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Power Hour & Wiggly Church – Sundays 9.30am;
Breakfast Prayer - Tuesdays 7.30am
Mainly Music – Thursdays 9.15-11.15am
St Ronan’s Pastoral Care
For pastoral care needs, please contact our Pastoral Care Co-ordinators,
Colin Dalziel 562 7238 or Mary Williams 568 3216

Apologies and updates
Talents Scheme: Dear Friend of St Ronan’s, the ‘Talents
Scheme’ has been operating since the ‘money tree’
appeared at St Ronan’s. Something’s going on…! I said
then, that for us it will be our God-given talents, not
Hebrew gold, we are invited to put to use in this give-alittle challenge. And the $20 bill was the seed money to
get a start.
I also said full details would be on St Ronan’s website, but
they weren’t. For that I apologise - our wonderful website
expert, Michelle, is overseas!
Be that as it may, all but one of the 15 ‘blossoms’ have
now been taken, and I’m aware of several initiatives
well under way. In fact, one is already completed.
However, some have had to change their first intention
and start again, so we decided that although it was
initially scheduled to end after four weeks (on 10
November) it will now run through to the end of
January. This should give ample time for folk to fit their
projects into this busy time of the year, and the
preparations for Christmas.
Now about the money. If it’s cash then pop it in an
envelope labelled ‘Talent Scheme’, also include your
name and email address, if you would like a tax receipt.
Or you may prefer to transfer it electronically to
St Ronan’s bank account 02 0544 0142859 00. You can also use this account
for casual donations. Again, please provide your name if you want a tax
receipt.
All Saints: We had a lovely service led by Diane, in
which we remembered loved ones who had passed away,
particularly those of our congregation who had died
during the last 12 months or so. There was opportunity to
light a candle. On reflection I recalled that someone had
invited me to write a companion piece to the one I did about the various
threads to the development of the concept of ‘hell’. I can probably do this best
by drawing on the words of our funeral service where I say:
“Some may believe in the transmigration of the soul in the search for wisdom
and perfection. Others may believe that death is simply the end – and that
living life fully is the most important thing. For Christians living and loving fully,
in relationship with God and with others is what we’re truly here for. Now while
death is the inevitable end for a fragile human body, we believe it marks a new
beginning in our journey with God, whose love is stronger than death. And we
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believe this journey happens only once because every person born is
irreducibly unique.”
From that perspective there is a clear distinction between the idea of
reincarnation, or transmigration of the soul, and the Christian understanding of
a continuing life after death.
The first of these is a belief in a continuing cycle of birth, biological death and
rebirth. It’s a belief that originated among the religions of India, such as
Hinduism, Sikhism and Buddhism, dating back to well before 500 BC.
While Greek philosophers, such a Pythagoras, Socrates and Plato (circa 550–
350 BC) also held with the concept of reincarnation, it was from Plato that the
idea of the immortality of the soul entered into Judaism, about a hundred years
before the birth of Jesus. From thence it entered into Christianity.
The word ‘soul’, from the ancient Greek ‘psyche’ (to breathe), comprises the
mental capacities of a living being: consciousness, perception, thinking,
memory, character, feeling, etc. However, in both Jewish and Christian
thinking the idea of an immortal soul has always existed in tension with the
concept of resurrection – where the person is conceived of as a psychophysical unity, not just a body animated by a soul but a whole person who dies
and who is raised after death, or on the ‘last day’. The discussions and
arguments continue.
In the meantime, we know that Jesus did claim that the realm of the dead
would not hold him, nor those who follow him. This continues as a source of
comfort for those who believe.
“…and if I go to prepare a place for you, I will come again and take you to
myself that where I am you may be also…” John 14.3 NRSV
Reg Weeks

Clerk’s corner
Not much to report this month – I’ve been away and out of
touch - in Germany (work) and in UK (family stuff)…
We are planning a Church Chat after the service, next
Sunday 10 November. This is your periodic opportunity to
raise just about any matter you like for general discussion.
See you then I hope…
We are busy planning the Community Carols – Muritai
School Hall, Sunday 1 December at 5pm. Santa, Hutt City Brass, and lots more
including a strange desert salesman who meets the various characters
gathered around the manger – and gets rather more than he bargained for…
e: slang@xtra.co.nz

