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Above Jo Crosse and Brendon Byron-Kay setting out on their new 
ministries as Children and Families Enabler and Youth Intern.

Parachute Faith has set us on a journey
New roles, new possibilities Internship in Waiapu.  He is already a 

well seasoned traveller, taking part in the 
first Waiapu Summer Internship in 2008, 
being a representative at Three Tikanga 
Youth Synod, attending General Synod 
as a steward in Wellington and being a 
Youth Synod representative at Waiapu 
Synod.  

We asked Brendon how he felt about the 
year ahead. “Daunting, and exciting,” 
he told us.  What was daunting?  “The 
unknown.”  And  exciting? “The new 
experience and the new people.”  He 

Brendon Byron-Kay was 
commissioned as one of our 
Youth Interns for 2011 by Bishop 
David at Waiapu Cathedral 

on 13th February. At the same service 
we commissioned the Rev Jo Crosse as 
Diocesan Children’s Ministry Enabler 
and acknowledged the four young people 
who took part in the Summer Internship.  

Brendon has quite a journey ahead of him 
as he embarks on the Year Long Youth 

begins in Gisborne and then moves to 
Havelock North.

If all goes according to plan Brendon 
will soon be joined by Seine Tawa 
from Fiji.  Seine has been selected by 
Tikanga Pasifika to take part in Waiapu’s 
Internship programme.

At her commissioning Jo told the 
congregation: “Our faith communities 
aren’t whole if we don’t have children, 
and I want to see every parish excited 
about children’s ministry.”
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In January, the Vicar of Holy Trinity, 
Gisborne and I embarked upon a three 
day tramping, camping and of course, 
fly fishing trip.  Now, being a life-long-

member of the fraternal order of the angler, 
I cannot divulge where said trip took place; 
however I will say, it was in New Zealand, ok, the 
North Island, how about Eastland.  I met Blake 
at 9am, left my car by the river off a farm track, 
and we continued in his car, over a farm to the 
beginning of our track.  We began our tramp in 
overcast and rainy conditions.  We had a map, 
some sketchy instructions by a local and we were 
off.  We were told this tramp could take anywhere 
between 2 ½ and 4 hours.  We discovered the 
track was poorly marked, thus we were not 
completely confident that we “had it right”, yet 
we knew our general direction was correct. 

Now, I do not wish to get into the details but to 
make what was an exhaustingly-long-tramping-
yarn-short, we tramped for 2 hours over ridges, 
on dangerously slippery terrain, at significant 
elevations, holding on, in many instances, to 
fence posts for dear life.  At this stage, we made 
it to the bush line.  And for the next three hours 
we went bush-bashing, amid unforgiving-even-
evil vines, up-and-down substantial ground, 
crawling in crab-like fashion down a stream, and 
believe me, I could go on.

Five hours later, we arrived at our destination, 
we were absolutely shattered, bruised, cut, sore 
and, you guessed it, ready to fish.  And fish we 
did.  We fished for the next two-and-a-half days.  
We caught big fish, lost big fish and conjured up 
stories about catching and losing big fish. On our 
return trip, we took a lower track; it was as we 

quickly discovered, the correct track.  It took us 
less than two hours to return to Blake’s car.  We 
drove back over the farm to my car, bade our 
good-byes and drove our separate ways.  But this 
isn’t a fishing yarn, it is, in fact, a story inside or 
perhaps, outside a story.

As I drove away, as soon as I was “in range” I 

From Bishop David

rang Tracy Cappel Rice.  Her initial words didn’t 
surprise me, “Are you ok?” She often asks me 
that after such a trip; however, her next words 
did catch me off guard, “The Police are looking 
for you!”  Evidently, the Farm Manager, saw 
my car, parked by the river and was concerned 
something “untoward” had occurred.  The 
Farmer, in turn, rang the Police, the Police rang, 

the Car Dealer (endeavouring to locate the Car 
Owner), and the calls included: The Bishop’s 
Chaplain of Hawke’s Bay, the Ministry Educator, 
perhaps the Registrar and eventually, my wife.  
By the time the Constable spoke to TCR, he was 
quite calm about the situation (a fellow angler 
familiar with our river of choice) and confident 
that this was a case of two anglers leaving a car 
and continuing on in another.

For those reading this article who know 
something about the importance of “getting 
away” – know that being out-of-range, no 
television, no radio, no communication with 
the outside world, can be exceedingly liberating.  
And yet, this separation can work against the 
very communal-foundation of our faith, that is to 
say, even though we might find ourselves in the 
“back-blocks-of-beyond, the world, our world, 
the world which involves us, continues.  I will, in 
the future, seek to “get away” – out-of-range, no 
tv, no radio, no communication, I need that from 
time-to-time; however, I will not forget that our 
world continues to rotate, people continue to 
live and die, floods and earthquakes continue to 
occur whether we know it at the time or not. 

We have talked in Waiapu about “being a part of 
the larger whole” since my arrival.  For our own 
health, certainly my own, it is important to “step-
away” from the intensity of that relationship 
and responsibility from time-to-time, but the 
relationship and responsibility is always there.  
And that is a very good thing indeed!

Arohauni

+ David, Bishop of Waiapu.
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Three Tikanga Youth Exchange in Suva
Diocesan Standing Committee

Mahora Parish Christmas morning tea for 
work gang digging up their road

Summer Interns Zoe, Rebekah, Michael 
and Brendon, a 2011 Youth Intern

Waipukurau Youth and Whanau Centre farewells Fiona Bell on her way to St John’s College; and recognises Christine Renata’s work.

Greenie vicar o
f Rotorua exper

iments 

with carbon neu
tral pastoral vis

iting

Comings and goings around

Waiapu
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The Regional Missioner, for example, will foster 
links between parishes and Anglican Social 
Services,  encourage and help resource ministry 
to children, youth and the under 40’s, support 
outreach into the wider community in each 
parish, help explore new ways of being church in 
each parish, encourage ecumenical and bicultural 
relationships and encourage parishes to respond 
to issues of social injustice.

As well as their specialist portfolios, each of the 
three clergy will have priestly responsibilities 
within a part of the region, taking part in Sunday 
worship, baptisms, weddings and the like.  This 
will be particularly important in parishes that do 
not yet have their own priests.

One of the team of clergy will be appointed as 
the team leader, and one will not be full time, at 
least initially.
A Regional Council, with representatives from 

Change in the southern air

Waiapu’s rural parishes used 
to be the powerhouse of the 
diocese.  The finances, and often 
the leadership, came from the 

countryside more than from the towns.

Over time this has changed.  Today, 120,000 
of the 150,000 people who live in Hawke’s Bay 
live in Napier or Hastings.  Nevertheless, we still 
have eight parishes in rural Hawke’s Bay, and 
only eleven in the two cities, including Clive.

For many years – decades – there has been talk 
of the need to reshape the nature and leadership 
of ministry in Central and Southern Hawke’s 
Bay.  This time, from late in 2009, we began with 
a central question:  What would be the best shape 
for the church in the region for reaching out to 
the world, to do mission?

A draft plan was put together by diocesan leaders, 
and throughout 2010 this plan was worked on 
at meetings of Anglicans around the region. 
Every ministry team, vestry, congregation, and 
the region as a whole, had opportunities to help 
reshape the proposal, and then to reshape the 
reshaped proposal.  Sparks flew, numbers were 
crunched, new ideas were taken up or developed 
further.  

