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Dear Friends in Christ, 

Thanksgiving is a special time in our family. My husband 

and I were married on Thanksgiving weekend forty-two 

years ago. And, with a plan of having children in five  

years, our first son was born two and a half weeks early 

on our fifth anniversary! 

Thanksgiving is often depicted in the warm colours of  

red, gold and orange, changing leaves as well fruit and  

vegetables. Along with abundant tables.   

I attended the Diocesan service to mark the National Day of Truth and Reconciliation, today just 

before I began writing this Thanksgiving letter. As I walked home, I began to notice that I had 

never considered “Thanksgiving” in the light of colonialism and from the potential point of view of 

the Indigenous Peoples of Turtle Island. 

White people or Europeans, arrived in what we now call Canada, about 530 years ago, taking 

land and resources, sometimes under the pretense of a treaty. Indigenous people were moved 

from their homes and land to less desirable land where hunting and gathering wasn’t as bountiful 

as it was on their heritage land. 

Sharing rather than owning, is the way Indigenous Peoples lived. The land belongs to the 

Creator who gave them the land for their use. They welcomed visitors and shared what they had 

with them.  In Stewarttown, a small village in North Halton, the first settlers wouldn’t have 

survived that first winter if the local Indigenous People hadn’t taught them how to plant corn, how 

to forage for berries and the best places to find plants that were used for medicines. 

As I relay to you my reflection of giving thanks for all we have in light of the mistreatment of 

Indigenous Peoples over the centuries, it is not to put a damper on any of our Thanksgiving 

festivities, or to make you or me feel guilty. I tell you so we can learn from the mistakes of the 

settlers and early governments of this land, as they recognized only the wealth of the resources 

on Turtle Island – as they considered Indigenous people as being not as important, or of value, 

because they didn’t understand the world as the white people did, including knowing about 

Christianity.  

I tell you this, so we can understand that Indigenous Peoples are living with the effects of 

intergenerational trauma from Residential Schools, where some individuals and families are 

living with a sense of lost identity, some with limited knowledge of traditional language, customs 

and ceremony.  

As we give thanks this Thanksgiving, may we be mindful how we have benefitted from the way 

centuries of governments and settlers have taken advantage of generations of Indigenous 

People of this land and have negatively effected their well-being. Let us thank God for our ability 

to increase our awareness and understanding about Indigenous Peoples of this land. 

May you and those you love have a Happy Thanksgiving! 

Yours in Christ, 

 

The Rev’d Sue Nicolls, Interim Pastor 

 

   Happy Thanksgiving 

St Paul’s Anglican Church, 233 Lock St W, Dunnville N1A 1V3, 905.774.6005, stpauls@rogers.com  

mailto:stpauls@rogers.com

