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Worship in Isolation

Pray as you can, and do not try to
pray as you can’t.
~John Chapman, English
Benedictine monk
At the time of writing, we should
be in Geneva on a locum placement
within the Diocese in Europe. It was
to be our sixth extended period of
ministry in Europe after full-time
ministry in Canberra. It can take
a couple of years to fill a vacancy
in the Diocese and chaplaincies,
and communities look for stability
during an inter-regnum. It is an
enriching ministry where our
language skills can broaden the
ministry to the mostly anglophone
congregations.
COVID-19, however, has changed
all that and we are here, at home, like
everyone else! Our disappointment
is nothing compared to the great
problems many places have had to
endure. It has been a privilege and a
joy, however, to fill the gap, at least
on Sunday, as I stream from the
confines of the study to Geneva and
Lausanne. I shall ‘be’ in Lisbon in
August and September.
This new liturgical life has
presented the church with options
and challenges. The church could
not let things languish in inactivity
and there was a very steep curve,
both in discerning what was
the ‘right’ approach and then in
developing a way to do it. Some
clergy were most uncomfortable
with any idea of a streamed

service. Others, for good reason,
determined that celebration of the
Eucharist was not appropriate in
these circumstances. Here, services
of the Word took the place of Holy
Communion. In some places, live
or recorded services are streamed to
‘congregants’ in their homes.
The leadership at Holy Trinity,
Geneva, developed online services
where the Eucharist could be
celebrated following a strong desire
to see the pattern and rhythm of
regular worship maintained, albeit
differently. They asked me to be a
part of their ministry, even from
afar. I inherited that situation and
set out to find a way to create sacred
space in a corner of our home which
might bring something of its own
tradition and practice. It seemed
right to improvise a church setting,
which the congregation has valued.

They were using Zoom. I
was, frankly, apprehensive and
wondered how we might be able to
create a sense of prayerfulness, of
dignity, reverence and a necessary
‘togetherness’. Nothing could have
succeeded without the courageous
inventiveness of many people.
Holy Trinity has a very strong
music ministry, and this has been

sustained both instrumentally
and with a ‘virtual choir’. Their
collaborative effort illustrates amply
how liturgy truly is the work of the
people!
And my apprehension has
vanished, due largely to two things.
First, I have become conscious
that it is not Zoom, FaceTime or
WhatsApp that mediates the grace
of God in worship. It is the presence
of God’s very self, beyond and above
the hard reality of the technology,
especially when there are practical
problems.
Second, my initial reluctance to
use Zoom (clunky, mechanical, the
strange context of people’s kitchens
or bookcases) has been lost in the
intimacy it permits, of people being
together, gathered, even when they
are not.
I have been able to work with
Canon Alan Amos and his wife,
Dr Clare Amos, members of Holy
Trinity. Prior to moving to Geneva
in 2011 Clare was director of
theological studies for the Anglican
Communion and is now Director
of Lay Discipleship in the Diocese.
Alan officiated at the early services
established for the pandemic. They
developed a more modern version
of the prayer for an act of spiritual
communion, which worshippers
can use. Certainly, there is no sense
of the elements being consecrated
at great distance for people to
consume at home! This prayer is
reproduced at the end of this piece,

along with a poem, written by Alan.
This has been, and remains, a
humbling experience. In all our
ministry, we are given opportunities
to create worship to fit the needs
of those who are gathered with us.
For me, it was always interesting
to lead Chapel every week for a
couple of hundred children in Prep
to Year 2. In this remote worship, I
have been similarly challenged to
respond to whatever it can mean to
be a member of the Body of Christ,
to recognise that the orthodoxies
of our tradition must faithfully
serve the needs of the people and
so nourish them. And I continue
to reflect upon how this may affect
our thought and practice when the
pandemic is past.
Prayer for an Act of Spiritual
Communion
We offer and present to you, Lord
our heavenly Father, ourselves, our
souls and bodies, to be a holy and
living sacrifice; grant that being
present together in heart and mind
at this holy communion we may
now be filled with your heavenly
blessing through the redeeming grace
of your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ
... [ short pause ] Lord Jesus Christ,
in outward signs of bread and
wine you have made known your
presence among us; as we unite with
one another from the places where
we are, may your communion be
fulfilled in us now through the work
of the life-giving Holy Spirit. Amen.
Corpus Christi
Love’s feast is come again
this year we celebrate online
the ardent lines
that reach out to infinity;
parameters of love that know
no end
and where we are
becomes the place of grace.
~Alan Amos
by Reverend Chris Welsh
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Bishop Mark writes ...

