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Minister’s letter

Celebrating 40 years’
service as a Knox
Church Deacon: P 8

There is a stanza from James K. Baxter’s
poem Hymn to the Holy Spirit that
evokes joy in my memory. As a young
person I spent time on nearby farms
of friends and family — feeding and
catching eels in local creeks, hiding
in crevasses and trekking to lakes,
climbing hills indented by Maori to
protect against invaders, racing across
paddocks and climbing wire fences to
escape what we imagined were bulls
bearing down on us, stacking hay,
warming feet in fresh cowpats. The
freedom! The smell!
Lord, Holy Spirit,
You blow like the wind in a thousand
paddocks,
Inside and outside the fences,
You blow where you wish to blow.

I

have experienced that same spirit
in the Church when people have
told stories of their experience of
God helping them break through a difficult
challenge or break out of a stultifying space
or sustain them through tragedy. Churches
that have found fresh purpose and new life,
whose creativity has found lively expression
and where people
are open, inviting
and heartening of
each other’s gifts and
stories.
This newsletter
comes out after the
day of Pentecost,
a repeatable event
that celebrates how
God’s Spirit enables
people and church to
flourish. We live as a church from the Spirit of
God who blows inside and outside the fences.
Our form as a church aims to keep us open to
God’s Spirit and undermines human patterns
that discriminate against or privilege class,
race, gender or family history or connection.
The church is an egalitarian body in which
only Jesus Christ is acknowledged as lord.
We are most truly church when we are singleheartedly devoted to him and his way.
As pilgrim people still on the way to God’s

promised realm of justice and peace, we need
form to help us be fair and loving. In this
newsletter is the Presbyterian Church’s new
Code of Ethics which all are invited to respect.
We have put this Code up on our noticeboards and website alongside notices that
tell of how to raise concerns or make
complaints about any possible breach of
the Code by office-bearers or members.
Safety, especially of children, is crucial
to us all knowing God’s Holy Spirit and
flourishing as followers.

B

eing the body of Christ is not
easy. As does Christ, we carry
wounds. Unredeemed, they can cause
us unintentionally to hurt others. And
that is partly why we as Christians value
form and process to help us discern to what
God is calling us and where the Spirit is alive.
Such form aims to overcome hurtful behaviour
and to open us to the life of the free Spirit of
God.
In this season of Pentecost, may God’s Spirit
dwell in all of us throughout God’s church,
blowing like the wind inside and outside all
our fences.
In peace, Kerry

Council Report: Changes and Continuity
Congregations never stay the same. As
we live by God’s Spirit, we are always
receiving new life, incorporating new
people and making new connections.
That is true of Knox.
An example is the way our Sunday
congregations are changing. They are
becoming more culturally diverse with
a wide range of generations.
Children, students, young adults and
young couples participate alongside
older people. Each generation brings
particular gifts and approaches.
We are very fortunate to have that
diversity on our Church Council. Our
networking into the neighbourhood is
expanding and our planning ahead is
becoming more informed.
This has led to support for Pride
Week and Rape Crisis Week as well
as planning towards next year’s 150th
anniversary of the University of Otago.
We joined neighbours in making a
submission regarding a new liquor
outlet.
We made a submission to the City
Council’s 10-Year Plan.
Worship continues to evolve and
we have a small music group to
complement the choir and organ.
We are planning for worship to reflect
more of our cultural diversity. We
are strengthening the pastoral care
networks and recognising that many
younger people prefer approaches
different to the conventional visiting
model. Small group opportunities are
slowly developing. We are looking to
strengthen links with some parts of the
University.
We link in with the wider Presbyterian
Church. Two of our proposals to
the General Assembly in October,
one to do with establishing a te reo
commissioner and another to do with

More than 170 students partied in Knox Halls on Saturday May 23 at the
Christian Unity Ball organised by the Combined Christian Groups. Pictured:
smiling faces of the kitchen team of Knox Young Adults, serving food, drinks
and great dance moves all night!
— Rachel Tombs
the Accra Confession, were adopted
the congregation’s form, approach and
at the recent Southern Presbytery
ways to reflect our neighbourhood’s
meeting. We are also involved in
generational mix. Through it all, our
discussions about the church in
essential identity as a people of God
Dunedin.
remains constant. As is said in our
Kerry is one of only four full-time
Knox Plan, we believe we are called to
congregational ministers in the
be a community following Jesus, alive
Presbyterian Church in Dunedin.
to God’s Spirit, working to make real
It is evident we need a co-ordinated
God’s realm. It is a dynamic vision.
approach across congregations.
We believe God is calling people
Churches are among the few multitowards that vision, sending us into the
generational organisations left in our
neighbourhood with it and releasing
community. As generations emerge and resources to make that happen. We
technology develops we learn new ways thank God for the privilege of being on
and new words.
the journey with you.
The Church Council wants to help
— Alison Tait, Council Clerk

Read the
urgent letter
of appeal
knoxchurch.net/news
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News from Deacons Court
Earthquake Assessment Report
Great news! The long-awaited report on
the detailed seismic assessment of the
church building has been issued.
The building meets 75 per cent of the new
building standard (NBS).
This is higher than the standard to which
earthquake-prone buildings (less than 33
per cent of the NBS) must be strengthened
(to at least 67 per cent of the NBS).
No strengthening work is required, but the
Deacons Court will continue having the
finials and decorative stonework elements
inspected by a stone mason every few years
as a precaution.
Repairs and maintenance activities
continue:
• The curtains in Room 5 have been rehung with reinforced brackets;
• Air blade hand driers have been
installed in each of the Halls toilets;
• Maintenance has been done on the
Gathering Area tap and adjusting the
hot water temperature in the Halls;
• The leaking Halls kitchen small hot
water cylinder has been replaced.
The maliciously-damaged Matheson
Room window and the stolen sound
system have been replaced from the
maintenance budget, as the costs were
below the insurance excess for wilful
damage of $2500.
The light bulbs for the chandelier and
other lighting above the gallery level
have arrived and will be installed by
cherry picker shortly. The new bulbs for
the chandelier are the original length, so
the fittings will have to be dismantled
to remove the spacers installed when the
previous short bulbs were installed.
The cause of fire system false alarms
over the past year is proving difficult to
establish and we may need to upgrade our
Vesda smoke detection system.

Left: the new
hot water
cylinder.
Above: new
brackets.
Right: hand
driers in the
Halls toilets.
Below: light
bulbs ready
for chandelier
installation.

