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Te Whare Karakia o Hori Tapu 

St George’s Anglican Church 

Events and Services 

 

Sunday 8 September: Sea Sunday 

9:30 am Communion service 
 

Sunday 6th October: Animal Blessing Service 

8:30 am  Communion service 

10:00am: Animal blessing service, followed by morning tea 

Bring along your furry friend large or small 
 

Sunday 27th October: All Souls/Saints Day 

9.30 am Communion service  
 

Saturday: 9th November 

Parish BBQ: More details later 
 

Sunday Services 

1st Sunday of each month: 8.30am and 10am Communion services with 

Children’s Ministry at the 10am service 

All other Sundays: One service at 9.30am 

We will have morning tea together every week 
 

Tuesday Services 

9.30 am Communion service  
 

Community Connect morning tea on 2nd and 4th Tuesday around 10am 

Rev’d Debbie, one of the wardens and some vestry members will be there each 

time so come along and enjoy a cuppa, nibbles and a chat. Bring a friend or two.  
 

Parish Social Nights 

5.00 pm 2nd Friday of the month at The Social Club Greerton (formerly Oasis) 

 



Introductory Blog 
 

By the time you get to read this edition of The 

Parish Web the season of spring will be upon 

us.  A lot has happened since the last edition 

was published and a lot will be happening 

over the next four months.  

On 12 May the parish farewelled vicar John 

Hebenton. His formal farewell service with the 

bishop took place on 26 May.  Time flies and 

we a coping very well under the leadership of 

the bishop’s warden, Clark Houltram, people’s 

warden Faye Mayo and members of the vestry.   On 14 June Bishop Andrew 

appointed me Priest Assistant of the Parish of Gate Pa.  The role of my 

appointment is to work with the parish offering both liturgical and pastoral 

ministry, so please contact Charmaine in the parish office, or me directly, if you 

have an urgent pastoral need. 

On Sunday 18 August we celebrated our parish’s birthday. Cliff Simons gave an 

informative talk about the history of the parish from its early beginnings to the 

present day, with fascinating photos of the building of the original church and hall, 

and the Lockwood church we worship in today, among others.  It was a lovely 

occasion, with delicious food and great company.  Cliff’s talk was appreciated by 

those who have joined the parish in recent times. 

In July we received a pastoral letter from Bishop Andew Hedge following the 

ministry conference which was held in Taupo.  The theme of the conference was 

exploring life blooming in the wilderness using Isaiah 35 as a piece of scripture for 

reflection.  Bishop Andrew presented the Diocesan Strategic Plan to the ministry 

conference.  It is a work in progress.  In his pastoral letter Bishop Andrew discussed 

his decision to dissolve the Episcopal Ministry Team and disestablish the role of 

archdeacons in the diocese. He acknowledged the archdeacons’ commitment and 

service and thanked them for their work in that role. In  the short term any issues 

that would have been overseen by the archdeacons are to be directed to the 

bishop’s office.  Bishop Andrew will soon announce the formation of an Interim 



Vestry Notes… 

 

 

Oversight Group which will help him provide leadership across the diocese and 

enable the work of developing the strategic plan to continue.  Watch this space! 

The Season of Creation 2024 begins on 1 September and ends on 4 October with 

the Feast of Saint Francis of Assisi, the patron saint of ecology.  The theme this 

year is “To hope and act with Creation” and the symbol is the first fruits of hope 

inspired by Romans 8: 19-25. 

Rev’d Debbie Garrett 

Priest Assistant 

 

 

 

This is the first article for The Parish Web from vestry since the departure of John. 

He had a send-off from the congregation and then a couple of weeks later a send-

off from the diocese with the bishop in attendance. 

Both of these were well supported by the parish and the gifts from us were very 

well received. 

As John’s warden, with his retirement I have become the bishop’s warden and 

together with Faye and with help from Debbie, we are responsible to the bishop 

for the running of the parish. We have been warned that with three parishes in the 

Tauranga area now in interregnum the likelihood of us getting a replacement for 

John in the near future is unlikely, and in any case with the cost of accommodation 

here in Tauranga being so high, it is unlikely we could afford to have a full time 

vicar. 

