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B e always humble, gentle, and patien t

For behold, the winter is past; the 
rain is over and gone. The flowers 
appear on the earth, the time of 
singing has come, and the voice of 
the turtledove is heard in our land.

Song of Solomon 2:11-12
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Our parish family
Funeral:
Pamela Warnes 22 July 2017

Congratulations:
Irene and Laurie Sawyer celebrated their Diamond 
wedding anniversary on Thursday, 24th August, 
which was also Laurie’s birthday.

Other news:
Jean Sanford has been in hospital recovering from a 
broken ankle for several weeks. Jean is now in Patrick 
Ferry Care Facility at Highgrove Village, Unsworth 
Heights, and welcomes visitors.

The Reverend Pamela Warnes
27 August 1929 – 17 July 2017

Those of us privileged to 
have been at the funeral 
of Pamela Warnes were 
fortunate to hear many 
details of the fascinating life 
of a remarkable woman. Her 
eldest son gave an eloquent 
and loving description of his 
mother’s life, from which 
these are excerpts.
Born in Durban, South 
Africa on August 27th 
1929, her family survived 

the great depression. Pamela was a talented and popular 
school student who excelled in the Arts at school and as a 
result of her acting ability, she was one of the first women 
to be accepted into the newly formed speech and drama 
department at Natal University in Durban, graduating with 
a B.A. degree in 1951. 
Pamela married the same year and the couple moved to 
Rhodesia two years later, where Pamela’s interest in the 
Church was sparked while she lived in Bulawayo. The 
family also lived in Zambia for two years before returning 
to Durban in 1965, where she became involved with church 
education groups and running training programmes for 
young people at Koinonia – a retreat centre just outside of 
Durban. She started another successful school of speech and 
drama, and also went back to University to train as a social 
worker. She gained a B.Soc. Science degree in 1977. After 
graduating she went on to do an Honours degree in 1982, 
and subsequently she became a trained family therapist. The 
tribute from Charles Gordon Erasmus gives many details of 
Pamela’s involvement in social justice issues.
After an eventual divorce Pamela and Stephen married 
on 14th December 1977. They moved to Johannesburg in 
1981, where Stephen took up a role as Director of Training 
for Ministries for the whole of the Anglican Church in 
Southern Africa.
Pamela’s gifts as a social worker and her eloquence in talking 
about social justice issues were soon recognised in the 
diocese. She became the first woman representative in South 
Africa at Provincial Synod and eventually Bishop Desmond 
Tutu’s outreach person at the Johannesburg Cathedral, as 
Director of the Cathedral Life Development programme. 
She loved working with him, and he allowed her to start the 
process of training for ordination, even though women were 
not permitted to be ordained at the time.
After Bishop Tutu left the diocese to become the 
Archbishop of Cape Town, his successor was opposed to 
women’s ordination and she resigned from her Cathedral 
job. In 1987 Stephen’s job came to an end, and he and 
Pamela left South Africa, and went 

Louise and Carl Freyer 
had three grandchildren 
christened in past few 
months. The photo on the 
left is of son Carl and wife 
Kate with son James Freyer. 
Baptism at St Ignatius 
Catholic church, St Heliers, 
on 5 February 2017. The 
gown was made by Louise 
and worn by the three 
Freyer children, Alexandra, 
Marisa and Carl in South 
Africa (all three christened 
in the German Lutheran 

church in Pretoria). The lower photo is of Leonardo and Ralph 
Casalini who were baptised in Italy on Easter Monday, 17 April. 
The photo is of 
daughter Alexandra 
with husband Lorenzo 
Casalini and their 
two sons, Leonardo 
(in blue jacket) and 
Ralph (in christening 
gown). Carl and 
Louise attended the 
baptism which was 
at the church of San 
Rocco (built in 1427) 
in province of Rimini, 
in Emilia-Romagna, 
Italy.

Continued on page 3
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Greetings to you all and welcome to the September edition of the Eagle, it’s hard to 
believe that Spring is upon us!
Jan Olsen, Priest-in-Charge 

We really appreciate that Jan has been available to step in and help out over the last 
eight weeks while Anna has been on extended sick leave. She and Derek have slotted 
in very well and I know the congregation has enjoyed her services and sermons. 
Jan has done a wonderful job of visiting the people on the pastoral care list 
provided by the pastoral care team and we have had very favourable feedback from 
those who have been visited.
We are also indebted to Shann Craig and Stephen Warnes for their leadership and 
support in the time leading up to Jan taking on this role.
Anna

We are delighted that Anna has her doctor’s permission to return to work for eight 
hours a week from 1 September. She will focus on the Sunday services. We are 
pleased that Jan has agreed to continue working part-time to support Anna as she 
returns to full-time work
Youth and Families Co-ordinator

Sadly, Rachel Snelgrove, who was doing an excellent job in the role, has resigned 
due to her family and study commitments. All the activities for the rest of the year 
have been planned and the support teams have kindly agreed to hold the fort until 
Anna returns and plans can be set in place to recruit a new co-ordinator.
Barbeque

A big thank you to David and Linda Bromham for the barbeque they have donated 
to the Parish, as they prepare for their move north. Thanks also to Chris Lane for 
collecting and installing it at Church.

Love and blessings, Kath and Gill

to England where as an elected member 
of the House of Laity she was able to vote in favour of the ordination of women to the 
Priesthood.
Pamela and Stephen eventually came to live in New Zealand in 1994 to be near two of 
her sons and their families. Stephen became Vicar of St John’s church in Te Awamutu in 
the Waikato. Bishop David Moxon, was delighted to accept Pamela for ordination. She 
became a Deacon in 1995 and was ordained a Priest in the same year. What a joyous 
moment this was for her. 
When Stephen retired they moved to Auckland in 2009 where we were delighted to get 
to know Pamela at St John’s for a few years before her health deteriorated. 
Her son said, “I have lost my rock, my most ardent supporter, my guide, my mentor 
and my friend. I feel sure that her amazing joyous esprit de vivre will live on through 
her family and friends who have all loved her deeply.” 

