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Community of the Spirit
This morning I shared with Diane the heaviness in my heart
over the underlying disturbing social dislocation and

dysfunction reflected in recent headlines, quite apart from
terrorism and armed conflict – the random shooting of
school children, a brutal confrontation between American
police and a young woman at the beach with her family,
the deaths of two NZ teenagers as the tragic end to a
police chase. She remembered this reflection written some
time ago, which I thought important to share with you so
soon after Pentecost.
Community of the Spirit by Diane Gilliam-Weeks
A reflection on Romans 8:12-28 in the light of Pentecost
Let me paraphrase Paul…
‘Who would deny it? All around us creation is groaning like a woman in labour.
But this groaning isn’t just going on around us, inwardly we are groaning too.
Why?
Because the Spirit of God dwelling in us has aroused us to see the disparity,
the gap, the great dark chasm that exists between the good that God is
constantly bringing to birth and the evil that results when God’s purposes of
love are opposed.
In faith we wait, believing one day love will win the day. Until then, we wait,
and we groan together, as a community aroused by the Spirit, labouring and
groaning for God’s purposes of love to be fulfilled.’
And what about when we are so emotionally exhausted and disillusioned we
think we can’t go on? Well again, Paul reminds us, we wait. But we do not wait
alone in that empty agonising place. Like a midwife, God’s Spirit is right there,
helping us to stay the course. Even if or when we don’t know how or what to
pray, it doesn’t matter. The Spirit of God will be right there praying in and for
us, making prayer out of our wordless sighs and our aching groans. That is our
faith.
For as Paul says the Spirit knows us far better than we know ourselves and
keeps us present to God. That ongoing presence of the Spirit is precisely how
we can be sure that God can work for good in all things.
Are you groaning inwardly, in despair at the cruelty and irrationality going on
in the world?
Had you ever thought it might be the spirit of God arousing that groaning?
I think Jesus knew what he was doing when he told the disciples to return to
Jerusalem and wait for the coming of the Holy Spirit.
‘Don’t try this on your own; don’t try to be a sign of God’s kingdom on your
own; don’t try to be my body in this world on your own; you’re going to need
help.’
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Knowing Jesus and his teaching will help us be a sign of God’s reign. Sharing
the bread and the wine will help us hang together. But the ongoing presence of
God’s Spirit is what will enable us to accomplish what we simply cannot do
alone.
As we know, the purpose of the church is to be a sign amidst all the atrocities
and excesses of ‘Empire,’ a sign of the breaking in of God’s loving purposes,
God’s reign.
And the purpose of the church is to be the Body of Christ in the world.
If that’s what our purpose is, we’re going to need help.
If recent history is anything to go by, mere human beings just can’t bring
about the salvation of the world in their own strength and rational intelligence.
Humans, like Peter and Paul, are what we are – impulsive, angry, retributive,
vengeful and unforgiving, lustful, self-seeking, even when we intend to be
loving.
So, if those who gathered around Jesus are actually going to be different
they’re going to need help, don’t you think? They’re going to need something
to arouse in them the strength to bear faithful witness to Jesus’ revelation of
God’s will; something to help them stay on Jesus’ way of peace, and
compassion, and mercy, and forgiveness.
They’re going to need something more powerful than words, more powerful
than laws, or this new movement gathered around Jesus is going to crumble.
They will have to recognise and acknowledge the Spirit of God dwelling in them
