
Also in this issue
•	New	chaplain	for	Hereworth	

•	 40	years	of	women's	ordination

•	50th	anniversary	at	the	Cathedral

•	Death	café	and	more

•	CWS	Christmas	Appeal

Christmas Treasures
Newly ordained Peter Jin with his wife Wei, daughter 

Xi Yuan and mother-in-law

Christmas 2017Issue 77 Christmas 2017

The	 world	 gathers	 together	 in	 multitudes	 of	
ways	over	these	coming	weeks,	to	prepare	for	
the	birth	of	Christ	during	 the	Advent	 season	

and	to	celebrate	this	during	the	Christmas	season.	
For	 some	 it	 is	 a	 time	 to	 gather	 family	 whether	
that	 be	 those	 with	 blood	 ties,	 or	 church	 family,	
or	 a	 variety	 of	 other	 connections.	 For	 others	 this	
is	 another	 of	 those	 stark	 times	 of	 the	 year	 when	
everyone’s	 enjoyment	 sharpens	 the	 isolation	 and	

loneliness.	As	we	prepare	 for	Christmas	 this	 year,	
let	us	remember	those	for	whom	this	is	a	difficult	
time.	 May	 we	 treasure	 the	 gifts	 we	 find	 in	 each	
other	 and	 above	 all	 may	 we	 take	 the	 time	 to	
treasure	 the	 greatest	 gift	 of	 all.	 Our	 cover	 photo	
today	 shows	Tamia	 attending	 St	 Luke’s,	 Rotorua’s	
Messy	Church	recently	where	she	discovered	one	
of	God’s	treasures	in	the	mirror!



Issue 77  Waiapu News

From Bishop Andrew

2

Getting ready - Hawke's BayRegional Dean and Bishop Andrew 
relax during a Bishop's Leadership Team pre-Advent retreat

Christmas is coming, the geese are getting fat 
Please put a penny in the old man’s hat 
If you haven’t got a penny, a ha’penny will do 
If you haven't got a ha'penny, then God bless you!

Hmmm,	not	really	relevant	for	a	New	Zealand	Christmas	
season	 but	 a	 cute	 little	 ditty	 that	 reminds	me	 of	my	
childhood	around	this	 time	of	 the	year.	 It	was	one	of	

those	Christmas	poems	that	would	pop	up	in	our	home	when	
the	Christmas	tree	was	hauled	in	from	the	forest	or	roadside	
stall,	planted	in	an	impossibly	heavy	pot	filled	with	dirt	and	
wrangled	 into	 place	 next	 to	 the	 hearth.	 	 The	 lights	 were	
untangled,	tested,	and	with	faulty	bulbs	restored,	placed	on	
the	tree	followed	by	tinsel	wraps	and	countless	decorations	
all	with	 attached	 stories.	We	 knew	 then	 that	 the	 advent	 of	
Christmas	had	come	upon	us.	

We	waited	for	the	big	day	and	passed	our	time	by	carefully	
unveiling	each	day	of	the	advent	calendar	to	reveal	the	face	
of	 another	 member	 of	 the	 Christmas	 story.	 Angels,	 shep-
herds,	oxen,	wise	 folk,	Mary,	Joseph	and	finally	Jesus.	There	
was	generally	a	sense	of	Christmastide	upon	us	with	the	slow	
progression	toward	the	manger	story.

I	can’t	recall	exactly	when	the	Christmas	tree	was	placed	next	
to	the	hearth	as	a	child,	but	as	a	family	now	we	have	a	rule	
that	the	first	weekend	in	December	is	the	appropriate	time	to	
hoist	and	trim	the	tree.	Anything	earlier	than	that	seems	too	
early	and	somehow	awkward	in	the	light	of	the	liturgical	year,	
but	I	know	others	have	varied	views	on	this	matter.	There	is	of-
ten	a	measure	of	this	variation	in	opinion	expressed	through	
the	conversation	around	‘When	is	it	time	to	wish	someone	a	
Merry	Christmas?’	Is	any	time	before	Christmas	Eve	too	soon?	

Similarly	 I	 often	 hear	 astonished	 tones	 around	mid-
October	when	Christmas	mince	pies	turn	up	in	super-
markets	…	don’t	get	me	started	on	Hot	Cross	Buns	for	
sale	in	January!

The	 simplicity,	 wonderment	 and	 fascination	 of	 the	
story	of	the	birth	of	Jesus	is	often	overcrowded	with	
the	incessant	messaging	of	gifts	to	be	bought,	par-
ties	to	be	organised	and	end	of	year	events	to	at-
tend.	The	season	of	Advent	invites	us	to	take	some	
pause	in	the	midst	of	all	that	we	will	be	doing	this	
month	to	capture	a	glimpse	of	the	wonderment	of	
Jesus’	birth	story.	It	doesn’t	mean	we	ignore	all	the	
other	business	of	this	time	of	the	year.	Rather,	Ad-
vent	suggests	that	we	give	space	in	our	lives	for	
our	hearts	 to	connect	with	the	promises	of	old,	
the	 courageous	 voice	 of	 Mary,	 the	 hope-filled	
dreams	of	prophets	and	somehow	in	the	 inter-
mingling	of	all	these	things	allow	our	hearts	to	
soar,	break	open,	weep	and	laugh	because	our	
Saviour	is	found	in	the	manger.	

To	our	clergy,	 I	hope	and	pray	that	you	throw	
yourselves	into	the	Advent	and	Christmas	sea-
son	with	love	for	those	you	minister	to	know-
ing	 that	 the	strength	you	will	need	 to	arrive	
at	 your	 Christmas	Day	 celebrations	 for	 your	
family	is	not	found	just	within	you	but	also	in	
the	power	of	the	story	you	help	others	to	cel-
ebrate.	Take	care	of	yourselves	in	this	season,	
but	don’t	hold	back	from	shining	a	light	on	
the	beauty	of	this	story	we	celebrate	with	all	who	will	gather	
with	you.	
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Parishioners enjoy a last Garden Party at the Dannevirke Vicarage prior to its sale 

Zhane Tahu Whelan (Tairawhiti
), Jessica Hedg
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Around the Diocese

The long and the short of it at Tangiwai.   
Deborah Broome, Ministry Educator (left) with Colleen Kaye, Diocesan Registrar 
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At	the	beginning	of	term	four,	we	welcomed	Reverend	
Alan	Burnett	to	the	school.

 For	Alan,	moving	to	Hawke’s	Bay	was	a	home-coming	
of	sorts.	With	family	living	here	and	in	the	nearby	Manawatu,	
he	says	he	feels	very	connected	to	the	region.	

‘My	 wife	 Hayley	 has	 family	 living	 here	 and	 I	 grew	 up	 in	
Feilding,	 so	 spent	 time	 in	 Hawke’s	 Bay	 when	 I	 was	 young.	
The	role	at	Hereworth	was	also	a	great	opportunity	to	fulfil	
my	 long-held	 ambition	 to	 teach	 religious	 education	 at	 an	
Anglican	school,’	he	says.

Alan	came	to	Hereworth	from	Whangarei,	where	he	was	vicar	
of	the	city’s	Anglican	parish	for	three	years.	Prior	to	that,	he	
held	the	position	of	Priest	Assistant	at	Auckland’s	Holy	Trinity	
Cathedral.	 Whilst	 training	 for	 ministry,	 he	 also	 undertook	
chaplaincy	and	pastoral	roles	at	Auckland	Hospital,	Springhill	
Correctional	Facility	and	Dilworth	School.	

At	30	years	of	age,	Alan	was	the	second	youngest	priest	in	the	
Auckland	diocese	and	has	been	ordained	for	four	years.	For	
the	past	11	years,	he	has	also	been	involved	with	building	up	
youth	ministries	and	is	excited	about	connecting	again	with	
younger	people.

"My	role	as	chaplain	at	Hereworth	is	to	represent	the	wider	
Anglican	Church	 in	 the	school	community.	Younger	people	
have	a	lovely	optimism	about	them	and	I’m	looking	forward	
to	being	around	their	enthusiasm."

Alan’s	role	as	Hereworth	Chaplain	will	include	taking	school	
Chapel	services	and	teaching	religious	education	classes.	He	
will	also	take	the	lead	in	pastoral	care	and	the	development	
of	 students’	 welfare	 beyond	 academic,	 sporting	 and	 social	
realms.	

by Nicola Pentelow of Hereworth School.

