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Reverend Vivian Seegers Introduces                                      
Urban Aboriginal Ministry 

 
UAM is about reconciliation and 
healing. St. Mary Magdalene    
Anglican Church at Laurel St. and 
14th Avenue in Vancouver is our home.                        
The Sanctuary feels so perfect for us. It is round,  
and with the lights surrounding us above, I can      
imagine the grand-mothers and grand-fathers sitting 
with us. They are our “cloud of witnesses”. It is the 
place where we honour our culture and ways of 
praying; our spiritual songs, our drumming and   
singing. We hold our drum circles every week in   
non-covid times, and feasts through-out the year.  

We respect First Nations  spirituality and following the way of Jesus. Most of our 
work is pastoral and  dealing with the effects of poverty and isolation. There are 
calls for food and furniture and help moving. We help with issues that arise due 
to addiction. Thankfully, there are many of us in the ministry that have experi-
enced the same things and are able to help each other. We help people with 
jobs. We have had campouts. We make hampers and gift bags at Christmas. 
We are dreaming of making a tipi. We have wonderful volunteers, Elders, and 
people who are learning to embrace leadership. It is beautiful to see people with 
new purpose; to see them grabbed by the Spirit and taking responsibility. This is 
a ministry to First Nations and their loved ones. I say, “their loved ones” because 
there are many nations that are loved by First Nations. Please call me if you feel 
the Spirit calling you to be a part of this ministry.           

There is plenty of work to do. 

Rev.  Vivian Seegers (604-816-3348)              

Consider giving to Urban Aboriginal Ministry Care + Share  

by navigating to https://urbanaboriginalministry.com/care-and-share/ 

you may also contact Vivian Seegers (UAM Priest) at vivianseegers@hotmail.com  

https://pushpay.com/g/vancouveranglican?a=50&fnd=Care%2BShare%20%28UAM%29%202020-2021
mailto:vivianseegers@hotmail.com
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The quilliq 

The Inuit lamp is called the qulliq. It 
is carved out of soapstone into the 
half-moon shape and gifted to a 
woman from her husband. A mixture 
of Suputi (Arctic Cotton) 
and Maniq (Moss) is del-
icately placed along the 
groove forming a line of 
wicks. 

The oil is poured in and 
the saturated mixture is 
lit.  Once lit the wick burns slowly and 
is tended to with a hook-shaped tool 
known as the aqquti.   

In our gathering we   honour the tra-
ditional  Inuit ways especially   re-
membering the place of honour of 
women in our communities.  The 
woman is the flame keeper, providing 
constant light and warmth, love and 
care for her family, always tending to 
the light. She sews warm clothing for 
her family next to the light, cooks 
with it, dries wet clothes with it, melts 
ice, and boils water with it.  Up in the 
far north with long days of darkness 
and extreme freezing weather, the 
light and warmth from the qulliq is the 
heart and heart of the family. It would 
be impossible to live without it.   

 
We light this symbol of the qulliq in 
our circle and pray that it will shine 
light, warmth, hope and love into the 
hearts of all those we hold up in pray-
er,   remembering especially the ones 
who struggle in the cold darkening 
winter. 

This article is a retelling of a story 

found on the National Inquiry into 

Missing and Murdered indigenous 

Women and Girls .  https://

www.mmiwg-ffada.ca/protocols-

symbols-and-ceremonies/ 

 

Urban Aboriginal Ministry 

Website 

Author: Michel LeBlond   

Did you know that the urban aboriginal 

ministry has its own website? We have 

been up and running since early 2019. On 

the site are pages about our past and up-

coming events and so much more. Join a 

drum circle, attend a cultural feast or cul-

tural camp. The web site has it all. We are 

looking for contributors and would be de-

lighted to add UAM members with stories 

to tell.  Also check out our new logo. 

Navigate to: 

 UrbanAboriginalMinistry.com 

https://www.mmiwg-ffada.ca/protocols-symbols-and-ceremonies/
https://www.mmiwg-ffada.ca/protocols-symbols-and-ceremonies/
https://urbanaboriginalministry.com/
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We were delighted to have been 

blessed with the opportunity to help 

the community during the winter holi-

day season by providing Christmas 

hampers to families and individuals 

and have included some photos of 

happy volunteers and recipients.  

 

 

Christmas Hampers 



Page 4 January 15, 2021 

Urban Aboriginal Ministry                  

 

Systematic Racism 

A Deepening Awareness 

by John Marsh 

 

 In the fall of 1963 when I was eight, we went to visit my grand-

mother who was in hospital in Brantford, Ontario. The hospital 
was on the outskirts of the city and on our way, driving along the 
city’s edge, we passed a large, imposing rather institutional    
looking building. “Dad, what’s that place?”, I asked pointing in 
the building’s direction. “That’s the school for Indian children” 
my father replied. Being but a child myself, I simply said, “Oh” as 
the building receded into the distance and the recesses of my 
memory. 

