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SMALL STEPS TO A BIGGER FUTURE 

 
 

What do we assume God’s plan for us is?   
 

When God created the world, was it a Big Idea? When we think about the future of the Church are 

we frightened of big ideas? 
 

For most of us sitting in the pews remembering what it was like worshipping on a Sunday morning 

with a hundred other voices lifting to the rafters, seeing a congregation of children and young 

people, mums and dads and grandparents, working together to make things happen - how much 

time did we take to reflect on the future?  We were probably more concerned about how to fit 

everybody into the church! 
 

The 1950s and 60s were the times when many of our churches were built, and when Australia was 

growing rapidly. What’s different now? If we really watch or listen to the news, Australia is still 

growing, so why aren’t we? 

Over the past two years, a group of people from parishes in our region, assisted by Dr Helen 

Phillips, have been asking that very question - with prayerful exploration of what we can do to 

recharge our batteries.   We thought we were making progress, but we had to get our heads past 

what we are doing now - and try to discern what the Great Visionary would want us to do.    What 

we came up with is that there are no short-term solutions.  Archbishop Geoffrey encouraged us to 

look at the Mission of the church, to look beyond our parish boundaries and to ask ourselves: 
 
 

• what it is that we do well; 

• what it is that we can stop doing 

• what should we be reaching out to do  
 

 

My thinking is that we need to move beyond worrying about how to repair the roof or pay the 

insurance - and together with others in the group, start thinking about what some people may see 

as big, even revolutionary ideas.  The Mission of the Church is not about bums on seats, but how 

we can help the person on the street connect to God and the wonderful creation with which we 

have been gifted. 
 

Over the past few months, progress with our group has faltered because the arrival of Archbishop 

Bradley required time to allow him to see just what God has let him in for in this great Diocese. He 

has plenty to think about, and we will all have an opportunity to help with that at meetings to be 

held across the diocese in July and August 2026.  



2 
 

  

However, this is not a time for us to sit on our hands and wait for the wheels of fate to turn. We have 

to ignore our ageing bodies and the small things and put our minds to the larger task whilst we 

have the opportunity - to think like visionary missionaries. 
 

If we were building a church today, would it look like the ones we have now? Would we build one 

every couple of kilometres along the main roads?  If we look at the number of Anglican churches 

in our region, most are looking tired and in need of new blood.  We need to work together, not as 

individual parishes to see the future. And in that future, we need to think beyond our comfort zone 

and look to the needs of others. 

 

IDEAS:  The distance from Brighton to Glenelg is approximately 5.5 km. An 11-minute drive, and 

on the way, you will pass two other Anglican churches. 
 

Head east from St Judes to St Mary’s South Road (about 7 km) and you will pass St Elisabeths 

Warradale.  Head north along South Road to St Francis of Assisi (4 km and a 7-minute drive). Then 

head back to Glenelg and you will find The Church of the Good Shepherd 1.5 km away.   

Eight Anglican churches with less than 10 minutes’ drive between them.  Most of us travel 

further than 10 minutes to get to a large shopping centre. 
 

If we look at the buildings we have as assets, conservatively valued at $3 million each, we have $24 

million. Put your mind to how those funds could be used for the mission of the Church.  Of course 

we can’t close all those churches, but we also know realistically that even if we had $24 million to 

spend, we wouldn’t build them in the same way today. 

When we are thinking about the future, we need to think strategically.  What do we need to sustain 

us spiritually - and as a community?  

 

WHAT IF: Looking at the above assets, two are historical Cornerstone Churches, and whilst out of 

the question for redevelopment can still be part of the action.   For the rest of the properties - 

imagine a multi-function building opposite Marion Shopping Centre and another at Brighton:  

Apartments for rent – not sale, accommodation for retirees, spaces for worship, theatre and 

activities, cafes and quiet spaces.  Sound like pie in the sky?  Sure, but with all of us working 

together we can achieve these goals. 

 

Whilst all of this restructuring is happening, we can gather in one or two places to worship and pray 

together, rather than watching each other gradually fading away. The time to act is now, so let’s 

start talking and praying together to make this vision a reality.  

  

The first (and most challenging) step is agreement on such a plan going forward, but once this is 

in place the rest will follow.   Lifting the burden of uncertainty about the future from our collective 

shoulders will energise and refresh us, making space for optimism, new ideas and excitement about 

the future of our Church. 

  

 Harold Bates-Brownsword 
 
 

 

  

 

 

Sharing God’s Love in our Community 

Faith, Hope, Fellowship 
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A WORD FROM FATHER MICHAEL LANE, WINTER 2026 

Parish Priest, Church of the Good Shepherd 

 

 

Dear Friends in Christ 

  

 

The usual timing of The Link reminds me that as I write this article, I am usually on, or have just 

returned from, Annual Leave. This year I have also been blessed by Long Service Leave and a 

wonderful experience of overseas travel. This time of year can be very wintry and cold, or we may 

have glimpses of sunshine and the harbinger of spring around us. The familiar rhythm of the season 

invites us to pause, reflect, and to remember that God's work is often unseen and beneath the 

surface. Just as the earth appears quiet while new life is being prepared, so too the Church 

experiences seasons that call for patient faith and hopeful expectation. 

 

As Harold’s article at the beginning of this issue illustrates, the Good Shepherd has long been 

aware of the realities that we and many similar congregations face. The future may seem less 

certain than the past - although any reading of Good Shepherd’s history will reveal that this has 

mostly, if not always been the case. These realities, whatever we call them, need not diminish our 

hope. Throughout Scripture, God repeatedly works by way of faithful communities that trust him, 

not because they are large or powerful, but because they are willing to listen and respond. As 

always, “The harvest is plentiful, but the labourers are few; Matthew 9.37 

 

Our parish has long been blessed by people of deep faith, generous service, and quiet 

perseverance. These remain our greatest strengths. As we look ahead, we are invited not simply 

to preserve what has been, but to ask prayerfully what God is calling us to become. Faithfulness 

has never meant standing still; it has always meant following where Christ leads. 

 

We also have reasons for encouragement. The election of our new Archbishop has brought 

renewed confidence and hope across our Diocese. His wisdom, pastoral heart, and vision for the 

Church encourage us to look to the future with expectation rather than anxiety. At the same time, 

developments within our deanery may open fresh opportunities for partnership, mission, and 

renewal. We do not yet know exactly what these will look like, but we can remain open to the 

possibilities God places before us. 
 

As we journey through this winter liminal time, or period of waiting together, let us continue to 

pray, to encourage one another, and to keep our hearts attentive to the Holy Spirit. The God who 

has been faithful to this parish through generations has not finished with us yet. May we have the 

courage to embrace change where it is needed, the wisdom to discern God's leading, and the 

confidence to trust that the best chapters of God's story among us may still lie ahead. 
 

Deep Peace.  

Michael.  
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PALM SUNDAY 
 

It was quite a modest procession at the Church of the Good Shepherd Palm 

Sunday service on 29 March 2026, but in their usual fashion, CHOGS 

parishioners “made a joyful noise” giving it their all when it came to singing the 

classic Palm Sunday hymn “Ride on, Ride on in Majesty”, often described as 

the “liturgical gateway into Holy Week”.  
 

This hymn brings to mind vivid pictures of the poignancy of Jesus’ journey into 

Jerusalem on a donkey, to great acclaim from the populace and held with 

 great splendour – but 

ironically, riding to his death at the 

hands of some of these people, 

disillusioned because he did not fit 

their idea of a promised king. Not 

military power, but a triumph “through 

obedience and sacrificial love”.    

The hymn is viewed as a profound 

reflection on the nature of divine 

kingship, with Jesus’ authority 

expressed through humility rather than 

domination. 

 

 

Fr Michael Lane was in good voice as 

he delivered a spirited reading of the 

lengthy Passion of the Lord gospel on 

Palm Sunday. He reminded us that the 

silver Judas received for his betrayal of 

Christ shortly before he hanged 

himself, was used to purchase ‘Potters 

Field’ – in those days a burial place for 

people who could not afford to pay, or 

whose identity was unknown. 

 

              *****************                                     
                                                        
 

On Thursday 7 May 2026, St Elisabeths Warradale held a 

fundraising event at the Church, which included a 

performance by the SA Police Band 

and Wind Quartet.  Afternoon Tea was 

provided, and unsurprisingly there was        

an excellent turn-up to enjoy this 

popular, entertaining and very talented 

ensemble. 

.                                            .  

