
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

       My heart overflows each day for the blessings in my life.  For my 

family:  children and grandchildren all serving Jesus with passion, for 

the Lord entrusting me with the establishment of the DayStar 

ministry, all the opportunities with my boots on the ground, sharing 

our wonderful Jesus with the dear indigenous people, and for the 

grace and favour He has shown in my life.  I am forever grateful too 

for you at Grace Gospel.  Your partnership in this awesome ministry 

has blessed me more than you know.  THANK YOU!  I so look 

forward to being with you in person sometime in the future. 

 

 Each of us within DayStar has had to find optional ways to serve 

our Native people during this second year of covid.  This past year has 

found me in deeper involvement with extremely needy adults between 

the ages of 19 and 47.  Most are in deep pits of pain, addiction and 

grief. Each one has a riveting story. Some were involved with DayStar programs as children and 

teens, and now are realizing they need to turn to God for help. As exhausting and taxing as the work 

is, I love these significant opportunities to counsel and help these valued young adults get turned 

around for Jesus. 

 

 Covid cases in Wiikwemkoong were minimal at first, but now has spiked, getting close to 400 

cases in the community of 4,000 people.  Since around the last of summer till now there has been 

another pandemic, that of suicide.  In the same age group as above, 19 – 47, there have been about 14 

or 15 young men who have taken their lives.  One young Mom as well, at 37, the daughter of one of 

my good friends.  Distress and grief have taken deep root here, causing many more to consider doing 

the same.  Fentanyl is everywhere, with overdoses occuring.  After overdoses, hanging is the next 

choice for taking one’s life.  Chief and Council must do more.  And, as we can, we’re doing our best 

to confront this pandemic as well.  For now, we’re doing what we can and exploring ways to be 

effective in this area.  My doctor who has a long list of clients in Wiky told me that several people in 

grief have made comments to the effectiveness of my ministry to them.  Thanks be to God. 

 

 Till hockey season began, I was able to negotiate TV time on Wiky’s Channel 5 to show 

wholesome and Christian movies.  Knowing the boredom, the increase of family violence and the 
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Almost every morning my first routines are my time in God’s Word to ready myself for the day, and 

then to spend some time on the treadmill.  Not just to get my heartrate up, but to use it as my prayer 

platform, especially for my family, the DayStar staff and ministry, and for my supporters who are 

committed to ‘partnership with me in the gospel’ as the Apostle Paul put it.  That’s where you come in.  

Your ongoing support keeps me ‘on the job’ daily, even in this covid time.  You are having an impact on 

Native lives and turf.  Thank You! 

   

Dear Friends at Grace Gospel, 



degenerating mental wellness, I was happy that the band channel was supportive.  The movies were 

presented Saturday nights at 8 p.m., prime time, at no cost to us at all.  PTL.   

 

 Progress on the writing of my book has been slow but is coming along.  Writing truly is 

emotional.  I find tears in my eyes at some points, and laughter rings out at other times.  I have 

written about nine chapters at this time, with beginnings on many others.  Included will be pictures of 

course, along with some Personal Paragraphs I wrote for the DayStar Dateline, song lyrics, and other 

appropriate and interesting items.  No matter who the reader is, I want to carry him/her along through 

my life, demonstrating how wonderful it is to journey with Jesus. 

 

 Cheryl Lynn Peltier, a Wiky band member who has worked with me at the DayStar Center in 

Wiikwemkoong for almost ten years, and a close friend, has a stage three cancer diagnosis. Presently 

she is undergoing both chemotherapy and radiation treatments at the Northeast Cancer Center in 

Sudbury.  My heart aches for her and the family.  She is indeed a strong, bold warrior for the Lord 

and is having a remarkable witness and impact on many in the Wiky community. Daily she writes 

strong, bold, and challenging Scriptural verses and remarks on FaceBook.  She has heavy prayer 

support for these trying days.  Please join us in earnest prayer for her.     

 

 I need to bring you into what is happening with me in this first month of 2022.  Some time ago I 

had two basil cell carcinoma lesions taken off my nose.  This occurred again, so on Wednesday, 

January 12, I had more removed.  This time it was termed major surgery, done in Sudbury, 2 and ½ 

hours from my home.  It was more invasive and required skin grafts.  What looked like a pit bull’s 

bite on my face is now healing.  My entire face turned yellow from the bruising.  I told my friends 

they could call me Su-Ling or some other Chinese name!  In a week I will meet with the plastic 

surgeon to get results.  Your prayers are appreciated!! 

 

 I am blessed by the Lord’s giving to me through you. I’m reminded of your generosity and prayers as I 

view how faithful God has been through my finances this past year.  

