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Why do you seek the living among
the dead; he is not here!
He has risen!
Luke 24:5-6a

Commitment to the
lifetime journey of discipleship
Greetings everyone and welcome to this first edition of
The Witness for 2016 – a year in which we, as a diocese are
focussing on the theme of ‘discipleship’. Every edition of The
Witness will have an article or two reflecting on some aspect
of our Christian discipleship.
The recent diocesan ‘convergence’ camp (which was a
great weekend) focused on the complementary themes
‘Covenant’ and ‘Kingdom’. As part of my address on the
second of these themes I reflected on what ‘kingdom living’
actually looked like – what does a life look like that is lived
under the reign of God; the Lordship of Christ? This is really a
question of discipleship.
The obvious passage to turn to is the Sermon on the
Mount.
It begins very dramatically – the first of the Beatitudes
illustrates the countercultural challenge of true discipleship.
Blessed are the poor in spirit – for theirs is the kingdom
of God. Or, to put it in a rather more contemporary way,
‘blessed are those who recognise their utter dependency
upon God – for they will experience the kingdom of heaven.’
The diﬃculty is that it is hard to place our total trust in (or
dependency upon) God within our culture of plenty. For at
least two or three generations now we have not had to rely
on God for food and water – we can just pop down to the
Supermarket (for a bewildering range of choices) or turn on
the tap.
Thirty-five years ago Richard Foster invited (the late)
David Watson to write a forward to his book ‘Celebration of
Discipline’. Watson reflected on the ‘flabbiness’ of Western
Christianity and commented: ‘One of the clearest symptoms
of this (flabbiness) is the sad decline in true spirituality amongst
the majority of Western Christians. We have neglected our
prayer life; we have stopped listening to God; we have been
caught by the covetous spirit of our aﬄuent society, and
worshipped the false god of materialism.
We have exchanged our knowledge of ‘Theos’ (God) for heady
disputes about theological words, or for religious or social
activism. We have forgotten how to be still before God, how to
meditate, trapped as we are in the vortex of modern life. We
have lost our sense of direction; and confused and bewildered
we know little of the exuberant joy of celebration enjoyed by
God’s people down through the centuries, even in tough and
depressing situations.
There is little to attract the unbeliever in the traditional,
organised Church’.

It graphically
describes the
challenge of
authentic discipleship
in a rather superficial
world.
In response to the
great commission’s
call to ‘make disciples’
many churches have
embraced readymade programmes
such as the 40-day
course in discipleship
that provides those
who complete it with a certificate aﬃrming theme as a ‘bona
fide’ disciple. Other churches look to evidence of spiritual
gifting to mark a person’s maturity of faith, while others look
to an individual’s biblical knowledge.
I’m not sure than any of these reflect a biblical perspective
on discipleship. It seems that a person becomes a disciple
when they simply respond to Jesus’ call to follow him. At one
level you don’t have to do anything or learn anything you
simply receive his invitation to follow. But the authenticity
of our response to Jesus’ invitation to follow is then reflected
in our commitment to the lifetime journey of being
moulded and shaped into a deeper discipleship; to grow in
Christlikeness. The rest of the Beatitudes, in fact the rest of
the Sermon on the Mount, spells out the radical nature of
that calling. Essentially it is the callAtodairy
a lifefarm
of total
in surrender
Moana.
and, although we sing nice songs surrendering all to Christ,
the reality doesn’t always match the intention. The world is
looking for a people who live the faith they profess.
This year we are looking at ways to become more
intentional in our discipleship, helping, guiding,
encouraging one another to grow on this journey of
discipleship. We can become very complacent within
the comfort of our local church. It seems pretty clear
(particularly through the New Testament) that the Church
exists (as the body of Christ) to be both a transformed and a
transforming community.
With every blessing
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Generous spirit in Picton community
An amazing spirit of generosity was evident at the
‘Raise the Roof’ auction and fun event held in Picton
on Saturday night. The event, organised by a small
committee to raise funds towards replacing the roof
on the Community Hall at Holy Trinity Anglican Parish,
together with private donations, saw the $5,000 target
met.
The 31 auction items donated by generous
businesses and members of the Picton community
ensured that the five auction sessions, directed by
John Madsen (auctioneer, and relative of Selwyn
Toogood), generated spirited and competitive bidding
from those who were happy to empty their wallets in a
bid to acquire their favoured item. The auction sessions
were interspersed with a variety of performances by
talented locals and not so talented ‘overseas visitors’
of questionable gender, (aka Trinny and Susannah),
who helped to raise the roof with applause, hoots of