                                                                     

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   

 

St Elisabeths is getting pretty good at this fundraising caper 

They recently held another event selling pies and pasties 

from a bakery at Glenelg, (520 in total) making a profit of 

$600.  What a great effort!  
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At 6.00 am, on Sunday 5 April 2026, a group of Good Shepherd parishioners 

(together with West Highland terrier Angus, who is pretty much a member of 

the parish) gathered in the Spiritual Garden for the Easter Vigil, and Lighting of 

the New Fire.   

                                                                                               
Despite some healthy competition from the Honeyeaters and Wattlebirds in the background, as they 

began their dawn chorus, Father Michael conducted the first part of the 

service by candlelight in the gazebo, before moving into the Church. 
 

Afterwards, everyone enjoyed a wonderful breakfast in the garden room 

(including vegetarian options) cooked by Father Michael. Our grateful 

thanks to Susan Smith and others who helped with the setting up. 
 

                              
 

 

CHOGS WARDENS’ REPORT JULY 2026 
 

Firstly, I must thank Michael for appointing me to the position of Priest’s Warden. I have indeed got some very big shoes 

to fill but I will do my best to serve you and to honour your wishes. 

I think one of the most important responsibilities of my role as I perceive it, is to listen, as well as to serve. So please, 

if you have any concerns or questions, suggestions or ideas, let me know. And if you, or anyone you know, would like 

a chat, visit or home communion, I am happy to help. 

In recent weeks, we have been privileged to welcome some experienced Locum ministers from different backgrounds, 

who have inspired and encouraged us in many ways. Our thanks go to The Reverends Margaret Annells, John Candy, 

Stephen Pash, Peter Brown and Bishop Sophie for their ministry to us during Fr Michael’s absence. 

Wednesday Morning Prayer services have been generally well attended and offer a wonderful opportunity for Bible 

study, reflection and prayer. This is an ideal service for those wanting to explore and express their faith in a less formal 

setting. 

Our thanks also to Carol Fort for helping with services at The Pines, and a Wednesday service at CHOGS. The residents 

of Bucklands enjoy our monthly worship services and welcome opportunities to include their own prayer and music 

requests. 

Dr Pauline Glover, a former Priest’s Warden at the Good Shepherd, who passed away on 16 May, will be sadly missed, 

not only by members of the Anglican community, but by the many organisations of which she was a member. Her 

generous service to the community is an outstanding example of the Christian community in action and we give thanks 

for her life and work. 

During Fr Michael’s leave, my fellow warden Fran Kerwin, Harold BB and I have placed Exit signs in the church, and a 

Duties and Responsibilities poster by the back door, listing our obligations as Parish Council members.   Our thanks to 

Harold and Christine BB for maintaining our beautiful Spiritual Garden which is flourishing with the recent rains. 

For those who have been asking, discussions are currently underway regarding the future directions of our parish, and 

we will keep you informed of any decisions made. In the meantime, let us give thanks for our small but faithful 

community at the Good Shepherd who continue to serve as we are able, meet together to worship our Lord and Savour, 

and take heart that “We can do all things through Christ who strengthens us.” (Philip. 4:13) 

Rosemary Miller                     Fran Kerwin 

Priest’s Warden                     People’s Warden 

EASTER VIGIL 
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Sunday after Ascension Day - Pentecost  -  Trinity Sunday 
 

With Rev’d Michael on long service leave from after Easter until the beginning of June on a well-deserved 

break, The Good Shepherd congregation had the pleasure of hosting Rev’d Stephen Pash for three 

significant Sundays in the church calendar ie, Sunday after Ascension Day, Pentecost and Trinity Sunday. 
 

All these themes were deftly presented in ways to capture our hearts and minds, leaving us with much food 

for thought for the week ahead. Below, are my reflections on the impactful and stimulating ideas posed by 

Rev’d Pash over those three services: 
 

SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION DAY 
Showing us a page depicting the Ascension seen through the eyes of various artists, Rev’d Pash injected a 

sense of humour into the sermon, regaling us with an interesting array of works by artists like Rudigor 

Schopf, whose illustration showed only Jesus’ feet as he is elevated to heaven, and the ivory plaque in the 

Bayerisches Nationalmuseum in Munich, circa 400, which showed Jesus grabbing God’s hand ready to be 

yanked up into heaven.    
 

Describing this variety of artistic meditations as quaint, even 

comical, he contrasted literal artworks like William Blake’s ethereal 

interpretation, with Salvador Dali’s startling image reflecting the 

cosmology of Jesus 

floating within the nucleus 

of an atom, imparting an 

understanding of the 

physical structure of the 

world, and our concept of 

heaven above and earth 

below.   
 

How often we talk of those 

we’ve loved and lost being 

in heaven above “looking 

down” or the concept of 

the sun “coming up” or 

going down” - clearly an 

ancient world view still 

somehow embedded deep within us.  
 

Rev’d Pash also provided a captivating explanation of the Triumphal Arch of Titus which stands near the 

Forum in Rome. The Roman Senate conferred on Titus the status of a god, in recognition of his 

achievements overseeing the defeat of the Jewish uprising and destruction of Jerusalem and its temple in 

AD 67 and AD 70 respectively. An image on the underside of the Arch depicts Titus as Emperor becoming 

God - an eagle carrying him up into heaven: the abode of the gods. 
 

At the time the Arch was being erected, Luke’s gospel was being 

finalised, along with stories of the Ascension, which included mention 

of the inclusion of a cloud (an image of God’s presence) to mark this 

significant event.  
 

So, these contrasting images challenge us as to where our true 

loyalty lies.  Who or what is the motivating impulse in our hearts and 

lives? Who commands the loyalty of our hearts and minds, and Who 

or what is the way and the truth of our lives?  
 

The answer to these questions (and a solid reminder for us to have 

the courage to proclaim it) is: “The emperor is wearing no clothes” - 

the pictures assert the Easter message that God’s love, our love, is 

the last word about life.  Not pain and suffering, or sin and 

selfishness and death itself - our loyalty is to the One who revealed it 

in his own                                             in his own life, death, resurrection and ascension. 

Ivory plague in Bayerisches 
Nationalmuseum 

Rudigor Schopf Ascension image 

 

Triumphal Arch of Titus 
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        PENTECOST 

A birthday celebration - happy birthday to the church! Although 

the church year may begin on Advent Sunday, Pentecost is 

considered the birthday of the church - although there is also an 

argument that it should be Easter Day, as in John’s Gospel Jesus 

gives the Holy Spirit to his disciples on Easter evening.  
 

Luke, however, in the Book of Acts puts the coming of the Spirit 

at Pentecost. When unpacking why this would be, Rev’d Pash 

postulates that it’s because Luke wants us to understand that this 

is the giving and empowering of a new way of life. A new creation. 

A life to be lived in the Spirit and under the Spirit and not by the 

dictates of law-keeping.   
 

 

In Paul’s writings he makes it very clear that the law cannot make us good: the Grace of God and the impulse 

of the spirit in our hearts can. All the law can do is to restrain us, point out failure and to punish. To be law-

abiding is not necessarily to be good, and sometimes, of course the law itself is immoral. Even Paul laboured 

under the burden of trying to make himself right with God by perfectly fulfilling the demands of the law. But 

he knew in his heart of hearts that the Law couldn’t do this, and he wasn’t right with God. For him, 

encountering Christ meant the experience of freely given grace and radical acceptance which was life 

changing - and the work of the spirit. As promised by Jesus, the Spirit, is a comforter and helps us in our 

weakness especially when we struggle to pray.  By knowing the depth of our hearts (our desires, hopes and 

fears) the Spirit will help us with prayer. Rev’d Pash described the first Pentecost as a time where Jesus’ 

early followers were immersed in the spirit, like people standing in soaking rain which breaks a long, hot 

drought. Similarly, all we have to do is to go out and stand in the rain. It’s as easy and as difficult as that.  
 

TRINITY SUNDAY 

Reflecting on how mathematics has always been a mystery to him, but how he had to come to an 

understanding with his Maths teacher because it was a compulsory Matriculation subject, Rev’d Pash 

explained how on Trinity Sunday, we celebrate the core concept of our faith - which can be described as a 

mystery about which we are prompted to find an understanding and acceptance.  
 