A final open regional meeting in Takapau in 
December last year agreed that the revised 
proposal be put to all vestries to gauge support.  
Six of the seven Vestries approved the proposal; 
the seventh failed to gain majority support, but 
met with the Bishop and the Bishop’s Chaplain 
and accepted that the plan would go ahead.

The plan
In simple terms, funding from the parishes that 
currently pays for ministry will be pooled to 
fund two and a half stipendiary clergy to work 

across the whole region.  There will be careful 
negotiation to ensure that parishes each make 
an equitable and sustainable contribution.   The 
role of these three new clergy will be to support 
mission and ministry in each and every one of 
the parishes, all of which will have a missional 
ministry leadership team, and each of which 
will retain its own vestry and independence as a 
parish, at this stage.  What happens in the future 
will be up to the parishes, the Bishop and God.

The most radical new aspect of the plan is that 
the three clergy will not be primarily area-based, 
but will have specific “portfolios”.  The three 
roles will be:

Regional Mission and Ministry Co-ordinator •	
(part time)
Regional Pastor, to support all pastoral •	
work
Regional Missioner / Evangelist, to develop •	
all forms of outreach

Above Bishop David with Central HB children.

Noel Hendery, Bishop’s Chaplain, Hawke’s Bay.

each Vestry and meeting about quarterly, will 
plan regional matters and oversee the three staff.

Crucial to the success of this plan will be the 
quality of the clergy selected.  The Bishop will be 
seeking expressions of interest from around the 
diocese, the country, and even wider afield, with 
the intention of selecting staff as soon as possible.  
The selection process will involve the Bishop, and 
diocesan and regional nominators.

The first words on the fourteen page plan are the 
words of Jesus: “Go therefore, and make disciples 
of all the nations....” followed by the words of 
Archbishop William Temple: “Church is the 
only society on earth that exists for the benefit 
of non-members.”  The success of the plan will 
be judged by how seriously these two challenges 
are responded to in the southern-most region of 
the diocese.

A sample of the new home page.  We plan 
for this to be up and running in March.

New Waiapu Web Site
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nonsense Anglicanism as the three pillars of 
Imperial Wisdom.’ According to legend one 
Rugby schoolboy in 1823, caught and ran with 
the soccer ball, which led to the code now named 
after the famous school. The Rugby World Cup 
is called the ‘William Webb-Ellis’ cup in his 
honour. 

Modern forms of sport differ from ancient 
sports in three main ways, reflecting the 
influence of Christian values. First, the use of 
a ball physically separates the opposing athletes 
or teams. Ancient sports seldom used balls. 
Modern sports make such extensive use of 
balls that you could honestly say Christianity 
gave sport balls. Secondly, the introduction of 
standard rules and codes placed an emphasis 
on fair play rather than simply winning by any 
means. This enabled the spread of sport across 
the many time zones and cultures of the British 
Empire and the world. Thirdly modern sports 
forbid direct violence between competitors 
or teams. Non-violence is so universal that 
breaches not only get you penalties, they cause 
shock and scandal, such as when All Blacks 
Tana Umaga and Keven Mealamu spear tackled 
Brian O’Driscoll in the 2005 Lions Tour.

Whenever competitors or teams run out on 
to a sports-field we not only see a game being 
played. The thrill of sports combines the 
ancient excitement of the hunt and combat 
with a display of the Greek ideals of physical 
perfection and the ideal human form; and the 
Christian values of respect for life, equality 
before a single authority and humility in 
winning & graciousness in defeat. True there 
will also be plenty of mud, sweat and even 
blood; and there may be cheating and sledging 
and arrogant behaviour at times; but sport at 
its best can still inspire us to be better people. 
Good on ya, sport!

enabled them to unite their vast empire with its 
different ethnic groups; to display their power, 
grandeur and wealth. They built vast arenas 
such as the Coliseum in Rome for chariot 
races, mock battles, and gladiatorial fights. 
They flooded the arenas and launched ships 
for naval battles. Games were used to execute 
captives, rebels and other undesirables, such 
as Christians. The Emperor Caligula was said 
to have executed 10,000 such people in a three 
month period at the games.

Not surprisingly, the Church through the 

and God Created the Ball Alex Czerwonka explains how Christianity has shaped modern sport.

What good is sport? As the eyes of 
the world turn to New Zealand 
for the Rugby World Cup this 
question is worth asking. I was 

not into sports as a kid. It was a mystery to me. 
Why do people put time and energy into sport? 
Why get such pleasure and satisfaction kicking 
a ball through posts? There’s got to be more to it 
than chasing a ball around a paddock. Last year 
I was invited to submit a paper for a pastoral 
theology conference at Knox College, Otago, 
so I thought it would be a good opportunity 
to explore these questions on the meaning 
of sport from a Christian perspective. This is 
some of what I discovered and presented at the 
conference. 

The ancient Greeks and Romans developed 
sports out of reliving the excitement of hunting, 
combat and battle. After a hunt or a great battle, 
when the funerals for the fallen were held the 
survivors would re-enact their exploits as agones.  
Agon means to strive or to compete with all your 
might. Eventually, wherever Greeks gathered, 
games (agones) were held. The most famous were 
the Olympic Games, but there were others such 
as the Corinthian Games. St Paul in his letters to 
the Corinthians used several sporting images (1 
Corinthians 9:24-27). These competitions could 
involve horse racing, running, jumping, and 
wrestling; also throwing the discus or javelin 
and boxing. The cultural and spiritual values of 
the games were important to the Greeks. They 
worshipped the ideal human form and this 
was put on naked display in the games. They 
valued courage, endurance, disregard for pain 
or suffering, but perhaps more than all else, 
physical strength and beauty. 

The Romans admired the Greek sporting ideals 
but used sport for different purposes. Cheap 
bread and circuses or sporting spectacles 

middles ages actively suppressed sports and 
games. Sport only re-emerged as a major social 
force in the 19th and 20th centuries, largely 
through the influence of English public schools 
and the expansion of the British Empire, and 
a brief but influential movement known as 
‘muscular Christianity’ led by Charles Kingsley 
and Thomas Hughes. Headmasters Edward 
Thring at Uppingham School and Thomas 
Arnold at Rugby School were leaders in the 
development of modern football in the form of 
soccer, rugby and league. Thring and Arnold 
saw ‘team games, classical learning and no-



leaving Waiapu. He and Jenny are as much part 
of the diocese as the sausage rolls of Woodville 
parish morning teas.

A more dignified comparison, not that Noel ever 
stood on his dignity, would be to say that he’s 
been a rock in the river of Waiapu’s tradition of 
ministry. A cornerstone in fact.

As a counsellor turned non stipendiary priest 
in Rotorua, to Waiapu Cathedral, to Regional 
Ministry Convenor, Deputy Vicar General and 
a host of other diocesan roles, he’s been a priest 
of excellence.

Patient, courteous, long suffering, slow to anger, 
endlessly working to reconcile. All the qualities 
we’d like to be able to claim and only sometimes 
succeed.

I knew Noel as a fellow cathedral dean and we 
built a friendship that survived and deepened 
during my time as bishop. I rarely made a 
decision without his counsel and when I did and 
he didn’t like it, he’d tell me, quietly of course. 
But then he’s a man who doesn’t need to shout 
to be heard. People listen to him.