laughter, mystification and general enjoyment.
The night’s entertainment began with the Waikawa
Kapa Haka group who presented an enthusiastic
rendition of Maori song and action, followed by a
Sheira Hudson discourse, and a ‘bit of fun’ from Eric,
Wendy and Etienne Desiles, which left the audience
wondering how many pieces of Wendy were left over!
Although only a few of the Acappella Belles were able
to attend, their voices and close harmony did justice to
their name and caused the audience to want to hear
more from them.
The committee and audience are grateful to the
donors who freely offered their produce, services
or vouchers for the auction. One thing for sure, the
spirit of generosity is alive and well in our wee seaside
village, and the ‘Raise the Roof’ auction programme
helped to endorse the good will and cooperation
found in the community called Picton.
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A great treat for the end of summer
What a weekend it was, with such a good number
of adults, children and youth gathering at Bethany
Park Kaiteriteri for the Annual Diocesan Camp –
Convergence.
There were dwellings of all sorts, from the sublime
– camper vans – to the almost ridiculous – simple oneperson tents. We were blessed with warm sunny days
and crisp nights with the beautiful full moon. Children
and Youth rushed down the water slide, tore around on
their bikes, took part in great games, and all, including
the pre-schoolers, participated well in their organised
programmes that enabled them to go deeper in faith
and fellowship, thanks to all the effort put in by their
leaders and helpers.

The two speakers Rev Andrew Burgess and Bishop
Richard opened up the great themes of scripture for
us in ‘Covenant’ and ‘Kingdom’ and it would be fair to
say that the listeners were hanging on every word.
For many of us, light bulbs went on as we saw God’s
wonderful plans for all of humanity from Genesis –
creation – to Revelation – the new heaven and earth.
As the hours at camp progressed we really became
family; an all-age one at that. So by Sunday morning
we were all ready, adults and children, to be part of a
simple all-age communion which was reverent and
meaningful in spite of the fact that we were a large
gathering.
The band ‘City of Lights’ led us in worship that helped

Convergence speakers, Rev Andrew Burgess and Bishop Richard, in full swing.
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Covenant and Kingdom
‘It’s always an effort to pack the camping stuff for
two nights, but SO worth the effort. A great time
to get away at the beginning of the year, awesome
worship, sound teaching and just love to hang out
with our church friends and community.’
‘Loved the waterslide, the water balloon volley ball
was great fun and the cricket was awesome.’
‘It is always a joy to gather with God’s people,
especially when it includes those from the wider
diocese.’
‘We might be from different churches, but really
we’re one church. I’m sure God loves to see us all
together. We don’t do this often enough.’

our voices soar even as we prayed aloud, one side
singing, the other side praying for our country, leaders,
cities and parishes within each of the four deaneries;
Marlborough, Nelson, Waimea and Mawhera. Clergy
from around the Nelson and Waimea regions were
involved in the organisation of many activities
including morning and evening prayer and cooking up
a storm, feeding the large crowd.
Rev Phil Greenwood was the affable anchor man
with Rev Simon Martin as computer and technology
buff, also first aid guru. Grateful thanks go to the many
volunteers he helped out when needed.