Rev’d Pash’s sermon encouraged me to go in search of the Athanasian Creed (you will find it at the end of 

this article). We are all familiar with the Nicene Creed recited every Sunday, and the (shorter) Apostles 

Creed used in liturgies throughout the year, but this was the first time I’d heard of the Athanasian Creed.  I 

can see why it appears neglected or unrecognisable. Although lengthy, this Creed clearly reveres the 

mystery of faith conceptualised through both Eastern and Western theologians, and celebrated and affirmed 

on Trinity Sunday, the heart of our faith: God, Three in One, the triune of Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 
 

In summary, one thing is certain.  Our language about God is a metaphor, a profoundly true reflection that: 
 

1. God is – evidenced in the beauty, complexity, design of creation; 

2. God is like – character and purpose revealed in a person (Jesus) not a book: loving relationship 

“Abba”. Person, relationship and inclusion are core – core to God and core to our human 

understanding; 

3. God works – has power – life giving, unifying love, drawing us into God’s life 

 

 We must remind ourselves that Theology – what we believe – is the outcome of 

people of all faiths reflecting upon their human experience, trying to interpret it and 

create a framework by which to understand and live into the future – consciously or 

not.  
 

Whilst this process has been forming the tradition of church as we know it, Christians 

maintain that the three experiences of God as Creator of God seen in Jesus and of 

God as power in the world, are all part of the same mystery, irrevocably connected 

and of a kind.  

                                                                                        Claire Fok 

The Ascension of Christ 
Salvador Dali 

The Ascension 

William Blake 
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Below is a modern English translation of The Creed of St Athanasius, “presenting God as Trinity – three-in-one, and 
Jesus Christ as truly God who became truly man without ceasing to be God the Son.” –  from the website of St 
Andrew’s Cathedral in Sydney, where it is traditionally included in the service on Trinity Sunday. 
 
 

The Creed of Saint Athanasius in modern English translation 
Whoever wishes to be saved: must, above all, hold to the catholic faith. 

Unless they keep this faith whole and complete: they will undoubtedly be lost forever. 

And this is the catholic faith: we worship one God in Trinity, and Trinity in Unity. 

We neither conflate the persons: nor divide the substance. 

For there is one person of the Father, another of the Son: and another of the Holy Spirit. 

But the godhead of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit is one: their glory is equal, and their 

majesty co-eternal. 

What the Father is, the Son is: and the Holy Spirit is also. 

The Father is uncreated, the Son uncreated: and the Holy Spirit uncreated. 

The Father is immeasurable, the Son immeasurable: and the Holy Spirit immeasurable. 

The Father is eternal, the Son eternal: and the Holy Spirit eternal. 

Yet they are not three eternal beings: but one eternal being. 

Just as there are neither three uncreated beings, nor three immeasurable beings: but one uncreated, 

immeasurable being. 

Likewise, the Father is almighty, the Son almighty: and the Holy Spirit almighty. 

And yet they are not three almighty beings: but one almighty being. 

So, the Father is God, the Son is God: and the Holy Spirit is God. 

And yet they are not three Gods: but one God. 

So, the Father is Lord, the Son is Lord: and the Holy Spirit is Lord. 

And yet they are not three Lords: but one Lord. 

For, just as Christian truth compels us: to confess each person individually as God and Lord, 

so the catholic religion forbids us: from saying there are three Gods or three Lords. 

The Father is made from none: neither created, nor begotten. 

The Son is of the Father alone: neither made, nor created, but begotten. 

The Holy Spirit is from the Father and the Son: neither made, nor created, nor begotten, but proceeding. 

So, there is one Father: not three Fathers. 

There is one Son: not three Sons. 

There is one Holy Spirit: not three Holy Spirits. 

And in this Trinity no person is before or after another: no person is greater or less than another. 

But the whole three persons are coeternal: and coequal with each other. 

So, as in everything, as was said above: the Unity in Trinity, and the Trinity in Unity, is to be worshipped. 

Whoever wishes to be saved: must understand the Trinity in this way. 

But it is also necessary for eternal salvation: to believe faithfully in the incarnation of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

For this is the right faith we believe and confess: our Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God, is God and man. 

He is God, of the substance of the Father, begotten before time: and he is man, of the substance of his 

mother, born in time. 

Perfect God, perfect man: with a rational soul and human flesh. 

He is equal to the Father with respect to his divinity: he is less than the Father with respect to his 

humanity. 

Although he is God and man: he is not two, but one Christ. 

And he is one, not by the turning of his divinity into flesh: but by the taking of humanity into God. 

He is completely one, not by a mixing of substances: but by the unity of his person. 

For just as a rational soul and flesh are one man: so God and man are one Christ. 

This Christ suffered for our salvation: descended to the dead, and on the third day he rose from the dead. 

He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of God the Father almighty: from there he will 

come to judge the living and the dead. 

At his coming, all people will rise with their own bodies: and they will give an account for their own works. 

And those who have done good will go into eternal life: but those who have done evil into eternal fire. 

This is the catholic faith: unless each person faithfully and firmly believes it, they cannot be saved. Amen. 



9 
 

BARRIE EDWARD HIBBERT (1935 – 2026) 

On Friday 17 April 2026, a large crowd filled the pews at historic North Adelaide Baptist Church, 

including parishioners from The Church of the Good Shepherd, to honour the life of Barrie 

Hibbert, a highly respected pastor known for his superlative preaching and exceptional 

communication skills. Barrie’s passion for poetry, music and the arts was well known and his 

friendships spread around the globe.  His prominent congregations included Flinders Street Baptist 

Church in Adelaide, and Bloomsbury Baptist Church in London.   
 

Several years ago, Barrie held a couple of sessions at The Church 

of the Good Shepherd – one I particularly recall enjoying was on 

Clive James, the Australian author, critic and TV commentator, 

famous for his razor-sharp wit and satirical observations, and of 

course his celebrated poetry.  
 

Barrie had a penchant for writing letters and appreciative notes to 

all sorts of people when something caught his attention. Indeed, I 

received such a note from him when he read a book review I wrote 

in The LINK in August 2017 on ‘Everybody Matters”, a memoir by 

Mary Robinson, ex-Irish President – no surprise that it featured the 

story of a remarkable young woman “whose achievements on a 

global scale showed an innate sense of justice for human rights, especially for women and girls – 

and who seemed to have been born knowing most of the stuff the rest of us spend a lifetime 

learning!” 
 

At the North Adelaide service on 17th April, Barrie’s wife of the last 13 years, Gillian Collins, read 
selected verses from Psalm 139. His first wife, Judy, with whom he had 3 children, died after 50 years 
together. 
 

Barrie’s grandson Riki Sutherland gave a touching eulogy about his grandfather, describing the 
travelling life and great love for their children shared by Barrie and Judy. Born in NZ, Barrie oscillated 
between NZ, London and Australia, spending his final days in Oz. Looking back, Riki particularly 
remembered (and appreciated) the values that Barrie brought to his life – watching Barrie talk to 
homeless people in London and in Hutt Street – intelligent conversations which engaged people - 
watching Barrie nurse Judy through her final illness. He finished his eulogy with the following quote: 
  Death is not extinguishing the light; it is putting out the lamp because the dawn has come 
 Rabindranath Tagore (Nobel laureate) 
 

Ministerial memories came from the Rev’d Roger Bryson, who gave a heartwarming talk about the 
encouragement, inspiration and impact that Barrie (his hero) had on his life and vocation.  Roger said 
that Barrie told him during his teenage years that whatever difficulties he was facing, as it says in the 
Bible – it will pass.  Most of all, enjoy ALL of Christendom.  He talked about the ‘cloud of witnesses’ 
from New Zealand, Australia and the United kingdom – all friends and observers of Barrie’s life - and 
shared some of their comments.  His most memorable quality, to Roger’s mind, was Barrie’s gift for 
Justice, Grace and Inclusion, adding that at all times Barrie was a man of faith and strong convictions, 
but little ego. 
 

He spoke of Barrie having two wonderful women walking alongside him in his life, Judy for 50 years, 
and Gillian who gave him all that he needed for the past 13 years.  He mentioned some of Barrie’s 
memorable statements, one that sprung to mind was: “If you’ve got nothing to say, don’t bother 
climbing up into the pulpit!”  Roger finished by saying that Barrie was the best Baptist preacher in the 
nation, and when Roger’s wife died, Barrie rang him every day and told him – grieve, but it will get 
better.                                                                                                                                        Chris Bates-Brownsword 
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From Little Things Big Things Grow        by Rosemary Miller 

On 13 March, I received the following email from Jess, our wonderful Pastoral Care 

Worker at Forbes Primary School asking if I could assist her with a project 

called ‘Teddy Town.’ She explained: “The students will be creating a whole little 

world for their teddies – building homes, giving them jobs, and forming their own 

personalities.  By the end of term, each student will be able to take their teddy 

home, as a special keepsake. 
    