In the meantime we have, together with all the other parishes in the same 

position, a roster of priests that will help run services on a regular basis. Debbie is 

going to run two services a month, Sue Genner and others will run the remaining 

services. This has meant we have had to move to one service each Sunday, except 

for the first Sunday in the month, where we have kept both the 8.30 and 10am 

services. In months with a 5th Sunday we will run the service ourselves with Joyce 

offering communion. So things will be different and while it might take some time 

for all of the parish to be comfortable with the position we are in, parish life will 



continue hopefully at pace. The first of these services run by ourselves, as no priest 

was available, was on the 8th August with Andrea as liturgist and preacher with 

Joyce doing communion. It seemed to run very smoothly. 

With John now retired his office is being turned into a meeting room. A new table 

has been purchased and new curtains installed. It will allow vestry to work in a 

smaller space and not have to run two air conditioning units heating up the lounge 

and have a table to put our minutes on. Shortly we are going to paint the room to 

freshen it up and remove the fixed desk. 

Faye has run the last Senior Chef course for the year and has several planned for 

next year. The courses are aimed at older single people who may not have been 

the 'cook' before; but don’t let that stop you. Having done one of the first courses I 

can tell you they are well worth participating in, you learn heaps about nutrition, 

how to cook simple recipes, have a lot of fun and get a great cookbook at the end. 

Please talk to Faye if you are interested – you might have to wait to get in!!!  

We have started having a coffee morning (that was 'coffee with the vicar') on the 

2nd and 4th Tuesday in the church lounge. Some people found it expensive or too 

difficult to go down to Mitre 10, so having it in the church lounge seemed to be a 

good compromise. One of the wardens, Debbie or someone from vestry will be at 

the coffee morning so you can chat with them about any concerns you might have. 

That’s all for this time. 
Blessings 
 

Clark Houltram      

Bishop's Warden 

  
From the Register 

Odette Elizabeth 

Ackerley  7.4.24 

 

 

 

Winifred Dixon 

15.7.24 

 

Baptism 

 

 

Funeral 

 

 



Getting to Know Kate Heseldon 

Centrepoint Manager 

 

How long have you been the Centrepoint manager? 

8 years. 

 

What is the best part of the job?. 

The people. The wonderful volunteers and 

our customers. 

 

What is the hardest aspect of the job? 

Having to deal with the anti-social 

behaviour of some people. 

 

In three words how would your family 

describe you? 

Caring. Even-tempered. Hardworking 

 

Where’s your happy space? 

In the bath. Or the spa pool. 

 

What talent would you like to have? 

I’d love to be a dancer. 

 

Whose wardrobe would you like to raid? 

Well, it’s not a person but I’d love to raid the boutique, 'Lace Designer Clothing' at 

The Mount. The clothes are simply amazing, so different, designed by Nellie Wilde. 

 

Which celebrity would you love to invite to dinner? 

Matthew Daddario. (So nice to look at) 

 

What is your greatest fear? 

Driving long distance by myself.  (I blame my mother for this. She was a nervy 

passenger) 

 



Favourite Leisure Activity? 

Going out for a good coffee. (But it must be good!) 

 

Main course or dessert?    Dessert. 

 

Beach or bush?  Beach. (But not in summer…too hot). 

 

Book or movie?     Book. 

 

Lark or night owl?  Lark definitely. 

 

Favourite food?   Mexican. 

 

Favourite colour?  White. ( But it has to be a very white white). 

 

Favourite Book of all time?  Memoirs of a Geisha by Arthur Golden. 

 

Favourite movie of all time?  Drop Dead Fred (1991). 

 

Favourite Saying or Quote? 

“Why fit in when you were born to stand out.” Dr Seuss. 

 

Where do you see yourself in ten years time? 

Probably still here at Centrepoint (laughs). 
 

 

 

 

  

Centrepoint Committee Members 2024-2025 
 

Kate Heselden manager 

Patricia Boland co-chair 

Ainsley Max  co-chair 

Diane Elliott minute secretary 

Paula Simons treasurer 

David Elliott 

Sandy Houltram 

Gaylene Sharp 

Peter Williams 



Introducing Vestry Member Gavin Bunker 

I was born in Rotorua and lived my early years in the small village of Mamaku at 

the top of the ranges. My family owned and operated the bakery, but the village 

did not have the population to sustain it, so my family moved to Whakatane where 

I began attending school.  By the time I had entered Standard 1 we had moved to 

Hamilton. It was there that my mother returned to her Anglican roots. She joined 

St George’s Anglican Church in Frankton where I was baptized and confirmed. 

