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At least a couple of thousand people gathered at Oihi on Christmas Day to mark 200 years since 
the Gospel was first preached on this land of Aotearoa New Zealand. A Gospel already familiar 
to many Māori who had travelled beyond our shores. Many from around this nation and beyond 

were able, through the marvels of technology, to watch the ecumenical service which brought Christ-
mas morning to a close. The gathering on this sacred place was hosted by Bishop Kito Pikaahu (pictured 
above) and the people of the North. As several were to reflect after this event – perhaps this can now be 
our place of pilgrimage as Kiwis – another Iona or Jerusalem.
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From Bishop Andrew

A reflection on my first five months as the Bishop of Waiapu.

“How can I get to know this Diocese?” In my preparation in 
the months leading up to my ordination as the 16th Bishop of 
Waiapu I had been wondering about this question and what 
I needed to do in order to answer this well. It’s a question 
that lies at the heart of pastoral ministry and one that can be 
adapted to many circumstances. A School Chaplain may ask 
‘How can I get to know these students?’ A Vicar may ask ‘How 
can I get to know this parish community?’ These and other 
related questions form a vital part of entering into any new 
ministry because the way they are answered helps to form a 
backdrop and paint the context of ministry. 

So, one question led to many and a plan was hatched for 
finding a way to ask those in the places they needed to 
be answered. It was a simple enough approach and one 
that began by getting on the road and out among the 
communities of Waiapu. The Regional Deans were given the 
task of preparing an itinerary for me that would encompass 
the whole diocese and allow me to touch base with each 
parish community and visit most, if not all, the churches in 
Waiapu.

The Rev’d Jenny Dawson was set to move on from being 
the Regional Dean for Hawke’s Bay as I began as Bishop of 
Waiapu.So that prompted me to make sure that I could have 
time with Jenny before she returned to family in Wellington. 
Day two, week one of a Bishop’s journey found Jenny and I 
setting forth into Central and Southern Hawkes Bay, then 
Hastings and Napier, armed with Jenny’s experience and 
knowledge of the area and my growing list of questions. We 
visited each parish community in Hawke’s Bay over four days 
and met with leadership teams of each parish. 

Along the way I gathered a bigger picture of the region, the 
people, the church buildings and the community. My list of 
discussion starters were some simple requests; ‘Please tell me 
what it is like to be the Parish of N’; ‘Please tell me about the 

community that you are a part of here in N’. 

I am very grateful for the responses that I 
received through the ensuing discussions in 
each place. The scenery that was developing for 
me, of the communities that make up Hawke’s 
Bay, was rich and colourful, textured with history, experience, 
and wisdom. Stories emerged of pain and sadness along 
with a sense of hope and joy, a full expression of human life 
as communities of faith in the midst of the world, striving to 
love God and neighbour. 

At the end of our visit around Hawke’s Bay I had made a 
firm commitment to this approach to answering my initial 
question and set forth in the coming weeks to explore the 
Bay of Plenty and then Eastland regions with Rev’ds Adrienne 
Bruce and Stephen Donald as the respective regional deans.

My journey throughout the Bay of Plenty with Adrienne 
began with us meeting the parish communities in Taupo 
and Turangi then the following day we headed off toward 
Rotorua. Our travel plans coincided with the Lake Taupo Cycle 
Challenge, which meant that we would be sharing the road 
from Turangi toward Rotorua with 7,000 cyclists for most of 
the trip. The journey was slower than usual but it was quite a 
sight to see so many cyclists, even a few on unicycles! 

The week of visiting the Bay of Plenty region had several 
highlights. Holy Trinity parish, Tauranga, hosted the Bay 
of Plenty region for a service of welcome for me as the 
new bishop, which included the opportunity to celebrate 
the young people who had been involved in the LT4Yth 
programme and ministry internship for 2014. The week 
concluded with Otumoetai parish hosting the Clergy 
Christmas function, which was a very enjoyable evening. As 
we travelled around the parishes I gained an understanding 
of the history and life in each parish and in their community. 
The scenery of the diocese was expanding in my mind and 
heart, growing richer and fuller by each visit we made. 

Eastland was my next destination in this series of road trips 
and Stephen Donald my guide. Together we explored from 
Wairoa to Ruatoria and from Gisborne to Motu. At this stage 
of the year we were in the third week of Advent so there were 
sights and sounds of preparations for Christmas everywhere 
we went. We experienced Waikohu parish preparations for 
the birth of Christ from angels on haybales in Motu, to the 
nativity story in Gisborne parish with a special guest fourth 
wise man … I’ll leave you to guess who that was! It was a 
delightful time to spend exploring the parishes, but as well 
as the joy of the Advent season we heard again of the rich 
history of the region with both gladness and sorrow, hope 
and concerns making the scenery of the diocese all the more 
beautiful. 

I completed these three road trips as the new bishop having 
answered the question I posed to myself and satisfied with 
what I had discovered. I feel good about this diocese I’ve 
come to know quickly over the past few months. It is a place 
in which people know they belong to an old and significant 
story of missionary heritage with a passion to share God’s 
love. It is a place in which people of many ages, backgrounds, 
perspectives and experiences call home. It is a place with a 
people with a strong heart for sharing the love they have 
known from God in compassionate service to their neighbour. 
It is a place where people rejoice together that they are loved 
and sustained by God. It is a place where three regions are 
one in Christ and one together in Waiapu. It is a place I feel I 
can now call home.
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BOP Welcome Service for Bishop Andrew, at Holy Trinity, Tauranga

Bishop’s Journeys
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Archbishop Brown Turei and Bishop Andrew outside 150th Anniversary bell at Rangitukia
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The Hedge Family outside Patoromu Church, Whangara

Journeys of a Travelling Bishop 

Bishop Andrew with Mark McVey and the Rev'd 
Arthur Bruce, Chaplain for St John, Opotiki

During his recent visit to England Bishop Andrew visited  

St Augustine’s Chapel, Canter
bury. The names of missionari

es 

and the diocese to which they
 were sent, are inscribed on 

the walls of this Chapel. 
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A kiss during the Peace

Bishop Andrew paints a picture of a significant day in the life 
of the Gospel in NZ 

This past year has marked a significant time in the 
history of the Church in Aotearoa New Zealand. The 
commemoration of 200 years since the arrival of the 

Gospel with Ruatara and the Rev’d Samuel Marsden was 
celebrated on Christmas Day at Oihi in the Bay of Islands. I 
was delighted to be with my family and amongst the many 
people who gathered around Marsden’s Cross at Oihi on 
Christmas Day 2014.

