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“Easter” by Caitlin Chen, our youngest Chorister 
 

Two days before Easter is when Jesus died on the cross for all of our sins. On Easter Sunday 

Jesus rose. His disciples were so happy and told everyone the good news!  

Lent is when we start the countdown to Easter. Why do people hide chocolate eggs during 

Easter? Because eggs symbolize new life and rebirth.  

Easter is on the 20th of April [this year]. Easter is a Christian festival celebrating the 

resurrection  of Jesus Christ observed on a Sunday in the spring and follows the season of 

Lent. It's a time for Christians to remember Jesus's sacrifice and celebrate his return to life. 

Easter is also a Christian holiday celebrating on the first Sunday after the first full moon 

following spring equinox, falling between march 22 and April 25. It's a time for reflection and 

celebration, marking the end of Lent and the beginning of Easter season.     
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From the Vicar  
 

Dear Parishioners,  

I thought I might write about our upcoming 

election of a new Bishop of Melbourne who will 

become Archbishop of the Province of Victoria. 

The election Synod date has been set for the 

23rd and 24th May.  

Last year our Synod Representatives Rick Kelly 

and Ben Williamson along with the Reverend 

Ruth and myself were contacted to make 

nominations to the Diocesan Board of 

Nominators. The Board received a total of 494 

nominations for 66 different people. 16 of these 

66 nominees received nominations from 10 or 

more members of Melbourne Synod. In 

accordance with section 21 (4) (a) of the 

Archbishop Election Act 2022, the Board of 

Nominators has discussed each of these 16 

nominees individually as part of its 

discernment process.  

It would appear that an ordinance brought in at 

the last Synod in 2022 has effectively ruled out 

50 nominees purely on the basis of nominations 

less than 10. I find this puzzling and displaying 

a possible lack of diligence ignoring candidates 

on the basis they didn’t have enough 

nominations. Maybe we are emulating the 

Copts who historically chose a pope by 

selecting from a shortlist of three by a 

blindfolded child! Or in the case of St Matthias 

being chosen an Apostle by cleromancy- casting 

of lots?  

Nolo episcopari. These were the words a person 

was expected to say on being offered an 

episcopal see. It basically translates as 'Don't 

bishop me”' and goes back to St Ambrose 

bishop of Milan who so wanted to avoid being 

made a bishop that he by all accounts ran away. 

However Nolo episcopari goes beyond a mere 

historic literary phrase. It recognises that the 

worst person to become a bishop is someone 

who wants to be one. I wonder of the 66 

nominated to be archbishop how many want to 

be one? Maybe the Board should discern who 

are the reluctant candidates and create a 

shortlist from them? I would have a lot of 

confidence and belief in that process.  

In the Anglican West those most likely to be 

considered for the post of a bishop or 

archbishop are now encouraged to pursue a 

clear career path which will train them in 

everything except how to be a long-serving 

parish priest. I hear of  more and more 

ambitious clerics doing the Australian Institute 

of Company Directors (AICD) course because it 

will enhance their competence in governance. 

We all know really why they want to do this and 
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it is certainly little to do with being a good long 

serving parish priest.  

The Ordinal from the Australian Prayer Book 

for Australia (APBA) for the consecrating of 

bishops give us a clear steer which is heavily 

based upon the Book of Common Prayer 

Ordinal. I have made some selections from the 

order of service:  

A bishop is called to maintain the Church’s witness 

to the resurrection of Christ from the dead, to protect 

the purity of the gospel, and to proclaim Jesus Christ 

as Lord.  

As a chief minister and pastor in Christ’s Church, 

you are to guard its faith, unity and discipline, and 

promote its mission in the world. You are to ensure 

that God’s word is faithfully proclaimed, Christ’s 

sacraments duly administered, and Christ’s 

discipline applied justly, with mercy.  

You are to lead and guide the priests and deacons 

under your care, and be faithful in the choosing and 

ordaining of ministers. You are to watch over, 

protect and serve the people of God, to teach and 

govern them, and to be hospitable.  

You must, therefore, know and be 

known by them, and be a good example 

to all. These are the duties of a bishop, 

and they are weighty.  

Are you convinced that the holy Scriptures contain 

all doctrine necessary for eternal salvation through 

faith in Jesus Christ? Will you instruct from them 

the people committed to your care, teaching nothing 

as essential to salvation which cannot be 

demonstrated from the Scriptures?  

Will you then be faithful in prayer, and diligent in 

the study of the holy Scriptures, so that you may be 

equipped to teach and encourage with sound 

doctrine?  

Will you administer with mercy the discipline of this 

Church? Will you correct and set aside teaching that 

is contrary to the mind of Christ, both privately and 

publicly urging all to live according to God’s word?  

Will you put aside all ungodly and worldly 

behaviour, and live modestly, in justice and 

godliness, so that by your life and example you may 

commend Christ’s truth?  

Will you show compassion to the poor and the 

stranger, be gentle with the abused and needy, and 

defend those who have no helper?  

There seems to be a belief abroad that 

archbishops and bishops need to more and 

more align in their skills with the corporate 

world in this modern age. I disagree. There is 

nothing in the Ordinal to suggest that be true. 

For millennia the Church believed as per the 

Ordinal and it has been to our detriment to 

think differently. The archbishop should not be 

a version of a glorified religious grey suited 

Chairman of BHP. The archbishop is first and 

foremost the pastor of the flock committed to 

his or her care by the great Shepherd of the 

sheep. The diocese is not to them a large 

administrative machine which they must 

control, but a fellowship of parishes, the clergy 

and laity of which they must do their utmost to 

shepherd.  

The Nomination Board’s work in the October 

2024 Melbourne Synod meeting included initial 

analysis of the consultation survey and inviting 

Synod members to break into small groups and 

provide feedback on the question “What 

information do you need to know about the 

candidates at next year’s Election Synod in 

order to make your decision?”. Areas identified 

included: theological and doctrinal beliefs, 

leadership experience, commitment to inclusion 

and diversity, personal faith and spirituality, 

vision and strategy. I am not sure how many of 

the areas identified fit in with our Ordinal or 

with the historic Apostolic Church? Certainly 

none of the Apostles or their successors would 

pass some of the key areas identified.  
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Frankly, I only want to know about some of the 

areas identified, the important ones that is, as 

laid out in the Ordinal. I want to know what a 

potential archbishop thinks about God. How 

will they preach and live the Trinity? What does 

the love of Christ mean today? How will they 

shepherd their people and clergy? I don’t want 

to know about diversity and inclusion 

commitments and I really don’t want to know if 

a potential archbishop is a corporate manger 

type (which I suspect would reflect the non-

political majority view). Bishop John Eastaugh 

(1920-1990) onetime Bishop of Hereford  

and my ordaining bishop put it this way: 

‘Robert, my main job is to find the best people 

in the Diocese to help me be a good shepherd.” 

I think any future archbishop with that attribute 

and those outlined in the Ordinal would do the 

best job for Christ’s Church here in Melbourne 

and any other historic Apostolic Church in the 

world.  

Wouldn’t it be nice to have an archbishop 

candidate who said “Nolo episcopari”. They 

would get my vote.  

Easter Blessings  

 
 
Fr Robert Newton KSJ 
Vicar, Holy Trinity Kew 
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Travels in Zimbabwe 1984 

By The Reverend Robert Newton KSJ 

 

Another story of my travels in Africa. This story 

involves multiple too close for comfort and 

some very safe encounters with wildlife. I am 

pleased to say no animals or humans were hurt 

in the upcoming stories.  

In the winter of 1984, I drove with two 

missionary friends north out of Bulawayo 

ending up at Victoria Falls with return flight to 

Lake Kariba via Hwange National Park. I 

borrowed a 1975 Renault 5 from the Vicar of St 

Francis Barham Green in Bulawayo and we 

began the drive north. The road between 

Bulawayo and Victoria Falls, at the time could 

only be traversed safely during daylight hours, 

so we decided to stop off at the Hwange Safari 

Lodge about three hours drive and then the next 

day at 

sunrise have 

a day driving 

through the 

park via 

Sinamatella 

before 

driving up to 

Victoria Falls 

and 

eventually 

flying return 

to Kariba. 

The A8 

highway out 

of Bulawayo 

was very quiet, I think we passed two vehicles 

before the Hwange turnoff.  

Hwange National Park has the biggest diversity 

of mammals out of the world’s national parks. 

The Belgium-sized park is also home to some 

50,000 elephants, the largest population in the 

world and is still known for regular sightings of 

cheetah, leopard and lion, as well as one of 

Africa’s largest populations of the endangered 

wild dog and rare species such as roan and 

sable. On the edge of the park the Hwange Safari 

Lodge overlooked a natural water hole and at 

sunset we were able to see elephant having a 

great drink while eating at the restaurant.   

The next morning, we left at sunrise to drive 

into the park where we had two very close 

encounters with wildlife! The first was driving 

along the dirt track and observing a lion pride 

with cubs sitting on the road- I slowed down the 

car and hoped they would all leave the road- 

this they did- but one half of the pride went one 

way and the other half the other- splitting some 

of the 

lionesses 

from the 

cubs. 

The next 

thing I 

saw as 

we 

passed 

where 

they had 

been in 

my rear -

view 

mirror 

were 

four lionesses running towards the car. I put my 

"foot to the metal” as they say and told everyone 

to wind up their windows. By the time I had 

reached second gear one of the lionesses was 

running parallel to me and swiped at my 

window which, if I had left open would 

certainly have injured me at very least. I can 
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never forget the image of a massive nailed paw 

whacking the driver’s window- fortunately the 

glass didn’t break!   

The second too close for comfort interaction was 

at Masuma on the dirt road back to the highway 

as we had got out of the car to photograph some 

birds. I had climbed onto the roof of the Renault 

to get better views, when I spotted coming out 

of the bush 400 metres away a large male white 

rhino coming towards us. I shouted to my 

friends to get in the car as I clambered off the 

roof and jumped through the open window into 

the driver’s seat. By the time we were all in the 

car, the rhino had decided to gain a canter and 

come steaming towards the car. Again 

fortunately the Renault was able to accelerate 

quickly enough away as the rhino got within 20 

metres of the car!  

