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From the Vicar
Dear Parishioners, 

The Way to God is Forward not 
Backward. Luke 9: 57-62 

As they were going along the road, 
a man said to him, òI will follow 
you wherever you go.ó And Jesus 
said to him, òFoxes have holes, 
and birds of the air have nests; but 
the Son of man has nowhere to lay 
his head.ó To another he said, 
òFollow me.ó But he said, òLord, 
let me first go and bury my father.ó But he said 
to him, òLeave the dead to bury their own 
dead; but as for you, go and proclaim the 
kingdom of God.ó Another said, òI will follow 
you, Lord; but let me first say farewell to those 
at my home.ó Jesus said to him, òNo one who 
puts his hand to the plough and looks back is 
fit for the kingdom of God.ó 

Loyalty to Jesus always costs something, letting 
go of my will for God's will. Jesus extended the 
invitation, òFollow me. Enlist in the cause. 
Become part of the campaign for the kingdom 
of God. We think the time is ripe for revolution 
and change. In fact we think the time is at hand. 
Come on board,ó said Jesus. A would-be 
disciple responded by saying, òI must first go 
and bury my fatheró. But Jesus replied, òLeave 
the dead to bury their own dead; but as for you, 
go and proclaim the kingdom of God.ó  

The dignified burial of oneõs parents was one of 
the most sacred obligations imposed upon a 
Jewish man of Jesusõ time. The fifth 
commandment enjoined every son and 
daughter to honour their father and mother, 
and a decent burial and funeral was one of the 
ways in which honour was to be shown. 
Consequently, at first glance, Jesusõ reply seems 
abrupt.  

Letõs take a second glance. Did the customs of 
the time call upon a young man to leave father 
and mother behind to serve in the army? Indeed 
they did. Patriotic loyalty then, as now, often 
superseded family loyalty. From time to time 

did young men leave home to 
pursue a successful career in places 
other than their hometown and 
native land? Indeed they did. The 
promise of success, fame, and 
fortune then, as now, led many a 
man to leave the burial of his father 
to others.  

Something greater than career, 
family prosperity or patriotism is 
challenging us, said Jesus. We are 
announcing the kingdom of God. 

We are proclaiming a new political and 
religious order where God is king and 
righteousness and justice prevail. We want to 
draw people out of old ways of thinking and 
relating to new ways of thinking. Leave the 
spiritually and ideologically dead to bury the 
spiritually and physically dead. Follow me; join 
up to help create a new world.  

Many people prefer to approve/disapprove of 
the Jesus religion rather than follow him. They 
prefer to spiritualise and intellectualise the faith 
or ignore it altogether. They attack vibrant 
teaching and involved spirituality by saying 
that itõs òdumbing downó or òover simplifyingó 
a complex theology, tradition and message, or 
reject it as òoutmodedó or òirrelevantó. They 
concern themselves more with right ideas than 
with right actions. They tend to see faith as a 
fossilised piece of the past rather than a living 
force of the present. They are at home in the old 
order and are unwilling to take risks for the new 
order. They would prefer to complain and be 
dissatisfied with the new situation and see 
through rose tinted spectacles the wonderful 
past, just like the Israelites in the wilderness 
who complained to Moses that they wanted to 
return to Egypt. 

They remain mildly content with their parentsõ 
definition of reality rather than shaping new 
realities. Unlike Jesus, who had the courage to 
leave the repressive atmosphere of Nazareth, 
this disciple went home again and stayed home, 
devoted to the old order until at last he was 
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buried in it. Alas, said Jesus, the way to God is 
not backward, but forward. God is interested in 
creating a new future. Go proclaim the kingdom 
of God.  

The other backward-looking, would-be disciple 
wanted first to go say good-bye to those at 
home. Jesus gave his now-famous reply, saying, 
òNo one who puts his hand to the plough and 
looks back is fit for the kingdom of God.ó  

I doubt if there are many who have had the 
experience of ploughing in the manner of a 
Palestinian farmer of Jesusõ day. Hitched to an 
ox or a donkey, the farmer would guide his 
plough carefully, keeping his eye on a distant, 
fixed point so as to plough a straight furrow. 
The only way to do the job right was to look 
forward. Look ahead to how much you had to 
do and do well. Look ahead to the opportunity 
for new life and growth in freshly tilled fields 
rather than looking back to the past, to what has 
already been accomplished. If you look back, 
your furrows will be crooked and your future 
will be troubled.  

Jesus was fearful this young man believed he 
could go home again and that once he got there 
he would be content to rest on his laurels and 
stay there. Jesus was afraid this young man 
would be enticed by the memories of the past 
rather than be challenged by the promise of a 
new future.  

Many of us have encountered people like that. 
òIf only you had been there,ó they tell us. 
òThose were the days, the good old days, when 
God was in his heaven and all was right with 
the world.ó It doesnõt take long for us to work 
out that they are not really with us; they are not 
only remembering the past but also living in the 
past. Theyõve gone backward to God; backward 
to the sacred moments, backward to the way it 
used to be but isnõt now and never will be again.  

Sometimes we get the feeling that we spend 
most of our time and energy remembering other 
peopleõs sacred moments and peak experiences. 
We talk about other peopleõs encounters with 
God but do not take the risk of having some of 
our own. We tend to live out other peopleõs past 

definitions of reality. We conform to their taste, 
succumb to their fears and biases, and constrict 
ourselves to their experiential boundaries. 
Weõve gone back to say good-bye to our family 
and stayed there within the confines of those 
old realities.  

Itõs a little like being born into a family who 
talks only of things that happened before you 
were born, an irenic past times of glory: òWe 
used to do so many more and interesting things 
in the past, when everyone knew everyone.ó 
Weõve always done things this way or that way. 
Pretty soon, you get the message that you do not 
belong, that you are really an outsider that all 
the sacred and important events happened 
before you, were decided before you got here 
and cannot happen again. Too bad; you missed 
out. God came this way once and never will 
come again. Weõll tell you the stories, we will 
tell you the rules but the memories and realities 
really are ours, not yours.  

Thatõs what the hometown people told Jesus of 
Nazareth. His suggestion that the kingdom of 
God was breaking into history in a new way in 
his own time even through a hometown boy 
was just too much to accept. 

So they tried to kill him. He was disturbing the 
sacred memories. He was undermining the old 
definitions of reality. He was bringing into the 
present and questioning what they had locked 
into the past or safely postponed to the distant 
future. He was challenging them to new ways 
of seeing and relating. He was shocking them 
out of the comforts of sentiment and nostalgia 
into the searing demands of a God who asks for 
justice and righteousness now, which requires a 
pilgrimage of faith and hope and love now. 
Jesus had it right, once you set your hand to the 
plough, you canõt look back. You canõt go home 
again. The way to God is forward, not 
backward. 

Yours in Christ,  

 
 
 
Fr Robert Newton KSJ 
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Dear Parishioners,   

I thought I would reflect for this Trinity Times a bit on my arrival as a missionary in 

Zimbabwe 1983-1986, working at St James Mission Nyamandhlovu on the edge of the 

Kalahari Desert in Matabeleland. As a raw recruit with the United Society for the 

Propagation of the Gospel (USPG) aged 23, my experiences in Zimbabwe were incredibly 

memorable and of course challenging.  

The USPG is a Church of England missionary agency with a long history of work in Africa 

and other parts of the world. Formed in 1701 beginning in North America and in the West 

Indies and then to Africa which is still where most work is done. It was a privilege to serve 

as a missionary under its auspices between 1983-1986. The USPGõs commitment to make a 

difference by supporting indigenous church schools and missions has touched the lives of 

many African families as well as the lives of teachers from other countries who have gone 

there to teach. It was a lifechanging experience for me. I found that I could live a full and 

satisfying life with very little in terms of material things. And I found that the Zimbabweans 

were not a suffering people and that the missionaries and teachers who served there were 

not suffering people. This does not mean that they led easy lives. In fact it was the opposite. 

They faced many difficulties because the people were under-educated owing to the 

protracted war and did not have enough water, firewood, food, or adequate health care and 

continued to suffer much oppression. Yet, they were a very joyful people filled with the 

Spirit. You could hear and feel their joy in their singing and dancing. They lived the words 

in Ephesians 5:18-20: Be filled with the Spirit, as you sing psalms and hymns and spiritual songs 

among yourselves, singing and making melody to the Lord in your hearts, giving thanks to God at 

all times and for everything in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ.   