Revd Pamela Warnes continued from page 2

This newsletter is published by the Anglican Parish of St John Campbells Bay, Auck-
land. The views expressed are not necessarily those of the editors nor the church. Please 
direct any correspondence to :  The Editor, P O Box 65-029, Mairangi Bay. or email: 
mjohansen@paradise.net.nz
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New beginnings
Driving home along Kaipara Flats Road a couple of days 
ago I noticed the palest shade of green on the barren trees. 
A neighbour tells me she has blossom covering a tree and 
we counted the flowers newly out in her garden. Granted 
there weren’t many, only five but there were some. A new 
beginning in the middle of the still present mud and more 
mud at the moment.
Spring is nearly here but we don’t particularly celebrate its 
advent in Aotearoa, New Zealand. Maybe winter isn’t tough 
enough here!!
I wondered if and how other countries celebrate the 
advent of Spring so went onto google and discovered 
that South Holland hosts a 12-hour-long parade that 
travels from Noordwijk to Haarlem. One of the region’s 
most anticipated spring events, the Flower Parade of the 
Bollenstreek is the only parade constructed of bulb flowers 
like hyacinths, tulips and daffodils.
Elaborate floats wander through the streets in a route 
that stretches more than 24 miles (40 km). Hundreds of 
thousands of people line up to watch the decorative and 
fragrant structures every April.
Whuppity Scoorie – In Lanark, Scotland there is a 
tradition so old, that no one can really pinpoint how or why 
it started. On the first of March children run around with 
balls made of crumpled paper swinging around their heads 
near dusk on the first of March. They run laps around the 
town’s bell, known as the Kirk, until it rings at 6 p.m. after 
six months of silence during the desolate winter days.
Town officials believe it originated to rid of evil spirits 
before the spring season started. The “Whuppity Scoorie” 
name was coined in the 19th century and it remains a 
popular tradition to this day.
In Zenica, Bosnia thousands congregate for the “Festival of 
Scrambled Eggs” every March as spring begins. The focus 
is on the egg, a symbol of new life, as the new season starts. 
Mass amounts of scrambled eggs are cooked in huge pots 
and then handed out for free. The tradition dates back a few 
hundred years and attracts visitors from around the country.
Japan’s famous cherry blossoms are an internationally-
known spring spectacle that take place from late March to 
early May across the country. People keep an intense eye on 
the bloom forecasts, hoping to plan Hanami at peak times.
People welcome spring by hosting parties under the trees, a 
tradition that has taken place for centuries and in Australia 
a relatively new tradition, more than 400,000 flock to 
Australia’s capital, Canberra, for a massive flower festival 
each spring. When the season kicks off in September for the 
Southern Hemisphere, a month-long celebration begins. 
More than one million blooms take over Canberra’s 
Commonwealth Park each year, offering a breath-taking 
display of spring colour. The festival also includes concerts, 

art displays, horticultural workshops and other recreational 
activities.
More than Winter giving away to Spring we are reminded 
of new beginnings every spring, that there can always be a 
new beginning, it may not be what we are hoping for but 
new beginnings come.
Barack Obama said, “We’ve persevered because of a belief 
we share with the Iraqi people - a belief that out of the 
ashes of war, a new beginning could be born in this cradle 
of civilization. Through this remarkable chapter in the 
history of the United States and Iraq, we have met our 
responsibility. Now, it’s time to turn the page.” 
“Every new beginning comes from some other beginning’s 

end.”

How true is that?

From the very centre of the Christian faith this is its story – 
that out of crucifixion, defeat and seemingly the end, comes 
new life with Resurrection.
Wouldn’t it be glorious to celebrate Easter in the next 
couple of weeks? 
Yet we don’t need the advent of Spring to remind us of the 
Resurrection, of God’s Grace and overwhelming love for 
each one of us. We are reminded in church every Sunday by 
the ritual of confession and forgiveness, in the sharing of the 
peace and bread and wine. 
Simple rituals that join Christians together from whatever 
tradition we choose to follow – Catholic, protestant, 
alternative, charismatic, Pentecostal.
Who are we? Children of God and we are called to celebrate 
and to honour all that that means both as we gather 
together regularly for refreshment and as we leave our places 
of worship to take God’s love to a needy world. 
I have always loved this piece from Marianne Williamson 
which is taken from 

“A Return to Love”

“...Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate.  
Our deepest fear is that we are powerful beyond measure. 

It is our light, not our darkness that most frightens us.

We ask ourselves, Who am I to be brilliant, gorgeous, 
talented, fabulous?  

Actually, who are you not to be?  
You are a child of God. 

Your playing small does not serve the world. 
There is nothing enlightened about shrinking so that other 

people won’t feel insecure around you.  
We are all meant to shine, as children do. 

We were born to make manifest the glory of God that is 
within us.  

It’s not just in some of us; it’s in everyone.
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And as we let our own light shine, we unconsciously give 
other people permission to do the same. 

As we are liberated from our own fear, our presence 
automatically liberates others.”

We have been at St. John’s Campbell Bay for around 
two months while Anna is unwell and will be here for 
September. Thank you for your warm welcome to us, we 
have thoroughly enjoyed being part of your community.

Jan Olsen – Priest-in-Charge

For your diary
Every Sunday Services at 8:00am and 9:30am    
   including January

Every Wednesday Holy communion – 10am except after   
   Christmas and through January

Sep 3 Sunday BRUNCH service – at 9:30am

 5 Tuesday Women’s Fellowship – 10am downstairs

 6 Wednesday Reflective service in Taizé style – 7:30pm

 7-9 Thu - Sat Diocesan Synod – Holy Trinity Cathedral

 17 Sunday Knightsbridge service – 11:00am

 19 Tuesday Bereavement group – 10:00am downstairs

 23 Saturday NZ General Election

 24 Sunday Daylight saving commences – 2:00am

 28 Thursday Vestry meeting – 7:30pm 

Oct 1 Sunday BRUNCH service – at 9:30am

 2 Monday Fashion Show – 7pm Ballentyne’s Albany

 3 Tuesday Women’s Fellowship – 10am downstairs

 4 Wednesday Reflective service in Taizé style – 7:30pm

 15 Sunday Knightsbridge service – 11:00am

 17 Tuesday Bereavement group – 10:00am downstairs

 22 Sunday Youth Sunday service – 9:30am

 26 Thursday Vestry meeting – 7:30pm (draft budget)

 29 Sunday Shared morning tea between services 9am

Nov 1 Wednesday Reflective service in Taizé style – 7:30pm

 5 Sunday All Saints – 8am  & BRUNCH – 9:30am

 7 Tuesday Women’s Fellowship – 10am downstairs

 12 Sunday Remembrance Sunday services – 8 & 9:30am

 19 Sunday Christ in All Creation Sunday – both services 

 19 Sunday Knightsbridge service – 11:00am

 21 Tuesday Bereavement group – 10:00am downstairs

 23 Thursday Vestry meeting – 7:30pm

 26 Sunday Christ the King services – 8am & 9:30am

 26 Sunday Deadline for contributions to The Eagle

Dec 3 Sunday The Eagle to be published

Next issue of The Eagle:
Publishing date:       3 December 2017 
 

Deadline for copy:  26 November 2017

 

 

 

Date:   Monday 2 October 2017 

Time:   7pm           Doors open 6:30pm 

Tickets:  $15 

Prebook  by adding name to noticeboard 
Tickets available soon after services or from 
church office 

How can you help?  Come along, sell tickets, bring 
some friends. Offer to be a model! No previous 
experience needed. Raffle: Donations of beauty 
products  or any suitable items welcome. Gentlemen 
are welcome at the show but if they prefer please help  
by giving a donation for refreshments. 
 

