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Millicent Refoy Memorial Trophy 
“Most points for Novice Grade 

Floral Art” 

Says Beverley Lord: 
“At the age of 82, this is the first 
thing I’ve won”. 

Well done, Beverley! 



From the Vicar’s desk 
Dear Friends, 

Anne, Helen and I recently returned from our 
short-term mission to Tanzania.  It was a positive 
adventure, blessed by the Lord’s generous  
provision.  I had asked the Lord to fund the trip.  
We were amazed when the Missions Council 
granted us $5000, but even more so as you 
people generously not only exceeded our 
commitment to Bishop Given’s stipend by $950 
but raised $7880 towards the team costs.  
Altogether, 97% of the costs were covered!  
Thank you so much!  And thank you, Father God, for your faithfulness.  

I was so impressed by the joy and the commitment of the Kondoan 
Christians.  Most of them are converts from animism or Islam.  They 
clearly know the difference between life without Christ, without hope, 
dominated by fear and superstition and the contrast: life in Christ, with 
hope, forgiveness, joy, courage and freedom.  They may not have much 
materially but they love to sing and dance in praise of Jesus.  One of 
their songs exclaims, “I met Jesus and he saved me – now how about 
you?”    

On our way home, Helen and I visited Bethel Church in Redding, 
California.  There we were personally challenged by the people’s 
eagerness to reach out to their city in the power of the Holy Spirit.   

What about us at home?  We re-opened the chapel with joy last week 
and so have finally seen this great building project through.  We now 
have a wonderful base for our activities and again - well done to all who 
have given time, effort and money to make it possible!  Now we need to 
continue by building up the people (the “living stones” of our church) both 
in personal discipleship and in numbers. We have started to turn our 
attention towards outreach through the Hope Project preparations.  This 
and other outreaches will continue to grow next year.  Right now in 
Advent we can ask God for natural opportunities to tell others of what 
Jesus means to us.  Try praying, “Jesus, use me,” and see what faith 
adventures he opens up for you. 

In Christ, 
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No! They were not his grandparents, just simple shepherds who had time 
to gaze into the night sky, saw angels, and had acted on what they said.  
The royal visitors didn’t get a glimpse until much later.  How about the 
cheering crowds?  Yes, there certainly were, for we are told that the sky 
was filled with a multitude of angels, glorifying and praising God.  I wonder 
what the people in the inn and others in Bethlehem thought when they 
realized what had happened right there among them and they had been 
too busy to notice. 

 As we come to Christmas, let us not be too busy, but stop and take time 
to remember that Christ our King is the reason for our celebrations. 

In closing, a little story I may have told before - A Sunday school teacher 
encouraging her children to use their own words as they came to the 
manger during their Nativity play, had to give a little nudge to one reluc-
tant child.  He moved forward, looked into the crib and said, “Isn’t he like 
his dad?”, something he had heard his mother say on seeing her 
neighbour’s new baby for the first time.  Amusing, yet how true, for the 
baby we see in the manger is indeed the Son of God. 

 With all blessings, Irene Hobday. 

Answers to Quiz: 
1) Advent     

2) 364   

3) Bethlehem  

4) 5    

5) 24 

6)  Frankincense    

7)  On the feast of Stephen 

8)  Matthew and Luke   

9)  Pacific and Indian    

10)  East to west 

11) Goose feathers dyed green   

12) Scotland  

13) The Settlement 

14) Greek alphabet  

15)  Manger (or crib)   

16) Carpenter 

17) With a meal of  ‘Goose pye’ (made with gannet)  
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Born to be King 
It is hard to believe that yet another year is drawing to its close, and for 
each of us there will have been a mixture of highs and lows.  Perhaps a 
relative or friend has died bringing some sadness, but at the same time a 
sense of joy because we have known them and they have held a special 
place in our lives.  For some there may have been a new baby in the 
family.  In my family there have been three weddings this year, which 
have been the source of much joy. 

One of the highlights that captured the hearts of many was the birth of 
little Prince George. The pictures of the crowds waiting day after day out-
side St. Mary’s Hospital for news of the arrival, and then to catch a 
glimpse of the happy parents with their new baby made one realise just 
how firmly we cling to these moments of happiness. 

Recalling that happy event – the birth of a baby who one day may be king 
– and looking towards Christmas when we remember again the birth of 
another baby also destined to be King, it was hard not to make compari-
sons.  The baby Prince’s birth was planned well ahead – it would take 
place in sterile surroundings, with every modern device available if 
needed.  His parents arrived at the hospital by car with all the right things 
for their stay, and for the journey home.  Before leaving for home there 
were visits from the proud grandparents and also his great grandmother, 
the Queen.  Then it was outside to the cheering crowds. 