Sometimes an empty space is not
enough. In Matthew 12:43-45 Jesus
tells the story of an unclean spirit
which goes out of a person, but
when it returns welcomes in seven
other evil spirits so that their victim
is left in a worse state.
While the original context of the
parable is Jesus’ ministry to his
compatriots, I’ve been reflecting
on it in the light of current
controversies over how and who we
remember. There is much in the call
to de-colonise our history and reevaluate who is commemorated in
statues and other public monuments
that reflects God’s heart for justice. I
do fear, however, that simply leaving
the pedestals empty as it were will
hinder rather than help a healthy
sense of identity. In the absence of
something positive, empty public
spaces are likely to be re-colonised
by the competing agendas of a
polarised culture.
In the Scriptures we see something
better. The God we encounter there
not only ‘de-fames’ the powerful
but names and remembers the
powerless. So in Exodus 1 and 2 the
Egyptian ruler is only allowed the
generic title Pharaoh while Shiphrah
and Puah, the courageous Hebrew
midwives, are recorded for posterity.
In Luke 16:19-31 the rich man is
anonymous while the beggar at his
gate is named Lazarus. We are never
told the names of the soldiers who
mocked the dying Jesus but we do
remember the names of the women
who were the first witnesses to His
resurrection. And of course it is the

Name of the one who was despised
and rejected which offers salvation
to all who believe.
In that light, let me suggest that
one of the best contributions we can
make to current controversies is to
name and remember those on the
flipside of our own national history,
particularly our Aboriginal and
Torres Strait Islander predecessors.
Here are a few suggestions about
how you and your ministries might
do that:
• use the liturgical calendar to
recount the stories of God’s
faithful people down under.
On November 25 the Anglican
Church of Australia remembers
the life and ministry of James
Noble,
pioneer
Aboriginal
deacon and a powerful evangelist
and witness against injustice
• contact
Indigenous
leaders
in your own locality, and ask
them to share with your the

stories of women and men who
were faithful in situations of
opposition and adversity

• if you live in or near Canberra
go for a wander around the
Gungahlin suburb of Bonner,
noticing and researching the
street names. Most of them are
Aboriginal and Torres Strait
Islander heroes, many of whom
lived and served out of a vibrant
Christian faith.
In I’ll Be Rested (check it out on
Spotify!) the great American gospel
singer Mavis Staples exhorts the
church to ‘keep alive the names of
those who put their lives out on the
front lines and died just trying to
live and breathe’. Until justice flows
down like a mighty river and the
earth is full of the glory of God that
is our challenge, and our calling.
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Clergy Moves

Our Diocese is committed to holistic Safe Church Ministry.
This means: we commit to our pastoral, duty of care, legal
and insurance obligations; with the goal that all ministries
are spiritually, emotionally and physically safe; based on
the premise that Diocesan parishes and ministries should
be person-valuing and respectful places free from abuse
and harm, for ministry to God’s glory.

The Venerable Dr Grant Bell has been licensed as Rector Wagga Wagga
from 07.07.2020.
The Reverend Ken Rampling has been appointed the Rector Ginninderra
from late July.
The Reverend Paul Davey will be licenced as Rector North Goulburn from
11.07.2020.
The Reverend Stuart Haynes completed his role as Acting Rector Bega on
25.07.2020.

The Creating Safe Ministries program assists us to fulfil this
commitment. Those who need to complete a Creating Safe
Ministries workshop can access the National Anglican Safe
Ministry Induction (Awareness) and Refresher
course online.