10 Northridge Place, 
110 Don McKinnon Drive, Albany 

Hosted by 

A fundraiser for 
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Women’s FellowshipThoughts…
… from AAW Sunday 20 August 2017 

When I look out over any Anglican congregation or 
gathering I see a lot of grey ... this means you’re a powerful 
force in the church ... the church needs you.
When God called Moses to lead Israel – he was eighty! He 
gave God many excuses, but his age wasn’t one of them. Do 
not underestimate what you can do.
Yes, young people are necessary for the church to be 
sustained for generations to come. But perhaps we should 
stop worrying so much about the slow death of our 
churches and instead learn from the older members while 
they are still here - to share their faith, teach us from their 
experience and pass on the baton.
Older people can be a wonderful blessing as they bring 
spiritual experience, strength, endurance and wisdom. We 
already have an abundance of such people so let’s make it 
count!
Remember, we all become old – God willing … our 
mobility will not be what it once was, our eyes will not 
read as well and our voices will no longer be able to sing as 
tunefully. But remember, our churches need you and you 
need a church! 
Some older people feel the church no longer values them 
and that the better years of church life have gone – don’t 
look backwards – look forwards! We have all heard that the 
church is looking for young people and families – you were 
those people once. It can feel now you’re only needed for 
your money and as part of a service head count!
Let me assure you – you are an inspiration and you are 
valued. It is important that you still feel able to encourage 
and empower the younger members of the church and by 
that, I mean anyone under the age of 65! 
Remember grey hair embodies the acquisition of wisdom 
and life experience and about what needs to be done … 
become spiritual mentors. Generations can learn from each 
other and work together and everyone benefits – older 
people feel younger and young people feel wiser.
Be the hands and feet of Jesus to the next generation – make 
this your legacy.

Over 50 years ago the Association of Anglican Women 
(AAW) was established in New Zealand. The aims of the 
AAW are to unite Anglican women in prayer and support 
the mission of the Church. The association acknowledges 
the role of women in the Church and creates a network 
between parishes. St John’s Women’s Fellowship remains 
affiliated to the AAW receiving information on national 
issues and enabling funds to be centralised to support 
charities both for home and overseas.
As well as supporting AAW projects, our Fellowship donates 
to the work of Sarah Murphy in South Africa on a monthly 
basis and last year sent $100 towards water tanks in Tonga. 
For many years, beautiful knitted garments for new-borns 
have been delivered to Middlemore Hospital.
The monthly meeting is held in the McIsaac room on the 
first Tuesday of the month and the tone of the morning 
set by a short service. This is an essential part of the 
proceedings as it brings us all together in praise and prayer. 
Following a brief business time and morning tea we invite a 
speaker to join us.
Topics covered include journeys around the world, 
information from charitable organisations, recently from 
the Leprosy Mission, Scripture Union and quilt making in 
prisons. We have been advised on planning for the end of 
life with the Advanced Care Planning government initiative. 
Our members have a wealth of experience and knowledge 
and we share this with each other bringing objects from 
previous generations and stories of earlier years.
At the December meeting we invite other local Church 
groups to join us for lunch and entertainment. We are 
pleased to repay hospitality from these groups that we have 
received during the year. Over recent years we have been 
pleased to have our President with us at this event. When 
able, representatives attend area meetings.
Comments from the members include the benefit of being 
together as Christian women, hearing about activities 
outside our neighbourhood, broadening our horizons and 
maintaining a wonderful fellowship with each other in both 
good and bad times. One new member who had recently 
retired and moved here has appreciated the friendship that 
is so generously and freely given.
The membership numbers are around 25 and this year 
attendance has been in excess of 20 for each meeting.
Women’s Fellowship provides a cohesive, caring and 
productive group committed to our faith and Church that 
benefits all our community. 
We welcome new members or visitors; just come and hear 
a talk of particular interest or just to see if becoming a 
member is for you.

Carol Groom, Leader
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Praying through life’s distractions
As I try to persevere with meditation it has become 
clearer to me that, when I began to meditate (as a student 
for ordination), I was living my Christian life largely 
unconsciously out of a lot of ideas, assumptions, illusions, 
prejudices and habits of thought, which I had gathered 
along the ordinary way of life, from family, Sunday School, 
Church and all the other influences and events which had 
come my way. 
It is not surprising, then, that I hadn’t been able to find 
a satisfactory way of making sense of life! In fact, it is 
surprising that, even with the help of some godly people, I 
had actually been able to hear God’s call at all!
The practice of meditation gives us the opportunity to let go 
of that mess of the mind for some time each day. Gradually, 
we learn at deepening levels of consciousness that our 
selfhood does not depend on this collection of thoughts and 
feelings. We do indeed still exist when those distractions are 
quiet. And when they are quiet there is room for something 
hidden within us to begin to make its presence felt, 
something much wiser, gentler, freer, truer and more loving 
than we could possibly imagine, exactly what St Paul calls 
the Spirit which dwells within. 
It begins to reveal to us our unconscious patterns of 
thought, our unexamined assumptions, our disordered 
emotions, mixed motivations and the nature of our 
woundedness. But more marvellous still, we begin to sense, 
rest and trust in the love which pours into our heart in the 
silence and gradually heals, restores and transforms us.
‘There is nothing so much like God as silence’, says our 
companion from the 13th century Meister Eckhart. The 
silence of meditation soon becomes familiar to us, becomes 
a friend to us. We discover that it is a blessed silence where 
we meet God in a new way. ‘God is at home in us; it is we 
who have gone for a walk’ – that’s Eckhart again. So you 
could think of the silence as a way of staying at home in our 
deepest centre. 

Stephen Warnes

How to meditate
Sit down. Sit still and upright. Close your eyes lightly. Sit 
relaxed but alert. Breathe calmly and regularly. Silently, 
interiorly begin to say the prayer MA-RA-NA-THA. 
Recite it as four syllables of equal length. Listen to it as you 
say it, gently but continuously. Do not think or imagine 
anything– spiritual or otherwise. If thoughts and images 
come, these are distractions at the time of meditation, 
so keep returning to simply saying the word. Meditate 
each morning and evening for between twenty and thirty 
minutes.
IN A WORLD increasingly aware of the need for silence 
and stillness, the way of Christian Meditation is a path 
that is rooted in Christian tradition and contemplative 

experience. This ancient form of Christian prayer is 
rooted in the Scriptures, was taught by John Cassian and 
the Desert Fathers and flows through the 14th century 
spiritual classic “The Cloud of Unknowing”. It is a path 
beyond thought and imagination into the presence of the 
risen Christ who dwells in our hearts. The way is one of 
simplicity and discipline.
We cannot sustain the practice of meditation if we see it 
only as a linear journey or if we hope to arrive, on some 
future occasion or through some new experience, at an 
imaginable destination. Nevertheless no one’s motives are 
completely straight at the outset. You may begin to meditate 
merely for the physical or psychological benefits. These 
do come with regular practice. But then a further horizon 
begins to appear as the eye of the heart becomes clearer 
and the spiritual dimension more conscious. Then, beyond 
these obvious benefits, one senses, maybe dimly at first, the 
meaning of the spiritual fruits. Foremost among these is the 
gift of love. As we see our capacity for love being enhanced 
– and our very understanding of love’s meaning being 
redefined – we expand into the unknown.

