
 

 

Is this a real Christmas Tree? 

 

Well, it may have been cut from a pine forest, but it is still lacking something. 

It needs decorating - with joy, peace and love as well as tinsel and lights.  

It needs gifts on and around it, particularly gifts for th ose in need.  

Gifts, not for ourselves, but for others of God's family. Let's make Christmas a 
time for giving  

To families in the Temora and Ariah Park Parish suffering in the drought. 
To the Christmas Bowl, to support education, health, and water projects.  
To UIM Overseas Aid working in PNG, Timor, Pacific, and Africa.  

To the TEAR Fund providing seeds, tools, self -help programs world wide. 
To the Giving Trees at TARGET stores, enabling Kippax Uniting Care to  

assist some of those who might 'miss out' this Chr istmas time.  
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Pat's Chat  

What a week!  

As we prepare to celebrate Christ's birth I cannot stop thinking about the tragedies 
that we have heard about, seen on television or read in the papers during the past 
week. Tragedies such as the terrorist attack in Mumbai, India, the Air New Zealand 
Airbu s Jet that crashed into the Mediterranean during a test flight, the 21 -month -old 
twin boys drowning in a backyard pool, Zimbabweans battling starvation and 
cholera, a young father and his two sons drowning, an Australian soldier losing his 
life in Afghanis tan just to name a few. It seems as if every time I listen to a news 
broadcast something tragic has happened either here in Australia or overseas. 
Christmas Day is less than a month away and I have no doubt that we will still be 
hearing about tragedies thi s week and the next. Good and wonderful things do 
happen in our lives each and every day and I know that whatever happens in my life, 
good or bad, God will be with me, guiding me and giving me strength to carry on.  

Psalm 121 (I look to the mountains) speak s of the Lord our Protector.  

SHIRLEY and MARCY (Psalm 23)  

A Mum was concerned about her son walking to kindergarten. Tim didn't want 
his mother to walk with him. She wanted to give him the feeling that he had 
some independence but yet to know that he was safe.  

So she had an idea of how to handle it. She asked a neighbour if she would 
follow him to school, staying at a distance so he probably wouldn't notice her.  

The neighbour said that since she was up early with her toddler anyway, it 
would be a good way for them to get some exercise as well, so she agreed. The 
next school day, the neighbour and her little girl set out, following behind Tim as 
he walked to school with another neighbour's daughter who he knew. The 
neighbour did this for the whole week.  

As the two children walked and chatted, kicking stones and twigs, Tim's little 
friend noticed that the same lady was following them as she seemed to have done 
every day of the week. Finally she said to Tim, "Have you noticed that lady 
following us to schoo l all week? Do you know her?" Tim replied, "Yeah, I know 
who she is." The little girl asked, "Well, who is she?"  

"That's just Shirley Goodnest," Tim replied, "and her daughter Marcy." 

"Shirley Goodnest? Who the heck is she and why is she following us?"  

"Well," Tim explained, "every night my Mum makes me say the 23rd Psalm with 
my prayers, because she worries about me so much, and in the Psalm it says 
`Shirley Goodnest and Marcy shall follow me all the days of my life,' so I guess I'll 
just have to get used to it!"  

May Shirley Goodnest and Marcy be with you today and always.  

May God bless you and your families as you prepare to celebrate Christ's birth. I 
hope and pray that 2009 will bring you and your loved ones good health, happiness 
and many blessings.  

Pat Thom  
Pastoral Care  



 

Advent and Mary  

The famous Protestant theologian, Karl 

Barth, loved to tell how he imagined the 

biblical stories as part of his life and part 

of the townspeople's lives. For example, 

on Palm Sunday, he was full of 
excitement, anticipating the coming of 

Jesus on a donkey through the valley 

leading up to his Swiss town.  

During the time of Advent and Christmas 

the story of Mary and Joseph and the 

baby in the manger is re -enacted 
countless times. Martin Luther loved to 

picture this situation for himself, reading 

the stories of Jesus' birth as stories set in 

his own time and world.  

In this Word -world he often imagined 

himself there among the biblical 
characters, one of them, full of wonder 

and amazement about the events which 

culminated in Jesus' birth. More than 

anything, he seems to be fascinated by 

the people around Jesus and the way 
they responded to the news of his birth. 

Take Joseph: What did he really think of 

Mary's story after her visit to her cousin? 

He puts himself in the shoes of the 

shepherds as they responded in fear to 

the appearance of the angel. He wonders 
about the angels and their song. But 

most of all he seems to be fascinated by 

Mar y - in sermon after sermon he talks 

about her. Can you even imagine 

yourself in her shoes? Imagine what she 
must have been thinking. And yet, in 

spite of everything, she believed. She 

accepted whatever God brought upon 

her. She received God and God's calling 

in spite of everything. That, Luther said, 

is faith.  

Therefore, according to him, in com -

parison to her, the characters in the story 

we come closest to would be the ox and 

the donkey.  

Although it is true that Luther opposed 
what he called Catholic exaggerations 

about Mary, he had a huge appreciation  

 

for her. She was to him a sign and a 

witness to God's grace and the first one to 

receive and exult in Christ the Saviour.  