The system used for counting the offering
each Sunday presents difficulties for some
of the counting teams.
This is not helped by the long gaps
between counting duties. A new, clearer
set of step-by-step instructions has been
prepared, and each team will receive
individual coaching on the job.
Finance
We are inviting all the people of Knox to
help us pay our way this financial year. To
achieve our target we need to
give beyond the present pattern an extra
$8,000 by 30 June 2018. Beyond that
extra amount, we need a further
$12,000 if we are to break even.
We thank you for the generous giving that
has enabled Knox to get this far.
Looking Forward
• Completing the work at the rear of the
church to increase the space around

•

the exit to the Gathering Area (in
May).
More quotes to resurface the floor in
the Herron Hall are needed. The work
is expected to cost nearly $6000. The
Fashion Show, Dunedin City Choir
supper and donations have already
raised $4500 and we are confident we
can raise the rest of the money.
— Chris Bloore

Read the
urgent letter
of appeal
knoxchurch.net/news
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Blessed are the Peacemakers

The US Embassy opens in Jerusalem,
Israel celebrates while Palestine
protests 70 years of nationhood/
occupation, scores are killed by
Israeli military at Gaza. Yet, as Jill
Rutherford discovered in a recent trip
to the region, there are people on all
sides who work and pray for peace.
We’re walking in Tiberias when I point
out some dog poo to Lisa: “Watch you
don’t step in that,” I say.
Lisa turns to me with a wry look: “I’ve
covered suicide bombings. Believe me,
I’ve stepped in far worse stuff than
this.”
Good point. Lisa is a former Jerusalem
correspondent for the Boston Globe
newspaper. She covered the Iran-Iraq
war and the first Palestinian Infatida
against Israeli occupation of the West
Bank and Golan Heights in 1987. She
stayed in Jerusalem to file stories when
things got too hot for some of the
regular US journos. Suicide bombings
were just part of the job.
Raised in a kosher Conservative Jewish
household in Canada, Lisa embraced
the Zionist ideal as a young woman
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and migrated to Jerusalem in 1980.
Today, she teaches Chemistry, Physical
Education and Religious Studies to
Palestinian children in a Christian
school. Unusually for an Israeli Jew, she
speaks fluent Arabic, as well as Hebrew.
She is an activist and peacemaker.
She is my old school friend. And for
the week that I am in Jerusalem, my
teacher, my guide and my inspiration.
I am staying at the Rosary Sisters
Convent hostel, just down the road
from the Jaffa Gate to the Old City
of Jerusalem, and next door to the US

Consulate — an “interesting” location
given President Trump’s troubling
decision to relocate his nation’s embassy
to Jerusalem.
I note the juxtaposition of the sacred
and the profane, sitting under an
olive tree in the convent’s garden,
the morning’s peace broken by the
consulate loudspeakers: “This is a drill:
Security has detected a missile attack
on the compound. Move to the safe
area. Secure all documents. Repeat:
This is a drill…” And so it goes.

T

oday, Lisa is my guide to the
labyrinth that is the Old City.
We meet at the Jaffa Gate, huge hugs
after not having seen each other in
almost 40 years. She’s “Snickers”, I am
“Rubberfart”, nicknames from those
long-ago schoolyard games of soccer.
It’s good to see her.
It’s a glorious bright sunny day as we
head into the dark narrow streets and
market stalls. We pass Station Eight
of the Via Dolorosa, the stations of
the cross. Here, tradition says, Jesus
stopped to speak to some women on
• Continues on Page 5

• Continues from Page 4
his way to his execution: “Weep
not for me, daughters of Jerusalem.
Weep for yourselves and for your
children.” As true now, sadly, as it
was then.
Today, two young Arab boys whiz
by the station on their skateboards.
A Palestinian man with little
English tells me he loves me. I
smile and tell him I love him, too.

I wonder if it is because
she is Canadian and
went to a public school
with kids from all
backgrounds.
But then we think of
another high school
friend, Carmela. Also
Jewish, also Canadian,
also living in Israel, but
now a zealot, a “settler” in
one of the illegally built
settlements on Palestinian
land.

S

o far, so good. We then turn
towards the Damascus Gate.
It’s full of people, market stalls and
colour, food, textiles, goods. Lisa
tells me this gate is the Muslim
gate, where each day they come to
pray. But since the Trump embassy
announcement, demonstrations
have been held outside the gate.
She knows some of the women who
have been protesting. There has been
no violence, Lisa says, but she points
to the Israeli response: not one, not
two, but three temporary towers have
been erected with soldiers armed with
sub-machine guns. To her dismay,
what was temporary looks to become
permanent as construction begins on
guard towers at the gate.
“How is this necessary?” she asks. “It’s
typical of this fascist regime. It’s meant
to be as intimidating as possible.”
I take a photo of the guards as quickly
and surreptitiously as I can. Lisa
warns me that if I had been a young

T

Palestinian man doing that, I would
have been arrested and my camera
taken.
I want to know how she made this
transition, how she went from being
an idealistic teenager loving all things
Israel to being a strong critic of the
occupation of Palestinian lands
and an advocate on behalf of the
Palestinian people.

he settlers, Lisa says,
are the enemy of
peace, as are their oftennaïve supporters, the
American Evangelical
Right. Both want the
Muslim Dome on the Rock gone
and the Temple re-built; one so that
the Jewish nation can reclaim what
it considers its birthright, the other
so that the Second Coming and the

I

nterestingly, both she and her
older brother — who also lives
in Israel and is a secular Jew —
reject the notion that this land over
which so much blood has been
shed somehow only belongs to
one people, the Jews. And
yet their siblings back in
Canada and the US have all
married in the faith, live in
Jewish communities, send
their children to Hebrew schools
and to Jewish summer camps,
and back the State of Israel 100
per cent. One sister won’t even
speak to Lisa anymore.
Lisa and I agree that it is easier,
perhaps, to be idealistic about
a Jewish State when you are
not living with the reality of
apartheid every day. And yet,
the hawkish policies of PM
Netanyahu are embraced by the
majority of Israelis; so why is she
different?

Rapture can be ushered in.
“Remind me to pray for my enemies,”
Lisa says.
Lisa picks me up in her white SUV
(chosen, she says, because it resembles
a UN vehicle and its 4WD can take
her to places most Israelis won’t
venture). We take back roads that evade
checkpoints into a Bethlehem beyond
the tinsel of a lit-up Nativity Square.
We meet with Sami Awaad, Palestinian
Christian peace activist and head
• Continues on Page 6
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of the Holy Land Trust, who spoke
about his work last August at Knox
Church. Today, he’s tired. The offices
were firebombed the week prior by,
he suspects, fellow Palestinians who
don’t approve of his speaking to the
Israeli Government. “They think I’m a
traitor, that by reaching out to them, I
legitimise their regime. But there is no
hope of peace if we do not. Speaking
to people doesn’t mean agreeing with
their actions.”
We share lunch with some of his
colleagues, including Micky ScottBey
Jones, an African American Evangelical
with a powerful difference: she works
for Evangelicals for Social Action in
Nashville, Tennessee, a far-cry from
the Mike Pences and the Franklin
Grahams who back Trump.
Later, Lisa introduces me to another of
her Arab friends. A warm gentle man
with a smile as big as his heart, he sells
tourist fridge magnets of the Madonna
and Child at the Milk Grotto next
to the Church of the Nativity. He is
disabled from a botched birth. His
father, realising his baby son would die,
rushed him from a Palestinian hospital
to a Jerusalem one where a Jewish
doctor quickly placed the baby in an
incubator.
“How can I hate the Jews?” he says. “I
owe my life to a Jew.”