t:562 8752

m:021 222 0383

Sandy Lang
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Challenging travels in Japan
I enjoy posting my best holiday photos and memories on Facebook. But
sometimes holidays go wrong – these stories are not so easy to share, but I
thought I would try here.
I had one or two hairy moments during my walking holiday in Japan last month
– no, I didn’t go there for the World Cup. I was there with a group of nine
people, none of whom I knew, to walk the Nakasendo Way. This route was
used heavily during the Edo period (1603-1868) to transport merchants, feudal
lords and their attendants from Kyoto to Edo (now called Tokyo) to pay
homage to the shogun.
Our fourth night was spent in the post-town of Hosokute. Staying in a
traditional Japanese inn, sleeping on futons on tatami mats with the entrance
to our rooms through sliding screen doors, were some of the main reasons for
my wanting to do this 11-day walk.
Our dinner was served at
a single, long, low table
with most of us (three
Kiwis, four Australians,
two Americans and two
guides) struggling to
remain kneeling for long.
Eventually most of us
resorted to sitting on our
bottoms and stretching
our legs out under the
table towards the person
opposite.
Most of the bedrooms ran
off a verandah upstairs –
mine the first on the left.
I loved the simplicity of
this room, the futon
already made up, the
yukata and obi neatly
folded, ready to slip into,
once I’d had my turn
soaking in the onsen or
indoor bath. Eating
together, each of us
wearing yukata,
Our Japanese guide Maya and me, near the start of
sometimes of the same
the walk
pattern, sometimes all
different, was a great
leveller at the end of each day.
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One of the many challenges for me was to remember to leave the toilet
slippers behind in the toilet and not to come trailing out still wearing them into
one of the public areas. I forgot to do this on several occasions. Very
embarrassing! And of course, you must never wear any kind of footwear when
walking on the tatami mats.
After dinner, I was glad to head to my room and settle down on my futon.
Some hours later, I awoke and decided to go downstairs to the toilet before my
next attempt to get to sleep. In my sleepy state, I did not realise that two of
the walls of my room were sliding screens. Unfortunately, I went out the wrong
set of screens and ended up going down a very unfamiliar stairway. I became
quite disorientated, retraced my steps and tried again, not once but twice, but
always
ending up
with the
same result.
I really had
no idea
where I was
– nothing
looked the
same as it
did when I
first went to
bed.
The third
time I tried,
The simplicity of our rooms in the traditional inns really appealed
I became
to me
more
determined,
trying various screen doors (some hurriedly closed when I realised I was
opening the door to someone else’s room), and eventually finding my way into
the kitchen. Why hadn’t I brought my cell phone torch with me so I could see
where I was going? What a relief when I finally located the toilet some rooms
beyond the kitchen.
Returning to my room, I quite easily found the staircase I should have come
down and the doors I should have opened. Oh, the traps for novice tourists like
me!
I had hoped my challenging travel events were over, but sadly no. On the day
I was due to leave Tokyo (the end point of our walking adventure), it rained all
day. I thought little of it, however, spending most of the morning at the nearby
Kabuki Theatre and doing some last-minute shopping.
At 3.30pm, I ordered a taxi from my hotel to take me to the Tokyo Railway
Station, only a few blocks away. There were a few options for getting to Narita
Airport, 70 kms from Tokyo, one of them the airport bus costing 1000 yen
(about NZ$14) or the express train or the slightly slower one. I opted for the
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bus, but when I got to the station and enquired where the departure point was,
I was told, primarily through dramatic hand gestures, that there were no buses
to the airport.
“Well, I shall get the train then,” I said.
“No trains, no trains!”
“Oh, no trains either. How am I meant to get to the airport then?”
“You take taxi. Take taxi!”
Out into the teeming rain I headed once again, dragging my suitcase behind
me and managed to flag down a taxi.
“Narita Airport, please.”
“Narita?” The driver sounded a little unsure.
“Yes please.”
My wet trousers clung to my legs and my shoes were soaked. Never mind, I
thought, I should get to the airport in time to dry out and perhaps have
something to eat before boarding my Qantas flight, due to leave at 8.05pm,
bound for Melbourne.
I soon realised my driver spoke barely a word of English and I certainly knew
no Japanese beyond arigatou gozaimasu, hai and konnichiwa. As the hours in
the taxi began ticking by, there was no way I could enquire whether he
thought there was any chance at all of making the airport before the plane’s
departure.
Fortunately, he did know the word for toilet. During that nightmarish four-anda-half-hour journey, we made one stop we were both grateful for, at a petrol
station. As we continued on, I could see the driver constantly moving his GPS
map on the little screen in front of him, presumably searching for a way
through the traffic and what I later discovered was flooding, hence the
cancellation of all bus and train services.
I had to speak severely to myself – the nightmare would end eventually, I
would get back to New Zealand, though whether it would be that day or one or
two days later remained to be seen. Don’t panic!
I found some chocolate in my handbag and a few nuts. I began sharing them
with the driver. He seemed grateful.
We finally reached Narita Airport by 8.15pm. The meter had reached more
than 31,000 yen (about NZ$450), but I handed over my credit card without a
murmur. At least the journey was over. But was there any chance of getting on
the plane? My only hope was if the flight had been delayed.
The travel gods were with me. The flight had been delayed 30-40 minutes, and
the fact I had managed to check-in online on my phone during that terrible taxi
ride and had downloaded an electronic boarding pass was probably my saving
grace. The next hurdle was getting rid of my suitcase.
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There was not a single Qantas staff member to be found at the check-in
counters, but eventually someone from another airline took pity on me and
decided she could check in my bag. “Send it to Wellington tomorrow!” I
pleaded. “Just get me on that flight.”
“Well, we might be able to get someone to load it by hand,” she said, ever so
slowly printing out a luggage label.
A likely story, I thought, but finally the wretched bag disappeared, and I was
rushed through security. There was a Qantas staffer waving me on. I could not
believe it – I had actually made it.
As I staggered onto the plane and stumbled down the aisle to my seat, my
knees were shaking. I was totally shattered and very hungry, but utterly
relieved.
“Fasten your seatbelts. We’re about to take off,” I heard. “Unfortunately, we
are having to leave many of our passengers behind this evening, including a
school party. They haven’t been able to make it to the airport in time.”
After take-off, I looked around for some spare seats. Maybe all those who did
not make it – around 70, I heard later – will give those who did, a bit more
room. As I stretched out along an empty middle row, snuggling down under
two blankets and my head on two pillows, I did spare a thought for those who
should have been sitting there. Did they find a bed for the night somewhere or
were they lying in a corner of Narita Airport, hoping to get home on the next
available flight? That could so easily have been my fate.
Fifteen or so hours later, I finally gazed out the plane window at wonderful
Wellington. Will I ever dare leave it again?
Anne Manchester

