
 1 

Friends Community Church 

Thanksgiving 2020 

 At the front of the church, pinned to the Cross, are many small sheets of paper.  

On each is something someone is thankful for.  On Monday I had the privilege of 

taking each one and typing it into a list.   

I thought I would categorize them to save space and time, but as it soon 

became evident each one needed to be considered on its own merits. Each one came 

from a different person.  Each one represented the thoughts of someone created 

uniquely in the image of God.  For most there were no names, but in the typing, it 

became a time of praying for each – without my knowing the name, but God 

knowing.  

 Some of our church family cannot come to church.  Some are confined to the 

Lodge or the Towers.  Others have health challenges that keep them at home.  When 

I was through typing all the things folks sent in, I imagined each of you who cannot 

be in church and what you would be thankful for.   

 Other people in different parts of the world came to mind, as the imagining 

continued.  At first it was folks I know, and then it became folks I do not yet know.  

I thought of the refugee camp in Greece that recently burned down and imagined 

wandering among the folks made homeless – just being there and making new 

acquaintances, hearing their stories.  I imagined Queen Elizabeth, as strange as that 

may sound, and having Thanksgiving dinner with her family.  There can be few 

lonelier jobs than hers.    
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 I remembered Thanksgiving with my parents, and the cooking with too much 

sugar and cream that tasted absolutely wonderful because it was mom doing the 

baking and cooking.  I remembered Thanksgiving with Joy’s parents, not the food 

so much as her mom’s throaty giggle and her dad’s proper British chuckle.   

 It was a time of imagining and remembering that became a time of prayer.  

Beginning with the little slips of paper it took flight into a whole morning of 

praying.  Normally Monday morning is a time when folks drop into the office to 

chat about the weekend.  This Monday that did not happen till the imaging was 

done – till praying for folks was done.   

 I have included what I typed at the end of this writing.  Take the time to read 

through it – there is depth and beauty in what is there.  That depth and beauty is not 

superficial.  It represents folks’ stories.  You can hear the thankfulness and joy in 

each bit of thankfulness.  And if you take the time, there is also some weeping; 

some sorrow and loss and hurt in-between the lines.   

 That is the true way of thankfulness, I think.  We remember all of life’s 

experience when we are thankful.  Tears and joy mingle together.   That is the way it 

was for Israel in the Old Testament.  There is a story in Ezra, a rather obscure book 

of the Bible most of us rarely read.  As the story unfolds, Israel had been taken into 

exile, leaving a few behind who had neither the resources of the organization to 

rebuild their destroyed country. 

 After some years there was a wish among some of the exiles to return home 

and rebuild.  The book of Ezra is about this return and the rebuilding.  In Ezra 3 we 
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read an account of some of that rebuilding, the laying of the foundation of the 

temple.   

Ezra 3:10-13 

When the builders laid the foundation of the temple of the LORD, the priests in their 

vestments and with trumpets, and the Levites (the sons of Asaph) with cymbals, took 

their places to praise the LORD, as prescribed by David king of Israel. 11 With praise 

and thanksgiving they sang to the LORD: 

“He is good; his love toward Israel endures forever.” 

And all the people gave a great shout of praise to the LORD, because the foundation of 

the house of the LORD was laid. 12 But many of the older priests and Levites and family 

heads, who had seen the former temple, wept aloud when they saw the foundation of 

this temple being laid, while many others shouted for joy. 13 No one could distinguish 

the sound of the shouts of joy from the sound of weeping, because the people made so 

much noise. And the sound was heard far away. 

 When the foundation was laid it was time for celebration, for a day of 

Thanksgiving.  They did just that.  They celebrated calling God ‘good’ and thanking 

him for his love that was for ever and ever. 

 But some remembered what had been before, especially the older folk. While 

those who had no personal experience in the destruction of the temple celebrated 

the building of a new one, the older folks wept for what had been.  They 

remembered.  On that day of Thanksgiving, the sounds of joy and of weeping 

mingled to where they could not be distinguished from each other. 
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 Thanksgiving is, I think, in its true form, very much like the story in Ezra.  We 

take time to be thankful.  It is important we do, because it is all too easy to think 

about what we are not happy about, what we have trouble being thankful for. 

 We also weep for what has been lost.  It could be family that have passed on.  

It could be isolation in Care Homes.  There are so many things to weep over.   