It was a warm overcast day with a gentle sea breeze not 
uncommon for that part of our country in the summer and 
certainly helped to make the experience of an outdoor service 
enjoyable. It is difficult to estimate numbers but I imagine 
that there may have been 2000 or more people gathered for 
the service. Throughout the service I wondered if this was 
the largest gathering of people at Oihi since Marsden’s now 

famous service 200 years ago. That in 
itself is not particularly important but 
it led me to wonder about what was 
similar about the two events.

I imagine that the two gatherings have 
a few things in common: a community 
gathered, one an extended hapu 
welcoming a respected visitor, and one 
a community defined largely by faith in 
Christ celebrating the first preaching of 
the gospel by that same visitor; people 
across a variety of age groups with the 
less-abled needing the assistance of others 
and the youngest finding their distractions 
playing at the water’s edge; people mindful 
of relationships and wondering where they 
might be going next.

Of all the things that 
have gathered comment 
about the celebrations 
at Oihi last Christmas it 
seems to me that the topic 
of relationships has filtered t o 
the top of the pile. The presence of the 
Rev’d Samuel Marsden’s descendant, the 
Rev’d Samuel Marsden (Jnr), was a good 
point of connection in the story that sits 
at the very heart of what began in 1814. 
When Marsden (Snr) arrived as a guest 
of Ruatara he was accompanied by the 
missionary families Kendall, Hall, King, 
and of course the sailors from the ship. 
The history of the work of the missionaries 
in Aotearoa New Zealand is a mixed bag 
of success and failure, a real human story 
of endeavouring to follow God in making 
the best of relationships and not always 
getting it right, but on occasion making 
stellar efforts for the gospel. Marsden (Jnr) 
reminded us that the story that Ruatara 
and Marsden began 200 years ago is a 

story that is held and carried by many people across 
all those generations.

Archbishop Philip spoke about the relationship between 
Ruatara and Marsden as being one based on the grace of 
God. The grace of God which inspired Marsden and Ruatara’s 
friendship from the time they met traveling from England 
to Australia. The grace of God which then extended that 
friendship to the invitation and welcome at Oihi. A grace 
which we still yearn for and seek to recognise in all our 
relationships with one another today.

As we continue to take our place in carrying the Good 
News of Christ in this world, kawea te Rongopai, we journey 
mindful of our need for God’s grace in bearing the greatest 
news humankind can know in this life. Who are we to carry 
this Gospel? Who are we to proclaim the goodness of Christ, 
crucified and redeemed? Who are we that we might proclaim 
in word and deed God’s love? We are those who have heard the 
command of God that we should love God with all our heart, 
all our soul and all our mind, and our neighbours as ourselves. 

The crowd gathered at Oihi
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Archbishops, bishops and other ecumenical guests

Bishop Kito Pikaahu leading the  way

Transformed by that command we are compelled to carry this 
news, not in our own strength, nor in the hope of perfection 
in life by our own wills, but through God’s grace. A grace that 
strengthens the weary, brings hope to life, unburdens those 
laid low. This love, this grace, this expression of life closer to us 
than our own heartbeat compels us to rejoice, lift our hearts 
in joy and minds in praise to God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit.

In life we learn to live this faith we have in God best through 
our relationships with one another. As we pick up the song 
and carry the good news, kawea te Rongopai, I pray that we 
remember the movement of God’s spirit evident between 
Ruatara and Marsden, so we may in our own lives continue in 
paths of discipleship among communities of the faithful who 
are determined to know God, love God and proclaim God.

I’m left with some questions which I offer here for your 
own reflection. How can the relationships we model in our 
communities of faith best reflect the grace of God we know 
in our own lives? How can the grace of God that leads us from 
death to life transform the communities we are a part of? 
How does the experience of living as a person transformed 
by grace influence our relationships with the people we find 
it hardest to love in this world? How does a heart, mind and 
spirit that knows the joy of grace give action and words to 
that experience that others may know God’s love?

Many travelled by boat
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Creativity, Community and Connectivity

Prayers at the foundation stone laid in 1914 for the ferro-
concrete addition to the church

100 years celebrated at St Matthew’s

On Sunday, February 8th, the St Matthew’s community came together to celebrate the 
100th anniversary of the ferro-concrete extensions to the original 1896 wooden church 
building.

The weekend’s celebrations, organised by the St Matthew’s Events Committee, began with a 
cocktail party to open the art exhibition, curated by local artist Ian Thompson and featuring work 
by international, national and local Hawke’s Bay artists.  The exhibition was formally opened 
by the Vicar, Rev’d Helen Wilderspin, who spoke to the eighty invited guests of the exhibition’s 
theme ‘Discovering God through Creativity, Community and Connectivity’.  She and Curator 
Ian Thompson highlighted the beauty of the church itself, with its lovely carved woodwork and 
stained glass windows, as exquisite works of art in their own right, now providing a perfect 
setting for the creativity of artists connected with the community of today.  Guests enjoyed the 
opportunity to view the works and listen to music provided by Kathy Fletcher. The exhibition 
continued throughout the following week and was viewed by over 270 visitors.  Many of the 
artists and visitors took the opportunity to renew personal connections with the church.

On Sunday morning, the lovely old church was filled to capacity.  Parishioners dressed for the 
occasion in formal period attire, featuring large feathered hats with gloves for 
the ladies and morning suits for the gentlemen. Visitors included two former 
vicars of St Matthew’s and a group from Te Aute College, who sang a waiata 
at the Foundation stone.  The vicar welcomed everyone and read a message 
from Bishop Andrew Hedge who was unable to be present. The preacher was 
the Dean of Waiapu Cathedral, the Very Reverend Dr Michael Godfrey who 
spoke of how surprised Bishop Sedgwick, preacher on the day the building 
was dedicated, would have been to find not Matua Brocklehurst, but 
Wahine Helen Wilderspin keeping alive the fires of faith from the building he 
consecrated.  The Dean described a new and very different world ‘struggling 
to be born as the certainties of the old Eurocentric universe collapsed’ and 
slowly learning to listen to the ancient voices, the whakapapa and manaaki, 
of this land.  

