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I pray that your love will have
deep roots.
I pray that it will have a
strong foundation.
May you have power with all
God’s people to understand
Christ’s love.
May you know how wide and
long and high and deep it is.
The Letter to the Ephesians

Sadie North

Gilbert North

I grew up in Oxford House in a loving family. My parents taught my siblings and
me well, sharing values of life, hard work, respect and responsibility. They were
protective but not controlling and only wanted the best for us.

Although I grew up in a devout Catholic home on the Cross Lake reserve,
confessing to the priest and taking communion, I somehow felt empty inside,
longing for something more personal.

At age 14 I was told by my mother that I would be sent to school. I was taken
away from my family and sent to a residential school. When I arrived in the small
plane with a few other kids, the first thing I heard was a stern voice saying, “Line
up, you northern people.” Our long beautiful hair was cut. We had to shower with
strangers. We were made to feel as if we were nothing and shamed into submission. I was lonely, scared and angry.

When I was 19 a native preacher came to our reserve. I stayed away at first
because the priest told me he was dangerous, but as people were getting
“saved”, I went to hear what he was saying. As he quoted verses from the
Bible, such as John 3:16 (page 138), and spoke about being “born again,” I
listened carefully, and four nights later, when the preacher asked if anyone
wanted prayer, I went forward and confessed to Jesus that I was a sinner and
so unworthy of Him.

Four years later I came back home to be with my family. It felt good to be home,
but I was full of anger and resentment. My mom told my sister and me that we
were not allowed to go out the first evening but needed to attend a church service
being held in our living room. I was aware of something different about her but
did not know she had accepted the Lord into her heart the previous year.
Later that night, when my sister and I were in our room, we felt the presence of
God and started crying. I knew then that He loved me just as I was and two
weeks later accepted Jesus as my Saviour. When my journey with Christ began,
I knew if I wanted
full peace and freedom in Him I needed to forgive the
people who hurt me as a teen.
It took me a long time to forgive the past and to
cast every shame and wrongdoing into the
depths of the ocean in Jesus’ name. I can truly
say I am happy and free, no longer living in
anger but with the love that only Christ can
bring. I cling to Philippians 1:6 (page
294), “I am sure that the One who
began a good work in you will carry
it on until it is completed. That will
be on the day Christ Jesus
returns.”

I needed to start anew, with Him as my Saviour filling that longing I had in
my life, and from that moment He became my righteousness, strength,
shepherd, provider and Father.
Two years later I was playing guitar for a church service and I saw my future
wife, Sadie, as she came forward to be baptized. God showed me she was
the one for me. We were married and have been living for the Lord, daily
growing stronger in our faith and telling others about Jesus.

Kenny Blacksmith
I was born in a Cree community in Quebec. My mother, the community
‘doctor,’ used traditional medicines to heal the sick. I was forcefully taken
to a residential school hundreds of miles away. Years later, she heard the
Gospel message and accepted our Lord Jesus as her Saviour. In my adolescence I lived a wayward life of sin, but my mother unconditionally loved me.
Through her I became convicted of my sin. I knew she had something real
in her personal relationship with Jesus. I loved and respected my mother so
much and longed for what she had.
After my marriage my wife and I discussed Christianity and we gave our
hearts to the Lord within a few months of each other.
In the fall of 1977, my mother, stepfather and niece flew out to the bush to
spend the year hunting, trapping and fishing. The day before they left my
mother came to our house and blessed our children. She then turned to me,
telling me to love and honour my wife and take care of our children. Reaching into her old purse she gave me all her money, advising me to spend it
wisely. A few days later, I bought my first Bible.
It was to be the last time we would see my mother; two days later she and
my niece drowned in a boating accident. I was devastated, and asked the
Lord, “Why?” many times. Hadn’t
I prayed and lived as He wanted
me to? I decided that living a
Christian life was not worth
it, since God didn’t hear our
prayers.

For several months my personal
battle with God ensued. One sunny
winter day, while out on the trapline,
I stopped in view of a river to have
lunch. As I rested, my eyes took in the
beauty of the freshly fallen snow and
the sparkling water. I was mesmerized
by the indescribable beauty of creation,
but once again anger began to swell
up in me as I wondered how
God could create the water
to look so beautiful, yet it
was this very substance
that took the life of my
beautiful mother!
Then God spoke softly
and powerfully into
my life and said,
“Were you there
when I created the
heavens, earth, and all of creation? Do you know how much I love you, your
mother and all people?” He then told me that everything happens because
He alone knows His times, plans and purposes. I realized I needed to come
back to my heavenly Father and asked God to forgive me for all my anger.
Since then He has shown me over and over His incredible love, grace and
mercy. My wife and I have committed ourselves to serve Him for the rest of
our lives, and trust Him with our future, whatever it may hold.

