
our experiences, but today …
Intellectually I find Christianity makes sense 
of my daily experiences. 
The God I know through Jesus Christ awakens 
me to creation. I sense in creation a mystery 
that lifts my heart in wonder and gratitude and 
motivates me to care for this world. 
I see even amidst the abomination of human 
cruelty a mosaic of hope that surprises me with 
its resilience.
The narrative 
of Jesus takes 
evil seriously 
and is realistic 
about the 
limitations 
and dangers 
of our human 
capacities. The 
continuing 
renewal of life 
points me to 
the presence 
of the Holy 
Spirit in our world. 
Intellectually, I find the God spoken of as 
creator, rescuer, spirit, and father, son and spirit 
makes sense and, I believe, helps me be more 
fully human. There are many ways of speaking 
about the trinitarian nature of God.
The risen Christ renews my commitment to 
the wellbeing of the earth and its people. As I 
meditate, read the scriptures and pray, I find 
his spirit renews my spirit, invests my inner 
being with an honest peace and re-orients me 
for the wellbeing of others. 
I feel I live my days in conversation with a 
living reality, including in the bird song that 

greets me at the front door and the various 
interactions people have with me through the 
day. 
I guess we call this constant prayer, fed by 
more disciplined times. An awareness grows as 
Christ feels like an ever-present, questioning 
and at times comforting companion.
I remain intrigued by Jesus. When I read of 
him in the Bible and in books about him, I am 
almost invariably awakened to a dimension of 

our living I have forgotten 
or ignored, particularly in 
relation to acting justly and 
in love. 
I find in Jesus a way I want 
to live.
The people of Jesus continue 
to inspire me. I have friends 
who are followers of Jesus 
around the world facing 
incredible odds and with 
whom I remain in contact 
mainly through Facebook. 
Their regular posts help me 

respond to events in my own country and in 
the world, and they help draw me towards 
the fullness of life and the completion of 
creation Jesus promised. I want to be in a 
movement with them, working with them 
as God transforms our world. I pray that 
transformation includes me.
The funerals I lead, of which there have been a 
few recently, remind me of how important it is 
to cherish every life. 
Tomorrow I might answer the question 
differently. I wonder how you might answer it.

With you in Christ,
Kerry
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Why are you still a 
Christian?
It’s a question asked 
of me and which I 
ask myself frequently. 
There are many ways 
of answering. 
Each day there will 
be a slightly different 
answer depending on 

Stalwart Knox women 
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Knox Church Council news
The Knox Plan guides Church 
Council. It provides a framework 
for our work and requires us to state 
our individual assumptions and be 
transparent about what we believe 
is most important. In this way it 
promotes conversation. 
A first draft of the three-year plan 
was circulated to the congregation, 
with focus groups meeting after 
morning service one Sunday to 
provide feedback on the draft. 
Individual submissions were also 
made. I want to thank everyone 
for their considered comments and 
suggestions — they have been most 
helpful. Council looked at those 
suggestions at its August meeting 
and another draft of the plan is 
now being written. There will be 
further opportunity for input in 
the coming weeks. People will have 
a chance to participate in focus 
group again after a Sunday service 
in September (to be advised), but 
you can also email me directly with 
your thoughts at: councilclerk@
knoxchurch.net. We pray 
that through this process 
we can focus on what 
we believe God is calling 
us to, on who we believe 
Jesus is among us and 
how the Holy Spirit is 
alive in our congregation. 
More than anything else, 
we want you to help us 
discern how God is active 
in our community and how we can 
join with what God is doing there. 
That is how the Church exists.
I encourage you to use these more 
ultimate reference points so a fresh 
imagination of Knox in 2020 can 
emerge.
In drafting the Plan, we have 
discussed:
•	 How our relating to each other 

can reflect God’s life among us;
•	 How we can grow in faith 

together as we converse about 
our faith safely and freely; 

•	 How we can enjoy positive 
experiences of cultural, 

demographic and theological 
diversity; 

•	 How we can be good 
neighbours in the city; 

•	 How we can enable the full 
diversity of our hearts and voices 
to be lifted in worship;

•	 How we can provide resources 
to achieve our mission and 
vision. 

Our congregation is wonderfully 
and increasingly diverse — 
different generations, cultures and 
experiences. We pray that God will 
keep building us into a strong and 
thriving church, nourishing faith 
and serving the community. 
Council is also preparing its annual 
report to the congregation. 
The Knox Plan for 2017-2020, 
Annual Report and Annual 
Accounts will be presented at the 
Annual General Meeting to be held 
on Wednesday night, 4 October. 
Our Annual Meeting will be a 
celebration, not just a business 
meeting.

As we prepare for the future, 
we acknowledge the devoted 
work of many who help Knox 
be “who we are”. We appreciate 
the work undertaken by the 
custodians of our finances. 
Council has been encouraged 
by the clear and easy-to-
understand reporting provided 
by the Finance Committee 
and Deacons Court. There 

are many others who work tirelessly 
behind the scenes ensuring Knox as 
a community continues to thrive.
 One of our long-standing members, 
Phyllis Varcoe, inset left, died on 
4 August 2017. We will formally 
acknowledge Phyllis’s life and work 
at our August meeting. Phyllis 
served as an elder at Knox and was 
one of our matriarchs. Many at 
Knox will have memories of Phyllis’s 
wise counsel, firm opinions, and 
strong will. We will miss her and 
know she encourages us on amid a 
cloud of witnesses. 

— Alison Tait, Council Clerk 

Deacons Court
in action
Deacons and helpers recently began a 
refurbishment in Room 5, stripping off 
wallpaper and sugar soaping the walls.  
Temporary repairs were made to the lifting 
vinyl in the Matheson Room corridor. 
The phone and computer cabling between 
the halls and the church has finally been 
completed and a Wi-Fi transmitter has 
been installed. This will allow internet 
access from the screens in the church. 
Work is also progressing on the new 
garden shed. The accompanying photo 
shows Chris Bloore and Andrew Meek 
hard at work!

Father David Hercus wishes to clarify 
a comment reported in the last Knox 
News. He wishes to clarify that he does 
not believe the Virgin Mary is actually a 
member of the Trinity; he merely wished 
to emphasise her central role within the 
Holy Family and in the Catholic faith.



Page 3

Foetal Alcohol Spectrum Disorder: the hidden disability
This year, the Knox 
Women’s Group is 
supporting the Presbyterian 
Women of Aotearoa New 
Zealand Special Project to 
help raise funds for and 
awareness of a little known 
and often misunderstood 
condition: Foetal Alcohol 
Spectrum Disorder (FASD). 
FASD describes the 
developmental damage 
that can occur due to 
alcohol consumption 
during pregnancy. It is a 
serious and usually hidden disability. 
Its effects on children include mental, 
behavioural and learning difficulties 
[see sidebar, below]. 
Some children suffer physical 
impairments including growth 
deficiency, central nervous system 
dysfunction, and damage to facial 
features.
The disorder causes damage to an 
individual but because of its nature it 
is a whole-family problem: the brain 
damage caused by alcohol in-utero is 
lifelong and irreversible.

One family which knows what it 
means to raise children affected by the 
disorder is the Gibbs. Adoptive mother 
Anita Gibbs recently shared their 
family’s experiences with the Knox 
Women’s Group. 
Anita, who is known to many Knox 
people, is Associate Professor in the 
Department of Sociology, Gender and 
Social Work at the University of Otago. 
She is also a member of FASD-Care 
Action Network* and a local expert on 
the disorder. 