For the project, I hope to find around 30 small handmade knitted teddies. They 

don’t need to be identical — in fact, a bit of personality and uniqueness would 

make them even more special.  The important thing is that they are roughly small 

teddy size, so that each student can have their own bear. 
 

Rather than purchasing the bears, I thought it would be lovely if they could be handmade, perhaps by some 

of the talented knitters in your church communities. 
 

So, if you happen to know anyone who enjoys knitting tiny toys and who might like to contribute one (or a 

few), I would be very grateful. Please feel free to pass this email on to people in your congregations, or 

to anyone else who might be interested, and thank you so much for helping me hunt for a little teddy 

community!”  Blessings, Jess.                                                           
 

Rosemary Miller: 
I am now writing this at the beginning 

Of Term 2, after delivering 25 beautiful 

teddies to Jackie Woods, the Year 1/2 

Teacher at Forbes PS, who was 

absolutely delighted with your creations. 

Each teddy is indeed unique, knitted in 

rainbow colours, shapes and designs – 

just as we are all unique creations made 

in the image of God. So, my thanks go 

to all who contributed to this epic 

knitting task, and especially to Chris 

Thorne at the Good Shepherd who came 

up with the pattern at right – also to Mrs 

Tremlett and Nancy Ronalds who 

receive and deliver Meals on Wheels 

from the Brighton kitchen. Thank you all 

very much for your expertise and love, 

which will be appreciated by so many children in our local community. 

                        

Jackie Woods (at left) from Forbes Primary 

School, loved the quirkiness and rainbow 

colours of the bears she received! 

 
 

Donating Little Teddies to Children 

Treated by Paramedics 
 

If you would like to continue to put your knitting 

skills to good use, paramedics have stated that 

they would love to be able to hand out these 

little bears to comfort children they treat. 

So let me know if you are interested, and we will find them a good home. 
 

Thank you again 

Rosemary Miller 

Knitting Pattern for Little Teddy:    Knit 2 sides. 
 

Legs & Body:  Cast on 10 sts and knit for 1.5 inches. Keep 
on needle, and repeat for other leg, casting on 10 sts and 
knit for 1.5 inches. Then knit across ALL 20 sts to start 
body & head. Knit until the teddy is 6 inches high. Cast off. 
 

Sew up both sides and stuff with filling.  Measure about 
one inch and a half down, and using the wool, gather 
stitches to pull in and shape head. 
 

Arms: Cast on 14 sts and knit for about 1.5 inches. Sew 
seams to form arms and stuff before joining to body. 
 

Ears:  Cast on 8 sts, knit 3 rows and then gather bottom 
row before joining to head. 
 

Using black wool, Embroider Eyes, Nose and Smile on 
face. 
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              A Glorious Time of Rest and Recreation               by Father Michael Lane  

My Long Service Leave included a 19 Day-tour of the islands of Malta, Sardinia and Corsica. There were 

16 travellers in our group, and we had a wonderful tour leader, a manager, and local guides to look after us.  

Nothing to worry about at all(!) Stunning hotels, including all breakfasts, and many fabulous lunches and 

dinners were part of the deal. Thank goodness for all the hills, walking and many steps to be climbed. 

Sometimes, all we needed was an apple and a cup of tea! 
 

The tour began with five days in Malta - a treat of baroque 

architecture, grand monuments, ancient temples and shrines 

from the Ice Age to the present day. Then to Sardinia. Twice-

cancelled flights meant for an exciting transfer from Valetta, via 

Rome, Barcelona and then finally to Cagliari, the historic capital 

of Sardinia for three nights. Here, we enjoyed visits to neolithic 

archaeological museums and to the ancient town of Nora, 

Sardinia’s first established town, where an amazing fiesta was in 

process celebrating Sant'Efisio, patron saint of Cagliari:  A 

several hours-long parade of local villagers passing in traditional 

dress, and including horse riding, singing and musicians.  
 

Then on to Oristano for two days, visiting the archaeological sites of Su Nuraxi di 

Barumini an iconic UNESCO World Heritage site, followed by the coastal town of Cabras 

famous for its Tharros ruins. From Tharros to Alghero, a picturesque, fortified city on 

the coast for two nights. Visits to the famous Coddu Vecchju Giants’ Tomb (a Nuragic 

funerary monument) followed.    On to the island of Corsica with its glorious 

cliff top citadel of Bonifacio and magnificent hotel accommodation.  More history in 

Ajaccio for two days, famous as the birthplace of Napoleon Bonaparte and for its 

menhirs (standing stones). The Fesch Museum in Ajaccio was 

established by Bonaparte’s uncle and is filled with truly magnificent 

Italian masterworks.  Our final destination for the tour was the 

beautiful port city of Bastia, the main entry point to the island.  
 

Once the tour was over, I flew to Marseille, then travelled by train to 

Arles, Valence, Lyon and Paris.    
 

At Café Federation, a traditional restaurant in Lyon (known as a 

bouchon), I enjoyed their classic dish, a delicious Pike Quenelles with 

bisque sauce, a kind of airy and delicate souffle.  I ate lunch in the 

company of five strangers – a young couple from Cornwall, a young 

woman from the Appalachian Mountains in West Virginia, and a 

young French couple from Marseille and Paris. We had a brilliant waiter and a 

wonderful time together! 

 

         
               
                                                                  
 

 
 

 

 

Valetta Harbour 

Nuragic 

Bronze Age 

Statuette 

Inside the gloriously rebuilt Notre Dame 
Cathedral. The day was extremely hot, and 

it was very crowded – but well worth the 
effort! 

Pike Quenelles 
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Note from editor: The following item comes from another publication I am involved with, but which I found such a  
 heartfelt piece of writing that I felt LINK readers would enjoy reading it.  Whilst not written in a biblical context, this 
reflection could be talking about a direction for the Church - taking us on a journey of discovery - planting seeds, 
transition from scarcity to abundance, fostering connections between people and places.  It’s about rebirth and 
regeneration, hope, and total joy in God’s creation –a truly inspirational read! 
 

 

                                             The Seeds We Scatter - the Birds That Return                 

                                                                                                                                           

Three years ago, along with my neighbours, I was at a Landcare meeting about the Greening the Bremer 

Project — a community driven effort to revegetate the Bremer River. It was exciting, purposeful work. And 

then someone mentioned that Birds SA was looking to establish a seed nursery somewhere in the region. 

Something in me lit up, and before I had fully thought it through, I put my hand up.  "We'll do it" I said.  I 

had no idea what I was starting! 
 

We live on Peramangk country, on a 40-acre property called Riverdale Farm. With support from Birds SA, 

we established a fenced 30 x 30 metre seed orchard — native grasses, wildflowers and shrubs planted in 

a grid. It didn't look like much at first. Just a grid of possibilities. 
 

But the moment the orchard started producing seed, something in me shifted permanently and I am now, 

without apology, completely obsessed. 
 

I walk everywhere with a brown paper bag in my pocket. Roadside verges; remnant bush; a paddock 

glimpsed from a car window - if there's seed, I want it. I think about timing constantly — when to collect, 

when to sow, when to wait. I think about diversity — how each species plays a role, and how together they 

create resilience. Seed has become the lens through which I view the whole landscape. 
 

And I'm not alone in this. 
 

Landcare members and friends and neighbours regularly arrive at the farm to help in the orchard. Birds 

SA members grow plants for us — species selected for the orchard expand what we 

can grow and harvest. People come to sow, to plant and to harvest. Taking the 

opportunity and time to learn the names of grasses most of us were never taught. 

Noticing the detail of seed — the shapes, the textures, the timing. Every season, we 

harvest and donate seed to BioR to support their restoration work at Monarto 

Woodlands. It feels like a quiet offering into a much bigger story. But it also feels 

urgent and alive. 
 

We've expanded well beyond the original orchard, growing seed across several acres. 

Our day nursery produces a few thousand plants each year and is always full — 

continuously asking for more attention than I can give. I love that, because it means 

the system is alive. 
 

Recently, in partnership with the South Australian Seed Conservation Centre, we've 

taken another step and are establishing a threatened seed 

nursery, working with species that no longer appear 

frequently, or at all, in the landscape - seeds that have 

quietly slipped away. There is something deeply humbling about holding these 

seeds in your hand. They carry both fragility and possibility. The hope is that we 

can grow them and eventually return them to the paddocks.  
 