After the service, which combined the dignified formality of 1915 and 
the fresh informality of 2015, the celebrations continued with a church 
picnic, music of the era sung by Kirsty McMinn-Collard, accompanied by 
St Matthew’s music co-oridinator James Mist on the piano.  With picnic 
boxes and lemonade in the marquee, games for the young and the young-
at-heart and memories galore, there was something for everyone.  The 
sun shone, the community gathered, the creativity was abundant on 
many levels, and the connectivity was evident as people came together 
to celebrate one hundred years and more of parish life. It was indeed a joyful celebration 
of the continuity of faith, and life in all its fullness. 

Celebrating 100 years

True old fashione
d service at the

 garden party
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Bishop William Sedgwick with others outside an 
Anglican church in Omaio in the Bay of Plenty.

A Century ago in 
Waiapu Gazette
 The Reverend Stephen Donald

Bishop’s Diocesan Visitations 100 years ago

A letter from newly-ordained Bishop William Sedgewick on 
his visitations in late 1914, in an age when the motor car 
was a rarity, and the quickest way to travel from Rotorua 

to Napier was by train through Hamilton and Palmerston North!

Bishopscourt, December 1914. My dear People, since writing 
my last letter, I have visited Gisborne, consecrating the Maori 
Church at Manutuke on Sunday, October 25th. This Church, it 
will be remembered, was built in the place and on the site of the 
old, and historic Church, which was unfortunately burned to 
the ground. The beautiful old Maori carving of the old Church 
can never be replaced, but we have a very effective building, with 
some good Maori work in the interior, which I hope will from 
time to time be enriched, with skilful Maori work. It was an 
impressive service into which the Maori congregation entered 
with great earnestness. In the afternoon the sacred rite of 
Confirmation was administered. There were eleven candidates, 
who had been carefully prepared from Te Rau College. On 
Monday I administered Confirmation in the quiet chapel of Te 
Rau College. 

From Gisborne I visited Rotorua, Tauranga and Te Puke, and 
many Maori settlements in their neighbourhood. At Rotorua, 
on Friday October 20th, I instituted the Rev. Kenneth Maclean 
to the cure of S. Luke’s. A large congregation assembled for the 
service, thus showing their sympathy with their new Vicar and 
on the Saturday morning, at 7 a.m., there were a large number of 
communicants, when many were offering up their intercession 
for the Vicar and the parish. Since then the Vicar has married, 
and will ere this, have returned to his parish, where the bride 
will receive a true New Zealand welcome. 

From Rotorua the Rev. Fred Bennett motored me in his 
indomitable little car to Tauranga, where we received a warm 
welcome from Mr and Mrs Rice. The roads were bad but we did 
a splendid trip, without any disaster to ourselves, though the 

sight of our car had such an effect upon a horse, that the lady 
equestrian was unseated. But I won’t describe this! 

On Sunday we had a full day, commencing with, a Celebration 
of Holy Communion, and ending with a Confirmation at 7 
p.m., when the Church was full, arid thirty candidates were 
confirmed. 

On Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday we visited the Maori 
Pa, where we had an interesting, happy and, I believe, a useful 
time holding services in each place. On Friday we motored to 
Te Puke, where we got the usual kindly welcome at the Vicarage. 
On Friday evening and Saturday we visited the neighbouring 
Maori settlements and held services. Sunday was a glorious day. 
There was a Choral Eucharist at 11 a.m., at which there was a 
large and reverent congregation. After lunch at the Vicarage, we 
set off in the motor car to Rotorua, arriving in nice time for 
Evensong at S. Luke’s, where there was a large congregation. 

On Monday morning I held a conference with the Maori clergy 
and lay readers in the Church at Ohinemutu, which I had 
not seen since the opening in April. The Church is now quite 
complete. It is very beautiful and effective, and has the greatest 
charm of all in a Church, the atmosphere of quiet rest and 
devotion. It is one of those Churches that one would seek, not 
merely for its public worship, but for individual quiet thought 
and prayer, and I trust that it will be more and more used by our 
Maori brethren for this two-fold purpose. 

I returned to Napier on Monday evening by the Main Trunk 
for the annual meeting of the G.F.S. [Girls Friendly Society] On 
Sunday, November, 15th, I held Confirmations at Woodville in 
the morning, and at Dannevirke in the evening. There were ten 
candidates at Woodville, and twenty-three at Dannevirke. On 
December 18th, the annual festival of the G.F.S. and Mothers’ 
Union was held in Napier, commencing with a service in the 
Cathedral, when there was a very large attendance. This was 
followed by tea in the Bishopscourt grounds.

And now our thoughts travel from the past to the future— to 
Christmas— the sweet festival of our Lord’s Holy Incarnation. 
Let not the social joys of Christmas press Him out, but let it’s 
receive him in the way He Himself has ordained and ordered, 
with glad and contrite hearts. And let us remember as we plead 
there our gallant soldiers and sailors at the front, that though at 
war they too may know of His peace. 

May I ask for your prayers, too, for Tamati Te Kanapu, who, on 
Sunday, December 20th, I am ordaining at Ruatoki to the sacred 
office of Deacon, and for Eccles Alexander McCutcheon, whom 
I am ordaining in the Cathedral on Sunday, December 27th, 
to the Diaconate, and also for the Rev. John Pigott, to the holy 
office of Priest. May this be a Blessed and Holy Christmas to 
you all. I am, yours very sincerely in Christ, Wm. WALMESLEY 
WAIAPU 

Waiapu Church Gazette December 1914 PapersPast website:  
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One of the first invitations I received after the announcement of my election as Bishop 
of Waiapu was from Archbishop Brown Turei. “Come and visit Tairawhiti and I’ll take 
you up the Coast to the real Waiapu”. What an invitation and one that I couldn’t refuse!

We managed to plan some time in the middle of January, before I left to travel overseas, to 
get together with our hosts from Tairawhiti for a long weekend of traveling to Tikitiki up the 
coast. Archbishop Brown was our guide along with the Rev'ds Don Tamihere and Christopher 
Huriwai-Douglas and Andrew Tamihere (Tairawhiti administrator). With lunch packed and the 
vehicles loaded we headed out from Gisborne. It was our first time to travel around the East 
Coast as a family and although I’d had a sneak preview on my road trip with the Rev'd Stephen 
Donald, I was still finding myself in awe of the beauty of the Coast and the warmth of the 
hospitality we received.