Anita and her husband Michael, along 
with their daughter Lillian, adopted 
Ruslan and Dima from a Russian 
orphanage in 2007. The boys were both 
diagnosed with FASD about 2013, at a 
time when there was a significant lack 
of assessment and intervention services 
in New Zealand. Even now, diagnosis 
is difficult and expensive; the disorder 
often goes alongside other conditions 
such as autism or ADHD.

Despite this, Anita speaks highly of the 
support given by the children’s schools 
and, in particular, the extra-curricular 
activities in which the boys have been 
involved — singing in the Knox Choir 
and more recently competitive diving.
Anita has been instrumental in 
facilitating a local parent support 
group. This includes birth mothers 
who carry a huge burden of guilt and 
who often face other challenges such 
as domestic violence, poverty and drug 
abuse. As adoptive parents, she says 
they are careful not to lay blame on 
birth mothers. 
The families of people with FASD 
know that their child is brain damaged 

and will need support 
for the rest of his 
or her life. This is 
devastating enough. 
But for many families 
it gets worse: learning 
and behaviour become 
more challenging as 
children get older. 
Their chronological age 
is out of sync with the 
social skills, reading 
ability, concept of time, 
or the comprehension 
and maturity normally 

expected at that age. 
One mother of an adopted FASD son 
writes: “FASD is an invisible disability 
and as serious as a child in a wheelchair 
except the environment around them is 
not geared up to manage them like it is 
for the physically disabled.

“Our children have to try to make 
sense and function in the world 
around them with very little done to 
help support what I call ‘The Wonky 
Brain’. They are put into mainstream 
schools where many flounder, become 
overwhelmed and then express this 
through behaviour which can be very 
challenging and frightening … [But it 
is not the children’s fault] the way they 
behave.”
However, Anita is hopeful that in time, 
with greater awareness of the disorder 
and better support systems in place, 
there will be a culture change. 
New Zealand, she says, could learn 
from Canada which now has advanced 
systems for dealing with FASD, 

Children with FASD may exhibit:
• Impulsivity and poor decision 

making
• Intellectual and/or learning 

difficulties
• Hyperactivity and distractibility
• Inappropriate social behaviour
• Speech and language difficulties

• Violent and aggressive behaviour
• Inability to understand abstract 

concepts
• Substance abuse and criminal 

behaviour
Studies estimate that 1 in 100 
children will be born affected to 
some degree by FASD. The New 

Zealand Ministry of Health suggests 
that in communities with higher 
drinking during pregnancy the rate 
could be as high as five per cent. 
Because many children remain 
undiagnosed their future is likely 
to be bleak. FASD is a one hundred 
per cent preventable disability.

• Continues on Page 4
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The future of religion

including police officers 
who specialise in dealing 
with offenders who have the 
disorder.
“Listen to the kids,” says Anita, 
referring to the slogan used by 
a number of groups seeking 
support and justice for those 
living with disability: “Nothing 
About Us without Us”. 
She sees the need to involve 
the children in any decision-
making or intervention process 
so their needs can be met in the 
best possible way.

*About FASD-CAN: FASD-CAN 
(Care Action Network) Incorporated 
was established in 2013 by a group of 
parents and professionals with the aim 
of uniting caregivers, strengthening 

families, supporting individuals and 
educating about FASD across the 
community. 
FASD-CAN’s vision is for more 
practical support, education and other 
resources to meet the needs of its 
members. Many of these families are 

burnt out and currently 
ineligible for disability 
supports. It is estimated 
that as many as 40 
families a year require at 
least some funding for 
respite care. FASD-CAN 
also hopes to establish a 
manned 0800 number 
for families in crisis.
Postscript: Knox 
Women’s Group held a 
Soup & Buns fundraiser 
on Sunday 27 August, 
left, to support the 
PWANZ 2017 Special 

Project. Find out more about the 
project and ways you can help at: 
http://www.presbyterian.org.nz/
national-ministries/presbyterian-
women-aotearoa-new-zealand/
special-project. Or at: http://www.
fasd-can.org.nz/

Foetal Alcohol Spectrum Disorder: the hidden disability
• Continues from Page 3

How demography is changing the 
religious landscape around the world

By Warren Jowett

A large number* of Knox people heard 
Conrad Hackett, right, speak on this 
subject recently at an open lecture at 
the University of Otago. (* Relative 
to the audience — Knox people filled 
approximately a row in the lecture 
theatre.)
Conrad is Associate Director and 
Research/Senior Demographer at the 
Pew Research Centre, which is a non-
partisan American “fact tank”, based 
in Washington DC. 
It provides information on social issues, 
public opinion and demographic trends 
shaping the United States and the 
world. 
He is highly regarded and has written 
a number of books relating to the 
demography of religion throughout 
the world. In the talk that he gave 
in Dunedin, he spoke on how 
demography is changing the religious 
landscape around the world.

The issues that Conrad raised in his 
talk included:
The changing religious profile 
throughout the world is driven 
primarily by differences in fertility rates 
and the size of the youth populations 
among the world’s religions, as well as 
by people switching faiths.
The West is secularising and shrinking 
in the proportion of its population 
relative to the world’s population, for 
two reasons. Firstly, birth rates are 
falling in the West and increasing in 

Africa and South America. This will 
continue to increase as infant mortality 
rates fall. In many European nations 
(eg United Kingdom, Germany, Italy, 
Austria and many in eastern Europe), 
as well as Japan, death rate now exceeds 
birth rate.
During the next four decades, Islam 
will grow faster than any other major 
world religion. At present, there are 
2.3 billion Christians and 1.8 billion 
Muslims. By 2060 the number of 
Muslims and Christians will be 
approximately the same (3 billion). 
India will have the largest Muslim 
population of any country in the 
world, while still maintaining a Hindu 
majority. In Europe Muslims will make 
up 10 per cent of the population.
By 2050 four out of every 10 
Christians in the world will live in sub-
Saharan Africa.

• Written from notes taken during 
the lecture and with reference to 
Conrad Hackett’s paper: The future 
of world religions: population growth 
projections 2010-2050.



“The earth is like a 
Prophet … we must 
listen” 

— Pope Francis

The Germans have a 
word for it: Sehnsucht, an 
inconsolable longing for 
a place to call home.
Themes of home and 
re-imaging that home 
were explored in a 
recent conference in 
Melbourne attended by 
Brendon McRae, minister at Flagstaff 
Community Church. Themes of 
Indigenous experience, migration, 
intercultural mission and ecology and 
others were examined in light of what 
it means to be “at home”. 
It asked people to re-imagine what 
home means in a world and at a time 
of great change. Migration, climate 
change, political instability, refugees 
fleeing violence, different cultures and 
faiths coming into increasing contact 
— all these things impact on our sense 
of belonging, security, of being “at 
home”. 

Our own cultural and religious 
backgrounds shape our particular 
understanding of home. But what 
happens when that home is uprooted 
or threatened? How might our various 
“homes” — be they domestic, church, 
national, international — be made 
more hospitable to those who have 
lost their own homes, the stranger, the 

refugee, the marginalised? How can we 
make space for and make connections 
with the diverse cultural, ethnic and 
religious communities on our doorstep?
The conference also asked how 
communities of faith can share God’s 
stories today in an increasingly diverse 
and at times alienating environment. 