We got to Victoria Falls late in the afternoon 

where we were staying in a Zambezi National 

Parks hut just outside the town right on the 

river above the Falls. From the stoep (verandah) 

of the hut we could see hippopotamus 

characteristically popping their eyes, ears and 

noses out of the water. We had a jetty we could 

walk and fish on which was hippo proof, being 

constructed like a large raft of timber and large 

oil drums, making it too large and buoyant to 

upturn. The water was so tempting that you 

wanted to swim in it to get out of the heat. Not 

sure what would have got you first the 

crocodiles or the hippos! We spent two days 

altogether exploring the Falls and the Zambesi 

River. On the first day we rode horses (that we 

hired in Victoria Falls) through the national 

park and got very close to a herd of water 

buffalo who ordinarily would be very 

dangerous- but being on 

horseback the buffalo 

remained totally calm. It 

was the same with the 

zebra. It was incredible to 

be so up close to these 

herds who were not 

concerned one bit by our 

presence- whilst on the 

horses we were in fact 

very safe.  

On the second day we 

went out fishing for the 

famous Zambezi Tiger 

fish. I am happy to say I 

caught a fine 4kg specimen on a spinner out the 

back of the moving motor boat. Our boat driver 

on the return home decided to take us to 

Victoria Falls Island in the middle of the 

Zambezi above the Falls for an explore. What he 

had not realised is that a large male elephant 

had somehow crossed the river and was grazing 

in the trees in the middle of the island. As we 

walked with our guide through the teak trees 

we heard the unmistakable deep sonorous 

rumble sound of an angry elephant who had 

picked up our scent and the crashing of trees 

ahead of us. Our guide shouted “voetsak run for 

it back to the boat” which we all did, five of us 

piling on the small boat and our guide firing up 

the outboard, pulling away from the bank, only 

to see a large angry elephant with trunk in the 

air and tusks raised running into the shallows. I 

think he missed us by no more than 10 metres, 

causing such a wake in the river it almost 
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capsized the small boat! After the excitement of 

the previous two days, we spent two quiet days 

sightseeing the Falls and whitewater rafting in 

the Zambezi Gorge.  

For the next leg of the trip we took 

the weekly flight return from 

Victoria Falls to Kariba for 4 hours 

in a Vickers Viscount 770D. This 

enabled you to see from the 

windows of the aircraft the vast 

expanse of Lake Kariba. Lake 

Kariba is the world's largest man-

made lake and reservoir by volume. 

It lies along the border between 

Zambia and Zimbabwe. The lake 

was filled between 1958 and 1963 

following the completion of the 

Dam at its northeastern end, 

flooding the Kariba Gorge on the 

Zambezi River. Lake Kariba is over 

223 kilometres long and up to 40 kilometres in 

width. It was a joint hydro-electric project by the 

Federation of Rhodesia and Nyasaland, 

designed by Coyne et Bellier engineering of 

France and constructed by Impressit of Italy. 

During construction, 86 men lost their lives. The 

hydroelectric scheme powers Harare and 

Lusaka. The view from the curved dam walls at 

sunset were spectacular. The return flight to 

Victoria Falls was into the setting sun, which in 

Zimbabwe is a big red ball, making the 

landscape deep pink in colour. The whole land 

and lake were bathed in these colours.   

On landing at Victoria Falls airport, we spent 

one more night on the Zambesi, listening to the 

sounds of the hippo and baboons and leopard 

hunting at night. We had an uneventful drive 

back from Victoria Falls to Bulawayo the next 

day.  

Fr Robert 

 

~ 
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Editorial  

 

The episcopate of Archbishop William Temple 

(1942-1944) occurred during the dark days of 

World War 2. He frequently spoke of his 

“burning indignation” at the Nazi plans to 

exterminate all Jews, and in March 1943 

addressed the House of Lords: “We at this 

moment have upon us a tremendous responsibility; 

we stand at the bar of history, of humanity, and of 

God.” 

 

On 20th February 2025, a photograph of a 

despicable event singed its permanency into the 

minds of all but the most deranged or most 

wicked human beings. Foxes kill sheep, 

Kookaburras kill snakes, crocodiles kill anglers; 

but they don’t see it as a duty. Neither do they 

boast about it, nor deliberately desire to increase 

the grief in the jungle. They are, after all, beasts, 

creatures upon whom there are no moral 

demands. 

 

Only humans have ethical responsibilities; that 

is why Jesus died for our sins, not for the cat that 

killed the mouse. 

 

It is our duty to resist evil – to hate the sin – and 

hereõs the hard part, to love the sinner. 

 

An Archbishop William Temple in our time 

would be calling for Christians to pray for the 

victims of the bestial actions of terrorists, and 

for the souls of the their enemies - because Jesus 

said so: Luke 6:27-28: 

 

“But I say to you that hear, Love your enemies, do 

good to those who hate you, bless those who curse 

you, pray for those who abuse you.”  (Luke 6:27-28) 

  



Can AI have a consciousness?  

By Professor Nilmini Wickramasinghe, PhD MBA 

Recently I was asked to opine on this question. 

To answer this, I suggest we need to first understand consciousness.  

Conscious is an adjective meaning "awake" or "alert” and consciousness is the state of being “awake or 
“active”. It is important to distinguish it from conscience the noun referring to the awareness that one's 
actions are right or wrong, as in one's "guilty conscience” to which we know from Shakespeare’s 
Hamlet (Act 3 Scene 1)  “..doth make cowards of us all”  

It has been suggested that consciousness can be thought of as a continuum – eg Figure 1 (below) 

 

Figure : Consciousness can be understood as a continuum, with varying levels of wakefulness and awareness 
(adapted from https://digitaleditions.library.dal.ca/intropsychneuro/chapter/what-is-consciousness/) 

However, it should be noted that this conceptualisation of consciousness does not include the impact 
of external influences such as medications, sedation, anaesthesia and/or amnesia. These external 
influences have an impact on the state of consciousness but for this discussion these issues are not 
discussed. 

Further, Dr. David Chalmers, a philosopher has identified two types of states of consciousness - 
specifically his description of “Weak” and “Strong” Emergence, “the Weak problem” and the “Hard 
problem” [1].  This refers to the fundamental question of why and how physical processes in the brain 
give rise to subjective experience, while "the easy problems" are related to explaining the functions and 
behaviours associated with consciousness, like identifying neural correlates, but not the experience 
itself; essentially, the “hard problem” is the core mystery of consciousness, while the easy problems 
are more readily explained by neuroscience [1].  

https://digitaleditions.library.dal.ca/intropsychneuro/chapter/what-is-consciousness/
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Key points about Chalmers' "hard" and "easy" problems [1]: 

¶ Hard problem (strong emergence): This is the core question of consciousness - why does any 
physical system have subjective experience at all? 

¶ Easy problems (weak emergence): These include explaining how the brain processes 
information, integrates sensory data, controls behaviour, and performs complex cognitive 
tasks, even though these functions don't directly address the "what it is like" aspect of 
consciousness.  

So, where is AI in all this? 

 Alan Turing, the father of computer science developed the Turing test to demonstrate if a problem 
was solved by a machine or a human [2]. Until generative AI, no system passed the Turing test, 
however with generative AI we now have great difficulty at times telling the difference. Perhaps a 
consciousness test is now required? 

It is important to note that whether artificial intelligence (AI) can be conscious is currently a complex 
topic that's still being debated. Some in the field argue that AI can't be conscious because it lacks the 
right physical structure or causal structure. Others argue that AI could be conscious if it's designed to 
mimic the human brain.  

Arguments against AI consciousness can be summarised as follows [3]: 

¶ Integrated information theory: This theory states that consciousness depends on a system's 
physical structure, and current AI systems don't have the right structure.  

¶ Biological basis of consciousness: Some argue that consciousness is grounded in biology, and 
that synthetic systems can't have subjective experiences.  

Arguments for AI consciousness include the following [3]: 

¶ Neuromorphic computers: Some argue that conscious AI could be possible by building 
computers that mimic the human brain's neural architecture.  

¶ No obvious technological barriers: Some researchers argue that there are no obvious 
technological barriers to building conscious AI.  

However, both perspectives do tend to agree that current AI systems don't score high enough to be 
considered conscious [3]. However, future research could identify signs of AI's development toward 
consciousness [3].  

Perhaps the first signs of this might be addressing what Dr Chalmers refers to as “easy” emergence 
problems and then later AI might be able to tackle “hard” emergence problems.  Or maybe we need to 
return to Hamlet and Shakespeare “….to be or not to be….” that is the question. 

 

Any comments, feedback or other thoughts most welcome! 
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The Glory of the Lord 

In our Parish - Holy Trinity Kew 

By the Reverend Ruth Li 

We often read and hear the phrase from the Bible “the Glory of the Lord." Have you ever thought about 
how to define what is the "Glory of the Lord"? Could the "Glory of the Lord" still be shown to us today? 