We visited communities at Whangara, Tolaga and Tokomaru Bays before heading to 
Whareponga. That was day one … and it was heartening. A good rest, the quietest I’d ever 
experienced on a marae, and then we were off to venture further around the coast toward 
Rangitukia, Te Araroa and Hicks Bay. That was day two … and it was filled with gentle 
humility. Our final leg took us back to Tikitiki for the morning service at St Mary’s where I 
was the preacher and then a powhiri at Rahui marae. That was day three … and it was full to 
overflowing with aroha. 

The places we visited are important because of the people who call those places home and 
the stories, theirs and those from along ago 

that they shared with 
us. The whole trip was a 
formative time for me as 
Bishop of Waiapu and 
has laid the foundations 
in my heart and mind 
to grow when I return 
to visit again … often.

I’m very grateful 
for Archbishop 
Brown’s invitation 
and hospitality and 
the friendship and 
collegiality we enjoy.

Making the best of a bad situation is an invaluable 
way to live, and a lesson that I learned last summer. 
The path that led me to becoming a volunteer at 

Kiwi Encounter was an inability to find a summer job – that 
turned out to be a blessing in disguise. The time spent at Kiwi Encounter was an experience full 
of learning, hard graft and a huge strengthening of my appreciation for nature.

I began by mixing food for the kiwis, weeding the runs and cleaning anything that needed 
cleaning. This involved sifting through the meal worms that were to be fed to the birds, a task 
that made my skin crawl initially but became less of a trial as time went on.

After a few weeks of this, the team got me into ‘feeding out’, where I took the food around to 
all of the birds at the end of the day. I even had the privilege of tending to the nutritional needs 
of a very grouchy 30-year-old Kiwi named Te Kaha, or ‘TK’ for short. Each time I entered her 
enclosure, I had to make sure she was out of her hutch, to get her daily exercise. She’s a feisty 
bird and would run at me and make a fuss until I left her pen. A few bruises and kiwi-scratches 
later, I had a new appreciation for the strength and territoriality of our native bird.

By showing the team at the Encounter that I wasn’t afraid of hard work and getting my hands 
dirty, I began to help with weighing and holding the chicks for their daily health check. I was 
taught the correct way to handle the kiwi and what to check for when examining their wee 
bodies. Each day my fascination with the creatures grew, as I learnt the incredible odds that 
they defy in order to survive. In addition to this, I developed a great amount of respect for the 
women at Kiwi Encounter, who receive minimal funding and rely heavily on donations, but 
still manage to achieve a great deal in working for the conservation of our national treasure.

In the last few weeks of my volunteering, I was given the opportunity to take Tailgate, the 
chick that hatched on my first day, to be released in Wairakei. This was done in the predator-
free ‘crèche’, constructed for conservation purposes. The DOC rangers and I were able to use 
tracking devices to locate a number of other birds that were due for their 6-month check up 
before they could be released in the National Park.

Although many people didn’t understand why I was willing to commit myself to a summer of 
work without financial reward, I can honestly say that volunteering at Kiwi Encounter was the 
best choice I could have made that summer. I enjoyed every moment of it, knowing that the 
work I was doing was contributing to something much larger than myself, and was benefitting 
creatures who could not fight the battle on their own. I am truly thankful to the team at Kiwi 
Encounter for giving me this experience, and opening my eyes to the amazing work that is 
done to save a national taonga; one of God’s most magnificent creations.

Laura volunteers at  
Kiwi Encounter

Bishop visits Tairawhiti

St Mary's Church at Tuatini Marae, Tokomaru Bay
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Samuel Hears a Call

It was just over a year ago that someone mentioned to me a young man by the name of 
Samuel Frost who had joined St Luke’s in Havelock North.  Somewhat struck by the words of 
the ‘Servant Song’ which he heard at his Nana’s funeral and a time of searching and research, 

Samuel decided he wanted to explore what it was to be an Anglican.  Thanks to the mentoring 
of the parish at Havelock North he soon felt ‘at home’ in this new faith tradition.  Not long after 
he attended an LT4Youth Camp in Taupō. Still interested and enthusiastic about the Anglican 
faith Samuel decided he would like to apply for the 2015 Ministry Internship and further listen 
to God’s calling in his life.  So it was with great delight that Samuel was commissioned at 
the Cathedral as Waiapu’s 2015 Ministry Intern recently.  Samuel will be a ‘part time’ intern, 
living at home, working two days a week at New World and serving his internship based at the 
Cathedral.  Dean Michael Godfrey and the Reverend Ann van Gend have welcomed him with 
open arms, as have the Cathedral parish.  Samuel will also be out and about in Hawke's Bay 
and the Diocese throughout the year.  

Samuel, who is just 18 says his ‘real forte is in singing’ and he was jointly awarded the Melville 
Cup for choral excellence with one of his best friends at his school’s cultural prize-giving 
last year.  He hopes the internship will help him ‘develop his singing skills further and grow 
spiritually under the wisdom of others’.

Mentors making a Difference with LT4Youth 

It was a beautiful hot January day in Ōpōtiki when Rev'd Arthur Bruce, Te Riaki Williams and 
I visited Sally Kibblewhite. Te Riaki was keen to sign up for Leadership Training for Youth 
(LT4Youth) and the last box we needed to tick was who would be his mentor.  Mentors 

make all the difference for those doing LT4Youth. They get to know their mentee’s, build 
relationship, recognise their gifts, strengths and weaknesses, become advocates for them and 
encourage them to reach their goals. We arrived at Sally’s to find her already looking like she 
was in ‘a mentoring role’, spending time with Sandra and Debra Dondi under the shade of one 
of the many beautiful tree’s in her garden. We were delighted when Sally said ‘yes’ to become 
Te Riaki’s mentor and so their LT4Youth journey has begun.  

At the end of 2014 Bishop Andrew presented four young people with their ‘Bishop of Waiapu 
Award’.  These are awarded at the completion of two years 

working on LY4Youth 
modules 

Laura Jackson was 
presented with the 
very first LT4Youth ‘St 
Francis Award’ for her 
voluntary work at the 
Rainbow Springs Kiwi 
Hatchery in Rotorua. 