as a people.
They will have to recognise and acknowledge that only the ongoing presence of
God’s Spirit can provide the strength and the hope they’d need to stay the
course when the rest of the world is going mad.
Well, at Pentecost the Spirit of God is poured out on Jesus followers in a way
they can’t ignore or deny, in a way that empowers them to communicate and
bear witness in times of persecution and horror, a way that enables them to be
a sign of God’s kingdom when all they want to do is run away.
So when we talk about what it means for us to be the church here at the ends
of the earth, we must remember that one of God’s purposes for the church is
to be a Community of the Spirit.
A community of people who trust the arousal of the Spirit within us, groaning
for us to see and to remedy the great dark chasm that still exists between the
good that God is constantly bringing to birth, and the evil that results when
God’s purposes of love are opposed or ignored.
Reg Weeks with Diane Gilliam-Weeks
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Clerk’s corner
Police checks: We are obtaining police checks on a number who have direct
contact with children (Sunday school, Mainly Music). These checks have to be
renewed every three years.
Mainly Music: Morning tea helpers needed. Mainly Music is your
opportunity to connect with the young families of Eastbourne.
An easy way to link with Mainly Music is to join their morning
tea roster. Lots of fun. You’ll be ‘rostered on’ about four times a
year. Now that’s not too arduous is it!?
Hall hire: We’ve recently raised our hire rates by about 10% (last rise was in
2015). The increase works out about 3% per annum. Insurances, power and
maintenance costs are rising faster than the general rate of inflation. The new
hourly room rates are: • Main Hall (without kitchen) $17.00, • Blue Room
$16.00 • Main Hall Kitchen an additional $3.00, • Fellowship Room (inc.
kitchenette) $16.50.
Church chat: Last Sunday we had our quarterly
Church Chat. Items raised were:
• Church Directory (Update already in process),
• Back pews (To be roped off, to encourage people forward where it’s also warmer),
• Hot spots (Pews with heaters beneath will be marked),
• Taxi (Our taxi roster works well. If you need a ride to church call me),
• Pastoral home visits (With our small numbers we cannot do routine home
visits but there’re a number in the congregation who do home visits if they are
aware one is wanted. If you want a home visit call one of us on the Local
Ministry Team – Reg, Simon, Colin, Michelle or me).
• Home communion (If you can’t make it to church, Reg would be delighted to
bring communion to you in your home).
• Leaks (there are a number of particularly stubborn leaks in the church and
hall areas. We are aware of these – but leaks can be extremely difficult to
source).
• Seismic (Simon advised we have contracted engineers to report on and
design alterations required to raise our buildings to the required seismic
standard. He also advised these works will likely trigger a requirement to
improved access to our buildings (ramps, rails) and to upgrade our fire
systems.
St Alban’s: On 20 May Rev John Hughes was installed as vicar of St Alban’s in
a service led by Bishop Eleanor Sanderson at Wellesley College. A number of
us from St Ronan’s attended this service. Reg offered greetings to John and his
wife Janet on our behalf of St Ronan’s. We look forward to getting to know
John in the coming months.
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Moderator Designate: Congratulations! Presbytery Central (our presbytery)
has recently selected Rev Diane Gilliam-Weeks as its nominee for the position
of Moderator Designate of the Presbyterian Church of Aotearoa New Zealand.
Rev Ed Masters: I’m delighted to note we have Ed coming to lead a service
for us on 24 June. Come along and find out what he and Jo are doing now!
e: slang@xtra.co.nz