The Global Concise Bible Dictionary tells us that “God’s glory is rooted in His essential nature and is 
displayed in His acts in this world (Ex. 14:4; )” 29:43; Ps 19:1). The glory of God was given visible 
expression in the fiery cloud that accompanied the Israelites, and the glowing cloud that filled the 
Tabernacle and Temple (Ex. 24:16-18;40:34-38; 1 Ki 8:10,11). Isaiah and Ezekiel had visions in which 
God’s glory was expressed as visible, blinding splendour (Ezek. 1:4,14; Isa. 6:1-5). Furthermore, the OT 
predicts that at history’s end God will display His glory in and through a restored Isreal (Isa. 24:23; 
60:1, 2; 66:18, 19; Zech. 2:4, 5). Throughout the Scriptures, there is only one adequate response to God’s 
revelation of His glory: worship. By recognizing God’s presence and praising His qualities, we ‘glory 
in His holy name’ (1 Chr. 16:10, 28; Ps. 29:1). According to the NT, God’s glory (Gk., δόξα) is displayed 
in His manifestation of Himself in Jesus Christ. God’s glory flared briefly into visible splendour at 
Jesus’ transfiguration (Luke 9:31, 32). Yet in the fourth Gospel, ‘glory’ is primarily the display of God’s 
essential character in Jesus’ life and works: His 
ministry, death, resurrection, and ascension (Jn. 
17:22, 24; Rom. 6:4). John 1:14 says, ‘The Word 
became flesh and lived for a while among us. We 
have seen His glory, the glory of the one and only 
Son, who came from the Father, full of grace and 
truth.’ 
The glory manifested in Christ at His advent was 
visible only to the eyes of faith. At the Second 
Coming, Christ’s splendour will be displayed to all 
(Col. 3:4; 2 Th. 1:6-10; Tit. 2:13). At the great 
eschatological unveiling of the true God, every knee 
will bow, and ‘every tongue confess that Jesus Christ 
is Lord, to the glory of God the Father’ (Phil. 2:11)”1 

From the above definition of Glory, I will reflect on 
the Lord’s glory through our parish Holy Trinity 
Kew. (Please see photo 1.) 

 

1 Lawrence O. Richards, The Global Concise Bible Dictionary (Toronto, Carlisle, Grand Rapids, Sydney, Johannesburg: 
Global Christian Publishers, 1991), 247. 
 
 

Living in the parish, I have opportunities to walk in and around the Church building at any time. If I 
can use one word to describe my feelings when I am here, it would be “Glory.” This feeling of the Lord’s 
glory often moves me when I walk around the outside of the Church building: the architecture, the 
grass, trees, animals, sun, and sky. Inside the Church building, I marvel at the amazing colours of the 
biblically themed windows, the various artist's works, the Sunday worship, the members of the 



13 

TRINITY TIMES |Easter 2025 

 

congregation, and how the inside and outside reaches out to 
the community. 

The Glory of the Lord is described in Isaiah 40:5. The prophet 
Isaiah states that “the glory of the Lord shall be revealed.” 
This means that God's glory will be made known to all 
people.2 I believe that this statement applies not only to 
Isaiah’s time but also to our daily lives if we have hearts for 
wanting to see and know the Glory of the Lord each day. It is 
like Isaiah said that “the whole earth is full of his glory.” 
(Isaiah 6:1) 

Every Sunday, we go to our Church, Holy Trinity Kew, 
worship God, sing praises to His name, and listen to His Word and 
preaching and share in the sacrament of the Eucharist. We can feel the glory 
of the Lord God Almighty through the gathering of His people, the sound of 
singing praises, scripture readings, fine liturgy, sermons, and organ music in 
our Neo-Gothic with many magnificent stained-glass windows. I feel that 
there are not enough words to describe the Glory of the Lord in all of this. I 
would like to share with you my feelings through some photos of the glory 
of the Lord visible through my little eyes. 

If you walk into our Church from 251 High Street, two oak trees will welcome 
you. They tell us that their living is by and to the Glory of God. They are over 120 
years old. (see photos 2 & 3.) When Fr Robert introduced our Church building to 
me, he said that these two oak trees were particularly chosen as a powerful 
symbol of the Church. The oak tree represents the Church’s eternal life, strength 
and endurance. They are mighty English oaks celebrating the origins of our Church and our Church 
culture. They clearly represent the Glory of the Lord and the resilience of our apostolic faith. 
 
 

2 Oxford Dictionary of Quotations, ed. Elizabeth Knowles (Oxford UK: Oxford University Press, 2014), 91. 

 

When you enter our Church, 
there are countless examples of 
the Glory of the Lord in the 
Church building (see photo 4.). 
The Altar stands for the Lord’s 
presence in His Church. It is 
here that the bread and wine are 
consecrated and mysteriously 
transformed into His body and 

blood to remain in His people 
who live for His glory.3 (Photo 5, 6, 7, 8, 60, 61.) The pulpit is where, 
on occasion, the Word is preached in time- honoured fashion by His 
faithful Servant, Fr Robert. The bronze flying eagle tells us that this 
Church has proclaimed “the Word of the Lord” faithfully.4 From 
there, the Holy Spirit, through His faithful servants, draws His 
faithful people to His heavenly kingdom, even though living on 
earth for His glory as it is in heaven (The Lord’s prayer).  
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The ages of our congregations (Sunday 8 am, Sunday 10 am, and Wednesday 
11 am) at Holy Trinity Kew, range from the age of newborn babies to those in 
their nineties. A great variety 
of people come to our Church: 
students and teachers (Trinity 
Grammar), retired and 
working, different 
government representatives, 
rich and poor, etc, etc, all from 
the Kew community, people 
joyfully come together to 

worship and praise God, listen to the Word of God, obey 
His teaching, love one another, and give God the glory, 
and live for the glory of the Lord. In this parish, many 
faithful people can feel that worship is God’s revelation 
of His glory. From our Holy Trinity Hospitality Roster 
lists, some couples’ ages are over ninety, such as Trish 
and Geoff and Margaret and Rick. They still eagerly and 
effectively serve our main congregation. I can see the 
glory of the Lord through their lives and each of our 
gathering people, infants, kids, young adults, and the 
aged. As gathering people, we “glory in His holy name”.5 

 

 

 

 

 

3 Dorothy Lee, Flesh and glory: symbol, gender, and theology in the Gospel of John (New York: Crossroad, 2002), 18. 

4 https://www.theguardian.com/notesandqueries/query/0,5753,-1484,00.html (Accessed on 24 March 

2025) 
5 Richards, The Global Concise Bible Dictionary, 247. 

 

I saw another magnificent glory of Holy Trinity Kew is that the sounds of singing 
praises and the Organ music open the heavenly gate, showing us the Lord’s heavenly 
glory and drawing us into it. (Photo 9,10, 
11.) 
 

Every Sunday’s 
Sermon is like 
pure Manna from 
heaven through 
the Lord’s faithful 
Servant, to feed us 
and nurture us 
with pure 
spiritual food. 

https://www.theguardian.com/notesandqueries/query/0,5753,-1484,00.html
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I have noticed that the banners standing close to the organ serve as powerful symbols, representing 
our church's mission, values, and faith. For example, The Mothers Union banner, the banner of The 
Sovereign Order of St John of Jerusalem Knights Hospitaller, and the banner of TGS (Trinity Grammar 
School) (sometimes with us). (Photo 8) The Altar candlesticks donated by TGS and the Nave lanterns 
supported by TGS and Ruyton Girl's School provide light for the glory of the Lord. The glory of the 
Lord is also revealed to me through the stained glass as the sun shines through the windows (see photos 
12-19, 21, 23, 38, 39). 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

In the memorial Chapel, there are many memorial plaques and books, Containing the 
young men and women of the Kew community in the First and Second World Wars and 
many faithful people and servants during the past hundred and sixty-two years who 
have gone to God. (Photo 20) Their lives were served, and they lived to the Glory of God. 
There are some attractive windows in the Chapel that were made as a memorial to the 
fallen of Holy Trinity Kew. I trust that their names not only stay in the Church for 
remembrance but also in the heavenly book, the Book of the Lamb (Revelation 13:8). 
During the early morning and evening when the sunlight shines into the Church through 
the windows, they make many glorious images on the walls and floors. The glorious nature of the 
sunlight shines through these windows that help make the Church a special, holy, and glorious place 
for the holy and glorious Lord God Almighty (see photos 12-21, 23.) 

Next to the church building is the Parish Centre, built for the glory of the Lord’s abundance of blessings. 
This is where the Parish Office is located, and the leadership team meets. We have meeting rooms, an 
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archive room, and two 
large halls with a 
kitchen along with 
commercial spaces. 
The parish Centre 
provides hospitality to 
the parish and wider 
community and God’s 
sufficient financial 

support to maintain our historic buildings. Between the Church and 
the Parish Centre is the Memorial Garden, which is another part of the 
Lord’s glory (see photos 22, 24, 25.). It provides a peaceful and glorious 
place for faithful people 

to rest and wait for their bodies’ resurrection at the Lord’s glorious 
Second Coming. 

The cross on the wall of the Church tower is a powerful symbol of the 
glory of the Lord’s faithful people. It means that death never can end 
our lives. Instead, it is the glory of their new creation life in the 
new heavenly Kingdom. The green grass represents the 
peace of their resting souls and new lives in the 
heavenly Kingdom through their glorious 
baptism into the Church. 

Standing on the opening garden area known as 
the Church green. The same bluestone6 built the 
buildings of Vicarage, Jubilee Hall, and Parish 
(Sunday School) Hall unite with the Church 
Building, beautifully reflecting the Lord’s glory 
through His Church in one faith and one Lord 
and one Holy Spirit. The green grass is marked 
by two gravel walking paths and dotted with 
garden lights. It reflects the peace, love, and 
gentleness of the living Lord in His glory during 
the day, accompanied by natural sunshine, clouds, rain, 
wind, birds, and animals; and during the night, illuminated 
by the lights, moon, and stars. Families from the 
community of Kew and kids of Holy Trinity Early 
Learning Centre play on the green, as well as many 
other activities. Our Christmas Corals are sung on the 
green just like the Psalm 100:4-5: 

“Enter his gates with thanksgiving and his courts with 
praise. Give thanks to him; bless his name. For the Lord 
is good; his steadfast love endures forever and his 
faithfulness to all generations.” (Photos 25-35.)  

 

6 https://victoriancollections.net.au/items/60fd53eb2f4b86fa99657cf6 (accessed on 24 March 2025) 

 

https://victoriancollections.net.au/items/60fd53eb2f4b86fa99657cf6
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The car parking area 
and its gate reflect the 
Lord’s glory for 
putting everything in 
order, accompanied by 
the pink colour flowers 
of the crepe myrtles 
trees flowering in 
season. If we trust that 
the Lord God Almighty 
exists, we perhaps 
would be like Moses to 
ask God to show His 
glory to ourselves. 
(Exodus 33:18) God 
shows us His glory in 
many different ways. It 
can be different than 
the prophet Ezekiel’s 
vision of the glory of 
the Lord, which was 
full of fire and 
lightning and tumultuous sounds. He “saw something that looked like fire, and there was a splendour 
all around. Like the rainbow in a cloud on a rainy day, such was the appearance of the splendour all 
around. This was the appearance of the likeness of the glory of the Lord.” (Ezekiel 1:26–28). 