"Pastoral	 care	 provides	 a	 safe	 ‘listening	 ear’	 for	 the	
boys,	independent	from	parents	and	the	school. 	It	operates	
in	a	different	dimension	from	counselling	–	as	a	priest	 I	am	
able	to	address	the	spiritual	needs	of	the	boys,	as	well	as	the	
emotional,"	he	says.

Installation of the Reverend Alan Burnett From left School Principal Steve Fiet, Regional Dean, David van Oeveren, 

Reverend Alan Burnett and Bishop Andrew
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A New Chaplain for Hereworth School



Dorothy Brooker reflects on the era since women’s ordination became part of the New Zealand Anglican Church’s life.

A
gainst	a	background	of	protest	and	petition,	the	New	
Zealand	 Anglican	 Church’s	 first	 five	women	 priests	
were	 ordained	 on	 3rd	 and	 4th	 December	 1977.	 In	

Auckland,	Bishop	Eric	A.	Gowing	ordained	Heather	Brunton,	
Jean	Brookes	and	Wendy	Cranston	as	priests,	and	in	Napier,	
Bishop	 Paul	 Reeves	 ordained	 Cherie	 Baker,	 and	 then	 in	
Rotorua,	Rosemary	Russell	the	next	day.		

It	 was	 in	May	 1976	 following	 debates	 in	 all	 the	 Diocesan	
Synods	 that	our	General	Synod	voted	 in	 favour	of	women	
being	ordained	priests,	with	a	year	 to	allow	 for	objections	
under	 the	 Church	 of	 England	 Empowering	 Act.	 As	 no	
objections	were	forthcoming	a	date	was	set	but	on	the	last	
day	 four	men	 lodged	 an	 objection.	 A	 tribunal	was	 set	 for	
November	and	the	objection	was	overturned.	A	new	date	of	
December	3rd	was	set	and	it	was	during	the	pre-ordination	
retreat	that	a	complaint	against	the	church	was	lodged	at	the	
Supreme	Court.	However	30	minutes	before	the	service	was	
due	to	start	the	Supreme	Court	ruled	against	the	objectors.	
High	media	interest	and	much	celebration	followed.	

The	 late	 Cherie	 Baker	 in	 her	 book	 ‘My journey, my dream’	
writes:	‘I	began	to	think	there	was	no	hope.	I	even	thought	
“why	should	I	put	myself	through	all	this,	it	would	be	simple	
to	pull	out	and	forget	the	whole	thing.”’	‘That	was	what	my	
head	said,’	she	says,	‘but	my	heart	kept	me	going.	I	knew	I	was	
driven	by	someone,	something	greater	than	I.’	She	received	
many	anonymous	letters	that	stated	things	like;	get		out	of	
the	ministry,	men	do	it	better;	all	the	disciples	were	men	and	
women	 cannot	 represent	 our	 Lord;	 it	 is	 against	 Scripture	
for	women	to	preach;	 I	will	 leave	the	Church	if	women	are	
priested,	and	so	on.

However	 ordinations	 on	December	 3rd	 did	 take	 place	 and	
the	rest	is	history.

In	1986	the	General	Synod	passed	Statute	414	“to	clarify	the	
meaning	of	the	word	‘Bishop’	as	being	capable	of	 including	
a	female”	which	amended	the	Constitution	and	also	enacted	

to	be	ordained	a	bishop	in	the	Anglican	world,	and	the	first	
to	be	a	diocesan	bishop	when	she	became	the	7th	Bishop	of	
Dunedin	in	June	1990.

It	was	not	until	1986	that	I	was	ordained	priest	but	in	those	
nine	 years	 many	 women	 who	 had	 felt	 a	 strong	 call	 to	
priestly	ministry	were	being	ordained	in	spite	of	often	facing	
continuing	obstacles.	

Today,	 40	 years	 later,	 with	 around	 500	 ordained	 women	
priests	in	the	Anglican	Church	in	Aotearoa,	New	Zealand	and	
Polynesia	we	do	have	much	to	celebrate.	Of	note	is	that	our	
current	Bishop	of	Waiapu	says	that	he	has	no	real	recollection	
of	a	Church	without	women	priests.	

There	 are	 still	 challenges	 ahead	 of	 us.	 Sometimes	 we	 fall	
back	 and	 offer	 worship	 that	 doesn’t	 always	 use	 inclusive	
language.	 And	 we	 are	 still	 challenged	 from	 time	 to	 time	
by	benign	 and	 insidious	 sexism.	We	never	 used	 to	 hear	 in	
the	pre-1977	days	 comments	when	 it	was	all	men	 leading	
worship	 but	 comments	 are	 still	 heard	 today	 from	 time	 to	
time	when	it	is	all	women	leading	a	parish	in	stipended	and	
non-stipended	roles	about	the	need	for	a	male	priest	to	also	
be	part	 of	 the	 team.	The	 challenge	before	us	 is	 to	 change	
that	 conversation	and	 to	 recognise	 the	 strengths	and	gifts	
of	women	in	stipended	and	non-stipended	positions.	While	
there	 are	 still	 more	 women	 in	 non-stipendiary	 roles,	 in	
Waiapu	we	can	celebrate	that	there	are	a	number	of	women	
in	leadership	roles,	both	diocesan	and	as	vicars	of	parishes.	
We	can	celebrate	that	it	is	widely	accepted	across	the	diocese	
that	women	in	leadership	positions	are	the	norm.

Today	 many	 other	 provinces	 in	 the	 worldwide	 Anglican	
Communion	 have	 women	 priests,	 yet	 not	 all.	 As	 women	
in	 Aotearoa,	 New	 Zealand	 and	 Polynesia	 we	 have	 stood	
in	 solidarity	 with	 women	 of	 other	 provinces	 as	 they	 have	
waited	for	authorisation	from	their	Synods	to	be	able	to	be	
ordained	as	priests.	

a	Canon	on	Holy	Orders. This	was	passed	unanimously,	and	
was	confirmed	(after	going	around	the	diocesan	synods)	at	
General	Synod	1988.	Penny	Jamieson	was	the	second	woman	

Bishop Paul Reeves ordains Cherie Baker to the priesthood 
at Waiapu Cathedral on 3rd December 1977
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Peter & Sybil with Bishop Andrew following thei
r 

ordination

Meet our Newly Ordained Deacons
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Introducing Sybil Gibson 

Born	in	Napier,	I	grew	up	at	Westshore	beach,	with	the	
sea	on	one	side	and	the	mountains	on	the	other,	one	
foot	 in	 the	 water	 and	 the	 other	 on	 land,	 facing	 the	

sunrise	and	encircled	by	the	ranges.

My	 family	 lived	 close	 to	my	Dad’s	 large	 extended	 family	 in	
the	 village	 that	Westshore	 was	 then.	 St	 Columba’s	 (now	 St	
Andrew’s)	was	my	childhood	church	home.

In	my	early	career	 I	worked	as	an	Occupational	Therapist	 in	
mental	health	and	rehabilitation	services,	and	then	 in	acute	
hospital	services.

Jim	and	I	made	our	home	in	Hawkes	Bay	with	our	daughter	
and	 son,	 and	 we	 were	 active	 members	 of	 the	 St	 Peter’s	
Riverslea	and	St	Luke’s	Havelock	North	parish	communities.

Later	 we	 lived	 in	 Melbourne	 for	 a	 number	 of	 years,	 where	
I	 worked	 in	 management	 roles	 in	 mental	 health	 and	
rehabilitation	 services,	 returning	 to	 Hawke’s	

Bay	in	2012	for	a	complete	lifestyle	change.	In	Melbourne	we	
worshipped	at	St	Martin’s	parish	in	Hawkesburn,	and	we	made	
many	friends	in	Australia	through	the	Cursillo	movement.

Since	 leaving	 paid	 employment	we	 have	 had	 the	 freedom	
to	do	all	kinds	of	interesting	and	fun	things	including	travel,	
cycling,	house-sitting,	and	walking	part	of	the	Via	De	La	Plata	
in	 Spain,	 as	 well	 as	 caring	 for	 family	members.	 For	 several	
years	I	have	taken	a	weekly	chapel	service	at	Duart	Hospital,	
which	 is	 a	 great	 joy.	 I	 am	 an	 associate	 of	 the	 Benedictine	
Order	of	the	Holy	Cross	(NZ),	and	I	am	also	enjoying	Anglican	
Studies.