t:562 8752

m:021 222 0383

Sandy Lang

Community Fridge update
Sue Fairclough and Susanna Anderson are looking after the fridge in Finola’s
absence, so all’s going smoothly. But at this time of year, home gardens are
not producing much (though rhubarb is still around and it’s very popular) so
fridge offerings are becoming scarcer.
Meanwhile, not all of us in Eastbourne have money to spare and the cold
weather only increases our need for ‘energy food’ while, at the same time, an
increasing proportion of our budget must go on heating.
Any supermarket shelf items placed in the fridge are
quickly snapped up by those in our community who
need them. When at the shops, think of those in our
community who have trouble making ends meet –
breakfast foods always go down well – Weetbix,
porridge etc.
Sandy

Children’s Power Hour
As you know, Susan is having a well-earned break and in the
meantime Elspeth & Matt are holding the fort for the all
powerful Power Hour.
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A glimpse through a misty window…
Japanese are born Shinto, they live secular lives, they often marry in a
Christian service and their funeral will be Buddhist.
It was on a walking food tour of Tokyo’s Yurakucho, Shimbashi and Ginza
districts in April that our guide made this intriguing statement. Wikipedia tells
me around 80% of Japanese practise both Shintoism and Buddhism to some
extent, so I guess there is much truth in this statement.
The food tour evening was my last in a two-week University of Auckland art
and architecture tour that had taken me from Tokyo to Kanazawa; from Kyoto
to Naoshima (an island in the Seto Inland Sea); from Hiroshima to Hemeji,
with travel via bullet train, ferry and bus. I had explored Shinto shrines and
Buddhist temples in Kyoto.
Shinto, the traditional
religion, is unique to
Japan, while Buddhism
arrived a thousand years
later via what is now
Korea. I had marvelled at
the perfection of native
pine and stone, rock and
sand gardens, as I
wandered round temples
and palaces. The trees
have been lovingly tended,
pruned and styled over
centuries, while the white
pebbles of the stone
gardens are raked into
immaculate whirls, circles
and horizontal lines. How
do they do that without a
single footprint left behind?
And I was lucky enough to
be there in the cherry
blossom season and, like
the Japanese, became
almost intoxicated with
their ephemeral beauty.
I had watched the faithful,
and the tourists, cleanse
themselves at stone fountains (temizu) using long-handled bamboo cups to
scoop the water over outstretched hands before entering the shrine gates; had
observed others stand before smaller shrines, bowing, offering donations, and
clapping their hands twice, perhaps to catch the god’s or sacred essence’s
attention; I had photographed the lines of wooden prayer plaques (ema) and
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twisted fortune papers strung out along racks. All so photogenic, mysterious
and incomprehensible to this first-time visitor.
Asking questions was an impossibility – so few Japanese I encountered seemed
to know any English, and my Japanese was non-existent. They’re keen to learn
English but apparently are more proficient in reading and writing than
speaking. Their shyness, I was told, often holds them back from trying to
converse with an English-speaking visitor.
Some things I did understand, without need of words. Purchasing from a
convenience store was easy. Just choose from the shelf, stand in line, empty
your purse on the counter so the assistant can help you count out the
hundreds of yen needed; then bow and smile appreciatively, a mirror image of
the assistant’s own gracious body language. Even buying some dental floss, or
when particularly adventurous, the ubiquitous triangular rice snack, onigiri,
wrapped in salty seaweed (nori) and with either sweet or savoury-filled
centres, felt an almost dance-like ritual. Onigiri are the equivalent of our corner
dairy meat pies but a lot tastier and healthier.

Managing Tokyo’s metro maze was a challenge, yet inspiring too. No pushing
and shoving here – all is orderly and calm, with honesty and respect for others
the order of the day. It’s quite acceptable for a suit-attired businessman to
slumber on a fellow traveller’s shoulder. No one would dream of pilfering his
wallet or laptop as is common in metros the world over. And I was amazed
how these weary commuters seemed to wake up instinctively as the train
reached their station.
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And how tidy the streets were despite the lack of rubbish bins! Removed from
the streets during bomb scares in the 1990s, they were never returned. Maybe
it’s the Japanese sense of aestheticism that deters them from dropping litter
along their way. Where there are bins in railway stations or other public areas,
everyone takes care to sort their rubbish into the correct bins. Japanese love
their packaging – layers of it in this highly consumerist society – but they are
also great recyclers.
Two weeks visiting a country with a culture so different from my own and for
the first time is like trying to rub clear a small space in a large misty window –
you get a glimpse, a hint of what lies beyond – the life and customs of a
complex and evolving society, built on tradition, ritual and a rich history, a
history that until the last two centuries was minimally affected by foreigners
like me and the world beyond.
But I hope I learned some lessons from my brief
time in Japan. To remind me, I read again a
little plaque I bought at the Daisen-in Zen
Temple in Kyoto. It translates:
“Each day in life is training, training for myself.
I am alive – I am this moment.
My future is here and now,
For if I cannot endure today, when and where
will I?”
Anne Manchester

Rood Screen – The clock of life
Have you ever wondered why clocks go clockwise?
There’s no mechanical reason why they can’t go in the
other direction.
I once had an anticlockwise clock in my office and it
was fun watching visitors’ reactions. Some would just
be uncomfortable, sensing that something was not
quite right, others would say “I think there’s
something wrong with your clock” and a few managed
to work out what was wrong. With with the nine and
the three transposed and the motion reversed, very few could actually tell the
time without a considerable think.
The reason is boringly simple. In the northern hemisphere, sundials cast their
shadow in a clockwise direction – go on, check out the next southern
hemisphere sundial you see and observe it goes anticlockwise!
Like it or not, our lives are ruled by the relentless ticking of the clock – in
whichever direction it turns.
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At this point, I was tempted to quote Psalm 35:15 My times are in Your hands.
Or maybe that beautiful hymn by William Freeman Lloyd Our times are in Thy
hand O God.
Instead I am going to quote a poem that was on the back of the order of
service at a funeral I attended recently. It hit a chord with me.

