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More than a Short Term Mission - Anna Reincke
impressed that he remembered them all). After greeting them, he
introduced me as a part of the BC Mission Boat Society and of the
team and instantly, their reaction toward me changed completely!
Neither of my hands stayed vacant as they pulled me out into the
street to play. Because of the previous ministry this team had done
and the relationships they had formed, I was accepted simply as
another Christian on the team.

It was a busy and very exciting day of the summer here at the office.
On July 20th, the BC Mission Boat Society had three teams in the
building. One was back from their first week with us in Klemtu, one
was returning to Ehattesaht for their fourth year, and one to
Kingcome for their ninth year. As they all intermingled with each
other, I heard story after story of how great it was to return and see
God moving each year. There was an exchange of time frames as the
teams who had been in a community several times got to experience
the excitement again that the new team had as they shared about
the week. The new team was able to hear about how returning to
the same community was so important to the ministry. As a new
comer as well, I benefitted from hearing about the God that inspired
teams to continue to return. I began to see that when a team joins
the BC Mission Boat Society to go into a community, they are
building upon fourteen years worth of ministry that has already
been happening. When a team returns the next year, they are
building upon the relationships that have already formed. We are
more than just a short term mission. We are a year round ministry
that serves and builds relationships to make God's love known.

A week later, a group of us returned to Ehattesaht for the Northern
Regional Games, which brought together people of different
communities. It was different going into the community this time, as
I already knew most of the kids there but had not had a chance to
meet many of their parents. Because of the relationships I had
formed with the kids a week earlier, I now had the opportunity to
not only meet their parents, but form relationships with them as
well. I also had the chance to get to know people from surrounding
communities that I would not have had a chance to meet. We played
basketball together. We danced together. We ate together. It was an
opportunity to build onto the ministry of the previous trip
through building of relationships with those I had not had an
opportunity to before.
Fast forward about a month and you will come to my third time in
Ehattesaht. This time, Jessica and I were bringing in a new team from
our own home church of Our Saviour Lutheran in Parksville, BC.
Jessica had built relationships in the community over the last three
years, and I about a month. This time, I had Continued on page 5

My first time out into Ehattesaht was with a team from Holy Cross
Lutheran Church in Kitchener, ON. This was their fourth time in the
village. The night that we arrived, some kids came to the door. I
answered and they had deer-in-the-headlights, hey-look-newperson stares going on. Brian, one of the other team members,
came to my side and said hello to each of the kids by name. (I was
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In the Rhythm of Jesus - Seth Gehrke
Can you feel it? Thump. Thump. Boom-boom-boom-boom! Or is it
more of a La-la-la-tee-dah? It may be the strength of a marching
band, the pound of a kick drum, the sweet ascent of the soprano,
your feet pounding the concrete after a long day at work or perhaps
the quiet beating of your baby's heart against yours… No matter
which way we turn, rhythms are all around us.
My heart began beating in my chest in October 2012 when I stood
before our congregation and officially announced that we were
sending a team to British Columbia. The crescendo began building as
we had people signing up quickly! We spent months growing
together, seeking God, asking questions and preparing to serve in
Klemtu. Our California culture (even as laid-back as it may seem) is
much like a march with appropriate and expected downbeats and
cutoffs along endless jam-packed weeks and days on the calendar. A
few of the retired folks have some leeway, but they also admit to an
on-time life set by the clock. The rest of us definitely live that wayespecially the nurses and students on the team!
The first shock to our internal tempos came when Marcus told me
about worship in Klemtu. He said, "Let's just say, it's quite a bit
slower than you'd expect." As a worship leader and music teacher, I
wanted to be sure. I sang a familiar song and cut the speed by about
25%. He said, "Probably no faster than that or you'll lose them and
they'll stop singing." Whoa. That's a big change. I played it for the
team and they were surprised as well. We talked about perceptions
and expectations and realized that their style is not wrong, it's just
different. They'd probably say the same thing about our up tempo
style. Our mission was to serve and love them. Not to tell them they
have to be like us. It's their concert and we're the extra players for
the week.
We were also prepared for the fact that the locals have something
they call "Klemtu time." They talk about it freely and sometimes
even joke about it. Where our life is the march, they live in free-form
jazz. Tempos, rhythms and keys can change at any time. Just like
jazz, it's about feeling it. It's not about the head and the time
schedule and the steady counting of the march. If a jazz musician
needs to keep soloing and the band feels it too, they continue on
together and create something beautiful until it ends. They have to
listen and follow each other. Our team was told there would be
flexibility needed in Klemtu, but I don't think their (or mine included)
regimented minds realized how much. It was jazz, baby. Now I'm not
here to rag on jazz or marches, both are good in the right venue, but
you have to know your audience. We were learning quickly and
improvising daily! Worship ended up going very well and I used
Marcus as my conductor. I'd look up from the music once in a while
and he'd give me a smile or a little shake of the head if I needed to
adapt a bit. It was wonderful being in their worship with them.
Now tempo changes can be hard to catch onto and a week is such a
short time. After we returned, we talked about how we had learned
and grown so much, but we were just catching the groove when we
had to say goodbye. We still returned to our steady march, but our
ears are now open to other possibilities. I attended a church in
Minnesota for a while whose mission is to "Love God and others in
the rhythm of Jesus." I always loved that. You don't hear the word

