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I N T R O D U C T I O N

The theme of REACHING for this issue shows how many connotations a word may have.  John Hunt writes about the joy he experiences when reaching the peace of the great outdoors; Helen Martin describes the ‘contextual’ background and Rob Munro reports on the work of the church’s Outreach committee, and Ross Chesney offers an update on the financial generosity that is crucial to such activities.

Andrew Johnston, for his part, reached a new level of maturity on his African odyssey. My own essay describes a surgical College that has reached its quincentenary, conscious still of the need to be ‘free from malice, grudge or partiality’.  And Blair Rodgers writes of a visit to a church that seeks to reach out to the world with its broadcast services.

In all these reaching endeavours we can identify an element of striving, of rejecting complacency.  In his poem 

Alfred, Lord Tennyson (1809-92)

Ulysses Tennyson probes the spirit of his subject – of him whom the Greeks called Odysseus; at Troy he was the shrewdest of them, but it took him ten years of wandering to get home to Ithaca afterwards (Andrew’s African odyssey was less protracted) – and suggests that, after all vicissitudes, his wanderer remained 




 
    
    strong in will  

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield.

WYN BEASLEY
DIARY OF FORTHCOMING EVENTS

1 June

Session meets

5 June

Evening:  Taizé style worship

10 June

St J’s Kids Starlight Storytime

12 June

Quarterly Communion

19 June

Morning: All Age worship 

19 June

Winter Series #1 (Alan Jamieson)

26 June

Winter Series #2 (Tim McKenzie)



3 July


Winter Series #3 (Marg Schrader)

6 July


Session meets

31 July

Winter Series #4 (Neville Emslie)

31 July
7 pm Johnsonville Uniting Church

Rev Peter McKenzie inducted as

Moderator of Wellington Presbytery

3 August

Session meets

7 August
Morning: Special service of faith and commitment

7 August

Winter Series #5 (Graham Redding)
14 August 

Winter series #6 (Helen Martin)

21 August

Morning: All age worship




Evening: Scots College Founders Service

BAPTISM

20 February 2005
Daniel James Young:




son of James and Vivienne,

grandson of Kit and       
great-grandson of Mavis Page

FINANCIAL UPDATE

We are heartened by the increase in congregational giving over the year, which now slightly exceeds budget.  Your support is greatly appreciated.  On the expenditure side, our Committee Convenors have continued to keep very tight rein on their spending and the overall result is that, to date, we are well within our 2005 budget.


For those of you who are considering formalising your giving, you can set up a regular automatic payment through Jan in the Church Office (tel 385 1546) or if you would prefer to use the envelope system, please contact Linda van Milligan (tel 478 7089).
We are now making regular payments to support the lectureship in Christian Theology at Victoria University and encourage you to continue to support our financial commitment by giving regularly to this fund.  Again, please call Jan at the Church Office.
ROSS CHESNEY
Convenor, Finance Committee

St J’s KIDS : WHAT HAVE WE BEEN UP TO?
This term we began with tongues of fire that didn’t burn, foreign languages and wind.  Yes, Pentecost, followed by a series on the Holy Spirit.  We have some fun planned ahead with Starlight Storytime on 10 June.  The children are asked to invite their friends.  There will be stories involving the junior youth group and older members of the congregation – plus a torch trail, popcorn and milos.  Watch for more details.


Watch out for us each Quarterly Communion as the children re-enter the church at the end of the service to join their families at communion.  This is increasingly becoming a special event for the children and their parents.  After the service we organise games for the children prior to a shared lunch.  Our numbers of children are continuing to grow, so feel confident in inviting any families you know to come and join us.

OUR LEADERS:  We have a great team of leaders working with St J’s Kids and some new people join us this term.
       Preschool:
Anna Davis, Bronwyn Wood
      Year 1 & 2: Olive Alexander, Janey Pack. Assistant: Jenni Reading.

      Year 3 & 4: Paul Ramsey, Ross Davis, Richard Read.

      Year 5 & 6: Nicki Read, Iris Webster, Chris Parkman, Ian West.

