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Andrew’s 

No Coincidence 

It was Monday morning in the second week of December. Ida and I were sitting 

down having a chat, when the phone rang. It was my landlord. 

 “Andrew, we’re  getting a divorce and we are selling your house. You have to be out 

by February First. I’m sure things will turn out okay…sorry. Oh, and by the way we 

have ten showings  already booked for this week. Maybe someone will buy the house 

and rent it back to you…but you will have to pay a lot more than you are paying now—

probably $400 a month more.” 

Ida could see the shock in my face, as she asked what the phone call was about. We 

sat there completely numb. “What are we going to 

do now?” I asked. Ida went to the kitchen to put 

away her coffee cup. As she stood by the sink (I 

later learned) she  offered a prayer to God asking 

for His guidance. She finished praying and started 

to wash the cup, when all of a sudden she noticed 

a squirrel on the deck. The squirrel started tearing 

apart my little felt dog Christmas decoration. It 

pulled the ear right off and started to run away 

with it. Ida dashed to the door to stop it…but alas it 

was too late. The squirrel had already rounded the 

house. I saw Ida run through the living room and 

right out the front door. “I have the ear” she ex-

claimed. 

She came back in and told me to put the ear back on the doggie. “What for? I don’t 

feel like it. I have bigger things to concern me…besides it’s cold outside,” I lamented. 

“Get out there NOW!” I knew that tone…the only correct response would be “Yes 

dear.” I went outside and saw my next door neighbour. “How’s it going Andrew?” he 

asked. Normally we all know that we would all just answer “Going well.” For some 

reason, this time I replied “Not so good.” “Really? What is up?” he asked. I told him 

the story and that the landlord said that someone might rent it back to me. “Who is 

going to pay that much for a house only to rent it?” I said. 



“Well Andrew, I just got off the phone with the person who bought my house and he 

said that he had purchased the house to rent it to his best friend, but that his friend had 

just backed out an hour ago. He asked me if I knew anybody that needed a place. I just 

laughed. Say do you want me to phone him for you and say that you are interested?” 

“Absolutely!” I exclaimed. I ran in the house to tell Ida. I then ran over to my 

neighbour, who was already speaking with the other gentleman. My neighbour 

handed me the phone and I proceeded to speak with this gentleman. “I have a house 

for rent and you need a place to rent…” he jokingly said. “That’s right,” I replied. 

“Well then tell me about yourself.” At the end of our short conversation he said “It 

sounds like both our problems are solved…the house is yours.” Being Dutch and a 

Presbyterian, I asked “How much do you want for the rent?” “What are you paying 

now?” he queried.  “I am paying around XXXX dollars now.” I said. “Well that sounds 

fair to me.” 

Then he said something and my neighbour has then since also voiced…“Doesn’t 

God work in mysterious ways?” In fact my neighbour, who is a stay at home     

Christian, told this story over and over again at his work…with those final words 

“Doesn’t God work in mysterious ways?” Even the movers, who needed no truck 

said “Doesn’t God work in mysterious ways?” 

So, Ida and I have just finished moving in right next door. The house is actually an 

upgrade from where we were living. The rent has even gone down a few dollars. 

The squirrel did not touch my Christmas decora-

tions again after that fateful day. I am amazed that a 

squirrel got things started. I am still amazed that I 

went outside at just the moment my neighbour was 

outside, because I had no plans on doing so—until 

Ida became demanding. I am still amazed that I ac-

tually told my neighbour what I was going through 

as opposed to saying all was well. I am still amazed 

that things worked out as well as they did… 

All Coincidence? NO, That was Providence!! 

That was God handling things!! 

If that story is not enough to show you how amazingly God works, I will tell you of 

another story. It started at our “Open Doors” Saturday. The Anderson’s and the 

Simpson’s were at the door. They warmly greeted a young couple and gave them a 

guided tour of the Church. During the pleasant conversation they were having, the 

couple told them that they were new to the area and that they were starting a new 

church aimed at the Latino population. I was introduced to this couple and we had a 



nice chat. I asked where they were meeting and they said that they were meeting in 

their apartment, but that they would probably be looking to find a church some-

where. 

Quite intrigued by their story and seeing an opportunity for some outreach, I asked 

if they might want to start meeting here at St. Andrew’s. They seemed most excited 

about the prospect. They came that Sunday for worship and almost every other Sun-

day after that. They brought numerous people to “Footprints of Christmas.” Then 

they asked if they could meet on Sunday’s at 1:00 P.M. in the Heather Room. We 

made the arrangements and I am pleased to say that they have started meeting. 

Their last worship service saw seventeen people come. I envision the possibility of 

an occasional shared service where they help lead us in song and where we might 

have a combined sermon in Spanish and in English. I was assured that when the 

ble$$ings would start, that they would also be most happy to share. Who is this   

couple? Obed and Norma Valenzuela… I have included a letter of introduction that 

gives more information.  
 

Was this a coincidence that they would walk just then into our Church during “Open 

Doors?” Was it a coincidence that they were so warmly welcomed? Was it a            

coincidence that things worked out as it did? 

Again, I say no! It was Providence. It was God handling things!! You see, God 

is still in charge and He is still handling things. There are no coincidences for 

the Christian…there is only God’s providence. Do not be afraid to                       

     LET GO, AND LET GOD!! 

 





SIGNIFICANT ACT 

For those of the Protestant faith, Communion is one of the two sacraments.  Partici-

pation in the Act of Communion is a  foundation of Protestantism.  Communion is so 

significant because of the following characteristics: 

 

IT’S INTERACTIVE. 

Communion involves four of the five senses. We see it, touch it, smell it, and taste it. 

Paul calls the Lord ‘s Supper, “a participation” in the body and blood of Christ.        

(1 Corinthians 10:16). 

 

IT’S SYMBOLIC.  

The unleavened bread symbolizes that Jesus had no sin. The grape juice, the result 

of crushing the grapes, reminds us that Jesus was crushed for us. The juice is blood-

colored, reminding us Jesus' blood was poured out to cleanse us of our sins. 

 

IT’S PORTABLE.  

You don’t have to travel to Jerusalem, Ottawa, or London to participate. It’s easily 

made available wherever two or three are gathered together in His name.  

The World’s Most Impressive Memorial 