We	 currently	 serve	 in	 full	 time	voluntary	ministry	 at	Kopua	
Monastery,	helping	look	after	the	guests	and	guesthouse.	We	
are	very	blessed	to	have	been	called	to	this	beautiful	place,	
to	experience	living	the	lay	Cistercian	life,	and	to	have	been	
welcomed	into	the	Central	Hawkes	Bay	Anglican	Parish.

Introducing Peter Jin	

My	name	is	Yi	Jin	(pronounced	Yee	Gin).	 I	was	born	in	
Shanghai,	China.	My	great	grandfather	was	a	Christian	
pastor	in	Shanghai,	but	I	was	not	raised	in	a	Christian	

family.	In	2004,	my	parents	and	I	converted	to	the	Catholicism.	
At	that	time	I	also	chose	a	saint’s	name.	I	call	myself	Peter	Jin.

I	was	an	English	tutor,	interpreter	and	translator	before	I	came	
to	New	Zealand	in	2007	to	explore	my	vocation	and	deepen	
my	faith.	At	that	time	I	was	committed	to	Catholicism.	I	studied	
as	a	 lay	 student	at	 the	Good	Shepherd	Catholic	Theological	
College	 in	 Ponsonby.	 I	was	 exploring	whether	 I	 should	 join	
the	Jesuits	or	not.	Through	studying,	I	realised	that	I	could	not	
agree	with	certain	Catholic	doctrine.	

And	 during	 that	 time,	 I	 met	 some	 Anglican	 seminarians	
from	 St	 John’s	 College.	 This	 encouraged	 me	 to	 start	
to	 explore	 a	 possible	 Anglican	 priesthood	 vocation.		

The	 Rev’d	 Erice	 Fairbrother	 mentored	 me	 in	
Tauranga	 and	 also	 the	 Rev’d	 Richard	 Vialoux	
from	Mt	Maunganui	 before	 I	 was	 selected	 to	
undertake	full	time	study	at	St	John’s.

While	 in	 Tauranga,	 I	 met	 Wei.	 We	 married	
four	 years	 ago.	Wei	 is	 from	Xi’an,	 China.	 Last	
year,	 (2017)	 I	became	a	 father.	Our	daughter,	
Xi-Yuan,	 has	 helped	 me	 understand	 what	
unconditional	 love	 means.	 Marriage	 has	
taught	me	 to	be	more	patient,	 humble,	 and	
forgiving.	 I	 have	 many	 challenges	 and	 also	
many	joyful	experiences.	This	helps	my	faith	
in	the	Triune	God.

And	I	love	to	play	tennis.	

I	am	looking	forward	to	my	two	years	curacy	
in	 Holy	 Trinity,	 Gisborne	 where	 I	 come	 to	
serve	 and	 to	 learn	 from	 the	people	 in	 this	
community. 

Ordained at last.

6



Jocelyn Czerwonka talks with Joe and Robyn Hogan.

Waiapu's 

It	was	2005	when	I	first	heard	of	Joe	and	Robyn	Hogan.	We	
were	all	set	for	Top	Parish	in	Dannevirke	and	were	awaiting	
the	arrival	of	a	van	load	of	people	from	Eastland.	We	knew	

it	was	a	long	drive	and	required	some	very	dedicated	drivers,	
but	a	small	error	with	navigation	took	the	Hogans	and	their	van	
load	of	enthusiastic	young	people	on	a	journey	to	Weber	and	
back	before	finding	their	correct	destination.	 I’m	glad	to	say	
this	didn’t	deter	Robyn	and	Joe	from	taking	further	excursions	
around	the	Waiapu	Diocese	to	bring	Eastland	young	people	to	
Top	Parish	every	year	since.	It	has	been	an	annual	pilgrimage	
for	both	them	and	their	family	and	members	of	the	Fish	and	
Chip	Club.	Even	today,	as	I	sit	with	them	around	their	outdoor	
table	on	their	back	porch	they	are	discussing	the	approaching	
journey	to	Top	Parish	in	Rotorua	in	2018.	

That’s	part	of	what	makes	Robyn	and	Joe	‘Good	Sorts’;	 they	
are	there	for	the	long	journey.	Their	faith	and	commitment	to	
young	people	and	families	in	their	community	continues	on.	
Joe	says	life	in	their	community	is	‘all	about	families	meeting	
the	needs	of	other	families’,	and	that’s	the	way	Robyn	and	Joe	
live	their	lives.

They	joined	Te	Hapara	Anglican	Church	in	the	early	1990s	as	a	
newly	married	couple.	It	worked	well	for	them.	It	was	a	parish	
that	modelled	a	tradition	of	strong	love	for	families,	children	
and	youth.

It	wasn’t	long	before	their	own	children	entered	the	world	and	
Robyn	started	to	get	involved	with	Music	and	Movement	for	
young	mums	and	continued	to	do	so	for	several	years.				

Not	only	was	bringing	up	their	children	in	the	Christian	faith	
important	 to	 Joe	 who	was	 raised	 a	 Catholic	 and	 Robyn	 an	
Anglican,	but	also	bringing	them	up	in	both	the	Catholic	and	
Anglican	traditions.	As	a	 family	they	have	belonged	to	both	

and	given	back	to	both	in	many	ways.		

Family	comes	first	for	Robyn	and	Joe,	but	so	
do	 the	 families	 in	 their	 community.	 That’s	
why	when	their	family	was	young	they	got	
involved	in	the	Fish	and	Chip	Club	run	by	Te	
Hapara	Parish.	After	 some	time	a	vacancy	
for	new	leadership	opened	up	they	put	up	
their	hands.	That	was	way	back	in	2005	and	
Joe	and	Robyn	have	been	running	the	Fish	
in	Chip	Club	along	with	other	leaders	ever	
since.		

The	 monthly	 gathering	 for	 families	 and	
young	 people	 with	 key	 ingredients:	
Sharing	 Faith,	 Family,	 Fish	 and	 Chips	
and	 a	movie	 night.	 Another	 key	 ingredient	 is	
Top	Parish.	The	family	first	attended	Top	Parish	in	2003	when	
it	was	held	 in	Te	Karaka.	 	Their	oldest	boy	Sam	was	part	of	
the	Fish	and	Chip	Club	Top	Parish	team	and	they	went	along	
as	supporters.	Since	then	children	Sam,	Mary	and	Matt	have	
been	on	the	Top	Parish	journey	too	throughout	their	school	
years.	Daughter	Mary	was	 the	catalyst	 for	bringing	5	 teams	
one	year	and	every	year	there	have	been	gatherings	on	their	
back	lawn	practicing	chants,	creating	banners	and	rehearsing	
concert	items	for	Top	Parish.	Joe	and	Robyn	say	‘the	kids	do	all	
this,	we	don’t.	What	they	create	we	support’.

Even	 though	 empty	 nest	 is	 fast	 approaching	 for	 Joe	 and	
Robyn	 as	 their	 youngest	 leaves	 school	 at	 the	 end	 of	 this	
year,	they	still	remain	committed	to	community	families	and	
young	people	and	the	Fish	and	Chip	Club.	‘Who	knows	what	
the	future	holds’,	they	say.		

Joe	 works	 for	 the	 Catholic	 Church	 as	 ‘Marriage	 and	 Family	
Life	Animator’.		This	sees	him	travelling	from	Gisborne	to	the	
Waikato	and	beyond	weekly.	I’ve	been	told,	that	despite	the	
travel	 and	 commitment	 of	work,	 Joe	 can	 be	 found	putting	
his	former	building	skills	to	work	with	practical	and	pastoral	
support	along	the	way.		

Robyn	works	as	a	Public	Health	Nurse	which	involves	visiting	
homes	 in	 Eastland	 with	 a	 focus	 on	 outreach	 immunisation	
and	being	a	community	ear	nurse.		

In	their	family’s	eyes	and	as	expressed	by	their	daughter	Mary	
‘they	are	‘good	sorts’	for	bringing	us	up	in	the	Christian	faith’.		

I	am	sure	there	are	many	in	Eastland	and	beyond	who	can	also	
claim	to	have	been	nurtured	in	their	Christian	faith	thanks	to	
Joe	and	Robyn!	True	Waiapu	Good	Sorts!	