Today, some people perhaps cannot understand or see the glory of God as revealed in His only begotten 
Son, Jesus Christ, as told us by the Gospel of Saint John 1:14 . “The Word 
became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, full of 
grace and truth.” They look around the world, perhaps, not realising that Jesus 
came as “a light for revelation to the Gentiles and for glory to your people Israel” (Luke 2:32). 

They may never see any of the miracles or signs that Jesus does in our lives, as depicted in John 2:11 to 
reveal His glory. But I want to let them know that in Christ, the glory of God is meekly veiled, 
approachable, and knowable.7 As faithful believers, we should be ready for one day 
when Jesus Christ will return. “They will see ‘the Son of Man coming on the clouds 
of heaven with power and great glory.” (Matthew 24:30) 

I feel that through our daily life, we should see the glory of the Lord in and through 
us because we are all created in God’s image for His glory, as the prophet Isaiah 43:7 
said. When we raise our eyes, hearts, minds, and hearts up to heaven, as Psalm 19:1–
4 says, 

“The heavens are telling the glory of God, and the firmament proclaims his 
handiwork. Day to day pours forth speech, and night to night declares knowledge. 
There is no speech, nor are there words; their voice is not heard; yet their voice goes out through all the 
earth and their words to the end of the world.” (Please see photos 36-59.) 
 
 

7 https://www.gotquestions.org/glory-of-God.html (accessed on 25 March 2025) 

https://www.gotquestions.org/glory-of-God.html
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Revelation 21:23 tells us that in the future New Jerusalem, the glory of God will be manifest: “And the 
city has no need of sun or moon to shine on it, for the glory of God is its light, and its lamp is the Lamb.” 

Indeed, through our Church building and everything in our parish, I can feel that “the Glory of God is 
its light” because of His faithful servant, Fr Robert Newton’s leadership, according to the Lord’s 
direction. If without the faithful Servants of the Lord to lead His Church and stand for Him, who can 
see or feel the glory of the Lord in our parish? 

We give the glory to the Lord because everything comes from the Lord and returns to the Lord. Let us 
and all creatures praise the Lord and say: Glory be to the Lord forever and ever! Amen! 
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CHRISTIAN WORDS  

 

Maundy is the name given to the first of the “The Three Great Days” 

of Lent: Maundy Thursday, Good Friday and Holy Saturday. 

 

The word is derived from the Latin phrase Mandatum Novum, the New Commandment 

which Jesus gave to his disciples: to “love one another as I have loved you.” John !3: 34-35) 

 

Our English word mandated describes an order by someone, or some authority, to 

someone else to do something, or to behave in a certain way. 

 

To be mandated is not a suggestion, but a command. 

 

St Joseph and Jesus were carpenters and very likely they crafted yokes to be used to 

harness oxen. 

 

So Jesus, we might expect, knew how to make a yoke that was as comfortable as possible 

for the animals. A young ox, sharing a yoke with an older experienced one would 

more easily learn how to plough. So it is with us, mandated to: 

 

“Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me.” 

 

one not always easy to comply with, but 

Jesus reminds us that if we take on his yoke, i.e.

 

 

 

  



From the Verger 

Weõre all about Journeys this Edition! 

Written By: Oscar Liu SBSJ, Verger and Lead Parish Office Administrator 

As I sit down to write a piece for the Easter 
Trinity Times edition for 2025, I’d like to take 
you on a unique journey around the different 
aspects of my life for a shift from my usual 
theme of just reflecting on our Parish alone! 

But before we get into 
that journey, it has 
been a pleasure to 
continually serve at 
Holy Trinity Kew. 
My old friends at 
Trinity Grammar 
School had their first 
ever staff day here at 
HTK at the end of 
January and it was 
fantastic to see all the 
staff immersing 
themselves in our 

Anglican traditions and conventions. As an old 
student from TGS who grew up with the church 
and chapel from a very young age, it was 
incredibly special to see my old teachers and 
new faces in our community understanding how 
important our faith is in the modern world. A lot 
of positive comments flowed post-service and 
morning tea and it’s certainly pleasing to hear 
that the school will make a yearly tradition out 
of coming to HTK. They even made it an item in 
the first Senior School Assembly to tell the 
students how good it was!  

Even though I have been around the Parish less 
due to an ongoing family illness and the increase 
of my university schedule, my role as a servant 
at HTK continues to be the aspect of my life that 
keeps my motivation up. The occasional 
moment where I can make it to Fr. Robert and 
Rev Ruth’s morning prayer in the chapel, the 
office hours, and celebrating a win for the Parish 
illustrates how important it is to be Anglican and 
how prayer and worship can be a saving grace 
in life when times are tough. Holy Trinity Kew 
is always the most special Parish. Nothing can 
ever change that. 

I get this question 
all the time… Do 
you have any time 
for yourself? Do 
you do 
ANYTHING 
outside of the 
Parish? Well, the 
short answer is 
yes, but I have to 
be very organised with my schedule! You’ll see 
the images below, but I want to give you a 
glimpse into my life at Swinburne University as 
a Bachelor of Aviation Management/Bachelor of 
Business student alongside a special moment I 
shared with my cousin and his family earlier on 
in the year. 

On Friday March 28th, I had the amazing 
opportunity to Exhibit and man the 
Swinburne/CAE Pilot Training stand at the 
Avalon Airshow for 2025. Not only did I get to 
tour the whole airshow for free, I immersed 
myself with my lecturers and mates by 
promoting aviation at Swinburne/CAE at the 
our stall. The multitude of students and industry 
guests that 
walked past 
all had a blast 
of a time 
talking to us 
and scoring 
themselves 
quite a bit of 
merch! The 
Airshow was a 
moment as 
well to take a break from the speed and fast-
paced aspects of my usual schedule and was a 
time to celebrate my passion for Aviation. 
Swinburne also got me in front of many cameras 
to promote the university through its various 
social media channels, I will say, it was fun to 
push my boundaries a bit (I’m camera shy…) 
and try some new experiences! They’ll be a few 
images below, but the Avalon Airshow is 
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something that you need to experience to truly 
understand! 

To end my little journey for this edition (I hope 
you’re still reading!!!), another member of my 

family just started Year 7 at Trinity Grammar. 
My cousin, Zac, started his Trinity/Anglican 
journey at Trinity at the start of this year. He’s 
yet another Liu boy to go through the school and 
I couldn’t be more proud to support him and his 

family. The newly minted Year 7s had their 
Induction Service at Anglican HQ, St. Pauls 
Cathedral, earlier on in the year. We’ve all heard 
the comments… “young people don’t want to go 
to church anymore”, “they don’t take the 
Christian Faith seriously”, “church isn’t a first 
priority anymore”. Not in our community or at 
Trinity. In comparison to my own Year 7 
induction in 2017, Mr. Adrian Farrer and Head 
of Years, Mr. Drew Borg, and Mr. Joe Bailey, 
gave the most uplifting and inspiring speeches 
about what it meant to be a Trinity student and 
associated their powerful words with the 
cathedral and how for over 100 years, men of 
faith, and successful students, were fostered by 
being Anglican and how worshipping at school, 
at the 
cathedral, 
and even 
here at HTK 
were the 
pillars of 
being a “T-
Boy”. My 
cousin Zac 
and his 
cohort were 
incredibly 
inspired and 
empowered 
by having 
this 
particular 
induction 
service to the 
school and this marked the start of their Senior 
School/High School journeys in a fitting way. I 
look back now and remember how services such 
as this impacted my life for the better.  

Even though we combat certain views away 
from our tradition and deal with our ever-
changing modern society, the Christian Faith is 
definitely alive, more than ever. We just have to 
open our eyes to see it. 

Wishing you and yours a blessed Easter, 

Oscar Liu SBSJ 
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The Emotional Colours of Key Signatures
Stephen Kerr 

 

 

 

The idea that different key signatures convey 

distinct moods has deep roots in Western 

music. While more tied to tradition and 

perception than any acoustic science, these 

associations have guided composers for 

centuries, especially within sacred music. 

 

In liturgical music, the choice of key is often 

deliberate and carries symbolism. C major is 

often used in hymns and anthems for its purity 

and clarity—suited to settings of praise and 

innocence. D major, described by Schubart (not 

to be confused with Schubert!) in 1806 as the key 

of “Hallelujahs” and “victory-rejoicing,” is a 

favourite in festive Anglican works, 

particularly for brass and organ fanfares during 

Easter or coronation services. 

 

E-flat major, considered rich and noble, is suited 

to regal ceremonial music, appearing in grand 

settings like Parry’s “I Was Glad”, aligning with 

Schubart’s view of its heroic and stately nature. 

The three accidentals refer to the Holy Trinity.  

F minor’s introspective, solemn tone, on the 

other hand, is ideal for Lenten or penitential 

works, often conveying sorrow or 

contemplation, J. Mattheson describes it as 

peaceful but deep, embodying difficult mortal 

anguish of the heart, extremely unstable, black, 

helpless, melancholy - arising terror and shivers 

to the listener! 

 

B minor, described by Schubart as calm and 

patient, is used for particular effect in sacred 

music. Bach’s “Mass in B Minor”—a 

monumental example of devotional 

expression—demonstrates its mystical and 

spiritual depth. G major, with its pastoral 

warmth, is evocative of nature and simplicity, 

frequently used in Anglican settings to reflect 

creation and humility. 

 

These tonal associations are not set in stone 

rules, but rather expressive tools. In Anglican 

church music, as in the broader classical 

tradition, key choice is part of a composer’s 

palette—subtle, symbolic, and hopefully 

emotionally meaningful. Whether it’s the ring 

of open strings, perfectly aligned choral 

harmonies, centuries of tradition, or just 

something deep in our collective memory, key 

signatures still play a big role in how music 

connects with us on an emotional and spiritual 

level.