Update on Tame, our 2014 Ministry Intern

After two months at home in Tonga, Soatame Tu’ifua (Tame) has returned to New Zealand 
from the Diocese of Polynesia as a student at St John’s Theological College in Auckland.  
Tame is very grateful to the people at St Andrew’s Parish in Taupō who supported him 

during his Ministry Internship year.  It was with their help that Tame was able to pass his IELTS 
(English Language Exam) required for entry to St Johns.  He is looking forward to his studies.

Pictured are Te Riaki Williams, Arthur Bruce (Vicar of Opotiki), Sally 
Kibblewhite (Mentor), Sandra Dondi and wee Debra Dondi providing the 
entertainment at a meeting on LT4 Youth in Opotiki.

LT4Youth Fundraising BBQ Oct 2014

New Beginnings for Jo Keogan

After 13 years working as the Regional Youth Ministry Facilitator in Bay of Plenty Jo Keogan 
is moving on and returning to her nursing career. Jo came to Waiapu after working as a 
youth leader in the Nelson Diocese. Originally based in Tauranga, Jo moved to Rotorua 

when she met and married Matt. Now as a family of 6 Jo and Matt have decided it is time for 
a change. Jo will complete her bridging course to enable her to return to nursing and in the 
meantime is enjoying her transitional role as a Caregiver.    

What have the highlights been for Jo?  She has loved attending the National Youth Forums, 
being involved with the planning and preparation for Top Parish over the years, and working 
alongside our Youth and Ministry Interns.  Jo has been a great ‘mentor’ for many young people 
in the Bay of Plenty.  Another highlight was the ‘Amazing Pilgrimages’ we ran in Rotorua.  Jo 
was formally farewelled and thanked at the Concert at Top Parish.
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Celebrating the Bicentenary of Christianity  
in Aotearoa, Whakātane Style

Whakatāne Parish marked the establishment of 
the Church Missionary Society in New Zealand 
with an exhibition at the local museum, planting 

a Pohutukawa at St. Nicholas’, Ohope and a pilgrimage to 
Tarore’s grave.  Tarore’s father, Ngakuku or William Marsh, 
is known as the Missionary to Mataatua and accompanied 
the first missionaries to the Whakatāne area. 

Sir Paul Reeves’ foreword in A Controversial Churchman, 
Essays on Bishop and Sarah Selwyn challenged me.

“Selwyn crowds out the scene. Is it not time for the church 
to declare a moratorium and concentrate on other people 
like Archdeacon Lloyd, or Māori clergy who remained 
faithful to the church during the New Zealand Wars of the 
1860’s ..”

In September 2012 I approached the Whakatāne Council’s 
Manager Arts and Culture to recognise 200 years since 
the establishment of the CMS in Aotearoa New Zealand. 
Te Kōputu a Te Whanga a Toi Whakatāne Library and 
Exhibition Centre agreed to host an exhibition of early 
mission in our district in the week before Christmas. This 
was excellent support from the local district council.

We began the year contemplating the meeting of two 
cultures in a Lenten Study, Meeting People – Encountering 
God. Using Jesus’ encounters with various characters 
in John’s Gospel we discussed what it is like for the 
engagement of different people; our ancestors and our 
own experiences.

This was followed with a combined service with the 
Whakatāne-Ruatoki Maori Pastorate and then on All 
Saints Day, a visit to Matamata to learn of Wiremu 
Tamihana and visit Tarore’s grave.

Most of the items on display in the exhibition came 
from churches in Whakatāne with the Museum 
providing photos for the history panels Museum 
and Arts Exhibition Co-ordinator, Kay Boreham, 
prepared the panels I had written for display.

Given the task to write within 150 words of text 
per panel, I selected 11 depicting some aspect 
of mission in the Whakatāne District. This was 
a challenge to summarise my reading about 
Marsden and Ruatara. That gave me the first panel 
and then the second, the encounters between 
local chief Tautari and missionaries. He was the 
first to sign the Treaty of Waitangi brought up 
the Whakatāne River to his Pupuaruhe kainga 
by James Fedarb. 

Kay Boreham added a panel on William 
Colenso. His printing of Scripture promoted 
Christianity in many areas and the Museum 
displayed a couple of his publications they have. 
Colenso discovered that Maori near Murupara using his 
scriptures in the 1844 and as a result James Preece came 
to Ahikereru in 1847. Bishop Pompallier (Catholic) had 
visited Tautari in 1842 and shortly afterwards stationed 
Father Lampila in Whakatāne.

The following panels illustrated the resurgence of mission 
in response to Te Kooti and Rua Kenana. The Mill Fathers 
continued Catholic ministry in 1882. The drainage of the 
Rangitaiki Plains in the early 1910’s brought a surge of 
settlers and with them Anglican Māori Mission under the 
guidance of Canon Goodyear and the Reverend Frederick 
Bennett. The Presbyterian Church worked with Rua 
Kenana; the Reverend John Laughton and Sister Annie 

Henry worked with great effect in the area over a long 
time. The continuous running of the DVD Te Rongopai 
was appreciated by many viewers.

Talks were given in conjunction with the exhibition. We 
concluded by reading Marsden’s letter to Ruatara, singing 
some carols in use in 1814, the Old One Hundredth 
and some modern New Zealand Carols. What a good 
experience of working with our local community. 

Yvonne & Robert Bruère with one of the panels on display

Robert Bruère describes the museum display opening.



Anglicans love to party. We enjoy a good 
celebration, and usually do not need much of 
an excuse to have one. The anniversary of the 

building of a hall or church or a patronal festival are all 
reason enough to have a party. ‘So why,’ asks Bishop 
John Bluck, ‘do we not seem to have partied for the 
bicentenary of the coming of the gospel and the coming 
of the Anglican mission here? How proud we are, he 
wonders, of the way we became a church in this land. 
And how much do we really know of the story after 
1814?’

I know a little of the missionary story, not much. And I 
have learnt more over the last three years. Like Bishop 
John I was surprised last year at the huge reluctance to 
do anything to mark this historic event by Anglicans. 
Baptists and Pentecostals were much more excited 
than we were. So I appreciated the way Bishop John 
explored some of the reasons for our reticence towards 
our early missionaries. As he said, we know more about 
medieval monks and martyrs than our own missionaries 
and martyrs. Why is it we are so reluctant to remember, 
let alone honour? Why is it we are so slow to celebrate 
their story despite the historical record, and despite the 
regard they are held in by Māori. As a nation and a church 
we lack any real appreciation of these missionaries, and 
of the role they played in shaping not only our church, 
but current New Zealand society. 

