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For the last four years Peace Lutheran 
Church has been sending a team up to 
do Vacation Bible School in the 
remote northern Ontario community 
of Sachigo Lake.  There is a flight from 
Winnipeg there but not enough seats 
for all of us and certainly not enough 
room for all our food and materials.  
We probably could book the entire 

regular schedule flight, but we felt that 
would not be fair to the individuals from 

the community who rely on last minute available seats for Doctor appointments 
and the like on that air craft.  And so we have to pay for a charter flight.  It’s the 
only way for our team of ten to get up there and back. 

Our trip started out just great.  This year we got to 
fly out earlier in the day.  The charter would leave at 
9 AM, the same time as the regular scheduled flight.  
Just in case we had too much weight and had to 
bump stuff. We would be leaving from the charter 
building, which was a hop skip and a jump from the 
busy main Perimeter terminal.  We met and 
weighed all our food, personal bags, and gear on 
Monday evening. Everything looked good. We had 
less weight than last year. (No offense to those 
team members from last year who couldn’t come 
this year)  The maximum weight allowed was 2800 
lbs.  We had just over 1000 lbs. of gear and 10 
people.   

We met at the church early Tuesday at 6:45 AM, loaded up the trailer and headed 
to the terminal.  There was no problem parking.  They unloaded all our stuff, 
weighed it, and said everything looked good.  The person behind the counter, 
who we had made the arrangements with through email, said “we were under 
weight and good to go.” (remember that)  We watched from the comfort of a big 
spacious glass enclosed lounge as they loaded everything into the Metro III.  This 
was going so smooth. Maybe we could even leave earlier. 

 

A little loud but a fun ride 

John, Anna Lisa, Luke, Megan, Matt, Sara, Allison, PB, 
Kim, Katie 
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The Red Bag 

If you remember my trip to Camp Restore New Orleans 
a few years ago, you will remember the story of my red 
bag.  In case not, here’s a quick recap. As we were 
waiting on the tarmac for the plain to leave Houston I 
happened to see out the window my lone red bag on a 
cart headed back from our aircraft to the terminal.  I 
stood up and yelled “Hey, there goes my bag!”  I got the 
attention of the stewardess, who go the attention of the 
pilot, who got the attention of the terminal, who got the 
attention of the baggage handlers.  After about 10 
minutes my bag was brought back out and loaded on 
the plane.  That was a close one! 

De ja vu. As we sat and visited in the terminal at Perimeter Air waiting to board, 
all of the sudden we saw my red bag being unloaded from the aircraft, sitting on a 
wagon all by itself.  “What? Not again!”  5 minutes later, all of our bags were 
being taken off the airplane!  One of our team asked at the counter what was 
going on.  They had to take 600 lbs off.  What?!  How does that happen?!  One 
minute you were good to go, the next you are way over weight! 

It was 10 minutes before takeoff for both our flight and the regular scheduled 
flight which was around the corner at the other terminal.  They assured us that 
our stuff would get on that other plane.  Apparently, it did.  When we landed in 
Sachigo, there was already a Perimeter plane there and our stuff was waiting to 
be unloaded.  There are only two small wagons at the Sachigo terminal.  One for 
Perimeter and one for Wasaya Air from Thunder Bay, and they don’t share.  The 
Perimeter one was already full of stuff waiting to get loaded on to a plane headed 
back to Winnipeg.  We unloaded that.  Then unloaded one plane, including the 
120 lb plus mega cooler.  Remember the 
cargo hole in these planes sit 8 feet 
above the ground. Heavy, that cooler 
was! The cart was full.  We unload the 
other plane and the cart was now over 6 
feet high.  We wheeled it over to the 
chain link fence and off the tarmac and 
unloaded all our stuff there.  Why?  

Baggage handlers:  6 days of food, beds, clothing for 10 

The infamous red bag,  
Will it stay on the plane or come off? 
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Because there was no one there to meet us.  Sound familiar Pelican Narrows? 

There were three planes at that busy little airport at that time.  The closest plane 
started its twin turbo props and proceeded to taxi to the run way.  Remember 
everything is gravel. We got blasted with hot air and gravel, our bags and sandals 
got full of gravel from the massive flow of air.  After about 15 minutes a pickup 
showed up. Then 10 minutes later another one.  We crammed everything and 
ourselves into the two vehicles, stacked them pretty high with people, coolers 
and bags, and slowly headed the mile into town.  They must of known we were 
coming, the grater was out plowing the road into town.     