HOLIDAY PROGRAMME:  For the three weeks of school holidays we asked three different families to look after the children for one Sunday each.  We prepared a box full of videos, activities and any required craft thing they might need.  Thanks you to those who helped us with this task.  It was found to be easy and enjoyable, so if you would like to spend one Sunday in any holidays with our lovely children please contact a St J’s leader.
Thanks for your support, and remember to keep praying for the St J’s Kids to continue growing in faith, numbers and love of God!

NICKI READ and ANNA DAVIS   
WINDFALLS AND WINTER SERIES
I am reminded of Michael Leunig’s observation that winter is a ‘season to cherish the heart – to make warmth and quiet for the heart.  To make soups and broths for the heart.  To cook for the heart and read for the heart.’  I hope that you find something in this edition of THE MESSENGER that warms your heart and contributes to your winter nurture.  Our 2005 ‘Winter Series’ of lectures complements the Outreach theme of the articles in this edition.  It has taken me some time to understand what this term has come to mean at St John’s since the receipt of the ‘plot ratio’ money.  As always I am interested in definitions and understandings and how they are influenced by our context.

Some of you will not know the recent history of St John’s as it relates to ‘outreach’.  Briefly: In the late 1980s St John’s finances were considerably helped when the Wellington City Council allocated each building in the inner city what they called a ‘plot ratio’.  This limited the height of buildings.  If, as in St John’s case, owners did not want to use their allocated ‘airspace’ they could sell it.  St John’s did.  Almost miraculously.

What to do with such a windfall?  Responsibility, prudence and generosity were all part of the answer.  A proportion of the interest from the capital funds was allocated to be put back into the city of Wellington, and the Outreach Committee received grant applications from many groups in the community who will always be grateful to St John’s for its help.  Over the years, as people spoke of the work of that committee they abbreviated its title to ‘Outreach’ – which is the point where terms need to be understood in context.  One effective and generous grants committee had unwittingly found itself a title which usually means more than the mere careful, or even prayerful and generous stewardship of funds.


Even when those funds are given to the community it is important that we recognise that a church is commissioned to do more than give money.  There is ‘outreach’ that calls for more than money and requires commitment on our part beyond our willingness to allow the spending of interest earned from capital funds.  Therefore funds are now allocated to those groups with whom we are able to form some sort of partnership that allows us to be active in our reaching out to those who receive our funding.


The context in which we live our lives as Christians, and from which we reach out to others, is the theme of our Winter Series.  I encourage you to attend this series as we consider the theme ‘Being Christians in Aotearoa-New Zealand : thinking about mission in the NZ context’.


On the other hand, when it comes to thinking about mission in overseas contexts you may be wondering how people we support are doing and how our Outreach Committee relates to them.  The Outreach Committee made the decision to support two former members of the Congregation with a gift of $1000 as a gesture of our care for them as they now branch out on their own.


I am looking forward to being challenged about New Zealand as a context for mission and hope to see many of you over some finger food Sunday night teas in the next couple of months.

HELEN MARTIN
DOING ‘SOMETHING’ FOR OTHERS 
Helping others should be, but often is not, close to the centre of our lives.  Yet offering non-intrusive practical help in a useful way – as passed on from parent to child, generation to generation – needs a measure of guidance and organisation if it is to flourish.


Some, while professing Christianity, lead lives which are strongly influenced or arguably controlled by other priorities.  Many lead lives which follow well-established patterns.  Change is not favoured, especially as we grow older.  Often it is a long time since a new idea grabbed us or encouraged a re-think.  Many of us are busy.  We may choose to leave practical help to others.  Sometimes we simply don’t bother at all.


Moving beyond our comfort zone is not always easy.


We can help others on a one-to-one basis; yet if we work as a team or group we are capable of achieving ‘more’.  If we organise the process in a way that gains acceptance, ‘more’ is possible in the sense of making what we do both wanted and effective; ‘more’ is possible in the sense of meeting needs rather than simply desires; and ‘more’ is possible in the sense of quantity of help provided.


The St John’s Outreach Committee has been looking at how we can do ‘more’.  We are trying to improve the ‘outreach’ process – in the business sense, trying to do a little more with a little less.