Fresh I.E. (Robert Wilson)

Gerri

Robert Wilson was born into a life of poverty and
dysfunction. From an early age he turned to music
as a refuge, working through the raw material of
his life to create music that entertains and brings
hope to those who hear it.

My name is Gerri. I am sober today by the grace of God and the fellowship of
Alcoholics Anonymous.

Rob, also known as Fresh I.E., creates solid
music that grabs the listener and pulls them in.
Red Letterz, which he created in his living room,
made Canadian history when he became the
first Canadian rapper to be nominated for a
Grammy. He earned another Grammy nod for
his next project, Truth is Fallin in the Streetz.
This album, created in his brand new studio,
fit the new calling Fresh was hearing in life too.
Turning from fame in the pursuit of love for those who struggle, Fresh I.E.
travels to Canada’s First Nations remote and northern reserves where the
youth embrace the hope found in his music.
Fresh’s later album, Lockjaw, re-released as Out tha Oven, won multiple
accolades, including two Covenant Awards and a Gospel Music Award. The
album gives a voice to the fans starving for attention,
declaring that their lives can be made new, as though
they were fresh out of the oven.
“Lockjaw was about my fans grabbing a hold of
the life they deserve,” says Fresh I.E., “declaring
war on failure and defying statistics.”
The letters he receives from fans say it all.
Typical of the kind of mail he receives,
one teen girl struggling with suicide
wrote, “I wanted you to know how
much you inspire me. Your songs
help me to stay strong, they
give the sense of belonging. I
feel good again and happy to
be alive.”

I was raised in a Christian home, went to church on Sundays and said grace
before meals. At twelve, I prayed “the sinner’s prayer” and was baptized at
eighteen.
I thought this was what it meant to be a Christian, but I spent the next 22
years chasing something to fill the hole in my soul. When I got married at 21,
my life consisted of working during the week, partying on the weekends and
taking classes, but never feeling good about myself.
One night, after putting my kids to bed, I picked up a drink for the first time.
After a few years I was drinking around the clock while trying to live a picture-perfect life. Eventually I couldn’t lie anymore and told my husband.
I was in and out of AA for a year, taking my family on a roller-coaster ride of
hope, then despair. I went for treatment but wasn’t getting sober. While in
my third treatment centre I hit bottom. My husband asked me not to return, in
order to protect him and our children. I thought I had lost everything and cried
out to God for help, and He answered!
When I arrived at the treatment centre I should not have been allowed in. I
was intoxicated, but they welcomed me. After my release I was homeless, but
at an AA meeting I met a care worker from a women’s
recovery home. This was a safe place for me to live
while I started over. I applied for a sales job at a store
and was offered a management position instead. After
two years of sobriety, the God of my childhood came
rushing back and real change occurred.
Now God is using my life for His glory as I work for
an inner-city mission. I could have been one of the
people I see on a daily basis if it weren’t for His
grace, redeeming love and forgiveness. The words
to Mary’s song have significant meaning for me,
especially Luke 1:49, “The Mighty One has done
great things for me. His name is holy.”

Peter Loewen
Peter Loewen was a lumberjack, farmer, business owner, husband, father
and grandfather. He was also a man with a mission who knew that
putting your faith in Jesus Christ would not only ensure eternity in heaven
but would also bring peace, love and joy to your life here on earth. He was
so confident in his faith that he used to paraphrase John 3:16 by inserting
his own name: “For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only
Son, that [if Peter Loewen) believes in him, [Peter Loewen] shall not
perish but have eternal life.” If you were with him he would encourage you
to do the same.
His mission was to tell others about God’s plan of salvation. He had a love
for the people who lived in northern Manitoba, and it was his firm belief
that God’s Word would change lives. This matched the mission of Canadian
LifeLight Ministries–distributing easy-to-read Scriptures. Peter made many
trips to isolated communities in Manitoba and Saskatchewan to distribute
the LifeLight Bible. Every year he would take someone to the Fur Trade
Auction held in Thompson..
The LifeLight Bible is at a Grade 4 reading level, and Peter’s heart soared
with joy as he gave people easy-to-read Bibles. He gave Scriptures to
people wherever he went.
In his lifetime he gave Scriptures to over 100,000 people because he was
a hundred percent confident God could heal relationships, bring peace and
ensure eternal life in heaven. His enthusiasm for distributing Bibles was
contagious.
When Peter needed a boost he would go North again and hear the stories
of lives changed. The Bible he gave someone planted a seed of faith that
grew into something big, so big that Peter could not keep it to himself and
would tell everyone he knew.