Have	you	got	a	Waiapu	Good	Sort	in	your	community?		Let	us	
know	for	the	next	edition	of	Waiapu	News.
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Fifty	 years	 ago,	 on	 October	 8th	 1967,	 our	 Waiapu	
Cathedral	 of	 St	 John	 the	 Evangelist,	 crammed	 with	
an	 estimated	 1800	 worshippers,	 was	 consecrated	

by	 Archbishop	 Lesser	 in	 a	 televised	 service	 -	 the	 first	 TV	
programme	 ever	 broadcast	 from	 Hawke’s	 Bay.	 Among	
the	1800	were	400	young	people	 from	all	over	 the	Waiapu	
Diocese,	 who	made	 a	 pilgrimage	 of	 the	 occasion,	 walking	
the	last	two	kilometres	along	Marine	Parade	clutching	their	
pocket-money	 offerings.	We	 know	who	 they	 were	 as	 their	
names	have	been	 recorded	 in	a	 special	book:	open	a	page	
and	names	like	“Robin	Mawson”	or	“Richard	Spence”	will	leap	
out	at	you.

While	the	celebrations	in	2017	to	mark	this	event	were,	for	a	
variety	of	reasons,	rather	more	low-key	than	the	consecration	
itself,	those	who	could	attend	had	an	enjoyable	opportunity	
to	honour	the	past,	to	share	the	present,	and	to	take	up	the	
challenges	of	the	future.	

After	 the	 initial	“meeting	 and	 greeting”	 on	 Friday	 evening,	
Bishop	 Richard	 Randerson	 challenged	 us	 with	 his	 seminar	
“The	Cutting	Edge”	asking	“Are	we	a	moral	nation?”	with	much	
information	 to	 suggest	 that	we	might	 indeed	have	doubts	
about	that.	A	follow-up	session	on	Saturday	morning	-	“The	
Caring	Edge”	–	focussed	on	the	local	scene	when	leaders	of	
social	service	agencies	described	issues	facing	Napier	today.	

Diane	 Mara	 from	 the	 Napier	 Family	 Centre	 outlined	 its	
extensive	 range	of	services	and	historic	 ties	with	 the	 Inner-
City	 Churches	 of	 Napier;	 Lucy	 Laitinen,	 CEO	 of	 Waiapu	
Anglican	Care,	spoke	of	the	disparate	nature	of	the	services	
in	Waiapu	and	the	erosion	of	parish	involvement	with	them,	
as	 processes	 became	 more	 “professionalised”.	 “Whatever	 It	
Takes	 Trust”	 (WITT)	 works	 with	 high-risk	 people	 in	 Napier	
but	 has	 managed	 to	 house	 20	 of	 the	most	 at-risk	 people,	
said	Caroline	Lampp,	their	manager.	And	Maureen	Mua,	from	
Te	Roopu	Ahuriri,	spoke	of	some	newer	problems	for	Māori	
such	as	older	people	caring	 for	very	small	children	and	the	
increase	in	dementia	cases,	with	working	whānau	members	
unable	to	do	the	traditional	caring.

All	 of	 these	 organisations	 faced	 similar	 difficulties,	 two	
recurring	themes	being	clients	with	a	multiplicity	of	problems	

Judy Mills journeys through two days of celebration.

who	 could	 not	 be	 fitted	 neatly	
into	 a	 single	 specialised	 service,	
and	 the	 constant	 applications	 for	
funding.	The	 three-hour	workshop	
ended	 with	 small	 groups	 listing	
positive	 steps	 forward,	 especially	
emphasising	the	 idea	that	we	can	
all	 	 “grab	 the	 nearest	 edge”	 and	
work	with	that.

While	 adults	 engaged	 in	 serious	
discussion,	 the	 children	 were	
enjoying	 an	 activity	 under	 the	
skilled	 guidance	 of	 Pip	 Brooker,	
and	 we	 now	 have	 a	 beautiful	
colourful	fresco	to	show	for	their	
morning’s	 work-	 a	 real	 taonga	
for	the	future.

Other	 events	 on	 Saturday	
included	 the	 Bishops’	 Hill	
historic	 walk	 in	 the	 afternoon	
for	 those	 hardy	 enough	 to	 resist	 the	 light	 rain,	 and	 a	
Choral	 Evensong	 led	 by	 recently-installed	 Dean	 Ian	
Render	and	the	impressive	Cathedral	choir.	Rounding	
off	 the	 day	was	 dinner	 at	Ormlie	 Lodge	with	 after-
dinner	speaker	Stephen	Jacobi	delighting	us	with	his	
wit	and	wisdom.

The	 final	 Choral	 Eucharist	 on	 Sunday	 morning	 was	
a	 joyful	 and	 fitting	 conclusion	 to	 the	 celebrations.	
Former	 Dean	 Helen	 Jacobi’s	 sermon	 clearly	 set	 out	
the	 challenges	 of	 the	 future,	 and	 two	 former	 bishops	
of	Waiapu	 taking	 part,	with	 Peter	 Atkins	 presiding	 and	
Murray	Mills	(also	a	former	dean)	leading	the	prayers.	And	
as	always	 in	Waiapu	on	significant	occasions	of	worship,	
“Oti	 rawa”	 was	 sung,	 strongly	 supported	 by	 the	 good	
contingent	of	rohe	members	who	came	to	celebrate	with	
their	cathedral	partners.	 	Afterwards,	of	course,	 there	was	
morning	tea	with	a	delicious	cake,	cut	by	the	youngest	and	
oldest	present,	reflecting	what	our	weekend	was	all	about:	
honouring	the	past	but	looking	with	hope	into	the	future.	 Cutting the
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Dean Ian Render, Bishop Murray (former Dean),  the Most Reverend Helen Jacobi, 
(previous Dean), and Bishop Peter Atkins

50 Years on from Consecration
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The	 Māori	 Chapel/Aotearoa	 Chapel	 is	 a	 jewel	 in	 the	
Waiapu	 cathedral	 and	 symbolises	 the	 partnership	
between	Māori	and	Pākehā,	especially	those	who	live	

in	East	Coast,	Hawkes	Bay	area	and	in	the	Bay	of	Plenty.	This	
chapel	occupies	the	east	end	of	the	main	space	of	the	Waiapu	
Cathedral,	left	empty	after	the	high	altar	was	brought	forward	
from	the	east	wall	to	its	central	place	in	1974.	The	chapel	was	
dedicated	on	30th	April	1977.	

Many	will	 not	 know	 the	debt	of	gratitude	 that	 the	Diocese	
of	Waiapu	 owes	 Cliff	Whiting,	 who	was	 the	 kaiwhakahaere	
(overseer/advisor)	for	the	project	to	set	up	the	Aotearoa/Māori	
Chapel.	 Cliff,	 a	 famous	
Māori	 artist,	 carver,	
heritage	 advocate,	 and	
teacher	 died	 in	 July	 this	
year	and	was	taken	home	
to	Te	Kaha	

Prior	 to	 that	 there	 had	
been	a	Māori	chapel	in	a	
separate	space	at	the	end	
of	 the	building,	 the	 area	
that	 became	 for	 a	 time	
the	 diocesan	 office.	 This	
chapel	 was	 especially	 a	
memorial	 to	 Sir	 Apirana	
Ngata	 and	 Bishop	
Frederick	 Bennett	 who	
had	 both	 been	 involved	
with	Waiapu	 throughout	
the	 first	 half	 of	 the	
twentieth	 century.	While	
the	 English	 cathedral	
tradition	 is	 used	 to	 the	
idea	 of	 a	 Lady	 Chapel	

By Bishop George Connor, former Bishop in the Bay of Plenty and subsequently Bishop of Dunedin.

The Aotearoa (Māori) Chapel

or	other	 chapel	being	added	on	outside	 the	main	wall	of	 a	
cathedral,	some	Māori	thought	the	‘outsideness’	of	the	former	
chapel	was	rather	like	an	afterthought	So	moving	the	chapel	
into	the	main	space	was	additionally	welcomed.

Each	of	the	then	Māori	pastorates	and	Māori	Mission	Districts	
in	 the	 diocese	 was	 asked	 to	 prepare	 two	 woven	 tukutuku	
panels.	Those	 from	Te	Puke-Tauranga	are	 the	first	matching	
pair	you	come	to	one	on	each	side	of	the	building.	They	are	
followed	by	those	from	Te	Ngae	and	Ohinemutu,	and	so	on,	
while	 those	 from	Ngāti	 Porou	 are	 on	 the	 east	wall.	 Named	
individuals	were	 responsible	 for	 each	of	 the	pairs	of	panels	

but	in	each	case	a	number	of	others	helped.	I	know	I	pushed	
a	few	ends	of	prepared	flax	through	the	slats	following	the	
pattern	on	seven	of	the	panels	from	the	areas	where	I	was	
involved.	

