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INTRODUCTION
Three months ago I wrote in my introduction:
Because Easter is late this year and falls almost midway between this issue and the next, it is necessary for the June Messenger to provide, as far as appropriate, a continuation of the theme.  This next issue will, as I perceive it, be able to complement the remainder of Bob’s narrative with an account by John Hunt of the help and joy that St John’s has been able to give to our friends in Kaikoura, over more than a century of partnership in God’s service.  And, having written this time of Jesus’ death, I feel an obligation to tackle the subject of His Resurrection which can be seen as the essential outcome of the Crucifixion – because without it we are stranded, as it were, in the despair of that Saturday which was the eve of Easter.
This issue can deliver on those various promises and predictions; more than that, it can offer a variety of news about the continuing theme of ‘giving’:  news about Challenge for Change and about the St John’s lectureship; news about the activities of the Girls’ Brigade Juniors, whose leaders give so much time and effort; news of Helen’s enforced reading programme and her discovery of what Philip Yancey has to offer to a reader; news of Fashion at the Abbey and its contribution, in both financial and societal terms, to St John’s.

And the theme of the September issue can already be forecast.  Helen has written to me
At the end of July we are holding a day of seminars workshops around the general theme of retirement and ageing,

and she has booked Messenger space accordingly, to report on a theme that will affect every member of the congregation sooner or later – but some of us, sooner!

WYN BEASLEY
THE ST JOHN’S LECTURESHIP
The Stewardship for Mission committee is featuring one area of the St John’s mission each month, and May has been the month to focus on the St John’s lectureship at Victoria University.  A major outreach project of St John’s is providing support for a Senior Lectureship in Theology there.
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Dr Chris Marshall

If you were at church on the first Sunday in May you heard Chris Marshall in person and got a glimpse of what the students in his courses are receiving week in and week out.  If you missed Chris, or would like the chance to hear him again, you will be pleased to know that he will be holding two public lectures at St John’s later in the year.  In addition to teaching three courses, and supervising four Ph D students Chris has a busy schedule of national and international speaking engagements, and anticipates producing a number of publications by the end of the year.


Your generous support allows St John’s to sponsor projects like the Lectureship.  If you would like to consider either pledging a regular amount towards the cost of the lectureship or giving a one-off donation, please look for the lectureship brochure in the foyer of the church, or contact the Church Office for more details.
JUNIOR REPORT
We have four happy little Juniors this year.
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  Viewing the sunbear at the Zoo
Ice block time   [image: image5.png]




We began with three fun weeks: a combined games night, swimming at Kilbirnie, and a cable car trip with a visit to the playground.  Then we made a playful monkey and monkey mask, and a pretty butterfly.  We went to the zoo for our journey to see Asian animals; the girls wrote a story about their visit.


For Easter we made flax crosses, musical chickens and cards, and took them home with hot cross buns and hollow Easter eggs.

Our Chaplain took Communion with the whole Company for the Last Supper on the last night of term.


This term we have made pretty posies and cards for Mothers’ Day.  We have begun learning about Asia for our Treasure Point.  We looked at a book and objects for Japan, and next week we will make sushi.

The girls are also working on a Scripture Union book for the age group, which covers six weeks at a page a day.  They are interested, so this will be God’s Book-work.


We would welcome any new girls you can find.

AVIS MARSHALL

Junior Leader
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On Palm Sunday Rob Ewan gave a fine account of the Boys’ and Girls’ Institute’s Challenge for Change programme with at-risk children.


After a service some weeks earlier Ross Davis had handed out invitations to members of the congregation to attend the finale of this programme for 2006.  As I was interested in learning more about it, on 11 March I turned up at the Ilott Theatre to witness the presentation of certificates to the successful participants (ages 9-13) in the 20-week course.


Ross managed an excellent extended flow of Maori in his welcoming speech, and had assembled a team which acted out a story we had had in church: Stone Soup.  Ross read the story about community spirit while his team (including St John’s Andrew Davis – well done, Andrew!) mimed the actions.  Audience members were also drawn into this enjoyable performance.

On Palm Sunday Rob Ewan read out a letter of gratitude from a solo mother who had seen very encouraging aspects of change in a son who had had severe behavioural problems.  What Rob did not tell us was the other side of the story, which gained front page coverage in the community paper Cook Strait News.