Our Accommodations 

We arrived at the teacherage.  
Locked.  No one there.  No one to 
greet us. Our drivers went to find 
someone with a key.  They got one, 
but it was just for the one side of the 
duplex.  That’s right. All ten of us 
were staying in the one side where 
there is two bedrooms (two beds), 
one bathroom, a kitchen and a living 
room (with a couch) and a small 
entrance way that was already 

completely full of cleaning equipment.  Uggg! Note to self – Buy a good quality air 
mattress and pump.  We heard our other LAMP team played sardines at their 
accommodations, but that was intentional! We are going to be a little cramped 
this week. We are used to being able to use both sides of the teacherage.  Poor 
introverts who needed some down time. 

We unloaded our coolers and placed the empty ones and totes around the 
perimeter of the living room to use as seats. There was one small kitchen table 
and two chairs for ten of us to eat around.  Little Anna Lisa slept in a closest in 
one of the bed rooms.  We set up a shower schedule for the one washroom. We 
did what we always have done. We made it work.  I was able to fix the hot water 
tank, and fix the toilet.  I even found an old router and modem, reset them, and 
got Luke to reach up the antenna mast and hook up the cable.  We were in 
business with our own wifi. 
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There was no Solomon Beardy to greet us this year.  
He was out of town. He was supposed to be back on 
the weekend, but that didn’t happen.  The ladies of 
the community, Virginia (Solomon’s helpful daughter), 
Rosemarie, and Jenny helped us get settled.   

We walked around the community to put up posters. 
We saw a few children who recognized us and were 
very happy to see us.  They walked with us. We 
stopped at the school where the literacy camp was 
being held.  There were only four children there.  We 
got a key to the church from the Band Office. The lock 
was broken anyway. I fixed that while we were there 
too. We cleaned it and made it ready for our Bible Camp.  We were good to go in 
less than a day. 

God moments in Sachigo 

(God moments are those little times during the day that we felt the hand of God’s 
guidance, a moment of spiritual growth or purposeful ministry. Often these might 
appear as circumstantial or coincidence, but nonetheless they reminded us of 
why we were there, and the simple joy of spreading the Gospel) 

Seeing all the children run up to us as we walked along the gravel roads of the 
small little community.  They all had grown a little taller, some a little wider.  They 
were so excited to see us, and we, so happy to see them.  You see, there was 
something new happening in the community that week and that brought a little 
excitement to the curious children’s lives.   

Day 1 VBS 

PB woke up earliest, partly because he wakes up with the crack of dawn especially 
when there are no blinds on any of the 
windows, partly because he is old, and 
partly because he never sleeps well 
anyway.  Luke, John and PB went 
fishing early at the dock.  It was a 
beautiful morning.  Luke caught a nice 
perch. John 0. PB 0.  We fished until a 
float plane came in to refuel and use 
the dock.   
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We had morning devotions and team planning meetings every 
morning and evening.  We’ve done this before.  We boiled 
water and filled our bottles.  We carried our supplies – our 
music, our crafts, our props, water, rice crispy squares, our 
enthusiasm – the short walk to the church.  As usual we didn’t 
have enough chairs for the kids and no way to get more. As 
usual, though, we were ready for the kids.  And boy did they 
show up.  It was wonderful.  You see the whole community is 
on Facebook and someone posted Kids Camp is happening. It 
seemed like all the kids we’ve seen over the past three years 
came out and some new ones, and some very young ones. . . 

and this year------- one quite old. 

God Moment 

A pickup truck pulled up and the elderly lady inside 
rolled down the window and asked if her son could 
come.  He was 21, and sitting in the back seat, head 
down, shy. He had special needs and was back in the 
community after being away for some years.  His name 
was Graham.  We were told he can get angry very quickly 
but won’t lash out at anyone.  He didn’t know the other 
children.  The elderly woman said “I want you to teach 
him about Jesus.” I told her, “Of course we will, he is 
welcome.” And this is one of those God moments, 
because this year we had along on our team Kim, who is 
an Educational Assistant, and works with children with 

special needs.  Needless to say, Graham had a good time.  He loved doing the 
craft and was back the next day, and the next day. 