 

 

How a Hymn Begot a Poem and a Poem Begot a Hymn 
 

Carolyn Hastings 

 

Confession: On a few occasions, I’ve been guilty of defacing pew slips.  It’s usually because my poetry 

brain has clicked into gear in response to a phrase or a line of text in a reading, psalm or hymn.  

One such occasion was January 12 this year, the first Sunday after Epiphany.  

It came on the back of the offertory hymn, Be Thou My Vision – specifically the third verse:  

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight 

Be thou my whole armour, be thou my true might 

Be thou my soul’s shelter, be thou my strong tower 

O raise thou me heavenward, great power of my power 

 

I reread the words printed in the pew slip and felt the familiar twitch of my poetry brain gearing up. I 

confess, I didn’t try to switch it off. As the scribblings on the pew slip show, I reimagined the verse 

into 5-syllable lines with a simple rhyme scheme.   

Later that day, I set to work fleshing out the poem. To be honest, the poem almost wrote itself. I called 

it, You Are My Armour. 

You Are My Armour  

You are my breastplate 

My sword for this fight 

You are my beacon 

That shines day and night 

 

You are my compass 

My savior, my light 

You are my armor 

That gives me true might 

 

You are my shelter 

From fire, storm, shower 

With you I have peace 

Each minute, each hour 

 

You are my fortress 

Strong is your tower 

Raise me to heaven 

Great be your power 
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Having completed the poem, I decided to research the hymn. The notation at the bottom of the pew 

slip indicated the hymn was steeped in Irish heritage. That in itself piqued my interest as I also have 

Irish roots. But more than that, a few weeks earlier, the historical role of poetry in liturgy had come up 

in conversation. I had a hunch the hymn would provide proof.   

I was right! 

Before it was hymn, Be Thou My Vision (Rop Tú Mo Baile) was a poem believed to have been written 

by Irish poet, Dallán Forgaill (560-640). As the Chief Ollam of Ireland from 590 until his death, he was 

the country’s grand master of poetry, literature and history. The role afforded him equivalent status 

and influence to that of the king. While he was not a priest, he founded several churches across Ireland, 

including one in County Kilkenny where my Irish ancestors hailed from. He was later canonised a 

saint.  

Various translations of the poem 

found their way through history 

with the English translation set to 

the old Irish folk tune, Slane, in the 

early 20th century. Curiously, the 

third verse (the one from which I 

based my poem) is often left out — 

thankfully, that was not the case on 

January 12 when we sang the hymn 

with all five verses. 
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MEMORIES OF A SHARED OUTBACK CHURCH 
Peter Wade 

The little church of St. John the Evangelist was a Lutheran Church built by local wheat farmers in 1929 

in the tiny Victorian outback township of Meringur. It is 606 kilometres by road from Melbourne, 98 

kilometres west of Mildura and only 50 kilometres (as the crow flies) south-east of where Victoria, 

South Australia and New South Wales all join up, and the Murray River turns south into South 

Australia. 

As you can see, it is a pretty church 
which includes in its construction a lot 
of natural stone from local farms where 
many of the farmers were of German 
descent following the German 
immigration to South Australia 
beginning in the nineteenth century.  It 
is no larger than the Memorial Chapel at 
Holy Trinity and its design is reported 
to follow the designs of Lutheran 
churches in South Australia. Internally, 
the church was as austere as its exterior. 

When I lived with my family in 

Meringur in the early 1950’s there were 

only about 65 people living in the 

township with another 100 living on 

farms in the district. There was a 

primary school and a local hall but there 

was no electricity supply nor any 

reticulated drinking water – that came 

from corrugated iron tanks adjacent to 

and fed from the roof of every house 

when it happened to rain. Meringur also 

lacked two other things that would have 

assisted its longer-term continuance. 

There was no pub and no police station. 

Today the township only has a handful 

of people with a grain silo and the 

Millewa Pioneer Village containing 

relics from its past days. 

St. Johns was the only church but by the 1950’s could not support a local Pastor, and services were 

provided by a visiting Pastor who would regularly make the 150-kilometre round trip from Renmark 

in South Australia. The church, however, would play an important role beyond its original purpose as 

it evolved into a shared church. 

An arrangement was made so that Anglican services could be held there monthly, conducted by a 

visiting clergyman from St. Margaret’s Anglican Church in Mildura, requiring a round trip of 200 

kilometres. The service was a regular event for my family and other Anglicans in the district (we called 
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ourselves Church of England in those days). Mr Ellemor the primary school headmaster, who was a 

staunch Anglican, accompanied the hymns on a somewhat battered looking piano, probably donated 

by one of the farmers. 

Dress was always important. My mother would never go to church without wearing a hat and, 

mandatory for the men, was a jacket (preferably a suit) and tie, even in this little church in the outback. 

Today, although I have managed to give up the tie, I still feel compelled to wear a jacket to Holy Trinity, 

Kew. There were no facilities for a cup of tea after the service (coffee would not be an option in those 

days) so the adult congregation would stand chatting under the trees outside before departure. 

All other Anglican events like christenings, confirmations and marriages took place at St. Margaret’s, 

Mildura. Mr Ellemor was keen for two of his children of about my age to become confirmed. I presume 

he received the necessary approval from St. Margaret’s to instruct them in the Catechism in preparation 

and my parents accepted his invitation for me to join in his instruction sessions conducted after school. 

I was duly Confirmed at St. Margaret’s by the Bishop of Bendigo in June 1953 and a note in my mother’s 

handwriting in a family album states that in 1953 my first communion occurred in that little church at 

Meringur. I still recall my father being very impressed by the sermon delivered by the Bishop. He 

remarked afterwards that “he didn’t sound like a Bishop; he sounded just like an ordinary chap having 

a sensible talk to us”. 

The Lutherans also shared their church with Methodists and Presbyterians whose services were 

similarly conducted by a visiting Minister from Mildura. Perhaps it was a sign of things to come that 

they agreed to hold joint services conducted by a Minister of whatever denomination available to make 

the serious drive of the  200-kilometre round trip from Mildura, It helps to remember that in the 1950’s 

cars had lower power, no air-conditioning, few had heating and the roads, even the bitumen ones, 

were not at modern standards.  

The Roman Catholics were the odd ones out in the ecumenical use of St. John’s. They would not hold 

a Mass in a church consecrated by another denomination. Instead, they held their services in the local 

hall, again conducted by a visiting priest from Mildura. One Sunday morning before the time for Mass, 

a Catholic priest knocked at our door. My mother recognised him immediately and welcomed him 

inside. Father Rod Shepherd’s family were wheat farmers near a small township close to Swan Hill 

and his father and my mother’s father, who had established a bakery there in 1906, were very old 

friends. An invitation to lunch was promptly issued and accepted. After Mass Father Rod returned 

and sat chatting with my parents for most of the afternoon after lunch. He called in again a couple 

more times and had a cup of tea before Mass but declined further lunch invitations. He told my mother 

that following the first lunch he “received the message” that the local Roman Catholics were put out 

because he had lunched with an Anglican family and in future, he should enjoy his post – Mass lunch 

with one of them. Even in tiny outback townships denominational undercurrents were running. 

St. John’s had played a significant role in my life, and I was saddened to learn that, although still 

standing today, it had been decommissioned in 2007 because of the population decline in the district. 

The decommissioning of St. John’s was probably also hastened by the establishment in 1964 of All 

Saint’s Meringur, a church built of cement sheet and transported in from another parish which lessened 

the shared role of St. John’s. All Saint’s itself ceased operations in 2009 and is now part of the Millewa 

Pioneer Village. 
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A word between us 
Jane E Sullivan 

 
Some years ago, just after [sharing?] a very 

happy Easter lunch, a friend collapsed. The wait 

for the ambulance seemed interminable. In 

reality, it wasn’t long. As we waited, we made 

our friend comfortable. Two friends stayed by 

her side. Then the rest of us quietly packed up 

the remnants of the lunch, tidied the dining 

room and did the dishes. We held our breath. 

The words “the ambulance is here” brought 

huge relief. We could exhale. Compassionate, 

skilled help had come. All this was conveyed in 

those four words. 

Human language is an extraordinary thing. It is 

both simple and intricate. Language can be 

flowery, nuanced, blunt or even weaponised. 

There are coded words and shorthand 

expressions. Language has the ability to 

describe all kinds of things from the mundane 

or exceptional, the concrete and abstract, 

everyday objects, our bodily or existential states 

to the highly technical terminology in the 

scientific realm.  

There are words whose beauty can reduce us to 

tears every time we read or hear them. At 

Easter, Christ’s words from the cross can reach 

deep into our souls. And there are words whose 

utterance is so derogatory that their public 

usage is legally sanctioned.  

Often the most profound meaning is expressed 

in a few words -, think of: ‘I love you’ ‘thank 

you’, ‘you’re forgiven, ‘it’s over’, ‘war declared’, 

‘peace’ and a zillion other phrases. Sometimes 

brief words from the Bible or from worship that 

seem like slogans – ‘God is love’, ‘I am the 

resurrection and the life’, ‘This is my son the 

beloved’, ‘I believe in God the Father almighty’ 

- are the essence of the Christian faith, our faith. 

We understand too that language is a product 

of an historical period, evolving over time. 

We’ve seen how our collective awareness of the 

connotations of certain language has changed. 

For example, remember the words and phrases 

previously used in areas such as disability and 

mental health. It’s not about being politically 

correct, or as some say, about wokeness. It’s 

about employing language to communicate 

fairness, and inclusion by trying to avoid 

prejudices and dehumanising expressions. 

Never mind the old adage about sticks and 

stones, we know the wounding power of words. 

Think of the vile slogans we’ve seen recently 

plastered onto the walls of synagogues or the 

homes of Jewish citizens. And who doesn’t 

shudder at the online hate speak threatening 

mosques?  

Of course, there are many people who believe 

we are becoming too sensitive about language. 