WENDY BENGE

[Wendy’s account will be continued in the next issue of the Messenger.]
___________________________________________________
FASHION AT THE ABBEY

It started as an idea… and it grew… and it grew.  Fashion at the Abbey.


We wanted an event that involved the congregation, an event that was highly professional, and an event that raised money for outreach in the community.  Three months later we achieved all of that, and more.  In the process we also became very knowledgeable about the world of fashion, the world of business, and the world of management…  and yes, we did have fun, lots of it.

I am sure those of you who attended would agree that St John’s-in-the-City was a beautiful setting for such an event.  Not only did the Church look magical, but it provided a comfortable and familiar environment for our congregational models to show off the fashions.  Our place of worship also became an ideal setting for outreach, as visitors were impressed not only with the use of such a unique setting for the event, but by the Church community having such fun… and obviously taking great pride in their Church.  What better way, too, for any non-churched, to see a church and its people in such a way…


Fashion at the Abbey was a team effort, a congregational achievement.  It was wonderful to see the young and old alike claiming a sense of ownership and pride as the day got nearer and the excitement rose.  It was fantastic to see our ministers, elders, Sunday school teachers, youth leaders, the middle aged, the elderly, the children and the youth all working alongside one another, having makeup applied, hair titivated, clothes and shoes fitted, inspected and admired – all working together as a team providing moral support and encouragement to one another.  The oldest was an octogenarian, the youngest just one year old.  People who didn’t know one another chatted and laughed and got to knows each other a whole lot more…  These were the things that made Fashion at the Abbey a success; these were the things that impressed.

Comments that followed the show were numerous – ‘blown away by it all’; ‘so professional’; ‘choreography fantastic’; ‘what an alive Church’; ‘the supper was amazing’; ‘you Presbyterians know how to have fun’; ‘gorgeous flowers’; ‘loved the free goodie bags’; ‘great entertainment – Tessa and the dancers’; ‘loved the men helping the ladies up the steps…’


To the hard working committee, the supper team, the models, our carpenter and sign maker, the ticket designer, the choreographer, the office staff, the caretakers, the flower arranger, the ticket sellers, those who came and brought neighbours and friends, our singer, the makeup people, the dressers, the ushers, the balloon blowers, the parents and supporters, the cup-of-tea-makers…  THANK YOU.  It was your event.


And yes, to top it off, we raised nearly $8000 for outreach.  Well done, St John’s:  mark 2007 in your diaries for a repeat, by popular request!

MARG GILKISON
GOOD FRIENDS IN THE CHURCH LIBRARY
Not all of us are readers.  Some of us read only what we must.  Others of us read as luxury, some as an addiction.  Many of us who call ourselves readers enjoy a good book as we enjoy the company of a good friend.

Last year while recovering from surgery I found a new friend in Philip Yancey.  Some have enjoyed Yancey’s friendship for many years, but I am a newcomer to his circle.  And he is in our church library – in fact the book that drew me to him and kept me company for as long as I could draw it out is also there: Soul Survivor: how my faith survived the church.


Let me tell you about Yancey.

He is an American.  He comes to New Zealand from time to time and we surprise him because of the way some of us mix our Christian faith and our political commitment.  I would like to talk to him about that.

He is a questioner.  He was not always, but once he began to ask questions it seems that the flood gates were opened and he just couldn’t stop himself.

He is a reader.  He has read books that I wish I had, or feel I should read before I die.  The Russian novelists have been formative in his life.  He has imbibed deeply from the wellspring of John Donne, and he has engaged with Frederick Buechner, a whimsical theologian.  He tells us about these people and others in Soul Survivor.  I treasured each chapter and did not want the book to end.

Philip Yancey is, above all, a Christian pilgrim who puts himself on the line as he explores issues that many of us are glad to see in black and white.  He has gone through various stages in his pilgrimage and admits to some cynicism in his early writings.  That is because he found the church a little disillusioning and writing has been part of his healing process.  Reading him is like having a chat with a good friend who does not try to give you easy answers to genuine difficulties.  Look out for several of his titles in our church library:  Soul survivor; the Invisible God; What’s so amazing about Grace?; Where is God when it hurts?; Disappointment with God.

There are other good friends to be found there too:  you might like to check out Scott Peck.  He is the one who seemed to talk himself into becoming a Christian while he was writing The Road less Travelled and who began that book by saying that if we expected life to be difficult we would not be disappointed so often!

