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Situated on the shores of Lake
Tekapo amongst the natural
beauty of the lake and the
mountains, the Church of the
Good Sheperd was built to the
glory of God and as a memorial
to the pioneers of the Mackenzie
Country.
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Sing to the Lord a new song,
his praise from the end of the earth!

Let the sea roar and all that fills it,
the coastlands and their inhabitants.

Let the desert and its towns li� up their
voice.

Isaiah 42:10

Iam interested in all the singing at the
beginning of Luke’s Gospel. We have been
looking at the Magnificat in a number of

forms ( Luke 1:46-55).Luke has a plethora of
song at the beginning of his Gospel. Mary
sings when she is greeted by Elizabeth,
Zechariah sings when his son, John, is
born.We have the angels singing of peace and
goodwill to the shepherds. Simeon sings his
song of farewell once he has seen God’s
promise fulfilled in the Christ child.

Walter Breuggemann said the following-

“I have been making a list of the kinds of
people who don’t sing very much
Anxious people don’t sing very much
Self sufficient people don’t sing very much
People in despair don’t sing very much
Tired people don’t sing very much
Overindulged people don’t sing very much.”

So perhaps to rephrase Walter
Brueggemann’s list -

Joyful people sing a lot
Grateful people sing a lot
Excited people sing a lot
Hopeful people sing a lot
Loving people sing a lot
Sad people sing a lot.
People of resistance sing a lot
Peaceful people sing a lot.

Prayerful people sing a lot.
(You can add to the list, I am sure!)

Start today! At this beau�ful sacred �me of
wai�ng, let us each find a song to sing; a song
which puts hope and love at the heart of us,
so we don’t have an overinflated view of
ourselves and leave no space for God. Sing to
bring light in dark places as you light a
candle.If you have lost the art of singing, sing
in the bath, but sing. Singing brings us closer ,
closer to each other, closer to God. If in
doubt, listen to the Allelujah Chorus-and belt
it out!

KAY

VICAR Kay Brightley

1 Walter Breuggemann - The collected
sermons of Walter Breggemann extracted
quotes in a Sermon by Bishop Jim White.
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VOLUNTEER OPPORUTNITY: EDDIE’S MEALS

It came to Vestry’s attention a
few months ago that there is a
volunteer initiative called

Eddie’s Meals running on the
Shore and we thought it might
be something that our
community can get involved in.

WHAT IS EDDIE’S MEALS?

Every Friday night at 6pm
volunteers bring food to Rosmini
College and serve it to anyone
who is lonely, hungry or needing
company in any way. The
initiative was started by Ian
Jones and he has built these
Friday evening gatherings into
uplifting occasions where people
can be fed a good meal while
enjoying conversations with
others attending.

RECENT EVENT

Rev Kay Brightley, Michelle King
and Kath Freeman went down to
join in on 22nd November.

There were about 50 people who
were fed, there were about 8
volunteers who brought food
and set the food out then served
the guests and sat to eat and
talk with them. It was a great
experience, including doing the
dishes by hand as people
finished. We were tired when we
got there, but were energised by
the really good experience of
serving and being present for
the people there. We finished at
about 7pm.

WHAT CAN I DO TO HELP?

We would love to set up a few
teams of about 4 people from St
Johns to go and help Ian out
once a month. Each volunteer

would take a main dish or salad
depending on what Ian needs for
that week. We can enjoy the
experience and learn how it runs,
so that should we feel this is
something that we can do on our
own from St Johns we are
prepared and know the ins and
outs of running such a venture.

CONTACT KATH OR KAY NOW!

If you think that you would like to
get involved please contact Kay
or Kath and we will see how we
can work with Ian to benefit the
community. If we have 4 groups
of 4, say, it would mean that each
group would serve a meal every
4 weeks which is not too
onerous.

Ian will be looking for volunteers
from about mid-January 2020.

eddiesmeals



St John’s Eagle | February 2020 5

HOPE IN A DOWNPOUR

This all started when I turned 60
during the time my daughter
was a guide with Ultimate Hikes

on the Milford Track. She said, “ You
should do it, mum!” Never to be the
non-compliant one, I started training
and had a bigger adventure than
piglet. It has to be said, having a
room to myself, dinner cooked, plus
vino made it somewhat glamorous.
Boots were dried and off we went
with our day packs. I will never forget
it.

