Sara Bartel

As many of you know, I grew up in this church and have consequently been surrounded by Mennonites for my entire life. As a result, God has always been a fixture in my life – he has been a given, a certainty. I have never known a world without God. As a child and an adolescent I never really questioned God, because I had never experienced anything that tested or challenged my faith or belief in God. This all changed when I volunteered in Kenya.


Because I went to Kenya by myself, I was truly alone in the world for the first time in my life. When I stepped off the plane I realized that I did not have others to rely on – I only had God. I sent up a prayer and understood that no matter my abilities or my plans, this journey was all in His hands and all I could do was trust in Him. In this way I developed a new and deeper connection with God. Despite this new connection, some of the things I experienced on this trip also caused me to feel very confused about God. I naively wondered how God could “allow” some of the awful things I had seen. I questioned what I had been taught about God and the Bible, because these teachings starkly contrasted to the teachings of Kenyan churches. How could my church and these churches be speaking about the same God? The God I knew was loving, not spiteful. I came back home with many questions. I found myself asking, if God really exists, then why do we have so many differing interpretations of Him? Which version of God is correct? Is it possible that neither is correct? Do I even need to know which version is correct?


I wrestled with these questions and ideas throughout my next trip to Kenya and the next two years, and I did not get any closer to finding answers. At this point, Patrick asked me if I wanted to be baptized, and I declined his offer, as I felt that I did not understand enough; I was not certain enough of my own beliefs. As a result of my uncertainty, Patrick and Anita began to meet with me to discuss faith and belief. They provided opportunities to ask hard questions, and in returned they challenged me to think deeply about my faith. Throughout these talks, something began to change. I stopped questioning God and began to simply accept that I would never understand everything about Him.


The most significant time in my faith journey was when I took a solo trip to Portugal last summer. Patrick and Anita gave me a devotion book to take with me, which I read every morning and every evening. Partly as a result of this book, the topic of faith was on my mind quite frequently during that trip. But there was also another reason that I often thought about faith – the presence of a 360 ft. tall statue of Jesus with his arms outstretched that looks over the city of Lisbon. It is as if Jesus is saying to the entire city, “I’ve got you, I’m protecting you.” When I went to see this monument up close something finally “clicked” for me. I finally understood that God is watching over the entire world, just like the statue of Jesus is watching over Lisbon. I realized that one must simply trust in, and surrender to, God and not worry about knowing all of the answers. It was while standing under that monument in complete awe that I decided to be baptized. 


As some of you may know, I will begin a six-year graduate program on the East coast this fall. So why get baptized here and now if I simply plan to leave? Of course one obvious answer is that this has been my church for my entire life; however, this decision is about much more than allegiance to Nutana Park. I have chosen to be baptized here because of the values that Nutana Park espouses and embodies. To me, Nutana demonstrates and champions the two key principles of the Mennonite faith: love and peace. Nutana is a place of love because it is open and accepting of everyone; it is a place where all are welcomed, regardless of their characteristics. It is a place where God is loved through spoken words and through song. Nutana is also a place of peace. Here violence is condemned and peace and solidarity are the aim. Through attending Nutana Park, I have come to hold these two values very dearly. No matter where life takes me, I will always strive to live out these values in the same way that Nutana Parks does. This is why I have chosen to be baptized here today.
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Arnold and I moved to Saskatoon three years ago and have chosen Nutana Park as our church.  We were warmly welcomed by Pastors Anita and Patrick and a friendly congregation.

We were asked to share a bit of our history with you.  I was born in Prince Albert into a family of three children.  We lived on a farm at Steep Creek, situated between the two Saskatchewan river.  When I was 12, the family moved to Prince Albert where I finished completed high school.  
I studied at the Victoria Hospital in Prince Albert to become an RN.  and after completing one year of Nursing, I moved to North Battleford to work for Indian Health Nursing.  This is where I met Harvey Williams.  We were married and had three children.  I switched over to Public Health Nursing, a career I really loved. However, my marriage did not go so well.  We parted ways and eventually we divorced.  This was a difficult time for me as my self-worth felt like it had been stripped away.  My saving Grace was the children aged 6, 4 and 2.  I had to stay focused for them and they gave me the love and strength I needed to carry on. I could feel God working in my life through sad years when I felt l had let my children down by not keeping my marriage together.I had a lot of support from my family as well.

I went to University of Saskatchewan to acquire my diploma in Public Health Nursing and returned to get my Bachelor of Science in Nursing. 

I moved to Rosetown in 1972 to take the position of Regional Nursing Supervisor for the Rosetown Health Region.The children were growing up and getting there education to begin their careers.  It was during this time that God sent me a gift...He sent me Arnold Wichert.  We married in 1984...32 years ago.

I had been a member of the United Church but after our marriage, I joined Arnold at Fiske Mennonite Church.  We were both baptised in 1992.  Fiske Mennonite church has a small membership but they have a very good Sunday School program, which I shared in the organizing and teaching. Both Arnold and I shared in many duties at the church:  Ushering, church cleaning, watering the shrubs, worship leader, etc.