I chopped his firewood and he mowed my lawns 
sometimes. Not a fair trade, but he made up for 
it in other ways.

There will be some future leaders of Waiapu 
who will look back to Noel’s ministry with much 
gratitude.  His passion for incorporating young 
people into the life of the church will be his most 
enduring legacy. Even more than his passion for 
ecumenism, social justice, peace-making and 
greening the  economy.

He knows more than most of us about living in 
the world as if it really is the house of God. And 
he’s a more respectful citizen of the planet than 
most of us, next to Jenny that is.
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one of the Whanau – sausage rolls and slapstick

Bishop Murray Mills
I first met Noel Hendery in the late 1970s when I 
was responsible for the training of the first non-
stipendiary ministers in the Waikato diocese and 
Noel was already pioneering that training and 
role in Rotorua parish. When he was deaconed 
in 1977 and priested in 1978 Noel’s primary 
calling was to secondary school teaching and 
guidance counselling. He was juggling that busy 
ministry with diocesan ministry training, passing 
LTh papers, and being part of Jim Greenaway’s 
innovative St Luke’s team ministry; all this 
in addition to parenting, with Jenny, a young 
family. Noel was a self-effacing but inspiring 
model for those undertaking that demanding 
new expression of community-facing ministry.

In 1982 Noel moved to Napier into stipendiary 
ministry as Associate Priest with Dean David 
Coles at Waiapu Cathedral – again a team 
ministry, with Noel focussing on community 
outreach, through the Mission to Seafarers, 
helping establish the Ecumenical Family Centre, 
encouraging the pastoral work of the parish.

When I arrived at St John’s Cathedral as Dean in 
December 1984 I was welcomed into the team, 
joining Ron Clark and Judy Heyland-Paterson. 
In my years Noel continued to provide the 
pastoral heart to the parish. He put his writing 
skills to good use in the regular Parish magazine, 
learning new skills as technologies changed. He 
made strong connections with city leaders, the 
Peace Movement, the Napier Pilot City Unity 
Week, Art Deco celebrations. The Family Centre 
continued to benefit from both his leadership 
and his hands-on counselling skills, notably 
Men against Violence. Noel was also active 
in the Diocesan Social Services Council in its 
changing roles and, in this category, was one of 
the last Canons of the Cathedral. Noel played 
his full part in the liturgical life of the Cathedral, 
and will be especially remembered for his many 
creative plays and readings, and the involvement 

Noel Hendery retires as Bishop’s Chaplain at the end of March. Waiapu bishops 
who have worked with him reflect on their experiences.

of young people, notably in the days of regular 
Hostel services involving Boys’ and Girls’ High 
and Hukarere. Noel was ecumenically sensitive 
and was part of the formation of the Inner City 
Churches Covenant between the Cathedral, 
Presbyterian, Methodist and Catholic churches, 
which continues to bind those parishes to this 
day.  

Needless to say I was delighted when I became 
Bishop of Waiapu in 1992 to install Noel as 
Dean of Waiapu Cathedral. He continued in that 
role for the eleven years I was in office. It was 
heartening to know that my “old parish” was in 
the best of hands and that big diocesan occasions 
in the Cathedral would be well organised. It 
was an anchor for me to continue to share the 
Daily Offices and weekly team Eucharists in the 

Cathedral’s Maori Chapel. Noel was also part of 
my regular Support Group, always guaranteed 
to provide a sharp but friendly critique. Through 
all the years, notably with Rosemary Russell, 
one of his earlier Rotorua ministry team mates, 
Noel could be guaranteed to see that Standing 
Committee and Synod could not totally ignore 
social and justice issues as part of the mission 
agenda of the diocese. And he played an 
invaluable role in reporting diocesan happenings 
as Communications Officer each Synod. Finally 
there was the added attraction for Judy and me 
of having Noel and Jenny as good friends and 
neighbours all those years, with Noel as our 
Vicar, especially on my retirement.

Bishop John Bluck
Noel may be retiring but I doubt he’ll ever be 

Continued on page 7

Above An active ecumenist.
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of these travel-mishaps has been our inclination 
and willingness to laugh at ourselves and one 
another.  As a result, I can say without hesitation, 
I cannot think of anyone with whom, I would 
prefer to go to the wrong gate, travel down the 
wrong road, ride to the wrong destination, than 
Noel Hendery.

Noel, I am thankful that you and Jenny are 
Waiapu People, and even though you are 
finishing this particular part of your ministry, 
I know there are more travel-stories, more 
laughter, and more life before us, and for that 
my friend, I am really, really thankful.

this ministry.  I know there are others who are 
equally excited and I’m looking forward to 
working with you, and to seeing new ministries 
established and existing ministries thriving. 

Please feel free to contact me with ideas, 
comments, suggestions, questions or requests:  
Jo Crosse: jo@waiapu.com;  06 374 3674; 
027 555 0681.

This year sees the establishment of a new 
ministry for our Diocese.  As Waiapu 
Diocesan Children and Families 
Enabler, I will spend the year working 

towards: raising the profile of children’s ministry 
throughout the Diocese, establishing leadership 
training and regular communication networks 
amongst those who are involved in children and 
families’ ministry, supporting parishes to develop 
missional children and families’ ministries, 
and ensuring that all parishes have appropriate 
best practice policies in place for children, their 
families and leaders.

I feel very privileged to be in this position, and 
grateful that we have an opportunity to take this 
ministry seriously in Waiapu.  I know that I’m 
not alone in my concern that we have neglected 
children’s ministry for too long, assuming that 
someone would care of it and that children 
would always be in our churches.  There are a 
number of places where “Sunday School” or 
something similar continues, and there have 
been some other great initiatives in a few places.  
However, the unfortunate reality for most 
parishes is that while there are many children in 

We’ve neglected Children’s Ministry for too Long Jo Crosse looks ahead to her new role as 
Diocesan Children and FamiliesEnabler.

One of the Whanau (Continued from page 6)

You can’t imagine life in Waiapu without them 
both. But you won’t have to, because after 
retirement, methinks there’s more to come in 
the Hendery story.

Bishop David Rice
I have experienced a particular resonance with 
the words of my two immediate predecessors.  
Their chronicles were, not surprisingly, both 
complimentary and appreciative concerning 
Noel’s many contributions and his very 
character.  As far as my own chronicle is 
concerned, I met Noel upon my induction as 
Dean of Dunedin in 2002 and for a few years we 

assembled with our fellow Deans to discuss all 
things Cathedral-esque.  During those early days 
of our friendship, I found Noel to be earnest, 
mild-mannered, and a calming presence. These 
characteristics have held true over the years, 
yet not as true as what I would consider Noel’s 
most admirable and enduring quality, that is, 
his ability to laugh, to laugh at himself and to 
laugh with those who are “in it’ with him.  In 
the 1950’s, Bob Hope and Bing Crosby made a 
number of “Travel Films” where they went from 
place-to-place only to find themselves in a series 
of slap-stick situations, in other words, they 
were for ever getting themselves in unnecessary 

trouble.  What I remember most about these 
inordinately formulaic films was the inclination 
and willingness of Hope and Crosby to laugh at 
themselves and one another through it all.  Since 
June of 2008, Noel and I have compiled a number 
of our own travel-logues; they have been equally 
as formulaic and the laughter has been equally 
as prevalent.  We have walked to the wrong gate 
in airports, driven down the wrong road on 
the way to anywhere-and-everywhere, and we 
have instructed taxis to drive us to a destination 
when in fact, we were meant to go to another 
destination, and the list continues.  Again, the 
most memorable and enduring feature of each 

our communities, it’s apparent that we have been 
largely unsuccessful at connecting with them and 
bringing them to faith.  

