
Dear Friend,  

These last few months have been a refreshing renewal of 
life. This summer we had camps start up again where we 
were able to take some kiddos day hiking: over mountains 
into mountain lakes, rafting, canoeing, playing in creeks, 
chasing black bears out of camp, and watching the series 
“The Chosen” in a canvas tent. We had time to also 
encourage and disciple eager youth. It is life giving to see 
growth in the lives of youth and exciting beyond words to 
see them transformed by Christ and their growth in the 
spirit showing their first fruits. 

I have a little brother in faith. He was my first canoeing partner on our northern trips 
three years ago. An awesome kind and gentle young man; who at the beginning of 
our trip had never heard the stories of the bible, and by the end of our trip had heard 
them summarized from cover to cover. I spent two days sharing every story I could 
remember. At first, I wasn’t sure if he was listening, he proved to be a quiet guy, but by 
the end he was eagerly engaged and taking it in. Now three years later and with only a 
few short encounters, some mail sent, messages, and reunions I was blessed to see 
him again. But this time I believe he was more a blessing to me than I to him. After our 
days of hiking, canoeing, or rafting we would watch the series The Chosen as a group. 
He was so excited the moment it was mentioned that it would be part of the camp, he 
became that torch on the hill for all to see. He also told me that he had been helping 
an old Christian couple start up a youth group in his 
home community. 

Events like the Pope’s visit to our community came and 
it began tearing up old wounds for some and softening 
hearts of others, it makes it a little more difficult to see 
paths forward. Maybe that is part of Gods plan, to 
remind us that he can make new paths or that our paths 
are missing the mark. Or, just to remind us that so much 
of life isn’t as black and white as we first accept them to 
be. After his visit, we’ve had many conversations about what his visit meant for those 
we know in community, and part of the Edmonton Indigenous community. These 
difficult conversations have proven to be vastly different from each other. Dene and I 
have recognized that the path forward to reconciliation can only be through Jesus, 
and then with each other for it to be long lasting and healing. That being said, 
reconciliation work looks different for all of us individually. It must come from a place 
of humility, and understanding, but firstly, His love. Because love bears all things. 
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I have continued through the summer to meet with some of the girls that are 
young adults. I have had many great discussions with them about their personal 
lives, and how challenging it has been going from youth group, to suddenly 
feeling out of place and somewhere in between still feeling like a youth, but now 
facing life as a young adult with decisions about their future. Some of them are 
going to college, some of them are young parents, some of them are neither 
and aren’t sure what step is next. As we navigate building a young adult group 
we are still in the planning stages of how this looks. We are anticipating a young 
adult’s group that will meet once /twice a month. Considering my mom’s 
condition however, I have had fewer visits with the girls in order to see my mom.  

We likely have weeks left with my mom. She has decided to stop chemo 
treatment. It is far too hard on her body, and she is ready to enter palliative care. 
This has of course been hard on everyone in my family. My mom has been 
faithful in her journey serving God all these years. This brings us comfort. We 
know saying goodbye earth side isn’t final. I love her so much, and I will miss her deeply beyond words. 

In other news, we are expecting another little one. I’m due March 14 and have a midwife this time around for 
delivery and postpartum. I am excited that I have the opportunity to have a midwife through Indigenous Birth 
Alberta. 

Thank you to those that have been in touch that know about my mom’s condition. It has been so incredibly 
meaningful to have people pray for her, and our family. And as always, we’re always thankful for those of you 
supporting by prayer, encouragement, financial means, or helpful donations for the new moms/families we 
help. 

Dene  

Prayer requests: 

• For our little one expected March 14 
next year. 

• That there would be fruit in the time 
we spend with young adults in the 
Maskwacis community. 

• For the new moms that are navigating 
their new role as parents, and for the 
ones that are still expecting. 

At the time of writing and preparing to send this letter out, 
my Mom passed. It has been a difficult time for the family 
and myself. Please pray for those of us grieving the loss. 
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