It is sobering to learn that the missionary endeavour 
here was quite unlike any other missionary plant. Unlike 
the Catholics and Methodists, and unlike the Church 
Missionary Society (CMS) mission undertakings in other 
places, those who came here came knowing there 
would be no pension for them if they wished to return 
to England once they retired. There were no benefits 

for the wives and children of those men who died on 
the field. Nor were any formal arrangements made for 
land to be purchased for the children to ensure they had 
an income, something that would cause conflict later 
on. No further care was offered by the CMS in England. 
Despite this a small group came out here both for the 
gospel, and Māori. Their commitment to Māori would 
lead many to be treated as traitors by settlers in years 
to come. 

Despite the overwhelming odds this small group of 
mostly English laymen (only 38 men between 1814-1840 
plus wives, who were at least as remarkable as their 
husbands) had a profound effect on this land. As Bishop 
John said, ‘never before had the gospel been taken so 
far, so fast and so effectively’. It is tiring and inspiring to 

Anglicans love to party!
John Hebenton reflects on Bishop John Bluck’s Lenten presentations around the Diocese of “Mad Dogs & Missionaries”

reflect on their ongoing work of building and maintaining 
mission stations, running farms for their food and 
teaching Māori European agricultural technology, 
running and teaching in schools, negotiating between 
and with Māori iwi, plus the lengthy mission journeys 
across the county. These people got their hands dirty, 
and in doing so planted the seeds of our DIY culture, 
and our valuing of equality and responsible stewardship. 
And they planted the seeds of a different history of race 
relations compared to other colonial endeavours. Not 
perfect by any means, but the story would have been 
very different had that small group not come first.

So what are we to do? Bishop John offered us the story 
of Charles Reay, a young priest who worked in both 
Nelson and Rangitukia to show how we might reclaim, 
humanise and lighten up their stories. John suggested 
we ask how his story could happen, and how it might 
inspire us. 

This small group changed the history of this land, and 
laid the foundations of our church. It is time for Pākehā 
New Zealanders reclaim their story before it is too late.  
But we need to act fast. We have ignored their story for 
too long and too many are now forgotten. Our retired 
bishop, John Bluck invites us to retell their story, with all 
its volatility and liveliness so that we might appreciate 
their legacy. We are that legacy. May we, with Bishop 
John look to a day when every Anglican, every New 
Zealander can join together and say, thanks be to God 
for these people.
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The text of Bishop John's address can be ordered in printed 
booklet form (without the film!) from mid-April on his 
website bluckbooks.com.

St-John's Church-Rangitukia



Issue 66    Waiapu News

Guest Columnist
 
The Very Reverend Dr Michael Godfrey

Easter Reflections

It is strange, the Easter story. I mean it’s strange because the 
whole resurrection thing is strange, beyond understanding, 
just totally irrational, really. Dumber than dumb. Even the 

story-tellers get so beyond-words munted that their stories 
become surreal. But passionate. Oh so passionate. I’ll grant 
them that. 

Strange though because of some other things we’re told. Like 
the blokes who had followed Jesus were a bunch of losers really. 
I mean I’m not saying I’d do any better. Roman legions were 
sort of like religious terrorists on steroids, really, and with all 
the authority of the state. I’m pretty sure I would have done a 
runner, too. But really: they were losers. Fled like a bunch of 
chickens in a tornado. Yet they tell us that? Sort of humble, 
really. We were deserters. Bite us. 

Oh, except the women. They kind of did their best. Hung round 
as much as they could. Actually it’s not surprising they were the 
first to be trusted with the strange message: “go … tell.” I mean 
no one was going to listen to women, but to be honest I think 
they had more cred by then than the men. And, you know, they 
must have done what they were asked to do, because slowly at 
first, and then rapidly, the message spread. He is not here. He’s 
risen. Not stolen. Risen. 

Evidence? Nah. There wasn’t any. Well circumstantial at best. But 
then I guess if there had been it would just have been another 
day at the office, another botched execution, another bad day 
for some petty executioner, one of Caesar’s bullies. Executed 
would-be Messiah cheats death. That sort of thing. No: just 
a bunch of losers and some women. Although I’d have to say 
some of those losers and those women and some of the people 
they told became, well, gutsy really. Like they ran around telling 
people that they were losers but that their dead Messiah dude 
… well … wasn’t dead despite the spears and the burial and the 
determination of the State. Or rather wasn’t dead anymore.

Nah. Not scientific, I know. And everything has to be scientific, 
doesn’t it? Like we know so much, we humans. Everything, 

really. I mean there’s nothing we don’t get, is there? Not one 
thing. We know all things, yeah? 

Though I must admit, it is weird. A bunch of losers and some 
wacky women, and they even tell us they were losers and that the 
story was based on the words of wacky, untrustworthy women! 
But they did kind of change. And others, too. Some got it wrong 
of course, badly. Later some people manipulated and exploited 
it. Badly. But there’s no doubt there’s been lives transformed by 
the message stuttered by those losers and their wacky women. 
Maybe they’re all losers!

Or maybe they’ve been seized by something bigger than the 
intellect? Bigger than suffering and death and centuries of 
derision, and yeah, bigger than the human mind? 

Nah. Silly idea really. I’ll have another Easter egg. Now what’s 
that all about? 

Michael Godfrey is Dean of Waiapu Cathedral, and holds a 
doctorate in New Testament and a Masters in Modern Literature. 
He is author of Babylon’s Cap, a reflection on the Book of Revelation, 
and is currently writing a similar reflection on Hebrews. 

Errata

In reference to the Gary Bowler article in the last edition of 
Waiapu News (Advent 2014), it stated 'when he (Gary) took 
up his new role, there was an organ but no choir'.