This camp is establishing a strong base of friendship
and ministry in the diocese across many parishes. The
Holy Spirit was a presence really felt as people came
together to spend time with each other and God.
Numbers are growing and people are experiencing a
sense of real belonging in the family of God.
Look out for February 2017 Convergence
information, to be a part of something that God is
really blessing and building among his people in the
Top of the South.
Hilary Ellena
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Growing D.E.E.P. to reach W.I.D.E.
Church, the Kenyan way
It’s funny how key moments or conversations in
our lives can lead us on unexpected pathways. One
of these happened for me back in 2007 when Tony
Andrews, then secretary of CMS, tapped me on
shoulder. ‘John, have you heard of the up and coming
trip to Kenya?’ In this moment God began to speak.
‘You need to go to Kenya’ and so for three weeks in
2007 I had a taste of Kenya and an introduction to the
story of African Christianity.
Moving forward to 2015, the opportunity to take a
study sabbatical came up and with it the opportunity
to revisit Nairobi, this time with family. And so it
was with much excitement, and with God’s amazing
planning, we began a journey to Nairobi, for me to
do some study on African Christianity through the
Regents College Vancouver Summer school, and for
our family to experience the dynamism and vibrancy of
an African city of four million people, the extremes of
unbridled hope and wealth alongside crushing poverty
and despair.
This meant apartment living for us, seven weeks of
Kenyan school for Jesse and Finlay, kindergarten for
Emily, and the opportunity for Connie to observe the
Kenyan education system with a side helping of safari
and the joys of Kenyan driving! We would also be part
of church life at Nairobi Chapel, a church I had heard of
through Steve Maina (CMS) in 2007.
The story of Nairobi Chapel is one of extraordinary
growth. Its roots go back to 1952 when British settlers
established a non-denominational church in the
city. In its early years the church’s congregation and

ministries grew, but by 1988 attendance reached a low
of 20 people. At this low point, a strategic decision was
made that would radically transform this church. The
leadership approached Nairobi Baptist Church for help
and in time an intern, Oscar Muriu, his wife and seven
other families were sent. In the following 26 years,
Chapel has grown from the 20 people to a current size
of around 3,500, as well as a network of church plants
throughout Nairobi, Kenya, Africa and the world.
This growth is extraordinary from our New Zealand
perspective, but what is truly extraordinary is that,
in the context of Kenya, it is not exceptional. One of
Chapel’s Nairobi church plants, Mavuno Church, has
grown to about 3,000, and now also plants churches
worldwide.
All this stands in stark contrast with the story of
the New Zealand church across this same period. In
some ways this comparison is unhelpful: the context
of Nairobi with its youthful energy and expanding
population, alongside the central place that religion
and Christianity have in African life, make for a very
different soil compared with our ‘hard ground’ of
western secularism accompanied by individualism,
cynicism and apathy.
But at the same time there is much to learn from
our Kenyan co-workers in Christ. Perhaps the role of
evangelism plays a part. Indeed the Kenyan church
evangelises with a passion and boldness that we lack
in our reserved Kiwi culture, with our reticence to
offend a ‘private sphere of belief’. But I am inclined to
believe there is something more foundational at play

Lead Pastor Oscar Muriu and his wife, Bea.

Emily Sherlock with her Kenyan friends.
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A New Zealand greeting from Jesse Sherlock.
in the stories of New Zealand and Kenyan Christianity.
The words of the late Brian Hathaway resound with
me: ‘I believe that the main issue facing New Zealand
churches today is not evangelising, the main issue is
discipling’ (Reality Magazine Nov 2000).
We all know the commission that Jesus gave
his disciples: ‘Go and make disciples of all nations,
baptising them in the name of the Father and of the
Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey
everything I have commanded you’ (Matthew 28:1920).
This can be read as a commission to evangelism, but
in reality it calls the church to discipleship. Being part
of Nairobi Chapel for three months, what struck me
time and time again was how much ‘making disciples’
lay at the heart of every aspect of church life and
ministry. It is captured in Chapel’s mission statement:
Growing Deep to Reach Wide.
But we know that by itself a mission statement is not
going to bring about transformational discipleship.
What is so inspiring to a Kiwi’s eyes is the strategic
intentionality of how this vision of making disciples
guides and directs the life of Chapel. Every ministry and
activity aims to grow people along a clear discipleship
pathway, the Transformation Track: to Reach, Connect,
Grow, and Send disciples. Importantly all these things
are done in way that connects deeply with Nairobi
life and culture. And note the final step: ‘Send’. Mature
disciples are sent into the world, the city and culture; to
plant churches, to work in and for society, and to strive
for social justice as transformational agents of the