 

My father was a member of the Communist Party of NZ, and his influence drew me 

away from my Christian faith throughout my teens and early 20’s.  However, it was 

the challenge to join the Communist Party that made me realize that was not my 

direction and my interest in socialism directed me to study more about the life of 

Jesus and his ideals. 

 

I graduated with a degree in engineering and, after a period of working, added 

education to allow me to teach and be more involved with youth.  During this time, 

I returned to my Christian roots and joined the Baptist Church, eventually being 

ordained as a pastor.  I was called as a missionary to the Philippines and began a 

church planting ministry, starting five Baptist churches in urban and poor 

communities.  However, one thing always troubled me: I was planting “American 

churches” in communities of Filipino without concern for their culture or context. 

 

I renounced my Baptist ordination and joined the Episcopal (Anglican) Church 

which, while it had its own distinctive ministry, the clergy, including bishops, were 

all from the local Igorot tribe and had much more contextual expression. 

 

During my quest for a better understanding of my calling, I completed a Masters of 

Divinity degree in the Philippines and, during a furlough, a Masters in Adult 

Education and Experiential Learning at Swinburne University in Melbourne. I then 

began working with Indigenous peoples building up God’s kingdom with a focus on 

the Care of Creation, one of the five marks of mission in the Anglican Communion. 

Gavin Bunker 



Parish Activities     

Forgiveness     

Last Sunday I took the Children’s Ministry and this is what we worked on together. 

The topic was correction, criticism and forgiveness. 

Tyler, Theodore, Jade, Abbie and Carys worked on the heart collage. It helps us to 

reflect on how we can have a change of heart that we would like to experience 

within ourselves. And we thought about the questions below: 

How do you think criticism can be best delivered and received? 

What ways are easier to receive criticism and from whom? 

How can we understand 

correction and criticism 

through our faith? 

Do you think that all ages 

struggle with criticism? If so, 

why? 

The Forgiveness prayer at the 

end is straight from the NZPB 

and the chidren don’t usually 

get to hear it because they’re 

not in Church then. So we read 

it out together and they took a 

copy home. 

At the end of the service they 

shared their art and thoughts 

with the congregation.  

It was a special time. 

Charmaine McMenamin 

 



 

Forgiveness                                               

We come seeking forgiveness  

for all we have failed to be and do  

as members of Christ’s body.  

 

Silence  

In God there is forgiveness.  

Us: Loving and all-seeing God,  

forgive us where we have failed to support one another and to be 

what we claim to be.  

Forgive us where we have failed to serve you;  

and where our thoughts and actions have been  

contrary to yours we ask your pardon.  

Priest: God forgives us; be at peace 

 

Silence 

 

Rejoice and be glad, 

for Christ is resurrection, 

reconciliation for all the human race. 

Us: We shall all be one in Christ, 

one in our life together. 

Praise to God who has created us, 

praise to God who has accepted us, 

praise to God who sends us into the world. 

NZPB page 478-9 

  



Praying the Lord’s Prayer 
 
 

The seeds for this spiritual exercise came from two key points that stood out for 
me in sermons from monks of the Society of St John the Evangelist: 
The preface to The Lord’s Prayer in Matthew 6:7 ‘When you are praying, do not 
heap up empty phrases as the Gentiles do; for they think that they will be heard 
because of their many words…”. 
And a Søren Kierkegaard quote “Prayer does not change God, but changes him 
who prays.” 
Many of us who are long-time Anglicans can find praying the Lord’s Prayer to be 
like a comforting pair of slippers, or something we do on autopilot. When we 
consciously pray the Lord’s Prayer, it should be like lacing up a pair of tough steel-
capped work-boots. 
Take time to read each section of the Lord’s Prayer in its various forms including 
your own first language if it’s not English. Think through what it is really saying and 
what it might be asking of you. 
 

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name 
 

E tō mātou Matua i te rangi kia tapu tou Ingoa 
Eternal Spirit, Earth-maker, Pain-bearer, Life-giver, Source of all that is and that 
shall be, Father and Mother of us all, Loving God, in whom is heaven: The 
hallowing of your name echo through the universe!  
For some people the concept of Father is unknown, not personal and for some it is 
coloured by connotations/memories. Think what is/are the name(s) most relevant 
for you now. Hallowing or hallowed which are tenses of a verb have a more active 
sense ~ how can God’s name be hallowed, what is it that you are or could be 
doing? 
 