Every Christian has a calling to bring others to 
faith, regardless of age or gender or ethnicity or 
any of those potential distinctions.  Children want 
role models, and they are finding their place in the 
world.  We need to give them and their families 
a chance to learn about, and experience, what it 
means to be part of a faith community.  This does 
not require highly trained experts but people who 
are secure in their faith, who enjoy interacting 
with children and their families, and who are 
excited about finding new ways of engaging with 
our communities.  It is not something that one or 
two people can do in isolation, rather it requires 
a parish who are willing to go out amongst their 
neighbourhoods and who welcome, support and 
encourage newcomers. 

Children’s ministry can be very challenging at 
times, but it’s also hugely rewarding.  I love the 
open, honest and direct way that children explore 
issues, and their expectation that we as adults will 
be equally open, honest and direct.  They have a 

way of focussing on the heart of an issue which 
sometimes unsettles us, but in my experience 
that is usually a good thing!  I know that there 
have been many times that a conversation with 
a young person has been the catalyst for my 
personal growth and I’m very grateful for that.

It will hopefully be clear by now that I am excited 
and enthusiastic about the year ahead, and about 
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relocated Hukarere School.

Income from the leases was used to provide 
funds for the Diocese and the Bishopric. As a 
result the wider Diocese has benefitted from the 
original Napier gift made by Bishop Selwyn from 
CMS funds.

In time the sections were placed under Glasgow 
leases which allowed for a rental of 5% of 
Government valuation per annum adjusted each 
twenty one years. They were perpetual leases 
which meant that both parties were stuck with 
them. In time of low inflation this was fair and 
the process continued for the following century. 
Section valuations rose steeply from the 1960’s 
with the result that there were sharp increases in 
rentals with each twenty one year cycle. Many 
tenants found the increases in rental hard to 
cover and in fairness the Trustees decided that 
they would permit the purchase of sections by 
existing tenants at a discount from an up to date 
valuation. Any proceeds received from sales 
of land were restricted by the Trust Deed to be 
reinvested in other property. In other words 

a sound investment in hawke’s Bay
The Diocesan Year Book for last year includes 
the “Anglican Diocese of Waiapu Statement of 
Financial Performance for the year ended 31 
March 2010”.  Out of a total income of almost 
$1.6 million over one quarter came from “Hawke’s 
Bay Trust” income.  Neil Eagles outlines how this 
crucial asset came about.

B ishop Selwyn became aware of the 
potential for settlement in Hawke’s 
Bay and the need to provide a sound 
base for the growth of a Church that 

would flourish and grow. Napier citizens wrote 
to him in 1856 asking for assistance to purchase 
land for a church, parsonage and a school. Bishop 
Selwyn visited the town and, encouraged by their 
enthusiasm, agreed to provide 100 pounds to 
purchase property for future development. 

William Seed & Henry Sealy received the funds 
and wisely approached a person who urgently 
desired to cash in his Government Stock. They 
purchased some of the stock with a face value 
of 123 pounds five shillings in exchange for the 
hundred pounds, a gain of approx 24%. With 
this increased amount they were able to purchase 
14 sections of Government land at an auction 
which was held in April 1856. There was little 
competition at the auction so “an upset price 
was achieved” (the reserve price). The land was 
in Napier Terrace, Burns Road and Burlington 
Road. A total of 31.25 acres was purchased in 
what is now prime residential land atop Hospital 
Hill, including Selwyn Terrace.

In a short time it was realised that this area was 
too far from the developing heart of the town on 
the flat area below the Hill. Funds were borrowed 
by the parishioners to buy 1 acre of ground in 
what is now Cathedral Lane & Browning Street. 
Bishop Selwyn refused to provide further funds 
to build a church and vicarage at the new site as 

it was now the responsibility of the Diocese of 
Wellington which had been created in 1859. The 
house on the property purchased was occupied 
by the first minister, the Rev’d H.W. St Hill, 
who shared the nearby Town Schoolhouse with 
the Presbyterian minister as a venue to conduct 
services. Repayment of the mortgage over the 
new property delayed the construction of the 
first Anglican Church building in Napier which 
was eventually erected in 1863.

The Hospital Hill properties, then being in the 
Diocese of Wellington, were held in trust by 
appointed trustees, the Rev Samuel Williams, 
James Braithwaite, Alfred Newman and 
Noa Huke. When Hawke’s Bay was officially 
transferred to the Diocese of Waiapu in 1869 the 
trust was transferred also, having been renamed 
the “Hawke’s Bay Trust”. Rather than selling the 
land, the sections were in time further subdivided 
and leased out to provide inexpensive housing 
for the growing population. At a later date some 
of the land was used to build a new house for the 
Bishop in Napier Terrace. Another portion of 
the land was donated to provide the site for the 

the capital was protected and as property values 
rose, so did the trust capital to the benefit of the 
Diocese.

The number of the original sections leased grew 
to seventy eight, due to further purchases and 
subdivisions but has now decreased to six, as 
leases are bought out. Commercial property 
purchased in Hawke’s Bay with the sale proceeds 
now represents the bulk of the investments by 
the Trust. In 1989 when the resources of the 
Diocese were shared with the fledgling Tikanga 
Māori Hui Amorangi it was decided that it was 
more practical to retain the Trust capital intact 
and to share the income. 25% of the income is 
now transferred over to Tikanga Māori Hui 
Amorangi each year.

What was originally a gift from Bishop Selwyn 
to support the Hawke’s Bay region has grown 
substantially over the years through wise 
management to sustain Anglican ministry 
throughout the eastern North Island. The original 
sum of 100 pounds has now grown to over $6 
million in value. A sound investment indeed. 

Above The diocesan office, a HB Trust investment. 



of liturgies and how a service is run.  All in 
all I have thoroughly enjoyed this summer 
and have formed some amazing relationships 
with both the interns and the people of the 
Diocese. I would not hesitate in recommending 
an internship to youth everywhere; it is a 
guaranteed life changer!

God’s Blessings to all the people who have 
supported me through this Internship with 
accommodation, guidance and counselling 
and to the awesome youth workers around the 
Diocese. 

Arohanui, Love and Blessing to you all,

Michael

1. Ed: For those sad people unfamiliar with 
such terms: “Moshing refers to the act in which 
audience members at live music performances 
push and/or slam into each other for the 
purpose of entertainment... typically done in an 
area immediately in front of the stage which is 
referred to as the mosh pit.”
(Wikipedia)

a summer of Preaching, teaching and Moshing

Young Leaders Meet in Suva

About 100 young people and leaders from 
all three Tikanga, including Pasifika young 
people from Taonga, Samoa, Fiji, and 
Auckland, Maori from across Aotearoa 
and Pakeha from 6 of the 7 Dioceses met 
in Suva for a week in late December last 
year.

While in Suva four events were held. The 
first was Raukura, a training event usually 
targeted regional and diocesan youth 
leaders from across the church. Several 

speakers were invited, and we spent the 
afternoons visiting local Anglican parishes, 
and St. Christopher’s orphanage. Then we 
held Tikanga Youth Exchange, a chance to 
share all the cultures in our church. 