Frederick Buechner, one of Yancey’s mentors, is also in the library.  He is no stranger to life as it is lived, nor to roads that are less frequently travelled.  Once you have explored his daily meditations, Listening to your Life, you might feel a desire to get to know him better and look for some of his other titles.  That first title is pure Buechner: he has a way with words and phrases that makes you prick up your ears and listen more carefully, whether to your own life or to the world, or to God.  How many of us really listen to our own lives, or even know what that means?  Buechner is one of those tantalising friends who can challenge while reassuring; I do not imagine him as a coffee companion – more of a port-after-dinner man.  He’s one who leaves you with lips tweaking into a smile as you start to frame your own questions about life and faith.  And I am sure he would recommend Edward McNulty’s book on Praying the Movies.  That is just the kind of quirky sensible thing Burchner likes.  You might too.

Even if you are not a ‘reader’ you may, from time to time, veer towards the Bible.  This has got to be a good thing!  Eugene Peterson has done a great job of making the Bible easy to read and understand.  Look for The Message in the library and try reading some of Paul’s Epistles: Romans, Corinthians, Galatians, Philippians, Ephesians.  Peterson brings them alive.  If you don’t know him yet, do look out for him.  He has the potential to become a very good friend.  And who of us doesn’t need good friends?


Thanks to Swee Ee and her Library Committee who do a fantastic job of looking after some of our good friends and helping us access them.  Look out for them in the church foyer before and after morning services.
HELEN MARTIN
A ‘WANDERING PRESBYTERIAN’ FINDS A HOME

PART  2
Returning home after college years, my main interests lay in starting a career, sports, parties, making home-brew and, of course, relationships, which filled my time to the exclusion of religion; and three years of war service in the Army and Air Force did not leave time for much church attendance, even had I been so inclined.


My mother was a regular member of the St Ronan’s congregation at Eastbourne, but my father Arthur, although raised as an Anglican, was not a churchgoer.  Even so, I always thought he was a wonderfully kind man who went out of his way to assist and support his many friends in times of stress, and lived by the Ten Commandments in his daily life.  I have tried to emulate him, but have probably fallen well short.


My first wife was raised in the Anglican faith, and we were married in St Alban’s Church, Eastbourne.  However we were not regular churchgoers until we were bringing up our five children, when we felt we should introduce them to a church environment.  It seemed sensible to have a common religious face, so over our 34 years together we vacillated between Anglican and Presbyterian churches, without ever seeming to stimulate our children’s interest nor, I am afraid, ever being really happy in each other’s church environment.

After our children had all left school, we separated and subsequently divorced following a slowly developing breakdown in our relationship.  I was very sad as the early years had been so happy: we loved our children dearly and were so proud of their achievements – and of course still are.  We now have seven grandchildren.


During the nine years or so until I met Judith I led a lonely bachelor life, and during this period I joined St Andrew’s on the Terrace, during John Murray’s tenure.  I did enjoy my time there until his retirement, taking a full part in congregational activities and services.  After his departure, however, I progressively withdrew from regular attendance, not feeling comfortable with the change in emphasis of their activities, although I continued my financial contributions for a considerable time before tendering my resignation – which incidentally has never been acknowledged.


Then I met Judith, another Anglican who subsequently became my wife in 1993.  An active member of St Peter’s over many years, she has held various positions of responsibility including People’s Warden and Vestry member.  She loves her church, and we were married at St Peter’s, the service being shared by David Tannock and John Murray, representing our two affiliations.  It was a very happy occasion, shared by many family and friends.


During our almost 13 years together, I have attended St Peter’s with Judith, mainly for special services, and have been welcomed warmly by Hugh Bowron and Judith’s many friends, but I have never felt quite ‘at home’ with the formality of the Anglican form of service and their reliance on the Prayer Book every Sunday.  I guess this was the reason for my reluctance to become a member, and was when I started thinking of (and describing) myself as a ‘wandering Presbyterian’.   


Since resigning from St Andrew’s, I had always intended visiting St John’s to check whether I would be welcomed.  Late last year I finally plucked up the courage to attend morning service, and was absolutely thrilled at what I discovered.  I was warmly greeted at the door by Lynn Pollock, whom I already knew through common membership of Friendship Force International, a home-hosting travel group.  She was the first of several friends who were in the congregation.  The form of service and the quality of Graham’s sermon made me feel quite ‘at home’, with a conviction I need ‘wander’ no longer.  During morning tea I was approached by Graham, who quite spontaneously offered to visit our home to meet Judith, which he did the following week.  We must have passed muster, as I was forthwith invited to become a member of the St John’s ‘family’, and I immediately accepted.