We moved to Vancouver from my hometown of London, Ontario 
at the end of June in 2000. Our family moved because my then wife had accepted a job as the 
dean of VST. As students returned that fall, one day my wife said that there was a student she 
wanted me to meet. Asking why this particular student, she replied that after our experience in 
the Diocese of Huron (Southwestern Ontario) she thought I would be interested in meeting this 
person. One afternoon upon arriving home, my wife greeted me at the door and said, “You      
remember that student I wanted you to meet, she’s here in the living room with her son. Come 
and say hi.” Entering the living room, I was introduced to Vivian Seegers and her son Stephen. 
Little did I know that this was the beginning of a twenty year, ever evolving, working relationship 
with Vivian. After introductions, my wife said, “John before you got home, I was telling Vivian 
something of our experience in the Huron diocese. I got as far the lawsuit and the diocese’s     
reaction. Why don’t you carry on from there…” 

In October of 1998, the Diocese of Huron, together with the Federal Government, was served 
with a 2.3 billion dollar class action lawsuit for its involvement with the Anglican residential 
school within its jurisdiction. My reaction to hearing the news was probably similar to the        
reaction of most in the diocese, “We had a residential school in our diocese – really? I thought 
most of those were up north or out west?”. My response, and I think most responses, was not 
one of wilful ignorance but that blindness in which convention hides a multitude of sins.  

                                                                                                                                  Continued next page 
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The diocesan bishop, knowing little or nothing about the school called together a task force to 
coordinate how to respond. My wife, Wendy, as professor of church history at Huron College in 
London, Ontario, was asked to do archival research on the history of the residential school, the 
Mohawk Institute and I was asked to develop a relationship with LAIC, The Lenni Lenape         
Algonkian Iroquoian Council which consists of representatives of the six First Nation parishes in 
the Anglican Diocese of Huron.  

You may ask why was I asked to develop such a relationship? A good question.  

Why did the bishop not have a relationship? Another good question.  

Yet questions aside, more truthfully questions left unanswered, I connected with LAIC and was 
immediately invited to their monthly meeting. Before the first meeting I was offered the         
opportunity to tour the now closed school, closing in 1969. Readily agreeing and following the 
directions given, I drove to Brantford to meet a number of former students who would conduct 
the tour. Arriving, I discovered, much to my surprise, that the Mohawk Institute was the very 
same building my father had described as the school for Indian children some 33 years before.  

My tour of the Mohawk Institute began a deepening of my awareness of systemic racism in 
Canada rooted in the painful personal narratives of survivors; my year and a half experience of 
monthly meetings with LAIC, these meetings the epitome of hospitality, respect, and grace, 
deepened my understandings of the colonial effects of western domination of First Nation   
people’s. Very quickly, it became clear to me, that while I was welcome and encouraged to  
continue attending, I was not the person who needed to be there – the bishop needed to be 
there to listen, to hear, the stories told by those gathered, Anglicans, Anglican Mohawk,         
Anglican Iroquois, Anglican Chippewas, within his own diocese. No matter how much I             
endeavoured to explain the need, no matter the varied ways I approached the topic, inclusive 
of asking LAIC to extend an invitation to the bishop, I could not persuade the bishop to attend, 
not even once. The bishop maintained distance, distancing his own brothers and sisters in 
Christ, because they were First Nations, apparently because they had the audacity to complain 
in the form of a lawsuit. To say I was disappointed would certainly be an understatement. To 
my mind, it seemed that the bishop attended more to legal advice than the pastoral                    
requirements of his faith, his job.  

This was some of the immediate background to my meeting of Vivian and Stephen. Perhaps 
frustrated by institutional ecclesial responses to First Nations people, I continued with personal 
relationships, beginning my twenty year journey with Vivian as her priest, her supporter, and I 
hope, her friend. 
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Gerrah (Gerry Adam) 

 