rhythm used in church language very often, but it perfectly
describes what we do in a creative way. Jesus came to live in our
world. He walked, talked, ate, slept, cried, bled and died like we do.
Yet, he did it with a new flair and arrangement that no one had seen
before. He broke the old rules like jazz, but He also had firm
expectations like a march. He met people in their rhythms and
walked with them while laying a beautiful new melody on top of it.
When we love in the rhythm of Jesus, we are flexible to hear other
people's stories, move at their pace and love them despite their
faults. It's in that harmonious moment that Jesus is present. It's
when the Holy Spirit can work through us. Then He decides when
the piece is complete. We can let go and enjoy the show.

Seth’s team was able to provide us with a beautiful Taylor acoustic
guitar. This comes by way of The Church Collective.
(www.thechurchcollective.com) Their goal is to provide quality
instruments, training and support to those sent out in missions while
raising up worship leaders in the field. It is our goal to share this
guitar with someone in one of the communities to lead their
community in worship. Until then, our teams plan to use this gift to
help lift up and glorify God in worship in the communities we visit.

795 Island Hwy W, Parksville, BC V9P 1B9  (250) 248-5300 1-877-303-2323 office@bcmissionboat.org www.bcmissionboat.org

The Compass, Fall 2013

BC Mission Boat Society

Board of Directors Update

From left to right: Marcus, Reg, Melanie, Rhonda, Heidi, Julia, Rev. Lyons, Johanna, Anna & Rev. Tufts.

The BC Mission Boat

Society’s (BCMBS) Board of Directors (BOD)
consists of nine dedicated volunteers: Krysta Davis, Reg Renner,
Melanie Kuhn, Rhonda Kelman, Heidi Breitbarth, Julia Paterson, Rev.
Scott Lyons, Johanna Rekers and Rev. Craig Tufts. Though this group
is diverse in age, career, background, interests, skills and come from
different parts of Canada and the US, one thing that connects them
all is their passion for the ministry of the BC Mission Boat Society.
In September, the BOD gathered in Surrey, BC for their annual Fall
Retreat. They were joined by our Executive Director, Marcus Huff
and DCO Intern, Anna Reincke who were able to share stories from
the mission field about how God is working in the communities.
Together they discussed the status, vision, challenges and next steps
for the ministry while looking to God for leading and guidance.
One topic that they discussed was that of recruiting new Directors.
The BOD is always looking for new people to come alongside and
join them to help provide leadership and guidance to our ministry’s
governance board.
Reg Renner was in attendance at this recent retreat and shared,
“We just need a few good people to join us. You do not need to be a

great leader, public speaker, a writer, world traveler or master sailor
who can navigate a BC Ferry through a narrow channel to be a
valuable member of our BOD. After all, a well functioning BOD often
brings a wide variety of skill sets and opinions to the table. It is in
that back and forth debate that goes on, that our ideas are tested
and refined by the wisdom of others.” There isn’t a long list of
requirements one must meet to come alongside and join our BOD
but, “if you are a team player that likes a great debate and exciting
challenges, then we have a place for you and your gifts” says Reg.
There is only one requirement for those who want to be a part of
our BOD according to Reg, “all it takes to be a BOD member is a
passion for this ministry.” If you have a passion for the ministry of
the BC Mission Boat Society, the BOD welcomes you to come
alongside and join them!
The BOD would like to publicly thank Jeanette Domes, for all her
years of service as a Director and Secretary for our ministry’s BOD,
alongside many other various volunteer and paid positions. We
greatly appreciate your dedication to ensure that our meetings and
motions were properly documented and implemented. God bless!

“Thank You, Gods love comes to our
children through your caring ministry for
our Heiltsuk future Christian leaders & our
nation. Love and prayers sent your way!”