How I ended up in Zimbabwe was all owing to a chance encounter at a meeting in 1981 

addressed by the Right Reverend Robert Mercer Bishop of Matabeleland at St Lukeõs Canton 

in Cardiff on the work of the church in Zimbabwe. After the Bishopõs talk I introduced my 

20 year old self to him. It turned out to be the turning point of my life. Two years later I was 

taking the long trip to Zimbabwe. Zimbabwe in 1983 was recovering from a long civil war 

1964-1979 with much violence in the countryside and curfews in the cities. When my family 

learnt that the USPG were sending me to Zimbabwe they were not thrilled in the least! I 

wont elaborate on this part other than to say they feared for my safety.  

Arriving in Bulawayo Zimbabwe via Johannesburg South Africa, Brazzaville in the Congo 

and Paris France from London I remember after 18 hours of travel feeling very tired when I 

was picked up at the small airport by Archdeacon Beardall and his wife who ran the mission 

who took me to visit Bishop Robert Mercer, before the long drive to the mission on dirt roads 

in an old Citroen Pallas.   

The Bishop lived in a very grand house in a leafy street of Bulawayo, where we were met at 

the door by the African butler who led us into the sitting room of Bishops House. There 

Robert Mercer sat in full soutane, large pectoral cross, red socks and black buckled shoes, 
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looking quite prince-like with a broad smile of welcome and an offer of a GNT. (I would 

later òhouse-sitó Bishopõs House in the school holidays, whilst the Bishop was overseas- but 

thatõs a story for another time.)   

After a polite hour we left the Bishop and drove out to St James Mission Nyamandhlovu, 

arriving by sunset and I being dropped off into my òaccomodationó. To my shock my room 

which was part of the old convent on the mission was in fact a nunõs cell, with concrete floor 

and galvanised tin roof three metres wide and four metreõs long with one high up small 

window, a bed and a sink. My cell was one of six, connected to a menõs and womenõs 

communal toilet/ shower block and kitchen/ lounge-room.   

The first night I stayed awake all night listening to the loud bumps on the tin roof- these 

turned out to be the local vervet monkeys bedding down for the night. I was later warned 

to always turn my shoes upside down before putting them on in the morning in case of 

scorpions who liked the dark recesses of shoes and to open the door of the cell and look 

down on the concrete step before planting your foot as this was the favourite place for the 

deathly puff-adders who would warm up in the morning on the sunshine warmed concrete. 

One could quite often hear the roar of the lion and the òlaughteró of the hyenas at night. The 

mission had electricity from 7pm-9pm each night, so this is when you listened to BBC world 

news on a short wave radio and had a warmish shower and washed your clothes/bedding.   

My fellow colleagues on the mission with the exception of Archdeacon Beardall who was 75 

were older women who had been in the mission field for decades, mostly in their 60õs 

veterans from as they called it òwhen I was in Papua, or Kenya.ó We would eat together 

taking it in turn to cook meals and on Sundays after the mission church service we would 

all go to the mission house for Sunday lunch and sit around a large table with Archdeacon 

Beardall siting on a throne like chair at the head of the table with his Rhodesian ridgeback 

dogs either side reclined, looking at you suspiciously. This was one of the few good meals I 

would eat during the week as back at the convent my meals were small and vegetarian (as 

all my colleagues were vegetarian and frugal) with no seconds!   

Each Saturday I would brave the discomfort and hop on the back of the mission Land-rover 

which went on the dusty bumpy road in to get supplies from Bulawayo and help the 

workers load it up with food. I would hop off at the Post Office and run to the Grass Hut 

cafe on Eighth Street opposite the legendary Haddon and Sly department store and have a 

double steak sandwich and large milkshake before getting back on the truck for the drive 

back. If the mission workers were going to be longer I would go into Haddon and Sly and it 

amazing tea rooms, with large parlour palms, grand piano playing and attendants dressed 

in white wearing a moroccan fez serving up high english tea.   

St James Mission was a local community primary school and girls boarding school. When I 

got there, there had just been a major riot in the dining room of the boarding school which 

left some cooks and orderlies injured by rampaging girls not happy with the food offered. 

The offenders were expelled and the caterers sacked. It turned out this was not uncommon 

in Zimbabwe where favouritism/bullying could creep into the allocation of food in schools 
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which could quickly turn into violence. Talking to the teachers who lived through it- they 

were unharmed but wisely confined themselves to quarters until it was all over. Archdeacon 

Beardall and his wife had the benefit of a compound fence, two ridgebacks and a shotgun-

which I witnessed to effect one evening when the Zimbabwe army controlled by ZANU 

(Zimbabwe African National Union-under Robert Mugabe) and an armed ZAPU group 

(Zimbabwe African Peopleõs Union led by Joshua Nkomo and locals) starting shooting at 

each other across the mission. I locked my door and placed my bed against it like most 

teachers as the Beardall's locked their compound. Fortunately the next day the shooting had 

stopped and the conflict moved on. However the whole time I was in Zimbabwe although 

there had been independence in 1981 there was simmering conflict between the two main 

tribes, the Ndebele where I was in the west and the Shona in the east who were the majority 

of the population. Travel between the major towns had to be done with an armed convoy 

escort departing at set times in daylight. To be on the road at night outside the major towns 

was a very dangerous activity indeed. The civil war in Zimbabwe had in some cases turned 

òfreedom fightersó into armed gangs roaming the countryside with AK47õs who robbed, 

kidnapped, murdered and looted.   

Most of my teaching was in the senior school where I taught, English, Maths, Geography, 

History and Science to classes of forty plus students, but they were so well behaved 

classroom management was a breeze. Every time you asked question a òseaó of hands 

would be raised. One of the best written excuses for being late I ever received as a teacher 

was at St James when I was handed a parental note from a parent. The note read: Siphilisiwe 

was late for school, because her alarm clock forgot to ring. During most lunch breaks I would join 

the African teachers who played football (soccer) with the primary school children on a 

perennially dug up by ant-bears dirt football pitch. These children would walk to and from 

school each day- some from villages two or three hours walk away barefoot. This made 

them fit and tough football players whose feet had hardened skin- tougher than my running 

shoes which could inflict big bruises on unsuspecting ankles- if you didnõt fall into the new 

holes dug by the aardvarks first!  

My time on the Mission was incredibly interesting, challenging and rewarding. It set my 

life on a course of Christian service for the rest of my life- to which I am very grateful. 

Blessings, 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Father Robert 
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Bulawayo Zimbabwe  

 
 

 

St James Nyamandhlovu Zimbabwe  
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Miracle ôfound under kneeler in Lancashire church 

 
by MADELEINE  DAVIES 
09 JULY 2026 CHURCH TIMES UK 

 
Vicar ógobsmacked ôto discover nine golden coins had been donated anonymously  
ST WILFRIDôS, MELLING  
St Wilfrid ôs, Melling,  in Lancashire 
 
PREPARING the altar at St Wilfrid ôs, Melling,  for  the Good Friday  service this year, the Revd Jane Lee 
was not expecting to find  a ñmiracleó under  a kneeler. Inside a plastic bag were nine golden coins, left  
with  a note on Salvation Army  paper: ñHi  there, Iôd like  to donate these nine gold  Britannias to Melling  
church.ó It  was signed: ñJames, servant of the living  Godó. 
 
ñI can remember just looking  at each other and feeling absolutely gobsmacked,ó she said this week of 
the discovery, made with  a church officer, Jennifer Brook-Thompson. ñWe both burst into  tears. It  was 
like  a miracle.ó 
 
The recovery was made four  years after Ms Lee first  arrived  as Vicar of the East Lonsdale Benefice in 
ñdeeply ruraló Lancashire. Among  the challenges that she inherited  was the need for  a new roof, 
estimated to cost about £450,000. There were no legacies, and the reserves had been exhausted. The 
ñsmall, very  faithful  and generousó congregation numbered between five  and ten on a typical  Sunday, 
and last summer approached her to tell  her: ñWe canôt go on.ó Even meeting the insurance bill  was a 
worry.  
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The church, which  mainly  dates from  the 14th century, but is believed to occupy the site of a Saxon 
church, is Grade I listed and known  locally  as ñthe Cathedral of the Lune Valleyó. The Good Friday  
discovery was made after weeks of seeking Godôs will,  asking: ñDo you want  this church to close? Is it  
time?ó Ms Lee recalled this week. 
 
