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If I were to ask you to quote a poem from 1624 called Meditation 17 you would probably know the author and be able quote at least part of it -    Slide #1

"No man is an island, entire of itself; every man is a piece of the continent, a part of the main. If a clod be washed away by the sea, Europe is the less, as well as if a promontory were, as well as if a manor of thy friend's or of thine own were: any man's death diminishes me, because I am involved in mankind, and therefore never send to know for whom the bells tolls; it tolls for thee."

Everyone a part of the main.

Any person’s death diminishes each of us.

Do you believe that?  Do you appreciate that connectedness?
I wonder if we have detached ourselves from that reality.  There is so much going on in the world.  There always has been.  We get overloaded with information and certainly overloaded with bad news.  Perhaps it is not that we disconnect from all the hardship, but rather that we do not even dare to connect.  

Every day, somewhere in the world, someone has to walk away from what used to be their home, with just their clothes on their back.  It has always been that way.  That is part of the life story of a lovely elderly woman in this congregation.  But we do our best not to connect with the pain of that tragedy.  We try to protect our heart from all of this.  It might  wound us.  

Every day, somewhere in the world, someone walks away from what used to be their marriage and their family.  We try to appreciate that intellectually, but we try to guard our emotions from the pain of that, and the endless ripple effects.

  Every day, somewhere in the world, someone gets a terminal diagnosis, and someone dies a horrible death.  We turn the page or the channel or hang up the phone so as not to dwell on the pain and horror of that.    The list goes on and on.  Intellectually,  we feel bad for them -whoever THEY are.  But it is all too much,  so we quickly get back to planting our petunias.

Did you know that the official opening and closing of the Truth and Reconciliation Commission happened right here in our city – 20 minutes from our own doorsteps?  I know that Ted went to the closing ceremonies and did some photographic work there.  How close did any of the rest of us get to it?   I know that the Truth and Reconciliation Commission  has something to do with people we used to call Indians, Aboriginals, Indigenous, the  native people of our home and native land…..it has something to do with stealing their land, bullying them about, trying to educate the savages…and now we want to say we are sorry and move on.  I hope they are ok now.

The bell tolled for them.  It has been for years I have learned. Not so much for us really.  Unless we take to heart all of that stuff about a piece of earth breaking off from the island, and that we are all diminished when any of us hurt or pass away……somehow connected….each part to the whole.  Personally, I feel quite detached from all of that, but if we take John Donne’s sentiments seriously, then I guess we have to accept responsibility, at least in part for what Sir Hector Langevin said after Sir John A MacDonald authorized the 

SLIDE #2

creation of residential schools,  “We must separate the children from their families in order to civilize them.”  Some other authority in the residential school movement declared that education away from their families was the only way to get the Indian out of them!

SLIDE SHOW

Is it even possible that we are somehow connected to those children, who were pulled kicking and screaming from their mother’s arms and taken to the residential schools?  They got their hair cut white man style and were forced to wear white man style school clothes.  Are we at all connected to those children who got beaten, and raped, and abused in so many other ways?  Are we at all connected to those who did such horrible things to them?   Or are each of us islands, disconnected from everyone and everything else? 

Today and for the next couple for weeks, those of us who did not march in the protests or the celebrations through the streets of Ottawa in solidarity with our Aboriginal brothers and sisters and our political and religious brothers and sisters, we are going to have a chance to learn and reflect upon what all this Truth and Reconciliation stuff was and is all about.  We will have a chance to reflect upon how we are connected to it all……or not.

Today is Truth and Reconciliation Sunday.  June 19  is Aboriginal Sunday and Rev. Gordon Williams, one of the good stories of the residential school experiment  will be with us.  

I encourage you to go to our national Church Web site and follow the ques to get to the Truth and Reconciliation and Truth and Healing pages for more information on this important topic, the church’s role in all of this - your role in all of this, my role in all of this.

Today we are going to look at and listen to three of the survivors of the Residential School program. Are we in any way connected to these people and to their stories?

TRC  Video
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