I was very happy, but also quite ‘overcome’ when I was officially welcomed and introduced to the congregation at the Communion service on 11 December 2005.  I have been much impressed with the many activities associated with the church, in particular the Youth Group and the small orchestra which adds so much to the informality of the services.  The sincerity of Graham and Helen, and their friendly relationship with their large congregations are quite wonderful to see, and the quality of their sermons has been a rewarding experience for me. 


I hope to attend services regularly for the rest of my days (I am now 82) and I will be happy to be farewelled at St John’s when the great call comes.


Judith is very happy for me now that I have found a spiritual home at last, and we have agreed to visit and support each other for special services at both St Peter’s and St John’s – which we find a happy compromise to each other’s faiths, as after all we all worship the same God.

Thank you all for your friendship. 

BOB  BURCH
______________________________________________
KAIKOURA REVISITED

MAINTAINING  A  RELATIONSHIP
The second minister of St John’s, Rev. James Paterson, was an enterprising man.  In 1875 he became a member of the Board of Governors of Wellington College and four years later (with a daughter approaching secondary school age) he followed up an opportunity of taking over premises in Abel Smith Street, then used for a school by Rev. T A Bowden, a former headmaster of the College.  Out of this project grew Wellington Girls’ College.  

But in 1879 Paterson also found time to travel to Kaikoura (two days on horseback after the steamer crossing of Cook Strait) to conduct a service of dedication of St Paul’s ‘Church on the Hill’.  He returned in 1891 to lead an anniversary service.  
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The Rev. James Paterson was an enterprising man, who forged enduring links with St Paul’s church in Kaikoura.
He obviously enjoyed Kaikoura, and made several more visits; he is reported to have said that he frequently secured, if not a holiday, at least an agreeable change, by visiting and cheering the minister and congregation, who were cut off from much of what went on, and rarely saw an outside minister.

On 27 September 1900 Maughan Barnett, St John’s organist, tested a new pipe organ for Kaikoura, which was dedicated (along with the church extension) a week later, by James Paterson – of course.
 The links between the two parishes have remained strong. 


In November 2000 St John’s was invited to send down a delegation of six people – including Ray Wilderspin, who had been our organist for thirty years – to celebrate the centenary of the recently restored Sandford organ.  On the Saturday evening there was a musical programme followed by a celebratory banquet; next morning Rev. Neil Johnston celebrated Communion and gave an historical address.

Two years later a delegation of four travelled to attend St Paul’s 125th anniversary celebration.  Once again there was a dinner on the Saturday night, this time with a piper and Highland dancing – and reminiscences.  Those attending included four generations of descendants of the first minister of St Paul’s, Rev. W McAra, who served for 42 years!  At Communion on the Sunday, the minister, Rev. A Barnfather and many of the congregation were in period costume.  Peter Baillie sang during both of these visits.
*   *   *


The latest visit, 14-15 January 2006, came about because St John’s, through the indefatigable Murray Davidson, thought ‘it was about time’ – and we were asked to organise a Saturday evening recital, and to take part in the Sunday service.  Eleanor Carter and her husband Mark willingly agreed to prepare a programme of mainly Baroque organ and trumpet music, as well as playing for the Sunday church service.


The weekend was most enjoyable, beginning – for John and Jinny Irvine and me – with a relaxed Friday overnight stay in the Davidsons’ delightful Picton holiday home, and some
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This signpost, photographed by John Hunt at the entrance to Picton 

cemetery, might be taken to deny the possibility of the Resurrection.
sightseeing round Picton before driving to Kekerengu for lunch, then on to Kaikoura (in a very comfortable car provided by the Davidsons!)
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The 2006 Kaikoura Visit: from left, John Irvine, John Hunt, Eleanor, Mark & Benjamin Carter, Rev. Arthur Barnfather, Murray and Marie Davidson, Jinny Irvine.

We then met up with the Carters, who had come down the day before and were staying at ‘Westmere’, the spacious country home of Joy Boyd, the St Paul’s organist, which she made available to us.  The recital had been widely advertised, and there was a full church, including people from Christchurch, Cheviot, Blenheim – and some German tourists ‘off the street’.  All were delighted by the high standard of programme and performance: thank you so much, Eleanor and Mark.