How best can it be organised?  I know I don’t do all that is possible; others may feel the same way.


St John’s had the debate on the best methods some years ago.  Instead of many modest donations to many small groups the congregation decided that to have a few big projects, supplemented by specific calls led by the Ministers, is the way to go.  Partnerships were formed.


Not everyone agreed, but for the moment that is what we are doing.  Accountability is needed.  It is easy to become bogged down with paper reports, but face to face contact is an essential component in establishing the worth of projects.  We try to do this regularly.


To help determine future direction, we need wider feedback on areas of particular need within St John’s and within the wider community – that is to say, ‘in the City’.


In the coming months, led by Graham and Helen, projects and areas deserving of support and prayer will be identified.  It may be the giving of time in an area of need; it may be physical work; it may involve some form of financial assistance or guidance.  It may be in a school (Mount Cook has been assisted hitherto); or a solo parent with health problems, or an older person needing companionship. In days gone by (before the Privacy Act) the needs and linkages were perhaps more obvious and easier to identify.  In recent decades assistance has tended to become professionalized, and provided through cash grants.  Unfortunately, in the process the personal links have sometimes been lost.


We have the opportunity to do a little more at St John’s if we wish.


Opportunities still abound.  Might it not be an appropriate time to ask: how can I help?  It could be that you are asked for your time, or it might be with a cup of tea or coffee for chat and friendship.  It might be with a foreign student and sharing a meal.


Progress is achieved one step at a time.


Surely, as others – world wide – challenge the very foundations of Christianity, with a new leader in Rome, and with the riding tide of the Muslim world, is it not a good time to ask

· what can I do; and

· will I take the first [perhaps the most difficult] step to offer what I can, to help?

Even a single step can be progress.

Will you help?

ROB MUNRO

[Rob Munro is convenor of St John’s in the City Outreach Committee]

THE GREAT OUTDOORS
I to the hills will lift my eyes

From whence doth come my aid

Psalm 121 (from the Scottish Psalter)

Perhaps it was during my early boyhood on family camping holidays at the Mokau River in Taranaki in the mid-1930s that I first became aware of the attraction of the ‘Great Outdoors’.

When we moved to Wellington in 1937 there were more camps – at Waikanae river and the like – and soon I was venturing into the bush behind Brooklyn; later I built a hut there, which friends and family would share occasionally.  During my years at Wellington College I was involved in cross-country running and was fit enough to accompany big brother Bob on a two-day trip from Eastbourne into the Rimutaka Forest Park, climb Mt Pihanga and walk down the coast to the Mukamuka where we camped the night, returning over Mt Matthews and back home the next day. That whetted my appetite for the Orongorongo valley where I helped friends rebuild the Shamrock Hut and carried loads of materials (including roofing iron) over the ‘Gutbuster’ and the old ‘Five-mile track’: those were the days before 4WD river access.  

While I was studying Engineering at Canterbury, Bob and I had some great tramps during summer holidays: Hollyford and Martins Bay, the Rees and Dart, Mount Aspiring National Park and so on.
After Margaret and I were married in 1955, I was involved with our growing family, building a house and a career, and didn’t do much tramping; but when daughters Gayle, then 11, and Colleen (8) showed interest, we took off into Shamrock Hut for the weekend, and while there we climbed Mt Matthews!  As they grew up and became interested in other activities I was able to do more tramping; in 1974 I joined the Kaumatua Tramping Club and thereafter became a ‘regular’ tramper, as well as being involved in Club organisation and the planning of trips. 

Over the intervening years I have been able to enjoy tramping in most of the national and state forest parks throughout the country – many of these trips involving 10 days or more – as well as frequent local trips.
*   *   *

So what is it that really attracts me to the Great Outdoors?  First and foremost, it is the complete change of activity away from day to day concerns: time to think what life is all about, and to be able to appreciate the wonders of Creation more fully.