The Sherlock family – proud Kiwis!
God’s Kingdom on earth.
In some ways this all seems like Church 101 – simple
and obvious – and maybe that is the point. Is it time
to get back to a radical commitment to the great
commission?
Lead Pastor Oscar Muriu relates: The church exists to
produce disciples… therefore go and make disciples
of all nations, that’s what church is supposed to be
about… and so evangelism, and Sunday school and
social justice and counselling, and Bible studies, and
youth ministries they are all a means to towards the
end, but the end product is supposed to be disciples.
I am left with these two questions:
What would it look like if we asked of every one
of our church’s activities ‘Is this helping in making
disciples?’
What would it look like if we could develop our own
strategic discipleship pathways that could reach into
and speak to our own New Zealand cultural context?
As I reflect on this African experience, a disquieting
reality also emerges. Is it that we are simply too
comfortable? Christ calls us to be his disciples, to let go
of our own life and follow him, and to go… and make
disciples.
It seems impossible to capture in words the
experience of an African journey: the colours and
sounds, the sights and smells, the joy of life and the
generosity of hospitality. Tutaonana Kenya! (See you
again!)
John Sherlock – Priest in Charge, Hills Community
Church, Mapua.
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the most important week of all!
Just circumstances?

Watch with me

It was to be their last meal together and Jesus gave instructions to Peter and John;
‘Go and make ready the Passover for us’. It is strange to think of the nameless friends
who helped Jesus in his last days... the man who gave his colt for Jesus to ride... the
man who gave his upper room for the Passover meal... the nameless person who
later that evening gave Jesus entry to the garden on the Mount of Olives.
As we approach another Easter, take time to reflect with thankfulness for the
people and circumstances that have brought you to this sacred Holy Week.
Thank you Lord for all those who have helped me on my Christian journey.

After the Passover meal Jesus and his disciples went
to a place called Gethsemane. He said to Peter, James
and John, “Stay here and pray with me.”
Three times Jesus returned and found them sleeping.
“Could you not watch and pray one brief hour?”
Nothing I write can adequately express the awe and
sorrow I feel when I read this passage (Matt 26: 36-46).
Awe and sorrow at the loneliness, agony, and courage
of Jesus. With honest reality I reflect on my feeble
efforts and failure to watch and pray.
Lord, help me to stay on track with you especially
during the hard times.

Peter followed him at a distance

The Traitor’s kiss
Judas had concealed his plans from his fellow
disciples, but he could not conceal them from Jesus.
He went up to Jesus and said, “Greetings Master,”
and kissed him lovingly. When I read those words my
stomach churns at the hypocrisy. The curious thing is
that from that moment of the kiss, Judas vanishes from
the scene until later we read of his suicide.
The terrible thing about sin is that we cannot put the
clock back. I pause and acknowledge my own sin and
thank God for his love and forgiveness. God commands
all people everywhere to repent (Acts 17:30).
Lord, search me and help me to know my faults and
confess them to you.
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All the other disciples ran away when Jesus was
arrested, (John remained nearby). For the moment,
they had forgotten God and all they had learned and
shared over the past three years with Jesus. But Peter
followed at a distance. Peter was willing to take on the
mob with his sword. He followed Jesus right to the
Temple courtyard and when the pressure was put on
him, Peter denied Jesus.
It was love that sent Peter out to weep his heart out
over his failure. Later his powerful preaching message
was, “Jesus forgave me.” Peter went on to preach the
glory of God’s forgiveness and the cleansing power of
Jesus’ love and the Holy Spirit.
There have been times when I have followed Jesus at
a distance and like Peter I weep with shame and thank
God for his forgiveness, grace and mercy.
Lord, we know the times we have kept quiet and
not stood for you. Forgive us and heal us. Help us to
stand up for you and be counted as members of your
kingdom.

The Trial
The trial of Jesus reeks with injustice.
Journalist – missionary Pierre van Paassen tells how
prior to WW2, Nazi soldiers arrested an aging rabbi,
stripped him naked and demanded that he preach the
sermon he’d prepared for the following Sabbath. With
great dignity the old man asked if he could wear his
yarmulke (small cap) and his captors agreed, thinking
it added greatly to the joke. Then while they jeered and
prodded him, the elderly rabbi talked about what it
meant to walk humbly before God.
Gaze again this Good Friday on the cross. Realise
afresh the central and most glorious truth that God
in the person of Jesus paid the full penalty for our sin.
Jesus died, not because men killed him, but because
he chose to die.
Lord, help us to stand for your truth in humility,
regardless of the cost and give us the courage to do so.