Stay Connected, Follow us
on Facebook & Twitter!
@BCMissionBoat

- Connie from Bella Bella, BC

/BCMBS
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Ministries Working Together - Andrew Matteson

“So, what are you?” he inquired of me as he took hold of the wheel,
steering the boat toward our destination, never taking his gaze off
the waves. I turned and replied with a quizzical, “What am I?” that
was just barely audible over the hum of the engine. “Yeah, you
know,” he replied, his eyes still fixed on the route ahead. I
responded not knowing exactly what he meant, but somewhat
aware of the underlying inquiry. He wanted to know what I
believed, what church I belonged to, and why the heck a 23-year-old
American white dude, was on an island inhabited by First Nations
people in the middle of the BC coastline! I took a second to ponder
as my interactions with three separate mission teams in Klemtu this
summer, all from differing denominations, flooded my thoughts. I
lifted my head, turned to face the ocean in front of me just like my
skipper, and answered with a slight smile, “I’m a follower of Jesus.”
In the ensuing serious yet strangely humorous discussion, we talked
about different denominations and I listened intently as he told me
stories about strange folk who had come to Klemtu and the
surrounding areas in the past wanting to spread all sorts of ideas
about the world, Christians included. We discussed what being a
‘follower of Jesus’ meant and I had the opportunity to share my
story with him and why I was in Klemtu.
Throughout the conversation I continued to dwell on the friends I
had made from the different teams this summer. I was there for a
total of two months working with the young adults. I had created
long-lasting friendships with them over my many years of ministry
there, and during that time I was witness to the most beautiful
thing. It wasn’t the mountain ranges, although they proclaimed
God’s glory and presence. It wasn’t the vast amount of fish or
wildlife, although they declared His creativity and providence. The
most striking and attractive thing I witnessed in Klemtu, was the
body of Christ consisting of all differing ethnicities, ages, skill levels,
occupations, classes, levels of schooling, political opinions, and

missionary experience all coming together to declare the love of our
Hero and Savior, Jesus, and the entirety of the Gospel message.
Just stop for a second and dwell on this. Think about all the war and
strife in the world right now and throughout history – all the things
that we could be bickering about with one another, and what
crosses all these barriers? Jesus. My conversation with the skipper
and my time in Klemtu engrained in me the strength and power of
unity under His banner.
I remember making eye contact with one of the leaders of the teams
during a worship service held in Klemtu. Seth was playing guitar and
as is custom, was being told what to play from random shout-outs in
the crowd. It was the team’s first night in town and I had met very
few of them. I gave a few seconds for one of the locals to make a
request, and once no one did, I then shouted out, ‘In Christ Alone!’
Seth and I caught each other’s eyes and we both nodded and smiled.
Without speaking, we knew that there was something about this
song that was vital, essential, and brought about a united spirit.
Sometimes we have to remind ourselves of the important things. In
the midst of our strife with one another over needless quarrels, we
need to take a few deep breaths and sing to ourselves, ‘In Christ
Alone’ because He is the reason we are on mission; not only to
villages along the BC coastline, but to our workplaces,
neighborhoods, and anywhere we find the Lord has placed us. He is
the reason for our purpose. He is the only reason that such a diverse
group of people can come together and work side by side. In Klemtu,
we are not identified by our different denominations, but first and
foremost as Christians, followers of Christ. That’s powerful!

Andrew Matteson is a fellow missionary with NAIM that we worked
alongside in Klemtu this summer. He currently lives outside of
Portland, OR and is completing his education to become a Pastor.
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More than a Short Term Mission
…..Continued from page 1 the opportunity to introduce the new team

to the community. Because the kids saw that Jessica and I had
brought the team, they immediately accepted them just as I had
been accepted. I saw the same excitement in them that I had my
first week out. This allowed me to see the importance in the chain of
events this summer. The first team built relationships and
introduced me. I built relationships and was able to introduce a new
team. Each team's time in the community builds upon the previous
team’s ministry, and sets the tone for the next team that goes out.
However, introductions are just a glimpse of how each trip builds.
The coolest part of our ministry is to see God at work; to see Him
moving through each of these trips. We are challenged to open our
eyes and see God's hands. When I opened my eyes, I saw exactly
what I was looking for: I saw God moving. We ended up going to
Ehattesaht four times in the last three months. Each time, God used
us in new and powerful ways that built upon each other from past
trips. The same kids that came to Kid’s Club during the first week we

were in Ehattesaht returned a month later the next time we had it
but with more friends! The same ladies and youth that came to a
Spa Night during the first week returned with new ladies when
Jessica and I held one on our fourth trip. At this Spa Night, we were
able to share a devotion with them about how we are fearfully and
wonderfully made in Christ. During that trip, we also purposefully
prayed with some of the women we had built a relationship with
over the summer and even a woman who only knew us as the
Christians.
Nothing can compare to the love that God has for us His children,
and there is nothing more beautiful than His movement. He moves
teams to decide to come year after year. He is moving throughout
the communities. He is moving our donors. He moves people to
prayer. Our God is ever moving, ever loving, and full of grace, and
we get to share that love throughout the year. That is why we are
more than just a short term mission. We are a year round ministry
that serves and builds relationships to make God's love known.

