Chapter 19
HAZELGLEN FELLOWSHIP

Hazelglen Fellowship was located in Kitchener, dnmdred kilometers west of Toronto. It had been in
existence for over twenty years but had seldom seemne than thirty people in its congregation. Dgrthe
past year an energetic pastor had seen severaf) ymrople come into the church, mostly with littlariStian
background. The three elders were just in theitiés and only two ‘professionals’ were in the gregation,
both nursing instructors. Most were unemployed.

Though there had been some difficulties in the ijpreyear, the congregation received us warmlyririguthat
first year there were many times we questioned @by had brought us here. There were no maturdiésmi
with teenagers for our girls, and us, to fellowshiph. Anne went through a deep struggle until abeepted
that, if God had called me there, which she newbted, He also had a purpose in her and the logilsg
there. And yet, the Fellowship was ideal for meaasew pastor, in that it really was a "Youth Grdbpat met
on Sundays, youth of the same age range that Idaaith Wales. Anne was once asked what changes wer
our life now that | was a pastor. She replied,

"None whatever. He is now doing full-time what hassalways doing in his spare time before!"

| have many good memories of our four years inl&teer but, as this story is regarding steppingesta@oward
our present situation, they will have be told ahsmther time. However, when | think of God's legdl must
tell of my first-year experience. Each Wednesdaymmg | would start seeking what | believed GoduWio
have me preach during my one hour slot on Sundasthat time the fellowship was from 2 to 6 pm leac
Sunday, one hour each of worship, teaching, eatirigot-providence’ meal together and communion (the
‘Lord’s table’). During the worship time, membei$he congregation might lead out in a worshipgsonread

a scripture. Whenever Charlie, one of the eldeosild get up to read a scripture, | would get ectit Several
times during that first year he would read outgheptures surrounding the text | had chosen, ¢veuagh there
was no way he could have known before hand unlesd.ord had led him - and therefore led me in my
preparation! You can imagine how that gave meidente to preach what was evidently the Lord's word
that morning.

It was during that first year that | heard abouthdmh!" - or that's what | thought it was! Rob arichTwere two
fine young men who had just returned to the chaftér spending several months at 'The Ark' in Amusten.
They had been working among the prostitutes and éganmunity of that city. They told me that ThekAvas

a ministry of YWAM (pronounced Y-Wam) - YduWith A Mission. When | expressed further intérdes
was given the location of the Canadian headquaijiesssix miles away in Cambridge, Ontario. Thusas
that, a week later, | was sitting in the office B Korsch, Canadian director of YWAM, enjoying the
beginnings of what would be a good friendship. tbld me of the early days of the movement, of asnider
Loren Cunningham and of its purposes and expersen¢€he reader would enjoy reading this historghe
book "Is That Really You, God?" by Loren Cunningham

After that first year we changed the format of earvices to two hours on Sunday mornings, still leasgsing
worship and the preached word. Our numbers bemgnotv and mature families joined the church. Save
times we had ministry from YWAM teams. Their oatsling musical "Toymaker & Son" was presented on
our church lawn before a large audience. On anaibeasion fifteen YWAMers from Arkansas spent four
weeks living in and working out of our church.and we continued to grow.

After three years we all knew it was time to budidarger sanctuary. It was a very warm, humid Gmta
summer’s day and | was standing on the small veraidhe front door of the church talking to oneoaf
newest attendees, Bill Williams. | knew that Bild recently had a heart attack and, as a resdtwithdrawn



from some of his other activities to start goingchmrch again. As we began to talk about the heednother
building, | told him of the research | had been mgknto the costs such a venture would entailhéfe’s no
way we can afford it” | said. Bill replied, “In #t case, we’ll have to build it ourselves!” | baga laugh until

| realised he was speaking sincerely. “How canpassibly build it?” | asked. “None of us know amyig
about building.” | was amazed when he told me, tloeat many years, he had been the overseer fataartion
workers in that area of Ontario, within a circleaser 100 miles!! Is this why the Lord had brought to our
church? If so, it was only the first of many miescwe saw over the next few months as we builie young
people amazed us as they dug deep to finance é¢wsboilding and we watched in awe as God performed
miracle after miracle.

The plans were donated free and a large hole wgsfauour basement by a christian brother owning a
backhoe. We bought cement blocks at less thanphiak from a company going out of business, eawhal
which Bill and | handled as we transported themmfrthe store to our site! We were ready to rollays
sleeves to start laying the footings. A telephoak came that week from a neighbour, asking metwea
intended to build. He and | had sat together @all@ouncil meetings discussing the needs of timenuonity.
When | told him of our plans to build a church wiahgymnasium that the local youth could use, hedske
who was going to be our builder. | almost heasilaugh when | told him we would be building thanath
ourselves. The following Saturday, he arrived ib& with fifteen colleagues - all masons. He wassecretary
of the local masons’ union, and he had persuadesketmen to lay our foundations and build our baséme
walls for us!!

They worked with us for two weekends at no chartfeugh, of course, we were delighted to give tisemall
gifts for their kindness and lots of chilli con nar coca cola and ice cream!

By the end of 1982 we had completed a fine sangtisaseat 250 people, with a large recreation duvadl fully-

fitted kitchen underneath. The building was bdallyi finished and contained chandeliers, comfdeathairs
and a grand piano! Almost all the work was doneobsselves, overseen by Bill, , and would be cotepje
paid for within three more years. But | would betthere to witness that!

In early March, 1983 | received a telephone calirfrVictoria, British Columbia, asking if | would nsider a
‘call' to pastor the Sidney Alliance Church on ligaluvVancouver Island. After much prayer and ddesation
of the future of Hazelglen Fellowship, we said tarewells' to our loving friends in Kitchener apcepared to
journey further west.