Harmony 

A girl by the name of Harmony showed up.  She’s attended for 
the past three years. Harmony was a chubby little girl always 
with a scowl on her face.  We nick named her the queen bee 
because she is very bossy to the other kids and even us at 
times, and she’s as tough as nails.  She’d always cry if she didn’t 
get her way.  That’s what we remember about Harmony from 
years past.  Harmony, Tony and Gilbert.  They lost their mom 
three years ago.  Beaten to death by her boyfriend in front of 

A Bit of a smile 
Beautiful 

Graham 
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the children.  At least that is what we were told.  They all had behavioral issues. 
They all came to VBS.  Harmony is growing up.  Still bossy. But get this.  Harmony 
came to watch us play baseball against the boys team.  And afterwards she 
bought a slushy for Megan and then came to the radio station with us.  Harmony 
loves being with us.  I’ll say that again.  Harmony loves being with us. She just 
wanted to be loved, and certainly found a lot of that the week she was with us.   

One day, late in the day, we heard horrifying screams coming from down by the 
dock.  It was Harmony. She was screaming about a girl full of blood drowning.  She 
was hysterical. Hyperventilating. Very distraught.  Some of us checked every inch 
of that dock and area. The others tried to calm Harmony down and get 
clarification of what she was trying to say.  Harmony has vivid and horrifying 
visions, and night terrors, frequently.  She draws dark pictures.  She is troubled. 
But there is a sweetness to her.  We were able to calm her down and get her back 
to her house and grandma.  There was no drowning girl that day, but there was a 
troubled soul in a beautiful little child of God that needed reassurance and some 
love.  I’m glad we were there for her that day. 

The Baseball Game 

We went to play baseball against the boys team.  We played 
them a few years ago and we lost, mostly because half our 
team has never played ball.  “How can you never have played 
baseball?” Then I realized I had not taught half my own kids to 
play. Oops.  The boys were bigger this year, and a few of them 
could hit pretty good.  We only got to play them one inning 
that first evening because they were practicing against the girls 
from the community who don’t really play. They showed up 
late. They were short a player on the girl’s team so they asked 
Kim (because Kim looked intimidating at the plate).  So Kim got 
to play the whole game.  The rest of us just watched or walked 

to a random house that was selling weird flavoured ice cream. 

The next evening we came ready to play the boys in baseball.  We realized that 
they scored most of their points because of poor pitching and back catching on 
our part, so we put little John on the mound and big Luke behind the plate.  We 
put Matt on short and PB at first, the rest of our team sprinkled through out the 
in field and out field.  Generally, the people of Sachigo are pretty quiet and shy.  
Even playing ball, they don’t say too much.  But there is this one character, his 
name is Ricky.  He got up to bat and just started taunting John. “Come on big guy, 

Ah, ...that's not a bat? 
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put one here so I can hit it.  Come on big guy, right here.”  It was so funny.  And so 
good to see.  There were a couple of older kids on the team that had not come to 
VBS this year.  A couple of brothers who were the cool athletes in the community.  
They were good at sports.  Especially hockey, and as we saw, baseball too.  
Merrick and Wyatt.  They remembered us from previous years, and though not 
wanting to look uncool to the other kids, I think they were glad to see us.  I know 
they were glad to see us. Wyatt told me last time that he thought I was a pretty 
good baseball player. If you remember, I did hit a home run.  This year he wanted 
to use my glove out in the field.  Special moment. He played short stop and 
pitcher.  I wonder what he will grow up to be? 

We ran up the score early on the boys, partly because of their bad pitching.  The 
boys coach was very serious about baseball.  She didn’t like losing either. She was 
a grandma! She knew all the rules and enforces every single one of them.  If one 
of our girls accidently threw the bat she threatened to toss them from the game. 
She even took offense at the pastor because he would sometimes call the play, 
safe or out.  You see the boys never get competition, so they need to learn focus 
and rules and execution or they will never succeed in an inter-community 
tournament. So, if one drops the ball, they all have to do push ups. They were 
learning, and it was great to see. 