In 2010 Rose Desjarlais and Gerry Adam came to our annual 
UAM Christmas Feast. The spirit of my Dene people is so          
beautiful and I was so happy to see them. But I was a “church 
woman” to them. They only came to say hi to my mom and dad 
who were visiting from Uranium City Saskatchewan.  
In 2016 though they began to come to our annual Thanksgiving, 
Christmas and Easter Feasts as well as our UAM aboriginal day  
picnic.  In 2018 I asked Gerry if he would be an Elder for Urban 
Aboriginal Ministry. “What the hell did I do to you? Are you mad 
at me?” He yelled. “You want me to go and sit and talk to a bunch 
of white people!?” He wouldn’t answer my texts or phone calls 
for about three months.   
Then he came to the Christmas Feast and started attending the 
Friday drum circle.  One day he surprised me and said, “I will go to church with you this Sun-
day.”  It was incense and bells day. In the middle of service he took his grandson Anakin and 
stormed out of the church. He called me a few days later and said, “I'm sorry Vivian.  It was too 
much like Roman Catholic Residential School. I’m not going back there again.” I said to him, 
“Don’t worry. It’s okay. St. Mary Magdalene people understand. Karen Thorpe (a woman he 
had befriended in the drum circle and member of St. Mary Magdelene) asked me to tell you it’s 
okay.” He was very aware of dehumanizing racism.  Once I said to him, “It’s safe and okay to 
be angry.  Your raging is because you care so much. Your heart is so big.  You are a good man. 
You are angry at so much wrong done, so much injustice.   It’s safe and okay to be that angry.” 
He didn’t storm off so much after that.   
We came from a community of Residential School survivors in our native community and it 
was run by a Uranium corporation that hired .01% native people.  Racism, economic              
marginalization that caused abject poverty, alcoholism, and all manner of unspeakable abuse 
was our daily bread; and, he was gay. He couldn’t be gay back home. It wasn’t safe. They beat 
up gay people there. He tried to be a “good” boy. He did everything right.  He got married and 
had a family. But he just couldn’t do it anymore, and one day he decided to head to Vancouver. 
He knew it was safe to be gay here.  He came to find peace in who he was.    
Thankfully for us he continued coming to the Friday drum group and to Sundance                   
ceremonies.  We are a spiritual people of the land and this is how we connect, become whole, 
and commune with our Great Spirit and ourselves in that relationship expressed through the  
interconnection of air, water, land, and sky. I know that from my childhood memories. And I 
can easily connect to that spirit in the presence of my Dene relatives.    
gathering to strengthen the spirit of our people. Every February 14th he was at the Memorial 
March for the Missing and Murdered Indigenous Women and Girls.                     
(https://womensmemorialmarch.wordpress.com/ 
                                                                                                                                                         
                                                                                                            Continued next page 

https://womensmemorialmarch.wordpress.com/
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Gerra (Gerry Adams) cont. 
 
2020 was a year of Covid isolation. It was very hard on Gerrah and he had strained relation-
ships. I decided to have a pastoral care camp out in Chilliwack. Different families came on 
their own days. This way we could still stay in our pods with those who were already        
connected in our lives to be Covid safe and yet be in community. I knew the land was       
spiritually strengthening. It’s in our DNA so I was glad Gerrah came, as he was revived. He 
left the camp so grounded. He said, “This is what we need Vivian. Let’s do this all year 
long.  You still want me to teach the Dene language to the church?”  To me that was his way 
of saying he was willing to be our Elder.   
Knowing that he was finally willing to be our Elder I asked him if he would run our drum  
circle while I was away in Toronto. He agreed, and he was so happy and excited about the 
winter programs we would do. We dreamed of tipis and sweat lodges and a big drum for 
UAM and teaching the Dene Suline language to the people. He left that camp with new 
hope.   
Gerry Adam taught me a very important lesson of gratitude through one of our Dene words.  
He said, “In our Dene language we don’t say please and thank you. We say, “T tha Hu 
Naaah.” He said it means more than thank you. “It means “May you live a long life. The   
people are made strong by your generous spirit and it’s good that you walk this earth. For the 
people’s sake, may you live a long life. It’s never about the individual, it is always about the 
well-being of the people.” To honour our Dene language he said to never say thank you again 
and always say “T tha Hu Naah.”    
Gerry Adam passed away while I was in Toronto. The coroner reported November 6, 2020.  
The last time I heard from him was October 20th, when he called me to treat me to breakfast.  
I wish I could have been free that morning to go.    
He will be missed in all the many circles he was involved in all over the Greater Vancouver 
area. He believed in the importance off a healthy community spirit for his grandson and     
participated in the Carnegie Centre, the Dude’s Club, St. Barnabas Anglican Church, Frog 
Hollow Neighbourhood House, and Broadway Church, as well as attending every rally and 
yes, he was a very proud Dene man and he carried the spirit of our people strong in his heart. 
Gerrah was so loved by so many people here in Vancouver, even in all of his anger, his    
righteous indignation which was easily ignited, because we knew it came out of a deeply   
caring heart. Yet that anger was not the last word about him. He carried a hard earned dignity. 
 