As we think back to the birth of Jesus we could be forgiven for thinking 
that God’s timing was a bit out!  Mary, highly pregnant, but required by 
law to make the long journey from Nazareth to Bethlehem for the first 
census, sometimes on foot, or riding on a donkey – no tar-sealed roads 
or cars.  Doubtless, she would have had heaps of questions on her mind 
- Had they got everything they needed for the birth? - Where would she 
have her baby?  No phone or Internet for making an advanced booking! 

From our bible accounts we know what happened – everywhere was 
booked out, but there was a kind inn-keeper who took pity on the poor 
couple and offered them the use of his stable.  Did he ask them if they 
would mind sharing with the animals?  I guess they would probably have 
been too tired to even care.  Who was present at the birth?  As far as we 
know, only Joseph and the animals.  It would seem that no-one else was 
aware that the baby about to be born was indeed God’s promised Son.  
Perhaps the crowds in the inn were too busy, maybe meeting up with 
people they hadn’t seen for some time.  What about the first visitors? 
 (Cntd p19) 

     

Christmas Services 

Sunday        Dec 15  10am All-Age OPEN HOUSE Service 

Tuesday      Dec 24 11pm  Midnight Christmas Service  

Wednesday Dec 25  8am  Christmas Holy Communion                              

                                10am  Christmas Family Holy Communion   

Thursday   Dec 26 No service        

Sunday    Dec 29 - Services as usual 

Tuesday   Dec 31 - New Year’s Eve Praise Gathering 9pm - midnight 
    (instead of Wednesday Top Priority) 
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Home Groups - end and beginning 
Monday 7.00pm  Puhoi group led by the Sorensens  (09 422 0441)

Finishing 8th Dec - restarting Feb 3rd 

Tuesday 7.15pm Stanmore Bay;  Leader: Terry Tustin      (424 2049) 
  Finishing Tues 10th Dec - restarting Feb 4th 

NB 2014 New address Appt 38, Hibiscus Coast Village, 101 Red Beach Road 

 7.30pm  Ladies’ Bible Study led by Marian Rope  
  (alternate. Tuesdays) 
   Restarting mid-Feb 2014                       (428 1678) 

 7.30pm  Men’s Bible Study led by Warwick Rope  
  (alternate Tuesdays) 
   Restarting early in Feb 2014                 (428 1678) 

Wednesday: 2pm   Central group: Florence Brown            (424 0234) 

 7.15pm  Stanmore Bay Group led by Max Cranch              
Restarting 12 Feb 2014         (428 1686) 

 7:30pm Matakatia Group led by Jon Henderson (428 1248) 
   Restarting Wed 29 Jan  2014 

 7.30pm   Stanmore Bay Road - Paul & Terry Huffam )  
Finishing 11 Dec. Restarting Wed 22 or 29 Jan .   
             (424 8956) 

Friday: 9.45am  Home Group in church Youth Room   
   Daphne Waples Finishing 20 Dec  

  Starting 17 January  2014        (426 6498) 

 10am Gulf Harbour - Helen Hardcastle & Diane Carss 
  Finishing 4 Dec  Starting Fri 31 Jan (027 253 7411) 

   

Any queries to Home Group Co-ordinator  

Guinny Sorensen (09 422 0441) 

Therefore encourage one another and build each other up,  

just as in fact you are doing  - 1 Thess.5.11 

Let us not give up meeting together, as some are in the habit of 
doing, but let us encourage one another--and all the more as you see 

the Day approaching. Hebrews 10:25    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It would be great to have a tent village of St Stephens’ people, but 
you could commute.  If you're not fond of tenting  www.Bookabach or 
www.HolidayHomes may be able to help out.  These could be cheap 
options if you take a couple of friends to share with.   
 

How about a church 
weekend away 
camping, Ian?   

Well, we have an 
awesome opportunity at 
New Wine that doubles 
as a church weekend 
away.  The speakers & 
worship are amazing and 
the kids’n’youth stuff is 
brilliant! 

I booked into New 
Wine when I was 99 
- come on, you 
young’uns!  

o-KAY!!! :-) 
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Christmas Trivia Quiz – a mix for young and old 
 1) Name the Church season leading up to Christmas. 

 2) How many presents in total were given in “The Twelve Days of 
Christmas?” 

 3)  Name the town Baby Jesus was born in. 

 4) In the song “The Twelve Days of Christmas” how many gold rings 
were there? 

 5) How many doors does a traditional Advent calendar have?  

 6) Which of the gifts presented by the three Wise Men is also known 
as olibanum? 