The Reverend John Thomas will be licensed as p/t Locum Bega from
20.07.2020.
The Reverend Canon Gillian Varcoe relinquished her honorary
responsibility for Marulan from 21.05.2020.
AnglicanNews

Details of these can be found here:
https://anglicancg.org.au/safe-ministries/safe-ministryunit/safe-ministries-training-and-workshops/

Editor: Alison Payne
Address: GPO Box 1981, Canberra, ACT 2601
Phone: 02 6245 7154
Advertising: enquiries to the editor.
Email: alison.payne@anglicands.org.au
ISSN 2207-6484
Articles for each edition need to be submitted by the 25th day of the previous month.
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of the Diocese or its officers.

Safe Ministry Helpline: 1800 070 511
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Meet the new Rector for North Goulburn
and grow mature Christians that
God will use to be a blessing to
churches in the city and around the
world.’
Reverend Davey has also worked
for the Christian charity Compassion
Australia as a Relationship Manager.
Whilst working for Compassion
Paul travelled across southern
NSW and the ACT meeting with
ministers and speaking in churches.
‘I learnt from this experience that
everyone doing ministry is doing
something really well and therefore
there’s something you can learn
from everyone you meet. Besides,
people are endlessly fascinating. I
love sharing a cuppa and hearing
someone’s story. Sometimes you’re
laughing with someone, sometimes
you’re crying with them … but
you’re always learning and growing.’
The Davey family is looking
forward to the cultural side of life
in Goulburn with a shared love of
music and drama. Paul and Lorraine
also share a love of gardening, walks,
reading, country drives and just
relaxing with their four children.
In addition, Paul enjoys playing
football or watching his kids do their
various sports.
The Davey family is also really
looking forward to moving to

The Reverend Paul and Lorraine Davey and their four children.
Paul and Lorraine Davey and their
Goulburn is a return to the country
four children are headed to the rural for the Davey family as Reverend
city of Goulburn. From mid-July Davey has previously served in the
Paul will be the new rector of St rural parishes of Wee Waa, Boggabri
Nicholas Anglican Church in North and The Oaks. ‘Some people think
Goulburn. ‘Goulburn is famous for that rural or regional ministry is
its big sheep and we hope that God not strategic but they forget that the
will use us to find and bring lost most important export of rural and
sheep to Jesus in Goulburn. He’s the regional areas is people. Every rural
Good Shepherd who laid down his or regional parish is not only an
life for them and we would love to opportunity to reach a community
see many come to him in faith and with the life-saving news of Jesus.
It’s also an opportunity to encourage
repentance.’

Goulburn and becoming part of
the St Nicholas church family. ‘The
COVID-19 pandemic presents
unique challenges to starting in a
parish but it also presents unique
opportunities.’

‘Goulburn is famous
for its big sheep
and we hope that
God will use us to
find and bring lost
sheep to Jesus in
Goulburn. He’s the
Good Shepherd who
laid down his life for
them and we would
love to see many come
to him in faith and
repentance.’
‘There’s more time for building
relationships and some people’s
lives have really been shaken either
through a renewed realisation of
death or through unemployment.
This
means
there’s
more
opportunities to care and for serious
conversation about the big issues of
life and death and eternity. What a
great time to start in a parish!’
by Reverend Paul Davey

Mary Thorn, Deacon and Unsung Hero
Picture of the portrait of Mary Thorn by local Queanbeyan artist Julie Ballis.