Cliff	was	asked	by	someone	whether	plastic	ribbon	could	be	
used	instead	of	traditional	weaving	material	such	a	pingao.	
His	reply	was	“No,	in	another	generation	or	two	when	repairs	
are	 necessary	 our	mokopuna	 should	 have	 the	 chance	 to	
learn	how	to	do	the	work”.	Cliff	encouraged	us	all	to	complete	
our	panels,	and	he	prepared	the	surrounding	borders	and	
painted	 their	 kowhaiwhai	 patterns.	Waiapu	 is	 grateful	 for	

his	 contribution	 to	 our	
cathedral	 and	 honours	 a	
great	artist.
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Celebrity Artists

Arts Fest, Papamoa

Two	days	of	art,	craft,	activities	and	food	that	will	entertain	all	ages	was	the	
billing	 for	 the	Community	of	 St	Aidan	Art	 Fest	held	 at	 the	beginning	of	
December.	The	two	days	at	Legacy	Gardens	featured	card-making,	a	local	

celebrity	paint-off,	an	escape	room,	a	vintage	board	game	–	La	Toupe	Royale	(one	
of	only	six	in	the	world!),	and	a	gallery	of	stunning	local	art,	some	for	sale	with	
funds	going	to	a	good	cause,	and	some	for	appreciation	and	contemplation.	All	
this	was	the	brain-child	of	the	Reverend	Julie	Guest,	Papamoa	Missioner.	Pictured	
are	Todd	Muller	MP,	with	daughter	Amelia,	Kelvin	Clout	-	Deputy	Mayor,	Tauranga	
City,	and	Jan	Tinetti	MP	who	each	painted	up	a	storm.	Their	masterpieces	were	
subsequently	auctioned.	

10

Julie Guest tells of another of the Community of St Aidan initiatives.

About	 two	years	ago	 I	was	asked	 if	 I	would	consider	hosting	a	Death	Café	while	 the	
facilitator	went	on	holiday.	It	was	the	first	time	I	had	heard	the	words	‘death’	and	‘café’	
juxtaposed	that	way	and	I	admit	a	certain	trepidation	about	the	whole	idea.		But	I	did	

like	the	attention	grabbing	aspect	and	the	immediacy	of	purpose	wrapped	up	in	the	title.	No-
one	could	doubt	what	a	Death	Café’s	topic	might	be,	I	thought.	So	I	did	a	little	research	which	
piqued	my	interest	even	more.

The	Death	Café	movement	is	a	social	franchise.	People	who	sign	up	to	the	guide and	principles	
can	use	the	name	Death	Cafe,	post	events	to	the	official	website	and	talk	to	the	press	as	an	
affiliate	of	Death	Cafe. A	key	element	to	the	agreement	 is	that	the	discussion	be	facilitated	
but	not	directed.	The	facilitator	helps	establish	safe	meeting	guidelines	and	agrees	to	protect	
against	there	being	a	meeting	topic	or	invited	guest	speaker.	The	discussion	is	to	arise	from	
the	 people	 present.	 Alongside	 that	 sits	 the	 requirement	 that	 there	 be	 no	 mixed	 causes	
or	drumming	up	business	 so,	 for	 example,	 holding	a	Death	Café	 in	 a	 funeral	 home	would	
contravene	the	guidelines.	

	Since	2011,	Death	Cafes	have	spread	quickly	across	Europe,	North	America	and	Australasia.	As	
of	today,	5366	Death	Cafes	have	been	offered	in	52	countries.	It	is	clear	that	there	are	people	
who	are	keen	to	talk	about	death.	Knowing	that,	and	believing	that	Christians	need	to	occupy	
these	 spiritual	 spaces	 in	 communities	was	 behind	my	motivation	 to	 start	 a	 Death	 Café	 in	
Papamoa.	

There	was	a	sticking	point	however.	A	franchised	Death	Café	needs	two	people	to	run	it:	either	
a	host	and	a	facilitator	or	two	co-facilitators.	So	when	someone	I	had	only	recently	met,	who	
had	the	ideal	qualifications	and	experience	walked	in	off	the	street	and	agreed	to	co-facilitate	
a	Death	Café	with	me,	I	took	that	as	a	green	light	and	…….

A	local	café	was	willing	to	be	the	venue.	Their	blueberry	cheesecake	was	beautifully	presented	
and	we	 sat	 and	waited.	The	 cake	 sitting	proudly	on	 its	 cake	 stand	at	our	 table	 attracted	a	
lot	attention,	leading	to	conversations	with	almost	everyone	in	the	café	that	morning.	Every	
conversation	was	positive	with	a	number	of	people	commenting	that	they	wish	something	
like	that	had	been	around	when	they	needed	it.	To	which	I	replied	that	we	were	here	now	and	
would	be	regularly	in	the	future	once	a	month.	And	so	we	are!

A	month	 later.	The	Death	Café	sign	stuck	 in	the	table	number	holder	 leads	to	a	number	of	
people	sidling	up	to	our	table	to	comment	about	the	importance	of	such	a	meeting.		In	the	
course	of	explaining	why	it	 is	so	 important	their	story	 is	told…	and	indeed	Death	Café	has	
provided	another	person	with	a	chance	talk.	By	now	eight	people	have	signed	up	to	the	Meet	
Up’s	Death	café	group.	One	came	this	day	and	another	joined	us	after	seeing	the	sign	when	
he	arrived	at	 the	café.	A	nurse	 joins	us,	 interested	 in	how	Death	Café	might	help	patients.		
Fascinating	and	moving	stories	from	all	of	them	and	interesting	to	learn	how	their	encounter	
with	death	has	lead	them	each	to	find	ways	to	work	to	make	life	good	for	others.	They	leave	

 
thanking	us	for	the	chance	to	share	their	stories	in	such	a	way,	both	saying	they’ll	be	back	and	
have	others	they’d	like	to	bring.	

I	feel	enriched	by	the	discussion	and	aware	of	God’s	grace	in	placing	me	here.		Some	of	you	
may	wonder	where	 the	 Christian	witness	 in	 the	 story	 is.	 	Well	 that	 day	 one	 of	 the	 group	
commented,	“I	see	by	the	cross	you’re	wearing	that	you’re	a	God-	botherer.”	I	answered	that	I	
probably	do	bother	God	quite	a	bit	about	people,	but	I	try	not	to	bother	people	about	God.	
“So	why	do	you	wear	a	cross?”	he	asked.	“So	that	you	can	bother	me	about	God,	if	you	want	
to,”	I	answered.	There	followed	a	long	discussion	about	Christian	belief	about	death.	God	at	
work	again.



New ICHC Role for Barbara Walker 

The Rev’d Barbara Walker is taking on a new role as 
one of four Regional Chaplains in the new structure 
for hospital chaplaincy in New Zealand. This new role 

will sit alongside Barbara’s continuing role as Lead Chaplain 
for the Hawke’s Bay Regional Hospital. Barbara is now the 
Regional Chaplain for the Midlands Region, an area which 
covers the similar area as the Diocese of Waiapu, something 
Barbara is pleased about. “I already know most of the 
chaplains and the area,” she says.

As Regional Chaplain, Barbara will be the liaison person 
between the office of the Interchurch Council for Hospital 
Chaplaincy (ICHC) based in Wellington, the District Health 
Boards, and the chaplains.  She’ll be overseeing and 
supporting the chaplaincy services in the Midland Region, 
including the Local Support Groups (volunteer members who 
provide support and pastoral care to their chaplaincy team 
and link them in to the community). Barbara will meet with 
Local Support Groups and chaplains, encourage them and 
pass on any concerns to the national office. She will keep 
in close touch with the new National Manager of ICHC, the 
Rev’d Tim Pratt, for whom keeping the communication going 
is a priority. 

The position includes recruitment of new chaplains. The 
hospital chaplaincy service faces the same demographic 
pressures as parish ministry: how do we get younger people 
into roles?  