 7) According to the traditional Christmas carol, on which day did good 
King Wenceslas last look out? 

 8) Which Gospel(s) speak of the events surrounding Christ’s birth? 

 9) In which 2 oceans would you find a Christmas Island? 

10) When making your own Christmas pudding which direction should 
you stir it? 

11) It is said that artificial Christmas trees were developed in Germany    

 in the 1800’s. From what were they made? 

12) Which country made Christmas Day a public holiday in 1958? 

13) What is the capital of Christmas Island? 

14) What alphabet does “Xmas” come from? 

15) Fill in the missing words: “Away in a ……………., no ………… for a 
bed” 

16) Jesus’ dad had a trade. What was it? 

17) How did Captain Cook and his crew celebrate Christmas on board 
the Endeavour while battling heavy seas off the northern tip of the 
North Island in 1769?   Answers on Page 19 

“mainly music” sparkle at Christmas Time 

 

 

 
 

Our keen “Christians Against Poverty” 
team is planning a new budgeting course 
in early February.  Watch this space! 
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Kondoa Mission Trip Report 
Kondoa: half a world away in actual miles, but a whole world away in 
contrast to our way of life.  This hot, thirsty land impressed us with its 

contrasting beauty and hardship.   

Our main focus was the conference 
which Bishop Given had convened for 
his clergy and lay ministers.  It was ob-
vious that God was at work helping us 
work together with the two UK teams to 
give much-appreciated teaching and 
practical input. We formed strong 
bonds of friendship and interest as well 
as starting to understand their situation 
much more clearly. 

Bishop Given has written recently to say 
that the conference made a big impact on his clergy and they are still 
talking about it and discussing 
how to put into practice the 
things they learned.   

He is encouraging us to think 
about coming again and plan-
ning a conference next year to 
which he will invite the Meth-
odists, Assembly of God, Ro-
man Catholics and other de-
nominations in the Kondoa 
Diocese to join in and have 

further teaching on the Holy 
Spirit and healing. This is an 
exciting prospect and a big 
step of faith when obtaining 
funds for just the Anglican 
conference this year required 
a miraculous provision.  
Feeding 160 people for 5 
days is an enormous stretch     

when you have no income to 
speak of.     (cntd) 

Gazebo in cathedral courtyard 

The smooth part of the last 100km to 

Kondoa.  Boulders lay ahead! 

Lighthouse 

What is Lighthouse? 

Lighthouse has been established as a charitable trust to meet the grow-
ing need for professional, affordable counselling for people of all ages, 
backgrounds and needs. 

 What is counselling?  

 Counselling is when one person helps another to explore life’s chal-
lenges and issues. The counsellor supports you to develop more effec-
tive and satisfying ways of living. 

Counselling can help in areas including: 

• addictions 

• stress / anxiety / depression 

• faith / spirituality 

• grief / loss 

• marriage / family / parenting 

• relationship issues 

• self-esteem / identity 

• therapy for children 

• financial worries 

Lighthouse Stories 

“It is fantastic that we can offer a local, 
high-quality, Christian-based counselling 
service for our patients. I am recommend-
ing and referring patients to Lighthouse.”  

                 Local doctor 

“Lighthouse offers a comprehensive ser-
vice with sensitivity to both cultural and 

spiritual needs.”     Health Professional 

Lighthouse Counselling Centre 
233 Hibiscus Coast Highway 
Red Beach  
Phone: 09 426 2157 
Website: www.thelighthouse.org.nz 

The Sunday School singing and dancing 

with great enthusiasm. 
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“Focus on Kondoa” evening -  

7pm Friday January 31st at St Stephen’s 

The Revd Yohana -John - is one of the 
four evangelists we support. (The 
cathedral is seen behind him.)  He has 
13 in his congregation and is already 
starting a church building back in his 
village!   

If you are interested in hearing more, 
we plan to have an evening with 
movies, photos and discussion to fill 
you in on the trip more fully. 

You may remember that Bishop Given told his people to start making 
bricks by hand and he would try and get funds from overseas to complete 
the rooves of churches so that they would be able to meet during the 
rainy season.  Here is a church which has been made with that 

Here some Muslim people 
a r e  w a t c h i n g  t h e 
co nf i rmat io n se rv i ce 
thro ugh the  churc h 
“windows”. They are 
inte rested i n vi l lage 
happeni ngs .  I t  was 
touching when one Muslim 
man earnestly told Ian that 
the church needed a roof. 

This is a brick kiln of the kind in 
which they would make the 
bricks.  We have partnered 
with two churches by providing 
the roof. One was made with 
hand-made breeze blocks.  
That more expensive choice 
was made to avoid cutting 
down trees to fire the kiln. 