Your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as in heaven 
 

Kia tae mai tou rangatira-tanga. Kia meatia tau e pai ai ki runga i te whenua, kia 
rite ano ki to te rangi.  
The way of your justice be followed by the peoples of the world! Your heavenly 
will be done by all created beings! Your commonwealth of peace and freedom 
sustain our hope and come on earth. 
If God’s kingdom and God’s will are here on Earth, what does that look like? In our 
world today, we can be overwhelmed by the scale of what needs fixing. Most of us 
are not asked to fix the world, but we can take responsibility for the choices we 
make, the words we say. How can your words, your choices, your actions be a little 
candlelight of God’s kingdom on Earth?  
 



Give us today our daily bread 
 

Homai ki a mātou aianei he taro mā mātou mo tēnei ra.  
With the bread we need for today, feed us.  
Daily bread is a staple, a basic - we’re not asking for caviar and champagne. If you 
have what you need, is it a matter of giving thanks, of thinking who could use a bit 
of help in these tough economic times. Or you might like to think of bread in 
spiritual terms - what daily bread could nourish your soul? 
 

Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us 
 

Murua o mātou hara me mātou hoki e muru nei i o te hunga e hara ana ki a 
mātou.  
In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us. 
We are forgiven as we forgive. Forgiving is a conscious choice. For those who have 
been hurt or who have hurt others, it may not be possible to forget as that is 
something we have no control over. What we can do is consciously choose not to 
remember. Re-member-ing is putting the pieces of a memory back together, a 
conscious reliving of an event. 
Who do we need to forgive? Are there things we need to accept and know that we 
have been forgiven for?  
 

Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil 
 

Aua hoki mātou e kawea kia whakawaia; Engari whakaorangia mātou, i te kino:  
In times of temptation and test, strengthen us. From trials too great to endure, 
spare us. From the grip of all that is evil, free us.  
Life is not easy. I like the newer variation of this line in that we’re asking to be 
strengthened and that the trials we face are not too great to bear. The word 
whakaorangia literally has the sense of an active ongoing restoring to health from 
that which is bad (i te kino). For what do we need strength, from what do we need 
to be freed or to free ourselves. 
 

For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours now and forever. Amen 
 

Nou hoki te rangatiratanga, te kaha, me te kororia, Ake, ake, ake. Amine  
For you reign in the glory of the power that is love, now and forever.  
(This last section is not in Matthew or Luke.) What would the world look like if this 
was so- for when we say “amen” we’re saying so be it. 
What does “the power that is love” look like and how are we called to reflect it?  
 
Amen 

Andrea Andresen- from sermon given on 8 August 
 



 

Parishioner’s Contributions 

 

Church for a Gypsy, South Island/ Te Wai 

Pounamu 

On my nine-year odyssey around much of New Zealand I was like a lone gypsy. It 

began when a voice in my head encouraged me to follow what my soul wanted. 

"Go to Queenstown" it commanded loudly. Since I was living in Opotiki this took a 

few months to organise, but it did happen. I knew I was going to help a woman run 

her B&B. I’d met Dianalyn the previous year. I treated this new direction in my life 

as an adventure and gave myself a year. (Yeah, right). A few months after I arrived 

in Queenstown the lease on the B&B was sold, and just before Christmas we 

moved to Dianalyn’s place in Dunedin. 

Christmas day is my birthday. I decided to attend a local Presbyterian church, a 

dour red brick building. It was a strange experience, far from family and friends. 

Mostly I remember how thrilled Dianalyn’s family was when I gave them a toaster, 

just what they needed. Then I was passed around her friends in the South Island. 

My next church attendance was in Christchurch in the magnificent Catholic 

Basilica. Waving a palm leaf, I joined in the Easter procession around the perimeter 

and into the main church. Sadly, this beautiful building was completely munted in 

the earthquake in 2011. They are not considering rebuilding it. 