Our strategy of working to our strengths worked great.  John was careful to pitch 
so the boys could hit. Matt let hardly any balls get by him at short stop.  Luke had 
the good arm to throw to second so base stealers would think twice.  They 
weren’t used to that.  The long and short is that the boys and their coach really 
appreciated having some competition this year, and we didn’t disappoint. Even 
those on our team who rarely play, learned to play and were getting better and 
better.  Why the baseball story?  Well, it happened to be the way to the boys’ 
heart.  The boys love baseball.  So 
at game time during our VBS, 
everyday Matt and Luke played 
baseball with the boys and they 
absolutely loved that and looked 
forward to that everyday. The boys 
became more attentive and more 
engaged in Bible Lesson and music 
because they knew baseball was 
waiting for them after. We taught Dominic to skip - on his birthday 
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New Grave 

Right next to the church was a small cemetery.  It was not well kept, uneven 
ground, tall weeds, some fences around some of the graves to keep the dogs from 
digging, some crosses, some stones.  This year there were lots of flowers around 
one of the graves.  The flowers were plastic and had been there for some time.  
The grave was new and had sunken in a foot or two.  It was the grave of Marty’s 
father.  Marty had been a regular at our summer VBS.  His dad had been killed in a 
trucking accident in the winter. He was 32. One day at VBS, during the games, I 
saw Marty sitting beside the grave, head down, sad.  I went over and sat down 
beside him and talked to him.  He told me about his dad and how much he missed 
him.  I told him about our heavenly Father and about his Saviour Jesus Christ who 
rose from the grave, just like this grave, and promised to bring back from the 
dead on the last day, all who trust and believe in Him.  I told him about heaven. I 
sat with him for a good while. He said quietly “Thank you.”  That picture of the 
boy sitting by his dad’s grave is engrained in my mind and reminded me of why 
we spend all the time and effort and money to go up to communities like Sachigo 
Lake.  It was a moment I won’t forget. 

One day the LAMP pilots came and visited us.  There was no one at the airport to 
meet them, so they started walking to town.  Luckily, they got picked up by the 
local police and driven the rest of the way to town.  One of the pilots who lives in 
Thompson, now retired, and has flown a lot with LAMP, told us that he is married 
to an indigenous woman.  And then he said with tears in his eyes to all us that day 
at devotions, he said “if it wasn’t for people like you who over the years come up 
and preach the Gospel, and keep coming up and preaching the Gospel, my wife 
and many many more just like her would never know about the love of Jesus. If 
we don’t come up here, how on earth are they going to know that God loves 
them.”  He thanked us profusely for coming to Sachigo Lake.  It was very very 
personal for him.   

The Dogs and the Bear 

The weather was nice in Sachigo Lake.  So nice and warm at night that we had to 
sleep with the windows wide open. Wide open is about two inches because there 
are metal grates over the windows.  That means at night you could hear 
everything.  For whatever the reason the alpha male dog, Highway, and his family 
(pack) liked to sleep outside our teacherage, right below the living room window 
where Luke, John and PB were trying to sleep.  Every night, you would hear a 
distant howl. Well that got the alpha male in a tether.  He’d bark and bark, and 
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the whole pack would bark and bark. Then he’d run down the road and bark and 
bark.  It was like he was getting the whole community on high alert.  It was so 
loud, all of these dogs barking, right under the window and throughout the 
community.  There must have been 30 of them. Every night for about an hour and 
a half.  There was something out there. . . .and the dogs were protecting us. 

Well, one day towards the end of a VBS day we 
were outside the church for games and we heard 
the dogs just a barking up a storm over back by 
the teacherage.  Then we heard a shot.  It wasn’t 
until after VBS that day that we walked back to 
the teacherage and there the police pickup and 
another truck were parked on the road right 
across from our living room window.  They were 
dragging a bear out of the bush.  Apparently, the 

dogs had treed a young bear and the order was given to shoot the bear.  That was 
about 200 hundred yards from where the kids swim and about 20 yards from our 
living room. 

Radio Station 

 After the ball game with the boys we headed over to 
the radio station.  There was no one there.  But some 
music was playing.  I figured out how to turn down the 
recording and turn up the live feed and we began to 
introduce ourselves and sing to the community.  We 
did not have Lil our seasoned anchor woman with us 
but we managed to make it work.  And apparently 
people were listening, because we got a few compliments from some of the older 
people who listen during the day and evening.  Remember there is no other radio 
station in Sachigo. 