Blessed are the Peacemakers
1948 occupation when they either fled
or were forced out of their villages.
And ever since then, says Lisa, it’s been
occupation “by stealth”, a kind of
architectural apartheid reinforced by
different licence plates, work permits,
armed checkpoints, highways (the best
are Canadian-designed ones, for cars
with Israeli plates only). Or a steel fence

H

L

isa tells me later that his story is not
uncommon: “Hospitals are sites of
peace here.”
She takes me to a cramped ghetto-like
compound near a Palestinian refugee
camp, bars on windows, chickens
scratching in the dust at the feet of old
men playing cards. Laundry flutters.
We are to visit a former student of hers,
Sajida, and her husband, Ahmed.
Lisa tells me that Sajida is “very proud
of her home”, a tactful caution to be
aware of sensitivities; that what might
strike me as poor and bare is a source
of great pride to a young woman who
grew up with 14 siblings in one of the
camps.
Four generations of families have lived
in those “temporary” camps, since the
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a friend. Sajida pets me, fusses over
my hair, rushes into her bedroom and
brings out a scarf, a gift for me. I feel
overwhelmed by the gesture.
It emerges that Ahmed, too, has a
story. Lisa tells me that when he was
14, he was picked up by Israeli police
for being on the street — wrong place,
wrong time.

and gate suddenly erected around a
once-shared spring.
Sajida welcomes us with open arms and
hugs, ushers us into her lounge, brings
us honey-sweetened mint tea. Yes, we
are very welcome to her home. Her
husband Ahmed greets us shyly, his
English limited, my Arabic nil. But the
smiles are genuine.
It is clear from the exchange how
much Lisa is loved and respected by
her Arab friends; she’s their treasure,
their “princess”, both honoured and
protected. As her friend, I, too, am now

e spent the next 18 months in jail.
He was never charged.
Such is the reality of the “justice”
system, Lisa says, one for Israeli Jews,
the other for Palestinians.
I ask another older man, a street
vendor near Nativity Square, about
the situation. His shrug is one of
resignation: “What can we do?
Nothing. I focus on the children.”
It’s my last day in this holy/unholy
land. We have left behind the
barbwire tension that is Jerusalem and
Bethlehem and have headed north, to
Galilee. It’s glorious country, all hills
and valleys, seaside cliffs, and gentle
bays. I feel I can breathe here at last.
I close my eyes and take in a deep
breath. I think: “Jesus would have
smelt this air.” I look through squinted
eyes at the ancient topography, the
rolling hills, the glint of sun on sea:
• Continues on Page 7

Blessed are the Peacemakers

• Continues from Page 6
“Jesus would have seen this view — that
hasn’t changed.”
I look at the seashore where we are
standing: rubbish, plastic bottles,
Styrofoam. Hmm, so much for that fantasy.
“Well,” I say to Lisa, “let’s do this for the
Lord!” And we start our “practical prayer”,
spending the next hour or so quite happily
and companionably, picking up rubbish.

Knox Church Fire Evacuation Drill

The church fire wardens thank all who
took part in the practice fire drill on
Sunday 13 May.
Fire and Emergency Services NZ
require these trials to be held on a
regular basis.
We decided not to advertise the event
to create a more realistic experience.
It is recognised that the date and
timing may have created inconvenience
for some but it is pointed out that the
date for the drill was scheduled several
months ago and was sanctioned by
FESNZ.

We were required to contact FESNZ
when the alarm was activated so that
fire appliances were not deployed.
• The fire wardens have learnt
lessons: the church was vacated very
promptly. Concern was expressed
for those who are not as mobile but
everyone seemed to cope very well.
• The major problem was the
difficulty in hearing the alarm. We
will address the issue of loudness
levels and will also consider
creating a visual alarm.
Fire wardens are hoping to recruit more

wardens and they will be asked to assist
after the necessary training.
We learned that a warden should be
asked to supervise each exit.
Those of us who have been trained
in firefighting have always had it
emphasised to us that we should not
re-enter a burning building.
It would be appreciated if, in future,
those church members who have not
been trained do not second-guess
the Fire Wardens to check that the
buildings are clear.
— David Crerar
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#HimToo: Jesus as Sexual Abuse Victim
David Tombs reflects on the
mixed reaction to the idea
that Jesus’ stripping was a
form of sexual abuse:
The debates prompted by the
#MeToo movement on sexual
harassment and sexual assault
in society, and in the church,
provide a very relevant context
in which to revisit a subject I
have often considered: whether
we can consider Jesus a victim
not only of state-sponsored
torture but of sexual abuse as
well.
To provide a contemporary
comparison, my work has
looked at torture reports from
Latin American authoritarian
regimes the 1970s and 80s.
Two clear patterns emerged.
First, torture was widely used and sent
a threatening political message which
went beyond the individual prisoner to
speak to a much wider public. This use
of torture is best understood as a form
of state terror.
Second, different forms of sexual abuse
were very common in Latin American
torture practices. Sexual humiliations
and assaults were used to target the
prisoner physically, psychologically
and emotionally. This almost always
involved stripping the prisoner
naked and, in many cases, took other
extreme, unspeakable forms.
Looking at Roman crucifixions, some
striking similarities emerge. First,
Roman crucifixion is best understood
as a form of state terror directed
against the whole Empire, especially
slaves and subject peoples. Second, it
included sexual humiliation through
naked exposure, and might also
include other forms of sexual assault.
Turning to Gospel accounts with this
pattern in mind, we note the repeated
stripping and naked exposure of Jesus:
three times in nine verses (Mark 15.1624). It is one of the most prominent
features in the short passage, and it
Page 8

at a personal level, have written
to say how important this is.
I have had letters and email
from Ireland, United Kingdom,
Argentina, South Africa and
New Zealand to say that
thinking about Jesus in this way
has made a huge difference to
them.

was done to humiliate Jesus. I argue it
should be named as sexual abuse if it is
to be properly acknowledged.
Reaction
When people first hear the idea, they
are often surprised and sometimes
very sceptical. Some have been
dismissive and quick to assure me
that there is “no biblical or historical
evidence”.
Others have been more heated and
told me that my suggestion is not just
misinformed but inappropriate and
irresponsible. Some have been quite
angry, and insisted it is offensive and
outrageous to even suggest it. Some
have also questioned the motive
behind me saying this and dismissed
it as just an attempt to be politically
correct, or to enjoy the notoriety of
an extreme position at the expense of
Christian faith.