 The experience of weeping and joy mingling together is also the reality of our 

greatest experience; when we accept Jesus as our Lord and Saviour.  We weep 

because the foundation is the life given by Jesus.  He gave his life so we could have 

life.  We weep for the pain and suffering Jesus experienced when he took 

everything of me and you on his shoulders on the Cross.  There should be no joy is 

what he experienced on that day. 

 We have joy in the fact, just a few short days later, he came back to life.  Our 

joy is in knowing, beyond the shadow of a doubt, he knows what we go through, he 

knows what we feel and experience, and he has gone beyond to show us a new life. 

 When we build our lives on the foundation of Jesus, we have joy in that new 

life.  Let’s also have sorrow and not forget the reason for that joy, and what it took to 

have that joy given to us, as a gift.   

 Let’s make Thanksgiving 2020 a time of mingled joy and weeping heard far 

away.  I think that is the true Thanksgiving.   

 This is the list so far from our church.  If you would like to add to this you can 

do so just yourself, with someone else, or give a phone call, text, email, messenger to 

the church and we will add to the list.   
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The Lord be with you this Thanksgiving.  May the joy and tears of life be real to you, 

and may the Spirit of God fill you with the only joy that really matters. 

Friends Community Church 

What we are thankful for Thanksgiving 2020 

Salvation 

Wonderful family, loving spouse 

Caring church of brothers and sisters in 

Christ 

Bountiful + safe harvest 

Health for my husband and myself 

Our beautiful country 

Thank you Jesus 

My garden to be able to feed so many people 

Good health care in Canada 

Good food 

Loving family 

Health 

Family  

Friends 

Food 

Daughter, wife 

Job 

Learnings of COVID 

My children, grandchildren and a new baby 

to arrive in December 

My health 

My work 

My wife 

My children 

My mother 

My ‘wealth’ 

Knowing Christ 

Spiritual gifts 

My many blessings 

Family 

God’s creation 

Holy Spirit 

For leading, guiding and directing me all the 

days of my life 

For His great love 

Beautiful creation 

Assurance of God’s forgiveness when I mess 

up intentionally and unintentionally 

His mercy and power in the Storms 

For family + friends who have touched us 

with love 

Grace for today 

This breath 

This second 

To worship in Your presence 

The Lord being a constant in a world both 

personal and around me that is in an 

upheaval 

My family and home 

For family + friends who have touched us 

with love 

Grace for today 

This breath 

This second 

To worship in Your presence 

The Lord being a constant in a world both 

personal and around me that is in an 

upheaval 

My family and home 

My family and friends are healthy 

For the gift of love through our Lord Jesus 
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Treatment Centre 

God 

Health 

Having new house 

Until now keeping us alive 

Gift of God’s son  

Salvation full and free 

Beauty of the Fall colours 

The joy of the Lord 

My spouse + family  

Jesus 

Family 

Friends 

Health 

The many blessings that you give each day 

For safety and guidance 

Answer to prayer – my son got a different 

position where he feels welcome and 

supported 

Our church leadership 

Our pastor couple 

Providing for my living provisions 

Health 

The Scriptures which provide wisdom, hope 

and guidance 

Healing 

Family 

Friends 

Christ – who knows all  

Wedding of our niece 

Teachers 

Our church 

Our community 

So many things to be thankful for!! 

Our salvation 

Family 

Health 

Christ 

Family who have been such a great support 

Church family 

Wealth 

Our incomes provide us with so many 

comforts 

A daughter that is also a friend 

Family 

Beauty  

So many places and things that stretch me 

Leaders and servants who know when to be 

which 

Family 

Health 

Our country 

House 

Food 

Church 

Family 

Health 

Family 

Crops 

School being in session 

Peace and quiet on the farm 

Food being plentiful 

My job 

Supports of the grocery assistance program 

Poverty reduction group 

Outdoor pantry (vegetables) 

Christmas Cheer Board 

Music 

Our 4 seasons 

Incredible Fall colours 

Our community and the services provided 

Health 

Family 

Church family 
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Freedom to worship 

Opportunities 

Responsibilities 

Troubles and challenges 

Family 

Friends 

My saviour 

Health 

Harvest 

My child’s job 

Working vehicle 

Respite 

 

God being in our lives 

The support we get from Friends 

Community Church and the feeling of 

family and belonging we have 

The love and support of my husband, family 

and friends 

The community of Carman 

 