Sick of Rice Krispy Squares 

Every day at the end of VBS we serve the children some Rice Krispy squares.  This 
year we had a lot that were packaged, from the store.  Well that was good until 
the kids ended up throwing the wrappings all over the church yard.  The next day, 
we gave them a Rice Krispy Square if they would bring back a piece of 
litter/wrapping.  The church yard was cleaned up in a day. We also discovered 
that Rice Krispy squares with chocolate in them was a big hit. Who knew? 
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The Generosity of the Community 

While we were settling in to the teacherage someone stopped by with two loaves 
of freshly baked bread delivered to our teacherage by some random guy who 
lived nearby.  His name was Glen. We found out that he was a teacher at the 
school (rare to stay in the community over the summer). He also ran a dog rescue 
service.  He gathered up the strays and/or nuisance dogs and shipped them out to 
an animal rescue agency down south.  He actually had one in a kennel at the 
airport when we left.  It was a pregnant female, so it cost him less to ship one 
with eight inside, rather than nine. If you get what I mean.  By the way, His bread 
was delicious and we had some more later in the week, and no dog hair. 

One day a few of our girls had to go to the Northern Store for a few supplies.  The 
manager noticing the bright orange T-shirts, introduced himself, and gave our 
girls a small watermelon.  It was $29.95!  He later stopped by the VBS and 
introduced himself to me.  He had managed a Northern Store in another 
community but was robbed at gun point.  That was very traumatic for him so he 
came to the safer community of Sachigo Lake.  If there was anything that we 
needed he offered to help.  Aside: we were a little concerned that we might need 
more toilet paper. 12 rolls for 10 people for 6 days.  Hmmm.  Doesn’t sound like 
much.  But we were assured that the 12 rolls were the super thick kind.  We 
rationed the heavy users, and found out later in the week that some of our team 
just couldn’t bear running out so they had brought their own.  Note to self – thick 
toilet paper may pack better, but clogs northern toilets with ease.  

One day while the kids were coming to the Church for VBS a woman came up to 
me and said, “Are you having your kids camp in there?”  I said yes.  She said she’d 
like to give all the kids ice cream. At that time there were about 10 kids playing 
outside. I said, “Sure.” I was to send them over to the “Learning Center”, a house 
near by.  I don’t think she realized we had over 50 kids!  It was very generous of 
her. She ran out. One kid did not get any ice cream.  He got a big bag of chips 
instead.   

One evening we were safely in our teacherage doing our evening devotions when 
there was a rap on the door.  It was Stan, one of the community leaders, he said 
we had to come quick and see this thing.  It was dark.  We all ran out and down 
the road toward the dock.  There above the water was a big beautiful full moon 
casting its reflection off Sachigo Lake.  It was beautiful. We took pictures but they 
just don’t do it justice.  It was generous of Stan to share that moment with us, we 
would have missed it. 
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As usual we planned a closing program for Sunday 
evening.  There was no Solomon Beardy to make this 
event happen.  Attendance was poor. But the kids 
came in numbers.  A few of the women, the chief, and 
the previous chief (they are brother-in-laws) and of 
course there were us and the kids.  We brought our 
pulled pork.  Huge hit. Apparently, we brought one too 

many meals.  It worked out perfect.  The members of the community that did 
come, loved our pulled pork.  We exchanged a few gifts with some of the 
community helpers, the kids sang a few songs.  The evening ended pretty early.  
We did have to clean up after all, because that is what we do.  

This year at our VBS we made a concerted 
effort to get some older kids involved in 
leading.  So we had some of the girls from 

previous years helping us 
out.  We also had lots of 
young little children come.  
They were two, maybe three.  They didn’t talk, and well they 
didn’t listen either.  We found them to be disruptive to the 
rest of the kids who were trying to listen.  They just love to 
run everywhere. So, we put a few of our people on that and 
opened up our very own VBS day care, downstairs, a way 
from the Bible Lesson.  We had a couple team members 
keep the wildlings in the basement while the rest of the 
children participated in the Bible Lessons.  Participation was 
the big thing this year.  
The children had to 

help teach, re-enact the Bible stories.  It 
worked out pretty good.  

Meanwhile, Anna Lisa had everything under 
control in the basement with crafts and 
coloring.  When ever a team member 
needed some quiet time, we could switch up 
at games and go and do crafts and color.   
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Music 

We had a lot of musical talent on our 
team.  Sara led singing, Matt played 
the guitar and Allison played the 
keyboard.  They did a great job.  
When we wanted to do some more 
rhythmic/rock songs PB power 
chorded on the guitar, and Matt 
played the Cajon. (a box-shaped 
percussion instrument played by 
slapping the front).  That little Cajon 
sounded like a full drum set the way 
Matt played it, and the kids loved it.  
And get this, Matt and his friend made that box for Sachigo, and we left it up 
there.  I think Solomon would have loved to hear that instrument.  Next year?  