Some say ‘don’t be so literal’ in interpretation or 

that language doesn’t matter but rather actions 

do. However, our word choice matters. One of 

my theology lecturers used to say “who names 

the world owns the world”. Often times, people 

who say ‘lighten up’ are the ones in a position 

advantaged by particular language.  

Non-gendered language is especially important 

in public worship. In 1981, the General Synod of 

the Anglican Church resolved “to avoid the use 

of sexist language where feasible, while 

remaining faithful to Scriptural terminology 

and concepts”1. The language of liturgy needs 

to reflect the fundamental tenants of faith and 

theology, shaped by reason tradition, context 

and human need. We use authorised texts in 

our worship and have access to resources from 

the Church’s Liturgy Commission. Some in our 

community of faith will recall the time when 

‘men” in the Nicene creed’s ‘for us men and our 

salvation’ was liquid papered out in the 1978 

An Australian Prayer Book. That wasn’t just a 

‘trendy’ thing to do, it was a meaningful act of 

inclusion.  

Of course, I admit to being somewhat 

contradictory and conflicted when it comes to 
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the lyrics of hymns. Hymns like poems or plays 

are an individual’s creative product inspired by 

purpose, and historical and personal contexts. 

So a case can be made for viewing them a little 

differently. Additionally, with hymns, 

discretion and choice can be exercised in their 

selection in services. But hymns aside, some of 

us do bristle when ‘man’, ‘men’, or ‘mankind’ 

occasionally slip back into the psalms. There are 

substitutes like ‘one’, ‘us’, all’, ‘people’, etc. A 

psalm corporately said or sung seems a 

different matter than a historic hymn.  

During Eastertide we are immersed in some of 

the most exquisite, moving language that our 

tradition holds. The scriptural readings, the 

hymns, and sermons and intercessions 

transport us through the degradation, cruelty, 

and pain of the crucifixion, bind us with the fear 

and despair of Christ’s followers, and bring us 

to the mystery and bliss of the resurrection. All 

that ultimately distilled into three words: Christ 

is risen.   

 

1. The website of the Anglican Church of 

Australia. 

 
THE TRADITION OF OUR HYMNS NO.3.John Stainer 
 
John Stainer ( 1840-1901) rose from a humble beginning to be organist at St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, and Professor of music at Oxford University. Described as a brilliant organist, his 
compositions - apart from his hymns – included songs, madrigals, and anthems. 
 
Especially loved among his hymns are Love Divine all loves excelling, There’s a wideness in 
God’s mercy. The second cantata from The Crucifixion, ‘God so loved the World’ captures in 
music in sombre tone the empowering possibility for humankind - the reason behind Jesus 
choosing to die for the sins of the whole world: 
 
“Now, my soul is troubled. And what shall I say. ‘Father, save me from this hour’? No, for this 
purpose I have come to this hour. Father glorify thy name.” (John 12:27)
 

 
FROM THE THEOLOGIANS 
 
On this day, 21 July, 1944, Dietrich Bonhoeffer learned from a radio broadcast that a plot to kill Hitler 

had failed. Although he was already in prison, the Lutheran pastor knew he would be implicated 

because he had earlier worked with the plotters to bring about the assassination. In light of the fate 

that he knew loomed before him, he wrote a letter to his friend Eberhard Bethke, ruminating on his 

understanding of the Christian life. 

“It is only by living in this world that one learns to have faith …By this-worldliness I mean living unreservedly 
in life; duties, problems, successes, failures, experiences and perplexities. 
In so doing we throw ourselves completely into the arms of God, taking seriously not our own sufferings but 
those of God in the world - watching with Christ in Gethsemane. 
That, I think, is faith; that is inner change; and that is how one becomes a person and a Christian. “ 
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Anglicare Victoria News 
Marg Kelly 

 

Anglicare Victoria is more than just an emergency relief organization, 

it also provides help to families through its many and varied 

programs throughout the state. 

One of these is Parentzone. 

Parenting is the most important and challenging job in today’s 

rapidly changing world- but children and young people don’t come 

with a handbook. 

Parentzone offers all parents and carers a chance to develop and 

strengthen their parenting skills and create positive change in their 

family. This is achieved through free parenting groups, workshops, resources and training for parents 

and the professionals who work with them. Skilled and experienced facilitators tailor the sessions to 

meet the interests of each group. The programs cater to all ages and stages, from newborns to teenagers, 

family violence and mental health. Key programs are also offered in multiple languages and are 

available in person and online. 

These programs supported over 6000 people in 2023. 

 

Breaking the Cycle Program 

It can be difficult for parents to distinguish between “normal” teenage rebellion and unacceptable 

violent behaviour. It can be extremely difficult to know how to respond. Parents wonder whether they 

should take action or wait for the adolescent to grow up, use more or less consequences, back down or 

give up, call the police or take out an Intervention Order. 

Attending a group session or Family Therapy Program gives parents or carers an opportunity to 

consider these issues, as well as learn new skills to better manage these challenging situations. A whole 

of family support aims to strengthen family dynamics and functioning, improve communication, and 

establish and maintain new patterns of family behaviour. 

 

Key principles regarding violence: 

Violence is the responsibility of the person using the violence 

Parents are not responsible for adolescent  violence but can be part of the solution . 

Victims of violence (often mothers) want to end the violence rather than end the relationship 

Violence is a choice, and young people are capable of taking responsibility for their violent behaviour. 

Violence is not the same as anger or temper. 

Parents can hold adolescents accountable for their violent behaviour while still recognising their 

sadness and distress. 
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MARY AMONG THE OLIVE TREES 

by Deirdre Baker  

I was always a loner ... a wanderer...as if possessed, as if fated. Why was I orphaned? Friendless with 
no mother or father to comfort and control me when the demons besieged - seven of them - one for 
each day of the week. My heart found release only when I escaped from the cold walls, from the 
crowded house in Magdala where my days dragged by. Home was no home to me. My torment was 
only soothed by the wide-flung sloping hills, the distant gleam of water, wild flowers and creatures, 
long chains of birds migrating to and fro - Africa to Europe - swooping across the cloud-streaked sky. 
I would take to the stony winding paths that tore my bare feet like thorns. I would gather and twist 
fronds to make a crown to hold back my long  dark hair. I would seek out nesting birds, larks and 
plovers, longing to gather them to my breast. I would push my way regardless through the low prickly 
gorse and dull green shrubs that scratched my poor face and hands - but I didn’t care. I was happier 
roaming in nature ...  

Once or twice I would see a solitary man, about 30 years of age, and a Nazarene. He frequented those 
hills often at dawn, as the rising sun gently scattered the silvery mist. Sometimes in the evening too, 
when the sun, a blood-tinted orb, sank slowly below the western horizon. Whenever I walked there I 
would look for the stranger. One day on seeing him, I hid under a stunted oak tree and watched. He 
sat absolutely still on a rounded rock - a bit like a skull - at the top of Mount Arbel. He held tight to his 
white robe, wrapping himself against the fierce wind. He was praying or thinking. I wondered what 
he said to God. Then his head moved as he scanned the Sea of Galilee, set like a deep blue jewel in its 
green border of palms, fruit trees and gardens. A few small fishing boats bobbed in the harbour. Time 
passed… I stroked the small wild flowers that studded the rough ground - crocuses, hyacinths and 
dainty narcissus - glowing gems of gold, purple, pink and blue. I wondered if he loved them as much 
as I did. I asked myself if he had ever been given flowers. He seemed kind but so lonely. No one ever 
gave me a gift at all, only frowns and blows and scorn.  

I resolved to gather the brightest and most perfect of these wonderful flowers and make him an 
offering, encircled in smooth green leaves. Nothing sharp or cruel to wound his hands. Just my 
friendship. As I silently approached, I had the strange feeling the man knew I was there! Moving 
around the rock, I knelt and he seemed to awake from a dream. “Rabbouni,” I murmured, “these are 
for you.”  He stretched down to take my gift and smiled, looking deep into my dark eyes as if he knew 
my thoughts, my story, my great pain. “Daughter”, he said, “I thank you. I bless you.” I began to 
tremble and then fell shaking violently to the hard ground. Panic seized me, demons tore at me. ”Help 
me,” I cried. “There, Mary,’” he whispered and stroked my head. Suddenly, loudly, he commanded 
the demons to leave me. Stretching wide his arms and with a strong cry: “Come forth!” and he cast 
them out. I felt a great wrench in my chest and gasped weakly as the pain eased. We heard some wild 
animals scatter among the weathered trees. He took my hands and gently raised me up, smiled and 
turned away, saying as he stepped down the slope: “Believe in Abba, your Father, God. He will truly 
bless you. Follow me and go in peace.” 

I leapt up, began to run and dance and sing. I was free! A whole new life lay ahead of me! Turning 
back to thank him, I realised he had gone. A single purple petal remained on the rock to prove he had 
been there. So I believed. And I followed Him, because He had commanded and become my Lord. At 
last I had peace. I sought out and found the close disciples of Jesus of Nazareth. I joined the group of 
faithful women who loved and served Him. They became my example and my new family: Joanna, 
Susanna, Salome and Mary, the mother of James and Joses. Sometimes, when in the Nazareth area, 
Mary His sweet patient mother would join us too. They all welcomed me, embraced me, taught me, 
sometimes even rebuked me. Always generous, their homes and hearts were opened to me. Peter’s 



32 

TRINITY TIMES |Easter 2025 

 

house in Capernaum is where the Lord now lived. I saw Jesus raise Peter’s mother-in-law from death.  

Over the next few years, month after month, we travelled whenever we could with Him and the 
disciples. We thirsted for His teaching, saw His powerful miracles, learned to pray with one very 
special prayer. He encouraged us to ask questions and ponder His many parables. I loved how kind 
He was to little children, even when the disciples found them a nuisance! How tender He was with ill 
or bereaved people. How He coped with crowds of thousands of hungry families, spread across the 
hillsides around the Lake of Galilee. Steadily life became harder, the crowds bigger, more demanding 
and sometimes even fierce. There were often  Jewish authorities either watching like hawks or openly 
baiting Him with trick questions. One spring Jesus decided to travel with His disciples up to Jerusalem 
for the great Passover week. These special times of rejoicing commemorate the Jews’ escape, led by 
Moses, from slavery in Egypt. The festival was shared by whole families and friends, but this year our 
menfolk were fearful for Jesus had a number of times warned His close disciples that His life was 
threatened and He would finally be killed. So our menfolk didn’t want us women and children to go 
too, but we kept our peace and insisted in going. What would they do without us? Myself, I would 
have followed Him to the grave. My life had no other meaning since that day on Mount Arbel. (Now 
I never see wild flowers without tears in my eyes).  