On 25th March this year Reverend
Mary Thorn marked the 20th
anniversary of her ordination to the
diaconate. How appropriate that she
was ordained on ‘Lady Day’, the feast
of the Annunciation to the Blessed
Virgin Mary! Her ordination took
place in her home church, Christ
Church Queanbeyan; it was from
this parish and congregation that
Mary was raised up into service, and
she has served in the parish for the
whole period of her ministry.
Mary came from Queensland,
being born in Yeppoon. She was
raised by relatives in Rockhampton,
after both her parents died when she
was only eight years old.
Mary and Kevin married when she
was 22; they had three children, and
subsequently many grandchildren
and great grandchildren. Kevin
served in the RAAF, and it was a
posting to Fairbairn that brought
them to live in Queanbeyan, in 1968.
After Kevin’s period of service in
Vietnam, the family chose to remain
in Queanbeyan, where they had
settled-in. Kevin died in 1986.
It was at the Billy Graham crusade
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in Sydney in 1959 that Mary gave
her life to Christ. She served in lay
ministry in Christ Church for many
years, before it was suggested that she
might be ordained as a deacon. Mary
is very well known and loved by the
people of Queanbeyan, through
her ministry lived out in teaching
scripture in schools; chaplaincy at
the local hospital; regular pastoral
visiting to retirement and nursing
homes; and an extensive ministry to
families in times of both joy and of
grief, through baptisms and funerals.
Local Queanbeyan artist Julie
Ballis painted a portrait of Mary,
which she entered into an exhibition
titled, ‘Unsung Heroes’. She said of
Mary, ‘I just thought she fitted that
unsung heroes title because she has
done a lot of good, and has done a
lot of work behind the scenes’. The
portrait is now located in the Christ
Church hall.
Although Mary is now retired from
active ministry, with a true deacon’s
heart, she continues to care for other
residents of George Forbes House,
where she now resides.
by Reverend Marilyn Waind
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Beautiful people, beautiful diocese
the salads; and Lea’s delicious
homemade apple pie, ice creams and
fruit followed. The lunch ended with
prayer and a Bible reading – Psalms
148. A joyful afternoon they imbued
with laughter. Thank you, JAFFA for
being heroes and gently stepping us
out of isolation. Bless you.
by Monica Short

Small groups in our beautiful
Anglican Diocese are resuming
meeting face to face again. It is
lovely to see people’s precious faces
and handsome smiles. God is good.
Bishop Mark and Monica’s exciting
news is – on the 7th June 2020, the
Holt group ‘Jesus, A Friend For All’
was their highly honoured guests
at their home for a barbie and an
afternoon of Jenga. In advance,
Mark looked at their house plans

and worked out how many people
could come in one sitting and how to
position the chairs to maintain the
social distancing rules. In response,
JAFFA split into two groups. One
group visited from noon till 1 pm
and the other 1.15 pm till 3 pm. For
the foodies interested in the menu,
we started with gluten and dairy-free
dips and crackers. Mark barbequed
gluten-free sausages, minute steak
and prawn skewers; Monica made

A Winter Baptism in Bodalla
special it was to me. I was surrounded
by the most loving, caring people.
I was overwhelmed with love! God
has been a part of my whole life and
I’m so glad I could finally give my
loyalty to him. You and the parish
people who attended the baptism
made it all the more special for me,
to have loving Christians supporting
me. Mum dad and I were so happy.
Again thank you for everything, and
the beautiful candle and cross. I’ve
been listening to Christian radio
and I absolutely love it. Please thank
all the people who attended for me
again! Wonderful photos thank you!’
Keep praying, God’s Spirit is calling
to others like Michelle every day and

On Saturday 27th June, a small
group of Christians and enquirers
celebrated with Michelle Winter at
her baptism in All Saints’ Church,
Bodalla.
As she was washed clean in the
waters of baptism and confessed
Christ as her Lord, Saviour and
friend, we prayed for her to be filled
with the Holy Spirit and rejoiced

with her that she had fulfilled a
heart promise made many years ago
to God; by honouring the memory
of her Nan and a kind uncle who
lived near Cadgee Mountain,
Bodalla, who both by their lives and
faithfulness had taught her about
God’s love and living presence in her
life.
She says: ‘I can’t put into words how
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in many places. Rejoice in the Lord!
by Reverend Mandy Wheatley
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Families with Disability and Online Church