Words from The Cloud of Unknowing (anon., 
14th century, English)
Lift your heart to God with humble love; and mean God 
and not what you can get out of God. Hate to think of 
anything but God, so that nothing occupies your mind 
or will but only God. Try to forget all created things. Let 
them go and pay no attention to them. Do not give up but 
work away. When you begin you find only darkness and 
a cloud of unknowing. Reconcile yourself to wait in this 
darkness as long as is necessary, but go on longing after God 
Whom you love. Strike that thick cloud of unknowing with 
the sharp dart of longing love, and on no account think 
of giving up. You are to reach out with a naked intention 
directed towards God and God alone. God who created 
you, and bought you, and graciously called you to this state 
of life. Let some such word as ‘God’ or ‘love’ or some other 
word given to you, be fixed to your heart so that it is always 
there come what may. It will be your shield and spear in 
peace and war alike. If God leads you to certain words my 
advice is not to let them go, that is, if you are using words 
at all in your prayer. Should any thought arise and obtrude 
itself in the darkness, asking what you are seeking, and what 
you are wanting, answer that it is God you want: ‘God I 
covet, God I seek, God alone!’ 
Just as this cloud of unknowing is, as it were, above you 
and between you and God, so you must put a cloud of 
forgetting between you and all creation. Everything must be 
hidden under this cloud of forgetting. Indeed, if we may say 
so reverently, when we are engaged on this work it profits 
little or nothing to think even of God’s kindness or worth, 
or of our Lady, or of the saints and angels, or of the joys 
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of heaven. It may be good sometimes to think particularly 
about God’s kindness and worth, yet in the work before 
us it must be put down and covered with the cloud of 
forgetting.
When you have done all you can to make the proper 
amendment laid down by Holy Church then get to work 
quick sharp. If memories of your past actions keep coming 
between you and God, or any new thought or sinful impulse, 
you are resolutely to step over them because of your deep love 
for God. Try to cover them with the thick cloud of forgetting. 
Do everything you can to act as if you did not know that 
these thoughts were strongly pushing in between you and 
God. Try to look over their shoulders seeking something else 
which is God shrouded in the cloud of unknowing.
As we begin our meditation, it is our intention to look 
to God as the Spirit enables us. And it could well be that 
the whole time of our prayer is spent in this way, so that 
“nothing occupies your mind or will but only God”.
But it will not always be so. It may be that the prayer-word 
we are using has disappeared and we find something else in 
our mind. 
It could be something quite trivial; it could be some more 
weighty matter such as thinking of a friend in need; or 
perhaps some personal matter such as a difficult decision to 
be made; or even “of our Lady, or of the angels and saints, 
or of the joys of heaven”. Our intention towards God has 
disappeared and been replaced by a distraction.
When we find that our mind has been engaged on 
something other than God, it is not something to be 
worried about, or think that our meditation has gone 
wrong, or that we are not cut out for this kind of prayer. 
These are rather to be seen as involuntary distractions. We 
have not willed them or chosen them.
When we are aware of our distraction, we take up our word 
again, seeking to place the distraction under the cloud of 
forgetting. The temptation, however, may be to follow 
the subject of our distraction, or deliberately to allow 
the mind to continue to engage with it. To do this is to 
make the distraction voluntary, personal choice, one’s own 
will has entered in, and we have taken responsibility for 
the distraction. To turn an involuntary distraction into a 
voluntary one is always weakening to our prayer. 
But voluntary distraction must be clearly distinguished 
from the temptation to it. Temptation that is neither looked 
for nor encouraged can become the means through which 
the resolve of the will is strengthened. 
The movement from involuntary to voluntary distraction 
is avoided if, as soon as we become aware that our mind 
is resting on something other than God, we take up our 
prayer-word again, looking to God alone. (This also applies 
to the involuntary distractions that come in any kind of 
prayer we are engaged in – go back at once to the prayer 
without agitation or self-blame.)

Christians in Syria
I have been reading a book called Cycling out of the Comfort 
Zone by Charles Guilhamon. I was very moved by the words 
of Monsignor Audo as he talked about Iraqi refugees in 
Syria in 2009. He said “In 2009 there are between 200,000 
and 300,000 Iraqis in Syria. We’ve had to mobilise all our 
resources. We’ve organised sanitary programmes, language 
training, IT training, bought fuel for winter, paid rent for 
some, run catechism classes for thousands of children … We 
can’t solve every problem, but we do as much as we can. Here 
Christian love is definitely in action.”
He goes on to talk about Muslims. He says, “The 
foundation of the regime in Syria is not Islam, it is 
‘Arabness’ and we are Arabic in culture as well as being 
Christians. We’re Arab Christians! That’s one of the reasons 
why I am so committed to translating the Bible into Arabic. 
I sincerely believe that our culture can provide a platform 
for dialogue with Muslims. You know we often see the 
fanatical side, but Islam is very varied. It’s also complex. It 
has its hopes, its questions about faith and modern society. 
I believe our mission as Christians is to be well grounded 
in our faith, confident, to be always open to dialogue. We 
mustn’t be afraid, especially not of fundamentalists.”
These wonderful generous Christian people welcomed 
refugees from Iraq and did all they could for them. I 
wonder how many of them ended up as refugees from 
Syria and how they were welcomed. I found it broke my 
heart to read of these people and imagine how they have 
been treated if they even survived. We need to learn from 
Monsignor Audo and the Christians of Aleppo that it is in 
helping refugees that the world sees Christian love in action.

Kath Freeman

Ukraine news update
Dear friends and family
This is a call for prayer from Ukraine!
It feels from different directions that the situation in the 
East war zone is escalating. Last two nights, only by official 
report we lost 14 soldiers and dozens wounded.
It looks like a lot of pressure is being put on Mr. Putin from 
different side and who knows the outcome reaction of this 
evil man?! This last week German Siemens was hammered 
for selling turbines to Crimea avoiding sanctions (big noise 
and their head stepped down). Then in September huge 
Russian military exercises West-2017 are planned on the 
Ukraine-Belarus border two hours from Kiev (classic way 
Russia begins occupations) and so on.
I am not panicking I am asking you my friends to believe 
with us for peace in Gods mighty name.
Blessings and many thanks for being with us all these years.

Sasha Ozeruga

Praying through life’s distractions continued from page 8
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Waskia update
Joy and sorrow intermingle in Waskia land
Singing and making music to the Lord
When I was with the Waskia people in July, it was a real joy to hear 
some more new worship songs that people were composing - both 
to traditional and Papua New Guinea tunes and English tunes. 

Mr Kaim Panu, one of my dear Papua New Guinea brothers who 
died Last October, was a wonderful composer of hymns in the 
traditional musical Waskia idiom – the singing often accompanied 
by hand-drums. His many hymns are loved and sung right 
throughout the Waskia tribe – and even far beyond. 

When I visited 
his village, I was 
encouraged to 
see that his oldest 
son Edwin and 
his great friend 
Pastor Sulu are 
taking up his 
mantle as Kaim 
asked them to 
when he was near 
to death. They 
are continuing 
strongly with 
the song work, 
composing 
themselves and 
helping others 
to compose as 
well. While I was 
there they sang 
through and were 
checking many of 

the 300 odd hymns in our original hymn book (1985). Hymns 
that have fallen out of use won’t go into our new hymn book – 
but it is amazing what a big proportion they can still remember 
and sing. 

Some young people in my village of Kaul are very enthusiastic 
too, and also composing beautifully. Every night they’d bring their 
instruments to my veranda and try out their new songs. “Koras/
Sister, are we making too much noise?” they’d ask. “Not at all!” I’d 
say. “Everyone around says they are really enjoying hearing you 
sing in the evenings and are encouraged by what you are doing – 
me included! Keep it up!” 