On the Friday night we commissioned Rev 
Michael Tamihere as the first Tikanga Toru 
Youth Commissioner. This was an historic 
event. Michael was commissioned by 
Most Rev’d Brown Turei and Most Rev’d 
Winston Halapua. Bishop David Rice 

preached. Friday night was a culture nights 
and celebration at Archbishop Winston’s 
house.

On Sunday the Diocese of Polynesia 
launched their Youth Year, with the theme 
“Here I am Lord, send me” in the Cathedral 
in Suva. This culminated with each of the 
Polynesian Archdeaconry or Episcopal Unit 
Youth Co-ordinators being prayed for by 
representatives from the other Tikanga, and 
the Tikanga Toru Youth Commissioner.

Michael Wilson, Kristy Boardman, Zoe Rice spent 
the summer as Waiapu Youth Interns. Michael 
describes his experiences.

This summer for me has been, in one 
word, inspiring. It has been a fantastic 
experience for me to experience 
different aspects of ministry across 

the Diocese in some very different conditions. 
I think the biggest highlights for me were 
preparing and presenting a sermon and, above 
all, going to Parachute 2011!

The sermon preparation for me was a great way 
to perfect my speech writing skills.  I am a very 
articulate person but I quite often struggle to put 
my thoughts on to paper, but it was great going 
through the process of prayer and referring to 
the scriptures for guidance. Presenting it was a 
piece of cake!  

Attending Parachute has always been a dream 
of mine, and being able to attend for FREE 
was something I never could have imagined! 
The festival was a fantastic experience for 
all involved; the music was great, the people 

were great and most of all GOD WAS (and 
still is) GREAT! I was able to be at the heart 
of one of the world’s most intense mosh pits1...
and survived!!!  It was most definitely an 
unforgettable experience. 

The preparation and presentation of the Holiday 
Programmes in the different regions made for 
an interesting experience, to say the least. There 
were some conflicts between us Interns but we 
managed to get through them and pull off some 
pretty awesome programmes! We selected the 
theme of “The Armour of God”, and the kids 
responded really well to it as they got to make 
their own Shields of Faith and Belts of Truth!

A huge part of the internship for me were 
the church services we attended. We were 
able to experience a variety of services from 
Book of Common Prayer services through to 
informal family services. I found this a good 
way to connect with God in different ways 
and in different environments. I also had the 
opportunity to lead the other Interns in a night 
time prayer service and a communion service. 
This helped me to strengthen my knowledge 

Above Kristy helping at the Christmas 
Discovery programme at St Luke’s Rotorua.
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John Hebenton describes the Tikanga Youth Exchange.
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our unique working environment.

Erika says she is still finding her ‘own Waiapu 
style’ and is enjoying the process as she evolves 
into the role as Deputy.  There have been 
some hard hitting moments already which 
she believes she has taken in her stride and 
continues to grow as she learns and adapts 
to the new role.  “It is a steep learning curve” 
Erika explains “but I am loving it.  Even when I 
don’t set the alarm correctly or step out of my 
car in the car park into a lake of water from all 
the rain!”

Erika believes the future is a bright one for 
us and is looking forward to being part of the 
journey ahead.  She says there is a lot of work to 
do to grow our organisation but is confident we 
will achieve many more fantastic goals in the 
coming months.

Her door is always open, she has a wicked 
cackle (like Liz) and would very much like to 
hear from you, so feel free to touch base with 
our new Deputy CEO, Erika Hunt.

be let loose to visit more of our services up 
North and in Eastland!”

Erika recognises that Social Services have 
come a long way in the past few years. “I can 
see this organisation has made big changes and 
accomplished and achieved many great things, 
including strengthening our internal structure, 
which makes us more robust.”  She is quick to 
add that she sees amazing potential for growth 
in the future and is looking forward to all the 
opportunities we can tap into.

Whilst Liz has not been available in the office 
over this January period due to ill health, Erika 
has felt well supported by her, through phone 
and email contact, and by all our staff, who she 
feels have welcomed her into the fold.

There have already been some big issues to be 
dealt with that have meant that Erika has had 
to hit the ground running.  She has had to put 
her head down and get on with the job at times 
while she familiarises herself with our vast 
number of varied services, staff, volunteers and 

hitting the Ground running

Our new Deputy Chief Executive 
Officer for Waiapu Anglican 
Social Services Erika Hunt was 
born and bred in Timaru and is a 

proud South Cantab.

She attended the University of Canterbury 
where she qualified with a Bachelor of Science 
majoring in chemistry and genetics.  She is also 
a Certified Internal Auditor.

Erika then spent the next 12 years working 
in Wellington across both public and 
private sectors, ranging from the Ministry of 
Economic Development, Environmental Risk 
Management Authority, MSD, KPMG and 
finally working as the Senior Audit Manager for 
the ANZ National Bank.  She has had a number 
of international assignments in Singapore, 
Indonesia and Vietnam.

Erika arrived in Hawke’s Bay in December 2009 
to work with Child Youth and Family as the 
local Approvals Assessor, which she describes 
as a challenging role and a real insight into the 
social services world.  This role actually enabled 
her to meet a number of Waiapu Anglican Social 
Services staff and it was that contact that drew 
her to the deputy role and our organisation.

Erika describes her first couple of months 
as Deputy CEO for Waiapu Anglican Social 
Services as full on, at times overwhelming, 
feeling sometimes as if she is floundering 
around; but more importantly she says that 
she has thoroughly enjoyed her start in the 
organisation:  in particular the visits she 
has made to many of our services has been a 
highlight.  “It has been great to meet so many 
good people, doing great stuff.  I can’t wait to 

Above Erika Hunt.

Bronwyn Gardner introduces Anglican Social Services Deputy Chief Executive Officer.

All Saints’ Church, Tokomaru Bay has been sold to a man with strong 
local connections who intends to strengthen and restore the building 
for future residential use. Some furniture has gone to other churches 
on the East Coast and all stained glass, the font and bell removed 
and stored. Archbishop Brown Turei deconsecrated the building on 
Saturday 20 November 2010 (see story in May 2010 Waiapu News). 

Proceeds of the sale of the freehold property have been invested to 
assist the mission of East Coast parish, particularly in the Tokomaru 
area. Parish missioner, Rev’d Stephen Donald, takes regular services 
at historic St Mary’s Church, Tuatini Marae, on behalf of  the Tokomaru 
pariah (parish), continuing a diocesan presence at Tokomaru Bay. Above The final congregation.

End of an era in East Coast Parish
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time travel at all saints taradale Chris Malcolm looks at a season of reliving the Eucharist through the ages.

What do the Roman catacombs 
and a fourth century Basilica and 
a hilltop cave in the 13th century 
have in common?  They have all 

featured as part of the “630” evening service at 
All Saints, Taradale. 

The evening service at All Saints generally 
likes to try new things. So when I suggested to 
the leadership team that I had an idea for the 
monthly communion service, they were all 
keen to hear more. I explained my idea about 
exploring ‘Communion through the ages’. As 
well as finding out a little more about the history 
of this central act of Christian worship, it would 
be an opportunity to really bring it to life during 
the one hour service. 

Plans were made and research was done. Then 
in August we started with worship in the 630 
Synagogue and moved to a different part of the 
building to celebrate Communion in the more 
intimate setting of an early Christian “House 
Church”.