But perhaps my most electrifying moment came on an ordinary morning about 

18 months ago, when I saw a bird I hadn’t seen before – a Diamond Firetail!  It 

landed lightly among the grasses we had been tending. As native grasslands 

have disappeared, the Diamond Firetail has declined – so to see one feeding on seed we had grown - in a 

landscape we were slowly restoring — felt like the land was speaking back to me.  It was one of the best 

moments of my life - not because of the bird alone, but because of what it represented. A return! 
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Now, when I walk through the paddocks, I see more birds. 

More movement; more life. The grasses carry abundance, and 

the birds come to meet it. It feels like a conversation — one 

that began when I raised my hand in a meeting, with a brown 

paper bag in my pocket.  
 

What began as a humble, low-cost orchard, has blossomed into 

something that has shaped how James and I live, how we spend our days, 

and how we imagine the future. Our hope is simple, and perhaps a little 

ambitious, but we would like to turn the whole farm into a site where 

native seed is no longer scarce, but abundant, and where people come to 

learn, gather and reconnect, so the work of regeneration is shared. 

 

If there's one thing this journey has taught us, it's that seeds carry more 

than just plants – they carry relationships between people and places – 

between what has been lost and what might still return. 

 

If you ever find yourself nearby and would like to join us, you would be most welcome. Always something 

to do - seed to collect, something to plant, and — if we're lucky — a bird or two waiting in the grasses. 

 

 Simon Harris 
  
 

 

Update on response regarding the future of the Maid of Auckland Hotel quarterly 

luncheons 

As readers will know, in early July this year, a letter was circulated to people involved in the above luncheons, 

requesting feedback on their future, given the need to cancel the May meeting due to inadequate attendance 

numbers.   

Whilst the cancellation was for a number of reasons, it highlighted the need to ascertain whether putting our 

energies into future lunch meetings was feasible – or whether the event had run its course and it was time 

to call it a day.   What did become clear, was that it needed to be a collective decision made by attendees 

from all five parishes involved.  To provide some breathing space, it was decided to cancel the August 

luncheon, and for the time being, Maid of Auckland management has agreed to keep the final date for the 

year (Friday November 20th) open for us. 

Since then, some feedback has come in, primarily from a couple of parishes, offering to support ongoing 

lunch events - but the overall response has been slow.  Again, I am sure there are various reasons for this, 

but the question remains – is it time to wind up what to date has been a very successful event, and look at 

other avenues for getting people together?  

The lunch date for 20 November 2026 is still in place at this stage, but we need a yes/no candid response 

by 30 August 2026, after which time a decision will be made one way or the other.   

One other thing - if the luncheons do cease, we could still hold a final event on 20 November to celebrate 

its past success - so could you also please indicate your interest – or not - in attending this.        Chris BB 

Note: The “other” publication referred to in my intro, from which this article is sourced, is called The Birder, 
which is the official magazine for Birds SA, the oldest ornithological Association in Australia.  As Editor of The 
Birder, I head a team of 3 people, plus a graphic artist, and between us we produce 4 issues a year.  At 52 
pages, completing each issue of the magazine is a demanding task, especially given that we are all unpaid 
volunteers with busy lives – as indeed are all those involved with Birds SA, which relies primarily on 
membership subscriptions - so if you love birds (and wonderful photography) I recommend you have a look at 
the Birds SA website.  We currently have about 800 members, many of them longstanding, but more recently, 
younger people with families are joining our ranks, Their passion is not only good to see, but gives great hope 
for the future of our unique birdlife! 
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Pauline Anne GLOVER :  A FORCE OF NATURE  :  12/12/1947 – 17/5/2026    
 

Some individuals leave a significant gap in the lives of the wider community when they depart this life, and 

Pauline Glover was certainly one of those people. My association with Pauline began some years ago as a 

fellow worshipper at The Church of the Good Shepherd Plympton, where 

Pauline’s role as Warden, was only one part of her considerable impact on the 

parish.  Pauline encouraged, supported, cajoled and occasionally prodded – 

people into action to get a result.   
 

Never asking more than she was willing to give, she was a fearless initiator of 

projects that truly made a difference to people’s lives.  Her long association with 

Rugs with Love is an example, given the impact Pauline and her fellow knitters 

had on the lives of hundreds of children who found themselves in the care of 

Social Services.                                                                                  

                                                                                                   

It is particularly poignant that after 20 years of its 

existence, Pauline’s last day was spent at the                           

winding up of this special organisation. The             Citizen of the Year: Marion                                                                                                                                           

Church of the Good Shepherd looked                     Council Australia Day Award                                                                                                                                 
amazing with colourful rugs draped over every available                       Jan 2022 

surface, and the hall next door was abuzz with people reminiscing and  

enjoying afternoon tea at this final gathering, as tributes flowed from distinguished 

speakers.   
 

When we received the news later that night of Pauline’s sudden passing, beyond 

the shock there was some comfort in the realisation that her day had been 

celebratory and full of appreciation for her work.  
 

Over many years, Pauline was a regular contributor to the CHOGS parish 

newsletter The LINK, and her stories of travel overseas, or within Australia with 

friends and family, were always informative and entertaining. 
 

In 2017, Pauline and a friend travelled halfway around Australia, through the Northern Territory, before 

making their way south via Queensland, NSW and Victoria. Their aim? To go to church every Sunday in a 

different place.  Their first service was at the underground Catacomb Church in Coober Pedy, which is 

supported by Bush Church Aid.  From there, they travelled to Alice Springs and the Church of the Ascension, 

a parish covering 600,000 square kilometres with boundaries extending from the SA border in the south, 

Qld border to the east, WA border to the west, and Tennant Creek in the NT.   One of the Qld parishes they 

visited was the Church of St Mary in the Atherton Tablelands, which Pauline described as very welcoming.  

She gave us her reflections on each place - congregation demographics, attendance numbers, length and 

quality of sermons, how welcoming the parish was.   

                                                                                                                 

Many people will know of Pauline’s connections with Cambodia and the 2H 

Project ‘Safe Arrivals,’ where from 1999 to 2015, she trained over 2,500 

traditional birth attendants in basic hygiene & nutrition, antenatal and postnatal 

care and labour and birth.  This work took her to parts of Cambodia that the 

average tourist never sees, and she often spoke of the magnificence of both 

the countryside - and the people – with whom she fell completely in love. 

Pauline also sponsored 2 children in Cambodia via World Vision, and on one of 

her trips in 2018, took her granddaughter Evelyn (who was 9 at the time) with 

her so that Evelyn could meet Pauline’s sponsor child Sreyneuth, and 

experience, as Pauline put it “my Cambodia”.    
 

                                                                                                                                          

A second trip to Cambodia with Evelyn allowed them to meet Pauline’s second sponsor child, Mei, for the                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                        

first time.  On that trip, Pauline also became involved in supporting a maternity clinic and school in Mei’s 

village, and over the following 12 months, purchased furniture and supported the building of a playground 

and library.  

  
 

Evelyn & Sreyneath say goodbye 
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I always remember Pauline’s description of a trip to Bali in January 2020, again with Evelyn, to take part in 

an Accessible House Renovation project.  They were part of a team of Australians working with an 

organisation in Bali called Puspadi Bali, and others, providing programs for people living with a disability. 

Over time, Puspadi has transformed the lives of nearly 5,000 people across Bali, many of them from 

impoverished areas.  One of the tasks on that trip for Pauline and Evelyn was cleaning and painting a one 

room house with a tiny shop at the front, for a man in a wheelchair - plus two small rooms adjoining the 

shop, designed to accommodate the man’s 18-yr old son, his partner and their new baby. Pauline gave the 

man $30 to buy nappies, clothes etc for the baby, and she and Evelyn were stunned at the amount of stuff 

that came back – after which, Pauline (via an interpreter) gave the boy a “session on family planning and 

contraception!” 
 

On the same trip, Pauline spoke about working on two other places housing 2 very disabled young women, 

where their dull grey brick homes were transformed into bright green, freshly painted buildings – “the looks 

on their faces, a joy to behold!”   

 

Given the climate in Bali, all of this work was carried out under often 

challenging conditions, but Pauline was someone whose attitude to life 

was one of appreciation for all the blessings she had, despite difficult 

circumstances at times, experiencing the present wherever she was, 

and with a deep compassion for those less fortunate.   