We are called upon to 
behave as guests in 
our own church
How might people encounter Jesus, 
God’s shalom, one another, and 
become a part of a new community in 
which they can feel “at home”? What 
would that hospitality look like?
One idea put forward was that to be 
truly welcoming, churches needed 
to act less as hosts, but as guests 
themselves; and the guests as hosts. We 
take our cue from Luke 24:13; we are 
called to be both stranger and host as 
Jesus was on the road to Emmaus.

These were just some of 
the questions addressed 
in workshops and 
by keynote speakers, 
but for Brendon, one 
of the highlights of 
the conference was 
the perspective of 
indigenous people on 
the state of our planet. 
Rising seas, world 
population, droughts 
and other extreme 
climate events are 

increasing anxiety especially among 
young people grappling with what 
their future might look like. How then, 
might churches — and the church 
universal — respond?
“How can we talk of home for Pacific 
peoples, for example, when the seas are 
rising?” asks Brendon. 
People of faith are required to listen 
to the Earth, as Pope Francis urges, 
he says, and to join God’s redemption 
of Creation. Eurocentric cultures can 
learn from indigenous peoples which 
see the interconnected sacredness of all 
things. In practical terms, it might see 
churches partnering with local iwi and 
environmental groups to help heal the 
earth — tree planting, restoring creek 
beds, advocating, raising funds and 
awareness, changing habits.
“I found the conference both affirming 
and inspiring and it has it fuelled some 
new energy, ideas and frameworks as 
we seek to engage our local church in 
mission.”
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Yearning for home in an unsettled world

On a cold snowy evening in July, women 
of Presbyterian, Catholic, Anglican and 
other Christian faith backgrounds shared 
stories and discussed ways to explore 
spiritual connection and growth within 
and beyond a Christian Church setting. 
At a time when women are still finding 
their voice in many areas, we wanted 
to explore together where women could 
connect and find their spiritual strength.
For our initial gathering, we chose a place 
on the University campus where women 

could come, share and listen, within 
a safe environment. Another meeting 
will be hosted at a different venue in 
November when we will continue the 
conversations on women’s spirituality, so 
please pencil in Wednesday November 
15th at 7pm in your diaries if you are 
interested.  Venue TBA.  There will be a 
further meeting in March 2018 when the 
University students return to Dunedin.
For more information please contact: 
Carol Grant (03) 425-8865.

Exploring women’s spirituality
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A Hillside House Group

By Peter Wishart

Our group started with last year’s 
Lenten Studies. I accepted the 
invitation to be the group’s leader. 
The group soon gelled. The study 
material was great. We discovered a 
variety of opinions among us. We did 
not all think alike. As we engaged in 
discussion, we grew closer.  
This year we gathered again for 
the Lenten studies — again the 
material was stimulating, and again it 
encouraged a sharing of our opinions. 
And when the Lenten series ended, we 
did not want to stop meeting. So, we 
decided to keep going.
  
Some facts:
Our group has nine members. We meet 
every Thursday evening at 7:30pm, 
until 9pm or even later. 
We meet in one another’s homes. 
Supper is served at the end of each 
study. The study material has come 
from the Presbyterian Church of 

Aotearoa’s website. 
You can see the material. Just look 
under “Publications”, Social Issues 
Study Booklets. 
From that series, we have enjoyed 
“Bring On the Baby Boomers”, and 
“Caring For Creation”, and we are 
about to discuss the booklet, “Family 
Raising Kin”.

We have also discussed a recent 
article published in the ODT in its 
series, “Faith and Reason”. The article 
was by Ian Harris, and was called, 
“Followers or Worshippers?”
The members of our group are free 
to express their ideas without being 
rubbished, or ridiculed. We express 
our opinions with frankness. And 
by listening to one another we have 
found that, in spite of our differences, 
we have much in common, and 
we need one another. We explore 
our faith in a safe and accepting 
environment.  
During the weeks that we have been 
meeting, life has moved on for all of 
us. Some of our group members have 
gone through testing times, and we 
have supported and encouraged one 

another. We have grown closer, and we 
have come to trust one another.  
On Sundays when we gather at church, 
it is encouraging to meet the members 
of our group. It is somehow easier to 
engage with them in conversation. 
They are not people we know just by 
sight. They are family.

Exploring faith, finding hospitality

Sami Awad, right, a Palestinian 
Christian from Bethlehem, will be the 
guest speaker at the 10am Quarterly 
Communion service on Sunday 
September 10, which is a combined 
service with Mornington Methodist 
Church. 
Dr Awad is the executive director of 
Holy Land Trust, a Palestinian non-
profit organisation which he founded 
in 1998 in Bethlehem. He works 
in conflict resolution, non-violence 
and democracy advocacy. He has a 
compelling story to tell.
“As a Palestinian living in this land 
(Israel), non-violence becomes a core 
value for me, because it is how we 
as Palestinians need to deal with 
oppression, in resisting an injustice we 
are facing,” he says. “To be empowered, 
not to be victims of the circumstances 
… The power of non-violence also 
creates a situation where barriers are 

broken down between nations and 
between peoples.”
He says non-violence is powerful 
because it goes beyond resistance, 
and “helps create the future you seek 
with the other.” For Dr Awad, it is 
most important to work through the 
heart. And through his convictions as 
a Christian, particularly Jesus’ call to 
love our enemies.
“But when we ask the question of how 
many people are living this principle 
out, it breaks my heart to see that very, 
very few are engaging in loving their 

enemy. This is central to what we are 
doing here. We are asking ourselves 
these questions: What am I doing to 
understand my enemy and the pain of 
my enemy? Because we understand that 
oppression comes from a point of pain 
that has not been healed. And then this 
is where justice comes in.”
You can view some of his talks at:  
www.globalonenessproject.org/
people/sami-awad

Janet and Peter Wishart, pictured retiring 
from his Timaru parish in 2009. Stuff.co.nz

Palestinian Christian peace activist to speak
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Neil Grant muses on the delights 
and wonders of church windows

My grandparents had a box of toys 
for their grandchildren to play 

with while adults did what adults do. 
Of all the treasures in it, my favourite 
by far was the kaleidoscope. 
This multi-coloured cardboard tube 
with an eyepiece at one end and an 
opaque window at the other was 
the nearest thing I could imagine to 
magic. Peering in the small hole while 
pointing the other end to the light, 
what seemed to me like thousands of 
shards of brilliantly coloured geometric 
glass shapes arranged themselves in 
a wondrous pattern. A twist of the 
wrist, and that pattern disappeared 
forever, to be replaced by a new and 
equally wondrous random, abstract 
composition.

There is something immensely 
satisfying about light shining 

through coloured glass. The Egyptians 
and Romans knew this. As early as the 
7th century, patterned 
coloured glass was 
used in church or 
mosque windows. In 
the Middle Ages, it 
began to be used in 
a pictorial form to 
tell Biblical stories 
to largely illiterate 
congregations. This 
was no doubt a 
means of getting the 
message across when 
the Bible was read only in Latin.
From the 14th to 17th centuries, artists 
produced some wonderful windows 
throughout Europe. Henry VIII, 
among others, smashed a fair few in 
Britain, but the stained glass practice 
was revived in the 19th century, and 
exported to places like New Zealand.
Churches and cathedrals in most parts 
of the world have some extraordinary 
examples. They can be appreciated 
simply because of what they do to light, 
or for their artistry, or the stories they 
tell. 