After I retired, we bought a Park Model Trailor in Mesa, Az. and spent 20 good years there.  We sold the Trailor last October, so do not plan to go back to sunnier climates unless the cold winters in Saskatoon drive us south with the birds.

Arnold and I joined the CARE 1 group and I have started attending the Ladies Bible Class.  We will try to assist in any area that we are needed during our Church Life in NPMC.

I hope over the next year that we can meet many of the Congregation members. We believe in the Christian faith and we look forward to calling NPMC our church.

TRANSFER OF MEMBERSHIP ON APRIL 24, 2016,

FROM FISKE MENNONITE CHURCH TO NPMC

Hello.  My name is Arnold Wichert.  My wife Bea and I have been attending Nutana Park Mennonite Church for about two years.  

I grew up on a farm south of Fiske and attended school in Fiske, Rosetown and Rosthern, until I had an unfortunate toboganning accident which ended my schooling.  

I went to Fiske Mennonite Church which was a part of Herschel Ebenfeld Mennonite which was founded by my Grandfather,

Altister Jacob B. Wiens, along with Glidden and Superb Churches.

I took up farming in the Fiske area and worked closely with my brother Jake.  I assisted Jake in building the Fiske Skating Rink,

a quonset and a number of other carpentry projects.

I met Bea Williams in Rosetown and we were married in 1984.

Bea moved out to the Wichert home and we began our life together.  We were both baptised July 12, 1996 at Fiske by Rev. Dave Neufeld. 

We had a good life on the farm, however because of health issues, we sold the farm and bought a Churchill Garden Condo in Sept. 2016.

We chose to attend Nutana Park Mennonite Church because of the convenient location to where we live.  We have found the Ministers, Anita and Patrick, both very congenial and accepting.  The congregation is very friendly and we already know a few people attending here, including a few cousins.

  I am learning the sound system.  I have helped set up for the Church Sale and I have worked at MCC ANNUAL SALE. I would be willing to help with other activities in the church.

I am looking forward to being a member of Nutana Park Mennonite

Church.

-------------------------------------
Jocelyn and Pat Fleury

Good morning.  My name is Jocelyn Fleury, [and I am Patrick Fleury].  We have been attending regularly since September, but there are many of you who likely do not know us very well.  Patrick’s family is from Duck Lake and he was baptized at Sacred Heart before moving to Prince Albert where he grew up.  Pat went through school in the Catholic system but gained a lot of his understanding of faith through his Mom and his Grandpa, known as Papa.  I was baptized at St. James Anglican, where my mom’s side of the family had attended for years.  When I was 3 or 4, my Mom, Deborah Rodger, and I began attending this church.  We came here regularly, and while I do not remember it well, this is where my family and I began our journey of becoming Mennonite recruits, as I call it.  Vern Ratzlaff married my Mom and step Dad, Randy Rodger, and we ventured out to Rosthern where he had gotten a job as principal of RHS.  The three of us then began attending Rosthern Mennonite Fellowship.  Though I was young, my memories of church are all positive.  I enjoyed the laid back atmosphere and, as always, singing.  I went to Shekinah from age 8 – 18, and attended RJC for grades 10 and 11 before we moved back to Saskatoon.  It was not until grade 12 when I was in Christian Ethics at Holy Cross High School that I truly appreciated what I had, had at RJC.  Without bashing anything, I will just say that there was a stark difference between the two.  I recognized then that I had always been encouraged to ask questions and explore my own ideas of faith while at the Mennonite Fellowship, at Shekinah, and at RJC.  I felt supported in expressing my thoughts and my doubts, and appreciated that greatly.  As I continued to grow up and discuss matters of faith with others, I learned that many people did not have positive experiences.  This again led me to feel a great amount of gratitude for the freedom and support I felt I had been allowed in my experiences growing up in the Mennonite faith.  

Pat and I have both gone through some great difficulties in our lives and come out the other side with a greater faith in God.  If any of you wish to speak us more about this we would be happy to share in a more private setting.  

You may recognize me not only from our church choir, but also from 5 years of joyful membership with Sonrisa.  I was also a member of chorale back in the day.  Singing has always been what I feel to be my closest connection to God and it remains as such today. 

NPMC has always felt like home to me, perhaps because I sang here every Sunday evening with Sonrisa, and occasionally at Sunday church services.  I also ventured into some other churches where no one sings in harmony and they don’t even have notes for their music - You can imagine my horror.  With the importance music has to me, I knew this would not do for me.  I knew NPMC was a more progressive congregation, which was also important to me.  

When we were discussing who we wanted to perform our marriage ceremony, the other Patrick came to mind.  We had a very positive experience in getting know him, and working with him planning our wedding ceremony.  Following our marriage in August, we decided to begin attending regularly, which brings us to today.  We thank you for being so welcoming to us and we look forward to growing together with you in faith, fellowship and community.  