Last year I had a dream that I arrived late to church one Sunday
morning. Just as I was about to enter the building, I realised I was still
wearing my pyjamas and slippers.
Even in my dream I knew that pyjamas weren’t appropriate attire for
church (as cool as my Star Wars
pyjamas are) so I made quick exit
back out the doors of the church and
drove home.
Six months ago, the idea of wearing my pyjamas to church was
completely outrageous – even in
my dream! But fast forward to
May 2020, and wearing pyjamas to
church has become the norm for
many of us as we meet together for
church in our homes via a range of
online platforms.
Since our church moved to online
services in March 2020, my family
and I have had a Sunday evening
ritual of watching church together.
Normally, we are split across at
least two Sunday services between
our serving responsibilities and our
older girls attending the 6pm youth
service. But with online church, we
are able to participate in church
together as a family. Our teenage
daughters have a supply box filled
with notepads, colouring books
and coloured pencils which gets
pulled out specifically to use during
the service. Together, the five of us
participate in the service – often in
our pyjamas – singing, praying and
learning together.
For our 12-year-old daughter, this
is the first time she has felt completely comfortable ‘in church’ for a
long time. She has a range of health
conditions, learning difficulties and
anxiety. She often needs help understanding new ideas and wants to
ask questions immediately during
the sermon to gain clarification. But
these things are hard to do in the

While the COVID-19 season has
been stressful for everyone for lots of
different reasons, it has also forced
us to rethink our traditional methods of ‘doing church’. While most of
us would agree that meeting together face to face for Sunday services is
the ideal, we have also realised that
technology has been an incredible
blessing during these days of social
distancing. In fact, I have been surprised to discover that rather than
just ‘making do’, technology has
actually provided opportunities for
greater connection and inclusion for
some church members.
Some families living with disability have found, like our family, that
online church has meant that their
whole family has been able to ‘attend’ church together. Some parents
have shared that while they feel like
they are unable to commit to church
rosters under normal circumstances,
online church has provided new opportunities for them to be involved
at church. Knowing they can serve
from home – and possibly have the
option of recording segments in
advance of the service – has given
parents and siblings alike new opportunities to participate in rosters
for Bible reading, prayers, music and
assisting with technology.

middle of a regular Sunday service.
At home, we have the ability to pause
the online service at any point to help
her understand something complex.
We can skip back and watch a section again, or even re-watch the
whole service again if we choose to.
She is comfortable at home with her
cat snuggled up on her lap helping
keep her relaxed. And, as a result
of being comfortable, she has been
able to engage much better with the
content of the services and has learnt
much more as a result.
For many families with children
with special needs, church can be difficult and they often feel on the margins of their church communities.
For some parents, their concerns are
about whether their children will be
able to participate in the kids’ program, which is usually aimed at ablebodied participants. Other parents
worry that their child’s repetitive behaviour or noises might be disruptive to those around them during the
service or in the parents’ room. For
many parents, their heartfelt desire
to meet together with fellow believers is overshadowed by the stresses
of having to prepare their child with
special needs to enter into an environment they find overwhelming.
There is too much noise, too many
people, and there is the constant
pressure of social interaction.
As well as that, part of our family
experience – and for many families
who have children with special needs
– is that our daughter has a low immune system and is often too unwell
to attend church at all. In this situation, parents are forced to ‘tag team’:
one parent stays home with the sick
child while the other parent bundles
the siblings off to church, often with
everyone feeling disappointed and
disgruntled because this isn’t the
ideal situation for anyone.