Simple things like the smell of the bush, with the leafy softness underfoot; the endless variety and colour of trees, ferns and mosses; the sun’s rays filtering through the leaves and giving colour and life to the undergrowth; the power of swollen rivers after storms; the ghostly ‘goblin’ forests shrouded in mist near the mountain tops.  The little kidney ferns that shrivel up in dry weather and then suddenly rejuvenate in the first rain, like a redeemed lost soul; or the excitement of exploring an unknown valley or gorge, wondering what is round the next end – an impassable waterfall, or a sheltered grassy dell: coming out of bush on to a mountain top with breathtaking views and varied cloud-forms as backdrop; or times when there have been narrow escapes or things have ‘gone awry’, when our location is uncertain in heavy fog and rain with a cold southerly and the threat of hypothermia – when desperate ‘arrow prayers’ go out – and then the thankfulness of seeing a hut appear out of the gloom, and asking: why were we worried? 

When I am in such places I feel closest to my Creator and can open my soul to Him.  My favourite hymn, Almighty Father of all things that be, expresses so much of the essence of what the ‘Great Outdoors’ means to me:

Whose heavens declare Thy glory from above,

Whose earth below is witness to Thy love…

Thine still the changeful beauty of the hills, 

The purple valleys flecked with silver rills,

The ocean glistening ‘neath the golden rays;

They all are Thine, and voiceless speak Thy praise…

Then grant us, Lord, in all things Thee to own,

To dwell within the shadow of Thy throne,

To speak and work, and think, and live, and move,

Reflecting Thine own nature, which is love.

JOHN HUNT
FROM HERE, HEALTH

In 1505, more than half a century before the Scottish Reformation, an Incorporation of Barber-Surgeons was established in Edinburgh, as one of the craft guilds that both controlled entry and guarded standards in a society of craftsmen.  Its Seal of Cause was granted by the Town Council on 1 July 1505, allowing members of the guild to practise surgery within the city.


The Seal of Cause was confirmed and augmented a year later: King James IV awarded the Incorporation its first Royal Charter on 13 October 1506.  
     King James IV of Scotland.
He was a gifted king, this James: a patron of scientists, and himself a would-be surgeon – in an age when dentistry (or at least the extraction of teeth) was a part of the surgeon’s craft, he would pay his subjects to allow him to deal with their dental emergencies!  He could also, John Prebble tells us, ‘apply a leech, set a broken leg’.  He managed to combine his scientific and religious interests:  it is reported that he had two infants interned, under the care of a dumb woman, on the tiny island of  Inchkeith, which sits in the middle of the Firth of Forth a couple of miles north of the Port of Leith; he was thus able to study the ‘natural’ acquisition of language and was pleased to find that ‘they spak very guid Ebrew’.  But the Court surgeon, one Damian, had less cause for satisfaction, for the king encouraged his aeronautical experiments which included ‘a pair of artificial wings [designed to] transport him safely from the walls of Stirling Castle to the ground’.


The Scottish Reformation of 1560 turned Edinburgh’s cathedral into the ‘High Kirk of St Giles,’ and here John Knox preached his fiery sermons.  Here, too, in one of the ‘aisles’ 
The High Kirk of St Giles looks down on Edinburgh’s Royal Mile.
which surround the body of the kirk (much as chapels do in Episcopal churches), the Incorporation of Surgeons met often enough for the Deacon – precursor of the president of today – to enjoy the alternative name of Kirkmaister.

It is to Knox that the Incorporation’s prayer is attributed.  It forms the first entry in the earliest Minute Book, and reads

O eternal God, and our loving and merciful Father in Christ Jesus, seeing we are conveenit heir to treat upon these things that concernis our calling, we beseik Thee, O Lord, to be merciful to us, and to giff us grace to proceid therintill without malice, grudge, or partialitie; so that the things we may do may tend to the glorie of God, the weill of our vocation, and comfort of every member of the samen; throw Jesus Christ our only Lord and Saviour; Amen.

Without malice, grudge or partiality: well, that is not a bad prescription to work towards!  What is more, that same prayer is still read at the beginning of College meetings by the Chaplain, who is commonly the minister of St Giles and continues to be recognised as an important figure in the life of the College.


