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"You are just a youth worker.” Over 30 years I have heard some people say or imply that being a youth

worker is okay, but when will you get a real job? Let me explain what my team does. They are there for the

youth in our programs and not just during program hours. They take late night or early morning calls when a

youth needs someone who knows them and cares. 

 

They are always looking for better ways to serve and to modify their approaches for the needs of our youth.

They are coaches, care givers, mentors, spiritual advisors, parental supporters, evangelists, fundraisers, and

so much more. My team is more valuable than words can say.

 

That is why we need you! Through your financial support, you are helping our staff to fulfill what they are

called for.  To be intentional with youth, point them in a better direction, and share God’s love. You can

designate your gift for a staff member, program, or to Youth Unlimited’s general account.
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“I have a feeling this might take a little longer than I thought it would,” he said, looking towards the floor. “I’m not sure what happened; we did

it exactly the way they said to.” When I asked what had happened, he told me that the engine he had just put back together ran for about five

seconds and then stopped dead… The timing chain had jumped! “Oh no,” I thought, trying not to show the sick feeling in the pit of my stomach.

“Hey, it’s okay. It’s all good experience,” I told him so as not to discourage him. Yet deep inside I thought, “This is going to cost us a lot; we can’t

keep losing money on good cars.” When a timing chain or timing belt jumps there’s a good chance the engine could be shot; and this car was

sold; and I’d told them that it should be ready by Friday. If the engine was shot, it was going to take a lot longer than two days to fix it if it was

even worth fixing now. We decided to install a new timing chain and then recheck the compression. If it was okay, we were out of the woods; if

not, we’d have to remove the cylinder head again and look at the damage. I called our salesman to let him know the situation so he could let

the buyer know that her car may not be ready as soon as we had originally said.  

 

Sid’s been with us for several months now and he’s been doing an excellent job, but mistakes do happen, and even when supervised, things can

still go wrong. That’s the balance that we have to strike between training young men and producing a quality product to sell that can help

finance the program. Most of the time, it’s a win/win situation where the boys are encouraged; they build their confidence, and we sell a

quality car to someone. Most of the time… This week I wasn’t so sure. All we could do was put this situation in 

God’s hands and trust that He knows best. 

 

Friday morning came and I had to go out to the farm early so I wasn’t around to see how things were progressing 

with the car. When I got back to the shop, the car was still sitting in the bay. I walked over to it and looked, 

almost with unbelief. It was sitting there running better than I’d ever seen it run.  Success!! We were all so 

relieved. Sid was so proud of his accomplishment, and a nerve wracking situation turned into another win. 

Chalk another one up for God’s grace…

                                                          I asked a few folks, "What are some of the biggest challenges you face as a parent?" The resounding answer –  

                                                          the Internet! One parent I talked to noted that kids as young as grade 4 were already addicted to porn and 

                                                          were influencing other kids, through images and videos on their phones. 

 

                                                          A study on CBN this week reported that gaming apps that encourage kids to watch ads to unlock prizes were 

                                                          actually instilling early gambling habits. Cyber bullying is on the rise and can follow our youth around 24 hours a 

                                                          day, 7 days a week. For many, their whole self-image is built on how many likes they get from their friends.

 

                                                          One mom lamented, “I’ve lost my kids. They are in the house, but it’s like they are not there. We don’t talk to      

                                                          each other anymore and that connection as a family is just not there.” Everyone is in their own world in cyber-

                                                          space. “Why don’t you just turn off the Wi-Fi in the evenings?” I asked. She looked at me nervously, and I totally                

                                                          got it. Can you imagine your life without Wi-Fi? “Well at least I know where they are,” she responded. “It keeps

them home and out of trouble.” Yes, the Internet does keep them home. But, out of trouble? I’m not so sure. I thought of my 18 year old friend who

was going out of province to university, and considering moving in with her boyfriend who she met online in a gaming room! Job said: “For the

dreaded thing that I feared has happened to me, what caused me to worry has engulfed me.” Job 3:25 

 

You see, the Internet is neither good nor bad. It’s really how we use it that determines the outcome. We worry about our kids constantly, and, in

worrying, we can become indulgent. We want them to be safe, and we want them to be happy, but we also need to teach them how to use social

media responsibly. As our young people become less social and more into social media, we recognize that there are many influences, beyond the

control of the parent, that try to steal their hearts and minds away from God. We fear for their well-being, but the reality is we need to put them in

God’s hands, knowing that they are His and acknowledge that we are stewards who He has entrusted to care for them, for a time.
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At Adullam Soccer we have the privilege of working with many different

students including Muslim, New Canadian, and Native students. The

LORD is amazing and has shown himself faithful this winter season at

Adullam Soccer. We had many kids showing up who aren’t into

sports/soccer or are younger students who aren’t able to keep up with

the older kids. They get in the way; they come with needs; they take

leaders time away from students who are eager to be coached; and

they become wild cannons and get into mischief.

 

Our solution was simple: Pencil Crayons and Colouring Pages. We

supplied them with pencil crayons each week and colouring pages that

connect to bible stories and scriptures. These students now come ready

to engage, colour, and hangout with a volunteer. Tthey are thriving with

this solution. We didn’t stop there, though. We added a reward program

for learning scripture verses. Each week these students, including one

who has not yet learned how to read, eagerly learn new verses

connected to the Bible Story. Repeatedly I have heard how beautiful

their pictures are and that they have put them up on their walls at home.

Students have also been given bibles in which they underline verses that

they have learned. Alleyne is now finding and memorizing verses from

her Bible.  Kids are coming with verses memorized, and it is common to

hear them quote verses from the colouring pages. Let me share some of

the verses these students have learned:

 

For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son that 

whoever believes in Him will not perish but have everlasting life. 