 



Then I was needed in Arrowtown to look after Ollie, a plump cat, anxiously waiting 

for me and his dinner to arrive. I was very sick with a virus and spent the first few 

days in bed, with the cat. I knew no-one. When I was better, I decided to go to the 

Anglican church. I might meet someone since I was there for a month. Saint Pauls 

in the Wakatipu parish is a Category 1 historic building of timber, constructed in 

1873 and now painted white. The colourful stained glass window behind the altar 

has a modern theme, depicting the trees, hills and valleys of the area and the gold 

from which the town sprang. It blends with, and complements, the Victorian 

architecture of the building.  That month I painted those hills from where I was 

house sitting, and I see now, in the style of that special window. 

https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/Category:St_Pauls%27s_Church,_Arrowtown

_(stained-glass)#/media/File:St_Pauls's_Anglican_Church_-

_Arrowtown_(4422943440).jpg 

The minister was a new local person who exuded the power of authority. When we 

went into the old cottage next to the church for a cuppa, I learned he was David 

Coles, recently retired Dean of Christchurch. I overheard a group of men discussing 

the coming grape harvest. One man said it was time to pick the grapes in his 

property in Cromwell. I had always wanted to pick grapes so I plucked up my 

courage, approached him and asked if I could help. He agreed and said he’d pick 

me up at 7.30 am when harvesting began. Being Central Otago autumn it was fine 

and brittle with frosty cold.  

The trip through the world-class 

scenery of the Kawerau Gorge to 

Cromwell was worth the cold. 

John’s daughter managed the 

vineyard. For eight weeks this 

was the routine. We picked 

chardonnay first, then sauvignon 

blanc. Of course I crammed sweet 

grapes into my mouth, juice 

running down my chin. As the 

morning warmed up, the pickers 

draped their jumpers over the 

pole at the end of each row. It did 

https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/Category:St_Pauls%27s_Church,_Arrowtown_(stained-glass)#/media/File:St_Pauls's_Anglican_Church_-_Arrowtown_(4422943440).jpg
https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/Category:St_Pauls%27s_Church,_Arrowtown_(stained-glass)#/media/File:St_Pauls's_Anglican_Church_-_Arrowtown_(4422943440).jpg
https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/Category:St_Pauls%27s_Church,_Arrowtown_(stained-glass)#/media/File:St_Pauls's_Anglican_Church_-_Arrowtown_(4422943440).jpg


look funny! You had to remember where you left your jacket. I got paid the basic 

rate. John and I would finish work at 3pm since we were older pickers. I painted 

those Cromwell vineyards from across the Clutha River on a piece of timber 

scrounged from Mitre 10 with a palette knife as I had no brushes. 

Gypsy life allows time to explore. From a Geraldine 

house sit I drove to rural Peel Forest and found the 

church of St Stephens. There was a cuppa 

afterwards – served from a car trailer. I met the 

Acland family there. They owned Mt Peel Station 

and I was invited to lunch. The Church of the Holy 

Innocents on their property is named for the 

babies who are buried there from colonial days. 

It’s a lovely stone church which suffered in the 

earthquakes, but the Acland’s repaired it. 

In Lyttleton I shared house with a cousin for a few 

months. She took me to the dearest stone church 

down the road. It was consecrated in 1860 and 

built from local red volcanic rock, sandstone from 

Quail Island and supported by timber. The 

wonderful show of Christmas decorations hushed 

us. A few years later Liz’s daughter was married in 

it. Sadly, it suffered damage from the first earthquake in 2010, it’s walls collapsed 

in the February 2011 quake and was completely munted in the June 2011 quake. I 

cried when I saw it. 

Of course I went to the 

Canterbury Cathedral, imposing, 

full of tourists but impersonal. 

We all know the sad saga of the 

Cathedral after the earthquake. 

In Clarence, thirty minutes north 

of Kaikoura, the outward 

Kaikoura Range and the valleys 

had a huge spiritual dimension to 

them. That was my place to talk 



to God. I painted the family picking lavender on the property against those hills. 

In Greymouth on another Christmas Day, I volunteered to help serve the meal to 

older people from the parish. When they found it was my birthday, I wasn’t 

allowed to do a thing but was served instead. I went for a clifftop walk that 

afternoon and discovered tiny native orchids growing on trees in the bush.  

That cuppa after church was a social time where if I was lucky, I could make a 

friend, get a house sit job, a purpose in my gypsy life to help someone and 

experience a new and fascinating roof over my head. 

Kinsa Hays 

 

Reflections on a Retirement Village by Tom Carden 

In December 2019 Barbara and I made the reluctant but sensible move to Althorp 

Retirement Village. This required a major exercise in downsizing, discarding or 

giving away. So many items we’d kept for future use turned out to be problems, 

costing us dollars to dump. 