This year the question came, “So
mum, which one this year?” It has to
be said I was somewhat lax and ill
prepared and when we arrived at the
beginning of the Heaphy Track I took
as sharp intake of breath when I saw
it was 78.4km in 4 days and it started
uphill with full packs. Grumpy might
describe the mood- a combination of
apprehension and defeat, not helped
by the not so gentle downpour. The
DOC hut was a pleasant surprise and
dried peas made a delightful
addition to our evening meal.

Day 2 was vertical water. My interior
state was reflecting the outside
manifestation – dripping and lacking
of a sense of vision! Self talk became
necessary and I remembered the art
of the ‘positive reframe’. “Doesn’t the
rain enhance the lichens and the
mosses? Wow, a giant snail as big as
one on Dr Dolittle!” Somewhat
cheesy, I know, but I am interested in
the outside – in phenomenon. I am
also very keen on Inside-Out (the
movie) but I digress. Digression is not
a bad strategy either- I found myself
meandering down thought- roads
and as-yet undiscovered tracks. The
mood was lifting and the company
was pretty spectacular- my daughter
is a real gem (biased reporting
acknowledged). Lo and behold –the
sun was coming out, more of a

glimmer than a ray, but warm on the
face. And we met a Takahe ( one of
my wishes granted).

We had some chat with the hairy
bikers who whizzed past in lycra
glory.

Things were picking up and so was I.
”This is a beautiful country. I am so
fortunate to have legs that can get
me to such places.” My daughter
said,” It must be amazing for you,
mum, to see God’s creation like this.”
And so it was that the sense of
groundedness, connection and
alignment began to permeate. We
walked on the beach at the mouth of
the river, bathed in a freezing cold
stream and talked and sang in
contented companionship.

I am so grateful to have these
moments of ‘popping joy’ within me-
a re-remembering as I explore the
interior landscape which was
manifest previously as the tangible
one. Walking is meditative, soulful
and confronting. It calls to mind
interior journey, biblical journey, (one
of hope in a downpour)imaginative
landscape as each foot treads the
earth. Let us tread lightly

Kay
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This year the Association of
Anglican Women, AAW,
celebrated 50 years in New

Zealand. As St Johns is affiliated
to the Auckland branch of AAW
some of us attended the service
held at the Selwyn Chapel at the
Cathedral led by Bishop Ross. It
was a memorable occasion with
over 80 attending and as voices
joined in singing it was an
emotional morning. These times
of meeting with others from
other Churches create an
outward looking approach and
as a proportion of our
membership fee goes to
overseas and Outreach and
Social Concerns we are
contributing to worthwhile
projects.

Many of our membership have
been coming to meetings for
decades, proof, to me, that what
is offered is worthwhile. The
friendships established and
ongoing support offered by
praying together, listening to
outside speakers on a wide
veriety of topics and support
established through good and
bad times are invaluable.

Our older members are an
inspiration to me and I thank
them for all their wisdom, new
members are welcomed as they
bring new ideas and
encouragement to continue
meeting each month. Please feel
free to come along when able or
we have a speaker of particular
interest to you and perhaps you
would like to support us by
offeringg transport or becoming
a speaker on a subject you are
involved with, your involvement
will be met with gratitude.

At the beginning of December
our Christmas lunch was fun,
Fellowship meetings always
include laughter and fun. The
President and secretary of
Auckland branch of AAW
attended with representatives
from other Churches and friends
from St Johns who thoroughly
appreciated the food provided
and what great entertainment
we had from our own musicians,
Michelle, Sandy and Rachel, with
voices raised in singing old
favourites and Carols it was a
truely lovely start to Christmas.

We hope the sun will shine again
for our first meeting in 2020
which be a informal held in my
garden, 272. Beach Road at 10am
on our meeting date, the first
Tuesday in the month. Please
come along to meet new friends
or catch up with old pals.

I am so grateful to the members
of St Johns Womens Fellowship
that welcomed me 10 years ago,
it has provided me with
acceptance, friendship,
broadened my outlook and
strengthened my spiritual life by
the kindness, love and fellowship
freely offered from wonderful
ladies.

Carol Groom, Leader

Women’s fellowship
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In this season of Summer with
warm sunshine and light
evenings we are aware that for

some life is dark and gloomy.
There will be many causes such
as bereavement, serious illness,
disability, caring for or
experiencing terminal illness or
doubts in spiritual matters. St
Johns offers support at these
times with the clergy team led by
our Vicar Kay, now full time,
being available for home visits to
provide communion and support
and guidance. There is also
experienced and wise fellow
members of our congregation
willing to provide ongoing help.