September we travelled back to the third century 
AD.  Nearly sixty parishioners huddled together 
in the lounge (aka Roman Catacombs) to avoid 
detection by the Roman Authorities. This special 
service included the (full immersion) baptism of 
one year old Vienna (albeit in a blue plastic bath). 
40 candles lit up the gloomy catacombs and 
several participants were dressed in their very 
best sheets (to imitate Roman togas), including 
the “un-plugged” music group.

This was going to be a hard act to follow. 
However October found us transported to a new 
era, the fifth century. Now we were in public, in 
a Roman Basilica, celebrating Jesus as the King. 
The deacons and acolytes processed through the 
thronging crowds with the celebrating priest to 
their seats behind a square/cube shaped altar. 
Incense, purple adornments and a huge mosaic 
of Christ Pantocrator on the wall above all 
helped to turn the church into one that was more 
‘fitting of the era’: a “foretaste of heaven … in the 
presence of the King”. 

November landed us in the Dark Ages. With a 
bit of (not so) subtle rearranging of furniture, All 
Saints was transformed into a Celtic monastery. 
This was aided by plain chant, incense (the vicar 
swings a mean thurible) and a procession into 

the Octagon to be addressed by the Abbess of our 
double monastery.

On the Sunday before Christmas Val Chapman, 
a Third Order Franciscan, described the first 
creation of a nativity scene at Greccio in the 13th 
century (illustrated with her own photos). Then 
communion was celebrated in a re-creation of 
the grotto chapel in which Saint Francis of Assisi 
created that nativity scene.

February was another opportunity to explore the 
time of the Reformation.

Rumour has it that preparations are underway 
for extending our liturgical time-travel to explore 
what a future celebration communion might be 
like! Who knows where we will go next?

Baptism in the catacombs
Celebrating Jesus the King in the b

asilica

A re-creation of the grotto chapel in which 

Saint Francis created that nativity scenePreparing incense
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in the Aotea Chapel in Auckland’s Queen 
Street. The crux of my sermon was, 
“you can’t be a Christian without the 
Church.” It wasn’t that big a deal really, 
but after the service someone asked 
whether what I meant was “you can’t be 
a Christian without going to church”? 
Not thinking there was a big difference 
I answered ‘Yes’. So began a debate that 
roused hitherto unseen passions within 
a fairly staid group of people, but I won’t 
bore you with the details. Suffice it to 
say that my statement needed a lot of 
unpacking and eventually we all moved 
on, but today, twenty years later, I still 
believe what I said then (and yes, it does 
still need significant unpacking). I still 
believe that Christianity is not a solo 
sport, I still believe that we can only be 
Christian by taking our place within 
the Body of Christ, and I still believe 
that being the Body, being Church, is 
what we are called to be, and the first 
responsibility of Church is to worship 
God together.

C. S. Lewis wouldn’t approve, but my 
invitation to you this Lent, this year, is to 
become more aware of the services you 
attend, pay more attention to being part 
of a worshipping community, and reflect 
on how that changes your perception 
and understanding of God. And if that 
shocks you, well, such is life!

You may be shocked to hear that 
I occasionally find myself in 
the midst of controversy due 
to a supposedly provocative 

statement I have made. I know this seems 
out of place with the quiet, softly spoken 
person I appear to be, but it’s true. In fact 
it was twenty years ago this year that I 
unintentionally (honest) stirred up a 
minor but significant hornet’s nest in my 
very first parish appointment.

I was reminded of this incident 
recently when I read the following 
quote on Twitter (yes, I tweet, and even 
occasionally retweet, but that’s another 
matter for another column): 

“The perfect church service would be one 
we were almost unaware of; our attention 
would have been on God.” C. S. Lewis. 

This, in a nutshell, is my issue with Lewis! 
While I loved the Narnia books (not the 
films!) and enjoyed his sci-fi efforts, 
C.S.Lewis’ ecclesiastical works set my 
teeth on edge. Partly that’s because he’s 
so old fashioned and, well, English! But 
mostly because, like so many others, 
Lewis misses the point of Church, and 
the quote above shows this starkly. With 
scant apologies to C.S. Lewis, the perfect 
church service would most certainly 
not be one we were almost unaware 

Robert Bruère pays respect to one of Waiapu’s faithful 
ministry couples, Mervyn and Joan Reed.

As the sheriff when I was at St. John’s Theological College 
I managed to extract fines from students’ surplus funds for 
misdemeanours real or imagined. The $200 plus accrued 
was given to Mervyn Reed to purchase two bicycles. It 
enabled two African pastors to spend more time in their 
villages instead of walking. This was my first contact with 
them. Mervyn and Joan were a devout couple, spending 
much time in prayer and Bible reading; but they also 
brought a practical reality to the ministry. 

We met up again when, after years with the CMS, they 
returned to New Zealand in the 1980’s.  At that stage in 
their lives, Mervyn served first as assistant curate with the 
Rev’d Jack Orchard in Levin and then as Vicar of Foxton. 
We were both in the then Archdeaconry of Rangitikei, in 
Wellington Diocese They retired to Whakatane to be near 
Joan’s sister. 

Life With Brian Pay Attention!

of – sadly, I’ve attended many services 
where the participants seem oblivious to 
the liturgy and the surroundings – and 
while having our attention on God is 
great, the point of Church is that we do 
that together and in doing so we discover 
more about God and ourselves than we 
would alone.

What the Church – our Church – really 
needs is not less attention on the service 
but so much more, and not just from 
(but most certainly including from) the 
clergy. How aware are you of what is 
being said, sung and done in the liturgy? 
How aware are you of the people around 
you, those whose voices yours should be 
joining with? C.S. Lewis thought very 
little of being aware of such things (‘The 
Screwtape Letters’ illustrate this opinion 
very well), and you can bet he would 
have absolutely loathed (a good Lewis 
word) round churches where you have to 
(shock!) look at the people around you! 
But it’s the people around you that make 
what you do Church (Paul had a thing or 
two to say about trying to do it all alone), 
and Church, ultimately, is what we are 
called to be, which takes us to that little 
hornet’s nest in 1991…

I remember the occasion reasonably well; 
it was a Sunday service later in the year 
and I was preaching to forty or so people 

extraordinarily Good at Being ordinary People

Above Mervyn and Joan Reed.
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it several centuries later than the New 
Testament period, as an extension of 
its practice of requiring all baptismal 
candidates to undergo a rigorous 
period of preparation before they 
joined the church through baptism at 
Easter. However, you may find it quite 
transformative to spend time meditating 
on some of the passages those early 
converts were required to study: for 
instance, Paul’s depiction of baptism 
as an immersion in Christ’s death and 
resurrection (Romans 6, Colossians 2); 
his desire to make these more real in his 
experience (Philippians 3); and the call 
found in all three Synoptic gospels for 
us to carry our own crosses as we follow 
Jesus.

Reflective Lent This simply consists of 
deliberately slowing down your frantic 
pace of life for these six weeks. Take time 
every day to reflect on how you are living 
your life. Make sure those you love find 
it easier to communicate with you. Give 
God some space to get through to you 
with anything you need to be taught. 
Enjoy the sound of silence.

These options, and others you may think 
of, are not mutually exclusive, of course. 
Most Christians adopt several. What’s 
your mix? Will it make you more ready 
for Easter this year?