Gratefully, and  Chi Miigwetch (a big thank you)! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FOR PRAYER: 

Cheryl Lynn Peltier (Richard) – cancer treatments and ultimate surgery 
For the deep grief in the loss of loved ones, especially suicides 
Pray against the spirit of suicide, and the high volume of drug traffic 
Facial healing for me and the report to come on Tuesday, February 1 
Rescue operations for those bound by additions, in family violence 
and  
     experiencing mental unwellness 
Pray for a young Mom, sunkened in desperate and desperate need  
     in every area of her life 
 
 
 
         
 
 
 



SHORT SKETCHES 

Individuals needing your prayers, each in their thirties… 
L.  
I’ve been ‘walking’ with L. for about three years.  A mom, born and raised in a dysfunctional family, is 
the mother of two sets of handsome twins, all in foster care, and a disabled infant who was taken from 
her at birth died at four months old in a foster home.  The events of L.’s life and that of her extended 
family would take up a whole book.  The baby’s Caribbean father brought drugs to Wiky and hooked up 
with L.  Eventually he was deported.  L. is full of anger at what she calls neglect of her baby while in care, 
and other trauma, that she can hardly function.  She desperately wants her twins back, however at this 
time she is not ready for their return.  
 
I noticed when she came into my office one day that her eyes were clear, she wasn’t shaking and that 
her mind was clear. She described to me a terrifying encounter with the devil who was bent on 
destroying her. Then, she said, Jesus stepped in and poured love and grace on her head and all the way 
to her feet.  Transformed is the word she also used.   I believe she has faith now, however due to her 
circumstances, not all due to her fault, she really struggles.   
 
In addition, due to the fact that Wiky has lost about a dozen young men from suicide lately, some of 
whom were her friends which has brought multiplied grief to her and the community. 
 
I’m not free to tell the whole story due to legalities and confidentialities.  Please pray for my friend that 
she will have the will power to make decisions and to carry through with them to better herself, stay off 
drugs, think clearly, find new friends, and live a wholesome lifestyle.  I told her about Teen Challenge for 
women, and from time to time she considers it.  Likely that is the best route for her to take.   
 
D. 
D. is 33, the father of a two-year-old daughter who is in foster care.  Her birth has challenged him to 
change his lifestyle of drugs and alcohol.  His parents accepted Christ when he was about six.  His father 
has struggled with the same except for the time my husband Don was in his life.  Then he was mentored 
and did well, after Don passed away, he reverted to his old lifestyle.  D. has said he has been in multiple 
treatment centers and could teach their programs.  A year and a half ago I managed to get him into Teen 
Challenge London where he did well till his anger flared and he was let go.  I am so sad that he went 
back to the druggie house as no one would take him in, nor family, friends, or those in the Wiky 
Fellowship.  All were fed-up with him and didn’t trust him as he had a repeat record.   
 
Again, it was mainly trauma and the reserve mentality that brought him down.  He has almost died eight 
times, one time resulting from a slashed throat at a party.  He is familiar with living on Sudbury streets, 
saying it is safer there than to live in Wiky. 
 
He keeps in touch with me by phone.  Still wanting to get out of his pit.  He has a knowledge of the 
Scriptures and does pray.  The desire for a better life is there, however the will power is not present 
within him.  ‘He hasn’t hit bottom yet’ is what most people say.  I see the situation like this.  I think of a 
drowning person.  A life preserver may be thrown out to him.  Yet if the person doesn’t have the 
strength to take hold of it, he cannot be saved.  This is the way I see both D. and L.  The loving care and 
strength of godly people are needed to help them out of the pit.  The rescuers need to stay present with 
them to journey daily together, mentoring, teaching, and keeping them accountable.  Not easy, but this 
is needed to rescue the lost sheep. Pray that a Christian man will come alongside him. 



A. 
A. was addicted.  I hadn’t seen her in years.  Coming to my office she simply stated ‘I want to get back to 
my faith’.  She had accepted Christ in her younger years when attending DayStar programs.  Now a mom 
of three beautiful daughters and grammy to two babies, all living with her, her life was a mess.  We 
began meeting weekly with me mentoring and teaching her about life, motherhood and how to be 
obedient to the Lord.  I challenged her with Scripture and she ‘ate it up’.  She started taking steps 
forward, but then occasionally a step backward.   
 
One of the daughters had a boyfriend living with the family.  Not long after they had a baby together, a 
fight occurred, and the young man went missing.  A. was the one to find his body and went into trauma 
mode.  One by one many fine young men took their lives, one being her own boyfriend.   
 
Being covid season I cannot spend time in person with the many who need attention and assistance.  I 
struggle with that.  Pray for me as I know Wiky so well and see all the need.   Sometimes my prayer is, 
‘Lord, please stop the pandemic, and let me LOOSE!’   
 
So far, I am well.  Pray for my upcoming operation on Wednesday, January 12th.  Cancerous growths will 
be taken from my nose and skin grafting done.   
 
Hopefully I can soon join you all on zoom.   
 
Till then, 
Thanks for your interest and your support.   
 
Shirley Hamilton 
 

 

 