He is not here, he is risen

The Crucifixion
It is one of the great tragedies of the ages, that men
and women do not realise the corruptness of sin. We
call our sins ‘mistakes’, ‘weaknesses’, ,slips’, ,indiscretions’
and we use the word ‘sin’ lightly and flippantly. Sin is
what takes Jesus, who was incarnate God, treats him
as no beast should be treated, strips him, lashes him,
pierces him, hangs him on a cross... Then laughs at him.
That is sin. Your sin and mine. Every one of us has been
guilty of the same sins that nailed Jesus to the Cross,
Go and stand at the cross. See what sin did to Christ
and say to yourself ‘I did that’ (excerpt from ‘Every day
with Jesus’ 1992.)
Lord you gave everything for me and the sins of the
whole world. Forgive my sin and lead me on a closer
journey with you.

Today in my imagination I became one of the women
with Mary Magdalene waiting for dawn to break so
that we could go to the tomb. We had prepared the
spices and oils to embalm and anoint Jesus’ body.
On the way we talked about how we were going to
roll the stone away – but when we got there the stone
had been moved and there were no guards. We stood
there confused and uncertain, but before we entered
the tomb, standing in front of us were two angels in
dazzling white robes. We were afraid. Then they said to
us, “Why do you seek the living among the dead. He is
not here. He is risen. Go quickly and tell his disciples.”
We rushed back with the good news. They refused to
believe us! “Babbling, unreliable women,” they called
us! But Peter and John went to see if it was true and
witnessed for themselves the most glorious event in
history. Jesus is alive. He had stepped out of the grave
into endless life.
Thank you Lord, that by your cross and resurrection
we have forgiveness, new life in the Spirit and the hope
of an eternal home with you.
Grace Petrie – Nativity Parish, Blenheim

Grace Petrie with her great
granddaughter.
The Witness • Page 9

The Cambodian

‘DAILY GRIND’
a Sussex family update
The Sussex family comprises of Phil (dentist) Becky
(teacher), Bryn 15, Toby 13, Pippa 11 and Molly 8.
Originally from All Saints church in Nelson, they
have lived most of the last five years in Phnom Penh,
Cambodia, where they are mission partners with NZCMS.
I love the use of the word ‘when’ in the wonderfully
balanced Christian song Blessed Be Your Name. It isn’t
an ‘if’, but a ‘when’, we all get to experience either at
times when life is beautiful and the world is all as it
should be, or is more of a desert and the darkness
closes in.
While there are many rewarding moments along the
way, sometimes the Cambodian daily grind is too hot,
too frustrating and too confusing to put into words!
That fourth puncture this month versus an amazing
sunrise... cockroaches in your kitchen versus the
smiling guards at the school gate... the faceless driver
in the SUV who flashed his lights to say ‘move or die’
Central Phnom Penh.
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versus the old village lady who is over-the-top grateful
for a simple tooth extraction.
Our experience in Cambodia these past five years
is that progress isn’t often linear or predictable. For
us, the metaphor of ‘two steps forward and one step
back’ is more what it actually feels like. When we first
came for a visit six years ago the government had
just introduced compulsory helmets for motorbike
drivers (only). With encouragement from police,
wearing helmets has gradually been normalised in
Phnom Penh and a significant number of head injuries
prevented. Yet, inexplicably, just last week there was
a government ruling that car passengers are now
no longer required to wear seatbelts and drivers of
motorbikes less than 125cc (more than 95% of road
users) now no longer require drivers licences!
Hope International School is the school which makes
it possible for missionary families like ours to thrive