The response to an initial  local consultation  was ñflató, and the congregation began the route to closure. 
But, in the following  months, a local group,  fearful  of losing the ñbeautiful  building  in the heart of the 
villageó, formed  a heritage group,  catalysing a visit  from  about 170 people. The Bishop of Blackburn, 
the Rt Revd Philip  North,  proposed ñone more pushó, promising  his support.  
 
The four -year period  before the coins were found  reflects ñGodôs timingó, Ms Lee believes. Had they 
been discovered when she arrived,  the money would  have been spent on the ñday-to-day runningó of 
the church. But, by the time they were found,  ñmomentumó had begun to build  locally.  ñAll  of a 
sudden, people are coming forward  where we thought  it  was hopeless.ó She is reminded  of the passage 
from  Isaiah: ñFor my thoughts are not your  thoughts, neither are your  ways my ways.ó 
 
The money will  not be used until  a second public  consultation  has been completed, and a plan has 
been developed. The congregation do not ñhave a clueó to the identity  of the donor, she said. But she 
regards the anonymity  as ñquite biblicaló. 
 
ñWe are so grateful  to this person for  what  they have done, but we have to respect they didnôt want  to 
do a big fanfare. They left  it  discreetly for  us to find.  It  was in Godôs timing.ó 
 
 
 
HINT  HINTéé. 
 
 
Vicar  
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Editorial  
 

JUST A FEW CELLS? 

 

The phrase ôjust a few cellsõ has been a mantra for those who support abortion, when they refer to the 

earliest stages of a human embryoõs life. However, those ôfew cellsõ are very special: an interesting 

word ôspecialõ, coming from the Latin ôspecialisõ ð meaning ôto lookõ. Under the microscope 

embryologists have looked and recognised special intent, as the few cells very early differentiate into 

the cells which will form the heart, brain and all the rest. Why would differentiation occur were it not 

for progressing to the fully formed human baby? No woman has ever carried anything other than a 

human baby. 

Whilst science has confirmed experience (and common sense) that the glib term ð òjust a few cellsó is 

false, the expression òAbortion should be safe, legal and rareó is likely to be the most acceptable and 

politically achievable basis for society to adopt. An argument can be made for abortion in cases of 

extreme medical and socio-economic situations, but as G.K. Chesterton once wrote, òIf you have ten boys 

but only nine caps, the answer is not to cut off a head.ó  

There is a lot of energy and information residing in the very first human cell - the zygote which 

measures approximately one tenth of a millimetre, or about the width of a piece of paperõs edge. It will 

never proceed to make an oak tree, a giraffe, or an octopus. Its destiny is to be human. The zygoteõs 

built-in information knows how to make finger nails, eyes, ears heart lungs and kidneys and all the 

rest. It also òknowsó we need leftness and rightness; no way could òThe Man With Two Left Feetó vie 

with Fred Astaire, once described by Rudolf Nureyev as ôthe worldõs best dancerõ. 

The mind-blowing physiology of human life from a single cell to birth, to the genius of this worldõs 

Leonardo Da Vincis, Beethovens, Rembrandts, Isaac Newtons and Einsteins must give us pause to 

consider the potentiality of every single cell embryo. 

 Speaking of Albert Einstein and Co, little attention has been given to a Mexican 15 year-old prodigy 

named Adhara Perez Sanchez. Adhara was diagnosed when three years old to be autistic. Bullied at 

school, she initially struggled with her schoolwork. Yet her mother discovered she had great ability 

with mathematics, and that discovery led to IQ tests: Adhara scored 164, whilst Einstein and Stephen 

Hawking posted a mere  (?) 162. 

Adhara has already completed two Engineering Degrees in Systems and Industrial Engineering; 

currently she is studying for a Masterõs Degree in Mathematics. Her ambition is to become an 

Astronaut:  those òjust a few cellsó have evolved into a brilliant human being. 

 How many gifted Adavaras ð ôfearfully and wonderfully madeó (Ps139:14)  might there have been in 

the 100,000 abortions every year in Australia? 

  



Drainage on the Green of Holy Trinity, Kew                                       

By the Reverend Ruth Li DSJ 

Our beautiful green space, the Parish Green, is a place where we conduct our public worship, such as 

Christmas Eve òCarols on the Greenó (Figure 1) and the Palm Sunday Procession. The Parish Green is 

also an informal playground for the Early Learning Centre, occasional BBQõs, a secluded place for 

peopleõs meditation, and a paradise for birds and animals (Figures 2, 3, 4 & 5). We perhaps never 

think that there is a problem with it.                                    

Figure 1

Figure 2

Figure 3 
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Figure 4 

 Figure 5 

 

In the past, Fr Robert has mentioned that a big rain would cause a 

flood into the parish centre building through the back door of the 

medical centre. I had no idea how this beautiful green, which is a 

blessing to many people, could cause a flood until one day Fr Robert 

led me there to see what and where the problem was after a big rain. 

Then Fr Robert led me to where the rain washed the sand from the 

walkway, gathering in front of the ELC entrance and the back door 

of the Medical Centre, blocking the drainage channels, and flooding 

the building. (Figure 6.) In recent years, Fr Robert has raised the issue 

of water ingress in the Parish Centre at parish council meetings 

without any result.    

After the children at the Early Learning Centre (ELC) had left, I came 

to the corner of the low green area in front of the ELC entrance. I 

checked the two drainage channels again, then started to work on 

them. I used my 3-prong cultivator to remove the stones stuck in the Figure 6 
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drain grate, which had blocked rainwater from flowing through the drainage channel. (Please see 

Figures 7, 8, 9 & 10.)  

  (Figures 7, 8, 9, 10 & 11)   

  

 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                 

  



TRINITY TIMES | SPRING 2026 

19 
 

Then, I moved the sand up to the path to cover the small rain-washed ditches and sprinkle water 

from the bucket over them to hold them together. Hopefully, the sand will stay there after the next 

rain. (Please see Figures 12, 13 & 14.) 

     
   Figures 12, 13 & 14 
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However, after another rain, the sand on the path washed away again. (Please see Figures 15 & 16.)  

Again, I did the same as the first time, moving the sand up to the path. (Please see Figures 17 & 18.)  

 

  Figures 15 & 16  

 Figures 17 & 18 
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When Fr Robert saw it, he thought about how to fix this problem for the long term, not just the 

current situation or around whom was liable. The rain will come often during the winter, and the 

sand on the path will be washed away, sticking in the drainage channel, blocking it, and flooding 

into the building, causing more damage. 

After the Parish Council Meeting, where this issue was raised again in February this year, the 

decision was made to fix it for the long term. Fr Robert contacted the master builder, Tony Burge, to 

come to the green to consult on it. Finally, the work to fix the flooding in the building has started. 

(Please see Figures 19, 20 & 21.) It was completed in the middle of May 2026. The works have stopped 

the flooding around the building!  (Please see Figure 22.) 

We thank God for our Vicar, Fr Robert, who cares for our Anglican property with seriousness and 

honesty. 

       
    Figures 19, 20 & 21 

       
 Figure 22 
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Anglicare and the Carers of the Anglican Church 

By the Reverend Ruth Li DSJ 

The Ecclesia Anglicana (Medieval Latin for the English Church, and from which we gain the term 

Anglican) is the historical term used to describe the Church of England.1 This Church has existed from 

the time of the first Celtic saints and the indigenous British church in the 2nd Century AD, and the 

Roman missionaries later in the 6th Century AD. It serves as the root of the modern global Anglican 

tradition and refers to the indigenous, state-aligned Catholic and Reformed church that evolved into 

the present-day Church of England.2 Ecclesia Anglicana shaped the global Anglican Communion by 

providing its structural roots (the Archbishop of Canterbury and the bishops), its theological identity 

(the Via Media, blending Catholic and Protestant traditions), and its shared worship (The Book of 

Common Prayer, 1662). 

 

This article will explore some activities that show people care about the Anglican 

Church and that the Anglican Church cares for people in need, particularly through 

Anglicare and our parish, Holy Trinity Kew. It will share some amazing Anglican 

histories hidden in our parishõs memorial windows, plaques, furniture, and 

architecture, which still speak about our Anglican people and those who care for the 

Anglican Church. It will also give you some pictures of our daily parish life and 

ministry, and of how they continue to build up the traditional Anglican Church. 