Many windows are simply pieces of 
coloured glass arranged in patterns or 
forms and held together by strips of 
lead. The colour comes from metallic 
salts included in the mix during 
manufacture. Painting the glass, and 

then firing it in a kiln turns simple 
patterned or figurative windows into 
works of art with light and shade, form 
and texture.

From the back of Knox Church, 
looking down the central aisle, the 

stained-glass window above the altar 
captures attention. It is called “Christ 
in Glory”, above. When the light is 
right, the brilliant, vibrant colours 
excite and delight.
At first glance, there is symmetry, 
in the frames, and in the pictures 

within the frames, all surrounding the 
central figure of Jesus. A second glance 
demands closer inspection.
Draw nearer to the window. Jesus’s 
arms outstretched might well call to 
mind his invitation, “Come unto me, 
all ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest”. Or, since 
closer inspection reveals his hands and 
feet show the nail marks, or stigmata, 
might this be the risen Christ with an 
even broader invitation?
His hands are different, too; the right 
hand has two fingers folded back into 
the palm. Ministers and priests often 
do this when blessing at christenings, 
for instance. What is the significance?

At his feet is a globe, and myriad 
stars, presumably representing 

the universe. The brightest of these 
stars lights the stable with Mary and 
Jesus. On either side at the bottom 
of the window are two men. The 
halos indicate they are pretty special. 
Beside each man, in a shield shape, is a 
symbol; a sword or a pair of keys. If we 
recall that God told Saul (later, Paul) to 
put away his sword, and that Jesus told 
Peter he would give him the keys to the 
kingdom of Heaven, we can work out 

Reflections on stained glass windows

• Continues on Page 8
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Reflections on stained glass windows
who these two men are.
Beneath Jesus’s outstretched 
arms are four winged creatures: a 
praying man, a lion, an ox and an 
eagle. They are said to be symbols 
for Matthew, Mark, Luke and 
John. Above Jesus is a dove, 
symbolising the Holy Spirit; the 
first and last Greek letters, alpha 
and omega; the Holy City; and 
the Empyrean or highest Heaven.
This window has many other 
symbols: flames, stars, rainbows, 
a crown of thorns, and halos.
There are other windows of note 
in Knox. Some are patterns, 
others tell stories. There are 
more saints; Dr Stuart, the first 
minister at Knox; John Knox 
himself; some of the important 
stories from the Bible; and a 
memorial to Robert Herron 
(whose father was a Knox 
minister), an RNZAF pilot killed 
in World War II. 

If art is meant to make us think 
and imagine and respond 

emotionally, then time spent with 
these windows will fulfil all of 
those.
I can imagine generations of 
worshippers over the centuries 
listening to priests or ministers 
droning on in Latin. Rather than 
get ticked off for falling asleep, 
how much wiser, and more 
educational and entertaining 

• Continues from Page 7

to indulge in appreciating the 
patterns of light and beauty 
coming through the windows and 
drawing inspiration by recalling or 
imagining the stories they represent?
At times, when in a church like Knox, 
or more wondrously, in Sainte-Chapelle 
in Paris, I am transported to within that 
kaleidoscope of my childhood.

References:
Stories in Colour and Light, by Pam 
McKinlay.
Stained Glass Windows of Canterbury, 
New Zealand, by Fiona Ciaran.

Photos: Ian Thomson
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Election politics and Christian values
By David Tombs

On 9 August, I had the opportunity 
to attend an election forum in 

Wellington focused on housing. It 
was organised collaboratively by the 
Anglican and Catholic cathedrals, and 
held at St Paul’s, Wellington’s Anglican 
cathedral. 
It was impressive to see a high turn-
out for the event. One of the most 
positive features of the evening was 
the commitment everyone (including 
the attending politicians) showed to 
listening respectfully and thoughtfully 
to opposing political views. 
Before we heard from the politicians, 
different aspects of New Zealand’s 
housing problems were presented by 
community representatives. It was 
salutary that such a broad range of 
serious issues was raised: the scarcity 
of social housing; the problem 
of homelessness; the high prices, 
frustrations and insecurity of renting; 
the damage to health caused by homes 
which are not dry and warm; the out-
of-reach prices in some places. 
Political candidates then offered their 
responses to what they had heard, and 
outlined their parties’ policies on what 
should be done. 

From a Christian perspective, any 
assessment of a party’s housing 

policy is not just about whether the 
policy is likely to be delivered, but 
about the values behind it. How does 
a policy relate to a Christian vision 
of society? How does it serve the 
deeper values that lead to true human 
flourishing? 

Of course, there are different views 
on what a Christian vision of society 
should be, and there are disagreements 
on which Christian values should 
be prioritized in the public square. 
Christians of good faith and honest 
conscience may differ on how they see 
this. However, there are two principles 
that can claim a broad agreement. 

First, Christian judgment should be 

based on the common good not the 
selfish interest. It is not about what 
is best for us as single individuals, but 
what we believe is best for us, as we live 
together in community and society. 
How can we best relate to each other in 
love and justice? How can we respect 
and relate to each other and affirm 
our shared well-being? How should 
we care for and treasure our natural 
environment?

Second, Christian judgments should 
affirm human dignity. Human beings 
are created in the image of God, and 
we are called to live out this gift in 
grace. Our policies should support 
rather than undermine human dignity 
as a paramount value. This helps to 
ensure that the fundamental rights 
and needs of people as individuals are 
protected alongside the common good.

As well as these two principles, some 
would advocate a third principle 

for Christian politics. Matthew 25 
offers a powerful statement on how 
we encounter Christ in and through 
our encounters with other people, and 
especially in the lives of those who are 
poor, vulnerable or marginalised. This 
principle would give particular concern 
and attention to how policies might 

impact negatively on those with the 
fewest resources to bear the burden. 
In the 1970s, liberation theologians 
made this principle a foundation to 
their theological approach, and it 
became known as the “preferential 
option for the poor”. 
Some might see this language and 
outlook as outdated in the 21st century. 
Personally, I see it as being as relevant 
as it has ever been.

None of these principles directly 
answers the questions raised at 

the forum on which housing policies 
are the best way ahead. Nor do they 
dictate which party a Christian should 
vote for in the upcoming election. They 
do, however, offer a way to think more 
deeply about what political parties are 
offering, how they should be judged, 
and what difference they will make to 
our future.

• Prof David Tombs is Director of the 
Centre for Theology and Public 

Issues,  at the University of Otago 

• The 2017 New Zealand general 
election will take place on Saturday 

23 September to determine the 
membership of the 52nd New 

Zealand Parliament.
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Revisiting a Christian revolutionary
The Reformation’s “Radical” 
Reformer: Thomas Müntzer 
(1489-1525)

By Peter Matheson

Priest, preacher, mystic, and a leader in 
the Peasants’ War*, Thomas Müntzer 

is perhaps the single most controversial 
figure in the entire Reformation. He died 
young, having been captured, tortured 
and executed after the bloody battle of 
Frankenhausen in 1525. Thousands of 
artisans, peasants and miners were mown 
down by the princely army. 
Young Thomas studied in various 
universities in Germany, was ordained 
priest, associated himself with the 
Reformation movement, moved around 
to some 50 different towns in the 
exciting, but stressful early years of the 
Reformation, and wrote a rather beautiful 
Eucharistic liturgy for his parishioners in 
the little town of Allstedt. Finally, he was 
swept into the uprising of peasants and 
artisans in 1524-5. This Peasants’ War 
was the greatest social upheaval in Europe 
before the French Revolution. 

