
Ministry Moments Temera & Wylie 

PO Box 220, Stn A 
Abbotsford, BC  
V2T 6Z6 
 
PO Box 499 
Sumas, WA 98295 
604-850-3052 

March 2020 

Wylie’s Update 
 
I signed up for Big Brothers almost 25 years ago.  The Metis kid I was paired up has largely been resistant to conversation 
about spiritual realities ever since, as if a spiritual force field were in place.  Initially this was instrumental in my discovery of 
God’s grace, since I burned out in my own ability to bring about change and please God by my works.  Secondly, it has helped 
me become aware of spiritual realities which make some situations difficult.  But thirdly, there is a season for 
everything.  There is a season for gardening.  “I planted, Apollos watered, but God gave the growth.” -1 Cor 3:6.  In Christ 
centred addiction recovery and even outside of that, sometimes conversations flow with such ease about spiritual things, and 
the blame that the Accuser (prosecutor) used to give me for feeling useless in the dry times washes away.  The people I meet 
and the stories I hear reminds me often of how much we need each other. 
 
Contemplating the great commission, may it not be said that for us that it has been the great omission.  Baptism is basically the 
outward sign that a person has taken the first step of obedience as a follower of Christ.   Dominic arrived in town, destroyed by 
addiction.  Everything had been taken from him, and yet there was no bottom, only the choice to change.   The impact of the 
word upon his life was like nothing he had ever experienced.  Together with his counsellor (one of my mentors), he decided to 
be baptized, and said he would be honoured if I would baptize him.  The future of his children and their mother (who is now in 
Christ centred recovery as well)  is all is all still ahead.  Pray for him that he will grow strong in Christ.   
 
I had left off my last letter describing Shaun at a recovery center with a long year ahead of him.  Prayers for him have not been 
in vain although his path has encountered change.  He couldn’t stomach another treatment center (his 9th). He left and lost his 
two remaining suitcases of belongings along the way, and then providentially caught a ride with us to the prairies.  His own 
family wouldn’t take him, but he found a temporary home with his foster brother.  To grow in grace and knowledge, he relies 
on our constant friendship as he attempts to build a bridge from his past life to the situations he encounters.  It is easy not to 
care, when no one cares he says.  He has been continuing to grow spiritually, in independence, sobriety and in wisdom, and 
wants to attend Bible college after getting his GED.  
 
Another young lad “Mark” who I’ve mentioned wavers.  He doesn’t always want to bring up spiritual things, but those 
conversations keep happening.  He is hardened towards God, but attracted to real love.  
 
The landscape will be very different in Mt. Currie.  I will not have programs to rely on, and at this point I do not expect that 
programs will be the mainstay of my ministry.  My ministry will be the great commission paired with the greatest 
commandment, love (G2).  I anticipate the admonition to “feed His sheep and lambs.”  As I look at different models of 
discipleship in which to accomplish this task, the method laid out by Jesus in the first century (Luke 9-10), is seeing fruit in 
First Nations communities in Canada, and explosively in other parts of the the world.  There are many in the community where 
the seed was planted but not watered, they heard but did have the help to continue in understanding (Mark 4:18).  There are 
“people of peace” that I am praying I will find.  In their own environment, among their own people, the simple gospel without 
cultural baggage has a chance to flourish. Reconciliation with God through the truth of Christ, could pave the way to peace 
with others, giving the First Nations a testimony to the world. 
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Temera’s Update 
 
Last week at NAIM Women’s Retreat, Ashling blurted out, “Jesus is alive!” I could see that she was a little self conscious.  Her 
timing was correct for we had been singing a praise song.  At home we sing a children’s song  with the line, “123 Jesus is alive.”  
She was obviously listening to the song and caught the familiar line.  What a precious memory.  As we prepare for our upcoming 
move my hearts’ desire is that the Lord will draw her close and that Ashling will learn to hold firmly to His truth. 
 

Back in January as I thought about moving back to my home reserve fear 
entered my heart.  People’s pain and suffering is so real and we will be living in 
the midst of it.  For many years I’ve had a degree of separation because of 
physical distance.  The last time I lived at home there were times that 
depression would overcome me.  When I left for seminary I decided that I 
would not move back unless I was married with a husband committed to 
ministry or that I had a ministry team.  While at the NAIM booth during TWU 
Missions Week I was talking with a man about the move. Surprisingly, the 
reality of my fear surfaced.  He prayed for me and I physically felt release.  He 
encouraged me to focus on the light of Jesus breaking through the darkness 
rather than the darkness enveloping me.  
 
At Vancouver Missions Fest I was waiting for the last 30 minutes to go by.  
Ashling started our day waking up at 5 am and it was now 9:30 pm.  I sat with 
her asleep in my arms.  A well- dressed man came, pulled up a chair  and sat 
uncomfortably close.  He then went into a long story of his knowledge, 
experience and opinion about First Nations people.  Thinking he would then 
listen to my story I began to talk.  My mistake.  He put his hand up and said, “I 
don’t want to listen to your whole story.”  He barely listened to 30 seconds.  I 
tried explaining that things are not simple and people can’t just move on.  Just a 
moment before he arrived I wrestled with my own thoughts, “What am I doing 
here?”  Tears spilled out as much as I didn’t want them to.  I told him that he 
was talking about my family and friends and many are facing on-going trauma.  
I could tell my tears made him nervous and he was going to walk away. We 
were able to end well connecting it all to Jesus.   
 
A few minutes later a First Nations elder man saw my tears and shared 
supportive words.  He told me that even though it is hard I had the courage to 
be there. People don’t understand or don’t want to understand.  That even with 
tears, heartache and frustration I stood for what I believed God called me to do.  
He thanked me for doing this hard work and told me that he appreciated that I 
was there to bring down walls.   

 
In January many schools, colleges and churches line up their missions focus with Missions 
Fest Vancouver.  One church did a tremendous job creating a whole month of focus on 
Indigenous people including teaching about history, culture, acknowledging the traditional 
land, creating a video of local First Nations testimonies and having a guest speaker preach 
for the service. One evening I gave a short presentation and was part of a panel discussion.  
The pastor did an amazing job organizing the questions and guiding the discussions that 
left me feeling respected, safe and heard.  My mom happened to be in town and came to 
listen which was a little nerve wracking for me.  At the end of the evening she closed with 
a prayer in our language.  She was encouraged and mentioned that she wished more people 
got together like that.  My hope is that more churches will open the doors for dialogue and 
learning about Indigenous people, history and ministry.  
 
Our move to Mt. Currie has been pushed to the end of June.  We have decided to buy a 
double wide mobile home rather than build our own home which will be more cost 
effective.  We did not have a place to move into and with buying a mobile there is less need 
to be on site but we still might live in a travel trailer for the summer.   
 
May 25-29 is the training program for NAIM missionaries and there will be 7 participants.  
One couple is in the process of applying,  one male is about to start the application, one 
couple is about to start raising support and two couples are already on the field.  Please 
pray for all the details that I need to organize and all the lessons that I need to review to 
prepare for teaching.  

The Millar’s & Shaun in Canmore, AB 