For those parents who are usually concerned with their children
causing disruptions because of their
noises or movement, they have the
ability to put themselves on mute if
their church services are being run
on real-time platforms like Zoom.
This gives their children freedom to
make noises and move as they need
to while also allowing the family to
connect with what is happening in
the service. Watching pre-recorded
church services also means that
families can have control over the
length of time they sit down together
meaning they can break up the service into smaller sections and come
back to it through the day or even
over a few days. Parents also have
control over how loud the volume
is for children who are sensitive to
noise.
A number of parents of children
with special needs have also shared
that the move to online meetings has
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provided them with the chance to
attend mid-week Bible study groups,
which is usually an impossibility
because of the complexities of their
families.
Some families have also seen that
online services and Bible studies
have helped to educate others in the
church about the family’s experiences of living with disability. By meeting together via Zoom, other church
members have been able to see some
of the challenges associated with
raising children with special needs.
This window into the lives of families living with disability has created
greater empathy and understanding
among their fellow parishioners. In
some cases, it has also led kids and
youth leaders to ask more questions
about how they are able to serve the
child with special needs through
learning some basic sign language or
sending the families additional kids’
church resources.
I pray that in our rush to ‘get back
to normal’, we don’t forget to take the
opportunity to consider those families in our church communities who
have experienced greater connection during the COVID-19 because
of technology. For many families
living with disability, they regularly
miss out on the fellowship of Sunday
services. While not ideal, online options do provide an opportunity to
connect and meet together in a way
that works for some families and is
a far better option than simply not
meeting together at all.
As we move forward as restrictions
lift we can begin to start to think
more about how can churches become places where we can all truly
bring and be our whole selves, and
find a healing community.
Embracing Ministries would like
to offer a free mental health unwrapped workshop to churches and
congregations in our diocese.
This workshop addresses mental
health issues pastorally and practically.
Some of the topics covered include:
Understanding Mental Illness, Mental Health Friendly Churches, Prayer
& Healing, Mental Illness and Ministry. The workshop will be online on
the 1st November from 1pm-5pm
and will be led by Louise Gosbell
and Deb Horscroft. For more information please contact Embracing
Ministries on info@embracingministries.org
by Louise Gosbell and Lulu Horciu
This article first appeared in Eternity Magazine. Republished with permission of the author.
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From the Inside of an Aged Care Residence
A Reflection from Jean
As I heard the first news of the
virus out of Wuhan and the wet
markets, I recalled the city. It was
the starting point of my trip on the
Yangtze Kiang and the Three Gorges
before the construction of the dam
and the flooding. The humble dwellings clinging to the cliffs, the bodies
floating past the boat, and men hauling bags of coal onto barges.
China would now be suffering yet
another catastrophe and with no
mention of help or compassion, I
prayed for their care and for a wise
government response from Australia.
At this time, I also had childhood
memories of an earlier epidemic
in Australia – polio – and the fear
it brought to families. Not just the
medical and physical disfiguration
but also the associated destructive
discrimination, segregation and isolation. In that moment, I gave thanks
that we all felt safe within the walls
of Fred Ward Gardens and with our
caring staff.
My understanding of Christian
teaching is ‘God’s will be done’ and
for us to be strong in His promises
without necessarily asking for personal protection: confidence in the
power of the presence of God would
and does strengthen us. From the
start and as the virus spread, I knew
no fear. Rather than ask for ‘special
treatment’ to survive a pandemic, we
needed to strengthen the preparedness for its impact through governance and wise decisions and mercifully – God answered us.
Over the months I felt God’s guiding hand in my concern for residents
who were bombarded by regular
news bulletins and for those with
dementia who were unable to comprehend the loss of family visits.
However, despite these barriers, it
has been a time of growth for our
Christian community as God’s love
and promise penetrated into our
daily lives.
COVID-19 has made us spiritually stronger. For me it is in spending more time in thoughtful prayer,