The Waskia are a big tribe. The population has increased from 
10,000 when we did the first hymn book in 1985 to 35,000 
now. We want to encourage contributions of new hymns from 
everywhere. 

“It’s not those who are well but those who are sick who 
need a doctor! “(Matthew 9:12)
While I was there, the whole community was very shaken by the 
murder of a young guy carried out by some other young guys 
under the influence of drugs. It was a horrific tragedy for the 
victim’s family, and a terrible time of sorrow for the families of the 
perpetrators too. The fabric of trust was torn.

A Waskia man was murdered on the mainland too by people 

of another tribe. He was a mentally challenged man from my 
village, who for many years had wandered around trustfully, and 
everyone had cared for him and fed him – even as far away as 
the mainland. Tragically he was set upon by drug-crazed youths 
on the mainland and killed and his body thrown into the sea. 
Eventually his body was recovered and brought home. 

Church and government leaders were convening meetings for 
the communities to come together and discuss how they could 
do their utmost to try and avert more tragedies like this in the 
future. Home-brewed drugs (which are particularly dangerous 
because of their unknown potency) are putting young people at 
risk to themselves – some have died – and some have perpetrated 
violence against others, even their mothers. 

A relatively small number of youths are causing big problems 
both for themselves and their villages with drug and alcohol 
issues. As people talked it was clear that community were not 
wanting to criticise, judge and ostracise them, and so push them 
further out to the margins, but to reach out to them in love and 
support. I know of congregations who have previously worked 
hard and drawn back into their arms and helped young people 
with addictions onto a road of recovery. There have been some 
youth suicides, but as far as I know this is the first drug-related 
murder. 

One pastor said, “We’ve got to keep reaching out to our young 
people. And like the father in the parable when we see them in 
the distance, let’s run to meet them and “bring the fattened calf 
(or in our case the fattened pig!) and kill it and feast and celebrate 
(Luke 15:23)”. 

Praying with icons
I explained to Pastor Lapan about the long tradition in the 
Eastern Christian world of using icons as a way of praying. In our 
prayer retreats in Waskia we have focused more on meditation 
upon Scripture passages, and contemplation in creation – 
practices more from the Western Christian world. 

We’ve used beautiful art work, like Rembrandt’s painting of the Last 
Supper. But I wanted to tell Lapan how icons are different in that they 
are not painted for their artistic value per se. Icons are created for the 
sole purpose of offering access, through the gate of the visible to the 
mystery of the invisible. They are painted to lead us into the inner 
room of prayer and bring us close to the heart of God.

“Koras/Brother,” I said, “look at the difference between this 
beautiful painting of the Last Supper, and this icon of the Holy 

Trinity. With the painting, 
the meaning is immediately 
apparent to us. But when 
we gaze upon this icon of 
the Holy Trinity, it doesn’t 
immediately speak to our 
senses; it doesn’t reveal itself 
to us at first sight. The circle 
of the three figures invites 
us into the house of love. 
See that small rectangular 
opening in front beneath 
the chalice. We must give all 
our attention to that open 

Continued on page 10

Kaim’s son Edwin checking the new hymns he 
has got recorded
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Waskia update continued from page 9 space because 
it is the place to which the Spirit points and where we become 
included in the divine circle. 

“Koras, does this all make sense to you?” I asked. He told me back 
what I’d said to in English in beautiful Waskia - so I knew he he’d 
understood well. 

A passion for the Old Testament (or First Testament)
When I opened my email just now I saw that Lapan had sent 
me through the first seven chapters that he has translated from 
the book of Esther. That is great – so the translation of Esther is 
almost complete now. The books of Isaiah and the book of Micah 
are also progressing well. 

Do we need the Old Testament? That’s a familiar question often 
asked. Sometimes differences are specified between the First 
Testament and the New Testament. For example,

•	 Turning the other check over against an eye for an eye

•	 Jesus acting in love over against God acting in wrath

•	 A relationship with God based on grace over against one 
based on law. 

But as we’ve been working further on Old Testament translation 
in the project, I have become more and more convinced that these 
differences don’t really hold up. The gifts and requirements of 
Yahweh are essentially the same through the First Testament and 
the New Testament. With the work on Isaiah in particular - what 
I have been reflecting upon is that Israel’s life with Yahweh is a 
live and engaged one that arrives at no abiding equilibrium. The 
gifts and requirements of Yahweh assure that the relationship will 
remain dynamic, surprising and sometimes costly one. My own 
passion for the First Testament is being re-ignited! 

Thank you for your interest in the work with the Waskia people. 
It is good that we can ‘achieve’ things like a new hymn and liturgy 
book (eventually!) and further work on the Old Testament. But 
just being together and encouraging one another in our lives and 
walk with God is also very precious.  

Love in Christ, Jan Lee

“ME PAMELA, PAMELA WARNES”
– A TRIBUTE

I met Pamela in 1982, during a time when the South African 
Apartheid Government brought the country to the brink of civil 
war and confirmed the country’s pariah status in world politics. 
The government’s repressive race-based political policies polarized 
the nation and racial prejudice and tensions were at an all-time 
high. I was one of many angry black, rebellious 20 year old youth 
that believed that (all) white South Africans supported and/or were 
responsible for the political racial status quo. This view was about to 
be challenged when I met Pamela for the first time in Durban.

She reached out to shake my hand and I shook her hand 
firmly and said “I AM CHARLES GORDON ERASMUS.” 
I emphasized each part of my name deliberately, to assert my 
presence and to make it clear that we are equal. 

She took me completely by surprise and said with a smile: “ ME 
PAMELA, PAMELA WARNES”. 

But then she did something else... as she shook my hand, she put 
her left hand under her right elbow - I understood the African 
symbolic significance of the gesture in her greeting instantly – she 
was saying without words: I respect you... I acknowledge you... I 
see you – Instead of our worlds colliding she made it an embrace. 
We were different but the same.

Eleven months after we met, I received a phone call from Pamela. I 
was still staying in Durban and she was living in Johannesburg. She 
said: “Charles Gordon Erasmus, I heard you were planning to do 
your second year at varsity but I would like you to come and live 
with me instead.” Followed by her characteristic laughter when she 
is excited about something (which I got to know very well over the 
years). Before I could respond she added: “… well live with me, my 
husband Stephen, and my daughter Sue and our dog Purdy,”

Pamela’s home in Johannesburg was perfectly located in the quiet 
suburb of Bryanston and about 25 minutes from her work. It 
also became my home for 5 years. But it was more than a family 
home. Pam and Stephen turned it into a “network” of nerves. Its 
doors were open to many local and international visitors. It was a 
place for activists who wanted to talk, take time out, debate, think 
through complex issues or simply take a break. Being a family 
therapist by training it was not surprising that people found 
comfort in seeking her advice. 

Pamela was the greatest social and political networker I have ever 
met. The who’s-who of liberal South Africa, friends, political 
activists, interest groups, religious fraternities had at some point in 
time crossed the front door of the Warnes’ family. Her networks 
were simply astounding. Through Pamela I met many famous 
people even before they became famous. Artists, Clergy, Bishops, 
Archbishops and an array of politicians as well as influential 
international people from around the world. 