“Partly,” says Barbara, “it’s about getting younger people, 
including those training at St John’s College, to see that 
hospital chaplaincy is an option for those who want to go 
into ministry. We need to make sure we have people on 
the ground to do the training and accreditation to provide 
spiritual care in hospitals”.  

Barbara is passionate about the ministry of hospital 
chaplains and chaplaincy assistants. She has a background 
in nursing and midwifery which is both multicultural and 
international, and delights in the opportunity to minister to 
patients, staff and families. 

“When you give someone communion, it is a real God-
moment, you can’t always put that into words.” She says the 
role of a chaplain is to be a presence. 

“Most of the other staff are there to ‘do something’ with the 
patient: chaplains and chaplaincy assistants are there to be 
with them. It’s not to convert them but to journey with them, 
sometimes planting a seed, at other times cultivating one 
planted by someone else.”

Deborah Broome talks with Hospital Chaplain, Barbara Walker about an extension to her current role.
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Some of the art displayed in the 'Art Revolution' container loaned to the Art Fest
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Adrienne Bruce reflects on the recent Clergy Conference held at Holy Trinity Church in Gisborne.

On the bus

The	theme	for	this	year’s	Clergy	Conference	focussed	on	
‘	Leading	Church,being	disciples’.	Clergy	Conference	is	
an	opportunity	for	those	who	have	been	ordained	to	

spend	time	with	their	colleagues	in	what	these	days	is	termed	
‘professional	development’.	This	year’s	 theme	offered	clergy	
in	leadership	roles	in	our	parishes	the	opportunity	to	reflect	
on	the	peculiarities	of	the	being	leaders,	making	disciples	in	a	
setting	very	different	from	most	‘work	places’.

Bible	studies	were	led	each	morning	by	Bishop	Don	Tamihere	
of	Tairawhiti.	 I	will	 not	 forget	

his	 careful	 exposition	 of	 wānāngā	 as	 ‘	 spending	 time	 and	
depth	obtained’	as	the	primary	definition	of	education.	And	
that	as	a	plural	word	this	is	about	taking	time	to	go	deeper	
and	learn	together.	So	wānānga	is	not	just	a	concept	but	an	
institution.	 So	 Bishop	 Don	 lead	 us	 through	 Aotearoa	 New	
Zealand	generations	ago	as	he	interweaved	his	stories	of	the	
Ngāti	Porou	 iwi	with	 those	key	Scriptures	of	being	creative	
with	God	from	Genesis	1	and	John	1.

This	grounded	us	 in	who	we	are	as	deacons	and	priests	 to	
tackle	 topics	 such	 as	 ’Healthy	 Conflict	 for	 Leaders’	 as	 we	
sought	to	learn	new	skills	in	handling	conflict	,especially	when	
we	as	 the	 leaders	might	be	the	 focus.	Lynne	Trenwith,	who	
combines	 lecturing	 in	 the	 Department	 of	 Communication	
Studies	at	UNITEC	with	consultancy	work	in	the	profit	and	not	
for	profit	sector,	was	the	keynote	speaker	for	this	meaty	topic.	
Lynne	has	 a	deep	understanding	of	 our	particular	 focus	 as	
clergy	as	she	is	also	a	Bishops’	Ministry	Advisor	in	the	Diocese	
of	Auckland.		

After	 a	 day	 with	 Lynne	 the	 conference	 was	 challenged	 by	
Archbishop	 Emeritus	 Sir	 David	 Moxon,	 on	 the	 challenges	
of	 leading	 a	 church	 and	 being	 disciples.	 Archbishop	David	
began	 by	 exploring	 how	 he	maintains	 a	 sense	 of	 his	 own	
discipleship	whilst	leading	others,	as	he	then	led	us	through	
the	 Scriptures	 and	 provided	 resirces	 which	 he	 had	 found	
useful	over	the	years.	

Perhaps	 memorable	 in	 Archbishop	 David’s	 stories	 of	
encounters	with	the	Pope	while	in	Rome	as	the	Archbishop	of	
Canterbury’s	Emmisary,	was	the	question:	does	the	shepherd	
have	the	smell	of	the	sheep	on	them?	Put	more	explicity,how	
well	does	the	vicar/chaplain	really	know	and	understand	the	
people	 in	 his	 or	 her	 congregation?	 And	 another	 couple	 of	
helpful	one-liner	 thoughts:	 there	 is	no	discipleship	without	
discipline,	and,	gratitude	is	the	grandparent	of	happiness	–	of	
all	virtues.

Among	 the	 highlights	 of	 a	 great	 clergy	 conference	 was	 a	
history	bus	 tour.This	 included	a	number	of	 visits;	 to	Te	Rau	
Kahikatea	 (Bishop	 Leonard	Williams’	 house,	 which	 became	

the	basis	for	a	national	training	college	for	Māori	clergy	1886-
1920,	and	 is	now	Te	Pihopatanga	o	 te	Tairāwhiti’s	offices);	a	
stop	at	Waerenga-a-Hika	(William	Williams	third	mission	site	
and	 the	 first	 headquarters	 of	 the	 diocese	 1859-1865)	 with	
afternoon	tea	at	adjacent	St	Luke’s	Church;	and	the	chapel	of	
Te	Rau	College	(now	located	at	Pakowhai	Marae,	Waituhi).	We	
were	 then	welcomed	on	 to	Whakatō	Marae	 (the	 site	of	 the	
second	Turanga	mission	station	1844-1857),	where	we	were	
welcomed,	 given	 the	 stories	 of	 the	 area	 and	 the	wharenui,	
and	served	a	beautiful	meal	in	the	whare	kai.	

The	 conference	 deeped	 friendships	 and	 collegiality	 for	 a	
decreasing	band	of	stipended	clergy	and	a	faithful	set	of	non-
stipendiary	 and	 retired	 clergy.	 It	 is	 the	 gathering	 of	 clergy	
on	 such	occasions	which	has	 an	 indefinable	 sense	of	 deep	
friendship	in	what	can	be	an	isolating	and	lonely	role	in	the	
service	of	Christ.

Guest Speaker, Lynne Trenwith

Clergy Conference 2017 
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Catching up with Archbishop Emeritus Sir David Moxon

Archbishop	Sir	David	Moxon	was	one	of	our	presenters	at	Clergy	Conference.			We	took	
the	opportunity	to	catch	up	with	what	he	is	doing	since	he	returned	in	July	from	his	
time	as	the	Director	of	the	Anglican	Centre	in	Rome.

Since	his	return	to	Aotearoa	New	Zealand,	Sir	David	says	he	has	been	keen	to	re-enter	in	a	low	
key	way.		He	is	looking	for	opportunities	to	make	a	contribution	in	ways	which	“don’t	take	the	
same	space	as	 I	 took	before”,	when	he	was	bishop	of	Waikato-Taranaki	and	Tikanga	Pākehā	
Archbishop.		

So	what	is	Sir	David	Moxon	doing	these	days?		He	has	five	separate	roles	or	tasks.

1) as	a	Patron	of	Faith	Community	Nursing	in	New	Zealand

2) at	Archbishop	Philip’s	request	he	is	convening	a	working	group	on	the	Tauranga	mission	
land	question	at	Te	Papa.		There	are	still	unresolved	issues	around	the	relationship	of	the	
Anglican	Church	to	the	old	CMS	mission	land,	and	a	number	of	discussions	are	planned	
with	the	parties	involved.

3) Assisting	 the	 Ōrākau	 battle	 site	 committee	 as	 they	 seek	 to	 build	 a	 reconciliation	 and	
education	centre	on	the	site.

4) He	has	joined	the	College	House	Christchurch	committee,	to	strengthen	and	reopen	the	
College	House	 chapel,	which	was	damaged	 in	 the	February	2011	earthquake	and	has	
been	closed	since	then.		This	is	going	to	involve	$2-3	million	of	fundraising.

5) He	continues	on	the	Board	of	the	Anglican	Centre	in	Rome,	which	will	take	him	back	to	
Rome	once	a	year.	The	board	appoints	the	staff	of	the	Anglican	Centre.	

As	well	as	those	roles,	Sir	David	would	like	to	get	involved	in	some	way	with	the	fight	against	
slavery	and	 trafficking	 in	 this	part	of	 the	world,	continuing	his	engagement	with	 issues	
which	he	worked	on	in	Rome.	He’s	also	open	to	educational	activity	like	his	participation	
in	our	Clergy	Conference,	and	he	has	already	facilitated	a	Three	Tikanga	hui	on	Christian	
Education	held	in	Auckland	in	September.