Church 

Yes, I was asked on Friday if I wouldn’t mind doing the service on Sunday.  I said 
“what time?”  They said “what time do you want to have church?” I said, “When 
do you normally have church?”  They said, “in the morning.”  We had church 
service at 10 AM.  We advertised it on the radio.  About half way through the 
service we had about a dozen community people there.  We then ran to the 
teacherage for a snack after, and then back to the church for our last day of VBS.  
Day 5.  We had less kids that day because of a family Wilderness Camp across the 
lake, but it was still pretty good, high 30’s.  After VBS we cleaned the church and 
set up the sanctuary for the community dinner and farewell supper.   

It was a great week in Sachigo.  Not only were the kids enthusiastic and almost all 
of them there every day, 
attendance was the 
most consistent it has 
ever been for us. It 
seemed that we were 
making a difference.  The 
kids were genuinely 
thankful.  The parents 
and grand parents were 
hugely appreciative of us 

Everyone pitched in - Megan especially! 

God Rescues All Children Everywhere 
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coming up there.  We hope that as the children grow 
older they will remember the people who came up 
to their community and taught them about Jesus.  
We hope that we will perhaps inspire some of those 
children to not be afraid to have fun in Jesus name, 
to enjoy life in Jesus name, to count their blessings 
and strive for meaning in their lives and live for 
others, all in Jesus name.  They learned over and over again that God Rescues All 
Children Everywhere.  They learned that  they were all part of His rescue plan. 

That leads me to two final rescue stories, one funny and one inspiring.  

Travel 

For those of you who know me, you know that when I travel to do mission work – 
well the travel doesn’t always work out the way I planned. First there was the 
nightmare trip to New Orleans, then there was that winter trip to Sachigo where I 
got stranded for a week.  I’ve also been bumped off the return flight home to 
Winnipeg one summer because it was too warm.  Let me tell you what happened 
this year. 

I had arranged for the charter flight to pick us up on Monday at 11:00, roughly the 
same time the regular schedule flight would be also arriving from Winnipeg.  We 
arrived early at the little Sachigo airport, plenty of time to weigh our bags and 
empty coolers.  We asked the lone young adult who works for Perimeter to call 
Perimeter in Winnipeg to see if all ten of us could go back on the charter since it 
was quite cool outside.  All of our bags could then go on the regular schedule 
flight home.  Command central in Winnipeg said, “no problem.”  We were 
pumped! This is going smoothly. Well 11:00 came around, no plane.  Perimeter 
called and said they were going to be late. We had no internet and no cell phone. 
Each team member used the land line and phoned their family that the plane 
would be delayed, but most already left for the airport in Winnipeg. Instead of 
12:30 arrival in Winnipeg, it would be closer to 1:00. 20 minutes later this big 
huge Dash 8 pulls in.  Its Perimeter Air’s regular schedule flight!  What! Since 
when did they fly Dash 8’s into Sachigo!  It probably sat about 30 people but the 
passenger list was full, only 7.  All our bags were supposed to go on that plane.  I 
told the pilot.  He said, “no one told me”.  We loaded most of our bags on that 
plane at the direction of the pilot. (It was already pretty full of cargo) Then the old 
pilot said, “We got to take 200 lbs off.”  We did.  I wasn’t worried as far as we all 
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knew all ten of us were going on the charter and if there was not enough room on 
the charter, the empty coolers could always go tomorrow.  

Well as soon as the old pilot started up those engines the phone rang.  It was 
Perimeter Air in Winnipeg, “Our charter aircraft is broken we are trying to get a 
plane from Thompson. It will be there at 12:30, but Pastor Schollenberg you will 
not be able to go on that plane, only 9. We will send another plane for you at 
4:00”.  What?! “Really? But the regular scheduled flight is here and about to take 
off.  We can take 200 lbs off that flight and I can get on that plane. Do you want 
me to flag it down?” “No, we are going to send you another plane, a Merlin, a six 
passenger. The charter for the rest of your crew should be there at 12:30.  Sorry 
for the inconvenience.” Seriously? 