Waiting to take the team into the Men’s prison.
long-term in Cambodia. Becky teaches there and I am
on the board, helping guide it forward as it struggles
to develop a permanent home and facilities with a
very limited budget. Looking back we are amazed
what a tortuous journey (including dead-ends and
backward steps) God has led the school along to get
to the awesome facilities we now have. Then just as
everything seems so good, on October 17 last year, the
‘darkness closed in’ with the news that Bryn and Toby’s
Maths and Drama teacher had been arrested, having
been unmasked as a wanted paedophile on the UK sex
offenders register. So far there has been no evidence
of an offence committed in Cambodia. Looking back
we see how God provided us with the right people,
resources and advice as a number of us were involved
in the subsequent investigation and implementation
of some major and necessary changes.
When my prison team’s MoU with the Cambodian

government expired three years ago we had no idea
God would allow the lock-out to last so long. To us,
caring about Cambodian prisoner’s teeth (no-one else
does) is a really good fit with the gospel and mission
of Jesus. Untreated abscessed teeth not only result in
needless pain and suffering, but actually in death for
a small number of Cambodian prisoners. After lots of
dashed hopes and false starts, on February 17 I will
be taking a small team of students back in to CC1 the
main Phnom Penh men’s prison to provide weekly
dental care for prisoners. Will it work out the way I
would wish? I really can’t say, but I do like the way that
song ends with a focus on us choosing to trust God no
matter how life unfolds:
You give and take away
My heart will choose to say, Lord
Blessed be Your name

BISHOPDALE CHAPEL

A service of Holy Communion on the ﬁrst
Thursday of every month at 11.15am
in the Bishopdale Chapel.
ALL WELCOME
Contact person:
David JM McKee

Tel (03) 547 0908
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Go and make disciples of all nations
“Go and make disciples of all nations baptising
them...” said Jesus. It was a big ask then, and it’s a big
ask now. Not because we don’t want to, but because
it’s hard work and it’s sometimes hard to see results. So
we get discouraged.
One way to help us around this is to look at the
example of Christians in previous generations. Look
back in history. Look in the Bible for the perseverance
of that remarkable man the apostle Paul; and look
more closely to home and to our ‘diocesan’ patch.
Edmund Hobhouse was the first bishop of colonial
Nelson. Now there was a man out of his comfort zone.
He was educated at Eton and Oxford, from the ‘upper
crust’ of wealthy English society, but stepped off a
boat into the muddied wheel ruts and dirt of Trafalgar
Street, Nelson.
To be sure, he accumulated servants soon enough
and to some extent lived the life of an English
gentleman down under, but he poured body and soul
into his mission to reach all corners of the diocese,
often to the detriment of his fragile health.
It’s telling, that the day after Hobhouse was installed
at Nelson Cathedral he wasn’t to be found taking tea
with the Nelson somebodies, he was riding a horse to
Motueka to visit a troubled Maori community.
Contact with white settlers had ‘corrupted’ the Maori
and their ‘newly-learnt drunkenness’ had brought
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Bishop Edmund Hobhouse
problems. Hobhouse’s concern led him to open
Whakarewa School for Maori pupils.
Later he lamented the lack of interest ordinary
church members had for the mission to Maori. ‘The
idea of the oneness of the endowed Colonial Church
and the missions to native races being rather too
abstract a one for them’.
Before him there was the tireless Rev Charles Reay,
who arrived in Nelson in 1842 with Bishop Selwyn. He
was essentially an itinerant evangelist for four years.
Reading of his repeated visits to the far-flung Maori
settlements from the Sounds to Golden Bay is enough
to give you armchair fatigue. The energy of the man,
and his passion ‘to make disciples’ bursts from the
pages of history.
Reay had spent the voyage to New Zealand working
on a concordance of the Maori New Testament, so he
arrived prepared. He observed: ‘an earnest longing for
our holy books. They stop me and appeal thus “e hoa,
maku a Rawiri” or “me homai a Ihaia” or “mo matou he
pukapuka, kia Kotahi” ie: brother give me a David; you
must give me an Isaiah; or we want a book if it only be
one.’
In 1843 he reported that he had baptised 83 Maori –
56 males and 27 females. Two years later he baptised
128 adults and married 22 Maori couples.
A few generations later, in 1914, the need to
reach people in another corner of the diocese, the
Marlborough Sounds, led to the building of a 13 metre
launch, the GA Selwyn (pictured left).
Bishop Sadlier himself led a trip into the Sounds
in the summer of 1916 visiting 220 isolated families.
Also on the bishop’s heart was the desire to win
back 200 Maori at the Croisilles from the influence of
Mormonism.
So let’s go to it – let’s go and try and make disciples
– and be encouraged by the example of these early
pioneers of our diocese.
Brandon Sparrow – Golden Bay Parish

Bishopdale Theological College 2015 graduates. Back
Row: Melanie Haymes, Joe Keighley, Nick Gastrell,
Yvonne McLean, Micah Did-Dell, Thang Thang, Kaye
Brown, Jackie Jones, Gordon Taylor, Greville Wood,
Front Row: Jane Apthorp, Karen Reeve, Kathy Hines.