B

y contrast, people who have read
the article, or hear it presented,
have typically been thoughtful and
generally appreciative. The issues are
indeed disturbing, but they can’t be
just dismissed. Readers who have
found the identification of Jesus as a
victim of sexual abuse very powerful

Abuse or sexual abuse?
An Archbishop asked me
whether the experience is best
named and framed as “sexual
abuse” or just “abuse”. Or
whether it is “sexual violence”
or simply “violence”. Other
people have also suggested it is
going too far to call the violence
sexual abuse.
Some argue it is an historical
mistake and cultural
anachronism to think that attitudes to
nudity and exposure of the body were
the same in the First century as they
are today. For example, today, some
go to nudist beaches; in Roman times,
men would go naked at the baths and
the gymnasium. We cannot assume
that there is a necessary and universal
link between nakedness and sexual
abuse.
But we need to look at the intention
and meaning behind stripping
prisoners at that time. If nakedness
is voluntary and by choice (bathing),
then power and control remain with
the individual. This is very different
from when a prisoner is stripped
against his (or her) will. By contrast,
the purpose of stripping and exposing
a prisoner was to shame, humiliate
and threaten them.
The Romans had greater sensitivity
for involuntary nakedness and its
significance than is the case in many
societies today. Furthermore, for the
Jews, any form of public exposure,
voluntary or involuntary, was deeply
shameful. When Jesus was stripped
and exposed it would have inevitably
• Continues on Page 9

Beryl’s 40 years on Deacons Court celebrated
On Sunday 13 May, the Deacons Court
recognised the long service of Beryl
Maultby at a morning tea, presenting
her with a long service medal. Beryl
retired as a deacon in March 2018
after 40 years’ service. Mother’s
Day was a particularly appropriate
occasion because Beryl is a mother,
grandmother and great grandmother.
She has a long involvement with the
Dunedin and wider Otago community
through her Labour Party, historical
research, librarian and genealogical
work. Beryl brought her extensive
experience, wisdom and knowledge
of the history of Presbyterianism in
Otago to the Deacons’ Court. We will
miss her.
— Chris Bloore, Chair, Deacons Court
of Knox Church

#HimToo: Jesus as Sexual Abuse Victim
• Continues from Page 8
been deeply shameful to Jewish eyes.
A contemporary comparison would be
the naked prisoners at Abu Ghraib.
A second common objection is that
the abuse was not really sexual,
because it did not involve specifically
sexual contact. Nor was it motivated
by sexual gratification or erotic desire.
But it is very naïve to think that sexual
abuse of prisoners through torture is
driven by erotic motivations. Feminist
work on gender-based and sexual
violence shows that it is the violence
as a form of power and control —
and not the sex — which is the

primary issue. Some prefer to speak
of “sexualised violence” rather than
“sexual violence” to make this clear.
Identifying the stripping as a form of
power and control, and the exposure
as a form of sexualised violence (or
sexualised abuse), makes much better
sense in this perspective. The biblical
evidence that Jesus was repeatedly
stripped and exposed provides a good
reason to call it sexual, as full exposure
would have been seen in a sexual way
at the time.
Some people have pressed the
question, but what makes it sexual?
In my view, forceful stripping and

mocking exposure should be seen
and named as sexual because they are
intended to be sexually significant.
They are intended to demonstrate
power versus powerlessness through
sexual vulnerability.
Put a different way, if what happened
to Jesus was not “sexual abuse”, what
sort of abuse was it?
For further reading, see: David
Tombs, “Crucifixion, State Terror,
and Sexual Abuse”, Union Seminary
Quarterly Review, 53 (Autumn
1999), pp. 89-109. Otago University
Research Archive http://hdl.handle.
net/10523/6067
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Easter at Knox

Easter services were well
attended, with an especially
joyful musical celebration in the
morning. Joining the choir were
brass trio John McAdam, Ralph
Miller and Patrick Lepine, and
new music group led by Jordan
Redding.

Autumn Choir Concert Success
A concert on Sunday 15 April raised
awareness of the Knox Church Choir
and marked the re-launch of the
Friends of the Choir.
The Knox Church Choir under Karen
Knudson performed, along with
guest artists David Burchell, John
McAdam, Darcy Baldwin, Calla
Knudson-Hollebon, Grace Togneri,
Alex McAdam, Tegen Baldwin, Jesse
Hanan, Tanara Stedman and Claire
Barton. Peter Stockwell was a very
engaging and informative compere.
The concert was organised by the
Friends of the Knox Church Choir
to mark the re-launch of the group.
The Friends’ updated brochure
was distributed with the concert
programmes, with the aims of
attracting more singers to the choir
and encouraging membership of the
support group for the choir.
Seven Life Membership Awards for
faithful service and commitment to the
choir or to the Friends were presented:
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Andrew Meek was the first convenor
of the Friends of the Choir committee
when it was set up almost 15 years
ago (an initiative of the Rev Susan
Jones). Linda Holloway also served
as convenor of the Friends’ committee
for several years and hosted the
whole choir for special dinners in
her home. Helen Shaw was a choir
member for about 20 years from the
1960s. After a break, she took on the
responsibility of driving two little boys
to choir rehearsals. (They were from
a Cambodian family sponsored by
Knox.) This led to her making supper
for choir rehearsals for about 16 years.
Gerald Wilson joined the choir as
a teenager in 1954. In April 2013, a
special morning tea was held to mark
his retirement from the choir after 57
years. Verna Mackenzie is one of the
longest-serving choir members. She
joined the choir in 1976, and after 40
years is still singing. She has served for
decades as music librarian for the choir.

Peter Stockwell joined the choir in
1976 so has passed the 40-year mark.
He has acted as assistant organist to
most of the organists over that time
and has taken over the role of organist
and choir master during every vacancy.
Karen Knudson celebrated 21 years
as organist and choir director at Knox
Church in March of this year. She was
assistant organist for about seven years
prior to that. She has made her mark in
music circles in Dunedin and further
afield, as a musician, teacher, conductor
and composer. Over the years she has
presented many new compositions at
special Knox events, and along with the
choir, plays a very significant role in the
life of Knox and in its style of worship.
The Convenors of the Friends of the
Choir Committee, Carolyn Richardson
and Lee Somerville, extend a huge
thank you to all of the many people
involved in making this concert such
a great event. It was truly a Knox team
effort!

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.
Deacons Court: Second Wednesday of each month, at 7pm.

Sunday 27 May

Monday 4 June

Trinity
Worship
Pentecost 2
Worship
Queen’s Birthday public holiday: Church Office closed

Wednesday 6 June

University 1st semester exams begin

Sunday 3 June

Sunday 10 June

10am
7pm
10am
7pm

10am
7pm

Pentecost 3: Quarterly Communion
Worship: Quarterly Communion
Matariki

10am
7pm

Pentecost 4: Disability Sunday
Worship
University 1st semester exams end; World Refugee Day

10am
7pm
10am
7pm

Pentecost 5
Worship
Pentecost 6; start of Bible Month
Worship

Friday 15 June
Sunday 17 June
Wednesday 20 June
Sunday 24 June
Sunday 1 July

Note:
Sunday 8 July
Sunday 15 July
Sunday 22 July
Sunday 29 July
Sunday 5 August
Sunday 12 August
Sunday 19 August
Sunday 26 August
Sunday 2 September
Sunday 9 September
Sunday 16 September

Sunday 23 September
Friday 28 September

School holidays: start Friday 6 July until Monday 23
July. University Semester 2 starts Monday 9 July.
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm
10am
7pm