 

On Whitsunday/Pentecost Sunday, 24th May 2026, our parish, Holy Trinity Kew, 

arranged the Exhibition of Arts and Crafts and a light luncheon organised by 

Elizabeth Appleby, assisted by her husband, Neil Appleby. (Please see Figures 1 & 2.) We give thanks 

to all those involved in Sundayõs craft show and luncheon, which raised a substantial $1241 for 

Anglicare. Many 

people commented on 

their hidden talents 

being revealed and 

how diverse the 

displays and skills 

were. We thank God 

for all whose 

wonderful craft 

contributions and 

 
1 ²ƛƪƛǇŜŘƛŀ CƻǳƴŘŀǘƛƻƴ LƴŎΦΣ ά!ƴƎƭƛŎŀƴƛǎƳΣέ https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Anglicanism (accessed June 28, 2026). 
2 London: Longmans, Green & Co., άtǊƻƧŜŎǘ /ŀƴǘŜǊōǳǊȅ 9ŎŎƭŜǎƛŀ !ƴƎƭƛŎŀƴŀΥ CƻǊ ²Ƙŀǘ 5ƻŜǎ {ƘŜ {ǘŀƴŘΚ - An Open Letter to the Right 
wŜǾŜǊŜƴŘ CŀǘƘŜǊ ƛƴ DƻŘ 9ŘƎŀǊΣ [ƻǊŘ .ƛǎƘƻǇ ƻŦ {ǘΦ !ƭōŀƴǎΣέ Frank, Bishop of Zanzibar, 
https://anglicanhistory.org/weston/ecclesia_anglicana.html (accessed June 28, 2026). 

 Figure 7 

Figure 2 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Anglicanism
https://anglicanhistory.org/weston/ecclesia_anglicana.html
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those who helped with setting up and the luncheon. 

How great an effort it was! 

We thank the Lord for many faithful people who care for 

those in need through the Anglican Church of Australia. 

Our parish, Holy Trinity Kew, has been a partner of 

Anglicare since it began. 

Anglicare is a charitable state organisation that cares for 

children and young families in need.3 It started on 1st 

July 1997, being formed following the amalgamation of 

three of the stateõs most experienced child and family welfare agencies: the Mission 

of St. James and St. John, St. Johnõs Homes for Boys and Girls, and the Mission to 

the Streets and Lanes. In recent years, Margaret Kelly, the head of our parish 

Anglicare Group, has been in regular contact with Anglicare Victoria, inviting them to our parish to 

deliver special Anglicare Talks. She organised sessions and conversations between the clients, the 

parish, and the organisers. Also, each Sunday our parish donates food and other items that go directly 

to Anglicare. Margaret and her husband, Rick Kelly, have had a long association with Anglicare 

Victoria, and Rick worked for many years at Anglicare Mission House. (Please see Figures 3 & 4.) They 

love our Anglican Church of Australia and care for its Ministry, Mission, and 

identity. 

For a long time, a parishioner who has served as an unsung hero, delivering donated 

food from our Church to Anglicare, has been John Fraser.  With the support of his 

wife, Carol Fraser, John has delivered food each week to the Anglicare Victoria 

Fitzroy Mission House. (Please see Figure 5.)  Regardless of the holidays, seasons, 

and weatherñwhether it's windy, rainy, foggy, or hotñJohn consistently delivers 

the food to the Mission House each week. There are many unsung heroes in our 

parish, like John Fraser, who donate food and special needs items to Anglicare and 

pack food each week.  Without these faithful people who care for othersõ needs, we 

could not imagine what Anglicare would be. We thank God for many people in our 

parish who care for Anglicare and its charitable works.                                                 

The Anglican Church needs people with talents, skills, and professional 

backgrounds to keep our Anglican mission alive. In the past, many talented and 

skilful ladies made Holy Trinity cushions, kneelers, and vestments to care for our 

parish ministryõs needs, as well as some for Trinity Grammar Schoolõs Holy Trinity 

Chapel. Recently, at the Vicarõs request, Barbara Gronn made one hand-

embroidered Pentecost Burse and one Pentecost Tunicle for the Sanctuary. We 

thank the Lord for these two gifts from Peter and Barbara Gronn for their love for 

the Anglican Church, particularly our Holy Trinity Kew. (Please see Figure 6.)  

 
3 4 Anglicare Victoria, https://www.anglicarevic.org.au/about-us/ (accessed June 9, 2026). 

Figure  4 

  Figure 5 

 Figure 6 

Figure 3 

https://www.anglicarevic.org.au/about-us/
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On Saturday, 16th May 2026, at 2 pm, our parish hosted an Anglican Historical Society (AHS) visit 

with a gathering of over 40 faithful people. Father Robert gave a talk on the history of Holy Trinity 

Kew while everyone followed him around the Church. The tour included many special and beautiful 

architectural features, as well as lots of memorial windows, plaques, and sacred furnishings. After a 

prayer by the Reverend Walter McEntee, Fr Robert gave a talk on the history of Holy Trinity Kew. In 

this short talk, he focused on the richness of Anglican culture within the Church's architecture. Fr 

Robert began with the Prince Albert Memorial stained-glass window, which contains the four 

Evangelists at the back of the Narthex. This notable work is cited by the National Trust as having 

national significance. (Please see Figure 7.)  

                                                                                                                                                                                       

The stained-

glass windows 

at Holy Trinity 

Kew are a 

significant part 

of our Anglican 

culture, history, 

and identity. 

They contain 

biblical stories, 

vivid colours, styles, and shapes, all in memory of faithfully departed parishioners and, in one case, as 

just mentioned, Prince Albert, the husband of Queen Victoria. These windows show that the Church 

cares for the 

souls of the 

parishioners 

and their 

descendants, 

and the 

community 

cares for the 

Church, its 

Gospel, and 

history. The 

workers on the 

Evangelistõs 

stained-glass window from the Melbourne company Ferguson and Urie were a good example of caring 

for the Church and the donors through their talents and skills, making a stained-glass window that 

explained the glory of God through the four Gospels. It was the architect Charles Barrett who 

suggested installing a stained-glass window there. He had drawn up his plans for the Church and the 

stained-glass window plans because of the empire-wide mourning for Queen Victoriaõs husband, 

Prince Albert.4 The parish building committee agreed upon the design to present the four Evangelists 

 
4 Geraldine McFarlane, Memories in Glass, Publisher: Holy Trinity Anglican Church Kew (2004); page 7.   

Figure 7 

Figure 8 
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of the Gospels, to revive peopleõs hearts and help them focus vividly on the four Gospel writers and 

their testimony for those who walk in the Church and gaze upon it. (Please see Figure 8.) The window 

was installed in 1864, a year after the Church building was consecrated for public worship. 

 A tragic story was contained in a plaque explained by Fr Robert. 

(Please see Figure 9.)   Standing in front of the plaque, he introduced 

the story of George Hubert Alan, born on 2nd April 1888, who died 

on 26th July 1909. He was aboard the passenger and cargo steamship, 

SS Waratah, built in 1908 for the Blue Anchor Line to operate between 

Europe and Australia. òIn July 1909, on only her second voyage, the ship, 

en route from Durban to Cape Town along the coast of what is present-day 

South Africa, disappeared with 211 passengers and crew aboard. No trace of 

her has ever been found, and her fate remains a mystery.ó 5 George Hubert 

Alan was one of the 211 passengers who disappeared mysteriously.  

Through the content of the plaque, we could feel the family caring for 

the Church and the Church caring for the family, even until now, 

forever! 

The stained-glass windows at 

Holy Trinity are an important 

biblical and historical part of 

our local history and 

international identity as 

Anglicans. Fr Robert shared 

with us a story hidden in the 

St Michael Rose Window, the 

stained-glass window above 

the organ. (Please see Figure 

10.)      

This magnificent stained-glass memorial window of the Archangel Michael with a flaming sword is 

on the Victoria War Heritage Inventory. Near this stained-glass window is the plaque commemorating 

George Pollard Kay, a Flight Commander of the 46th Squadron Royal Flying Corps, who was killed in 

France on 29th June 1917. It reminds us that his name lives forever.  

Holy Trinity Anglican Church, Kew, was the Kay familyõs parish church and the founding parish of 

Trinity Grammar School. George Pollard Kay was a student at Trinity Grammar School, Kew, between 

1906 and 1912. Then he attended Geelong Grammar School. He was an outstanding leader, scholar, 

and athlete at these two schools. Fr Robert told us that George Pollard Kay, also known as 'Bob'. He 

traveled to England to fulfil his ambition to be in the Royal Flying Corps, 46 Squadron. Bob Kay joined 

and was formed in April 1916, and moved to France in November 1916 under the command of Major 

Philip Babington. Bob Kay was killed when, after climbing to about 1000 feet, his airplane inexplicably 

'spun right into the ground', as noted in his commanding officer's report. Flight Commander Kay had 

 
5 ²ƛƪƛǇŜŘƛŀ CƻǳƴŘŀǘƛƻƴ LƴŎΦ άSS WaratahΣέ https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/SS_Waratah (accessed June 16, 2026). 