Mr Edward Laurence Collins awarded the Queen’s
medal, QSM. for his services to the fishing industry.
With his parish family at Spring Creek.

Induction services in January 2016
Rev Russell & Anna Pickersgill-Brown, new vicar for
Motueka Parish.

Rev Sam & Paula Anderson, Deacon Assistant to the
Regional Deanery of Marlborough with responsibility
for leadership in the parish of Blenheim South.
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Our administration team at the
We have a great administration team working on our
behalf at the Anglican Centre. These short interviews with
them give us an opportunity to know them a little better.
As Finance Manager Wayne Harding is responsible
for the Admin Team which he joined in 2000 as the
Diocesan Accountant. He came from an oﬃce staff
of 50-60 people and so especially appreciates being
part of a small friendly team. In 2004-5 Wayne became
Finance Manager. In 2007-8 the parish accounting
scheme was trialled with two parishes and then
expanded so that today only one parish isn’t involved.
Wayne wears two hats in his work. On the one hand
he is involved in the oversight of entities such as St
Andrew’s Trust, Anglican Care, Bishopdale Theological
College and the Nelson Diocesan Trust Board (which
creates our revenue). The other hat involves oversight
of how the parishes and diocese operate financially.
In his spare time Wayne is an outdoors person. He
is very much at home beside a river whitebaiting, or
playing golf ‘badly’ or hunting deer. However last week
as he tried to do the latter all he caught was plenty of
rain.

Wayne… flowers, for me?!
Wayne is married with a son and a daughter. He saw
Star Wars recently and enjoyed it even though it he
said it didn’t seem as good at the original. His last book
was ‘The Girl with the Dragon Tattoo’.

Julie Allen’s touch of European class!
Julie Allen is the longest serving member of the
Admin team. She began at the Anglican Centre as
a temp 17 and-a-half years ago. In addition to the
everyday tasks that always need to be picked up
(including helping people out with IT problems),
Julie does the accounts payable, parish accounting
payments, motor vehicle monthly claims and payroll.
An ongoing challenge in her work has been when
people submit incorrect timesheets. She jokingly
says that she has had disturbing dreams of 100 upset
vicars chasing her down the street, for not getting the
payroll done in time! A new timesheet format is being
developed this year which should help address this
frustration.
Julie appreciates being a member of the team,
and valued the support given during recent health
challenges. Julie’s own family (her brother and sister)
live in Nelson which is a plus for her. Julie enjoys
gardening and is a keen reader. She is presently
reading Jodi Picoult’s ‘My Sister’s Keeper’. She also
enjoys 3D building on her home computer and on the
internet. For entertainment, the movie ‘Hair’, ranks as
one of her favourites along with attending the ‘Rocky
Horror Show’ in Adelaide.
When Julie parks her car in the Anglican Centre
carpark, she brings to us a touch of European class!
Merryl Hodgson began working at the Anglican
Centre in January 2007 just before Bishop Richard
was appointed. She works with the Parish Accounting
Scheme, and on completing her B.Com was promoted

CAMERON GIBSON & WELLS LTD
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Anglican Centre
to Diocesan Accountant. Merryl enjoys her contact
with parish treasurers and over the years has ‘broken
a few in’. She appreciates the camaraderie in the oﬃce
which can lighten things at just the right time. The
Morning Prayer time also builds trust and a sense of
community between the Admin Team and Bishop’s
Ministry Team members.
She is a keen gardener and many a lunchtime
conversation has been dominated by discussions
with other gardeners over ‘who grows the biggest’...
Handcraft (especially quilting) is a passion. She is
presently reading ‘The Dust That Falls From Dreams’ by
Louis de Bernières – an epic novel of the Great War, and
‘Deep South – Four Seasons on the Back Roads’ by Paul
Theroux (travels through the Southern US), especially
interesting to Merryl, after her recent trip to Texas.
A recent movie she enjoyed was ‘Brooklyn’ – the tale
of a female Irish immigrant in New York – fabulous
fashion, homesickness and romance – “Ahhh,” says
Merryl.
We’re saddened that Merryl has made the decision to
resign in May this year and we wish her every blessing
for the future. She will be missed!