While retaining its awareness of its responsibilities to the Kirk, the College was equally aware of its scientific and teaching responsibilities even from its early days.  In 1699 it advertised, in the Edinburgh Gazette, its intentions in this regard:

… the Chirurgeon Apothecaries of Edinburgh are erecting a library of Physicall, Anatomicall, Chirurgicall, Botanicall, Pharmaceuticall and other Curious books. – They are also making a collection of all naturall and artificiall curiosities.  If any person have such to bestow… and if they think not fit to bestow them gratis they shall have reasonable prices for them.

The College was prepared to be gracious, but not over-generous toward potential donors.  It needed to be thrifty because, just two years earlier, it had built its first ‘home of its own’: this 
Old Surgeons’ Hall of 1697.
was designed by James Smith, who had then recently designed the Canongate kirk and was the leading architect of the time.  It ultimately became known as ‘Old Surgeons’ Hall’. 

A century and a half later, and again because of the need to accommodate a surgical museum, the College embarked on another building project, once again choosing the leading Scottish architect, William Henry Playfair (whose designs brought to Edinburgh the title of the ‘modern Athens’).  William Henry’s father died when the boy was aged 4, and he had been brought up by his uncle John Playfair the polymath, who was by turns a clergyman, then professor of mathematics in Edinburgh, and later professor of natural philosophy and a pioneer of modern geology.

The Playfair building fronts on to Nicolson Street; behind, 
The Playfair building of 1832 is still the College’s home.

it is at the centre of a number of converted houses which cluster about Hill Square and provide accommodation for visiting postgraduate students; an unused Episcopal church in the square has been cleverly converted into a symposium hall.  Alongside all this, the Forbes building (which used to be owned by the College, was the headquarters of the Scottish Antarctic expedition a century ago, and later housed that charismatic organisation, the National Coal Board) has been repurchased for conversion into a skills centre, where budding surgeons may hone their skills before being turned loose.


The College has come a long way since its beginnings in 1505, and has shrewdly decided that its festivities will begin in the week of 1 July 2005 – and end only in October 2006, the quincentenary of its first Royal Charter.  It will be a comprehensive celebration; but on Sunday 3 July of this year the President and Council, in full academic regalia, will process to the High Kirk of St Giles to give thanks for what has been achieved with God’s blessing and ‘without malice, grudge or partialitie’.

And the title of this piece? – it is simply an English rendering of the College’s motto: HINC SANITAS.

WYN BEASLEY
___________________________________________________
UBUNTU : A SHINING RAY OF HOPE

Sitting in the comfort of Spinks Cottage on a cold Wellington winter day it is hard to imagine that just a few months ago I was sitting in the shade of a mango tree surrounded by children in the heart of Africa.  Writing about it now, it seems like a dream, like another world.

Even before the end of the 15 months I spent working with orphaned children in South Africa and Zambia I already felt the St John’s community welcoming me back home.  I had a place to live; an opportunity to serve the youth group, good friends; St John’s was reminding me that in Wellington there was a family where I had a place.  It is a comforting and challenging feeling to belong so deeply.


Most of my time in Africa was spent with children who had been abandoned by families and communities because of illness and related stigmas.  For many reasons these children had been robbed of their right to belong.  In Africa they talk of a concept of Ubuntu, which relates to the spirit of community: an idea that says ‘I am who I am because of you’.  In the troubled continent of Africa, with so many children who have no family, Ubuntu is a shining ray of hope.


I remember meeting countless grandmothers who had seen a need in their community and would humbly take in up to 20 children.  In countries like Zambia countless children are being orphaned and terrorised by HIV/AIDS and poverty children just like the hundreds I had the pleasure and joy of working with.  In the desperate situations that people are facing Ubuntu is  necessary and it is saving lives. I saw it in all the grandmothers, childcare workers, social workers and teachers and everyday people seeing the need around them and responding.


Even though last year and Zambia feels like a world away, it is not.  In my heart and in reality it is very much the same world.  Coming back to New Zealand and being welcomed into a community, I reflect on my time in African community and I realise that Ubuntu is and needs to be a global concept.  We start to see all around the world that those suffering or in need in our homes, in our countries and in our world cannot be ignored, and that they are important to who we are.