Pentecost 7; celebrating Matariki
Worship
Pentecost 8
Worship
Pentecost 9
Worship
Pentecost 10
Worship
Pentecost 11; Peace Sunday
Worship
Pentecost 12
Worship
Pentecost 13; PSO Sunday with Rachel Judge
Worship
Pentecost 14; Suffrage Day (September 19)
Worship
Pentecost 15; Creation: Planet Earth / Father’s Day
Worship
Pentecost 16; Quarterly Communion; Creation: Humanity
Worship; Quarterly Communion
Pentecost 17; Creation: Sky / Suffrage Day (September 19 is the 125th
anniversary of Women’s suffrage in New Zealand)
Worship
Pentecost 18; Creation: Mountain
Worship
School term ends, holidays start
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Calling All Musicians: Music Group Seeks Talent
Play an instrument?
Whether it’s harp or clarinet
or guitar or trombone,
Jordan Redding is keen to
hear from you.
You may have noticed that
a small group of musicians
has helped lead worship at
a couple of Sunday services
already, adding their voices
and music to the lustrous
strains of the organ and
choir. So far, Jordan – who
sings and plays guitar – has
been joined by Anna High
on piano, Jack Ringhand and Jesse
Hanan on guitar, Madeline Enright on
vocals and Sara Brown on violin.
“The group isn’t a set group of people
but will grow and change to reflect
the occasion, the diversity of our
congregation, and the particular focus
that Sunday,” explains Jordan.
“I’m still getting to know people and
find out who the musicians are, so
please, if you know musicians or are
one yourself, let me know!”
The group forms for particular services
and aims to draw on a wide range

of instruments, voices, and styles,
reflecting the increasing generational,
cultural and ethnic diversity of the
Knox congregation, he said.
“The choir and the organ already
lead us in a marvellous variety of
music from classical, to spiritual, to
contemporary New Zealand pieces.
“The music group is another way to
reflect our diversity over a number of
styles, and provides another musical
avenue to express our Christian faith,”
Jordan says.
Jordan welcomed any suggestions for
songs, styles and instrumentation.

Some of the music the group is
currently exploring includes: Māori
waiata and songs of other cultures,
Taize chants or short sung refrains,
children’s songs, songs that include
more contemporary instrumentation
(e.g. guitar), and newer hymns coming
out of Aotearoa, such as those written
by Malcolm Gordon.
Coming up, the group will help lead
worship on 10 June and Matariki
(8 July), aiming for a once-monthly
participation.
For ideas, information or to
join in, please contact Jordan at:
jordanhkredding@gmail.com

Dying offers a Spiritual Reckoning: book review
Dying, Death and Wisdom in an
Age of Denial, By Kathryn Mannix,
(Little, Brown, New York, 2018).
Book review by Peter Matheson.
Many of us in Knox are no longer, so
to speak, in the first flush of youth.
We are (resolutely) “just fine” most of
the time but do hop frequently from
doctor to specialist. Death is no longer
a remote possibility. So, this book hits
reality.
For some 35 years, Kathryn Mannix
has specialised in palliative care. Forty
case studies take us sensitively through
countless permutations on the last
stretch of her patients’ lives.
She writes vividly, humanely, and with
marvellous warmth and perception.
Humour often bubbles away beneath
the surface. Not exactly a bedside
Page 12

book(!) but it’s hard to put
down. Tough realities are
not dodged, but this reader
found the journey it took
me on reassuring.
I’m a historian, not a
clinician or a pastoral care
expert. So, I learned heaps
about things I had never
thought about much: the
sophistication of pain
relief, the frequent drift
into unconsciousness
towards the end, the
wisdom of thinking ahead
about resuscitation issues.
It reinforced, too, my hunches about
the giftedness of nurses, the importance
of family and friends, and the need for
caution about legalising euthanasia.
One patient in the Netherlands was so

pestered by medical
staff offering him that
“other option” that he
had to flee to the UK!
Mannix sees dying
as a unique chance
to review things, to
reflect on what she
calls transcendence,
to make a “spiritual
reckoning”.
As she puts it: “The
important label of this
part of life is ‘living’
rather than ‘dying’.
Even at this end time,
the discovery of new things, making
new friends, learning and growing
are still possible, still fulfilling, still
worthwhile.”
We can put our lives together still.

Poem:

We Gathered Here: book review

The following is an excerpt from a Pentecost
poem by Martin Wroe, written in homage
to one by Anthony Wilson. (The saints in
the image below dance on the walls of St
Gregory of Nyssa in San Francisco.)

We gathered here: a history
of Matakana, By David
R. Grant with Helen Jack
www.wegatheredhere.co.nz

When the Holy Spirit Danced With Me in
My Kitchen (After Anthony Wilson)
the third thing I noticed were her hands,
veiny and dark, those long slim pianist fingers
The red hat, couldn’t miss that, and the dress,
that long, loud, purple dress
‘Shall we?’ she grinned, reaching for my
hands
(Speaking in a language I didn’t know I
knew)
and she whirled me
through tango, hip hop and swing
I was spinning in her orbit,
She didn’t miss a beat.
‘Don’t look so surprised!’ she said,
Unstrapping satin sandals. ‘Dance is our
thing.’
I was out of breath, she was pouring the
whisky,
‘Cheers!’ she said, as if she were breath itself.
‘When you notice how brief this all is,
‘It no longer matters what anyone else thinks.’
‘I feel like we’ve met,’ I said,
‘But what brings you here now?’
‘It seemed a good time,’ she replied,
‘The pair of you, juggling the days,
Paying the bills, finding a way,
Now the kids heading off,
The bitter sweet joy,
The grief and the loss,
‘What’s next?’, as you said,
to someone last week,
I heard you, I guess,
it sounded like a prayer.
‘Of course,’ I said, ‘I had a hunch it was you.’
‘God comes to you,’ she replied,
‘Disguised as your life.’

Reviewed by Helen Thew
Former Knox minister the Rev
David Grant grew up in the
Matakana region, 67km north of
Auckland, in the 1940s and ‘50s.
In retirement, after 30 years of
ministry, David and his wife Alison
moved back to the Mahurangi
Peninsula and late last year David
published this history of a place he
clearly loves.
It is the story of the people who
have gathered in that place:
Maori and European; farmers and
tradespeople; travellers and hosts;
adults and children. Yes, it is a
local story, about particular people
and of particular interest to those
who live or have lived there. I have
never been to Matakana and have
made only brief visits to Northland.
But in reading David’s story, I
have a new understanding of how
people build a community through
gathering.
The story focuses in turn on the
major gathering places — the
river, the street, farming and
horticultural enterprises, the school,
the churches, the public hall and
the dairy company. It is peppered
with personal reminiscences and
anecdotes which tell of family
sorrows and commercial rivalries
and natural disasters.
There was the foresight of a
dedicated and enlightened teacher
who encouraged her more able
pupils to persevere with their formal
education though there was no high
school accessible to them. There was
domestic drudgery offset in part by
the frequent social gatherings for
concerts, dances or weddings.
Better roads led to better access to
services in Warkworth and further
away Auckland. The advent of
electricity in 1937 was not unique
to Matakana but it did revolutionise

homes and public gatherings.
“Tudor Collins from Warkworth
opened an Electrical shop, and
brought a radio and placed it in
everybody’s house in Matakana
saying, if you like it you can pay me
when you can afford it; if not you
can return it at no cost.”
Although there was never a resident
minister in Matakana itself, the
Presbyterian church was served
by the Mahurangi minister who
led worship in the homes of his
scattered parishioners, rowing 14
miles every second Sunday and
preaching at least twice. Gathering
was difficult until the first church
was opened in 1862, doubling as a
schoolroom during the week.
David observes: “These early
settlers were people of initiative,
self-belief, educated and articulate.
They were determined, persistent
people — they had to be to
survive. It is little wonder clashes
of personality happened in all sorts
of circumstances, not the least of
which happened in the church.”
The impact of two world wars was
felt deeply. At the time of World
War I, Matakana had a population
of 313, of which 36 left to serve
in the armed forces and 13 did
not return. Out of an even smaller
population at the time of World
War II, 16 people went overseas and
9 were killed in action. Matakana’s
• Continues on Page 14
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The Tragic Story Behind a Donated Table