Margo and Jean in the FWG Chapel
John Donne’s Meditation XVII: No culture offend contemporary sensitivities) – we are therefore all conman is an island …
‘… all mankind is of one author, nected to our neighbour. Therefore,
and is one volume. When one man the joy and hopes of our neighbours
dies, one chapter is not torn out of – those in our community – reflect
the book, but translated into a better on us, and their fears and sorrows
language; and every chapter must be become ours.
This was, and is, the experience of
so translated. God employs several
translators; some pieces are translat- many of the Residents at Fred Ward
ed by age, some by sickness, some by Gardens.
Throughout Lent, at Fred Ward
war, some by justice; but God’s hand
is in every translation, and his hand Gardens (FWG) in our Bible Studies
shall bind up all our scattered leaves and weekly Communion Services,
again … Therefore, the bell that we explored what Christian courage
rings to a sermon, calls not upon the and commitment looks like. As our
preacher only, but upon the congre- familiar routine and life-style slowly
gation to come: so this bell calls us imploded in March with a succesall. But how much more me, who sion of ‘shutdowns’, these words of
am brought so near the door by this Donne seemed very close – but we
sickness … No man is an island en- were prepared, especially with the
tire of itself; every man is a piece of knowledge and deep confidence of
the continent, a part of the main … our Christian courage and commitany man’s death diminishes me, be- ment. God was with us. As we reflect
cause I am involved in mankind and in this time now, when restrictions
therefore never send to know for are slowly lifting, we can see where
whom the bell tolls; it tolls for thee.’1 His hand has been. The following
Donne’s meditation on death is are two reflections from Jean and
well known. He writes that God is Margo.
the author of life and death of all
humankind and expresses the idea
that we humans do badly when isolated. Not only isolated from God,
but from others as well. We all have
a fundamental need to be part of a
community in order to thrive. We
are after all, ‘relational’ beings, made
in the image of our Triune God. If
no man is an island (apologies if the
words from a previous century and

in reading and in more purposeful
living. As we gradually come out
of restrictions, we know that we
will eventually celebrate the end in
a thanksgiving Service with staff,
management and residents together
in the Chapel.
I believe that God has spoken to
us through words and actions, and
we are blessed in our Chaplain who
brought us weekly readings and passages for reflection and prayer.
COVID-19’s lesson to us is that we
can find unity through adversity to
come closer to God. Through the
Spirit of compassion, individuals
became aware of the needs of others
in distress. At this time, one person’s
faith has been like a pebble thrown
into a pool when the ripples move
outwards to encompass the whole
surface.
The weekly readings, passages for
reflection and prayer that Jean refers to were a Morning and Evening
Prayer Booklet. To keep Residents in
community with God and each other, our Holy Week readings and reflections needed to be put into print
because of ‘lockdown’, and so our
simple 24-page booklet became a
50-page weekly Morning and Evening Prayer Booklet. All prayer was
based on APBA daily prayers with a
morning Gospel plus reflection and
an evening psalm. These highly anticipated booklets became the mainstay of Christian connectedness
– especially as Chapel Services and
individual Room Communion were
cancelled. Each week throughout
the months we were in ‘lockdown’
a copy of the Morning and Evening
Prayer booklet was personally handed to ‘regular’ Communicants and
after a time, additional copies were
printed as other Residents began to
ask for their own copy.

Drawing by Margo
Continued on page 7
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The Bush Church Dunny

It happened at a tiny, old and
very beautiful sandstone church,
on one of my first Sundays in the
little country parish. The church sat
strategically on a rise in the midst of
rolling, grassy paddocks. A herd of
brown and white cows grazed lazily
in the field next to the church. It was
picture postcard perfect.
As I drove along the dusty road to
the church that Sunday morning, I
began to feel in need of a loo. The
closer I got, the more urgent the
need became. I wondered if I’d make
it ...
I sped into the church grounds,
screeched to a halt and leaped out of
the car – only to realise I had no idea

The convenience on offer was
a wooden box that spanned the
width of the dunny, concealing the
smelly pit toilet. The little room
was decorated with spiderwebs
and weeds, with blowflies buzzing
cheerily in stereo. The top of the box
contained a round, toilet-seat-sized
opening, snugly fitted with a wooden
plug. A 2x4 spanned the diameter of
the plug, to aid in its removal.
Now bordering on agony, I grasped
the 2x4 and pulled. It was stuck. I
grabbed it again, yanking hard. It
still didn’t budge.
‘Maybe it unscrews?’ I thought,
desperately attempting to wrench
the plug anti-clockwise. It seemed

where the toilet was. The warden
had just arrived, so I raced over to
him, and said in desperate tones
‘Where’s the loo?’
‘Bottom of the paddock, love’, he
said grinning, his thumb indicating
a little corrugated iron outhouse,
listing slightly, nestled against the
fence a good hundred metres away.
Groaning inwardly, hurrying as
much as one can in ankle length
robes, I made a beeline for the dunny.
When I reached it, I was shocked
to find it only had three walls –
and no door. Admittedly, the walls
effectively shielded the user from
the eyes of the parishioners, but not
from the cows in the paddock!