Figure 10 

Figure 9 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/SS_Waratah
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been promoted to Captain shortly before his death. His Major Babington considered him 'one of the 

finest pilots he had ever known, and a magnificent officer'.6 Bob Kay was buried at La Gorgue Communal 

Cemetery, France. His father, Mr. G.A. Kay of 'd'Estaville', Kew, published an account of his life in the 

Royal Flying Corps as a book, Letters from Bob, and arranged for this memorial. His parents installed a 

similar window picturing St. Michael in 1919 in Geelong Grammar School Chapel.7 These two stained-

glass windows were designed by the artist William Montgomery. For Holy Trinity Kew, William 

prepared a watercolour and sepia ink sketch on paper, mounted on card, that is now held in the 

William Montgomery Collection at the State Library of Victoria. There were a few differences between 

the draft and the real window, as the design was enlarged to a full-sized sketch. However, the Church 

continues to tell the story of George Pollard Kay, a Flight Commander of the 46th Squadron RFC, and 

his family to unite the faithful together in Christ Jesus through the Church's stained-glass windowsõ 

stories. 

In the Memorial Chapel, Fr Robert spoke about the plaques for the First and Second World Wars, 

memorial books in the niche in the wall (please see Figure 11), the Chapel itself, consecrated in 1922, to 

commemorate 

the young 

soldiers and 

nurse from this 

parish who 

sacrificed their 

lives in the First 

and Second World Wars. (Please see Figure 12.)  He also spoke on the Memorial mural painted by Roger 

Francis in 1989, depicting the Transfiguration in memory of Julian Ashley-Brown, who died a young 

man in tragic circumstances when his parachute did not open. The large mural was the artists only 

religious work.    

The final story was the history of the Reredos. (Please see Figure 13.) The Reredos is on the National 

Trust of Australia (Victoria) list for its cultural, historical, and architectural significance. It was 

dedicated by the ladies of the parish in 1892 

and placed on the High Altar, below and 

backing onto the High Altar stained-glass 

windows.8  This fine Reredos, made of oak 

wood, was carved by William Howitt to the 

design of Laver & Fick.9  

 
6  !ƴƴŜΩǎ CŀƳƛƭȅ IƛǎǘƻǊȅΣ άG is for George Pollard Kay: ΨLetters from BobΩΣέ Anne Young, 
https://anneyoungau.wordpress.com/2025/04/08/g-is-for-george-pollard-kay-letters-from-bob/ (accessed June 17, 2026). 
7 !ƴƴŜΩǎ CŀƳƛƭȅ IƛǎǘƻǊȅΣ άG is for George Pollard Kay: ΨLetters from BobΩΣέ Anne Young. 
8 Iƻƭȅ ¢Ǌƛƴƛǘȅ wŜǎǘƻǊŀǘƛƻƴ CǳƴŘΣ άConservation of the ReredosΣέ Iƻƭȅ ¢Ǌƛƴƛǘȅ YŜǿΣ http://www.holytrinitykew.org.au/holy-trinity-kew-
restoration-fund.html (accessed June 16, 2026). 
9 Flickr, άHoly Trinity Church, KewΣέ wƘƻƴŘŘŀ tΦΣ https://www.flickr.com/photos/rhonddal/4597550534/ (accessed June 16, 2026). 

Figure 11 Figure 12 

Figure 13 

https://anneyoungau.wordpress.com/2025/04/08/g-is-for-george-pollard-kay-letters-from-bob/
http://www.holytrinitykew.org.au/holy-trinity-kew-restoration-fund.html
http://www.holytrinitykew.org.au/holy-trinity-kew-restoration-fund.html
https://www.flickr.com/photos/rhonddal/4597550534/
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William Howitt, a woodcarver, was born in 1846 in Manchester, the UK. He grew up and was educated 

in Nottingham, Liverpool, and London. From 1866, he began working on decorating ships' interiors 

and repairing ecclesiastical fittings and ornaments.10 In 1888, he and his wife, Isabella, migrated to 

Melbourne. Then he was commissioned in 1896 to carve the furnishings for St Paul's Cathedral for the 

pulpit and the bishop's throne. He made significant ecclesiastical pieces, including our 

reredos. The screenõs theme is the Last Supper, which includes the Eucharist and the 

Washing of the Feet, and with two beautifully carved panels with intaglio work. In June 2025, the 

parish installed a protective screen below the stained-glass window, behind the reredos, to protect it 

from the elements. Conservation work was completed before Christmas 2025 and was dedicated on 

Christmas Eve 2025. Its maintenance will be carried out weekly. Fr Robert also introduced the Chancel 

stained-glass window, which was above the Reredos. For more information about the chancel stained-

glass window, I encourage you to read the book Memories in Glass (Please see Figure 14), published by 

the Holy Trinity Anglican Church, Kew. You can contact the parish office on (03) 9853 7158 during 

working hours or via email at office@holytrinitykew.org.au.                  

                                                                                                                                                                                            

Our parishioners were joined by other lovers of the Anglican Church across the Diocese of Melbourne. 

Ann Rusden, Vice President of AHS (Please see Figure 15), attended and gave a concluding thanks to 

Fr Robert and the attendees. Our parish provided afternoon tea at our Parish Centre, and everyone 

enjoyed the event. As they felt that they cared for the Anglican Church of Australia, they also felt that 

our Anglican Church cared for them. Here I must mention Ann Rusden. She 

cares deeply about our Church in many ways. Particularly, we thank Ann for 

her donation of two antique solid silver candlesticks from her family, in 

memory of her grandparents and parents for use in the newly established 

Holy Spirit Chapel and the Memorial Chapel. (Please see Figure 16.) Lynne 

Robertson also recently donated a fine mahogany 19th-century table for the 

Narthex. We are blessed with so many kind donors and givers.  

 The Anglican Church is reflected not only in its liturgical worship, ministerial 

style, and mission strategy, but also in its architecture, particularly its Gothic 

buildings. Our Holy Trinity Anglican Church, Kew, has four English Gothic-

style buildings, highlighted in the Church architecture (1863 Church, 1870 

Vicarage, 1890 Parish Hall, 1913 Jubilee Hall). They need a lot of time, financial 

resources, and 

building skills 

and knowledge 

to maintain, repair, and care for them. 

Over the past decades, there has been 

much deferred maintenance. Since John 

Carnie was elected Churchwarden, he 

has particularly devoted himself to 

 
10 !ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀƴ 5ƛŎǘƛƻƴŀǊȅ ƻŦ .ƛƻƎǊŀǇƘȅΣ άWilliam Howitt (1846ς1928)έΣ B. K. De Garis, https://adb.anu.edu.au/biography/howitt-
william-6752 (accessed June 19, 2026). 

Figure 14 

Figure 15 

Figure 16 

https://adb.anu.edu.au/biography/howitt-william-6752
https://adb.anu.edu.au/biography/howitt-william-6752
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caring for and repairing our Church buildings. (Please see Figure 17.)                                                                                      

Our former Churchwarden, John Carnie, and his wife, Jennifer, were married in the Church of our 

Holy Trinity, Kew, on 4 June 1983. During their 43 years of marriage, they have been faithful 

parishioners and have cared for our 

Anglican Church in every aspect. As 

the Churchwarden, John uses his 

talents, gifts, time, and devotion to 

undertake the contacts for many projects 

to maintain the Church buildings, 

repair the leaking roofs, and the Bell 

Tower.  

Young believers are the future of our Anglican Church. Many younger generations like and care for 

our parish, Holy Trinity Kew, through the wonderful parish ministry and the good relationships 

between Trinity Grammar School and our Kew community.  

Many young people are engaged in our choir, parish life, and ministry, such as Readers on Sunday, 

Churchwardens, and Bible Study leaders. For example, Churchwarden, Reader, Verger, and Lead 

Parish Office Administrator Oscar Liu (Please see Figure 18);    Churchwarden, Reader, and Bible Study 

leader Hayden Hutchings (Please see Figure 19); Parish Office Administrator Darcey Newton; Choral 

Scholar Chris Burns; Readers on Sunday siblings Inigo and Aurelia Tropea (Please see Figure 20); Head 

Chorister Ryan Cen and his brother Rhys Cen, Deputy Head Chorister (Please see Figure 21); and 

Reader Aidan Haddy (Please see Figure 22). é 

Figure 19 

 

 

 

 

 

Figure 17 

Figure 18 

Figure 20 
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The people 

who have 

cared for 

our parish, 

Holy Trinity 

Kew, are not 

only in our 

history, not only in the plaques on the walls and furniture of the Church, or in the stained-glass 

windows. There are countless people, both inside and outside the Church, who have cared for our 

Holy Trinity Anglican Church in Kew over the past 163 years! 