Many years ago, Knox Church was
donated a rather striking wooden table.
A silver plate on the front reads “In
memory of Flying Officer Henry James
Murray, 18-4-44. Presented by his
Father.”
Jim Murray was a member of this
church. He was one of four sons of
Gordon Luckhurst and Elizabeth
Murray, a farming family of Albury,
South Canterbury.
Born in 1918, he attended the Pleasant
Point Primary School and Timaru
Boys’ High School.
Jim joined the Air Force and eventually
became a Flying Officer in the
RNZAF, 75 (RAF) Squadron where he
served as a bomber pilot.

On the night of 18 April 1944, he was
piloting a Stirling bomber, leaving East
Anglia on a mission to lay mines in
Kiel Bay, North Germany.
They were on their way
home when attacked from
below by a German night
fighter which succeeded
in downing the plane,
crashing near Jenning in
Denmark.
Of the seven crew, four
died and three became
POWs. Jim’s body was
found in the pilot’s seat.
The four casualties were buried in the
little graveyard of the nearby Gram
Church in Denmark.

Gathered: review
• Continued from Page 13

story, told on the town’s war memorial, is
not unique — it is the story of countless
small country towns throughout New
Zealand.
David is a serious scholar and this is a
serious book, the culmination of six years’
work. It is meticulously footnoted, with
useful maps, photos and appendices. In his
Epilogue he offers us a challenge: perhaps
reading his history “might open a way of
recognising and valuing connectedness
with our shared local past and so with each
other, a neighbourliness where each one
has access to the community’s cultural and
social assets, all making a rich and coherent
community life.”
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Leunig:

Tragedy had already struck the family.
On 26-5-1941, Jim’s brother, David
Magnus Murray, a private in the
NZ Infantry Battalion 2nd NZEF,
was wounded in Crete and died in a
German Clearing Station.
Another brother, Gavin Allan Murray
of the NZ Engineers, a carpenter in
Dunedin, was killed on 22-7-1941
at El Alamein (a town on Egypt’s
Mediterranean coast, known as the
site for a decisive 1942 World War II
battle).
Then another brother, Gordon Craig
Murray, enlisted but authorities
discharged him as they weren’t
prepared to send another son of the
family overseas.
Three sons killed in action
was a huge sacrifice for one
family. A daughter joined
up and served in the war.
Jim’s father, Gordon
Luckhurst Murray, died in
1966 at the age of 90.
Further information
is available from the
Memorial book in the
Heritage area (off the
Gathering Area).
The Jim Murray table is in need of
some TLC.
— Peter Matthews

Reflections on Pride Week
By Rachel Tombs
“Wouldn’t it be great if Dunedin had
the reputation for being the most queeraffirming city in Aotearoa/New Zealand?”
said Mayor Dave Cull in the council’s
2014 Dunedin Diversity Strategy.
Four years later, while we have not yet
earned this title, the recent Dunedin
Pride Festival got us a little bit closer… .
I would like to share something from an
event I organised as part of the festival
programme. The event was called
“Stories of faith, hope and love”.
It was intended to be a refreshing
approach to the conversation about
the intersection of faith and LGBTQI*
identity.
The panel consisted of Esther Clarke
Prebble (priest at St Martha’s Anglican
Church), Prof Peter Lineham (Massey
University), Rev Wayne Te Kaawa
(Otago Uni Maori Ecumenical
Chaplain) and Amy Armstrong (Otago
Uni Catholic Chaplain).
Together they shared how faith has
intersected with LGBTQI* identity for
them, stories of pain and then of hope at
this intersection and how people of faith
can more effectively act in love.
The event was really well supported
by both the rainbow and church
communities of Dunedin. Each
panellist was able to make a significant
and unique contribution and lots of the
crowd hung around afterwards to hear
more from them.
It was evident from the Q&A that not
everyone was coming from the same
place, and it was wonderful to be able
to explore diverse perspectives in an
atmosphere of love beyond tolerance.
Some key points from panellists were:
• Be vocal allies. There is no point in
being a supporter if the people you
are supporting don’t know you are
an ally.
• Keep learning. Understandings of
sexuality and gender are continually
evolving, so let’s try and keep up!
• Send out love, even to those we
disagree with. Changing minds
happens more often in friendship
than in argument.

For me it was a world away from home
to host such an event. While the church
in New Zealand remains deeply divided
on “these issues”, the church I grew up
in, Presbyterian Church Ireland, is one
of more universal hostility to diverse
gender and sexual identities.
I shared some of my reflections on
this in my introduction to the panel
discussion:
“Northern Ireland has to be one of the
few places where asking for Bert and
Ernie to be printed on a cake causes
a national crisis as people fear it is the
beginning of the gay takeover. Same-sex

‘

Send out love, even to
those you disagree with.
Changing minds happens
more in friendship than in
argument ...

’

marriage is not legal there, making the
Northern Irish even slower to change
than Australians. Much of the reason
for this discrimination is justified by
‘Christian conscience’.
“When my family arrived in Dunedin
and saw a rainbow banner on church
railings, a Presbyterian one no less! my
mother and I were shocked. She turned