Reflections from the Intern - Anna Reincke

As much as I don’t want to admit it, I was anxious about coming to
this new island; to experience challenging times; to learn from
different people; to go beyond the book readings assigned for class.
This internship has really challenged me by taking me out of my
comfort zone into a new culture with new friends and new lessons
to learn. I was afraid to share the love of God that I had been
studying for my whole life; afraid to come out from the cloud of
knowledge that I had hid myself in. I was especially anxious to see a
God more powerful than what books I had studied at university
could say; not that I didn’t think He existed, but anxious to see what
He could do through us.
During this season of learning, I have learned that no matter how
much wisdom I have or gain, it is not by my doing that God’s power
is shown. God uses weakness and the meek to show how strong He
is. Not only so, but He gives us the confidence and the courage to
stand and share about His strength. Christ uses that weakness, but
He brings us out of it through His love and encouragement.
Paul writes in 1 Corinthians 2:3-5 to his friends…..

"I came to you in weakness with great fear and trembling. My
message and my preaching were not with wise and persuasive
words, but with a demonstration of the Spirit’s power, so that your
faith might not rest on human wisdom, but on God’s power."
I have been here on internship for almost 5 months now, going on
trips, working on different projects in the office, and getting active
here in the city of Parksville. As I learn to adapt not only to Canadian
culture, I have been stretched in experiencing First Nation culture as
well. I see it now as a beautiful thing to be able to sit with new
people, learn from them, and share in God’s love alongside them.
I am excited to continue these next several months learning here
and experiencing God’s love with the BC Mission Boat Society. It’s
great to learn and take part in a new culture. I am here to learn, but
especially to share and live in and by the love of our Saviour.
Hearing Paul’s words gives me confidence and hope in knowing that
God uses us as His vessels to show His power, that He would be so
full of grace to us in our fear. That is the loving God that I am excited
to be sharing. That is the powerful and loving God that I follow.
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The BC Mission “Bike” Ride - Anna Reincke

It’s amazing what the body goes through when one participates in a
marathon, triathlon or an iron man. God designed our bodies to be
able to withstand great exertion in this – from the muscles that work
the legs to ride that far, to the hearts that pump blood to those
muscles. Every detail is perfect. How great also then is the giving
heart that the Lord created? We as the BC Mission Boat Society
would like to take a moment to simply thank you and praise God for
your support.
On October 5th, the three staff members pictured above (From left:
Marcus, Anna, and Jessica) took part in a 25 kilometer ride to raise
awareness for our ministry and to raise support as well. We set a
goal to raise $4,100 to raise. Thanks to your generosity and prayers,
we exceed that goal and raised over $4,600! Your donations mean
so much and allow us to continue to share God’s love in and with
the First Nation communities on the west coast.

whose team captain was Josh Finnigan. We would like to thank the
team for riding with us and for supporting our ministry through
prayer as well. Together our teams conquered a total of 100
kilometers and finished the ride.
Thank you again for your continued generosity. The Lord has
certainly answered prayer for this ride as He exceeded our
expectations in the donations raised. The ride may be over, but we
continue our ministry and encourage you to seek continual support
of the BC Mission Boat Society. Next year, we hope to ride 50
kilometers (and are considering starting our training now...) and
hope that you will join us again in support, and even ride with us
wherever you are in Canada!

A total of 468 people were all riding for other organizations in
Vancouver that day, 5,188 total people across North America. Each
rode for others who are displaced, vulnerable, or exploited. All of
the riders raised money, and 25,417 people donated. Wow. What an
inspiring number! That’s a lot of giving hearts. Praise God for
generous people across the continent and for His working in their
hearts to give.
Two teams rode for the BC Mission Boat Society. One was our staff
team, and the other was a team called the ‘Parksville Peddlers,’

“ I chose to ride for the BC Mission Boat Society because I was supporting a good
cause and I knew where the money was going to….. I enjoyed it because it was a
casual ride where you could sit back and enjoy the view while supporting a great
cause and not worry about winning a race.”
- Josh from Parksville, BC
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