It is not easy to describe Pamela’s official work in the 80s in a 
single sentence. Pamela, Stephen and myself initiated, created or 
participated in many programmes such as: The Johannesburg Inner 
City Programme (JIM); my own Johannesburg Youth Programme 
and of course Pamela’s flagship programme which she established 
which explored experiential spiritual formation based on Ignatian 
Spirituality, in particular the powerful “action-reflection” model. We 
participated in human rights campaigns such as: End Conscription 
Campaign; Abolition of the death penalty; End pass laws and 
End detention without trial; which saw the widespread abuse of 

Young people enjoying their new Bibles
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human rights by the Apartheid regime using its draconian State of 
Emergencies from 1985 to 1990. – But life was not only serious. 

Pamela owned a green Volkswagen Beetle which she called 
Alexander. She loved that green bug. The little beetle faithfully took 
us to work and across Johannesburg almost daily until one day after 
work it broke down. I popped the hood and noticed the battery 
terminal was just a little loose. I unplugged the negative battery 
cable – knowing full well the car is fine - I told Pam that Alexander 
is broken and that we have to push it home. The good old days 
without cellphones. But we were just a few blocks from the house. 
There we were. A white women with grey hair and a black man 
with a huge Afro pushing a car like we stole it. That image was so 
ironic and funny at the same time. We got home and I reconnected 
the battery cable and started the car and parked it in the garage very 
quickly as I heard Pamela’s booming voice behind me “Young man 
you are in such trouble” when she realized I made her push the car 
for nothing. I grounded myself for the rest of the day. 

But she got me back. A month or so after that incident we collected 
post from the Johannesburg central Post Office. As we walked into 
the building, Pam grabbed my hand. We walked into the Post Office 
hand in hand. I struggled to wring my hand from her grip but she 
held on. The looks of disdain and angry comments made by white 
people inside the Post Office towards us made Pam even more 
determined. I then decided to play along out of “protest.” Protest at 
the conservative, racist white South Africans in that Post Office and 
“protest” at Pam for having such a strong hand grip. (Haha) 

Pamela’s generosity had no bounds. But I always got strange gifts. 
For my 21st birthday she gave me a dictionary but an imaginary 
one and a real pen. She asked me to visualize a dictionary and 
the words on the pages then I had to visualize South African 
society and where people are suffering … then I had to use the 
words from the dictionary and (speak) about the suffering I saw. 
Then I had to take the pen and (write) about what I saw … for 
a birthday present that was a little too much but I got the point. 
But she always bought lots of cake which made up for it. The 
following year she gave me a piano as a gift … but an imaginary 
one. I could make it small to put in my pocket or a grand piano. 
(Haha) I had to say: “Pamela next time just get me a damn tie and 
socks, like normal people do.”

Pamela was a human rights campaigner in her own right. In 
1983 the Apartheid government held a referendum in which the 
white population was given the opportunity to approve or reject 
a new Constitution. This so-called new Constitution introduced 
a Tricameral Parliament which essentially co-opted Coloured and 
Indian voters and excluded black South Africans. It was another 
crafted attempt to rule and divide the South African population 
and protect white political control. Leading up to the referendum, 
Pam canvassed and mobilized white people to vote (NO) to the 
new constitution. She knew that abstaining from the referendum 
would mean nothing because the apartheid government would 
accept the voting outcome even if 30% white voters turned out. 
So, Pamela wanted whites to vote NO in the referendum. One 
of the ideas that she had which she discussed at length with her 
good friend Father Simeon was to lobby white Anglicans that 
were of voting age to push for a NO vote. Unfortunately, all her 
hard work and those of many NGOs came to naught when whites 
voted over 66% in favour of the racially based new constitution. 
She was deeply disappointed and saddened. 

But this did not make her as sad as the treason trial of Carl Niehaus and 
Jansie Lourens in 1983 who were sentenced to 15 years imprisonment. 

She attended a part of the trial with me and understood the case very 
well. The brutal nature in which the apartheid government dealt with 
dissidents made Pamela sad and angry. 

The anti-conscription campaign caused much distress in the family 
because it affected one of Pamela’s own sons, Geoffrey, who refused 
to serve as a combatant in the South African Army. The apartheid 
government forced white males to become part of the military 
machinery and used their services mainly to quell anti-apartheid 
action. Fortunately, Geoffrey’s request was accepted to provide medical 
supervision and support. I was impressed with how the family handled 
the matter and Geoffrey’s courage and strength during that time. 

Pamela admired many people in the South African political and 
religious landscape but more so the following people:

The late human rights campaigner Sheena Duncan who was also 
the leader of the Black Sash. They were peers but Pamela three 
years older. Pamela held Sheena in absolute very high esteem and 
they saw each other often at St. Mary’s Cathedral, Johannesburg 
where they both worshipped. 

Then there was Winnie Mandela. After Pamela met Winnie she 
could not stop talking about their conversation. When Winnie 
Mandela, Beyers Naude and Allan Boesak received the Robert F 
Kennedy Human Rights Award in 1985 we celebrated and she 
retold a public speech that Winnie made and the dress that she 
wore; she could recount the fine details of that event.

Pamela took a special interest in Liberation theology and the 
thinking of Revd. Frank Chikane. She was interested in the role 
and empowerment of women and felt the Kairos document did 
not address the aspirational issues of women adequately. 

Last but not least, Rowan Williams, long before he became Arch 
Bishop of Canterbury, when he was still Dean of Claire College 
Cambridge. Pam invited him to deliver a series of lectures in 
Johannesburg. She admired his view of the world, international 
politics and in particular his theological views about the future of 
the modern church and the ordination of women.

I left Johannesburg in 1988 but Pamela and I continued to write 
to each other. Proper letters with a stamp on. And she would 
always update me on her family and world travels. I always knew 
where they were and the new grandchildren to the family. I visited 
her again at her new home in Canterbury in the UK in 1991 
when I did a semester at the University of Oxford. Then again in 
2010 at her third home in Auckland, New Zealand. 

Her words in her last few letters to me became less as she struggled 
to read so we finally made use of email so that I could use a larger 
font to make reading for her easier. But in all her writings, family 
came first which is what I remember from the 80s too. Although 
life was fast and volatile she always put her family above all else. 

Stephen, Sue, Geoff, Charmaine, Brian, Robin and the grand 
children were always in my life and Pamela made me a part 
of their lives. In her last email, she mentioned one of the 
grandchildren Katie and her artwork and she asked me “… 
greeting your loved ones, cuddling the sweet Biko (my son) 
cuddle them all again from me please!” - And it made me realize 
that our lives and memories are an endless loop which will 
continue with our children and grandchildren.

Hamba Khale (farewell) my friend

I love you with all my heart.

Charles Gordon Erasmus
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News from Sarah
Dear friends

Greetings from Cape Town. Let me start with the best news – I 
have my received my visa for South Africa! After submitting my 
application about 3 months ago I heard last week that my request 
was approved. I received the full three years which is such a 
blessing and a load off my mind. 