to me and said, ‘We’re not in Kansas
anymore Toto’.
“I know that sometimes in churches
and faith circles in Aotearoa we are
still very much in Kansas! We are not
in every place, to everyone, the refuge
and community of Christ we seek to
be. But that will not stop us in our
wish to send out the message loud and
proud that the rainbow community of
Dunedin is valued and loved by us and
our God. I sincerely hope that that love
can be seen, heard and felt.
“I am proud that Christian faith could
have a place in the pride programme in
our city. I am proud that Knox friends
showed in force (out-performing the
target of 12 which I had set in Church
notices!) And I am proud that queer
Christians are continuing to find their
voices in conversations about them
which have for too long excluded them.
“As we continue our life as a church,
may we continue to find ways to show
the rainbow community that we aren’t
in Kansas or Belfast or any other
appropriate insertion, but in Dunedin
the (aspiring) most queer-affirming city
in Aotearoa/New Zealand. Carry on,
carry on.” Amen.
*LGBTQI stands for Lesbian, Gay,
Bi-sexual, Transgender, Queer (or
Questioning) and Inter-sex.
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Could tourism revive the faith?
Liz Miller reports back
from the trip of a lifetime, including more
than a little church
visiting:
Last year, we started our
retirement with a jaunt
overseas, including three
months in Europe, and
two months in the UK
and Ireland.
When planning our
trip, we knew we would
be calling into the odd
church or cathedral. 160
later ...!
They ranged from the
austerity of Notre Dame
in Paris to the flamboyance of southern
German baroque gems in Bavaria;
from the tiny St Margaret’s Chapel
in Edinburgh Castle to the enormity
of St Peter’s Basilica; from the 11thcentury Tempio do San Giovanni al
Sepolcro in Brindisi (southern Italy) to
the Metropolitan Cathedral of Christ
the King in Liverpool, which was
completed in 1967.
There was the as-yet-to-be finished
Sagrada Familia in Barcelona;
and St Kinga’s Chapel, 101 metres
underground in the historic Wieliczka
Salt Mine in Poland, including a
statue of Pope John Paul II and a
reproduction of “The Last Supper”, all
carved from salt.
Churches are a good place of rest for
the traveller. There is always a seat and
sometimes a bit of peace.
We attended a variety of church
services. While we were walking one
evening in Nice, a procession of 145
cassocked clergy, altar boys and two
cardinals marched into the nearby
cathedral. We followed and were not
the only tourists who found themselves
shut inside for the duration of the
ensuing two-hour service. Finding
a marble step to sit on, we listened
intently to the Holy Week service for
the Nice Diocese in French.
We made guest appearances at services
at both York Minster and Winchester
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enormous:
stained glass
windows, organ
pipes, wood
carving, marble
statues, altar
cloths, let alone
the sheer size of
the buildings.

Cathedral where sermons were
preached by retiring clergy.
As Liz opened the door into Trinity
Church in St Andrews, Scotland, she
was told she couldn’t come in because

the bride and groom were coming
down the aisle. After they and the
guests left, we were shown around by
the church officer, who took us up
into the bell tower and explained that
a room up here had served as a jail in
days past.
As many of you realise, the
photographic opportunities within
these churches and cathedrals are

The cost of
running these
immense
structures is
mind-boggling.
The newish
Metropolitan
Cathedral
of Christ
the King in Liverpool costs £4000
(about $NZ7800) per day; Salisbury
Cathedral, $24,000 per day;
Canterbury Cathedral, $36,000 per
day; York Minster
$40,000 per day.
Canterbury Cathedral
has a maintenance
staff of 20 including
stonemasons, stained
glass artists and other
tradespeople.
Church communities
have increasingly looked
for ways of generating
income from their
buildings.
St Giles Cathedral
(Edinburgh) has a
coffee shop in the
basement.
The Lady Chapel in
Liverpool (Anglican)
Cathedral is also a
conference centre and
banquet hall.
One of the Guild Churches, St Mary
Aldermary in the City of London,
operates a coffee bar during the week.
The cloisters of Westminster Abbey
were used for a Gucci Fashion Show in
2016.
Church buildings have been
repurposed.
• Continued on Page 17

Could tourism revive the faith?
• Continues from Page 16
“The Church”, in Dublin, was a
Methodist Church which has been
converted into a ground floor bar,
a restaurant in the gallery and a
nightclub in the basement.
The Nieuwe Kerk in Amsterdam is
now a gallery.
We had many unforgettable sights
and experiences, a few examples of
which were:
• Visiting Museums of
Resistance in Lyon
and Amsterdam, the
House of Terror in
Budapest, Auschwitz
and Schindler’s
Factory in Krakow.
• Sharing a tram in
Geneva with a table
tennis table (folded
up).
• Calendars of Pope
Francis and the
“Priest of the Month”.
• Watching the opening of the
San Marino Parliament, where
the ceremonial guard could
have come straight out of an
operatta.
• Watching the Lipizzaner
stallions in a training session in
Vienna.
• A huge four-day evangelical

•

event in Berlin with the
Brandenburg Gate barricaded
off and army and police units
complete with water cannon
stationed all around.
Walking down to the Little
Mermaid in Copenhagen as
she was being water blasted,
with TV crews following every
movement, after she had been
liberally covered in red paint.

We stayed in a variety
of places: with friends
in Bavaria near
Oberammergau, the
red-light district in
Amsterdam, a 16thcentury manor house with
family who were housesitting in Cambridgeshire,
Trinity College Dublin,
Olde English pubs, and a
Glasgow manse.
Setting foot in 28 countries, 105
towns and cities, we estimated
the distance walked was about
1500km, and we took 96,864
photos.
But it was the churches and
cathedrals which left a lasting
impression.
— Liz and Lindsay Miller

Church updates Code of Ethics
A new code of ethics was approved
at a recent meeting of the PCANZ
Council of Assembly, updating parts of
the Church’s Book of Order. The new
regulations took effect on 17 March.
PCANZ Code of Ethics
1. The PCANZ, as a part of the church of Jesus
Christ, is committed to conducting itself in
accordance with the Gospel so that all people
are treated with honesty, transparency,
dignity, and respect.
2. People representing or working for the
PCANZ (“the Church”) are required to abide
by this Code of Ethics. This includes ministers,
employees and volunteers.
3. This Code is to be read in the context of,
and along with, the Book of Order and the
Church’s Conditions of Service Manual. It

Pictured Above: An events management
banner outside Liverpool Metropolitan
Cathedral. Left, Top: Liz taking a photo at
St John Lateran on Good Friday 2017. Left,
Centre, a former Dublin Methodist church
now restaurant. Inset Left: Pope and “Priest
of the Month” calendars in Rome.

reflects the standards of conduct expected
because of the special relationships of
pastoral care and ministry in which the
Church is engaged. It is supported by
subordinate documents that address
particular areas of practice within the church.
4. People representing or working for the
Church will:
Demonstrate high ethical standards of
behaviour at all times. This recognises
obligations of truthfulness and confidentiality
towards people the Church deals with,
together with an acknowledgement that
it is unacceptable to subject people to
exploitation, harassment, or abuse, whether
financial, sexual, physical, psychological,
spiritual, cultural or otherwise in any
discriminatory way, nor to take advantage of

any vulnerability of others. All dealings with
others will be characterised by compassion
and natural justice.
Demonstrate appropriate levels of
competence commensurate with the
role and task undertaken. This recognises
obligations of using appropriate supervision;
regular opportunities for spiritual growth;
stewardship of time and talents; personal
upskilling and recreation; awareness of
strengths and limitations; collegiality
and respect for others within the Church;
recognition and respect for boundaries; and
the need to ensure the health, safety, and
wellbeing of those with whom the Church
interacts is protected and enhanced.
Comply with the laws and usages of the
Church and the laws of [their] communities.
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Prison Ministry Profile: Chaplain Colin Morrison
By Helen Thew
Colin Morrison is an
ordained Elim pastor and
the Co-ordinating Chaplain
at the Otago Corrections
Facility. Of the many jobs he
has had, he says this is the
“most satisfying”.
Born and brought up in
Portsmouth, in the UK, he
knew about gangs and he
knew violence. Proficient
in martial arts, he worked
as a doorman; as a debt
collector in a “nasty”
atmosphere which was
intended to intimidate; and
as a bodyguard. He was once
a minder for the actress Ava
Gardner… He now sees all
his early experience as “God’s
training for what I do”.
After moving to New
Zealand and following early
widowerhood, Colin decided
not to return to the UK.
He undertook theological
training at Laidlaw College
in Auckland and later graduated
with a Master of Ministry degree
from the University of Otago. As a
Pentecostal minister he has preached
and evangelised in the USA, the UK
and Northern Ireland, including two
years at Elim on the Shankill Road in
Belfast; Haiti following the earthquake
of 2010; and the Philippines. Six years
ago, he and his wife Carole planted an
Elim church in Invercargill.