Her concluding paragraph in the article she wrote for The LINK on the 

Bali trip in 2020, pretty much sums up her philosophy: 
 

“The weather was very hot and humid while we were there. The food 

was very basic – chicken and rice for lunch every day with some other 

‘undiagnosed’ bits and pieces, prepared by the ‘locals’ which put our 

money into their economy. We had our own minibus and driver, so 

travel was very comfortable. Lots of stops at temples to pray, 

sightseeing in gorgeous parks and interacting with monkeys. Hardly 

any tourists where we were, which was fabulous. Great food in the 

small places where we ate on the beach and in the town.   

Just reflecting on this trip and writing about it, makes my eyes sting with tears. There is nothing better than 

knowing you have made a huge difference in someone’s life and a darling girl has one of my patchwork 

quilts. Evelyn said it was an ‘amazingly different’ holiday, and she shed tears while we were there as she 

stated, “we have so much and they have nothing”. The gift of a bed and food was nothing to us but to them 

it was the world”.  

Dear Pauline, rest in peace good and faithful servant – you will be sorely missed! 

 Chris Bates-Brownsword 
 

              
 

Pauline dressed to meet Queen Elizabeth II        15th Rugs with Love Exhibition at the Good Shepherd, May2022 

when she visited Australia in the 1970s. 
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A PASSION FOR ADVENTURE 

                                                        by Reverend Margaret ANNELLS 

 

Well …. “I will have to buy a new hat”. To whom mother was talking was a mystery, but it was important if a 

new hat was involved. A couple of weeks later in 1951, mother and daughter (I was aged 5yrs at the time) 

with our new hats, climbed the mobile stairs to enter a DC-3 aircraft (Gooney bird) waiting to take off from 

Ceduna airport and fly to Adelaide. Although not recognised at the time, the experience changed my life. 

Most priests have another life before ordination, and it shines through from time to time. It’s called life 

experience and is helpful when people bring their problems forward to share.  

This story gives a glimpse of my love of adventure, and the 

dream of being able to fly and be around aircraft.   As with 

life, Gods’ plan for an individual rarely runs smoothly. I am 

sure you have heard the saying ‘God’s way, is not always 

our way’. Sometimes we keep trying to make things 

happen, even when it becomes clear that it’s not going to 

work.  

Flying became a passion. As a primary school student, I 

collected books about James Charles Bigglesworth, the 

fictional pilot and adventurer of the Biggles series written 

by WE Johns.  In addition, a fascination with the 1950’s radio Air Adventures of Pilot Hop Harrigan, his 

mechanic Tank tinker, and girlfriend Gail Nolan, reinforced my adventurous streak. My dream was to become 

a pilot.     
 

During the early 1960’s, the dream was still strong, but lack of finances hindered progress. The next best 

thing was becoming a flight attendant, which could partly fulfil my dream of being around aircraft. 

Approaching Qantas was disappointing. Unfortunately, the requirements of height, weight, first aid 

qualifications and a second language were not met.  It was suggested that some 

nursing skills could help.  When commencing the introductory programme to 

become a registered nurse, I soon recognised that a more rewarding career 

could come from nursing, with more opportunities and likely adventures possible, 

plus there was also such a thing as aviation nursing!  Time passed, and in 1980, 

with a high level of education, and experience in different roles under the 

umbrella of nursing - including clinical nursing, theatre experience, community, 

nurse education and administration, I found myself in my longed-for dream 

position. With husband Geoff, a Westpac Banker, and a teenage daughter, our 

family became residents of remote Nhulunbuy (Gove) in East Arnhem Land in 

the Northern Territory, at that time a mining community of over 3,000 people.  

Although it would only be for a 2-year term, the dream had become a reality.  

Holding the position of Registered Nurse (RN) in Charge, and a Flight Nurse of 

the Northern Territory Aerial Medical Service (NTAMS), East Arnhem Land; the 

adventures started. The service was crucial for supporting isolated communities over an area of nearly 

97,000 square kilometres. The service-connected remote, mostly indigenous communities in the ‘Top End’ 

to major hospitals, predominately in Gove and Darwin. The services included 24/7 emergency evacuations 

to Gove and Darwin, low-acuity patient transfers, and regular clinic flights to the settlements managed by 

residential clinical nurses.  

The service operated two aircraft, namely GAF N24 Medic-master (Nomads) which seemed to need 

constant maintenance. They were specifically equipped with medical cabinets and supplies, stretchers, 

areas for flight nurses to manage patients, plus weather radar. Due to the harsh wet season conditions in 

Arnhem Land, the Nomads were modified with continuous ignition systems and had STOL (short take-off 

and landing) ability for safer take-off on wet, muddy runways. Unfortunately, the Nomads were not 

pressurized, so for critically ill patients. other pressurized aircraft like the Beechcraft King Air high-

performance, twin-engine turboprops were contracted. 

DC-3 Gooney Bird 

https://www.google.com/url?sa=i&source=web&rct=j&url=https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Beechcraft_Super_King_Air&ved=2ahUKEwjRjOyY7suSAxXbTGwGHVWsOxwQy_kOegQIARAD&opi=89978449&cd&psig=AOvVaw2C4AsKJTQ7LEen1fbMITWM&ust=1770707657844000
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A wonderful working relationship was experienced between the TAA (Trans Australia Airlines) pilots and the 

NTAMS nursing staff. Unfortunately, the contract between the NT Government and TAA ceased in 

September 1980, with a new contract going to SkyWest Airlines.  However, this didn’t stop one of the flight 

nurses marrying a TAA pilot (!) 

 

 

East Arnhem Land NTAMS serviced the following area – Take a sweeping curve from Millingimbi down 

to Ngukurr, then around, including Groote Eylandt and back to the top of Gove Peninsula. We also 

included Borroloola, a remote town located on the McArthur River in the Gulf of Carpentaria region, 

situation in the eastern part of the NT near the Qld border, which acts as a gateway to the Gulf, and 

is approximately 220 km from the nearest town, Ngukurr 

 

Operations were demanding, often involving landings on rudimentary airstrips with the famous Northern 

Territory anthills sometimes near the middle of runways. Navigating in extreme weather such as the edge of 

cyclones and very high winds in the ‘wet season’, was ‘hairy’ management for pilots and crew nurses.  

Limited resources for a massive, sparsely populated area, was also challenging. However, throughout the 

1980s, these services played a critical role in reducing health inequalities for the indigenous populations in 

Arnhem Land. NTAMS offered 24-hour radio-medical service shared by the hospital staff at night, with 

NTAMS staff on call. Daily radio schedules were conducted and calls triaged by the Registered Nurse (RN) 

in charge, with doctor consultations arranged for emergency evacuations (medevacs). Regular, scheduled 

clinic visits to remote communities took place, often with doctors, nurses, and allied health staff in 

attendance. The flight plans and pay load for any flight was the responsibility of the RN-in-charge in 

consultation with the Pilots and local airport control tower staff. 

Some memories and highlights of the NTAMS experience.  

Fire in a Nomad engine. The interior of the cabin went dark, then orange, as flames started shooting down 

the side of plane taking off from Gove Airport.  As the second Nomad was already in Darwin, the flight was 

aborted and another aircraft contracted for the medevac.  

Fire in the Nomad cockpit.  On one occasion, on a flight back to Gove after a remote clinic, smoke was 

seen seeping out from under the cockpit door.  The problem was identified as fire in the electrical system. 

On this occasion, the plane had been reconfigured to carry passengers, two doctors, two Community 
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Nurses, an Occupational Therapist and a Physiotherapist, the Regional Director, and Regional Director of 

Nursing plus the writer as crew nurse. The crew nurse had 

the responsibility to take control, calm passengers and 

attend to pilot’s needs. A lesson learned from royalty - don’t 

all travel together!  We could have lost the whole East 

Arnhem medical team as the wheels could not be lowered. 

In instances like this, in a remote area, the whole town and 

emergency services were waiting for us when we finally 

landed at our destination after lowering the wheels manually– 

there are no secrets in remote communities. In fact, 

whenever the ambulance and fire engine headed out along 

the airport road, the town siren sounded, and many people 

followed as everybody knew something was seriously wrong. 

Cyclone emergency: Very bad storms and extremely high winds were frequent in the Wet Season. 

Cyclones were given a grading level of 1-5, with level 5 being the most dangerous.  More than once the 

Nomads were sent to Tindal Airport at Katherine to sit out advancing cyclones.  This was a safety measure 

so that aircraft could return to rescue the injured after severe devastation caused by a level 4 or 5 cyclone.                                                                                                                                                     

The Christian Missionary Aviation Fellowship (MAF) group operated in the same region and had light twin 

engine aircraft that NTAMS frequently contracted for medical evacuations if both Nomads were in use. Being 

in one such aircraft on the edge of a cyclone was hair-raising but became more terrifying when the pilot 

said we had to land anywhere there were a couple of trees so we could tie the plane down between them.  