For a long time, communist East 
Germany hailed Müntzer as a heroic 

battler for the rights of the common 
people, a sort of founding father of their 
State Communism. 
Meanwhile most Lutherans, following 
Martin Luther himself, were appalled 
by his actions, regarding him as a wild 
dreamer, a blood-thirsty radical, who had 
brought the Gospel into utter disrepute by 
politicising it.
In June of this year, a scholarly edition 
of his writings was finally launched in 
Leipzig, following two other weighty 
volumes devoted to his letters and the 
background of his life. It has taken us 
nearly 500 years to approach his life and 
his thought in this measured and fair way. 
My privilege has been to translate 
his fascinating letters and writings 

* The Peasants’ War was a widespread 
popular revolt in the German-speaking 
areas of Central Europe from 1524 to 1525.

• Continues on Page 11

Thomas Müntzer, above, and the painting Peasants Gathering, by 
Constantin Meunier (1875), depicting the Peasants’ War.



trials and exaltations 
of the Spirit before 
we throw their words 
around. Müntzer was an 
interpreter of dreams. He 
talked the language of 
visions. We are all called, 
he argued, to share in the 
suffering of Christ. Too 
much easy preaching of 
mere words, of grace, of 
the “sweet Christ” and 
we will “eat ourselves sick 
of honey”.
Today, as we struggle to 
do justice to Scripture 

I find this approach very timely. 
Likewise, as we seek to understand 
how poverty is linked to a disordered 
understanding of creation Müntzer’s 
warnings hit home.
There is a puritan dimension to 
Müntzer’s thought which many of us 
will find alien. Likewise, his dualistic 
division of the world into the godly 
and the wicked, and his legitimation of 
violence to overthrow unjust structures 
needs a long, hard critical look. We 
can’t swallow him whole! Indeed, none 
of these Reformation figures should be 
put on a pedestal. Provided we listen 
carefully to their concerns we can be 
discriminating in what we accept and 
what we reject. 
I know of countless Catholic scholars 
working on Luther, but not a single 
one studying Müntzer. Let’s hope that 
changes. He is a rough diamond. But 
let me close with a verse from one of his 
Eucharistic hymns, for at the end of the 
day it is the thin trail of the language 
of our forebears in the faith which may 
be their greatest gift to us:
“Take then the body of the Lord
And as the Spirit strikes a chord
Within our hearts true God we know,
And godly love begins to glow.
On his vine, His Spirit mine
His body given as the sign.”

• First published in Tui Motu InterIslands, 
an independent Catholic monthly 

magazine. We thank editor Ann Gilroy 
for permission to reprint this article. 
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Revisiting a Christian revolutionary
into English, with the help of two 
marvellous colleagues, Tom Scott, 
and Siegfried Bräuer. His German is 
notoriously difficult, and it took me 
some 10 years, on and off, to complete 
the task.
Why spend so much time and effort 
on this one individual? Well … the 
Reformation was not a one-man band. 
Erasmus, Contarini, the woman 
reformer Argula von Grumbach 
(right, in a statue in Bavaria), all had 
their special insights, as well as the 
more famous Martin Luther. So, it’s 
important, simply in order to illustrate 
this variety, to give a hearing to this 
controversial Christian, even if Luther 
saw him as Satanic! 
But there’s more to it than that. He 
really gets under my skin. I love 
his language. I admire his courage. 
Perhaps we could best describe him as 
spelling out some of the revolutionary 
implications of the Christian gospel.
He had a passion for ordinary people, 
the “clumsy, gnarled people”, mostly 
illiterate, who were his parishioners. 
So, he tried to talk their language, 
wrote hymns and prayers for them. He 
thought too many academics lived in 
ivory towers: “We talk big about the 
truth, write great tomes littered with 
blots, but spend our days in empty 
quarrels and in worrying about material 
things.” Ouch!

He thought, too, that those in 
power were ruthless tyrants and 

enlisted religion to convince ordinary 
folk to obey them: “Our lords are 
violent, they flay and fleece the poor 
farm-worker, tradesman and everyone 
alive, but as soon as any of the latter 
commits some petty theft, our lords act 
the hangman. If saying that makes me 
an inciter to insurrection that’s just too 
bad.”
Society simply had to change, he 
believed. “The old remedies won’t fit 
any more.” He saw the discontent of 
the peasants as part of a great cosmic, 
apocalyptic struggle between good and 
evil.
At heart, though, he was a pastor. 

Yes, like the early Christians he seems 
to have believed that property should 
be held in common. But first must 
come the change in heart. We cannot 
set out to change the world until we 
ourselves are changed.

So, he taught his people a popular 
mysticism based on his reading 

of the medieval mystics, especially 
Johannes Tauler and Henry Suso. Each 
of us must allow the Holy Spirit to 
purge us in the depths, in the abyss of 
our heart. 
He used homely images like the fish 
diving down into the dark depths of 
the pool and then rising up again. 
This led him to an exciting new way 

‘Too much easy 
preaching of mere 

words, of grace, of the 
“sweet Christ” and we 
will “eat ourselves sick 
of honey”.
of viewing Scripture. We can’t just 
appropriate the words of the patriarchs, 
the prophets, the apostles. We can’t 
parrot them like some magic formula: 
“Scripture must come to pass in every 
person”. 
What I think he meant by that is 
that we all have to find our own way 
of experiencing what Abraham, or 
Jeremiah or Paul experienced of the 

’
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Farewell, Rosemary Thomson
Here is an excerpt from the eulogy 
given at Rosemary’s funeral on 4th 
of August. We thank Jack’s and 
Rosemary’s daughter Shelagh for 
sharing it with us.

It is no exaggeration to say that 
Rosemary (right, in 1962) was the 
gentlest, kindest and most loving 
person known to us all. Her quiet 
strength was an inspiration to everyone 
who met her. She touched the lives 
of so many with something we all 
instinctively responded to — her 
capacity for compassion was quite 
amazing.
Her acceptance of everyone was hard 
to emulate. Rosemary had a patience 
unique in this crazy fast-paced world 
— listening to everyone, only offering 
wise counsel when asked, and always 
with a brevity of words. She often 
quoted that old adage, “If you can’t 
say anything nice about someone, 
don’t say anything.” We never heard 
her say an unkind word about 
anyone.
Rosemary was blessed with a truly 
wonderful life lived to the full. She had 
90 amazing years. 
Born in 1926, Rosemary spent her 
early years in Outram, the first 
and much loved little girl of doting 
parents. Their life was tough with 
five children and little money, but 
she had many wonderful stories 
to tell of a very happy and loving 
family life. She was the beloved 
eldest sister to Keith, David and 
Roger but the bond with her little 
sister Ruth has been especially 
strong throughout their lives.
After many misfortunes and 
hardships, the Paulin family moved 
from Outram to Highcliff, on the 
Otago Peninsula. Mum loved the 
wildness of the Peninsula but was 
aware of the hardship her parents 
had to endure to survive. She knew 
she was very fortunate indeed to 
go to high school, Otago Girls, 
which she absolutely loved, and she 
often said it was the most cherished 
thing her parents could have given 

her. This respect for education has 
been passed down through the 
generations.
Rosemary trained as a pharmacist 
and this is where she met her 
husband Jack, the love of her life. 
Rosemary had a deep love of classical 
music. Both she and Jack loved 
listening to recordings, going to 
concerts, and of course she absolutely 
loved to hear Dad sing all the 
traditional songs. She told us jokingly 
that she chose Dad above other suitors 
as he could tell a good story, make 
her laugh, had an endless capacity for 
recitations, and of course, who could 
resist his gorgeous lyrical singing voice?