Colin was appointed to the chaplaincy
team at the Otago Corrections Facility
late in 2017. He is quick to dismiss
the label “Milton Hilton”. There are
600 men in a facility designed for 350,
with the resulting “double bunking”.
Prisons are tough places. Extremely
high security measures are in place to
protect staff and visitors as well as the
prisoners themselves. Life is monitored
by many locked doors, security guards,
metal detectors, scanners and radios.

The chaplaincy team at OCF
also incudes two part-time
Roman Catholic chaplains
and three assistant chaplains
who each work one or two
days a week. Prisoners of
other faiths are also cared
for: Buddhist, Hindu and
Muslim visitors can be called
upon. There are also about 70
church volunteers who come
in about once a month to help
lead worship and to chat with
the prisoners. What might be
seen as ordinary socialising
is extremely important to the
men, he says.
Two worship services are held
each Sunday, each attended
by about 25 people. One is
for men in the drug treatment
unit and the other is for
the low security (self-care)
unit. This year Protestant
Communion services have
been introduced, alongside
the Mass which has always
been a part of the Roman
Catholic ministry. There
are Bible study and prayer groups:
Bibles donated by the Gideons, the
Bible Society, the Bible League and
generous individuals are given out
at the rate of 20 per week. Requests
for Bibles in languages other than
English are met. Colin says he is
amazed at the men’s openness to the
Bible. He is now looking at possible
• Continues on Page 19

Having fun together builds community
The Caring Community Goal Group
continues to work to foster deeper
relationships among our members.
This process starts at the church door
where all members should receive an
up-to-date name tag which they are
urged to wear (please let us know if you
need one).
Members meet monthly to plan,
organise and respond to your
suggestions. Members are: Convenor
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and Council representative Lillian
Brown, Pat Hoffman, Marita Jowett,
Carolyn Richardson, Lee Somerville,
Howard Smith, and Janet Wishart. The
catering sub-committee is Janice Crerar
and Janet Wishart.
Our first gathering was a pot-luck
meal enjoyed at Carolyn and David
Richardson’s home where our meetings
have also been held thus far.
Our first planned activity was the

successful quiz night attended by about
50 people, a strictly non-competitive
and fun activity.
Future plans include an indoor bowls
evening (unconfirmed), a dance
evening, a health “Expo”, and a Spring
Fling. A pot-luck dinner is being
discussed along with other catering
ideas, and we would welcome your
suggestions.
— Pat Hoffman

Prison Ministry Profile: Chaplain Colin Morrison
• Continues from Page 18
baptisms and some of the participants
in the study and prayer groups are now
witnessing to others.
Plans are being made to run an “Alpha
for Prisons” course, used in the USA
and the UK but until now not in New
Zealand.
The chaplains have a Christian
CD lending library. Using donated
CD players, prisoners who have a
relationship with the chaplaincy can
borrow a player and listen to words and
music. There are talented musicians

in the prison, Colin
notes. One man has
written a Christian
song and is to
perform it as part of
the worship. “The
Otago Corrections
Facility could be the
hub of a revival in the
South.”
Knox Dunedin is one
of two churches who
send gifts to the prison. Every Easter
Knox sends each man a gift of a card,
a palm cross and several small
chocolate eggs.
Colin tells of how he was asked
to speak with a young man
facing a long sentence. He was
• Prayer brings changes. Please
not a regular contact but had
include the OCF, its Chaplaincy,
prisoners and staff in your prayers. something important to tell the
chaplain. Around Easter, the
• Giant Print Bibles. These are
man said, he was feeling very
difficult to access but greatly
down and depressed, heading
appreciated by those who receive
for a “black place” as he called
them.
it. He was feeling extremely
• Guitars. The Chaplaincy would
angry and violent when a guard
love to have any spare guitars
which they could lend to the men, came up and handed him one
of Knox’s Easter gifts. As he
some of whom are musically very
examined the contents, the
talented. Prisoners need to earn
anger disappeared and he wept
special permission to have them
and there is currently a waiting list. as he realised that someone
colin.morrison@corrections.govt.nz outside of the prison thought
enough of him to spend time

Can you help?

and money making the gift, that
someone still loved him. He has asked
for a Bible and for regular contact with
the chaplain. Colin reiterates what he
told the Knox congregation on Palm
Sunday: never underestimate the power
of what you do.
Special requests:
• Prayer brings changes. Please
include the OCF, its Chaplaincy,
prisoners and staff in your prayers.
• Giant Print Bibles. These are
difficult to access but greatly
appreciated by those who receive
them.
• Guitars. The Chaplaincy would
love to have any spare guitars
which they could lend to the men,
some of whom are musically very
talented. Prisoners need to earn
special permission to have them
and there is currently a waiting list.
Colin’s contact is: colin.morrison@
corrections.govt.nz
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Knox kids...

Delivered by:

Contact:

Contact Information
Minister: Kerry Enright
477-0229, 0274 675-542 or
email minister@knoxchurch.net
Clerk of Council
Alison Tait 476-1778
or 021 136-2404
alison.tait@xtra.co.nz

Word Jumble
Acts 2:121

Unscramble each word and then place the numbered letters in the
numbered boxes at the bottom to reveal the "Final Answer."

Clerk of Deacons Court
Suzanne Bishop 476-3271
suzken.bishop@xtra.co.nz
Planned Giving Secretary
Helen Thew 471-2147
r.h.thew@xtra.co.nz
Organist & Choir Director
Karen Knudson 477-2749
Church Officer
Benjamin Thew 477-0229
churchofficer@knoxchurch.net
Parish Office
Church secretary:
Jacqui Carroll,
449 George St
Phone (03) 477-0229
Mon-Fri 9am-Noon
449 George St, Dunedin, 9016
admin@knoxchurch.net
www.knoxchurch.net

Puzzle Clues
Check your answers by looking them up in the Bible.
(Clues are from the NIV)
1. A sound like the blowing of a violent ______ came from heaven. (Acts 2:2)
2. They saw what seemed to be tongues of ______. (Acts 2:3)
3. All of them were filled with the Holy _______. (Acts 2:4)
4. They began to ______ in other tongues as the Spirit enabled them. (Acts 2:4)
5. Peter stood up and spoke to the ______ of people. (Acts 2:14)
FINAL ANSWER: All of these events took place on the day of _____________. (Acts 2:1)
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