 

But without faith it is impossible to please him for he that comes to God

must believe that he is, and that he is a rewarder of them that diligently

seek him.

 

But when he, the Spirit of truth, comes, he will 

guide you into all truth 

 

Peace I leave with you, my peace I give to you: 

not as the world gives, give I to you. Let not your 

heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid. 

 

Love the Lord your God with all your heart and 

with all your soul and with all your mind. 

 

I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me.

YOUTH GUIDANCE BERNIE ADAM

                                        We’ve been blessed with a huge influx of tangible 

                                        donations for our young moms and their babies, and

                                        we cannot say a big enough thank you to those of            

                                        you who have made that happen! These donations 

                                        are incredibly helpful in building our ministry, as it                     

                                        allows us a wonderful opportunity to start 

                                        conversations. It also gives us a good foundation for

                                        relationship with these moms. 

 

                                        One Saturday in April, some of the Keramiko team met

to sort through all of the donations and build gift bags containing basic needs

for moms and babies. They include such things as formula, baby food, toiletries,

baby books, etc. The bags can then be tailored to individual needs as required,

with items like baby clothes and diapers.

 

Just last week, we had been thinking about a young mom that we had not seen

in a while, so we reached out to see how she has been doing. She told us that

there were some baby items that would be helpful. We were able to put some

items together for her and arranged to meet. A lot of the women we meet are

very reserved, and trust and conversation does not come easily. When we can

hand them supplies that they are desperate for, it opens the door for

conversation. I was able to talk to her about how things have been going,

relate with her about the baby stages and how hard they are, and she knew we

had been thinking about her. It is such a great opportunity for Keramiko!

 

The biggest need we are seeing right now is for diapers and formula. If you

would like to donate, please do not hesitate to get in touch!

KERAMIKO KAIO ESAU

We envision that as youth in Calgary experience God, His love, His truth, and His life-changing

power, they will be transformed and will be a redemptive presence in our city and beyond. 

 

Our vision is to see transformed youth transforming this city, so that our impact will not end

with the youth that we serve, but rather that it will continue to benefit the community as these

youth become positive contributing members of society.

OUR VISION. OUR BOTTOM LINE.OUR VISION
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                                       When I ask my grade 12’s "how've you been doing these past few months", the                   

                                       response is usually the standard, “I’m so done with high school and can’t wait 

                                       for it to be over.”  Most of them have been quoting that sentiment since the 

                                       school year started last fall.  A lot of them just want to get on with the next 

                                       chapter of their lives.  A few of them wanted to make the most of their final 

                                       year of high school, so they tried to cram everything possible into their

                                       schedule and have been exhausted since January.  And of course, there’s 

                                       several who just never liked high school to begin with. But there’s a finality 

                                       to  the end of June – one that tends to bring out a bit more emotion in people 

                                       than they’d expect.

 

There are good things about ending this chapter but also hard things that tend to sneak up on you when

you don’t expect.  The friends you sat with every day in class, played all your sports with, or acted in the

school play with will head in different directions.  The ease at which these relationships functioned will

now have new factors involved, perhaps distance or time, or changing interests.  

 

As I’ve gotten older, accomplishments I achieved in my teen years seem less and less important, but

every June, I’m reminded about how big of a deal graduating actually is.  For the past 12 years, school

every week is all these high school seniors have known, and finishing that is one of the biggest things

they have done in their lives thus far.  

 

It’s exciting to be wrapping up, and it’s also sad to be leaving the familiar routine and people who’ve

experienced it with you.  So if you are someone who is about to graduate or you know someone who is,

remember to celebrate and reflect, and pack some Kleenex.

 

STREETLIGHT RYAN ELKANAH
 

 

                                                  A question I’ve found myself asking lately is "Why do youth keep walking into the doors of Streetlight?" It seems like a very simple even                          

                                                  silly question to ask. For our youth, it’s the food, resources, or a safe place to hang out, but eventually for them, there comes a “cost”:

                                                  relationship. Relationships are scary, and in order for them to be effective and real, there has to be vulnerability. For someone who 

                                                  has convinced themselves (and have been told) that they are worthless or even that they are better off doing things alone, this is 

                                                  one of if not the scariest thing to deal with. In-fact, in my opinion, I believe this is a catalyst or one of the many reasons why

                                                  addictions end up coming into play. The youth would rather not confront all the overwhelming realities and questions of "who am I?",

                                                  "where am I going?", and "why am I here?", especially when you’re at the “bottom” and see no way out.  That’s why my conversations

                                                  with “R” until recently have perplexed me.  

 

                                                  “R” has become one of our many regulars who I enjoy the company of. He is as real as can be with me about what he’s up to and

where he’s at in his day to day. It’s, for me, become an interesting dynamic as I find myself in a Jiminy Cricket type role, constantly pointing to how the decisions “R”

makes now and on an ongoing basis are shaping who he is becoming and how they are robbing his future.  

 

Let me ask you a question then. Based on what I said above. Why does “R” keep coming to Streetlight? Why does “R” permit and allow me to persistently keep asking

hard questions about the very thing I believe he numbs himself to avoid? It’s because at Streetlight we fuel hope. You see, “R” might not even believe he is who I/we

see him to be. But as I watched him walk away from Streetlight the other evening, the smile on his face revealed to me that even if he doesn’t believe it himself, he is

choosing to begin to believe in the hope I/we have for him, of who we see him to be and what he is capable of. That’s why I believe “R” keeps coming back, even if

it hurts to be loved and known... to fuel the flames of hope that have almost been snuffed out. Thank you for helping streetlight fuel this hope. #hopeburnsbrighter