We have had contact from Stuart Connew, now resident in 
Victoria Australia, who was the organist and choirmaster 
until Christmas 1980 indicating that there was indeed a choir 
prior to Gary's arrival and upon Stuart's departure the late 
Alan Howlett stepped into the role until the appointment 
of Gary Bowler.  We apologise for this error of ommission.
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ause, Pray, Be resent
Alison Kerr reflects on ‘The Role of Spirituality in Disaster’ Conference

Bishop Victoria Matthews, Dr Susy Sanders, Rev'd Barbara Walker & the 

Rev'd Mark Barlow - speakers at the conference

This conference, which attracted fifty participants; 
chaplains working in hospitals, schools, prisons, with St 
John’s and police staff, and interested doctors, nurses 

and clergy, was convened by the chaplaincy team at Hawke’s 
Bay District Health Board, and the Co-ordinating Chaplain, 
the Rev’d Barbara Walker.

The conference was opened by Sandra Bee, Hawke’s Bay 
District Health Board Response Advisor, who emphasised the 
importance of effective leadership and sound communication 
in responding to disaster. Each day Bishop Victoria Matthews, 
Bishop of Christchurch, offered a thought for the day at the 
beginning and a reflection on the day at the end.  

Bishop Victoria used a quote from A Tale of Two Cities by 
Charles Dickens:  “It was the worst of times; it was the best of 
times … “She spoke of how bad things do happen; whether 
we build on sand or rock, storms are the norm.  The question 
is ‘Will we be ready?’  In her opening remarks, the bishop 
was quick to look to the gospels to dispel any notion that a 
disaster like the Christchurch earthquakes is, as some have 
claimed, an act of divine retribution for human sins, like 
electing a woman bishop or having prostitutes on the streets!  

The act of God, she suggested instead, is in the response of 
the human community, each one made in the image of God 
and called to be a servant (John 13: 14).  It was very important 
in times like these, she said, to be able to reflect theologically 
and articulate the gospel in response to the inevitable 
questions about God’s role.  A disaster, she suggested, offers 
us an invitation to look after one another far better than we 
have in the past, and to build for the future.  We need to be 
ready to respond, as a pilgrim people; an idea that continues 
to resonate especially well in Waiapu since our year of 
pilgrimage with Bishop John Bluck.  

Psychologist Dr. Susy Sanders from America offered 
a framework, derived from her professional research 

combined with extensive experience 
as a responder and trainer with the 
American Red Cross, for looking at 
the effects of disaster on the human 
psyche, the protective mechanisms 
that exist in a community, and 
ways in which we can develop and 
maintain resilience.  Susy focused 
on the opportunities for growth 
when we are ‘emptied of the 
ordinary and ripe for change’:  
our everyday assumptions are 
shattered and we immediately 
begin the job of reorganisation 
and the struggle for meaning. 

School chaplain Peg Riley from St Margaret’s School, 
Christchurch, spoke of the importance of gathering as a 
community; to “talk about it”, to share stories, reassuring each 
other and being reassured “that we’re normal”.  In response to 
a question about how she coped personally while supporting 
the students and staff, Peg said she coped by ‘being in the 
moment…  a lot of prayer, going with the instincts in the 
moment, crying, hugging, joking, rest and being real.’  

Rev’d Mark Barlow, Chaplain to the Police in the aftermath of 
the Christchurch earthquakes, spoke of how comedy works 
‘to bring big things down to size’.  He talked of the power 
of hospitality, and in particular the value of a community 
barbecue.  The gathering of the community for a barbecue 
was something Bishop Victoria also mentioned as working 
especially well to create community in the aftermath of 
disaster.

Rev’d Maurice McLaughlin, Co-ordinating Chaplain at 
Christchurch Men’s Prison at the time of the earthquakes, 
spoke of his own experiences and offered a list of pastoral 
care tools for use in disaster response:  remember to pause, 

remember to pray, and 
don’t underestimate the value 
of your presence.  Pam Tizzard and Hilary 
Barlow, both Anglican priests working as h o s p i t a l 
chaplains in Christchurch at the time of the earthquakes, 
spoke of the importance of having a firm foundation already 
in place before disaster strikes, and of acknowledging and 
dealing with one’s own vulnerability; being real, and bringing 
hope.  Bishop Victoria spoke of the importance of being 
physically present, and of the value of the clerical collar as a 
visible sign of hope and a reincarnation of the gospel. 

Following a general session about the ongoing cycle of 
preparedness and planning, conference attendees found it 
very helpful to come together in their own chaplaincy teams 
to contextualise and consolidate ideas about their own 
preparation for and response to disaster.  Overwhelmingly 
positive responses affirmed the outstanding success of this 
conference in gathering together to consider the role of 
spirituality in disaster.
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New Regional Operations Managers for Aged Care Services
Rhondda Poon interviews two new staff members.

Early last month Ted Jones and Donald Carter were officially 
welcomed at a mihi whakatau at Riversdale Lifestyle Village as 
the new Regional Operations Managers for our Anglican Care 
Waiapu Aged Care and Services sector.

Ted is responsible for the Hawke’s Bay and Eastland regions 
and Donald is based in the Bay of Plenty.  Both are experienced 
managers and have quickly settled into their new roles.  They 
oversee the development and operations of all the aged care 
facilities, retirement and lifestyle villages and the day centres.

We talked to Ted and Donald about their new roles and what 
they see for the future.

Ted joined Anglican Care Waiapu from Summerset, so he 
is experienced in the aged care industry.  His previous 
role demanded much time away from home, so being 

based in the Hawke’s Bay is a welcome change for both Ted 
and his family.

For Donald, whose children are grown up, he says it is the 
lifetime of service that keeps him interested and passionate 
about the care and welfare of all people. “I was brought up in 
a culture of service”, he said. “My parents were missionaries in 
Papua New Guinea: I was born there and raised in the Solomon 
Islands.  I am committed to a lifetime’s journey of faith and a 
belief in the value of all people.”

Donald is an operations manager with a varied career. His 
vision is to ensure that our residents regard their time with 
Anglican Care Waiapu as a natural extension of their lives. “I 
want our people to know that their past life and their present 
lives have meaning”, he said.  “I also want them to be reassured 
that they are living in a household of faith and that this in itself 
is reassurance of our commitment to care for them.”

“I want to ensure that our residents are completely comfortable 
in the home that we offer them”, said Ted.  “People in old age 
especially need security, comfort and the knowledge that 
there will be nothing for them to worry about.”

In an industry where the expectations of care are probably 
going to grow, both managers know that the fundamentals of 
aged care are based on ensuring that older people feel secure. 
“We want our residents to be carefree so that they can enjoy 
their lives as much as possible,” said Ted.