  He was loved, and very loving.   
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Interview with Jessica Seegerts 
 
How did you first get involved with UAM? 
When I first moved here from Halifax 7 years ago my aunt Vivian 
(who is my mother’s sister) invited me to UAM – my mother is      
deceased. I went to a gathering at the church with some trepidations, I 
am not a Christian and felt I would be out of place. I was pleasantly 
surprised because it was a welcoming, warm, joyful and healing     
experience.  
My mother was a 60’s scoop and a residential school survivor and  
she didn’t talk about it , so I wasn’t exposed to my culture and didn’t 
know the teachings. I did not even know I was Indigenous until I was 
in my teens. I grew up in the black community in Halifax and so identified with that communi-
ty. We both experienced the same colonial violence and a lot of adversity when I was young.  
 
How has it helped you and your family? 
I learned a lot of stories from the Elders, went to celebrations and ceremonies and most im-
portantly became part of a community and began to understand that it takes a village. I have 4 
sons and it really helped create a sense of belonging for my children, encouraged their leader-
ship and taught them how to be useful in a good way. They were able to go to camp which we 
all enjoyed.  Both myself and my husband have participated and helped with the work of 
UAM such as delivering food during the pandemic. 
Natalie King and I were doing a teaching on the four directions at Kitsilano Neighborhood 
House and found ourselves at a loss for words. At that point, Hayden my oldest son, spoke up 
and did the teaching on good medicines and I felt so proud and so did he. We all participated 
in a play there called Mother Earth Smiled and they were all on the stage including my   
youngest who was a baby sitting on Mother Earth’s lap. The children have participated in 
smudging and drumming and in the sharing circles and we all enjoy the feasts. 
We have also been 100% supported – food security has been a huge help. We have also been 
helped with many practical needs.  
 
What have you learned? 
I was 26 when I moved here and began to connect with my roots in the Dene and Cree nations. 
I connected with my Dene family from Fond du Lac and heard my Denesuline language     
spoken by Gerry Adam and Rose Desjarlais. It was beautiful to see our culture honoured as I 
had been far removed from it before this. This led me to decolonize my mind set and become 
part of the vital community of UAM. 
I’ve had lots of training in leadership and lots of learning opportunities and have become a 
family support worker and a cultural facilitator for the Friendship Centre. UAM has helped me 
find resources for some of the families that I work with now. I do not have colonial western 
training, but I am a knowledge keeper and am very thankful to be able to share all that I am 
learning. 
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Four Directions Prayer 

We acknowledge with gratitude that we gather on the territory of the Tsleil-Waututh, Squamish, Musqueam and 

Tsawwassen people 

for the health and well being, for the common good of all our relations, the two-legged, the four-legged, those that 

creep, those that swim, those that fly. 

Creator of all that is good, we thank you for the gifts you send us from the four sacred directions. We thank you for 

the gift of the first rays of the sun in the early morning. We thank you for your gift that you sent us in your son, Jesus 

Christ, and through whom the light comes into our darkness, a light no darkness can overcome. 

We thank you for the gift of generosity and abundance sent through Mother Earth. We thank you for the gift of the 

drum, teaching us how to unite in our hearts, unite to ourselves, to each other, to Mother Earth and to the heart of 

the universe, uniting us all in your Heart, Great Spirit. 

We thank you for the gifts of the four winds, the changing seasons. We thank you for the lessons we learn in the 

changing seasons of our lives, lessons that help us to grow in compassion and understanding for ourselves and for 

each other. 

We thank you for the water of our bodies and the water of this earth. We thank you for the cleansing power of water, 

the reminder that we are always striving to be in balance and united with you. 

Help us to grow in the wisdom of your sacred circle through the many sacred circles you present to us in our daily 

lives. 

Help us to walk humbly on the back of Mother Earth always keeping in our minds the gentleness of the sweet grass. 

In the sacred teaching of humility we acknowledge that we are pitiful, like and infant without its mother, and that we 

need you in every way in every day. 

Guide us in your teachings as we walk the road toward community and health. 

 

Urban Aboriginal Ministry’s office is located in the St. Mary Magdalene Parish. 

 

2950 Laurel Street, 

Vancouver, BC, V5Z 3T3 

Canada 

 

Consider giving to Urban Aboriginal Ministry at Care + Share  

or by navigating to https://urbanaboriginalministry.com/care-and-share/ 

https://pushpay.com/g/vancouveranglican?a=50&fnd=Care%2BShare%20%28UAM%29%202020-2021