(from p9)  “Surprised by Joy” was written by Barbara Thatcher.  She 
served as a Lay Minister officially and unofficially for 20-odd years until her 
death.  For most of those years, she effectively acted as the pastor of this 
church.  Many people are here in St Stephen’s today because of her loving 
care.  The last Sunday we met in St Stephen’s Chapel, before the new 
church was started was her last time with us before she died.  She is 
honoured in the Chapel by having the large South-facing stained glass 
windows dedicated to her memory.   

Barbara often talked about the glory of God, and that is what St Stephen 
saw as he was being martyred.   Stephen’s name means “crown” and we 
can think of the faceted glass jewels as being those in his martyr’s crown. 

The brilliant space at the centre of the large window speaks of the glory of 
God that Stephen saw as he died.  At the bottom of the window, above the 
Bible verse, are green colours and leaves representing the world; the 
golden top speaks of heaven. 
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SURPRISED BY JOY     

With apologies to C.S. Lewis 
Looking back on my life I can pinpoint several milestones. Leaving school in 
1939; joining the Air Force; coming to New Zealand in 1948; but one stands 
out above all others. 

It was March 1968 and I was desperate. Fifteen months earlier I had had 
major surgery which necessitated a blood transfusion. Unhappily it was 
before the days of screening for hepatitis. Six weeks later, having recovered 
quickly from the surgery, I began to feel  very ill and gradually turned a 
disgustingly green shade of yellow. Itching all over, I added orange stripes to 
the colour scheme as I scratched myself raw. Then my hair turned pink! By 
this time I was very weak and badly depressed and was eventually carted off 
to hospital in a coma, not expected to live. 

Obviously, I did and it was now a year since I came out of hospital. I was still 
a physical wreck with the prospect of surgery to stabilise my lower back. 
Severe hepatitis damages one’s liver; consequently one’s muscle power is 
weakened. Having had an accident 30 years before which ruptured some 
discs in my spine I had overcome the resulting problems by keeping fit. 

So, as I said, I was desperate, and thumped my fist at God and said: ‘What 
are you trying to tell me? Each time I ask you for help you see me over that 
stile, and let me fall flat on my face in the mud on the other side.’  I’ll swear I 
heard him sigh with relief as he answered: ‘I’ve been waiting for you to ask 
me that for years.’ I was staggered. For one thing I had never talked to God 
like that before. For another, I had never heard an answer. Perhaps ‘heard’ is 
not the right word. The response registered in my mind. During the next few 
hours, by a process of questions and answers; some of his, some of mine; he 
stripped off all the camouflage layers I had built up to cover what I thought 
was an adequate personality. (I happened to be the youngest of four sisters 
and very different in temperament.) He finally unearthed the 2½ year old, 
before I became self-conscious and said: ‘That is the person I created. Do 
you think I make mistakes?’ ...What could I say? 

‘So Lord, what do you want me to do now?’ It was to be the usual story with 
God: I had to make the effort. He gave me two things to do to show that I had 
really overcome my pride and arrogance. They were only a sham anyway to 
cover up my insecurity, but had become a way of life. By the time I had 
mustered enough courage, three weeks had gone by and surgery was 
getting closer. 

Why had I waited? The instant the second command was carried out I was 
overcome by such an awareness of God’s love enveloping me that I could 
only fall on my knees in worship, totally unaware of the pain in my back and 
the exhaustion which was the permanent inheritance of a damaged liver. 

Firefly 
Thank you to all those people who have donated to the Firefly Children’s 
Home in Nepal. As you know, all of the donated funds go to the children, 
100 cents in the dollar. This year we have rescued more abandoned chil-
dren; both from the streets and those who have been detained with their 
mothers in prison. We are now at full capacity and are coping well finan-
cially with the increased numbers - thanks to people like you. 

For me, one of the greatest joys of this project is the knowledge that we 
are saving souls. What do I mean by this? In Nepal, 10,000 females are 
trafficked every year. The sex-slave trade is not legal, yet there are 2 mil-
lion children worldwide enslaved in this US$32 billion industry. Many of the 
children we rescue in Nepal are prime targets. As you can imagine, once 
girls are sold into brothels, there is very little chance of rescuing them.  

While it is shocking to hear the reality of what is going on in our world, it is 
heartening to know we are making a difference. By taking these children in 
– caring for them, educating them – we are preventing these children from 
being sold and traded into a life that steals the soul. As God often reminds 
me, every single life is precious. We might not be able to save them all, but 
we can make a difference to many. 