welded shut.
‘AARRGGHH!’ I cried inwardly as
I yanked repeatedly.
Suddenly the plug gave way,
shooting into the air. From that
second, I saw everything in slow
motion: the plug sailing gracefully
upwards, reaching the limit gravity
placed upon it; then, spinning
slightly, plummeting down again
and disappearing completely into
the hole.
Dumbly, I contemplated the empty
space, realising that the lid would
need to be extricated before I could
experience relief.
There was nothing for it. I rolled
up the sleeve of my pristine white
robe, and plunged my arm into the
pungent darkness. Fortunately the
plug had become wedged just above
the top of the pit, so I was able to fish
it out, put it to the side and do what
I came to do.
At this point, I need to mention
the cows. They are very curious
creatures. By the time I had won
the battle of the dunny plug, and
sighed in relief, they had gathered at
the fence in a silent, munching line,
solemnly watching my every move.
By now, it was two minutes to
starting time. I inspected my hands,
and said to no-one in particular,
‘with these hands I must celebrate
Communion’, and hurried off in
search of the water tank.
by Bishop Carol Wagner

Continued from page 6
A Reflection from Margo
Beginning – Complaining to myself about ABC news harping on
about a virus widespread. Don’t
watch it!
Suddenly, the word pandemic, epidemic, World War 1 ‘flu’. So many
deaths, then and now!
Next – can’t ignore this.
The capable management came
and isolation from the world and
its contamination began. Space distancing, constant hand washing. No
visitors but later, only limited visits
half to one hour in room. No hugging.
Because of staff vigilance we felt
very secure. Our folk who came to
visit had to show flu certificates and
temperatures were registered before
a visit. Thank you God for phones
and carers! We prayed constantly for
all – especially our overseas staff and
their relatives too.
One of my sons is very ill and I
wondered if I would ever see him
again. I also have an older sister in

aged care who will soon go to God. I
was diagnosed with acute leukaemia
in June 2019 so I wondered if this
was how God would take me. It was
a vague feeling. Unreal. Vague and
unreal only in that I could not speak
about the peace that I felt so I wrote
‘Going Home’ to share.
Our Chaplain is so supportive and
has a great calming effect on all of
us. Lots of prayer and encouragement too. Instead of brooding and
thinking of tomorrow I have found
many here who needed a laugh and
reassurance. You receive as you give.
As you pray and care for others, we
are blessed and our own worries
minimised.
This virus appears to be returning
to Victoria.
How wonderful it is to ‘take it to
the Lord in prayer’ knowing that
outpouring of prayer is in the world
to counteract the evil in it.

Going Home
God said He’d never leave us
And never would forsake
So turn to Him and trust Him
When our lives He comes to take
For what our Lord has promised
A home ‘a door away’
Where there’s no pain or sorrow
Where we’ll forever stay
What comfort and protection
No war or illness there
Safely home with Jesus
Within His loving care
ed by and with neighbours. Even in
COVID-19 lockdown, where FWG
became an island within a sea of
growing pandemic cases, and where
individuals risked becoming isolated
islands themselves with family visits
cut and not all being able to conquer technology for zoom meetings,
Christian nurturing together with
Christ’s love and assurances saw
many individuals grow spiritually

Donne spoke of not one human,
being an island: that each is connect-
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and reach out to ‘love their neighbour’.
As one lady succinctly put it: ‘We
are each an island, but nurtured by
Christian love, we saw ourselves differently.’
by Reverend Debbie Mazlin
1. Donne, John, The Works of John
Donne, Vol III (Henry Alford Ed.,
London: John W Parker, 1839), pp
574-575.