Slotting into the Village community happened quickly. The many clubs and 

activities replaced our old life in a fullness that constantly amazed us. St. George's 

on the hill quickly became our worship home especially for Barbara as St. George's 

had a Women’s Fellowship group and I branched out into new activities – croquet.  

Many residents from Tauranga, Bay of Plenty are able to continue their local club 

memberships. The Knit & Natter group is well attended. They make garments for 

babies and toddlers with free wool. These are given to hospitals and support 

groups. The garden allotments are in constant demand. The Christian Fellowship 

Group meets fortnightly, where speakers share many aspects of Christian and Bible 

interest. Recently The Reverend John Hebenton gave us an excellent talk on the 

Māori Wars, Treaty of Waitangi, the Battle of Gate Pa and early missionary 

endeavours. 

Althorp is one of the few villages to have a hospital, dementia unit, and full care 

service, covering all stages of aging. It is very humbling to see the people whose 

wife or partner devotedly visit their loved ones daily, assisting in feeding, dressing 

them, reading or being by their side in loving support.  



This poem was in a recent Alzheimer’s newsletter. It sends a powerful message to 

us all about the power of love – proclaimed by Jesus to His end. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Mission to Seafarers 125th Year Celebration 

Mission to Seafarers have now achieved 125 years of service to seafarers in New 

Zealand. The first Mission was in 

Wellington, and together with the 

Wellington committee and 

Mission to Seafarers Oceania, 

invited His Excellency Dr Richard 

Davies to be the Patron of Mission 

to Seafarers Oceania. Dr Davies is 

the husband of the Governor 

General Dame Cindy Kiro and he 

accepted the offer. 

To celebrate this occasion His 

Excellency hosted a gala black tie 

dinner at Government House 

Wellington on the 11th July to 

which Sandy and I, as chair of MTS 

Oceania, were invited.  

We 

were 

lucky in that the 

newly installed 

Secretary General for 

the Mission Globally, 

the Venerable Peter 

Rouch, was able to 

come from Britain for 

the event, six days 

into his appointment. 

He also preached at 

the Cathedral on Sea 

Sunday, but more on 

that later. 



We had to arrive early as 

I was part of the 

welcoming group on the 

door but the +1’s were 

taken off into a side 

room and plied with 

alcohol while we froze at 

the main entry doors as 

part of the official 

party! 

Once all 96 guests 
had arrived we 
were ushered into 
the ballroom where 
the tables had been 
set in a sea theme 
with starched 
serviettes shaped 

like boats 
with a 
paua 
shell in 
each one. 
We were 
at the top 
table!! 

  

Welcoming group 

Official party 



Thomas Burke 

Memorial 

Edward Walls 

Memorial 

The food was amazing 
with four courses each 
with a different wine, 
port or spirit, and port 
to top off the night. 
Being on the top table 
the wait staff made sure 
our glasses were full all 
the time. 

The desert plate had a 
little anchor on the side 

made out of gingerbread, a nice touch for a 
dinner to celebrate Mission to Seafarers 

The address from Dr Davies mentioned his 

involvement with the Mission as a deck 

cadet in the Blue Star Shipping Line before 

he eventually turned to medicine and was 

both informative and relevant to the 

evening. The address by the Mission Regional Director told the story of the effect 

the Mission ship visitors and chaplains have on seafarers, how they are an ear for 

the seafarers when no-one else is listening and a friend in a sometime unfriendly 

world, away from family and friends often for 

months on end. 

The evening ended with the announcement 

of two annual scholarships for a Sea Cadet 

and a Sea Scout to the Spirit of Adventure, in 

the memory of two Wellington cabin boys; 

Thomas Burke and Edward Walls both aged 

16, who were killed when their boat was 

torpedoed in 1942. The scholarship 

recipients are to tell the story of the untimely 

death of these two young men.  

It was a very pleasant evening in the company of His Excellency Dr Richard Davies, 

the Venerable Rev Peter Rouch Mission to Seafarers Secretary General and several 

ex governors general. 



The following day we were 

taken on a tour of Wellington 

with Peter Rouch by Tim 

Tovey one of the Wellington 

ship visitors in the Mission 

van... initially to Weta 

Workshops and a local gift 

shop then to Mount Victoria, 

a very cool (literally) and 

blustery experience. For 

lunch we found a bakery that 

made delicious hot pies. 