The church community sustained 
Mum and Dad for many years, 
and while at Knox Church, Mum 
channeled much of her time and 
energy into community projects 
such as Amnesty International, 
Association of Presbyterian Women, 
Presbyterial, Save the Children, 
Meals on Wheels, and Forest and 
Bird, and the Leprosy Fund, to 
name but a few. 
In 2010, she was awarded a 40-
year service award signed by 
the Governor-General for her 
contribution to the community.
Mum was a woman of hidden 
talents — painting, drawing, 
embroidery, numismatics [coin 
collecting], sewing, gardening. 

And, of course, she was a fabulous 
cook. She was an avid reader and 
held a curiosity about the world; 
right up to her final week she was 
engaged with world affairs and 
everything happening globally (and 
let’s not forget the All Blacks).
Mum loved literature, poetry, 
music, ballet, world affairs, films, 
the great outdoors and all worthy 
causes — she had a great love and 
healthy respect for nature and truly 
believed in the restoration of living 
things through the cycle of life and 
its seasons. 
As her sister Ruth said on the day she 
died — a mighty totara has fallen. 
This Maori saying so aptly captures 
Rosemary’s belief that all living things 
return to the earth, and like the ancient 
trees, when they fall, new saplings 
spring to life. 
The last few years have been tough 
but we are comforted by knowing 
that Rosemary was ready to go; she 
had done everything she could for 
Jack. 
[Jack Thomson now lives in Wanaka 
where he has a daughter close by.]

Crossing the Bar
By Alfred, Lord Tennyson

Sunset and evening star 
And one clear call for me! 
And may there be no moaning of the 
bar, 
When I put out to sea, 

But such a tide as moving seems 
asleep, 
Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out the 
boundless deep 
Turns again home. 
 
Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark! 
And may there be no sadness of 
farewell, 
When I embark; 
 
For though from out our bourne of 
Time and Place 
The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
When I have crossed the bar.
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Vale, Phyllis Varcoe
From a eulogy given by Errol Holland 
at Phyllis’ funeral at Knox Church on 
10 August.

Phyllis lived a long life well. She was 
born in Alexandra in 1919. Her father, 
a baker by trade, came from Cromwell 
and her mother was a Walker who 
came from Weatherstones on the 
outskirts of Lawrence. The family set 
up home in Dunedin where sadly her 
father died when Phyllis was seven. Her 
mother decided to return to Lawrence 
with Phyllis and by then younger sister 
Elma to be closer to family.
It was there that Phyllis grew up. It is 
where her faith was formed and where 
she learned to play the piano. Her 
piano teacher was the daughter of John 
Joseph Woods who wrote the music 
for our national anthem and to whose 
home she went for lessons.
Phyllis came to Dunedin in 1939 
to train as a teacher. Her Lawrence 
minister suggested that when she got 
to Dunedin she should go to Knox 
Church. She was warmly welcomed 
and made to feel at home. It was not 
long before the then minister, D.C. 
Herron, invited her to teach Sunday 
School and she started taking part in 
parish life. 

Apart from her time of overseas study 
Phyllis has been a part of Knox ever 
since. She was one of our matriarchs. 
Phyllis first taught at Tainui School in 
a relieving position and it was about 
this time that she decided to specialise 
in early childhood education.
She won a bursary from the 
Kindergarten Association to study in 
the United Kingdom. She completed 
a Diploma in Child Psychology at 
Birmingham University around 
1964, and spent a further year at 
the Gloucester Teachers College as a 
resident lecturer.
She returned to Dunedin, and, in 
1967, was appointed principal of 
the Kindergarten College in York 
Place. The Kindergarten College 
later amalgamated with the Dunedin 
College of Education where Phyllis 

was the senior lecturer in Early 
Childhood education. She became a 
leader in the field and worked hard for 
early childhood education. Her cry at 
meetings was well known: “That is all 
very well for Primary, but what about 
Early Childhood?”
Phyllis retired around 1985. In her 
retirement, she completed a Bachelor of 
Theology degree, which was conferred 
in 1996 (aged 77).
That is a list of some of her 
achievements. What is more important, 
is how she used these achievements as 
she lived her life and carried out her 
calling. It is for the way she lived that 
she will be remembered and honoured.

Firstly, her family. She has always had 
a close bond with her sister Elma and 
loved visiting her in Lawrence and later 
Balclutha. They corresponded regularly, 
often twice a week, and then there was 
her great joy when her niece Christine 
was born. As Christine says, she was 
well and truly spoilt by such a special 
aunty. Aunty Phyllis was always there 
even if at times there was not total 
agreement.
Then there were her friends. What a 
true friend Phyllis was. She kept in 
touch with many. It was a privilege 
over the past two Christmas seasons to 
take dictation to acknowledge greetings 
that came from throughout the world. 
A friend, once made, was not forgotten, 

and she enjoyed offering hospitality 
in her home. As her long-time friend 
Isobel Macleod has said in a tribute, 
she took people under her wing and if 
the friend had a cat the conversation 
included what the cats were up to.

Secondly, her profession. Phyllis was 
a national leader in developing training 
for teachers in pre-school education. 
She was an early president of the 
New Zealand Kindergarten Teachers’ 
Association. She was involved in the 
Dunedin Kindergarten Association. 
They described her as a mover and 
shaker. A little dynamo.

Thirdly, her church. Phyllis 
epitomised the best of Presbyterianism. 
Everything done with decency and in 
order but not without fun and good 
humour.
She was ordained and inducted 
as an elder in 1973 and, of all the 
responsibilities of eldership, she found 
pastoral care the most satisfying. Her 
driving conviction was that connection 
and fellowship were vital. 
For years she convened the Service 
and Fellowship Committee with its 
underlying responsibility for every 
parish event, which brought people 
together (usually with food and 
drink) at regular morning teas, quiz 
nights, funerals, parish dinners, and 
conferences. Often, she would be 
behind the teapot or at the sink. Her 
concern for connection reached out 
to people who were shut in, for whom 
she organised Easter biscuits and 
Christmas posies. 
 Her service to the church outside of 
Knox was also remarkable.
She attended Synod in various 
capacities and served on various 
committees, including as president of 
Knox APW (with a particular interest 
in Mission), Dunedin Presbyterial and 
as the Presbyterial representative on the 
National Council of Women. 
Phyllis was the second female 
moderator of Dunedin Presbytery 
during the years 1987-1990, and served 

• Continues on Page 15
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Sunday 27 August                  10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 12, Presbyterian Support Otago — Support Sunday
Worship: Monthly Communion

Saturday 2 September       7.30pm City Choir Dunedin “Lullabies” concert at Knox Church: Anthony Ritchie 
“Lullabies” and Duruflé “Requiem”, with organist Thomas Chatterton, Columba 
and St Hilda’s choirs and soloists. Conductor: David Burchell

Sunday 3 September             10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 13: Fathers Day, Creation
Worship

Monday 4 September   University semester 2 re-commences

Sunday 10 September           10am            

                                                      7pm

Pentecost 14: Quarterly Communion, Combined Service with Mornington 
Methodist. Guest speaker Sami Awad
Worship: Quarterly Communion, Maori Language Week

