Of course! | he Patl’l to heaven

doesn’t lie down in flat miles.
it's in the imagination
with which you Perceive

this wor!cl,

and the gestures
with which you honourit.

My name is Kim \/arey, and those oxcgou who know me know that l have a deeP and
abiding Passion for the outdoors. |n conversation with [ David | happcncd to mention
what an intricate role wilderness Plaged in my spiritual life and how often | had taken
novice hikers out to introduce them to the Iarge rockPiie to our west. Pe careful what

you mention to Davicl!

A)C’cer several conversations and much Pro&&ing, he convinced me to discern whether a
small ministrg existed here. Ancl he even came up with the name: Sacred F!aces in

Spring: An Outcloor Adventure with God. ]t is a wonderful name, and l on!g hope ]

can begin to fulfill its Promise.

Pecause it makes it sound like | have some kind of wisdom to ogcrgou and | do not. |
can only tell you this: when | am outside, whether beside a rusl‘ting creek marveling at
the smooth~sculptecl roclc; struck dumb bg the beauty of the wildflowers right now;
watching, as | did 9estcrda9, the sleek magni{:iccncc of a black bear Foraging across an
avalanche slopc; smening the tang of spruce buds in the air; or?eeling the warmth of
new sun on my skin when the river has not yet cracked through its icy winter mantle.
When | am outside | am stilled cnouglﬁ to feel the sPirit of (God and feel (God’s
presence in my life. | have no wisdom, but you need on]9 be there and pay attention to

fill your hear’c; this has never failed.

So here we are! Sacred Spaces through the seasons. Out&oor A&ventures Witl'x
God.

l propose we start very small and see where we are lead. (thc way ] tru!g have stumbled

all through my life — and ] have been lead marvelous Placesl) On We&nesdag, June



2.Oth (t]'xc c!ag before solsticc, 50 ] have squcakcc{ past David’s “spring” clcac”irscl) we'll
meet at the church at 6:%0 p-m. and head west for approxima’celg 45 minutes to Sanclg
McNabb Recreation Area. The trail is tin9 (i .8 km of relativelg level grouncD. The
Shccp Riveris in view and we may venture down to it’s banks; Pcrhaps spota clippcr
ortwo ﬂinging itself into the Fast~rurming water. | here will be a reading or two from
some of my favourite authors (the Poet, Mary O]iver, the essagist, Annie Di”ar&, the
mystic Rumi, the poet David in the Psalms). T here may be some natural l’listorg hcgou
have a qucstion or two that | can answer — we may spot a lovely Calgpso Orchid.
There most &e{:initelg will be silence; because how can you listen for the voice of (God

n your life if there is not time sPent in silence?

We will sPen& an hour or so and then return home. To Par’cicipate you should have
the abilit9 to walk about 2 km in town, comfortable and warm clotlﬂes, comfortable
wa”dng sl’xoes, a bottle of water or thermos of tea, somcthing to sit upon, bug spray,

and an adventurous sPirit.

Sacred Spaccs in Summer — you knew this was coming, didnt you??? | meet with
David tomorrow and |'m quite sure he wor’t let me off the hook. What we do then
depends on where the group would like to go. We can stay very simple with
Wednesdag niglﬂt sma”joumcgs. Or we can venture to short hikes after church on
Sun&ag or major adventures in mountain passes tlﬂrough the year. Or Pcrlnaps all of
the above. lt will &ePend on your interest and trulgj where the SPirit leads us.

An e-mail message will be sent out this week from the Church. Flease respond to
Mclanie bg noon on Wednesday, June 20th hcgou are interested. My e-mail address
is vareqk@shaw.ca and my Phone numberis 652-3420. ] would be glacl to answer any

ques’cions you may have. [However |'m out of town most of this week and m«t]g won’t

resPond until next weekend. Be Patient; ] will get back to you.

Where will we g0 as we CXP!Of‘C sacred spaces, both in our mountains and in ourselves?
l dor’t know. But ] do know God calls us to be Present with him in his creation and l’m

glad to offer mﬂse” and my love of his wilderness to you. F]easejoin me.

As Annie Dillard said so succinctlg:

“\Ne are here on the planet only once — we might as well get a feel for the place!”
P Y 2 g p


mailto:vareyk@shaw.ca

