
“The Lord has really  risen!”   
 
It’s really  true — Jesus rose physically from death. So…how 
can we proclaim the resurrection in such a way that the most 
wary and the most hopeless street youth and adults will be-
lieve? 
 
“Jesus loves you (but He loves me  best!) ,” is what one 
man’s t-shirt proclaims, although he says, “I’m having a hard 
time believing that right now.” Homeless, addicted and weighted 
by guilt, his faith is being challenged. 
 
Street Christians can be something like Lazarus walking from 
his tomb, still wrapped in grave clothes. “Unbind him!” Jesus 
commands. Yes Lord, but how? 
 
Before calling Lazarus from his tomb, Jesus commanded his 
mourners to remove the stone that sealed his tomb. How can 
we remove the things that keep people good as dead?   
 
These are the questions on our hearts as we meet homeless 
teens and adults. We care about practical concerns such as 
food and shelter, but we are primarily concerned about eter-
nal matters.  Our prayer is that Jesus would use us to help peo-
ple see and trust the Risen Saviour. The following two stories 
look at how we are trying to do that.                     

The drawing by one of our teenage friends did-
n’t look anything like her, but it certainly por-
trayed her energetic personality. “It’s modeled 
after my friend,” she explained, although the 
three word creed written down its side seemed 
like her own. 
 
“Drink, Fight, F---”  it proclaims with an in-
your-face boldness that typifies the artist.  I 
began to pray God would give me a chance to 

discuss the motives underlying the drawing.  
 
A couple of months later the opportunity came, 
and in the course of our discussion she 
mocked, “Vulnerable? What’s that? That 
part of me is dead and buried.” 
 
“It’s buried,” I agreed, “but it’s not dead!” I ex-
plained that people can lose their whole life...  
                                   (continued on Side Two) 
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I couldn’t believe my eyes when I saw a man 
stop pushing a woman in a wheelchair and 
both of them lit up crack pipes. 
 
It isn’t unusual these days to see addicted people 
smoking crack around the Shoebox Place’s 
neighbourhood – there is a bit of an epidemic right 
now. What surprised me was that they just 
stopped right on the sidewalk and 
didn’t even try to find a private 
spot. 
 
“What kind of people are 
these?” I thought.  It was time for 
First Church of the Ultimate High, 
a ministry where we can get to 
know our addicted neighbours, so 
we invited them in for some home-
made soup.  
 
The lady came and cried while her friend went to 
take care of something. “I cry all the time — 
everyday ,”  she said, explaining she suffers 
chronic pain. “I can’t afford medication, but the 
first time I tried crack, I knew it was the answer.” 
Tormented by pain and addiction, she was happy 

to have us pray with her. 
 
The next day her friend came for soup and con-
versation, during which he expressed belief in Je-
sus – and everything else too. As we talked, he 
spoke about a childhood of severe abuse, and 
an adulthood spent mostly in prison.  We 
prayed together for healing, and he hugged me 

before leaving. Since then he has vis-
ited a few times and become a friend.  
 
Ultimate High is for the many peo-
ple such as these.  Three days a 
week volunteers such as Erick Hinton 
and Barbara Stoeckel and I meet to 
pray and invite our neighbours to our 
“church”. “This is how we do church. 
We have soup!” we tell them.   
 
They are grateful just to be invited 

(one man came and immediately gave one of us a 
big hug as he thanked us for inviting him. We’re 
grateful for the chance to know them, love them 
and pray for them. In the process we hope they 
will share with us in a life changing journey with 
Christ.                                   —Rick Sandberg 

More Soup Please! 
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Donation Information  
StreetHope.org is a faith ministry 
of the Church Army in Canada.  
All tax deductible donations should be 
made out to The Church Army in Can-
ada and sent to: 

The Church Army 
105 Mountain View Rd. 
Saint John, NB  E2J 5B5 

email: info@churcharmy.com 
Church Army accounts and receipts all 
donations and returns every dollar (and 
more) to Victoria for ministry here. 

(continued from Side One) 
...trying to keep pain and scary feelings buried. “At 
17-years-old this is a big tip; those feelings won’t 
stop trying to come up. You have to find some safe 
people to help you.” She chose to tell me a bit 
more about herself. 
 
This young friend, like many of the hurting teens 
who visit us, has trust issues. Healthy intimacy, the 
thing she needs to be whole, is something that 

seems to scare her the most. It seems she can’t 
trust others to know her weakness lest they hurt 
her. Likewise, most homeless teens can’t let 
themselves trust the Holy God to know them 
and heal them.  
 
As with this artist, we offer these youth healthy 
friendships in which they can learn to trust reliable 
people. Then, seeing our faith and manner of life, 
we pray they will also trust our Lord who saves and 
heals.                                              
                                                      —Rick Sandberg 

Email :   
Info@streethope.org 
 
Street Chaplain :  
rick@streethope.org 
Ph. 885-3178   
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www.StreetHope.org  

Shoebox Info :   
Bunny@streethope.org 
 
Soup Coordinator: 
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930 Mason St.  Victoria  BC  V8T 3A9 