We were staying close to the 

cable car so on Saturday we 

took a trip up the cable car 

(free for gold card holders) 

and the free shuttle to 

Zealandia.  

Sunday Morning was the Sea Sunday service at the Wellington Cathedral of St Paul, 

with all the pomp and ceremony of the sea scouts and sea cadets marching their 

flags to the altar. Peter Rouch was the preacher having 

become secretary general only days before boarding the 

flight to New Zealand, and he gave a very animated 

sermon which started with his grandfather running off to 

join the navy underage. 

At the end of the service was a presentation of the 

Bishop's Medal to three of the committee of the 

Wellington branch of MTS. The cutting of a fabulous cake 

ended the celebrations of 125 years of continuous service 

by Mission to Seafarers in New Zealand together with a 

group singing sea shanties, some of which might not be 

appropriate to sing in a cathedral!!! 

Clark Houltram 

A well fed Blackbird above the sign

   

 

Kaka at the feeding station 

 



Needle Felting 

My husband John and myself are relative newcomers to St. George's Parish at Gate 

Pa. 

 We come from another 'St. George's' in Thames where we were parishioners for 

many years.  Our house was set in three acres of farmland which we developed 

into an open garden called Lyndell.  Developing and maintaining it kept us very 

busy but we enjoyed sharing our garden with many people for weddings, garden 

groups, and all sorts of celebrations. 

 Several years ago I discovered 

the art of Needle Felting which 

has become popular from the 

1980's and even though a 

relatively new technique it is 

gaining momentum. 

 The effect is achieved by 

spreading the un-spun wool 

over a piece of foam and 

stabbing it rapidly with a 

special barbed needle. It 

becomes dry felt and is a very 

versatile technique to use.  

 As a water colourist I find I am 

'Painting in Wool' to replicate 

the Water Colour look and find 

the whole process very 

satisfying.  The use of silk in 

combination with wool gives an 

added dimension.   Needle Felting is an on-going process of discovery which I find 

very challenging and have experimented with flowers, portraits, native birds, and 

landscapes to name a few.  

I have enjoyed sharing my knowledge with others over many years. 

Lynne Mounsey 



Church Chuckles 

A Blast from the Past 

The following was published in the NZ Herald column called 'Side Swipe'.  It was 

sent into the Herald for a competition offering a prize of a trip to the Gold Coast.  
 

Deborah Garrett, vicar at West New Plymouth, writes: 
 

"My friend and I, both Anglican vicars, decided to have lunch one Sunday after 

church.  My friend's son, who works for Hell Pizza, was with us so we sent him off 

to buy pizza.  He returned keeping our lunch hot in the latest high-tech delivery 

bag.  While we were enjoying our pizza, a 'smell from hell' permeated the kitchen.  

The high-tech pizza delivery bag had been placed on a stove element that was still 

on.  Both bag and element were destroyed.  The pizza tasted great, but with a 

replacement bag costing $250 and an element $114, at $364 it was one hellishly 

expensive pizza!!  No wonder we got indigestion!" 

 

Questions I have never asked myself 
     

How important does a person have to be before they are considered assassinated 

instead of just murdered?  
     

Why do you have to 'put your two cents in'...  

But it's only a 'penny for your thoughts'?  Where's that extra penny going to?  
   

Once you're in heaven, do you get stuck wearing the clothes you were buried in for 

eternity?  
 

What disease did cured ham actually have?  
   

Why is it that people say they 'slept like a baby'  

when babies wake up like every two hours?  
 

If a deaf person has to go to court, is it still called a hearing?  
 

Why are you IN a movie, but you're ON TV?  
 

How come you never hear father-in-law jokes?  
 

****A day without a smile is like a day without sunshine!**** 
  

 Contributed by Miriam Peevor 



Priest Assistant  Rev'd Debbie Garrett   021 868869 

Ministers   The Congregation 

Parish Administrator Charmaine McMenamin 578 7916    9am – 12.30pm   

0223058729   admin.gatepa@waiapu.com 

Bishop's Warden Clark Houltram    543 2366 

People’s Warden Faye Mayo    543 3369 

Prayer Circle  Rev'd Joyce Crawford  579 4363 

Website   www.stgeorgesgatepa.com 

Facebook Page   https://www.facebook.com/GatePaAnglican 
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