The Clock of Life
The clock of life is wound but once,
And no man has the power
To tell just when the hands will stop
At late or early hour.
To lose one’s wealth is sad indeed,
To lose one’s health is more,
To lose one’s soul is such a loss
That no man can restore.
The present only is our own,
So live, love, toil with a will,
Place no faith in “Tomorrow”,
For the clock may then be still.

Robert H. Smith
John Harris

PWANZ
Diane gives us these contacts for Presbyterian Women Aotearoa New
Zealand, and their Newsletter Bushfire.
Note: PWANZ AGM 2018 will be held on 15 September Palmerston
North, and Diane would like St Ronan’s to be represented.
If you want to support Presbyterian Women in their mission, receive their
newsletter, then contact:
Sandra Waldrom, Administrator
Mobile: 027 702 9386; Email pwanz2016@gmail.com
or Diane Gilliam-Weeks
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PRESBYTERIAN WOMEN Aotearoa New Zealand

We are at the Well
We are ….
a new generation of Presbyterian women
Dr Deborah Bower - Theologian, Spiritual life coach
Caren Rangi - a Woman of Influence

Join them on
Saturday 14 July
9.30am —4.30pm
St Andrew’s, Market St, Hastings
Cost $10
Please contact Sally Russell, 06 877 6027, 021 1299 608,
sallyrussell@xtra.co.nz
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Odds & ends about some odd Australians
Platypus (and is the plural platypuses or platypi?)
looked great swimming around their tanks at
Platypus House, Beauty Point, Tamar Estuary, as
substitute for the wild versions which did not emerge
during broad daylight, not a good time to see them.
Echidna waddled out, brown
balls of prickles, in daylight at Dove Lake, but in
captivity could see their incredibly long thin tongues
that vacuumed up their ant & meal worm dinner!
Tasmanian devils are cute,
savage looking but quite
amenable to a cuddle (with
their keeper), though awfully noisy like a pack of Jack
Russells play fighting. Their weird screaming noises at
night and their thin ears that show red in firelight, really
put the wind up people and hence their name of Devil.
Sad about the Tasmanian Tiger, extinct since 1935, and
like the Fiordland moose people still search hopefully for
a survivor.
Dumpy hairy-nosed wombats were foraging in the
long grass along side Ronny Creek, and known for
their very solid backs that they use for protection
against predators. When threatened they dive into
their burrows and back up their backsides to block
the burrow, or if the
invader tries to
squeeze through they
squash their backs up
against the roof, and squash or at least impede
that animal’s progess! They also produce square
poos to put off followers! How to make
something square that comes out of round hole?
Someone watched them pat the droppings into
cube shapes!
Australia certainly has some strange 4-legged animals, probably not the usual
fare for the Record.
Jan Heine
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St Ronan’s Presbyterian Church,
234 Muritai Road, Eastbourne 5013
Local Ministry Team
Rev. Reg Weeks
027
Sandy Lang
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Simon Shaw
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Colin Dalziel
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491 5947
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8810

reg@centralconsulting.co.nz
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colinjdalziel@gmail.com
ferryroaddb@gmail.com

Parish Clerk
Sandy Lang
Hall Bookings Sandy Lang
Church info line
562 7583
Contributions for the ‘Record’ are most welcome.
Please place them in the Church letterbox or email to helen.withy@xtra.co.nz or
janheine@xtra.co.nz

The views and opinions expressed in this publication are those of the authors.
They do not necessarily represent those of St Ronan’s Church.

And the closing date for the July 2018 Record is

Sunday 24 June 2018
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