter on the farm. Long stretches 
of extreme cold have made regular chores more chal-

lenging, but what’s been really hard is navigating the 
death of beloved sheep.

It’s true that these animals aren’t pets, but as 
their shepherd, I have a connection with each and 
every one of them. I know their personalities: the way 
some of them follow me like puppies, some prance in 
anticipation of breakfast, and still others display more 
cautious, reserved demeanors. They are all spectacu-
lar in their own way.

Discovering that one is out of sorts or feeling 
unwell is worrying. I’m still a new farmer; every day 
I learn new things, but my experience is undoubt-
edly limited. Even when I draw on the supports and 
resources around me, it can take time to figure out 
what’s wrong and what’s required to make it right. 
There’s also a disturbing expression among sheep 
farmers: “sick sheep seldom survive.” It is heart-
breaking to rally for a sick sheep only to have her die 
in your arms. It is equally devastating to discover an 
animal that has passed – without any warning – in 
the night. The insecurities and self-doubt that comes 
with each of these scenarios doesn’t help.

Though the snow is still deep and the air biting 
here in west Quebec, the days are getting longer and 
there have been subtle hints that spring will soon be 
on its way. It is still dark, but I’m grateful to know 
I’ll make it through. The light is returning, and with 
that, hope. My flock is now healthy, and as we ap-
proach the season of renewal, rebirth, and new life, 
we are anxiously and excitedly awaiting the birth of 
our first lambs.

As Easter people we are blessed to know what 
lies ahead: that Christ will rise again.

Thanks be to God.

PRAY
An embodied prayer: The dark-
ness and despair of Good Friday 
can feel heavy. When we expe-
rience pain, our inclination is 
often to push it away, to power 
through, or to bottle it up. It 
is valuable at times to sit with 
that pain, to acknowledge it, 
to allow it, and to really feel it 
on your heart and in your body. 
Find a place to sit comfortably, 
preferably by a window or even 
outside. Acknowledge, allow, and 
lean into any feelings of heavi-
ness, heartache, or pain. Take 
note of where it resides in your 
body. Breathe deeply. After a few 
minutes of inward focus (allow-
ing, breathing, and experiencing), 
lift your face to the light. Breathe 
into the spots in your body that 
are constricted, achy, uncomfort-
able, or in pain. Breathe light and 
compassion into those hurting 
places. As you exhale, let it all go. 
Allow yourself to be filled with 
light and life and energy. Bring 
your attention to the air, the 
ground, and the trees around you. 
Look and listen for signs of new 
life. Whisper a prayer of gratitude 
for all of life’s experiences – the 
good and the bad – and the ways 
in which they contribute to the 
fullness of our being. 

In hope for the resurrection. 
Thanks be to God. Amen.
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SATURDAY, APRIL 16 HOLY SATURDAY

Moms and babies in rural Mozambique will 
get a better chance at a healthy birth, 

thanks to a PWRDF campaign that ran last year 
from May 1 until October 31, 2021. The Light 
For Every Birth project reunited PWRDF with 
the Mozambican health organization EHALE, 
and We Care Solar in California to bring solar 
electricity to 50 healthcare clinics. After several 
months aboard a container ship from California 
due to COVID-related delays, across the Pacific 
to Mozambique, the suitcases finally arrived 
in Nampula at the end of December. They are 
being distributed and installed.

The success of this project started in 2016. 
PWRDF was embarking on a historic four-year 
maternal, newborn and child health program 
funded by donors and the Government of Can-
ada with a 6:1 match. One of the successes in 
year one of the program, known as All Mothers 
and Children Count, was the installation of 
30 “solar suitcases” in rural health clinics in 
Mozambique. The hard plastic boxes open like 
a suitcase, are installed on the wall of a clinic, 
then connected to a solar panel mounted to the 
roof. Bright, plentiful sunshine flows into the 
panel and the suitcase, powering a headlamp, 
a ceiling light, phone charging ports and a fetal 
Doppler.

Over the years since these suitcases were 
installed, PWRDF’s Mozambique partners saw 

LIGHTING THE WAY TO SAFER 
BIRTHS IN MOZAMBIQUE
by Janice Biehn

PWRDF STORY

a dramatic increase in healthy births during the 
night, and greater acceptance of going to the 
clinics to have a trained birth attendant. The 
suitcases are still in perfect working condition. 
Any repairs that were required were easily 
made by those who had been trained in 2016.