Above all, we should not forget our Vicar, Fr Robert Newton, who has served and cared deeply for our 

parish, Holy Trinity Kew, for over 12 years, as well as the Anglican Church in Victoria, New South 

Wales, South Australia, Zimbabwe, England, and Wales. 

Born to parents Walter and Tegwydd Newton, Fr Robertõs mother, Tegwydd, was President of the 

Mothers' Union at St Paulõs Cardiff and Secretary of the Mothers' Union in the Diocese of Llandaff, 

Cardiff, Wales, and his father, Walter, was an electrician after retiring from the Royal Navy, serving 

for 20 years, 1927-1947. (Fr Robert wears his father's medals with humble pride every ANZAC Day.) 

(Please see Figures 23, 24, & 25.) Fr Robert grew up in the Anglican Church and was a choir boy, server, 

and parish councillor. He was a missionary in Zimbabwe. While he was there, bishop Robert Mercer 

called him to be ordained as a priest. Then he went to the UK, went through the national selection 

process, completed his ministry training, and was ordained as a deacon and priest at Hereford 

Cathedral.11 Fr Robertõs priesthood life was formed in the Church of England of the UK and practiced, 

experienced, and acknowledged in different parts of the Anglican Communion. Through his marriage 

to his wife Jane, he became an Australian citizen alongside his British citizenship.       

 

 

 

 
11  Iƻƭȅ ¢Ǌƛƴƛǘȅ !ƴƎƭƛŎŀƴ /ƘǳǊŎƘΣ YŜǿΣ άClergy at Holy Trinity: Reverend Robert Newton KSJ, VicarέΣ 
http://www.holytrinitykew.org.au/clergy.html (Accessed June 19, 2026). 

Figure 22 

Figure 24                                                    

ANZAC Day Service 2025 
Figure 23                                                                     

ANZAC Day Service 2024 

Figure 21 

http://www.holytrinitykew.org.au/clergy.html
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He was called to be an archdeacon in 

the Diocese of Ballarat by Bishop David Silk and 

in the Diocese of Melbourne by Bishop Philip 

Huggins. He is one of the most senior full-time 

active priests in the Diocese.  

Fr Robert came to Holy Trinity Kew in 2014 

with his family, his wife Jane (please see 

Figure 26), and their daughter, Darcey. He has 

served God confidently and wisely with 

talents, wisdom, knowledge, integrity, justice, 

depth, love, and kindness, in the parish of Holy 

Trinity, Kew. He not only led the parish to grow in 

the faith in Jesus Christ firmly as a traditional 

Anglican parish by faithfully preaching the 

Word of God and His Gospel, celebrating the 

sacraments, and caring for peopleõs needs, 

but also cared for the property sincerely for the long term, for the sake of the Church.  

Facing deteriorated conditions throughout the property, I am reliably advised that Fr Robert led the 

parish to replace some of the carpets, address the termite damage to the wood in the Church, renovate 

the Vicarõs Vestry and Choir Vestry, fix major water ingress in the Church, replace the carpet and floor 

around the High Altar, re-roof and repair the Vicarage, clean up the rubbish around the site and in the 

Church, repair the leaking roofs of four buildings, and fix the drainage issue in the lower part of the 

green (Please read another article: Drainage on the Green of Holy Trinity Kew). He also navigated the 

parish through the construction of the Parish Centre (2016-2019), providing spiritual and pastoral 

stability and common sense during a stressful but ultimately successful $8.5 million construction. 

 Fr Robert takes pastoral care seriously in our parish. He cares for the people who are sick, in sorrow, 

in spiritual conflict, and with other needs. He visits sick parishioners in different hospitals, nursing 

homes, and residential homes. His prayers for them are daily, eager, and heartfelt. His prayers for the 

Holy Catholic and Apostolic Church, for the world and its needs, and the faithfully departed are built 

on the solid Rock of Jesus Christ. He leads the parish Mission effectively through traditional Anglican 

ways, such as conducting funerals, baptisms and weddings, parish trivia nights (please see Figure 27), 

dinners, talks and studies, communicating and working with two Anglican Schools, leading school 

chapel services (Trinity 

Grammar and Hume Grammar) 

and praying for them daily, 

opening the Church doors for 

communityõs music programs, 

concerts, meetings, and engaging 

with the community through 

events, such as the ANZAC Day 

Service, community meetings, 

Figure 26 

Figure 27 

Figure 25                                                    

ANZAC Day Service 2026 
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and so on. He invited the Sovereign Order of St John to Holy Trinity in 2022, and they are now based 

here. The parish of Holy Trinity, Kew, is the Conventual Church in the Priory of Victoria, and Fr Robert 

is the Conventual Chaplain.       

Through all these activities, people come to our parish in increasing numbers, the Holy Spirit freely 

works in their hearts, and many become regular, long-term church members. He has made special calls 

to fundraise for projects such as repairing the Bell Tower, restoring the Reredos, and completing the 

building work in the Holy Spirit Chapel, which has remained unfinished for a very long time. He 

always plans things in advance, working toward a long-term goal for the Church rather than short-

term goals or self-interest. He is impatient when Godõs work is held up. In his ministry life, there are 

three important things: the Church, the Gospel, and the faithful people. Through his leadership and 

example, the Church has been strengthened, the parish Ministry of Holy Trinity Kew is flourishing, 

and the faithful people are encouraged and blessed. Young people, babies, kids, adults, and retirees, 

about 100 people during this cold winter, have been enjoying our two liturgical worship services each 

Sunday. These services represent the best of the Anglican tradition with fine choral and organ music 

played to a very high standard. Our robed choir is in the top ten of the State.                                   

 

In summary, as noted above, Anglicare cares for many young people and families because we have 

many Anglican carers who care for the Anglican Church, its mission, and its leaders. And its leaders, 

like Fr Robert, who care for the Anglican Church. He leads everything that takes place in the Anglican 

Church in Kew, directing it to the Anglican Church and, for it, and in it. Therefore, the Anglican Church 

can confidently grow into its true self and live by its tradition to meet the needs of many people who 

need the Anglican Church of Australia in Kew and further afield. 
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KIDS HOPE MENTORING 
Cecilia Litchfield 

 

Every week during school term, Carol and I spend a special hour with 

our respective child, at the campus of North Balwyn Primary School. 

This is Kids Hope Mentor Hour.  

 

Carol: This is my third year spending time with my mentee. We have formed a 

nice relationship and both look forward to seeing each other weekly during the 

school term. He has two favourite things he enjoys, firstly Lego!  He loves to 

build an airport and imagine he is flying off somewhere. The second thing is cooking; but more than preparing, 

he loves to eat what we have baked. It's a pleasure to see him grow and develop and I do enjoy my time with him.   

 

Cecilia: Tuesday morning with my mentee J  is active and engaged. Baking honey joys is Jõs favourite activity, 

he generously shares the treats. The world map puzzle is another fun go-to for us. He usually wins the board 

games we play, and is an absolute Jenga champ! We walk around the campus, observing nature; we journal; and 

just have one-on-one time talking, playing and learning. We usually meet in the staff room, where J also enjoys 

quick chats with the teachers who walk past.  I started mentoring J last year, and I hope to mentor him until he 

finishes primary school . J is my third mentee through Kids Hope; I have treasured the time, the joy as well as the 

challenges of mentoring.  

 

 

THE BASICS  

 

Kids Hope Aus has been operating in Australia for over 20 

years. Reverend Tim Costello is the founding director, having 

taken the program from the USA. Today, it is a thriving 

initiative with 1000+ kids currently being mentored Australia -

wide. 30,000+ kids have already benefited to date.  The aim is 

simple yet profound: to build emotional and social resilience 

in a child through a mentoring relationship.  

 

The schematic is òOne Child: One Hour: One Church: One Schooló. A local church partners with a 

local school to provide mentors. A classroom teacher and school leadership identify a child who could 

benefit from extra support in the area of  emotional and social resilience, and thus enhance their 

learning capacity. The childõs parent or guardian gives written consent. The partner church provides a 

trained mentor to spend an hour a week with the child. Kids Hope  mentors are screened and trained 

based on rigorous, established Kids Hope guidelines, including Working With Children checks.  