Within St Johns there is an
awareness of others difficulties
and meals, offers of lifts, hospital
and home visits just seem to
happppen which is a real
blessing.

There is always the chance that
someone is suffering that we are
not aware of so if it is you or
someone you feel needs support
please pass on the name and we
will endeavour to be there for
them.

The Drop In morning was
established nearly 3 years ago.
Held on the third Tuesday of the
month in the Garden Room
between 10 am and 12 noon for
any in the neighbourhood
suffering loss of any kind.
Morning tea and a listening ear
together with a sharing from
those who have experienced
sadness themselves is offered.

If you or a friend, family member
or neighbour are sad, anxious or
depressed come along and share
your troubles and, hopefully in

tme, they can come to accept
what is and find, although not
ever the same, life is worthwhile
and there are still pleasures and
laughs to be found.

Carol Groom, Pastoral Care
Coordinator, 09 479 5899

Pastoral care
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“And God saw all that He had made
and, behold, it was very good.”
(Genesis 1.31)

How then did it happen that so
many people were killed when
the White Island volcano

exploded? And that, of course, is only
the most recent local event among
millions of events across time and all
over the world that have led people
to ask, “Why?”

We know that a lot of bad things
happen because people do bad
things deliberately or thoughtlessly;
and others because generations of
human life on this planet have
scarred its surface and marred its
beauty. But volcanoes? earthquakes?
Humankind has had no hand in
creating those! Is the whole creation
so “very good” after all?

Philosophers sometimes point to the
existence of evil in the world and say
that this questions the goodness
and/or omnipotence of God. They
say: if God is good and does not stop
evil because he cannot, then he is
not omnipotent; if God is omnipotent
and allows evil to continue, then he is
not good.

Attempts to solve this conundrum
have been made at least since the
time of Aristotle, and by theologians
of every religion that has ever
existed. (Clearly, I’m not going to
solve it now!!)

We were all of us, apart from the very
youngest, born into history during
the twentieth century. To be born
into human history means that we
each have an historical inheritance –
we each take upon ourselves the

heritage of humanity’s past guilt.
That is what the Bible says, at any
rate. (Exodus 20.5; cf. 34.7)

The primordial sin – called the Fall of
Adam – is that humankind has
rejected the supremacy of God and
has opted for self-glorification. The
world as we see it is no longer the
world as God made it, and the
ancient sin brings present
retribution. And the story of the Old
Testament is that the sufferings of
this present age (human history) are
mere trifles in comparison to the
coming judgement of God.

I hesitate to recount the biblical
story, because I do not believe in the
details: Original Sin, the Fall of
Adam, the Day of Judgement, for
example. But many people do –
some perhaps who are reading this
– and they may say that, at least, the
New Testament has a gentler more
compassionate God.

It is true that the Old Testament
threat of divine retribution for sin
was directed against God’s Chosen
People, the Jews; but the New
Testament has ‘universalised’ that
message. The New Testament
speaks of the tragedy of sin and that
from the beginning we are all
“under sin”, as Saint Paul says.

Or you may like the image of the
early Christian teacher, St. Ignatius,
that sin is the prison into which we
were all born. What is the condition
of this prison? It is a place of
suffering and death: sufferings of
many kinds, large and small; deaths
too, until the final death of the body.

It is here that I find some little
explanation for the state of human
life in human history.

Why whakaari?
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It is not because God lacks
omnipotence or goodness that
people die in earthquakes and
volcanoes. Such things are part of
the structure of the whole created
cosmos. They are part of the
‘materiality’ of this planet earth as it
circles in one solar system among
many others. It is not because of sin
that there are volcanoes; and it is not
because of sin that Whakaari
exploded when it did.

But because of sin there is
suffering and death, and these
things challenge our elevation of our
humanness above its creaturely
condition!

I pray for those who died on
Whakaari and since, “Rest eternal
grant unto them, O Lord, because in
this world we have no resting-place”.

And for the bereaved and the burned
and for all who occupy this time in
history, “God have mercy on us all
who have been made in Your image
and likeness.”

Stephen Warnes

Rest eternal grant unto
them, O Lord: and let
light perpetual shine
upon them. (Psalm 65)
Thou, O God, art
praised in Zion, and
unto thee shall the vow
be performed in
Jerusalem: thou that
hearest the prayer, unto
thee shall all flesh come.
Rest eternal...
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A son’s open letter to his father

Letter to my fantastic Dad

Hi Dad,

I thought it was important that I
wrote this letter as we never say the
things we should say.

Things like...