Wednesday 13 September    7pm    Deacons Court

Sunday 17 September           10am         
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 15: Election Service, election themes. Outreach Committee
Worship: HymnFest, including favourite hymns

Wednesday 20 September 7.30pm Church Council

Sunday 24 September           10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 16: Youth Service. Spring Flower Sunday
Worship

Sunday 1 October                   10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 17: World Communion, video clips from overseas
Worship

Sunday 8 October                   10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 18
Worship

Wednesday 11 October          7pm Deacons Court

Sunday 15 October                 10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 19
Worship

Sunday 22 October                10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 20
Worship

Monday 23 October Labour Day (Public Holiday)

Wednesday 25 October    7.30pm Church Council meeting

Sunday 29 October                10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 21
Worship, Communion

Sunday 5 November              10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 22: Parihaka Day, Revs Jordan Redding and Wayne Te Kaawa
Worship

Wednesday 8 November        7pm Deacons Court

Sunday 12 November            10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 23: farewell to students
Worship

Sunday 19 November            10am            
                                                      7pm

Pentecost 24
Worship

Wednesday 22 November 7.30pm Church Council meeting

Knox Church diary
Choir practice: Each Wednesday during school terms: 5.15pm-6.30pm (children), 
          6pm-8pm (adults). All welcome to audition.
Knox Church Council: Fourth Wednesday of the month, 7.30pm: September 20; October 25; November 22
Deacons Court: Second Wednesday of each month, at 7pm: September 13; October 11; November 8
Quarterly Communion: Sunday, September 10, 10am and 7pm 

School holidays: Friday September 29 – Monday October 16. 
University of Otago exams begin Wednesday October 18.Note:

• Continues on Page 15
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Vale, Phyllis Varcoe (continued)
• Continues from Page 13

on many committees throughout this 
period. One colleague recalled her 
ready smile, and valued the depth of 
knowledge and wisdom she brought 
to situations; she “steadied the ship” 
during challenging times.

Presbyterian/ Roman Catholic 
dialogue group. This was a group that 
Phyllis really enjoyed being part of. 
Ecumenism was important to her. 

Presbyterian Support. Serving on the 
board for 22 years, Phyllis was granted 
life membership in 2002. After her 
retirement in 2008, she continued her 
interest in Ross Home and was on 
the roster for conducting the chapel 
services.
The family has asked me to publicly 
acknowledge the care given to Phyllis 
at Ross home, particularly the staff in 
Kilgour. Her aim was always to return 
home and resume her normal life. She 
did not make it easy when she required 
medical care and she could be critical. 
She was also very grateful for most 
things that were done for her. 
In all her spheres of interest, I would 
hate to guess how many business 
meetings Phyllis has attended over 
the years either as chair or member. 
She would always be well prepared 

and expect everyone else to be as well. 
She could not stand sloppiness. She 
thought things through and gave 
attention to detail. She could be feisty, 
she had determination and she could 
even be stubborn. She was human! She 
had a real concern for people, she was 
fair and, even if she disagreed with 
something, if it was agreed to by the 
meeting, she would often be the one 
who got on with it and made it happen.
Community. Phyllis had long been 
a St John hospitaller. She worked as 

a volunteer for the Red Cross, 
Toitu Settlers Museum and 
as a friend at court. She was a 
staunch supporter of the friends 
of First Church.
She was a keen gardener and 
there were always enough bits 
in the garden to make a posy. 
She arranged flowers. She played 
bowls. She was a member of the 
University Club, a Friend of the 
Public Library, an avid reader, a 
member of the Victoria League. 
She supported Dunedin choirs. 
She was an able Scrabble player 
and embroiderer.
To quote Margaret Feist: “For 
most of us, it is impossible to 
look up to Phyllis physically, 
but in terms of energy and 
commitment ... that’s quite 
another matter.” 

Phyllis, for the last time I have brought 
with me the red dispatch box that 
contained matters that required your 
attention or signature. We have had 
many laughs over what the box might 
contain when I arrived on a visit. It is 
empty now, what is done is done, what 
is not done is not done, let it be. You 
have now joined the cloud of many 
witnesses who encourage us on our 
journey through life.

[Pictured: Phyllis in 1967]

Knox Church diary
Sunday 26 November            10am            
                                                      7pm

Reign of Christ
Worship, monthly Communion

Sunday 3 December               10am            
                                                      7pm

Advent 1
Worship

Sunday 10 December            10am            
                                                      7pm

Advent 2: Quarterly Communion
Worship: Quarterly Communion

Wednesday 13 December 7.30pm Church Council meeting

Sunday 17 December             10am            
                                                      7pm

Advent 3
Worship

Wednesday 20 December School holidays (until after 29 January 2018)

Sunday 24 December            10am            
                                                      7pm           
                                                    11pm

Advent 4
Worship
Christmas Eve candlelit service, carols

Monday 25 December          10am Christmas Day service

• Continues from Page 14
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Pentecost onwards
The long season 
of Pentecost has 
been celebrated 
at Knox with small 
acts of faith and 
large. Here are some 
of the photos by 
Ian Thomson from 
recent days: 
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Presbyterian Support Otago 
chief executive Gillian 
Bremner, right, has recently 
announced her intention to 
retire, with effect from early 
next year. 
It has been more than 23 years 
since Presbyterian Support 
Otago has farewelled a chief 
executive. 
David Richardson, PSO board 
chair, said, “Gillian has led 
our organisation with great 
faith, compassion, respect, 
integrity, and courage, and I 
am grateful for her enormous 

contribution to both PSO, and 
the greater Otago community. 
“Gillian’s reasons for 
leaving are family and 
opportunity based, with her 
husband, Graeme, taking 
up an academic position in 
Botswana.”
PSO will be having a farewell 
function for Gillian in the 
New Year. 
More details will be released 
closer to the date. 
Gillian’s last day of work will 
be 31 March 2018.

PSO bids farewell to Gillian Bremner

Journey to Horseshoe Bend 
By TGH Strehlow (Giramondo Classic 
publishers, $23-$27)

On a recent holiday in Alice Springs, 
we visited the local history museum, 
part of which is the Strehlow 
Research Centre. The name 
Strehlow resonates with readers 
of Australian history — the most 
important event in Australia ever 
was the transition from black 
ownership to white.
Ted Strehlow was brought up at 
Hermannsburg, north-west of Alice 
Springs, the only white child among 
hundreds of indigenous “whanau”, 
immersed in their culture and law. 
In 1922, when he was 14, his 
missionary father Carl had a 
heart attack and suffered heart 
failure. His 28 years’ building 
and maintaining the mission had 
earned Carl the love and respect 
of the indigenous folk but also 
criticism and backstabbing from 
the church leaders in Adelaide. He 
had fought off murdering police, 
and established a strict but merciful 
moral code in the district. 
The mission was financially self-
sustaining.
But when Carl needed help, there was 
none forthcoming from his church. He 

was told to pray and to try to get to 
Adelaide (1500km to the south). 
The book is about his ghastly trip on a 
dray, sitting in an armchair because he 
could not breathe lying down. 
There was a vicious heatwave and his 

body swelled to the point of leaking 
through the skin. He had to sit up all 
night as well with only laudanum and 
the Book of Job to offer comfort. 
For 13 days over sandhills and rocky 

deserts, they journeyed through terrain 
too tough even for teams of horses. 
Along the way, he was overcome by 
the generosity and kindness of locals 
— sinners who had a church-less life 
and low moral standards, drinking all 
their wages and even living with native 
women. It forced him to re-evaluate 
his whole life’s philosophy. He died a 
disillusioned man.
Naturally his son was embittered by 
the failure of the righteous to offer 
assistance to their brother. 
Ted went on to become an academic, 
expert in the languages of Central 
Australia. His book — which was out 
of print for 40 years until recently — 
weaves the mythology of the landscape 
into the travels of the party giving 
a beautiful glimpse into the need 
indigenous people have for their own 
country, and to have their religion 
respected.
The descendants of these indigenous 
tribes can still be seen in Alice, some 
with healthy families in official 
uniforms, but some ill in the dry river 
bed from abuse of alcohol. There are 
still many languages spoken on the 
street. This book was a vital part of 
keeping that heritage alive when it was 
first published in 1969. It’s wonderful 
that it is now finding a new audience.