The St John’s folk had been asked to contribute substantially to the Sunday morning service.  Eleanor presided at the organ, with occasional trumpet support from Mark in wonderful voluntaries and familiar hymns such as Kaikoura.  I led a prayer, and John Irvine and I talked about ‘Life these days at St John’s, and how we see our style of ministry and pastoral concerns’.


We described our congregation, scattered geographically but close-knit, where several families have three generations attending at once and closely involved in St John’s activities.  (At one recent baptism, four generations were present.)  There are others whose family ties extend back to St John’s beginnings over 150 years ago.  It has widely varying talents and skills, this congregation, with many truly talented people in key positions who have the rare combination of willingness and enthusiasm to do a task and the skills to carry it through.  We also have some very active youth and student activities, we told them, together with our partnership with BGI and its wide range of youth courses in the wider Wellington community, and assistance with the provision of teachers and leaders for our various involvements.  We spoke of the delight in seeing so many teenagers and children going out from church to their various activities each Sunday.

We also spoke about the weekly classes run for people for whom English is their second language, and how sermon notes distributed during services could be pondered over and discussed later for better understanding.  A wonderful outcome from this was the decision of two of these folk to join our Church: when being baptised one of them said: ‘I come from a communist country and knew nothing about Christianity’, and told us her faith story – it was very moving, and surely evidence of God at work.

We said that St John’s tries to respond to individual needs and challenges, and attempts to keep these responses to the community around us, eve to the extent of taking us outside our ‘comfort zone’ at times – such as using our ‘roadside pulpit’ to convey Tui-style messages to passers-by: e.g. ‘God is dead – Yeah, right.’ (which has drawn favourable responses).

Brief reference was made to our sponsoring of a senior lectureship in Christian Theology at Victoria University as part of our Outreach programme.  We also highlighted the increasing interest in St John’s by youths and ‘Young marrieds’ which is encouraging, reflecting the energy and effort of our youth leaders and ministry team, who can also offer ‘state of the art’ equipment, such as PowerPoint presentations, with musical and visual innovations interspersed with the more traditional forms of worship.


We talked of the needs of our more elderly members which are well covered by our ministry team, including a Parish Visitor (who is a registered nurse), supplemented by regular visits from Elders, who refer any special needs back to the ministers; all this as well as a wonderful network of parishioners who unobtrusively keep a weather eye open for those in need.


We made it clear that the things we described could only be indicative, and suggested that further information could be obtained from our website [www.stjohnsinthecity.org.nz]  This includes our ‘mission statement’ with its key words: ‘St John’s gathers in prayer and fellowship…’ pointing to the provision of the cement of continuity of a ‘family’ community.  Copies of our 2004-5 annual report were also distributed, these giving our Parish Council and Session organisation, as well as some of the ‘roadside pulpit’ messages.
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St Paul’s looks down on ‘Sonic on the Rocks’ restaurant, situated in what 
used to be the Church hall.  The sign of the ichthus is prominently displayed.

Murray Davidson then provided some thoughtful comment based on the theme of the prodigal son, and on the direction the Church should be taking in this day and age: it must, he contended, be seen taking a central and obvious place in the community, both physically and spiritually.


Throughout the practices and the recital and Church service Jinny Irvine looked after baby Benjamin Carter (who obviously enjoyed such attention) with great tenderness and skill.  After the service we lunched at ‘Sonic on the Rocks’ restaurant before returning to Wellington. 

In retrospect the weekend was a very worthwhile event, which helped to strengthen even more our longstanding relationship with St Paul’s, Kaikoura.  We wish to record our sincere thanks for friendship and hospitality (especially to the Davidsons and Joy Boyd) and we look forward to the next visit – whenever that may be.

JOHN HUNT


___________________________________________________
HE ROSE AGAIN

The third day He rose again from the dead.
                                    The Apostles’ Creed.
It has been the fashion for a number of years for clever people to doubt the accuracy of this assertion, or to question whether it is more than a metaphorical way of saying that Jesus’ influence carried on.  Thirty years ago Professor Geering wrote in the Outlook:

We must guard against speaking of the resurrection of Jesus as an historical event.  History deals with what happens in the lives of men.  The resurrection did not happen in the life of Jesus, but after the life of Jesus had ended in death.  The resurrection of Jesus is NOT an historical event in the ordinary sense of the term historical: what IS historical is the impact which the resurrection made on the apostles.
In three successive sentences occur assertions which are dubious, or misleading or frankly inaccurate (the reader can decide which is which).  One might almost wonder if the essay, published on 2 April 1966, came out one day too late.