Lastly I want to thank St John’s for all the support I felt while overseas.  Knowing that I had so many people who were praying for me or helping me financially was my strength. I owe a lot to St John’s for helping me to understand what it means to be part of a community from the other side of the world.

ANDREW JOHNSTON  

A CRYSTAL CATHEDRAL EXPERIENCE
Being long term viewers of ‘The Hour of Power’ on television and having been on their Christmas tour to the Holy Land in 1999 Lorna and I fulfilled our dream of visiting the programme’s ‘home’, the Crystal Cathedral, in Garden Grove, California, in March of this year.  And although our itinerary included some of the usual tourist attractions such as Disneyland and Universal Studios, the main purpose of the tour was to absorb the atmosphere of the Crystal Cathedral ministries.  This was an amazing and never-to-be-forgotten experience, and now our Sunday morning ‘tune-ins’ bring fresh insights and new meaning.

Dr Robert Schuller’s ministry in Garden Grove began in 1955, when he was sent by his denomination, the Reformed Church of America, to start a new church.  He launched his ministry in a drive-in theatre, not to be different but because he could not find a building to rent.  Through consistent door-knocking in a growing area (at a time when Disneyland was under construction nearby) and fervent and imaginative preaching, the ministry expanded to a chapel, a church and finally the magnificent Crystal Cathedral, opened in 1980.  It is 

    The Crystal Cathedral, Garden Grove, CA.
the largest all glass building in the world, is shaped like a four pointed star, seats 3000 people, sits in the middle of a 40-acre campus, is visited by 600,000 tourists each year; and its television ministry, begun in 1970, now reaches 20 million people every week.  Dr Schuller’s ideas on mission have inspired many ministers to build great churches of their own.

To celebrate 50 years of ministry, many special services have been planned for throughout the year, among them a number of International Sundays, recognising the ‘Hour of Power’ outreach to other countries.  March 13 was New Zealand Day, when our party of 21 were welcomed, invited to stand – with our country’s flag – and our New Zealand Director, Nancy Goodwin spoke and read some of the 560 letters which she presented to Dr Schuller in a Maori flax kit.  Many of the letters were testimonies of people’s lives having been changed by his television ministry.  The guest interviewed that day was Art Linkletter, the children’s interviewer and broadcaster, and he was delightful.  And the following Sunday Ronan Tynan, one of the three Irish tenors, sang ‘How great Thou art’ and Amazing Grace’.  Having met some of the members on our tour to Israel, we were privileged to have been invited to the choir room on our second Sunday to meet with others and especially the choir director, Professor Donald Neuen, whom Dr Schuller describes 
. 
Blair and Lorna Rodgers with Dr Donald Neuen.
as America’s top choir conductor.

The services alone were an inspiration, as was ‘The Glory of Easter’.  It was so moving, beautifully presented, together with spectacular lighting effects and flying angels!  What a wonderful prelude to Easter it was: and again, reaching many thousands each week.


However, a ministry in itself is preached by the beautiful grounds with the larger than life sized statues of Biblical characters and stories.  They speak for themselves, these images, 
Jesus and the children: one of the many statues in the grounds.
and from 9am each day red-coated volunteers conduct tourists around the grounds and buildings, telling of the ministry and mission.

Lorna attended a Ladies’ Brunch with 200 present, another outreach ministry and an unforgettable experience.  On our last Sunday I conducted a communion service for our tour party in the chapel on the thirteenth floor of the Hope Tower, thus concluding a memorable and inspirational tour.  It was fitting to close in such a way.  A poem I wrote on our trip and read at the service ended



The Bible says, ‘Remember:



Give thanks in every way’,



And now we come with grateful hearts,



‘Thanks Lord’ is what we pray.

Indeed, our gratitude is for ‘The Hour of Power’ and other ministries today, responding to the command of Jesus to ‘go out into the whole world and preach the Gospel’.  Our visit to the Crystal Cathedral has reminded us that we all can be a vital part of such a ministry.

BLAIR RODGERS

[Blair Rodgers is a quasi-retired minister who, when not preaching elsewhere, is a member of the St John’s congregation.]
The Hour of Power is on TV3 on Sundays 8 – 9am.