“People, after they see what the solar 
suitcases have done to other communities and 
their impact, they call me and say ‘you have to 
protect us, you have to bring a solar suitcase 
to us,” said Olinda Magaia, Executive Director 
at EHALE. Magaia joined PWRDF for a Zoom 
celebration of the program’s success, and with 
former Director of Development Partnerships 
Zaida Bastos translating, she spoke about the 
excitement for the new suitcases to be in-
stalled.

As there was no government match for this 
program, PWRDF had to be more creative in its 
approach to fundraising. The cost of each solar 
suitcase, including shipping and taxes, was 
roughly $5,800, for a total project budget of 
$290,000. The fact that it was the middle of the 
pandemic even added to the challenge.

Many supporters took advantage of a new 
crowd funding feature offered by PWRDF. On 
the occasion of her 70th birthday, the president 
of PWRDF’s Board of Directors,Valerie Mai-
er, raised more than enough for one suitcase. 
A couple from Hamilton, John and Deborah 
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TAKE A SATURDAY SABBATH AND LEARN MORE ABOUT PWRDF

Olinda Magaia, Executive Director of EHALE, describes the 
benefits of the solar suitcases in Mozambican healthcare 
clinics, with translation from PWRDF’s former Director of 
Development and Partnership Program, Zaida Bastos. View 
online: youtu.be/Cx7OLelJlZw, or visit youtube.com/
PWRDF/playlists and choose the Lenten 2022 playlist.

"It is still dark but I’m grateful to know I’ll make it through.  
The light is returning, and with that, hope ." 

- KARRI MUNN-VENN, GOOD FRIDAY REFLECTION

Bowen, marked their 50th wedding anniversary 
by encouraging friends and family to donate to 
the cause.They raised enough to buy two solar 
suitcases.

A matching grant of $100,000 from an 
anonymous donor encouraged many others 
to support the campaign knowing that their 
contributions would be doubled. The Diocese 
of Toronto, a big supporter for the original All 
Mothers and Children Count program, came 
to the table again, this time with a grant from 
FaithWorks for $10,000.

SUPPORT FROM CHURCHES
Many churches took up the cause as well. 

PWRDF Parish Representative Dianne Lam-
bert, from St. Thomas Anglican Church in Mor-
den, Man., suggested to Vestry that the parish 
focus on a specific PWRDF need. Vestry agreed 
and St. Thomas donated $1,100. St. John’s East 
Orangeville, a small but mighty parish in Cale-
don, raised $11,600, enough for two suitcases. 
Warden Mark Hauck, also a PWRDF board 
member, credits clergy leadership and having a 
campaign with a beginning, middle and end.

“We started in late June by deciding at 
the parish leadership to undertake this,” says 
Hauck. “We provided information on a Bristol 
board display in the church and answered any 
questions from the parish.” Near the middle, 
they invited PWRDF Executive Director Will 
Postma to speak. “We were able to gather out-
side and he answered even more questions.” 
Toward the end, the local newspaper picked 
up the story. “They published a Q&A with our 
priest, Archdeacon Elizabeth Hardy, and also 
invited people outside the church to give.”

PWRDF VIDEO

PWRDF also designated its funds from this 
year’s Ride for Refuge to the Light for Every 
Birth project, bringing in just over $50,000. 
Out of the 75 charities that participated across 
Canada, PWRDF was ranked 10th, with 66 par-
ticipants spread across 15 teams coast to coast.

Some participants did the classic 25 km 
bike ride through wet weather conditions. 
Others hiked, walked and crocheted baby 
blankets. Primate Linda Nicholls returned with 
her ever popular Hymn Sing, raising more than 
$3,800. PWRDF’s Volunteer Coordinator, Kim 
Umbach, ran all 42.2 kilometres of the virtual 
Boston Marathon in support of this year’s ride, 
after training all summer.

https://youtu.be/Cx7OLelJlZw
https://youtu.be/Cx7OLelJlZw
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
https://www.youtube.com/user/PWRDF/playlists
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