The visa situation in South Africa has become more challenging 
in recent years and now it is no guarantee that everyone who 
submits an application will be approved. In addition to this, New 
Zealanders no longer have visa free tourist status with South 
Africa, so I was unable to leave the country until my application 
was processed. This meant I was unable to attend our Biblical 
Studies gathering in Uganda but thanks to your prayers I felt God 
gave me peace to wait for the process to unfold in his time.

Often this time of year is the quiet season in Cape Town and 
around the YWAM Base but this year has been unusual. We have 
three training programmes running – two Discipleship Schools 
and a Biblical Studies school. I have taught on these programmes 
– I facilitated a time on team building for the Discipleship School 
before they left on outreach and taught the books of 2 Peter and 
Jude for the School of Biblical Studies.

Two weeks ago, we had the privilege to host a delegation of church 
leaders from West Papua. West Papua is striving for independence 
from Indonesia and the church leaders came to South Africa to 

learn about the role the church played during the struggle for 
freedom here. It was a very significant time for them to be able 
to meet South African church leaders and those involved in the 
anti-Apartheid struggle including members of the Truth and 
Reconciliation Commission. As a community of many nations and 
young people we were able to pray for them; to encourage them 
that they are not alone in their struggle. It was deeply impacting 
to hear their testimonies of seeing their own identity as men and 
women of God after years of being called savages.

I have ongoing opportunities to teach in the local community 
and was teaching recently on the Character of a Christian leader. 
Teaching is always fun but I find myself challenged by my own 
messages and evaluating how is my character doing also. 

We have two significant events coming soon that I would 
appreciate your prayers for – our annual staff conference where 
our entire 200+ volunteer staff gather for 3 days to be encouraged, 
strengthened and reconnect with one another and God. We are 
a large community now with volunteers serving all over the city 

and this is a significant time of reconnection and refreshing. Our 
theme this year is Hope.

Also in October, we will be hosting over 250 YWAMers from all 
over South Africa, Africa and internationally as YWAM founders 

Loren and Darlene Cunningham come to Cape Town 
to run a two-week seminar on the heart and DNA 
of our mission. I am heading up the logistics team 
and deeply appreciate your prayers!! It is a massive 
undertaking with lots of volunteers but we are excited 
for what is in store.

Personally, I am enjoying my new housemate and we 
are getting along well. It is nice when home is a relaxing 
environment. It is also spring here so the wild lilies 
are starting to bloom along the side of the road which 
is beautiful to watch and enjoy. Please do continue to 
pray for our water situation. We have serious water 
restrictions of only 87 litres per day per person. We are 
learning to live being more aware of our choices but 

also need a breakthrough of rain to take us through summer.

With much love, Sarah 

Welcome for the West Papuans

Prayers for the West Papuan delegation

Sarah at the Capricorn Church
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Love for the Word of God
Lady Allum Service with Communion ‐ July 2017

Reading: Psalm 19 v 7 ‐ 11
Theme: Love for the Word of God and the God of the 
Word
The month of July in some Christian Fellowships is 
celebrated as Bible month. Often on a specific Sunday in 
July at our church, the Bible is celebrated by inviting a 
speaker from the Scripture Union or The Bible Society. 
It is my hope today that I can pass on and continue to 
encourage a desire and passion for reading the Bible ‐ all 
simply from my own experience.
As an introduction from my Bible Handbook says, (and 
I know this to be true) ‘the Bible is powerful. It has 
influenced the lives of countless millions of people, and 
through them has had a profound impact on the course of 
history and the shape of society for over 2000 years. The 
Bible has been called the world’s best seller. By the end of 
the twentieth century the whole or part of the Bible had 
been translated into some 2,500 languages, catering for 
almost 90% of the world’s population. It consists of the Old 
and the New Testaments, with a total of 66 books written 
or originated by at least 40 different authors over a period of 
at least 1,500 years.’
The Bible is God’s ‘inspired’ word ‐ literally meaning 
that Scripture was ‘breathed out’ by God and whereby 
authors were ‘moved’ or ‘carried along’ by God’s Spirit as 
it was revealed to them. In 2 Timothy 3 v 16, Paul says 
‘All Scripture is inspired by God and is useful for teaching 
the truth, rebuking error, correcting faults, and giving 
instruction for right living.’ My Bible Handbook also says 
‘Belief in the inspiration of Scripture means that the books 
we have tell us what God wants us to know about him 
and how to live for him, are reliable and accurate in their 
teaching, and are sufficient to lead us to a full knowledge of 
God through Jesus Christ.’
So, why read the Bible? Because its message is true and 
timeless ‐ Psalm 33 v 4 says ‘The Words of the Lord are 
true and all his works are dependable’: Because it is God’s 
inspired word; Because Jesus said (in Matthew 4 v 4), ‘Man 
cannot live on bread alone, but on every word that God 
speaks’; Because it shows the way to eternal life. 2 Timothy 
3 v 15 says, ‘The Holy Scriptures are able to give you the 
wisdom that leads to salvation through faith in Christ 
Jesus’, and because in its pages and through God’s promises 
we find forgiveness, God’s love, peace, a sure hope, purity, 
direction for life, comfort, strength, wisdom and joy.
God’s word is a lamp unto our feet, and a light unto our 
way.

We are exhorted to read it, to enjoy it, to base our life on 
it, to stay with it and to do what it says. We have a choice 
to believe God’s word to us, or not! Between its pages, I 

have come to know a loving heavenly Father who cherishes 
me! Who delights in who I am as his child, and who I am 
becoming, and wants the best for me. I have never been 
to Bible school (although there was a time when I thought 
that was to be so), or pursued study for study sake. My 
understanding and revelation of the Truth has developed 
slowly from the deep desire of my heart to know God and 
to make him known ever since he touched my life more 
than 30 years ago and introduced Jesus to me through His 
word when I first became a Christian. I have my own study 
and prayer times, and I have always been part of a Bible 
Home Group and continue to this day to lead a weekly 
group in my home. I love the Word and have sat under 
some wonderful teachers, and it all began all those years 
ago, as I sat in church and ‘very cautiously’ opened the pew 
Bible for myself as the readings were taking place up front.
Psalm 119 v 18 says ‘Open my eyes to see wonderful things 
in your word. I am but a pilgrim here on earth, how I need 
a map ‐ and your commands are my chart and guide. I long 
for your instructions more than I can tell’. I love different 
Bible versions and this is from The Living Bible.
One of my very first steps at publicly declaring my faith was 
when I belonged to the Anglican fellowship of All Saints, 
Palmerston North and I bravely put an article into the 
monthly Church magazine. I have kept it and would like 
to share some of it. It was entitled ‘what a house group has 
done for me’. 
To end, a beautiful reading from a new contemporary 
translation called the Passion Translation (not widely 
known) but a translation that encourages intimacy with the 
Father’s heart, and I love it.
Psalm 36 v 7 ‐ 9:

God, how extravagant is your cherishing love

All mankind can find a hiding place,

Under the shadow of your wings.

All may drink of the anointing, from the abundance of 
your house!

All may drink their fill from the delightful springs of 
Eden.

To know you is to experience a Flowing Fountain,

Drinking in your life, springing up to satisfy.

In the light of your holiness, we receive the light of 
revelation.