Peter & Caroline Loewen

On October 3, 2011, Peter met his Saviour face to face, and though we all
miss him, we imagine him in heaven telling others about the amazing
transformations that result when people read God’s Word.
This LifeLight New Testament is dedicated in memory of Peter Loewen

Christian Layman
Barb Veilleux
I experienced violence throughout my childhood and was sexually, physically,
and emotionally abused.
At age six I was sent to a Catholic residential school in my birth mother’s
community. There was a positive aspect as I learned about God and how to
pray. After a year I returned home and the abuse resumed. I believed God loved
me but not as much as He loved others. I saw myself as a “bad” person, but l
still prayed every day. I know this helped me to survive.
One winter night Mary and Joe, the people I lived with, were drinking in the
bedroom. I was in the kitchen doing my homework. Joe stomped into the room,
grabbed my books, and threw them into the wood stove, saying, “Why are you
bothering to do that when you will be nothing but a tramp on the streets of
Winnipeg?” I responded, “Just because your daughters are like that doesn’t
mean I will be!” I was upset about my books being destroyed. Enraged, he
threw me on the floor, kicked me and began dragging me around by the hair. I
escaped into the dark winter night, but he was right behind me. I ended up
waist deep in snow, unable to move. I was certain I was going to die. But Joe
had fallen asleep in the snow. I crawled out and
ran to a neighbour’s home.
That led me onto a dark path of destructive
behaviour, and I attempted to take my life. I
should have died, but thankfully the Lord
saw fit to keep me alive.
At age 40 I began to work towards resolving
my childhood issues, and started attending
university. I now have a Master of
Social Work degree. Through His love
and mercy, God healed me from my
past. One of the Scripture verses
that helped me is 1 John 1:9: “God
is faithful and fair. If we admit that
we have sinned, He will forgive us
our sins. He will forgive every
wrong thing we have done. He
will make us pure.”

I’m Christian Layman from White Bear First Nations reserve in Saskatchewan. I am
40 years of age and my testimony is of Jesus bringing me back from a life that was
full of despair and hopelessness.
I was born in Winnipeg in 1974 into a world of alcoholism and drug addiction. When
I look back into my past there are only a few memories and they are all painful.
There are memories of one foster home after another along with physical abuse.
The last memory I have of my mom is trying to wake her up and she wouldn’t wake
up. That is the last time I remember seeing her. The police found me playing in the
playground at night and took me away.
At age 8 I was adopted into a family in Pennsylvania. My dad was a pastor and I
grew up the rest of my childhood in the Church of the Brethren. Where I grew up
was all white people and if it wasn’t the teachers beating me it was the kids
taunting me because I was Indian. At 16 I rebelled against all authority and went
from one juvenile program to another.
By the age of 29 I was a full blown drug addict and had experimented with just
about everything because it made me feel better. By now drugs and alcohol had
taken their toll on me and I wanted to die but was too scared to take my own life. I
entered into a discipleship program in Myrtle Beach, North Carolina and asked
Jesus to be real to me. I opened up the New Testament and I heard him speak to
me for the first time. He told me I was going to take my testimony of who He is to
the northern First Nations people. I began to develop a relationship with Jesus
through reading the Bible and talking to
Jesus about my life. Slowly with
time I began to get better and my life
was filled with hope and
purpose. Instead of going to Bible school
I entered into a
7-year discipleship programs designed for
people like me. I learned what being saved
by Jesus was all about and the many methods
of discipleship.
I serve as Officer of Recruitment and Training
for Kingdom Force and as an advocate of
LifeLight Ministries whose Bible you are reading
right now. I have been obedient to the call that
Jesus has put on my life and believed Him. I can
share with you stories of people being healed of
their diseases, and hopeless lives being turned
into productive lives. Jesus is the best thing
that has ever happened to me. My prayer for
you is that you too hear the voice of Jesus as
you read the New Testament and he will put
you on a mission. Amen!

“Y

ou are my Son,
and I love you.
I am very pleased
with you.”
The Gospel of Mark

“I

n his very nature he was God.
But he did not think that being equal with
God was something he should hold on to.
Instead, he made himself nothing.
He took on the very nature of a servant.
He was madein human form.
He appeared as a man.
He came down to the lowest level.
He obeyed God completely,
even through it led to his death.”
The Letter to the Philippians

“C

hrist really has been raised from the dead.
He is the first of all those who will rise.
Death came because of what a man did.
Rising from dead also comes because of what a
man did. Because of Adam, all people die.
So because of Christ, all will be made alive.”
The First Letter to the Corinthians

the believers were together. They shared everything they had.
ATheyll sold
what they owned. They gave each other everything they
needed. Every day they met together in the temple courtyard. In
their homes they broke bread and ate together. Their hearts were
glad and honest and true. They praised God.
The Book of Acts

O

ur Father in heaven,
may your name
be honored.
May your kingdom come.
May what you want to happen
be done on earth as it is done
in heaven.
Give us today
our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins, just as
we also have forgiven those
who sin against us.
Keep us from falling into
sin when we are tempted.
Save us from the evil one.
—the prayer of Jesus the Messiah
The Gospel of Matthew