Karl Barth will have nothing to do with such stuff.  In Dogmatics in outline, explaining that ‘Faith is knowledge; it is related to God’s Logos, and is therefore a thoroughly logical matter’, he goes on:

The truth of Jesus Christ is also in the simplest sense a truth of facts.  Its starting point, the Resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, is a fact which occurred in space and time, as the New Testament describes it.  The apostles were not satisfied to hold on to an inward fact; they spoke 
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Mary… supposing him to be the gardener, saith unto him, Sir, if thou have borne him hence, tell me where thou hast laid him, and I will take him away.  Jesus saith unto her, Mary.
John 20: 15-16.

Past centuries accepted the Resurrection story in a homely and literal fashion.  In this 15th century stained glass in Freiburg cathedral in Germany, Jesus as the supposed gardener even holds a spade.
of what they saw and heard and what they touched with their hands.

Five years after Geering’s essay, Professor E M Blaiklock, writing as ‘Grammaticus’ in the Weekly News, described the scene in Jerusalem that weekend.

The Church must tie history and experience together.  That tomb outside the city held a dead man.  Of that there can be no doubt…  And the body was gone.  Could the scattered, incoherent, despairing eleven have stolen it?  The baffled priests said that they had, and nearly two decades later they were still telling that hopeless tale in Rome…  Imagine the impossibility.  The whole area of Jerusalem and its environs was no more than that of a couple of Auckland suburbs…  Every nook and corner was filled with tents and bivouacs.  To slip a coffin out would attract a host of eyes and even one of Christ’s Twelve had been bribable.
Pilate had violated justice to avoid a cause for riot.  He would have been desperate to find the body.  Patrols would scour 20 miles of the three roads which could lead to Galilee, before breakfast.  They were open roads, and no forest cover aided a band of refugees…  It was Thomas Arnold who described the Resurrection as ‘the best authenticated fact of history’, and Lord Darling, chief justice of England, who described the testimony of the witnesses as beyond all possible dispute.  Here is fact, not a clutter of fantasy, and it is impossible to conceive of life apart from it.

And Blaiklock quotes the American poet John Updike: 

Make no mistake: if He rose at all
It was as His body;

If the cells’ dissolution did not reverse, the molecules   

reknit, the amino acids rekindle,
The Church will fall…

It was not as the flowers


each soft spring recurrent;


it was not His Spirit in the mouths and fuddled eyes of 


eleven apostles;

it was as His flesh: ours.


Let us not mock God with metaphor,


analogy, sidestepping transcendence;

making of the event a parable, a sign painted in the faded



credulity of earlier ages:

let us walk through the door.
In this we pick up an echo of Graham Redding’s essay in the last Messenger, where he made the point that, in the southern hemisphere, we can more easily celebrate Easter as something more than a spring festival.


Dorothy L Sayers has examined the implications of all this.  In an essay entitled The greatest drama ever staged she wrote:

One thing is certain: if He was God and nothing else, His immortality means nothing to us; if He was man and no more, His death is no more important than yours and mine.  But if He really was both God and man, then when the man Jesus died, God died too, and when the God Jesus rose from the dead, man rose too, because they were one and the same person.  The Church binds us to no theory about the exact composition of Christ’s Resurrection Body.  A body of some sort there had to be, since man cannot perceive the Infinite except in terms of space and time.  It may have been made from the same elements as the body that disappeared so strangely from the guarded tomb, but it was not that old, limited, mortal body, though it was recognisably like it.  In any case, those who saw the risen Christ remained persuaded that life was worth living and death a triviality – an attitude curiously unlike that of the modern defeatist, who is firmly persuaded that life is a disaster and death (rather inconsistently) a major catastrophe.
This is the point of the Resurrection: that death no longer has its Old Testament connotation.  It is three centuries since Christian Fürchtegott Gellert wrote

Jesus lives! Thy terrors now


Can, O Death, no more appal us;

and even though nothing else of his writing has come down to us, that cry of joy can suffice.

WYN BEASLEY






