
President-Elect Message, Matthew Fillier 
 

Sisters and brothers, as I write this report I can’t help but look at the frozen wasteland that is Lake 

William outside my window.  This lake surrounds the community of Waverley NS which I am 

blessed to call home.  Folks in our village can’t travel anywhere without it being a part of our lives, 

but these days, I can’t help but wonder where it’s gone.  At first glance, all that’s left is a surface 

that makes the moon look downright inviting.  Drifts of ice and snow crowd what few islands 

remain visible.  The lush trees and shores once home to all kinds of life, human and fowl alike, are 

buried in a deep coat of silent white.  Lately, my neighbours and I stand at the bottom of our 

driveways, faces grim with the look that etches its place on the face of snow weary warriors 

everywhere, and we ask: where’s it gone?  Will it ever come back? 
 

As incoming president of Maritime Conference, I’m asking the same question of our church.                    

11 Million dollars is enough to send a chill up any faithful spine, and yet this is the number our 

Comprehensive Review Task Group is recommending that we cut by 2018.  Some of that 11 

million will surely be found right here in Maritime Conference. Some of that 11 million could very 

well be the salaries and livelihoods of our sisters and brothers who serve the conference office day 

and night on our behalf.  Perhaps we should just resign to the inevitable. Who could expect to earn 

a long term salaried living for yourself and your family in Sackville NB these days?  Our region 

endures crushing debt, massive outmigration, an aging population and an unemployment rate that 

ensures we are a transitional society.  I am not convinced we should remain frozen in that 

mentality, nor stuck in that prescribed future whose end is all too predictable. Change has to start 

somewhere.  Let it be with us and this annual meeting. 
 

11 million is a big number.  We have our own numbers.  We are 80,000 members in over 500 

congregations that call themselves the Maritime Conference.  In the face of millions we might be 

tempted to think – that’s peanuts. On the contrary, it’s a lot of mustard seeds.  I believe that’s more 

than enough for God to continue to create, renew, reconcile and resurrect something we haven’t 

even seen yet, let alone imagined.  This conference is home to some of the most remarkable, 

imaginative, passionate and gifted leaders and communities the United Church of Canada has to 

offer.  It is filled with people of faith who are even now, radically reinterpreting what church means 

as both a living noun and verb alike.  That is not say there isn’t pain, loss, and death surrounding 

the shores of our church and the choices we must make as we evolve into God’s future.  However, 

that’s to be expected – it’s part of our story. 
 

When those who loved Jesus thought about going to visit his tomb, they were stopped cold in their 

tracks when someone asked: “But who will roll away the stone for us?”  Their hearts were warmed 

when they finally understood they didn’t have to.  They simply needed the courage and conviction 

to make the journey despite the frost bite of the stone cold future they thought was inevitable.  
 

When I survey that wondrous lake, I am reminded of what I cannot see, but believe must be true: 

underneath, there is wild water just waiting to be free.  Underneath all that silent white is an 

absolute bevy of life in splendid rainbow colour and diversity that even now, is taking its first 

gasps of new life.  Even now. Even here.  Even without 11 million: We are not alone. 
 

See you in May, 

Matthew Fillier 