Kia ora Living Wage supporters

It’s been a great year for our local Living Wage Network. We will meet 5.307.30pm Wednesday, 20 November at Hutt Union and Community Health
Service, 51 Farmer Crescent, to celebrate and make plans for another
successful year in 2020.
Councillor Josh Briggs will attend our meeting and update us on the new Hutt
City Council’s plans for the Living Wage.
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Here are some of the highlights of the year:
•

Seashore Cabaret became New Zealand’s biggest Living Wage employer in
the hospitality sector.

•

Hutt City Council voted to lift the contracted cleaners from the minimum
wage to the Living Wage.

•

We organised over 100 people to our election forum and secured public
commitments to the Living Wage from nearly 20 candidates.

•

A clear majority of the new Hutt City Council have committed to becoming a
fully-accredited Living Wage Council, including the new Mayor and Deputy
Mayor.

All this was won because of the grassroots local campaign. That means YOU!
Join us to celebrate our success on 20 November.
Ngā mihi, Lyndy McIntyre

Rood Screen – Canine and Feline Theology
A dog looks at its master and
thinks “He gives me food and
shelter and care and love and
looks after my every need. He
must be God”.
A cat looks at its mistress and
thinks “She gives me food and
shelter and care and love and
looks after my every need. I must be God”.
Although these statements give us cause to chuckle, most of us identify an
element of truth in them.
But then perhaps we realise we are looking at ourselves in a mirror. How easy
it is to forget it was God in His wisdom and generosity who made us and gave
us all we have. How easy to feel we are entitled to it all.
It is worthwhile to read Psalm 8:3-6 to remind ourselves how privileged we are
to be loved by God.
When I consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the
stars, which you have set in place, what is mankind that you are mindful of
them, human beings that you care for them?
You have made them a little lower than the angels and crowned them with
glory and honour.
You made them rulers over the works of your hands; you put everything under
their feet.
John Harris
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Progress on the talent project
Gill Burke is making her ‘$20 Talent’ work hard:
Oven mitts for sale at $20 each as my contribution to the Talent Project. I will
have some at church on 17 November for sale. These are made of re-loved
woollen blankets and new or recycled cotton and retail at the shops and
galleries I supply for about $35:00 each.
They are a colourful sustainable useful present and post well. (Christmas is
coming!)
Thanks to a neighbour who asked me to fix her favourite mitt made from a
checked blanket, I got into making these to sell a few years ago and am still
going!
If ever you want to send blankets, fabric or old textiles to another life I will
happily take them and send those I can’t use to charity.
And back to the talent project, when Reg said that a Biblical talent was a
valuable amount of gold measured by weight when he was talking about
Jesus’s parable, it got me thinking.
Although we rightly value our unique abilities and aptitudes as gifts from God,
and aim to use them wisely, maybe what is “worth its weight in gold” is the
good news of the gospel, Jesus himself, our treasure.
Matthew 25: 14-28 the Parable of The Talents is certainly worth a closer look!