 

Kids Hope is very well received; thereõs often more kids in need than mentors available. Schools often 

say they wish every child had a mentor! Over 70 schools are currently waiting for partner churches, as 

the educational sector increasingly recognizes how crucial wellbeing (of which resilience is a core 
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component)  is for achieving learning outcomes. From this year, one church can now partner at two 

schools, to help meet the growing interest in Kids Hope.  

 

Carol and I are part of the Kids Hope team at St. Hilaryõs Kew, ably led by Libby W.  The collaboration 

between two churches is a bonus feature for us at Holy Trinity Kew. The partnership between St. 

Hilaryõs and  North Balwyn Primary School goes back to 2008, and is very well endorsed and 

supported by the principal and his staff.  

 

 

DISTINCTIVE FEATURES  

 

 ̍ Church-based but secular mentoring. Parents are fully aware of Kids Hopeõs church backing, 

yet the program is strictly secular, to respect the nature of education in state schools. Church 

or faith -related topics are off limits. Kids Hope is an expression of Godõs love, without any 

agenda other than to care for the child. 

 

 ̍ Prayer support. Every aspect of Kids Hope is covered with prayer. Each mentor invites a 

prayer partner who faithfully prays for the child, mentor and the mentor hour. We cannot 

imagine mentoring without Godõs strength and enablement.  

 

 ̍ Long term Commitment . The church- school partnership is a long-term commitment. As well, 

mentors aim to walk alongside their students until they complete primary school.  

 

 

PERSONAL REFLECTIONS  

 

Mentoring children - especially those navigating complex backgrounds, or broken boundaries - 

requires patience, grace and intentionality. We are guided by  these principles: 

 

SHOW UP Consistently.  Reliability is everything. For children who have experienced inconsistency 

or boundary disruption, simply showing up faithfully week after week builds essential trust. Trust and 

hope go hand-in-hand in building resilience in a child.  

 

Always LEAD with Prayer . Ground everything with the quiet support of prayer.  

 

Play the LONG Game.  Focus on building a real relationship, creating positive memories, and  growing 

together over years rather than expecting instant results. There will be good days, and not so good 

ones. 

 

LISTEN, LEARN, and LAUGH.  Give the child full attention, learn from each other, and share the joy 

of the moment. 
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Above all, LOVE . Love the child for who they are - a precious one, made in Godõs image. See the child, 

not the difficult situation, background or diagnosis.  

 

The blessings of Kids Hope mentoring are many. The thrill of 

watching a child blossom and transform over time is 

unparalleled. Kids Hope plays a role in that positive change. 

Making a deep connection with a child is a connection with the 

future. The exuberance of youth is wonderfully  contagious - 

keeping us young too! And not least, being part of a Kids Hope 

team as well as the school community lightens the load, and 

makes this commitment a rewarding shared journey.  

 

There are many more children needing mentors. Come and join us! 

 

Kids Hope website -    https://kidshope.org.au/  

 

 

 

 

ANGLICARE VICTORIA at HOLY TRINITY KEW 

MISSION HOUSE SUPPORT 

 

Mission House is located at 118-120 Napier street Fitzroy where it offers 
Emergency relief to locals who are experiencing hardship. 

The food parcels you bring to church each week are transported to Mission House 
regularly by parishioner John Fraser and complement their food stocks. 

The Relief Centre is open Monday to Friday 10am to 2.30pm and relies on 
volunteer help. 

Clients are also offered financial counselling, help with outstanding bills, pharmacy prescriptions and 
referrals to other services. 

If you are unable to contribute food but would like to support this work donations may be placed, in 
an envelope marked Mission House, in the Offertory plate. 

There is more information on the Anglicare Victoria website. 

 

Margaret Kelly 

Co-ordinator Holy Trinity Kew Anglicare Group 

  

  

https://kidshope.org.au/
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A Personal Journey 

Sam Hills 

 

My 18 year old son, Ed, and I began regularly 

attending the Sunday 10am service here at Holy 

Trinity Kew late last year after a family dinner 

table discussion about hymns.  Recently, Trinity 

Times editor, Rick Kelly, invited me to 

contribute to the publication, suggesting that I 

perhaps write about faith in my professional life 

as a lawyer.  After some reflection, I decided I 

would instead tell you about the role of 

Christianity in my life more broadly.  It is a 

story of music, education and intellectual 

contemplation and how they have taken me to 

places of love, humility and gratitude. 

You could say that my Christian journey began 

long before I was born.  Two of my forebears 

were among the first Presbyterian ministers in 

Port Phillip and another is said to have 

conducted Melbourneõs first public Christian 

services on the site where St Paulõs Cathedral 

now stands. 

 My parents were brought up in the Anglican 

tradition and I was baptised (along with my 

younger sister) at the age of two, at 

Christchurch in North Adelaide, where we 

were living at the time.  Like many families, we 

attended church at Christmas and Easter, as 

well as for christenings, weddings and funerals.  

Once we moved to Melbourne (when I was 

four), this was often at St Johnõs Anglican 

Church in Toorak, a church with which my 

dadõs family had had a long association. 

My father had a beautiful tenor voice.  

Frequently, in church services, the people in the 

pew in front of us would turn around at the end 

of the service and compliment Dad on his 

singing.  I was always a little miffed that that 

they did not think to compliment me on my 

singing, which was lusty but evidently not as 

easy on the ear as Dadõs! 

My first school was a small primary school in 

Toorak ð Glamorgan.  Glamorgan was part of 

Geelong Grammar School and followed the 

Anglican tradition.  At our regular school 

assemblies, we sang hymns and prayed. 

As a child, I was particularly struck by the 

hymn Make Me a Channel of Your Peace.  I found 

the tune uplifting and the words made sense to 

me: 

Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek 

So much to be consoled as to console 

To be understood as to understand 

To be loved as to love with all my soul. 

The hymn still resonates with me, capturing the 

idea that we go out into the world and ask not 

what the world can do for us but, rather, what 

we can do for the world. 

I still try to apply these words in the way I live 

my life.  I particularly enjoy trying to see a 

situation from another personõs perspective, 

and I am repeatedly amazed and pleased at 

what happens when I reach out to other people 

without waiting for them to reach out to me. 

I was moved when I discovered a version of this 

hymn in recent years, in the musical Come from 

Away, about the planes redirected, during the 

9/11 attacks, to a small town in Newfoundland 

in Canada.  In this version, the hymn is 

interwoven, quite stunningly, with a Jewish 

prayer and an Islamic call to worship, creating 

a strong message of love and respect for other 

faiths and cultures. 
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At primary school, we also sang a hymn (or 

song) called Abundantly, with a slightly òhippyó 

feel to it.  The words went something like: 

From mountains high cool waters flow 

The singing breeze, green meadows grow 

Shine tall, pine trees, blue sky above 

Are all expressions of my Lordõs love. 

This song was fun to sing and was my first taste 

of the idea of God being revealed in nature. 

One day, we primary school kids all traipsed 

down to Corio to sing, with the rest of Geelong 

Grammar, God has Spoken by his Prophets, a 

hymn based on a Beethoven symphony.  The 

music was majestic and, along with the words, 

conveyed the idea of a steadfast God. 

During these primary school years, I spent 

many afternoons with one of my classmates, 

Charlie, as his mother and mine took it in turns 

to drive us home from school in their respective 

Volvo station wagons and host us at each 

otherõs houses.  Remember him, as he appears 

later in my Christian journey. 

My next school, St Catherineõs, was a non-

denominational Christian school.  We divided 

our annual Christmas and Easter church 

services between the Toorak Uniting Church 

and St Johnõs.  Prayer, hymns and bible 

readings, were part of our regular school 

assemblies.  Our school hymn was Fight the 

Good Fight. 

Our school anthem was a piece of music 

composed by a former head of music at the 

school and set to the words of the first letter of 

Paul to the Corinthians.  How special to be 

reminded that òTho I speak with the tongues of 

men and of angels, and have not love, I am 

become as sounding brass or a tinkling 

cymbal.ó  The anthem ended on an impossibly 

high note, involving a tenuous vocal stretch, but 

the message was clear: òAnd now abideth faith, 

hope, love, these three.  But the greatest of these 

is love.ó 

In those years, we also sang the hymns Jesu, Jesu 

and A New Commandment.  In Jesu, Jesu, I found 

something inspirational in the image of Jesus 

washing the feet of his disciples.  In A New 

Commandment, I took on the message to love one 

another the way Jesus loved us.  These concepts 

of òservant leadershipó, acts of service, and love 

still resonate with me today. 