Letting me use your garage to build
my boat and being so supportive.
Sailing is my passion and you have
always been so supportive right back
to helping me in my P class.

Letting me work with you in the
school holidays wiring boats. It was
all I wanted to do. That experience
forged what I am in business today. I
am so proud to tell people you
started BEP Marine and I worked
with you. I make sure people know
that BEP is your initials. Chris Wilkins
hated that, but I make sure people
know the roots of BEP. Caping
holidays as kids. They were fantastic.

You are a fantastic father and you
taught us right from wrong. We are
so lucky to have had you as our role
model.

Recently a resident of Settlers Lifestyle Village shared a special letter
from their son and wanted us to share this with you all. A timely
reminder to us all how to cherish life in all its challenges.

I know you are proud of your children
and you should be. We are products
of you and Mum. You praised us
when we needed to be praised. You
disciplined us when we needed. You
encouraged us. All these things
made us what we are today.

We will look after Mum and ensure
she is protected.

I love you so much and I am going to
miss that voice that calls me on the
phone. “How’d you be” I will miss
that so much.

Thank you, Dad. You are the best.

We launch our new boat shortly and
you will firmly be in my mind. Lots of
love to my fantastic Dad.

Your number 2 son Ross.
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Waskia update

Waskia family chatting
on my veranda.

Wives and husbands
work closely in the
garden.

An adorable baby.
Population: 28,000
Christian: 88%

The Waskia
translation team is
hard at work
translating Isaiah.
Lapan, the lead
translator, guides
and teaches his
young protegees
Willie, Kangas and
Dibul.

Jann Lee
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I have been asked to write a reflec�on. On
what? The world around us is such a mixture
of goodness and beauty, along with tragedy
and downright evil. Persecu�on of Chris�ans
by Muslim extremist in parts of Nigeria,
displaced families in parts of Ethiopia are just
the �p of the iceberg in the many conflicts
usually over territory, culture or sense of
iden�ty. What then to reflect on without
either becoming a complete escapist or
drowning in a sea of pain and suffering. There
is a need to make some choices about this
daily “diet”. Time to watch a different kind of
movie, �me to change the type of book I read
( in the “recent returns” sec�on of my public
library there is a very high percentage of
crime and murder )

My daughter gave me a book for my recent
birthday; “Lady in Wai�ng” by Anne
Glenconner, who was Lady in Wai�ng to

Princess Margaret. Anne makes a brief
appearance in the last episode of “The
Crown.” As I read I reflected on why there is
such an interest (perhaps obsession!) in the
comings and goings of those in public office,
be they royalty, sports celebri�es or stars in
their own field. I heard a woman interviewed
on TV say it was “the greatest day of my life”
when she shook the hand of Princess Charles,
during his recent visit to New Zealand. “ Lady
in Wai�ng” gave me good reason to reflect on
who gives me a sense of self worth and what
human character inspires me and why.

There is great therapeu�c value in taking a
swim, a shower or soaking in a bath and
le�ng the ugly and the dirty and the painful
images from our daily news, be washed
away…a kind of renewing of our Bap�sm. But
not leaving an empty house. We allow our
mind and heart to absorb something that is

Reflection
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beau�ful, good and worthy of praise. We
could decide to make some contribu�on to
one of the many chari�es (local/ interna�onal
) that work to support those in various
dehumanizing situa�ons. This is about le�ng
the nega�ve move me towards the posi�ve.
This kind of reflec�on is about, le�ng evil
inspire me to embrace what is good. The
content of what is good is expressed in the
character of Jesus and in his teachings.

Once again I reflected on what is it in a li�le
child that moves even the hardest of hearts.
Why most people want to have some contact
with a child at Christmas �me. Through the
years I have o�en reflected on why people
are drawn to church at Christmas more so
than at Easter? Sadly, Easter has become so
focused on human sin that it is li�le wonder
people are not a�racted. In truth though, the
Cross is as the Manger, a revela�on of the
total self giving love of the Creator. The
vulnerability of God in the Child is repeated
again in the vulnerability of God in the Man
on the cross. This vulnerability is at the heart
of love, and without this vulnerability, this
openness to the other, there can be no loving.
It is not his dying as such that saves me. It is
this love whose nature is vulnerable self
giving that saves me, that begins the process (
and it is a process, here and I suspect
herea�er) of making me more fully human,
more capable of living in loving rela�onships
with others. So the Divine nature revealed in
the Manger and on the Cross are sooooo
worthy of our reflec�on and being absorbed
into our being.

Michael Smart