And	what	has	surprised	him	since	he	returned	home?

Deborah Broome caught up with our retired Archbishop recently.

Archbishop	 Sir	David	was	 at	 the	 consecration	of	Auckland	Cathedral,	 and	 the	 liturgy,	 very	
bicultural,	was	“absolutely	beautiful,	weaving	the	Three	Tikanga	together	seamlessly.		We	have	
come	a	long	way	in	five	years.”		He	is	moved	by	the	commitment	and	creativity	of	people	who	
are	working	even	though	the	context	is	so	challenging,	a	context	of	“secularism,	consumerism	
and	weekendism”.		Another	development	is	that	the	Tikanga	seem	slightly	closer	together	–	
“the	relationships	are	closer	on	the	ground”.		Another	thing	he	has	noticed:	“It	is	refreshing	to	
come	back	to	a	church	where	at	least	half	of	the	leaders	are	women”,	he	said.		“If	you	go	away	
from	it	for	five	years	you	notice	it	when	you	return.”
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A century ago in the
Waiapu Gazette
 The Reverend Stephen Donald

Now It Is High Time to Awake out of Sleep
If	 at	 any	 time	 the	 best	 energy	 and	 enthusiasm	 of	 Church	
laymen	were	 required,	 it	 is	 now.	 Our	 strongest	 efforts	 are	
required	 to	buy	up	 the	opportunity,	“redeeming	 the	 time,”	
because	 the	 days	 are	 evil.	When	 the	 Great	 Push	 is	 taking	
place	every	available	man	is	required	in	the	trenches.	

This	is	not	the	time	to	slacken	our	energies,	to	suspend	our	
parochial	branches	of	C.E.M.S.,	to	cease	operations	because	
our	young	men	are	away	at	the	war.	It	is	all	very	well	for	our	
old	men	to	see	visions	and	dream	dreams,	but	now	above	
all	times	is	the	time	for	action.	 In	England	the	Archbishops	
and	 leaders	 of	 the	 C.E.M.S.	 are	 straining	 every	 nerve	 to	
strengthen	the	Society,	to	urge	it	forward	to	more,	aggressive	
and	devoted	efforts	and	to	enlarge	the	scope	of	its	activities.	

Difficult	problems	of	many	kinds	are	crying	for	solution	and	
they	must	be	solved	by	the	Church	in	the	Church’s	way.	Why	
are	we	so	timid?	 In	every	parish	C.E.M.S.	should	be	hard	at	
work	arousing	interest	and	enthusiasm	in	the	Church’s	war	
work,	helping	in	the	great	effort	to	put	our	Sunday	Schools	
on	 a	 more	 satisfactory	 basis,	 arousing	 interest	 in	 Church	
Schools,	providing	lay	services	where	parishes	are	suffering	
from	the	absence	and	illness	of	clergy.	

There	are	constant	streams	of	wounded	soldiers	returning	to	
their	homes	and	to	the	hospitals.	Are	our	C.E.M.S.	branches	
welcoming	them	to	membership,	visiting	them	in	hospital,	
and	getting	 them	 to	Church?	There	are	 thousands	of	men	
going	away	with	each	reinforcement.	Does	the	C.E.M.S.	see	
that	the	Institutes	at	Trentham	and	Featherston	and	that	the	
transports	are	supplied	with	Church	literature?	

We	 need	 not	 leave	 it	 all	 to	 the	 Camp	 Chaplains.	 The	
Institutes	want	works	of	fiction	of	good	moral	 tone	and,	 if	
religious,	 sympathetic	 with	 the	 Church,	 also	 magazines	
and	periodicals.	We	are	trying	to	bring	back	the	Lord’s	Own	
Service	to	its	proper	place	in	the	worship	of	the	Lord’s	Own	

Day.	Is	the	C.E.M.S.	leading	the	way	and	
helping	 the	 Church	 to	 recover	 from	
its	 long	 torpor	 of	 self-satisfaction	 and	
easy-going	 contentment	 with	 choral	
mattins	and	sermons?	

The	fact	that	so	many	of	our	members	
are	 away	 at	 the	 front	 should	 stir	 our	
branches	 to	 greater	 activity.	 The	 work	
here	 at	 home	 is	 just	 as	 urgent	 as	 the	
work	at	the	front.	Must	we	wait	till	those	
who	are	already	doing	their	duty	there	
come	back	 to	 do	 ours	 for	 us	 here?	An	
Organising	 Secretary	 was	 appointed	 a	
year	or	two	ago,	a	most	excellent	man,	but	he	wanted	first	to	
do	his	bit	at	the	front	before	taking	up	his	duty	here;	perhaps	
he	was	right.	He	did	his	part	nobly	and	well,	and	died	in	his	
country’s	 service	 and	 in	 the	 Church’s	 service.	 Another	 has	
been	appointed,	and	as	he	is	also	on	duty	at	the	front,	cannot	
take	up	his	work	here	till	May	1918.	

If	 the	young	men	have	gone	 to	 the	 front	surely	 there	are	a	
few	older	ones	left	among	us	to	welcome	back	the	boys	and	
help	them	to	Church	life.	Now	is	the	time	to	resuscitate	every	
branch	of	 the	C.E.M.S.	 in	New	Zealand	 and	 to	get	 to	work.	
If	 the	parson	happens	 to	be	 asleep,	 never	mind;	wake	him	
up,	and	get	a	move	on.	Even	the	slowest	of	parsons	will	not	
object	to	the	enthusiasm	of	his	brothers	of	the	C.E.M.S.	 It	 is	
not	necessary	in	these	matters	always	to	wait	for	a	lead	from	
the	clergy.	It	is	far	better,	that	the	initiative	should	sometimes	
come	 from	the	 layman,	and	 the	parson	 feels	a	delightful,	 if	
novel,	 sensation	 in	 being	 carried	 along	 by	 a	 stream	 of	 lay	
enthusiasm.	

The	ladies	are	working	their	fingers	off	for	the	Red	Cross	and	
the	wounded.	Why	shouldn’t	the	men	devote	their	energies	
to	the	service	of	the	men	who	are	fighting	and	dying?	

It	is	unfair	perhaps	to	blame	the	C.E.M.S.	for	all	our	laxity;	its	
constitution	provides	only	for	communicants	as	members;	our	
Parish	affairs	are	largely	 in	the	hands	of	non-communicants	
and	of	communicants	who	are	not	members	of	C.E.M.S.	The	
C.E.M.S.	labours	under	a	great	disadvantage	as	an	organiser	of	
Parochial	or	Diocesan	efforts,	because	there	are	many	zealous	
non-communicant	 helpers	 who	 cannot	 be	 admitted	 to	 its	
membership,	but	the	C.E	M.S.	can	act	as	a	centre	of	activity.	
The	whole	thing	requires	only	a	little	central	organisation.	The	
C.E.M.S.’	is	our	only	Church	organisation	for	men,	and	success	
depends	entirely	upon	them.	Carry	on!	

Edited from Waiapu Church Gazette, Dec 1917, page 44 http://
paperspast.natlib.govt.nz.

Image credit: Alexander Turnbull Library, The Press (Christchurch) 
Collection (PAColl-3031) Reference: 1/1-008354-G 
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From the Ministry Educator
 The Reverend Deborah Broome

As we move through the season of Advent we are waiting for Christ, waiting for Christ to 
return at the end of time, waiting for the Christ-child to be born. While we do this we 
are conscious that for much of the society around us Christmas has been approaching 

for quite some time – since October at least in the supermarket I shop in. That can lead to a 
whole reflection about the ways in world inside the Church and the world outside the Church 
are out of kilter with one another: sometimes we get things right, sometimes society does, and 
sometimes we’re just different. 

However we lead up to Christmas, it is almost here, and we are getting ready to celebrate the 
birth of Jesus. I am always struck by the difference in the Gospel readings the Lectionary gives 
us for Christmas Day.  We have Luke 2, with Mary and Joseph and the baby wrapped in bands 
of cloth and laid in the manger – whether in a stable or in the lower space in a private home 
where the animals lived, and we have the wonderful prologue to John’s Gospel and its account 
of the Word made flesh.  In Luke Mary and Joseph are a poor family, traveling to Bethlehem 
and not finding any room for them in an inn. They are visited by the shepherds – also people 
without much in the way of money and status – who have come to see the thing which the 
angels announced to them.  