— Review by Lyndell Kelly

A wilderness journey to test faith’s limits
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Knox Young Adults began bi-weekly 
meetings on August 1st. We meet for 
an hour and a half on a Tuesday night. 
The idea was to form a small group just 
for young adults. There have only been 
two meetings so far, with attendance 
ranging from five to 12 people. We 
gather over a hot drink and baking 
(cheers, New World Bakery). Initially 
we have been meeting at my flat but 
over the next few meetings plan to 
move around with different hosts.  
We are following a series called “The 
Awakening of Hope”. It is a Bible 
study written by Shane Claiborne and 
Jonathan Wilson Hartgrove, right. The 
format is a short video and then a few 
questions. The series is focused on core 
practices of the faith. The first week 
we looked at “Why we eat together” 
which led to an interesting discussion 

about sustainable consumption habits. 
In our recent meeting, we looked at 
“Why we make promises”. This 
challenged us to live together as 
communities and give ourselves to one 
another in a low commitment culture.
We will be continuing these meeting 
together over the coming weeks and 

months, completing the following four 
whys:
3 “Why It Matters Where We Live”;
4. “Why We Live Together”;
5. “Why We Would Rather Die 
Than Kill”;

KYA and the Awakening of Hope
After a brief hiatus, the Knox Young 
Adults group is up and running. 
Rachel Tombs gives us an update.

Leunig:

• Continues on Page 19
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Connecting at Connect

On July 21, Rachel Tombs and I flew 
to Wellington for three nights to 
attend the Presbyterian Youth Ministry 
Connect Conference 2017, a church 
conference for youth leaders.
The conference was held in Waikanae 
on the Kapiti Coast, at El Rancho, a 
non-denominational Christian camp. 
This is a wonderful venue with heaps 
of space and activities to do, not to 
mention the fantastic kitchen staff who 
make delicious meals for the masses.
The keynote speaker was Dr Duffy 
Robbins (inset below).
Duffy, Professor of Youth Ministry at 
Eastern University in Pennsylvania, is a 
respected youth ministry veteran with 
over 40 years of experience. Over his 
three keynote talks, he regaled us with 
many stories and experiences he had 
learned from over his career and had 
us in stitches most of the time. He also 
taught us the greeting they use at his 
church in Texas. If you’re lucky, Rachel 
or I might introduce it to you!
We attended six workshops each, 
all with quite varying topics. These 
included workshops on 
•	 Te Tiriti O Waitangi, 
•	 Four Habits of Highly Effective 

Christians, 
•	 Christianity and Human Sexuality, 
•	 Overcoming Barriers Youth Face 

with the Bible, 
•	 LGBTQIA — Understanding our 

Diverse Young People, 

•	 Barefoot Theology, 
•	 Reformation, 
•	 Women in Mission, 
•	 WOF Training
and so many more. 
In total, there were 34 workshops from 
which to choose — spoiled for choice!
I was so lucky to 
have many one-on-
one conversations 
with leaders from 
the conference, so 
my learning was 
quite personal this 
time. I have many 
more “tools in my 
arsenal” now and 
am very thankful for the time given 
to me by so many wonderful spiritual 
leaders.

Rachel and I had a wonderful time 
getting to know each other better, 
and meeting so many new wonderful 
friends — many of whom are in 
Dunedin. The conference is called 
Connect for a reason, and the 
organisers make sure you have ample 

time to network 
and talk to people 
from all walks of 
Presbyterian life.
We would like to 
thank the Education 
Committee and the 
Council for their 
support in sending 
us to Connect, and 

we are looking forward to (hopefully) 
attending the next PYM event in 
Queenstown in November.

Knox youth leaders attended a 
church conference on the North 
Island in July. Anna Tarbotton
reports:

KYA and the Awakening of Hope

6. “Why We Share Good News”.
To round off our series as a group we 
are going to Quarantine Island together 
on the first weekend in October. If this 
has piqued your interest or you have any 
thoughts about the questions that you 
would like to share, feel free to chat to 
any of us after church. If you want to 

have a look at the videos, that can easily be 
arranged. We are only at the beginning but 
so far, so good!

— Godspeed, 
Rachel Tombs

P.S. If you’re keen to provide baking 
for the group that would be very well 
received! Speak to me or to Jordan 
Redding after church.

• Continues from Page 18
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For more news and 
photos from Knox 
Church, please follow 
us on Twitter 
@ KnoxChurchDUN 
and “Like” our page on 
FaceBook. Follow the links 
from our website:

www.knoxchurch.net

We recently bade a fond 
farewell to Agastya 
Rama Listya who 
returned to his home 
on the Indonesian 
island of Java after 
three years working 
towards a PhD at the 
University of Otago 
in ethnomusicology. 
Agastya will be missed 
for his fine tenor/baritone 
voice, musicianship, 
conducting and his 
warm and gentle 
personality. We wish him 
all the very best as he 
reunites with his family, 
wife Natalis Sidanta and 
daughter Reina, both of 
whom also sang in the 
Knox choir a few years 
ago. (They are pictured 
below in a recent photo.)

 ¶ ¶ ¶
Success for Knox Singers
Sarah Hubbard, Alex McAdam, and Jesse Hanan 
came away with silverware at recent Dunedin 
Performing Arts Society vocal competitions.
Among her awards, Sarah was named the Most 
Promising Performer with the greatest chance of 
a future career by Christchurch-based adjudicator 
and opera singer Amanda Atlas. That earned Sarah 
the Clapham Family Cup. She particularly shone in the opera and classical 
sections, and won the sacred song category outright with a stunning rendition 
of The Crucifixion. 
Shining in another category was Alex who brought the house down in the 
contemporary musical theatre category with Believe from The Book of Mormon. 
He won the Moira Shanks Memorial Trophy, the Taieri Musical Prize and the 
Bridget Telfer Musical Theatre Award. 
Not to be outdone by his older choir-mates, Jesse won two firsts, a second and 
two thirds, winning the overall points prize in his highly competitive 12 to 
under-14 age section. Fittingly, he won the Elsie Hanan Memorial Tray, named 
for his great-grandmother, and awarded to Jesse by his great-uncle, Dr James 
Hanan.
And last but not least, our own Claire Barton is to be congratulated for her 
outstanding organising of the competition, ably assisted by her husband Simon 
and wee daughter Margaret. Well done everyone!

 ¶ ¶ ¶
Three Knox people who died recently were Bruce William Hoskin, aged 84, 
husband of Thelma, who died on July 6; Margaret Miriam Baird, 82, wife of 
the late Colin, who died on June 9; and Ross Brown, husband of Colleen.