It took us about four days to reach Jericho, the City of Palms. We were tired and as the long hard climb 
lay ahead of us, we stayed the night in the green Jordan valley. It was bubbling with natural springs - 
such ‘water of life’  where we could paddle and wash our dusty clothes and sore feet. We found shade 
and a place to sleep; we shared our food. Children played around the palm trees and looked for 
luscious dates - in vain since that fruit ripens only in the warmer months! The next morning we woke 
early, longing to reach the Holy City of Jerusalem. That momentous week before the Passover feast has 
echoed in our memories ever since. Who could ever forget the day when Jesus - riding a gentle donkey 
- led His disciples up the hill into David’s City?  The crowds seemed enraptured, as if He were the long 
promised Messiah himself. The old stones of the dusty road were deep in palm fronds and scattered 
with people’s robes. I myself was so moved I threw down my only scarf to show my love. As Jesus 
was approaching Jerusalem from the Mount of Olives, His disciples welcomed him with joyful shouts 
of praise to God. Yet, as the Lord stood looking across the Kidron Valley to the city of Jerusalem, He 
began to weep, saying, "Would that you had known on this day the things that make for peace! But 
now they are hidden from your eyes.” He was surely predicting some future disaster for the Holy City 
and her people. 

 Entering the city, Jesus immediately visited the temple. There He was enraged to see how people were 
being cheated by greedy merchants and money changers. He cast them all out, accusing them of 
turning God’s holy temple into a “den of thieves”. However He returned to stay with Martha and Mary 
at Bethany each night, returning to teach in the temple for several days. We were free to be in the 
temple too and saw how the authorities watched him with frowning faces, although they were too 
afraid of the eager crowds surrounding the Lord to arrest Him. Jesus had carefully planned and 
arranged for a quiet room to be prepared for the Jewish Passover or Seder. There He and all His twelve 
disciples celebrated the traditional Seder. Judas was there too although the Lord knew he planned to 
betray Him. Later we learned that Jesus had even offered to share bread to him, as if offering him the 
chance to repent. Sadly we soon learnt that Judas had already taken the step of betrayal - he had 
accepted a bribe of 30 silver coins from the Jewish authorities.  
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Opposite the city, on the Mount of Olives - the road to Bethany - lay a garden called 
Gethsemane. It is a place of  great peace, spread with ancient olive trees, so Jesus 
led his troubled disciples there. They seemed puzzled, confused, tired. Eleven 
disciples came, but Judas was not with them and I wondered why. Yet I, Mary, 
had secretly followed the group to the garden. Hiding in the deep shade of trunks 
and twisted branches, I saw the Lord draw Peter, James and John apart to share 
His night of prayer. Jesus was grieved that His close companions were so 
exhausted they could not stay awake. I too struggled to keep awake.  Three times 
He went apart and long slow minutes passed. I heard Him pray: “Abba Father, 
take this cup away from me...Your will be done.” My heart seemed to break as I 
saw His agony, with great drops of sweat falling from His brow.  

After these hours alone, the peace was destroyed. A noisy crowd led by Judas Iscariot arrived with 
flaming torches to arrest our dear innocent Lord. First of all, Judas kissed Jesus to make sure that the 
soldiers arrested the right man, but when the Lord Himself came forwards and told the soldiers who 
He was, they retreated and fell to the ground. This happened once again, so Jesus said: “Let these 
innocent men go.” Then impetuous Simon Peter retaliated, slashing at the ear of a High Priest’s slave. 
Jesus immediately rebuked Peter, and ordered all his disciples to put their swords away. Then with a 
gentle touch the Lord healed the wounded ear and that man was later known to be Malchus. Jesus’s 
disciples mostly panicked, just as He had predicted, saying that His disciples would scatter like sheep 
without a shepherd. Across the Kidron valley, proudly crowned by Herod’s lofty Temple, Jerusalem 
seemed to await her innocent victim. It was indeed an evil deed, wicked men using the darkness of 
night to avoid public gaze in the temple courts.  

Exhausted, I left my hiding place and sought a place to sleep. I avoided the city and found refuge with 
members of our kind Bethany family. Only later did we women hear all the news of that dreadful night 
that played out like a tragic drama. The scenes took place in darkness, drawing curious spectators, 
gossip-mongers, Simon Peter himself; he was three times identified as a Nazarene and a disciple of 
Jesus, yet each time he swore he was not a disciple, exactly as Jesus had predicted. Main actors in this 
drama were the instigators of the plot - the High Priests Annas and Caiaphas, the Judaean King Herod, 
and finally the Roman Governor Pontius Pilate. This man symbolically washed his hands, clearly to 
deny his major responsibility for this notorious crime. Pilate allowed the crowds to vote: “Spare 
Barabbas… Crucify Jesus”, they screamed. After the arrest, Jesus suffered everything He had 
predicted: the flogging, the mockery, the cruel thorny crown, the heavy cross.  

When the sun rose, the Day of Preparation for the Jewish Passover feast had arrived. I will not describe 
the horror of it all but those people who truly loved the Lord could not abandon Him. That night we 
women could not see the torture and sufferings of the Lord after His arrest, nor in Pilates’s palace, but 
all those details came out later. 

However we woke with the dawn and found our way to the well known place outside the city very 
early in the morning. The execution place was a bare rocky hill top called - Golgotha meaning the Skull. 
We tried to get as close as possible to Jesus and saw, His deep compassion for many weeping women. 
He said: “Daughters of Jerusalem, do not weep for me; weep for yourselves and for your children.” 
For He well knew a terrible future for the City and for Palestine lay only a few decades ahead. 

We women were among those who saw it all, how Simon of Cyrene carried the crossbar for Jesus, 
people pushed and crowded the procession, laughing as at an entertainment. So it was done at nine in 
the morning. Three men were hanged high on great crosses. In the centre Jesus’s cross was mockingly 
labelled by Pilate as “Jesus the Nazarene, King of the Jews”. Those hands that blessed and healed, that 
cast out demons, and challenged the avarice of men selling animals in the Temple itself - those hands 
were cruelly pierced. So too were the feet that had travelled far and wide to bring healing love and 
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forgiveness - to all who believe and obey His word. 

Only His mother Mary and His close young friend John stood near the foot of the cross. Others were 
more withdrawn but still watched for hours, as the spring sun shone, the bored soldiers got weary of 
their duties, some idle spectators drifted home. A few of us women drew nearer so we heard how Jesus 
kindly spoke to Mary and John: ‘Take care of each other,’ He said. And He looked at us too...  

The suffering took three long hours until around noon. The sky darkened and the earth shook - a quake 
that seemed like an evil omen. Jesus’s cry rang out: “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 
And then, “It is over.” These were His last earthly words. And He took His last breath. We shed bitter 
tears; we held each other; we mourned. Oh what a burden of grief for all seemed lost. I heard later that 
the curtain in the temple was ripped apart at that very moment -  destroyed top to bottom. It seemed 
like a sign that the ancient barrier between us sinful people and the Holy of Holies was forever gone. 
Birds of prey circled overhead.  

Usually crucified bodies were left exposed on the crosses, but our dear Lord was not left hanging, 
because two secret believers (Nicodemus and Joseph of Arimathea) had already got Pilate’s permission 
to bury Jesus. They came quickly, Joseph bringing fine linen cloth and many spices. The two men took 
Him - so human, so vulnerable, so beloved - to a nearby rock-cut tomb. There they gently and 
reverently wrapped the Lord's body in the traditional way. Surely that blessed deed will be 
remembered forever. Several Roman soldiers were ordered to seal the tomb with a large round stone 
disk of stone and to keep guard day and night. This was to prevent any attempt to steal the Lord’s 
body and claim He was not really dead. Three days later rumours arose that Jesus was alive and had 
risen from the tomb and the tomb was indeed empty. Then the temple authorities were so greatly 
alarmed that they bribed the Roman soldiers to claim that Jesus’s followers had stolen the body.  

We stayed together, quite bereft, wondering what to do, where to go, how to keep living. But as 
evening fell we had to return to our lodgings. We sank into troubled sleep. Rising well before dawn, I 
felt again the agony of loss, the stark memory of the cross, the drooping head with its thorny crown, 
the gashed side, the cruel nails. We gathered our sweet spices, and walked in silence to the garden 
tomb, I along with Salome and Mary (the mother of James). There we paused and stared, amazed. The 
mouth of the tomb was wide open, the stone rolled away, He was gone. Weeping as I looked inside, I 
saw a radiant holy presence - two angels in shining white, one at the head, one at the foot of the place 
where Jesus had lain. As I turned to leave, I saw a tall man who I thought was a gardener. My eyes 
blinded by tears - I reached out to touch him, crying: “Rabbouni” - Master.  “Why these tears?” he 
asked. “Who are you looking for?”  “Someone has taken away my Lord, and I don‘t know where they 
have put Him. Tell me so I can take care of Him.” The man simply answered: “Mary!” and His voice 
was my Lord’s.  He said: "Do not cling to me, for I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my 
brothers and say to them: “‘I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.'"  

So my Easter story ends but it also has no end. The story of Jesus, the Christ, Messiah, the very Son of 
God, did not end at the tomb, nor in Jerusalem. It travelled far and wide: to Emmaeus, Galilee, Antioch 
and Egypt; to Syria, Asia Minor, all around the Great Sea, across wide oceans…Its glory is now shared 
to the ends of the earth. And I Mary rejoice that Jesus allowed me - once a wild, passionate woman 
from Magdala - to be with Him, to follow Him, to love and witness to Him. Yes, Jesus my Lord called 
me by my own name - Mary. 