Later the baby is taken to the Temple and acknowledged by the elderly Simeon and Anna, and 
we have a sense of people recognising who this baby is. When we get to Epiphany, of course, 
we see the Magi continuing this process. In John, by contrast, the Word ‘came to what was his 
own and his own people did not accept him.’

These readings are so different, and we need both of them, for together they fill out the picture 
of who it is whose coming we celebrate. The combination of Luke and John gives us the cosmic 
and the local: the creative Word at the beginning of all things and the child who comes to a 
neighbourhood much like ours and has to cope with a housing shortage.  We have the powerful 
God who has existed since before time itself began, and the vulnerable – for what is more 
vulnerable than a new-born child?  In these two readings we have a God, a Christ, who is both 
transcendent and immanent: greater than we can possibly imagine, and yet so close to us and 
our human experience, a God who knows life from inside a dirty nappy. 

Seeing Christmas through both these lenses is both profound and enormously helpful, for it 
lets us connect with the joy and the pain of a season which is sometimes difficult for people. If 
someone you love is absent this Christmas, because of death, or estrangement, or travel, then 
we can remember that there were people missing that first Christmas: there’s no indication 
that Mary and Joseph were surrounded by the close female relatives who would normally have 
been around at a birth.  If we are able to rejoice in the new light which is coming into the world, 
we can also be conscious of the darkness into which that light shone. There is something very 
‘real-world-ish’ about that combination of darkness and light. 

May the Christ-child bring new life and peace to us all this Christmas.  

Book Review

Grief's Shadowed Path - Poems of Loss and Healing

By Peter Hilary Smith

Published by EVBooks, Napier, New Zealand – evbook-
shb@gmail.com

Reviewed by  Alister G. Hendery

Prompted	by	the	death	of	her	much-loved	father,	Hilary	Smith	offers	a	collection	of	po-
ems	that	reflect	on	the	experience	of	loss	and	grief.	

There	is	something	quite	rare	about	this	book.	Unlike	some	other	works	rooted	in	the	
author’s	experience	of	bereavement,	Hilary	Smith’s	writing	does	not	leave	me	focused	on	her	
story.	Her	poems	were	borne	out	of	her	own	stories	of	loss,	but	as	I	read	them,	I	recognise	my	
own	stories,	and	know	that	I	am	not	alone.	I	also	hear	the	stories	of	those	I	journey	with.	This	
is	the	power	of	poetry.	As	David	Lyall	says	in	the	Foreword,	‘poetry	says	more	by	saying	less.’	

The	words	Hilary	chooses	are	seemingly	simple,	yet	they	express	the	complexity	of	grief	–the	
inner	chaos,	the	contradictions,	tensions	and	struggles	that	we	experience	in	the	wake	of	loss	
and	bereavement.	‘I	cannot	wash	the	few	clothes	I	want	to	cherish	/	or	I	will	wash	away	part	of	
you.	…	And	I	ache	all	over	/	with	a	tiredness	/	sinking	deeper.	/	An	ocean	of	grief.	/	Powerless.’	
Then	there	are	those	who	don’t	know	what	to	say.	They	cross	the	road.	‘Afraid	/	because	they	
might	hurt	me	/	and	confront	the	loss	that	is	theirs.	…	But	they	talk	about	the	rain	and	the	
price	of	fish.’	Hilary	is	giving	words	to	the	reality	of	grief.

The	sheer	honesty	of	Hilary	Smith’s	poetry	plumbs	the	depths	of	grief.	But	this	collection	is	
far	more	than	emotional	catharsis.	 It	contains	profound	 insights	and	deep	wisdom.	This	 is,	
undoubtedly,	enabled	by	Hilary’s	experience	as	an	ordained	minister.	The	Introduction	alone	
should	be	read	by	anyone	ministering	with	those	who	are	grieving.	She	recounts:	‘Amongst	
some	of	my	clerical	colleagues,	there	was	what	I	can	only	describe	as	a	very	real	fear	of	going	
to	the	dark	place	in	my	life.	…	Perhaps	it	was	a	safer	option	to	minimise,	even	deny,	the	deso-
lation	of	death	or	offer	religious	platitudes	instead.’

Hilary’s	father	encouraged	her	to	be	courageous	when	preaching	the	gospel	and	to	‘Tell	it	as	
it	is.’	She	has	followed	her	father’s	advice	and	told	grief	and	loss	as	it	is.	In	so	doing,	she	is	a	
herald	of	hope.	

Grief’s Shadowed Path is	a	taonga.



        

Gillian Southey of Christian World 
Service tells of how the 2017 Christmas 
Appeal puts a spotlight on five local 
partners working with some of the 
poorest people. The Appeal was 
launched on Advent Sunday.

The	Centre	for	Community	Solidarity	
is	carving	out	a	pathway	for	HIV	and	
AIDS	 orphans	 in	 driest	 southwest	

Uganda.	 A	 new	 rainwater	 tank	 is	 a	 gift	
that	can	immediately	turn	a	life	of	misery	
into	good	health,	 schooling	 for	 children	
and	new	opportunities	for	the	future.

When	 their	 parents	 died	 from	 HIV	 and	
AIDS,	Musa,	Kakama	and	Twine	were	left	
to	 fend	 for	 themselves.	The	oldest	Musa	
looked	 after	 the	 others,	 but	 they	 had	
no	money	 for	 school	or	even	 food.	 	The	
brothers	thought	they	were	finished.	They	
lived	with	the	shame	of	having	to	steal	in	
order	 to	 feed	 themselves.	 	Worse,	when	
middle	 brother	 Kakama	 was	 caught	 in	
the	act,	he	was	beaten	and	left	for	dead.

Word	of	what	happened	reached	their	grandmother	who	took	the	boys	home	with	
her.	She	did	not	have	much	food	and	the	boys	had	to	spend	long	periods	of	the	day	
collecting	water.	Poor	quality	water	meant	poor	health.	They	picked	up	malaria,	and	
because	there	was	not	enough	food	for	them	all,	often	went	to	bed	hungry.	There	
seemed	no	way	out	of	their	misery	until	grandmother	Ziporo	heard	about	the	work	
of	the	Centre	for	Community	Solidarity.		Joining	the	local	association,	established	to	
support	caregivers	in	her	community	transformed	their	lives.

Make Hope Our Christmas Story
Your	donations	to	CWS	gave	her	the	matching	funds	needed	to	construct	a	rainwater	
tank.	Now	the	family	has	safe	water	and	the	boys	are	back	in	school.		Musa	the	eldest	
is	in	his	second	year	of	high	school	and	wants	to	be	a	doctor.	Kakama	wants	to	be	a	
teacher	and	after	seeing	an	airplane	fly	over	their	village,	the	youngest	Twine	wants	
to	be	a	pilot.		

According	 to	 Charles	 Rwabambari	 of	 CCS,	 there	 are	 literally	 thousands	 of	 young	
people	affected	by	HIV	and	AIDS	in	Isingiro	District	where	they	live.		

“Musa	 and	his	 brothers	 are	 among	 the	 lucky	 ones.	 So	many	of	 these	 children	 are	
affected	by	 the	 lack	of	access	 to	 safe	water	coupled	with	HIV.	Others	 live	with	 the	
punishing	 legacy	 of	 poverty:	 pervasive	
and	 generational	 poverty,	 poor	 health,	
inadequate	 infrastructure	 and	 too	 few	
opportunities	 to	 go	 to	 school.	 These	 girls	
and	 boys	 are	 eager	 to	 learn.	 But	 for	 so	
many	 of	 them,	 circumstances	 far	 beyond	
their	 control	 have	 robbed	 them	 of	 the	
opportunity	to	build	brighter	futures.

“More	support	to	construct	more	rainwater	
tanks	will	assist	so	many	more	children	like	
Musa	and	his	brothers	overcome	seemingly	
insurmountable	odds,”	he	adds.

This	 Christmas	 look	 for	 stories	 of	 hope	 in	
unexpected	places.		Please	give	generously	
to	the	2017	Christmas	Appeal	so	vulnerable	
people	have	food,	water,	dignity	and	justice.		
Working	 together,	 we	 can	make	 hope	 our	
Christmas	 story!	 	 You	 can	 find	 stories	 and	
worship	 resources	 or	 make	 a	 donation	 at:	
http://christmasappeal.org.nz			
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