Julie Cottle has been the welcoming face and voice
of the Anglican Centre as Receptionist, since February
2011. She juggles a myriad of tasks whilst always being
pleasant and helpful.
Julie enjoys being a part of the team and appreciates
the fact they work mostly in one space. The Morning
Prayer time at the Anglican Centre helps focus the
team and gives Julie the opportunity to pray each
day for three special young people connected to staff
working at the centre, including her grandson David
who faces major challenges. Julie is married with two
sons and a daughter.
She is an avid reader and her latest read was ‘Thank
you Jeeves’ by PG Wodehouse. Her other interests such
as walking, baking and handcraft take second place.
The ‘Dressmaker’ was a recent movie she enjoyed.

Julie Cottle enjoying her
favourite pastime.
Merryl – in San Francisco.

Each day at 3pm (afternoon tea time) the oﬃce stops and gathers
around Julie’s computer to tackle the online crossword and daily quiz.
It is a lot of fun even though it may seem intimidating for visitors to the
Anglican Centre who happen to walk in at that time!
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Reflection
Come to the foot of the Cross
In a world driven by consumerism and personal
rights, coming to the foot of the cross would seem at
variance with the lifestyle of many. Coming to the foot
of the cross is more than just an acknowledgement of
who Jesus is and what he did.
Reflecting on this whole event, it is easy for us
to skim the surface, become caught up in the
commercialisation and overlook the true meaning and
significance of Jesus’ death and resurrection.
This Easter we remember the agony of the horrific
crucifixion of our Lord Jesus, nailed to a Roman cross
and enduring separation from God, but as we come
to the foot of that empty cross we also celebrate the
resurrection of Jesus from death to life, to give us an
eternal life.
At the foot of that empty cross we are reminded that
it is here, and here alone, that Jesus became the full,
suﬃcient and final sacrifice for the sins of the whole
world, that is a personal sacrifice for each one of us
through the shedding of his blood. The first blood
sacrifice we read of in the Bible was in the Garden of
Eden (as described in Genesis chapter 3) the sacrifice
of an animal to cover the sin of Adam and Eve. This
final and greater sacrifice of Jesus’ innocent blood
is to cover the sins of the whole world, of all who
accept Jesus as Lord and Saviour. Paying the debt and
redeeming us in order that we may be restored into
a full and glorious living relationship with our creator
God.
As we come to the foot of the cross we are humbled
by this sacrificial love displayed by God in this act
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of redeeming his people, it is nigh impossible for us
to grasp the depth of such love, but we can humbly
meditate on the richness of his grace, his love and
mercy, giving him the praise and glory through our
Saviour, the Lamb of God who took away the sins of
the world.
In recent months, coming to the foot of the cross
has been very personal for Karen and me. It is a
time where our hearts have been stilled, our anxiety
dissolved, peace renewed each day through the love
we have received which abounds in the promises of
Christ’s great act of sacrificial love to us on the cross. It
has been and still is the place where we can each day
lay down our burdens, receive hope, and renew our
strength and our love for Christ who carries us through
the months ahead.
Let us encourage you to place the burdens you carry,
whatever they may be, for none are too great, none are
too small, at the foot of the cross. He will free you from
all guilt and shame. He will restore the hope and love
that have been stolen from you, for he has paid the
price; he opened the gate of glory for all who come to
the foot of the cross.
It is at the foot of the cross that we can rejoice in the
saving grace of the Father extended to us through our
Lord Jesus Christ for eternity.
Ian Thatcher – Vicar of Golden Bay Parish
Last year Ian was diagnosed with serious cancer, please
remember him and Karen in your prayers.