Everyone went back on the phone trying to get a hold of their families.  Some 
families were smart enough (at least they thought) to get Perimeter’s phone 
number when they had dropped us off, but we found out, that phone number 
was the wrong number.  So, we had family in Winnipeg not knowing where we 
were, and we had our team in Sachigo not knowing when we would leave.  So 
much for arrangements. 

At 1:10 the charter finally shows up.  Two young pilots get off. One looked like 
Danika Patrick (NASCAR Driver).  They asked, “Is this all you got?”  They did their 
calculations.  “We can take 200lbs more.”  ???? Meanwhile I’m standing there, 
180 lbs, beside the stack of empty coolers, 200 lbs, thinking take me, take me!  
“We can take the coolers. We can’t take you. We are only allowed to fly 9 out of 
Sachigo.” Seriously?  Everyone boarded, including the dog in the cargo area.  The 
nice young pilots did give me a sandwich leftover from a morning flight.  I 
watched as my team took off with over half the runway to spare.  I waited, me 
and my knapsack, for another 3 hours.  Hmmm. I started writing the Tale of 
Sachigo IV until my private jet arrived.  Guess who the pilot was?  The old guy.  
First thing out of his mouth “You’re not happy, and I’m not happy.” And then, “Is 
that all you got?”  “Yes.”  I told him how I offered to flag him down before he left 
and about all the other stuff. Anyway, I was able to get a hold of my wife, who 
was now able to pick me up after her work.”  I was in Winnipeg in just over an 
hour.  Merlin….Zoom. An empty aircraft flies pretty fast. When I got to Winnipeg, I 
put my sunglasses on and walked off that plane as if I were a movie star.  Man. 
Did I feel awkward.  There was no one to greet me, save my beloved wife. I still 
can’t believe that all happened. 
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A Rescue Story 

Here’s the real rescue story I want to end with. Every year 
we are surround by dogs, some of them quite young, and 
this year was no exception.  There was this little raccoon 
looking thing under our front steps.  It couldn’t have been 
older than 6 weeks.  The very first morning it followed me 
down to the dock, the holely dock, to go fishing.  It was so 
timid and afraid, but wanted to be close to me.  Everyone 
else was sleeping (for at least a couple more hours).  Cute 
dog. Girls.  Girls. Cute dog.    Well, Katie and Megan fell in 
love with this dog and Katie 
was bound and determined to 

bring this dog home.  By the way, this happens every 
year. Now here’s the cool thing. The way she went 
about it.  The young Katie might have thought about 
just sneaking the dog home and pleading for 
forgiveness later.  But not this Katie.  She has 
matured. A matter of fact all of the younger team 
mates have matured in so many ways and I got to see 
it all first hand.  One of the absolute highlights of my 
trip is watching members of the church, grow and 
blossom in their faith. I am immensely proud of them, 
the whole bunch, for the way they carried themselves 

and presented themselves and represented our 
church and their Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  It 
seems that when you step out of your comfort zone 
and remove some of the daily crutches and or 
distractions that you are used to relying on, and you 
venture forth to simply do what God has called you to 
do, and care for those right in front of you, no strings 
attached, no baggage, well you have to rely on Him.  
And He will see you through.  God certainly provided 
for us with all the gifts of our team mates.  It was a 
beautiful example of the body of Christ working 
together. 

Dash, watching me fish 

Katie and Dash 

Look-a-like? 
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Back to the rescue story. Katie went about getting what she wanted, but the right 
way.  She checked with the local dog whisper, Glen, if Dash had a family. No.  She 
asked the Band Council, the Chief, if it would be alright, to take him home.  Yes. 
She checked with the airline. Yes. And lastly and most importantly she checked 
with her pastor and with her mom.  She kept the dog out of the teacherage for 
the sake of those who are allergic and cleaned up after him. So, Katie now has a 
daily reminder of her life in Sachigo, and more importantly a reminder of her 
mission in life—that God Rescues All Children Everywhere—and its her privilege 
to help with the rescue effort.  Every time she looks at that dog, she will be 
reminded of the theme of this year’s VBS: God Rescues All Children Everywhere! 
And I might add, God uses all of us to help rescue others. Would you like to be 
part of a rescue team? Join us.  Join LAMP, and be a missionary for Jesus.  Jesus 
said, “Whatsoever you do to the least of these my brothers, you do unto me.”  
Matthew 25:40 

 

Last Day: About a dozen or so kids went to the Wilderness Camp across the lake, but these children stayed for the VBS finale 

 