Bake stall…
ST RONAN’S AND EAST
HARBOUR RED CROSS’, ADVENT
AND SPRINGTIME BAKE STALL

Saturday 30 November, 9-12 noon, Rimu St, Eastbourne - Rain or Shine…!
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Whatever the weather, we always have lots of happy
customers and a sellout for our combined bake stall.
And, hopefully, a handsome raising of funds for our two
projects:
(1) Randwick School’s new sensory area and junior
playground and
(2) Lower Hutt refugees.
We’ve already had questions asked about where is the best place to leave
baking by persons who will be away on the day. How great is that…?
As in the past, we would be thrilled and thankful to receive your contributions.
Here’s a helpful idea. Just double the recipe so you can get 2-4 packages from
the bake. Christmas or Spring themes are good.
Favourite examples are: shortbreads, cakes, muffins, preserves, slices, lemon
curd, jam, gluten-free baking. All need to be fully wrapped in clear plastic.
Closer to the date, at Sunday morning tea, we shall circulate a name sheet
asking for a possible hour to help ‘wo+man’ the stall. It’s a good time and we
look forward to making a difference to others, all thanks to our joint efforts.
I’m happy to help with any questions or assistance
Susan Connell (568 5747)

Presbytery Central Gathering – 21 September 2019
In a departure from previous
practice, this Gathering was held
at St Andrew’s church in Hastings.
Next year’s General Assembly will
be held at Lindisfarne College in
Hastings, so the Gathering served
as something of a practice session
for the organisers.
St Andrew’s were generous hosts,
providing a spacious venue for
discussion, fellowship and music.

St Andrew’s (Hastings) youth group
performing

10

Matt Chamberlin, Youth Director for Presbyterian Youth Ministry, gave a
stimulating and thoughtful opening keynote address. Matt later led a wellattended workshop on “Outsmarting Porn”, of interest to a wide audience
including parents managing their children’s online access to the internet.
The AGM passed fairly uneventfully. Presbytery
Central now has assets of $8.4m and is
budgeting on a $321,000 deficit in the current
financial year.
The after-dinner speaker was Henare O’Keefe,
Hastings District Councillor for the Flaxmere
Ward. He spoke passionately about the work
being done in Flaxmere to strengthen
community groups and residents’ general health
and well-being and oppose the corrosive
influence of gangs and drugs. Raised in a low
socio-economic household in Ruatoria, Henare
Executive Secretary Peter
and his wife Pam have fostered over 200
MacKenzie and Acting
children over a period of 17 years. One of these
Moderator Steve Jourdain at
children, Phillip Rhodes, who was rescued from
the AGM
a ‘tinny house’ in Havelock North, has become a
world-renowned opera singer. A truly inspiring story…
Simon Shaw

Phil’s Photo – Light
Light is as attractive to humans, as it is to moths. When a light shines, we
look…
The first reference to light in the bible is in the second verse, of the first
chapter, of the first book – Genesis. All through the bible are references to light
– celestial light; a bright burning light; I am the light of the world…
In our modern times, light still holds a special place. This Labour Weekend,
Hutt City Council had its annual Festival of light in the beautiful gardens by the
town hall and library.
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Tens of thousands attended the
Festival of light – a great crosssection of New Zealand society. And
what was common among them was
their joy and happiness.
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As well as bright coloured lights, there were also people doing amazing acts to
entertain the crowd. The common theme being light.
A festival for everyone – thank you Hutt City – you are us, we are you.
Phil Benge