Ted and Donald reflected on their early impressions of Anglican 
Care Waiapu.  “I realise that I have joined this organisation at 
a significant time and season” said Donald.  “We are part of 
the team that will write a new chapter in the Anglican Care 
Waiapu story”.  

Ted’s perspective is similar. “It’s been great to meet residents 
who are settled and independent and very content to get on 

with their lives” he said. “I’ve enjoyed meeting all the staff – 
they are approachable and very friendly”.  

Ted and Donald are keen to meet with folk in parishes and 
develop further strong connections between parishes and 
the aged care facilities. They are both aware that many of our 
parishioners become residents in our aged care facilities.                  

Both Ted and Donald have their eyes firmly fixed on the 
future and the sustainability of Anglican Care Waiapu. Ted’s 
perspective is that all areas of Anglican Care Waiapu need to 
be financially sustainable to remain viable so we can reinvest 
back into our staff and do corrective and preventative property 
maintenance when necessary. “I’m also aware that our 
facilities need to be able to meet the changing expectations 
of a new generation of resident.  Whereas those born before 
World War II are unlikely to complain, it is very likely that the 
expectations of following generations will be much higher – 
and they will be more vocal about it!”

Donald Ca
rter

Ted Jones
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Memorial Window 
restored to show 

hidden detail 

By Bridie Witton of the Rotorua Post

W     
orld War II soldier Bruton Manning’s nephews 
John (left) and Kevin Rawlinson are pleased 
with the stained glass commemorative window. 

A piece of history has been restored at St Barnabas Church 
in Ngongotaha.

A memorial window installed in 1951 at the now de-
consecrated Mamaku Anglican Church St Peter’s on the 
Rock has been restored and replaced at St Barnabas.

Mamaku families who lost their sons and husbands in 
World War II formed a group and commissioned a stain 
glass memorial window for St Peter’s at Mamaku.

An inscription reveals the window is likely to have been 
made in Westminster, London, and shipped over to New 
Zealand, St Peter’s parishioner Anne Frost said.

The memorial window had been a focal point for parish 
life in St Peter’s but parishioner numbers had dwindled, 

and the church was deconsecrated, Mamaku parishioner 
Harry Frost said.

He had spent the past 20 years looking for someone to 
move the precious and delicate glass feature because it was 
such a big job, he said.

“It took four or five months of serious work, they took it 
apart, polished it clean, and now it’s as good as new.”

Descendants from soldier Bruton Manning, who drowned 
in the hold below deck as a prisoner of war aboard an 
Italian ship that was torpedoed, gathered at St Barnabas 
on Sunday for the blessing of the memorial window.

Mr Manning’s great niece Suzette Head had come down 
from Auckland for the day and said it was great to see the 
window finally restored.

“It sounds like it was a challenge and there was a fear that 
it might break,” she said.

Bruton Manning’s nephew Kevin Rawlinson was 
impressed: “It’s come up really well, I am most impressed. 
There were bits of the wood falling out and we were quite 
concerned with how they were going to restore it. It’s 
of a high importance that these things are kept and not 
forgotten.”

Pictured:  World War II soldier Bruton Manning's 
nephews John (left) and Kevin Rawlinson are pleased with 
the stained glass commemorative window.  Photo by Ben 
Fraser of Rotorua Post.
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Coming Up Regional Conferences

Eastland - Saturday 6th June 

Bay of Plenty -  Saturday 13th June

Hawke's Bay - Saturday 20th June

All are welcome to attend.
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A series on music in our churches by Bill Bennett.

Singers and Musicians – Our British Heritage

From the Reformation onwards musical styles and instruments varied enormously. 
The church organ had barely made an appearance. Go to any typical parish church in 
the seventeenth or eighteenth centuries and you would have seen the ‘Parish Clerk’ 
in action, a sort of official cantor or music - worship leader, plus a small orchestra and 
choir, leading the singing. The small orchestra (i.e. flute, violin, ‘cello, bassoon, etc.) 
and choir were usually located in a gallery at the back of the church, or atop the rood 
screen (if large enough) between the nave and the chancel. It’s interesting that in 
many of our churches now we have returned to this musical mode. 

A memorial plaque to one Parish Clerk reads:
  The Vocal Powers here we mark
  Of Philip, our late Parish Clerk:
  In Church none ever heard a Layman,
  With a clearer voice say Amen…..
  The Choirs lament his Choral Tones,
  The Town – so Soon here lie his Bones.

Sleep undisturb’d within thy peaceful shrine
Till Angels wake thee with such notes as thine. 

The position of Parish Clerk died out at the beginning of the nineteenth century. 
Today our Liturgist or Worship Leader fulfils a similar role.

Of course everyone had to attend church (to indicate their allegiance to King and 
Parliament)! And families and servants often sat in boxed pews. Presumably those 
who couldn’t read learnt the hymns by heart. The Protestant Calvinist churches 
advocated the singing of hymns without a plainsong flavour. And this was carried 

over into the Presbyterian Church with the metrical psalms, of which Crimond (The 
Lord’s my shepherd) is a typical and still favourite example. 

Where organs were used they were often unreliable. During the Commonwealth, 
Oliver Cromwell in 1644 banned their use altogether and most fell into disrepair. But 
they began to reappear from the mid-eighteenth century. Smaller parishes could 
afford a barrel organ (similar mechanically to a pianola) or a harmonium. These 
gradually displaced the orchestras. By the nineteenth century, however, pipe organs 
were becoming the norm, along with robed choirs.

Meanwhile new hymns were being written. The Evangelical Revival which began in 
mid-eighteenth century was boosted enormously by the writing of hymns by Charles 
Wesley and many others. Congregational singing has always been a strong feature of 
Methodism. Church organs in Methodism were initially discouraged but choirs and 
congregations were often accompanied by a bass viol (a sort of ‘cello). 

The tradition of the parish church choir located in choir stalls in the chancel, with 
organ and organist, gradually became the norm throughout the nineteenth and 
much of the twentieth centuries. Look at your old parish service registers and you will 
see that the predominant services a hundred years ago were Matins and Evensong 
rather than the Eucharist, and in which the choir made a substantial contribution. 
And you may find a few dusty old Cathedral Psalters and Prayer Books (with music for 
all the old versicles and responses and chants for the pointed psalms) hiding away in 
a back of a vestry cupboard.

Next time: Our Recent Church Music heritage