Because the government in Nepal does not have a legal obligation to pro-
vide for the children of prisoners, the jailors have formed a deep respect 
for our operation and are thankful they can turn to us in truly desperate 
times. Over 60% of prisoners in Nepal are awaiting trial. The years that 
can pass between detainment, trial and sentencing only makes the situa-
tion worse for those parents who cannot look after their children. 

Today, and every day, I thank God for the 
15,000 children who are being looked after in 
Nepali orphanages. Please pray for these 
homes, the safety of the children and the won-
derful staff members who doing their best to 
provide a better day and better life for these 
kids. The girl in this photo, Nishu, has been at 
Firefly for 2 years now. Previously uneducated, 
she is now an A+ student and is loving school. 
Nishu’s future was looking bleak until she came 
to Firefly. What a wonderful job God is doing for 
this beautiful young girl! 

Amanda MacKay 
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Christmas Food Bank Donations 
Many thanks to all those who have given.  
We are so glad to see these Christmas-y 
gifts go out the door to needy people in our 
area. 

Thanks are also due to Hibiscus Foodbank 
who distribute the parcels. 
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I remember saying to him that night, ‘I don’t care if I am never healed. Just to 
know this wonderful love and be free to respond to it is all I need.’ I had grown 
up knowing and loving God in my head, now it was flooding my heart. 

The next days were murderous physically. The temporary job I was doing 
involved a lot of standing and bending. I did not require the heavy lifting as in 
my radiographic work, but even so was too much for me. In spite of that I was 
bubbling over with joy. 

On Sunday morning during the Communion service, at the prayer to 
consecrate the bread and wine, Jesus was suddenly standing in front of me. I 
could not open my eyes to look, but felt a tremendous presence, the power, 
the compassion, and an inaudible voice which said – of all things – ‘Go home 
and dig the garden’. A physical impossibility but, like the man in the Gospel 
who picked up his bed and walked, I had no doubts.  As people started to 
move up to the altar the presence faded. 

The garden needless to say was in a very sorry state having been neglected 
for the past three years. I went out minus my brace from which I always had a 
rest on Sundays because it was so uncomfortable. I found the spade and 
thrust in into the earth and it . . . HAPPENED. 

How did I know? Well, for one thing my mind was suddenly cleared of the grey 
fog of exhaustion. The joy overflowed like champagne out of a bottle, and I 
bent down, knees straight and touched the ground with the palms of my 
hands. I had not been able to do that for decades. I was healed. 

I went on digging and heaving out weeds for the next two hours, arguing with 
myself. My reason saying ‘Don’t be silly. These things don’t happen to people 
like you in this day and age,’ the spirit within me answering ‘They do, and it 
has’. 

My soul, that is my mind and emotions, was absolutely overwhelmed by the 
knowledge that the God who had created the immensity of time, space and 
eternity, knew me personally, loved me unconditionally and had renewed me 
in body, soul and spirit to serve him. 

The nice finishing touch came when I saw the X-rays taken the following week. 
There, holding together the unstable vertebrae were faint shadows of new 
bone on either side. In subsequent years all liver function tests have proved 
normal. 

The surgeon, on hearing what I had done the previous Sunday followed by a 
very brief résumé how it had happened, told me to go home and enjoy life. 
The thing that intrigued him most was that I was not in the least bit stiff after all 
that exercise. He did not say, ‘Come back if you have any more trouble’. 

That was all 35 years ago on the 9th April and the joy is still with me.   

(continued p14) 

Christmas Lunch or Dinner as a 
St Stephen’s family 

Christmas is a time to share and celebrate.  If you 
have room at your Christmas table for others, 
please ring Lynelle and Robert Mann - 424 0808.  
If you would like to swell the numbers and join in 
a celebration, please phone the Manns so they 
can let you know the possibilities and put a host in 
touch with you.  Tell Lynelle if you would be 
bringing children.  

Money for Jam 
What a great effort from Helen and her team – over $1000 raised for 
Kondoa this year. Thank you for trying some of their delicious creations. 
Do you have a favourite preserve recipe, or an idea for one that you 
would like to share? 

Helen’s handy hint for opening sealed jars: (so that both jars and lids 
can be re-used when returned for re-filling) 

� When you slip the sharp end of a pointed knife gently up between the 

lid and the jar vertically, it often breaks the seal in a less damaging 

way than denting the lid. 
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St Stephens Chapel Re-opening 

 

 

About 250 past and 
present members, 
dignitaries and well
-wishers came to 
celebrate the return 
of the chapel to 
active service for 
the church and 
community.  Those 
who have waited 
many a long year 
were delighted to 
see the building 
p ro jec t  f i na l ly 
completed. 


