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The North Shore of the St. Lawrence River in 
Quebec, Canada, will always hold a special 
place in our hearts. Cherished friendships were 
forged, lingering memories were made, and 
countless miles were traveled. For almost six 
years, our family served 
the Lord there in faith, 
trusting Him to bring 
forth fruit in His time. 
With approximately 500 
miles of coastline dotted 
with 31 small fishing 
villages (several of them 
remote villages off the 
road system), ours was 
somewhat of an itinerate 
ministry. Although most 
of our time was devoted 
to planting seeds of the Gospel in largely 
unprepared soil, the Lord did grant several 
special discipleship opportunities. 

One such individual was a single young man 
who stayed in our village during the work 
week. What a privilege it was to invest in this 
young man during this crucial time in his life! 
Together we followed a Biblical discipleship 
study specifically geared for encouraging young 

men in godly living. We engaged in edifying 
discussions, usually accompanied by iced tea, 
hot chocolate, and a generous helping of my 
wife’s mouthwatering cookies. Seeing him grow 
and mature spiritually was something I looked 

forward to each week. He 
was taking positive steps 
forward in his walk with 
the Lord. I still remember 
the cold, wintry day in 
January when he stood at 
our door and shared the 
news that he had been 
transferred. Though his 
move left an empty spot 
in our hearts, what a joy 
it was to us a few years 
later when our paths 

crossed again! He was involved in his home 
church, married to a Christian young lady, and 
on the verge of becoming a father! The Lord 
had continued His work of discipleship in this 
young man’s daily life long after our weekly 
discipleship studies had ended. 

Another individual comes to mind—this time 
a young lady. She also was on the North Shore 
for work purposes, but she was located in a 

remote village 380 miles from us. During 
an evangelization trip to her village, a 
friend and I placed Gospel literature on 
the door of the place where just a few 
days later she would move in. When 
she contacted us to share her desire for 
Christian fellowship, the obvious obstacle 
was the distance between us. But God is 
not limited by distance! Soon, my wife 
began a Bible study with this young lady 
via Skype. What a privilege it was for them 
to study the book of Philippians together, 
to apply its truths to their daily lives, and 
to encourage one another in the Lord. The 
only challenge was how to share tea and 
cookies via Skype! After several months, 
our whole family took an evangelization 
trip to her village and had the pleasure of 
meeting her in person and enjoying a meal 
together. Before the young lady moved 
back to her hometown, she shared with 
my wife that the Lord had put on her heart 
to go on a missions trip. Together, she and 
Rebecca prayed for the Lord to open doors 
for her to go, and He did. She was thrilled 
to take this next step in following the Lord 
by participating in an overseas missions 
trip, and she and Rebecca rejoiced together 
for all that the Lord had done for her and 
through her. 

Although the Lord led our family almost 
two years ago to relocate to a different part 
of His harvest field in Quebec, our thoughts 
occasionally wander to the seeds planted in 
the North Shore soil. We are confident that 
God’s Word is never planted in vain. What a 
joy it would be to see the Lord call someone 
there to continue the work, to plant more 
seeds, to water the seeds, to disciple 
believers, and in His time, to see a harvest 
of souls saved and churches established in 
those villages!  Pray ye therefore the Lord of 
the harvest, that he will send forth labourers 
into his harvest (Matthew 9:38).
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