Praise God, He calls us all by name!  



GOD IN THE ARTS  

 

The Revd Michael Burgess considers a 13th century painting by Gerald of Wales. 
 

He gave us eyes to see them: St Kevin  of  Glendalough  and the blackbird  
 
 
When we look at the life of the 6th century Irish hermit saint, Kevin of Glendalough, we see someone 
who had that special relationship with the birds and animals. An otter, the wolf and a wild boar were 
his co-hermits. We are told that during Lent as he was kneeling in prayer in his cell, he held his arm 
out of the window. A blackbird mistook the arm for the branch of a tree and built its nest in the saint’s 
hand. The saint waited until the eggs were laid and hatched and the fledglings had flown.  
 
One of the earliest depictions of this story is a marginal drawing in The History of Ireland by Gerald 
of Wales in the early 13th century and now in the British Library. He visited Ireland several times and 
was entranced by the marvels he saw and the tales he heard. To accompany the story of St Kevin, an 
unknown artist drew the saint sat in his cell, cradling the blackbird gently in his left hand. Seamus 
Heaney captured the story in a poem in which he wondered if the saint was self-forgetful in all those 
months or perhaps in agony. The poet praises St Kevin because he sought no reward, but offered time 
and patience to care for this sign of new life.  
 
Perhaps St Kevin can inspire us to journey with faith and hope, and to travel through the months ahead 
with a renewed concern for the created order around. The Gaelic name Kevin means loved. Like him, 
we pray that we will love and cherish this planet, and care for the wonder and beauty of birds like the 
blackbird and all the animals. Then we can rejoice with him in the wonder of Creation that displays 
the handiwork of God the Creator. 
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FROM GLIMPSES TO GLORY 

 

The silver edge of the moon 
the first glow of dawn 
the smallest prism spark 
the quietest note of a rhapsody 
the curved hint of a petal 
the teeny seed of a giant tree. 
 
What are these if not glimpses of glory? 
- sweet echoes of divine perfection 
Even if fraught with the agony of our small minds 
    (such wonders far beyond the imagining 
    of our fragile humanity). 
Yet be sure they are no will-oô- the wisp, 
    no phantom, no wraith. 
 
 
However we may grieve, struggle, or strive, 
    these moments are lit by angels, 
promised by the One who walked on earth 
    who taught, who lovingly sought us 
when - like lost lambs - we were wandering alone. 
   
 
He enfolds us with peace beyond our understanding. 
    He restores and feeds us by still waters 
    He is the Way, the Truth, the Life 
   
 
For the Easter miracle ever offers us 
    the Bread of Life and the Wine of Joy 
We have the sure hope of life eternal        
in the presence of Almighty God the Creator, 
 
For He is our Lord, our Saviour, our Redeemer. 
   
  Gloria in Excelsis Deo 
      Alleluyah! 
 
 
Deirdre Baker Easter 2025 
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PIVOT OF TIME 
 
Some twenty hundred years ago 

came an event that marked out time 
and drew the eyes of history 
 
A happening so unique that all our lives 

before and since 
now hinge upon that singular demand 
 

"Who do you say I am?" 
 

For in one Man, the life divine 
was undeniably expressed 

In Him the voice of God made audible, 
putting the question none can cast aside - 

whether at Christmas, for He was just a babe, 
or on the Cross, because so many young men die ш 
 

For ever since that Day the resurrected Lord 
bound no longer by shackles of time and flesh 

still comes in love, asking each one: 
 

"And for you too - who am I?" 
 
 
Deirdre Baker 1994
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CROSSWORD 

Across 
 
8 Where the Ark of the Covenant was kept for 
20 years (1 Samuel 7:1) (7,6) 
9 One of the parts of the body on which blood 
and oil were put in the ritual cleansing from 
infectious skin diseases (Leviticus 14:14–17) (3) 
10 Uncomfortable (3,2,4) 11 ‘Yet I have loved 
Jacob, but Esau I have — ’ (Malachi 1:3) (5)  
13 Where Paul said farewell to the elders of the 
church in Ephesus  (Acts 20:17) (7)  
16 ‘Jesus bent down and — to write on the 
ground with his finger’ (John 8:6) (7)  
19 Prophet from Moresheth (Jeremiah 26:18) (5) 
22 Comes between Exodus and Numbers (9)  
24 and 2 Down ‘Then Elkanah went home to 
Ramah, but the boy ministered before the Lord 
under — the — ’ (1 Samuel 2:11) (3,6)  
25 There was no room for them in the inn (Luke 
2:7) (4,3,6) 
 
Down  
 
1 Rough drawing (2 Kings 16:10) (6) 
2 See 24 Across  

3 Underground literature (including Christian 
books) circulated in the Soviet Union (8)  
4 Lo, mash (anag.) (6)  
5 The Bible’s shortest verse: ‘Jesus — ’ (John 
11:35) (4) 
6 ‘Can a mother forget the baby at her — and 
have no compassion on the child she has borne?’ 
(Isaiah 49:15) (6)  
7 Can be seen in a dying fire (Psalm 102:3) (6)  
12 ‘Send me, therefore, a man... experienced in 
the — of engraving, to work in Judah and 
Jerusalem’ (2 Chronicles 2:7) (3)  
14 Second city of Cyprus (8)  
15 United Nations Association (1,1,1)  
16 One of the women who first heard that Jesus 
had risen from the dead (Mark 16:1) (6)  
17 Braved (anag.) (6)  
18 — of Evangelism, outreach initiative in the 
1990s (6)  
20 ‘Woe to those who are wise in their own eyes 
and — in their own sight’ (Isaiah 5:21) (6)  
21 ‘Neither — nor depth... will be able to 
separate us from the love of God’ (Romans 8:39) (6)  
23 What Jesus shed in 5 Down (4) 

Solution  at  back 
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Sudoku 
 

 
 

Solution at back  
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St James the Least of All 

 
Editor:  The Revd Dr Gary Bowness continues his tongue-in-cheek letters from ‘Uncle Eustace’… 
 
On how  to save electricity  in  church  
 

The Rectory 
St James the Least 

 
My dear Nephew Darren 
 
Your church certainly seems to have taken to the idea of green electricity with a vengeance. To have 
covered the whole of your roof with solar panels was a brave move, and it makes quite a sight – 
especially when the sun catches them, dazzling motorists on the by-pass and causing multiple pile-
ups. I pity the local pigeons, who try to land on it and then do a gentle glissade into the gutters. 
 
I know there have been objections to your proposal to erect a wind turbine in your car park – 
although no one could claim that it spoils the aesthetic appearance of your church. Nothing, my dear 
Darren, could do that.  
 
May I humbly offer you some further suggestions for reducing your electricity consumption. If you 
cut your sermons by half, then everyone could go home 20 minutes earlier. Similarly, if you only 
sang each chorus once instead of your customary 17 times, that should cut your service times in half.  
And why have lighting so good that everyone can see everyone else? That is the last thing our own 
congregation ever want to do. 
 
I raised the issue at our last church council meeting, but having only recently gone on to electricity, 
there seemed little enthusiasm for yet more change. Major Hastings still fondly remembers our old 
acetylene plant in the churchyard, destroyed during one Mattins when the verger was unaware of 
the gas leak and lit up a cigarette. We still occasionally find pieces of his cassock when mowing the 
grass. 
 
Mr Prentice, with a slightly malicious gleam, suggested building a treadmill, to be worked by the 
Young Farmers – which would also keep them out of the pub while Evensong was taking place. I 
couldn’t help feeling that our Ladies Group would have far more determination to keep the thing 
rotating – probably providing enough energy to light the entire County. I was tempted to suggest we 
invite the vicar from our adjoining parish, St Agatha’s, to preach every Sunday, as that would fill our 
church with more than enough hot air.  
 
I finally stopped all further discussion on the subject when a solar panel consultant arrived at the 
Rectory and began his sales pitch with the phrase: “I’ve come to convert you”. 
 
Your loving uncle,   
 
Eustace 
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Puzzle Solution s: 
 
 
Crossword  Solution  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Sudoku  Solution:  
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Thought  about  placing  Holy  Trinity  

Kew  in  your  will?  

 

Previous generations of parishioners have shown an 

amazing love, sacrifice and commitment for Holy Trinity 

which we are the inheritors of and custodians. With this 

selfless, sacrificial generosity in mind I ask you to consider 

Holy Trinity Kew in your will by form of a bequest. A 

consideration by you in your will for Holy Trinity would 

have the same cumulative effect as an endowment of 

preservation/support that previous generations have given 

us with our beautifully adorned church building and 

grounds. If you should like to pursue this further or require 

any further information, feel free to contact the Vicar for a 

confidential chat. 
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Verger 

Oscar Liu SBSJ 

office@holytrinitykew.org.au 
 

Church Office 
Lead Office Administrator | Oscar Liu SBSJ 

Harper Elwyn SSSJ & Declan McDougall 
Telephone: 9853 7158 

1A Pakington Street, Kew VIC 3101 
Tuesday to Friday, 9:30am—12:30pm 

 
Churchwardens 
John Carnie KSJ 
Amanda McLeod 

Chris Beeny 
 

Child Safe Officer  
Harper Elwyn SSSJ 

childsafe@holytrinitykew.org.au  
 

Director of Music:  
Stephen Kerr, 0422 524 574 
music@holytrinitykew.org.au 
Head Chorister: Ryan Cen 

Deputy Head Chorister: Rhys Cen 
HTK Choral Scholars:  

Darcey Newton SSSJ, David Huang. 

Services at 

HOLY TRINITY KEW 

SUNDAY  
8am Holy Eucharist in Church 

10am Choral Eucharist in Church 
 

WEDNESDAY  
11am Holy Eucharist  
in Memorial Chapel 

 

Memorial Chapel   
open Tue-Fri 10am-12.30pm  

for private prayer and reflection.  
 

www.facebook.com/holytrinitykew  

 

http://www.facebook.com/holytrinitykew