On the ground, the pilot and I, strapped into seats leaned forward and prayed till the howling wind that sand 

blasted and peppered the windows with anything not nailed down, subsided. On inspection afterwards, we 

were amazed to see that the propellers only had chips in them from blasting sand and bauxite pebbles. 

There were dents all over the plane and the props had to be filed down before take-off.  It was the bumpiest 

ride ever and we were so relieved to be airborne. Unfortunately, we were unable to pick up the designated 

patient at that time as the plane was not considered safe. Those MAF pilots would fly anywhere and had 

‘Night Visual Flight Rules’ (NVFR) rating.  Some of the contract pilots were not prepared to fly to places with 

dangerous unserviced remote runways, even though these acted as critical lifelines in isolated areas. The 

MAF pilots, who had experience in the challenging terrain in New Guinea had great faith, bravery and skill, 

and were very impressive.  

May Day Call:  On another occasion, a contract medevac pilot required nerves of steel when bringing a 

semi-comatose patient back to Gove airport for hospital admission. He was flying a contracted twin engine 

Aero Commander. When lining up the runway, the pilot announced “are your straps on?  I can’t get the left 

wheel down, even manually, …better brace yourself”.  With adrenaline pulsing, he gave the May Day call 3 

times to alert rescuers and clear radio traffic, and we did several loops around the airport consuming excess 

fuel while we waited for the emergency services to appear. 

During a one-wheel emergency landing, the pilot has to hold the malfunctioning side of the aircraft off the 

runway for as long as possible. When the wing tip hit the ground, we spun around several times and ended 

up off the tarmac and into the bush, our heads still spinning, with the severely damaged stationary aircraft 

tilted to one side.  Thankful that the plane hadn’t exploded, we heard sirens getting louder as a baggage 

tractor came screaming across the tarmac toward us. Dragging the unconscious patient out of the plane, 

we threw him on the back of the baggage tractor and sped away from the crashed aircraft as fast as we 

could towards the ambulance heading our way. In such situations there is always a risk that the plane could 

explode, so we didn’t have time to check the patient’s vital signs – just note that he was breathing and semi-

conscious. After handing the patient over to the ambulance crew and processing our job requirements, we 

both headed shakily for the pub!  This young Coastal Surveillance pilot, bless him, later taught me how to 

fly.  On weekends, we worked together for the same company when I was off duty from NTAMS. In the 

1980s, HC Sleigh Aviation was the formal contractor for full time coastal surveillance along the eastern part 

of the northern coast of East Arnhem Land. These flights had a pilot and an observer, and after each flight 

all data collected was sent to Canberra. All ships, boats, and people had to be identified, as well as unusual 

marine life. Anything else out of the ordinary was also sent to Canberra. It was on these trips that I certainly 

learned about G force plus, plus.  There are so many stories from these flights, but not within the scope of 

this article. 

Nomad aircraft 
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The Elcho Island catastrophe:  

An encounter with indigenous culture on Elcho Island (Galiwinku) nearly ended in disaster. Elcho Island is 

located at the Southern end of the Wessel Islands group and has been used for thousands of years for 

ceremony and meetings. In the 1980’s, a medical centre was serviced by two RNs who dealt with minor 

medical emergencies but called for medevacs for critical cases. A call went out for a severely dehydrated 

3-yr old indigenous child to be evacuated to Gove hospital.  As the other Nomad was already in use and no 

other nursing staff available, I went with two pilots to Elcho Island to retrieve the child with a family member 

as escort. At the medical centre, an indigenous man in is late 30’s was in a critical condition with septicaemia 

from a spear wound to his thigh. A group of indigenous men who had come in from the bush were outside 

and were very agitated, speaking in their own language. The escort for the child was a frightened youngish 

woman who was reluctant to pass these men. We learned that we had walked into a cultural ‘payback’ 

situation. When Aboriginal law is broken, it causes a grievance within the community. Payback acts as a 

mechanism to settle the debt. A common form of physical punishment is the offender being speared in the 

thigh or calf. This, we understood, was what had happened to the man with the wound, but we didn’t know 

where the woman fitted into the story. Nor did the Medical Centre staff, as the language was not understood. 

When our group started heading back to the plane with the patient and escort, the men became more 

agitated and threatening.  In the end, we had to run to get to the plane and start it immediately as we were 

being pursued, with warning spears being thrown at us.   Even when we were aboard, the spears continued 

to be thrown at the plane. Such a dangerous situation and being unable to do full pre take off checks really 

stressed the pilot. Luckily, we were facing into the wind, very grateful for the Nomad’s STOL function. On 

arrival back at Gove airport, I was called over to see the leaves in the wheels, where we had hit the treetops 

at the edge of the Elcho runway.  This was not the first payback I’d encountered. In Gove.  At the instigation 

of local police, a teenage girl had been sent to SA on a commercial plane in order to save her life.  

Apparently, during a netball game this teenager had bumped into a player on the opposing team who fell 

and hurt her knee. A lump was detected under the knee and the girl ended up in hospital. A couple of 

months later the lass died, unfortunately from undiagnosed metastatic bone cancer. However, the family 

believed that the girl who bumped their daughter and caused her to fall, was responsible for her death. They 

not only believed they had the right to kill her under payback indigenous law but indeed had tried to do so. 

After leaving Gove in 1996, I was fortunate to resume flying. As a Senior Nursing Manager working for 

Hospital Corporation Australia, I flew to Sydney monthly for management meetings.  After 3 years, the 

business changed hands and due to unforeseen circumstances, my life again changed direction. However, 

God was on my side, and by 2008 I was back in the air working for the Calvary Silver Circle’s Registered 

Training Organisation (RTO), flying to Pt Augusta, Alice Springs, Darwin and Tiwi Island each month to train 

support workers for residential care facilities and community caring. Tiwi Island was the place for further 

hair-raising adventures, but that’s a story for another day! 

At Darwin airport one day, I realised my passion for flying had gone full circle, when looking out the window 

of a Fly Tiwi Cessna 208 aircraft, I saw on one of the taxiways a legendary DC-3 aircraft used by Gooney 

Bird Adventures for scenic flights around the Darwin Coast.  What memories!  

With thanks to God, I remember Matthew 7:7-8 – New International Version 

“Ask and it will be given to you; seek and you will find; knock and the door will be opened to you. 8 For 

everyone who asks receives; the one who seeks finds; and to the one who knocks, the door will be opened”. 

                                                                                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Famous Sayings from the BIBLE 

Heap coals of fire on his head:  
 

In Romans 12.20, the Apostle Paul’s quotes from Proverbs 25:21-22 is teaching that we are 
not to avenge ourselves: “If your enemy is hungry, feed him; if he is thirsty, give him a drink; for 
in doing, you will heap coals of fire on his head.”  In other words, the “enemy” will feel 
burning shame for what he has done. The saying is used in any situation where a person will 
feel shamed by kindness shown to them by the person they harmed. 
 

From:  Biblical Quotations in Popular Culture, Mark D Taylor, Rose Publishing, 2024 
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AROUND THE PARISH: 

During Fr Michael Lane’s Long Service Leave in April/May this year, parishioners at the Good Shepherd 

much appreciated visits from the locum priests who took services in his absence.  Rev’d Stephen Pash is 

a ‘regular’ (and an article by Claire Fok on his thought-provoking sermons can be read on page of this 

newsletter).   
 

At the 5th Sunday of Easter 10.00 am service at CHOGS on Sunday 3 May 2026, Rev’d John Candy 

preached on John’s Gospel (14:1-14) describing our yearning for Christ and that we are living stones of our 

faith community surrounded by the material stones in our church. He told a story about being at home one 

Saturday watching the cricket and hearing the “Saturday symphony of lawnmowing” so he went to the front 

door and had a look. He noticed a neighbour mowing his lawn, and his 5-yr old son pushing a small plastic 

lawnmower across the grass behind him.  As he watched, the boy disappeared into the house and John 

thought he was probably just bored, but then the door opened and the boy reappeared together with his 

mother who was holding a small plastic bag. Quite intrigued by now, John saw the mum kneel and attach 

the bag to the back of the boy’s mower before going back into the house, after which the little boy happily 

fell into mowing mode once more, behind his dad. Only then did it dawn on John that the bag represented 

the catcher the boy’s mower lacked, like the one on his dad’s mower, a problem rectified by his very clever 

mother! 
 