From the Diocesan theologian
Howard Pilgrim

extraordinarily Good at Being ordinary People
Joan had grown up in Rotorua and Mervyn was born in 
Dunedin but raised in Wellington. Following graduation 
with a B.Sc. in 1947, Mervyn worked for the Forestry 
Research Institute in Rotorua, where Joan also worked. 
They sang in the St. Luke’s Choir and Joan taught Sunday 
school there. Over time she devoted much time to children 
although they never had any of their own. Music was a 
lifelong interest they shared until shortly before their 
deaths in 2010. They were stalwarts of St. George’s choir 
in Whakatane.

Mission work was very close to their heart. They kept 
in contact with fellow missionaries from Tanzania days 
as well as supporting them through such groups as our 
parish COGS (Church Overseas Group). At their funerals 
they were remembered for this support and the grace they 
showed when in Africa. This generosity marked them out. 
Geoffrey Neilson recalls how when Mervyn discovered 
that his fellow Waiapu student, at St. John’s College in 
Auckland, had no raincoat, produced one with a scarf in 
the pocket. 

Following St. John’s, Mervyn served as a curate at Holy 
Trinity in Tauranga (1955 – 58) and he and Joan were 
allowed to marry in January 1957. They served in Waipiro 
Bay Parish (based in Ruatoria) (1959 – 63) and then 
Waipawa (1963 – 68). At Waipawa, Grace Fleming recalls 
the support they showed to Abbotsford Home when she 
and Fergus were the managers. She also laughs about 
Mervyn’s practicality. When a beehive was found in the 
church, Mervyn was undeterred. He wore bicycle clips on 
his trouser to prevent them going up his legs and stinging 
him.  

Following Waipawa, they served as CMS missionaries in 
Tanzania from 1968 until 1980. 

Joan and Mervyn were extra-ordinarily good at being 
ordinary people. I meant this in a very complimentary 
way. The people they befriended, the encouragement, 
the faithful prayers and correspondence with people has 
touched many.

Lenten Flavours – Your Choice

W ith the season of Lent 
looming, you might like 
to think about the range 
of choices you have 

about how you will observe it this time 
around.  Anglicans demonstrate a wide 
diversity of practices during this annual 
six-week period leading up to Easter.

Lent Lite The default theme, requiring the 
least effort. Avoid all midweek services, 
especially on Ash Wednesday.  Sundays 
in this period are not officially a part of 
Lent (did you know that?), and although 
the readings do focus on some morbid 
themes, with any luck the preachers 
won’t get into these too heavily, and in 
any case you will probably have some 
good reasons to skip some services. 
I recommend the fourth Sunday as a 
particularly safe time to show up: it’s 
called Refreshment Sunday, and usually 
has a really cheerful tone.

Abstemious Lent The “What are you 
giving up for Lent?” approach: very 
traditional, and providing useful 
conversational openers ... or stoppers. At 
its most trivial, involves minor changes 
of diet. In its most serious forms, it could 
mean not eating all day long (See Islam, 
Ramadan), or for several days on end.  

Has strong historical roots in monastic 
life and the Desert Fathers. 

Studious Lent This option is very popular 
with those feeling guilty that they never 
take enough time to learn about the faith, 
creating a keen demand for mid-week 
study groups during Lent. The topics 
chosen can be on anything at all – no 
need to focus on morbid Lenten themes 
as such. Often seen as a good time to 
catch up on social and environmental 
issues, for instance, which keeps you 
looking outward towards the church’s 
action in the world, and away from too 
much personal introspection.

Liturgical Lent A more earnest 
approach. Attend every special Lenten 
liturgy offered in your parish, visiting 
neighbouring parishes if necessary to 
maximise your exposure, wear your Ash 
Wednesday holy smudge all day, soak 
up the laments, litanies, and dirge-like 
hymns provided in the Lenten liturgies, 
and keep in mind that it has to be 
good for you. Unlike that well-known 
hardware chain, you will actually come 
out better off. Well, at very least, you will 
feel truly appreciative of all the rejoicing 
and Alleluias of the Easter season!

Biblical Lent No, you can’t find Lent in 
the Bible, because the church invented 
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Bailing the Water out
“I love Taradale and will be genuinely really sad 
to leave it. I was incredibly fortunate that my 
first experience as a vicar was Taradale – a very 
generous, clergy friendly parish.  We’ve had 
fun.  They are alive and up for challenges.  We 
had a good level of dialogue.

“I guess what will remain on the record of the 
last seven years will be the building project, but 
as well as that there are the new services that 
have been born, and we have produced a couple 
of new priests for the diocese.  Our mission 
statement is ‘Making the real Jesus known 
today.’  We are still waiting for the Diocese to 
pay us royalties for their mission statement!” 
(Knowing Jesus and making Jesus known)  “I 
take that as a compliment – we’re on the same 
track and that’s good.”

The Christmas Day lunch is an example of 
outreach into the wider community.  This is 
hosted by All Saints as a partnership with the 
Napier City Council and the other churches and 
is for the whole city.  It involved about 80 guests 
and 50 volunteers on the day, and the Council 
wants to give more money next Christmas for 
a bigger event.

As Di looks back on her time at Taradale, what 
are some of the most pleasing things for her?   
“Individuals whose lives have continued to be 
transformed by the grace of God, and who have 
grown in the faith and who are now actively 
participating in the Kingdom of God in ways 
they would not have dreamed of five years ago.

“There has been a huge shift in Taradale towards 
being more outward-facing – that we gather for 
the purpose of those who are not yet in touch 
with the kingdom of God.

“I can’t ignore the building project.  They had 

An English girl from a high Anglican 
church background sets off on her 
“Gap” year in 1987, ending up on the 
other side of the world at Woodford 

House, Havelock North.  Gary Bowler, Head of 
Music at Woodford and Cathedral Director of 
Music, with a nose for such things, discovers 
that this new arrival has sung in a church choir.  
Before she knows it, Di Woods is in the Cathedral 
Choir and part of the Diocese of Waiapu.  “That 
is where it all began.”

Her Gap year over, Di extended her time at 
Woodford for a couple of years, before being 
accepted into the NZ Air Force as a pilot trainee.  
That took her down to Christchurch and away 
from Waiapu and away from the Anglican 
Church for a while.  She did not get her wings, 

but ended up as an officer responsible for supply 
and logistics – management and business 
experience that has proved hugely helpful in 
running a parish.

Di, not surprisingly, “didn’t have a huge passion 
for logistics”.  However in the Air Force she 
became involved in the Military Christian 
Fellowship.  Taking on a leadership role in this 
ministry made her realise her lack of knowledge 
of theology and Scripture, so she went to Bible 
College full time for three years and completed 
a degree, “and during that time explored what 
God was wanting me to do with that training, 
whether it was to go back into the Air Force 
and be better trained, or to go into full time 
Christian ministry.”  This included exploring 
the possibility of ordination.

This meant Waiapu, “which was my Anglican 
roots in NZ – and I would have been quite happy 
if they had turned me down.”  Why? Because 
she would have been more comfortable with a 
denomination with more people of her own age 
and which was more relevant.  “So I found that 
I gave God the chance to do the Anglican thing.  
Would I be willing to be part of bailing the water 
out rather than watching the ship sink?”

Accepted for ordination, Di was sent to St John’s 
College to be ‘Anglicanised’ for a year, and then 
to Holy Trinity, Tauranga for nearly four years.