Amen

Fay Aitken
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Bereavement Group Earth Care column
LOSS

Over the last few weeks I have been considering how loss 
occurs throughout our lives; each one should enable us to 
cope with the next one, but does it?
When preparing a talk, I remembered how my Mother 
“abandoned” me in a noisy, busy playground on my first 
day at school. Other early encounters with loss may be 
the death of a favourite pet, moving house or school or 
the death of Grandparents. As life goes on events such as 
miscarriage, divorce, redundancy and retirement can all take 
their toll. Accidents or illness, especially those that have a 
lasting effect, for example: stroke, amputation, deafness or 
sight loss, will be life changing. The death of a loved one 
will mean life will never be the same again.
At a recent meeting of the Pastoral Care team we discussed the 
loss of the ability to drive. For many this appears to be the end of 
independence, which will have a profound effect on their lives, 
and of course it will. As someone who has never been able to 
drive I know only too well the frustrations but I don’t believe this 
has hindered me in achieving my goals. As in everything there 
are some positives, I am never the one chosen to drive home after 
a party! I also have proof of the wonderful generosity of family 
and friends who offer lifts and have had great conversations and 
become friends with relative strangers on journeys.
We heard of the experience of someone who had to give up 
driving for a month or so, a dreaded time. It turned out to 
be an interesting situation as she discovered the pleasures of 
walking, the opportunity to spend time with a friend while 
being driven and the accessibility of local buses. I know there 
are those drivers who, at times when the choice is to take the 
bus rather than to drive over the bridge, find a bus better 
than trying to find parking for the car. I feel too that for the 
cost of running a car I can take a taxi without feeling this is a 
luxury. I do not want to trivialise this loss of independence, 
for those who have been able to drive for many years it is a 
real disruption but it shouldn’t be a barrier to enjoying those 
things in life that are important to you. There is assistance 
available in the form of gold cards, total mobility cards and 
specialist taxi services, all of which I am grateful for.
In all experiences of loss there will be many emotions: 
shock, anxiety, depression, anger, all of which need to be 
acknowledged and worked through, finally coming to 
acceptance of the loss and the ability to look to the future.
At St John’s there is help if required. The monthly bereavement 
group offers food and drink, a confidential and caring ear for 
anyone to drop in and the Pastoral Care team offers one to one 
support in times of spiritual, emotional and physical need.
If you either need or would like to support these services 
please let the Vicar, Priest in charge or myself as Pastoral 
Care Coordinator know.

Carol Groom

Some more tips to conserve our 
planet’s resources, and mitigate 

climate change

Learn the technique of double sided photocopying. 
Also, re-use blank backs of old photocopies for 
unimportant printing or for handwritten notes – Less 
trees into paper.
Travel by bus or train – Ponder on how our 
unnecessary petrol/diesel car usage has contributed to 
about a thousand deaths in the recent mud slides in 
Sierra Leone, with climate change extreme weather 
events.
Eat seasonal food – Save the storage energy.
Eat food grown close to home – Save those food-miles.
See the movie “An inconvenient sequel – Truth to 
Power”. In cinemas from August 24. 
Read in “The N.Z. Listener” for the week August 19 – 
25, a feature on how people are getting government’s 
action on climate change.
Eric Martin

Stamps
There is still a market for good quality used stamps. This 
includes First Day Covers of significant events - see photo below 
of the First Day Cover from David Bromham’s collection. 
When we are given stamp albums, we send them on. 

A young boy at St John’s asked me once, “What do the 
missionaries do with the stamps?” I told him that we don’t 
send the stamps. We sell them and the money goes to the 
multiple needs of mission’s work. There are people in the 
Auckland diocese who process this for us. 
We trim and sort common stamps. We label our 
boxes when full of stamps, so hopefully we will get an 
acknowledgement.
Jenny M and Hazel
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Vicar Revd Anna Lindsey 479 1437
Priest Assistants Revd Shann Craig

Revd Isabel Mordecai
478 5780
479 8730

Youth and Family 
coordinator

TBA
Youth Team  contact:
Jono Scogings 

021 172 3463
People’s Warden Kath Freeman 478 4958
Privacy Officer Contact parish office 478 3575
Vicar’s Warden Gill Barthorpe 488 0329
Parish Secretary Alison Bargh 410 1606
Parish Treasurer Lorraine Buck 478 7580

Parish Directory

Sunday 8:00 am Holy Communion St John’s Church

9;30 am Family Communion St John’s Church

Monday 7:30 pm Home group (1st and 3rd Mondays) Various venues
Ursula Scogings – 479 8036

Tuesday 10:00 am Women’s Fellowship (first Tuesday of month) St John’s – McIsaac Rooms
Carol Groom – 479 5899

1:30 pm Home group 18 Knightsbridge Drive, Forrest Hill
Fay Aitken – 410 4819

7:30 pm Home group 94 Knights Road, Rothesay Bay
David & Linda Bromham                         
– 479 8346

Wednesday 10:00 am Holy Communion – weekly (1662 service – 4th week) St John’s Church

7:30 pm Taizé worship (first Wednesday of month) St John’s Church
Meriel Johansen – 415 3070

Thursday 10:00 am Creative Kids (preschool group) St John’s Church hall
Shann Craig – 478 5780

10:00 am Home group (Third Thursday of month) Hazel Hipkins – 478 6508

7:30 pm Ginger spirituality group (2nd Thursday) 56 Weldene Ave, Glenfield
Jan Lee – 441 7456

7:30 pm Vestry (4th Thursday of month) St John’s Church

Friday 7:00 pm Eat-Pray-Love service for teens/young adults (1st Friday) St John’s Church

7:00 pm Junior Youth Group – for young people in                 
school years 8 to 10

Rachel Snelgrove – 021 257 6272
in the church hall

7:00 pm Youth Team St John’s – McIsaac Rooms
Jono Scogings – 021 172 2463

Saturday 4:00 pm Family service (first Saturday of month) St John’s Church

Parish Directory

Th
e 
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k 
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Synod Representatives Gill Barthorpe
Kath Freeman

488 0329
478 4958

Home Group Coordinator 
and Hall Convenor

Church Office 478 3575

Women’s Fellowship Carol Groom 479 5899

Food Basket Shann Craig 478 5780
Envelope Recorder Beth Willmott 476 1591
Prayer Wheel 
  Coordinator

Felicity Martin 479 1190

Music Convenors Sandy Latimer
Felicity Martin

410 3456
479 1190

Wedding Flowers
  Coordinator

Shann Craig 478 5780

Website administrator website.stjohns@gmail.com
St John’s Trust
  - wall plaque secretary

Roy San-Garde 479 5393

Vicar’s email: revdannalindsey@gmail.com
Parish office email: admin@stjohns.net.nz
People’s Warden’s email: kfreeman756@gmail.com
Vicar’s Warden’s email: gillian.barthorpe@gmail.com



What have our young people been up to?
Here are two photos from the Fanatics Cup at Westlake Girls 
High School on the 30th June. It was a football tournament 
for Anglican Youth Groups from all over Auckland. Although 
it was freezing, the rain held off and the kids had lots of fun. 

It was definitely one of the highlights of the term.
Rachel Snelgrove

Below: Revd Jan Olsen telling a ‘Bible story for Kids’ during the BRUNCH service on 6 August