                    
L-R     CHOGS organist Roger Pryor and Rev’d John Candy          Bishop Sophie took the 10 am 6th  

 Sunday of Easter Service on 10.5.26 
 

 Bishop Sophie presided at the 10.00 am service at CHOGS on 10 May 2026 and spoke about the 

importance of Advocacy in people’s lives.  Readers may recall the excellent talk at The Maid of 

Auckland earlier this year, by Rosey Olbrycht from Citizen Advocacy in Adelaide, on this important 

topic.  Bishop Sophie told the story of a 103-year-old man who was living independently at home 

when he fell and broke his hip. The man did not want to go to hospital, no doubt feeling it unlikely 

that he would come out – or maybe end up in a nursing home. But he eventually did undergo 

surgery, which was successful, and it was the “excellent family advocacy” she said, that not only 

allowed the man to recover - but to live until he was 106! 

 

 

 

Sally Fuller and Carol Fort celebrated their 

birthdays on Sunday 10 May, and Sally’s mum 

Kathleen brought a cake along to celebrate 

with friends at CHOGS. 
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AROUND THE PARISH: (continued) 

Rev’d Peter Brown was our locum priest at the Good Shepherd for two 

10.00 am services on Sunday 5th and Sunday 12th July.  On the first 

occasion, Peter reminded us that although he had visited CHOGS in the 

past, this was the first time he’d taken a service there.  On 5.7.26 (The 

Sixth Sunday after Pentecost) he preached on the First Reading from the 

book of Genesis (Gen.24:34-38, 42-49, 58-67) about Rebekah coming to 

draw water from the well and encountering Abraham’s servant, who’d 

been sent to Abraham’s homeland to find a wife for his son Isaac.   

Rebekah went on to become Isaac’s wife, and the mother of twin sons 

Esau and Jacob.  Rev’d Peter, who said that it was his favourite Bible story, 

was accompanied on both occasions by his wife Marilyn.  

 

 
L-R John Thorne at CHOGS with Rev’d Peter 

Brown on 5.7.26 
 
  

       At right:  Kay, who attends Wednesday 

morning services at CHOGS, with the new 

Pinboard she placed in the garden room - to 

which people can attach their favourite Bible 

Verses.  

 
 

  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

As is customary at Morning Tea 

following the 10.00 am Pentecost 

Service at CHOGS, a rug donated by 

the Rugs with Love group from their 

amazing display in the church (chosen 

by Rev’d Michael Lane) is presented 

to a parishioner. In 2026, the lucky 

recipient was Chris Schofield, seen at 

left with her prize. 
 

It was a poignant occasion this year, 

given the untimely passing of Rugs 

with Love stalwart, Pauline Glover, 

who died only one week prior to 

Pentecost Sunday.  

PENTECOST SUNDAY 
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SEA SUNDAY  FOCUSED ON THE PRESSURES FACED BY CREWS IN THE STRAIT OF HORMUZ 
 
An edited version of the story from Church Life, [UK] with additional information from UN press 

releases. 

 
The Strait of Hormuz once little known to us, now headlines in the media around the world. It is 
among the strategically important maritime regions cited by the Christian maritime charity, Sailors’ 
Society, as it launched its resources for Sea Sunday on 12 July 2026.  
 

This year’s campaign highlighted the pressures faced by crews navigating one of the world’s busiest 
and most sensitive shipping routes, which has been repeatedly closed and then reopened by Iran 
during its peace negotiations with President Trump. 
  

Traffic through the Strait is usually straightforward, but during war has become a nightmare for 
seafarers many of whom we see in Port Adelaide unloading cargoes of oil. UN Secretary-General 
António Guterres voiced deep concern for the welfare of the 6000 seafarers in the Gulf. The UN’s 
International Maritime Agency, [IMO], has suspended its rescue mission after freeing 2500 seafarers. 
The IMO was helping to get hundreds of stranded ships and thousands of seafarers out of the strait, 
where they had been stranded since the start of the war in late February. 
 

 
 

 
At least ten sailors have died in the Strait of Hormuz since the start of the war. (Reuters) 
Sara Baade, the CEO of Sailors’ Society, said: “Every day, seafarers sail through regions that many of 
us only hear about in the news. Behind every vessel are men and women who spend months away 
from their families, often facing uncertainty and stress.” 
 

Sea Sunday is celebrated widely in Anglican churches in the UK, and Catholic Churches around the 
world, but is not as well noted in most Anglican parishes in Australia, despite the importance of 
Seafarers to the Australian economy.  
 
In Port Adelaide, Stella Maris had speakers at all their services and saw the opportunity for churches 
to hear about this work and to stand with our seafarers in prayer, encouragement, and practical 
support.   
 Harold Bates-Brownsword 
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CAN YOU HELP:    As part of the CHOGS program for supporting   

Pastoral Care Workers at local schools, Rosemary Miller spoke to the 

congregation before the 10.00 am service on June 14 this year, requesting 

donations for Emergency Backpacks provided for children displaced by 

difficult domestic circumstances. Children’s backpacks - or content such as 

reading & colouring books, coloured pencils & textas, pencil sharpeners, etc 

are welcomed. 

 

                
 

            

 

 
 

 

    

CHOGS parishioner and organist Wendy 
Loneragan is also a talented artist who has 

sold several paintings over recent years.  
Her delightful study above “Winston 

Watching Water’ was sold at the Rotary Club 
of Blackwood Art Show in July this year. 

 

 
CHOGS warden Fran Kerwin 

appreciated help from granddaughter 
Louise who was kept busy at the 
coffee machine at the 10 o’clock 

service on Sunday 19.7.26. 

Our Hakea laurina ‘Stockdale Sensation’ native shrub is really starting to come into its own 
after 3-4 years of struggling in dappled shade near the back fence in the Spiritual Garden at 
CHOGS. Now in full sun, its stunning scarlet flowers are reaching for the sky - as can be seen in 
the above photos taken earlier this year.  The photo in the centre, showing 6 (!) New 
Holland Honeyeaters perched on a birdbath was taken by Pauline Alcock – in the 
garden of the new home at Morphett Vale Pauline  recently moved to with her sister 
Janet.  
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The Church of the Good Shepherd 
 

15 Clayton Avenue, Plympton, S.A. 
  

   Priest:  Fr Michael Lane 

 Postal address:  PO Box 403, Plympton  5038 

 Email:  goodshepherdplympton@gmail.com  

 Parish Website: http://anglicanparishofplympton.com.au 

 

 

Fa    Facebook:  https://www.facebook.com/GoodShepherdAnglicanChurchPlympton 

LI     LINK Editor: Chris Bates-Brownsword    hcbb2@bigpond.com  

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Commissioning of The Reverend Akilan Arokiasamy 
 

The Rev’d Akilan Arokiasamy, former Locum Tenens at St Francis of Assisi, Clarence Gardens, has 

been appointed as full-time Parish Priest at All Souls’ Anglican Church St Peters, his commissioning 

having taken place at All Souls on Thursday 23 July 2026. 
 

Akilan, as he was known at St Francis, migrated to Australia in 2022.  He 

attended St Michael’s Anglican Church Mitcham (where he was married in 

October 2023), before taking up his role in 2024 assisting Rev’d Andrea 

McDougall, ex-Parish Priest at St Francis.   
 

Akilan’s life story from his childhood in Chennai in Southern India to 

Adelaide (via the Vatican City, Rome) is quite remarkable, as we learned 

from a talk he gave at a lunch meeting at The Maid of Auckland Hotel on 21 

February 2025 – a full report of this most interesting talk is included in the 

Easter 2025 issue of The LINK, for those who may wish to re-read it. 
 

Earlier this year, Akilan and his wife Maria faced some difficult times when 

Maria was struck with a sudden and debilitating illness which left her 

wheelchair-bound and very unwell for a period. Fortunately, Maria is now 

largely recovered, and thankfully, she, Akilan and their two young children 

can look forward to joining the parish of All Souls.  We wish them continued 

good health and every blessing for the future. 
 

Akilan and Maria with their 
Children Aadhini and Aalayan 

 

SERVICES AT ST FRANCIS OF ASSISI 

     HOLY EUCHARIST:   10.00 am every Sunday 
 

     HEALING & RECONCILIATION: 
     Every 1st Sunday of the Month 
 

     CHILDREN & FAMILY SERVICE: 
     Every 3rd Sunday of the Month 

mailto:goodshepherdplympton@gmail.com
http://anglicanparishofplympton.com.au/
https://www.facebook.com/GoodShepherdAnglicanChurchPlympton