Di’s next move was back to the Air Force as a 
chaplain at Whenuapai, from 2000 to 2004, 
where her previous officer training and her past 
links with members of the hierarchy proved 
useful.  In line for promotion to Principal Air 
Force Chaplain, Di received two episcopal 
phone calls in one week, one from Bishop John 
Bluck offering the possibility of becoming vicar 
of Taradale.

talked about it for aeons.  It is satisfying to see 
people be able to achieve what they wanted to.  I 
like the ‘can-do’ attitude of Taradale.

“And I have valued what the people have taught 
me.  Being a clergy-friendly parish there has 
been a relationship of trust and benevolence in 
which you are far more open to hear constructive 
criticism, feedback and take it on board and be 
shaped by that.”

“It is important that we as clergy are outward 
focussed.  Being a reserve army chaplain has 
been a great experience for me, as has been 
my role as spiritual advisor for the Christian 
Fellowship for the Disabled.  I will miss my role 
with them.”

Di Woods, Vicar of the Parish of Taradale, looks back with Noel Hendery 
on her time in Waiapu as she prepares to move to the Auckland Diocese.

Above Flying over Havelock North parish.



something relevant for you.

Finally, I just want to mention the Missional 
Map.  Bishop David wrote about it in the last 
Waiapu News, and expressed his belief that 
“in order for us to become truly serious about 
knowing Jesus and making Jesus known in 2011 
we must set some markers and guideposts along 
the missional way.”  This document has been 
introduced to most parishes now; if you haven’t 
heard about it, please ask your clergy.  One of the 
goals is for parishes to develop an education plan 
to suit their particular situation.  If you would 
like any help with doing this, I am very happy 
to come and talk to you.  To be a truly missional 
church we need to be as fully equipped as we can, 
and so education for mission is key.

Until next time... 

Shalom.
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As your own angels,
As your own saints,
As your own household
Desire in heaven,
So may I desire on earth!
(From the Carmina Gadelica)

And now onto other matters.  I have been 
set free (by the Waiapu News editorial team) 
from the straitjacket of writing a ‘Resources 
Column’, but I will of course let you know of 
anything interesting.  In the library there are 
books and resources that may prove helpful for 
planning Lenten studies or Easter services.  For 
example we have High Days and Holidays by 
David Self – a great way to explain the meaning 
of Lent and Easter to Children, and Stages on 
the Way; Worship Resources for Lent, Holy 
Week and Easter by the Wild Goose Worship 
Group.  Just email me (oenone@waiapu.com) 
with your requests and I’ll do my best to find 

It seems somewhat redundant to say Happy 
New Year at this late stage, but as this is 
the first Waiapu News for the year, Happy 
New Year to you all.   May you have a year 

full of promise and possibility and the joy of the 
Lord.

Some years it seems as though we have barely 
recovered from Christmas before it is Lent.  But 
this year we have had a lovely period of Ordinary 
time before Ash Wednesday on 9th March.  And 
so we enter now a time of preparation, as we 
journey with Christ towards the Cross.  

Lent can be a time for quiet reflection; it can 
also be a time for active exploration of faith.  
Traditionally we give things up for Lent, 

chocolate, wine, coffee...  It’s amazing how 
abstinence frequently revolves around food.  But 
how about trying to add something in for Lent 
instead?  Getting up 15 minutes earlier to spend 
quiet time with God, calling an elderly neighbour 
regularly, volunteering for something that you’ve 
been assiduously avoiding.  I have tried both 
things in the past, the giving up and the adding 
in, and I have to say I found the adding in harder.  
However, there are no rules, what is important 
is that Lent is acknowledged and recognised as a 
key part of the Christian year.

Here is a suggestion for Lent taken from Circle of 
Prayer by Joyce Denham.

Throughout the forty days of Lent, begin and 
end each day with this prayer.  Follow the prayer 
with a period of silence, simply sitting in God’s 
presence.

Bring a Team or Be a Supporter

March 25-27th, around 200 young people will 
gather from parishes all over Waiapu  for Top 
Parish at Keswick Camp, Holdens Bay, Rotorua.  
This is a fun event for young people aged 10-18 
and helps build links throughout our Diocese. 

 Top Parish games require ingenuity, co-operation, 
good humour and a keen sense of fair play.  Don’t 
forget to nominate one person from your team for 
Bishop for the Day.  

Top Parish trophies will be awarded for Best 
Group March Pass along with Junior and Open 
Games winners.

Saturday evening is Waiapu’s Got Talent Night. 
Each Parish is invited to enter one creative 
presentation e.g. dance, music, drama, film, 
comedy etc.  We are looking for high standard to 
really impress the panel of judges.  

Our weekend ends with worship at St Luke’s, 
Rotorua. We would love every parish to be 
involved.   

You can support young people in Waiapu by 
becoming a Top Parish Supporter.  Check with 
your Parish Office or regional youth facilitator 
to find out more or offer to be a marshal at this 
year’s Top Parish, Rotorua 25-27 March.  
 
For further details or if you wish to volunteer your 
time helping with this awesome youth event, 
please contact Sandi Hall, HB Regional Youth 
Ministry Facilitator 021 814822.

From the Ministry educator Oenone Woodhams



performing and assisting in very talented Kiwi 
bands is awesome!  Who knows what our present 
young people will be doing in years to come!

Our youth interns quickly discovered the hard 
work involved in setting up camp and preparing 
meals for 180 people and more!  They did an 
amazing job and were a real credit to Waiapu!  
They still found time to jump in the mosh pit, 
make new friendships and enjoy the ambience 
of Parachute.  Little time for sleeping though, I 
suspect! 

Archbishop David joined us for both worship on 
Sunday night and cooking Pancakes for breakfast 
on Monday – something now that has become a 
very eagerly anticipated tradition for Anglicans@
Parachute.  
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Flying the anglican Flag @ Parachute

Wilma didn’t discourage happy 
campers at Anglicans@Parachute 
2011. Last year it was torrential 
rain; this year Cyclone Wilma 

visited Parachute 2011!   Wilma’s rain and gale 
force winds weren’t enough to discourage the 
over 400 happy campers at the Anglican Super 
Group site who had gathered from all over NZ. 
The Anglican Flag just blew higher and with great 
gusto to mark our spot amongst the thousands of 
others gathered at Mystery Creek.

Sharing breakfasts, dinners and worship together 
continues to create a wonderful atmosphere 
for those hardy Anglicans willing to tough out 
camping together and enjoy the sights and 
sounds of this great Christian music festival.  

A highlight had to be watching ‘The Lads’ return 
to the stage after 6 years in America.  This band 
was loved by young and old alike as they got even 
us oldies (including the Vicar of Havelock North 
and Diocesan Ministry Educator) rocking to 
favourites like the Cactus Song, Beetroot and My 
Best Friend.  We didn’t quite make the ‘mosh pit’ 
this time, as the young ones did.  

Seeing former Whakatane youth group members 
being involved in performance and management 
had to be another highlight for Alex and me.  
Christian Brenndorfer was lead singer  on stage 
with the NZ indie alt- folk band ‘Alaska’ and 
Richard Mahoney was helping to manage ‘The 
Lads’ visit to Parachute.  We remember loading 
up our van and taking some of these young people 
off to Parachute in the ‘90’s and now seeing them 

Jocelyn  Czerwonka reports on this year’s stormy experience.

Above Campsite with Anglican banner.

Above Summer Intern Cruz Karati-Fox. Above The campsite. Above Moshing.