In my early teens, I was confirmed at St Johnõs, 

along with some of my classmates from St 

Catherineõs. 

Faith would continue to weave through my life 

in different ways.  I went on to become a lawyer 

at a small legal practice in Melbourne, where I 

was employed by two men, both of strong 

Christian faith, who exemplified the idea of love 

and servant leadership.  They treated their staff 

with care and attention, ensuring they took the 

time to learn about our families and what was 

important in our lives.  From time to time, they 

would make me, their employee, a cup of tea.  It 

was in this small and yet powerful gesture that 

they revealed what kind of people they really 

were. 

Another of my colleagues, Paul, was also of 

strong Christian faith.  When I married my 

husband, Richie, in 2006, Paul lent us a book 

called The Five Love Languages, written by a 

Baptist pastor and drawing on stories from the 

Bible.  It was very useful in helping Richie and 

me to understand how best to express our love 

to each other. 

Richie and I were married at St Johnõs Anglican 

Church at Flinders, a coastal town where my 

family had holidayed for over 100 years.  The 

church was small and bursting with people.  

The wedding was joyous.  We sang Praise my 
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Soul the King of Heaven and the multi-talented 

Minister generously played the trumpet for part 

of it!  We also sang Jerusalem, with my dad 

singing the first verse as a solo before the 

congregation joined in. 

A few years later, my dad joined the choir at St 

Paulõs Anglican Church in East Kew.  Richie 

and I were not regular churchgoers but had 

each of our three children baptised, in their 

infancy, at St Paulõs.  When our youngest, 

Lachie, was baptised, his older brother, Ed, who 

was seven at the time, was not much taken with 

church and, for many years after that, gave it a 

wide berth.  However, his education at Scotch 

College would, over time, gently to bring him 

back to faith through regular Christian 

education lessons, assemblies and chapel 

services. 

Richie was diagnosed with incurable cancer in 

2019 when our kids were 11, nine and four.  

During the time Richie was sick, I often listened 

to the music of contemporary Christian singer 

Lauren Daigle.  This music was introduced to 

me by my colleague Paul, who had himself had 

significant health issues in 2017, following a 

serious surfing accident. 

The words and tunes were powerful and 

reassuring, with lyrics such as: 

You say I am loved when I canõt feel a thing 

You say I am strong when I think I am weak 

and 

I will send out an army to find you 

In the middle of the darkest night 

Itõs true, I will rescue you. 

One song, Peace be Still, was an invitation to 

calmness and stillness in the face of adversity. 

Richie died two years after his diagnosis.  We 

held his memorial service at a function centre by 

the Yarra, looking out over gum trees.  This 

seemed more appropriate than a church as my 

husband did not regard himself as a man of 

particularly strong faith. On the suggestion of 

the celebrant, we included in the service a 

beautiful song by Paul Kelly, based on Psalm 23, 

called Meet Me in the Middle of the Air.  It was the 

perfect way to honour those attending the 

service for whom the Psalm had comfort and 

meaning. 

During Richieõs illness and in the years that 

followed his death, the kids and I saw the very 

best of human kindness.  People cooked us 

meals, drove Richie to chemotherapy 

appointments, sat with him in palliative care, 

and helped with the funeral.  In the very darkest 

of times, if ever we needed evidence that God 

was at work, here it was. 

After Richieõs death, I reflected at length on my 

loss and realised that one thing was clear: life is 

not an entitlement, it is a gift.  The Sunday 

service now reminds me of this.  The words in 

the Kyrie eleison, òLord have mercyó, capture, 

for me, this idea that we are so small and control 

so little.  While this might seem frightening, the 

corollary of this idea is, of course, the sense that 

we are just so fortunate to have what we have. 

Late last year, my kids and I were having a 

dinner table conversation about hymns.  We 

compared the hymn singing at Scotch (where 

Ed was at school) and Carey Baptist Grammar 

School (where his younger siblings go).  (It 

turns out they sing a lot more hymns at Scotch 

than at Carey!). I talked about how much I love 

singing hymns.  Then, quite out of the blue, Ed 

suggested that he and I go to church the 

following Sunday to òsing some hymnsó. 

That trip one Sunday grew into a regular 

attendance. 
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At one service, I was surprised and delighted to 

run into my old classmate from my primary 

school days at Glamorgan, Charlie (or, as many 

of you know him, òCharlesó).  He had also 

begun coming to Sunday services because one 

of his children had brought him there, inspired 

by what she was experiencing at her school.  It 

was a lovely coincidence that felt like it had 

elements of the divine. 

I was curious about what it was that drew Ed, 

more scientist than philosopher, to faith.  When 

I asked him, his responses were clear.  First, 

science does not hold all the answers.  Second, 

many great scientists have been people of faith.  

No one can argue with that. 

There are many things that are special to me 

about the Sunday service. 

It is both majestic and humbling.  The Church 

building itself, the rituals, and particularly the 

music all remind me that I am small and that I 

am part of something that is much, much 

greater than myself.  If I am small, then it seems 

to me that my problems are also small, and that 

is calming. 

The carefully crafted sermon provides an 

opportunity to reflect on how I am living my life 

in light of Christian values.  This intellectual 

aspect to the service is important to me.  It is 

important, in my view, to approach faith with 

emotional openness but also with intellectual 

effort and discernment. 

The service strongly embodies the Christian 

message of love.  From the welcome into the 

church on arrival, to the sharing of the peace, to 

the morning tea afterwards, we are encouraged 

to reach out, connect with and love our 

neighbours.  For me, the sharing of the peace 

also provides a special opportunity to share a 

hug with my son and to reflect on the enormity 

of my love for him. 

Most importantly, the service gives me the 

opportunity to reflect on all that I have been 

given.  It is uplifting to acknowledge that, 

despite a sometimes a difficult journey, I am still 

very much blessed.
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PARISHIONERõS ART/CRAFT SHOW AND LUNCHEON 

 

A very successful parishioners craft show 

combined with a luncheon provided by the 

Anglicare group of HTK was held on Sunday 

24th of May.  Twenty four creative exhibitors 

provided a diverse range of very high standard 

displays.  Those viewing the exhibits were 

surprised to find the range of hidden talents of 

so many parishioners. The event raised funds 

for Anglicare and was enjoyed by many 

parishioners and friends. 

 

A HISTORY OF QUILTING IN AUSTRALIA 

presented by Elizabeth Appleby 

 

Earliest mention of quilting/patchwork in any 

form is from the Bible  Proverbs 31 13 - 22 

òSHE SELECTS WOOL AND FLAX WITH 

EAGER HANDS 

SHE MAKES COVERINGS FOR HER BEDó. 

If quilters (who were usually women, but 

occasionally men) ever required 

encouragement to make quilts, they need go no 

further than these two verses describing 

activities of these early people long before 

British settlement the aboriginal women would 

join skins of young kangaroos and possums to 

wear as wraps or rugs. 

1788 - 1850 

In England in 1813 Elizabeth Fry, a wealthy and 

devout Quaker visited Newgate prison and 

began suggesting prison reforms for the female 

prisoners.  She formed a committee of twelve to 

teach the inmates religious principles and 

practices to keep them both busy in prison, and 

for their transportation to Van Diemans 

land.  They were issued with a bible and a pack 

containing sewing items and fabric.  There were 

106 ships transporting twelve thousand women 

to Australia so many quilts were made. 

(1)Women on òThe Rajahó ship made the only 

surviving quilt so named the Rajah quilt. 

Lieutenant John Macarthur of the wool industry 

in Australia, and his wife Elizabeth had nine 

children and in her SPARE time made a 

hexagon quilt (now renamed grandmotherõs 

garden). There is one of that design of mine on 

display today.  

 

 

1851 - 1889 

Discovery of gold changed everything for 

Australia.  Whilst the men were chasing the 

gold and making their fortunes their wives 

were busy making quilts with more valuable 

silks and fine cottons.  At this time, quilts were 

held together by the edge binding and were not 

padded.  Quilting came much later and was 

called quilt sandwiching - the backing, the 

wadding called batting and the the top.  This is 

pegged down and tacked ready for hand or 

machine quilting. 

The celebration of the jubilee - Queen Victoriaõs 

50th - saw many of these quilts created.  The 