Children’s Power Hour & Wiggly Church

While on extended holidays etc, we have so missed the
joy and attentiveness of our children. It will be so good
to have them back soon in November.
Meanwhile the teachers are starting to plan for our
Family Christmas/Nativity pageant on Sunday 15
December. Here’s an enticing question for you. Who do
you think were the first to notice the significant telling
stars of Jesus’ birthplace?
We hope to enjoy it all with you and also share our stirred St Ronan’s
Christmas cake at morning tea. Please bring your friends, relatives and
grandchildren too!
At this year’s Scripture Union (SUNZ) annual conference WAY2GO, SUNZ
shared a published survey summary of children’s ministry in Aotearoa NZ
2018. Here are some of the main points:
• 25% of churches in our survey have less than ten children aged 0 to 12 yrs
and 51% have less than twenty children.
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• Over 60% of churches have their children in church for 10-30 minutes of the
main church service.
• Over 40% of churches involve children in welcoming others to the church
service.
• 10% of churches do not have children involved in the wider life of the
church.
• 30% of churches involve children in serving in the community.
• 57% of churches run one or more types of services that actively involve
children.
• 68% of churches are involved in one-off or regular community programmes
for children aged 0-12 years.
• Approximately 8% of the number of children in community programmes
became regular participants in church life in the last year.
• 41% of churches spend between 25-50% of their children’s programme time
exploring the Bible.
• 45% of churches note that the gap between the world of the Bible and today
is a great challenge.
He waka eke noa: We are all in the waka together.
Let us continue to support each other as we seek to help children grow as
lifelong followers of Jesus. Let us paddle this waka together so that our
children may “discover and follow Jesus, as leaders, and influence our world”.
Susan Connell, Elspeth Cotsilinis, Matt McCorkindale

Thoughts on losing a loved one…
Look well, therefore, to this day.
One treasure and one alone, can
no robbers steal.
One treasure and one alone, can
one take through the doors of
death.
The wise man’s wealth lies in his
good deeds that follow ever after
him.
There is nothing love cannot face,
There is no limit to its faith, its
hope, and its endurance.
Love will never come to an end.
In a word there are three things
that last for forever – faith, hope
and love;
But the greatest of them all is
LOVE.
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Love is the great heart of the world, it is the life force that binds us, unites us,
it is between us all here. 1 Corinthians 13:
And although parting is such sweet sorrow, then I shall say good night, and
even if the parting into that good night is permanent physically, a loved one is
not gone, for Love is stronger than death.
Jan Heine

Lower Hutt Foodbank
I am writing on behalf of the Lower Hutt
Foodbank Committee to offer our sincere
gratitude to your congregation for their generous
support of the Lower Hutt Food Bank.
We at the Foodbank greatly appreciate the
continued support of your church with their
regular donations of food for the many families in
the Hutt who are in need. We are largely dependent upon the ongoing
generosity from the Hutt community. Your church and others, are our most
consistent donors.
We can always use basic food items such as tins of food, cereals, pasta and
sauces, jam and peanut butter, sugar, flour, tea and soup. Excess vegetables
and fruit from your gardens are always well received too. Please pass on our
grateful thanks to all who contribute.
In today’s economic conditions many families are struggling to make ends
meet. Most of those who approach the Foodbank do so as a last resort, to gain
some extra assistance to provide for their families when things are at their
worst.
As the Foodbank is primarily a volunteer organisation with no government
funding, it is only through the generosity of the community throughout the
Hutt Valley that we are able to assist these families. Your generosity has made
a big difference to their lives.
Once again, thank you. Your willingness to help those less fortunate than
ourselves is very much appreciated.
Jenny Whimp Lower Hutt Food Bank
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St Ronan’s Presbyterian Church,
234 Muritai Road, Eastbourne 5013
Local Ministry Team
Rev Reg Weeks
027 491 5947
Sandy Lang
562 8753
Simon Shaw
562 8772
Colin Dalziel
562 7238
Michelle Bolger
562 8810
Parish Clerk
Hall Bookings
Church info line

third.age@xtra.co.nz
slang@xtra.co.nz
simonjshaw@xtra.co.nz
colinjdalziel@gmail.com
ferryroaddb@gmail.com

Sandy Lang
Sandy Lang
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 our next Record is

Sunday 24th November 2019
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