Because she had been chosen by God to be 
the mother of Christ, she becomes in a 

sense the mother of all those who are united 

to Christ by faith.  

Hence, we can see Mary's role concerns 

and is always linked with the advent of 
faith. Traditionally, Advent is the time 

when the Protestant churches remi nded 

themselves of this. In this sense, Mary 

reminds us that the time ahead of us is 

not so much the time of Christmas, but 

the time of Christ. And the way to 
respond to this time is by receiving Christ, 

honouring Christ, through faith.  

Mary, faith and adv ent: these three 

belong together.  

Luther put it like this:  
"Whoever possesses a good (firm) faith, 

says the Hail Mary without danger! Whoever 
is weak in faith can utter no Hail Mary 
without danger to his salvation. . . " (Sermon, 

11 March 1523. ) "He who has no faith is 
advised to refrain from saying the Hail 
Mary. " (Personal Prayer Book, 1522.)  

Mary comes to us as the choice and the gift 

of God. In recognising and honouring her, 

we ho nour the Lord who has looked with 

favour on the lowliness of his servants - all 

his servants. (Luke 1:48) But more than 
that, in recognising her role, we recognise 

the crucial role of the most important gift of 

this time: the gift of faith.  

Ockert Meyer  

 

Love is what's in the room with you at Christmas  
if you stop opening presents and listen.  
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Has the Swaggie really disappeared from the outback...  

... or has "Outbacklinks" (Frontier Services) just made the swaggie experience a 
mainstream opportunity for all of us?  

Prior to travelling for a couple of months in Queensland recently Les and I went 
through the fairly simple process of registering with this wonderful agency of the 
Uniting Church with the intention of doing voluntary placements on outback 
properties during our Australian travels over the next years.  

As we passed Emerald on our way nort h, we rang Davida in the Charleville office of 
Outbacklinks - she quickly provided four or five options in the region in which we 
were travelling. We selected the one where we thought we could be of most use 
during a short placement (11 days) and headed of f to "Grampian Valley", an 80 000 
acre property approximately 60 km by dirt road north of Richmond, towards the Gulf 
Country.  

Our placement was with a young couple who managed the property - Travis, a 
champion rodeo rider, his wife Jodie, with three year old Marnie and six month old 
Jo. At 27, Jodie professionally butchers all their own meat in the coolroom 
downstairs, provides c ooked meals four times a day (yes, "smoko" is a proper home -
made morning tea in those parts!), grows some of her own vegetables, works in 
Richmond two days a week, is a crack shot at the local pistol club and around the 
property as necessary, and then does  the normal stuff parents do!  

They were wonderfully easy to fit in with and we were able to quickly move the 
mounds of washing, do some household repairs, cook, clean the house, mind the 
children, dig a big new vegetable patch (that was a 6 am effort for a  few days - the 
days get rather hot there), help with branding cattle, driving, mustering etc etc. In 
that short time we were also able to enjoy a Saturday night dinner with the 
neighbours (half an hour away), fossick with the family on the property for fo ssils, 
ride quad bikes (for some), go shooting (for some!) etc.  

However, whilst the family were very appreciative of all these efforts, what really gave 
them a bit of a lift was just the company, someone working alongside them. Whilst 
they love their life style, our presence did alleviate the isolation during a peak work 
period.  

For us it was a wonderful experience - we thoroughly enjoyed the opportunity to 
really experience life in the outback, to break our travels with a short time of "being 
useful", putt ing something back, and to make new friends - we communicate now on 
Facebook!!  

It is the second time we have had the opportunity to volunteer through the UC. We 
taught for nine months in Tonga many years ago, but that is still one of the much 
talked about highlights of our life together! We would thoroughly recommend this to 
others - check out the Frontier Services website and just see how many amazing 
opportunities there are all around the country. But do allow enough time to get the 
requisite police clear ance. We would also like to again express our appreciation to 
the Uniting Church for organising this for all of us, both volunteers and recipients. It 
provides a fantastic opportunity to build bridges, gain understanding -  and to 
become the contemporary sw aggie!! 

Yolanda and Les Hanbidge  
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Incredib le quotes f rom a var iety of  AFL players and coaches 

"I owe a lot to my parents, especially my mother and father." "I'm going to 

graduate on time, no matter how long it takes." "You guys line up alphabetically by 

height." and "You guys pair up in groups of three,  

then line up in a circle." (at training).  

"I can't really remember the names of the clubs that we went to." (From a player when  

asked whether he had visited the Pyramids during his visit to Egypt.)  

"He's a guy who gets up at six o'clock in the morning regardless of what time it is." 

"It's basically t he same, just darker." (On night Grand Finals us afternoon Games) 

"I want to kick 70 or 80 goals this season, whichever comes first."  

"Chad had done a bit of mental arithmetic with a calculator."  

"We actually got the winning goal three minutes from the end  but then they scored." 

"I've never had major knee surgery on any other part of my body."  

"That kick was absolutely unique, except for the one before it which was identical." 

"Sure there have been injuries and deaths in football -  but none of them serious. " 

"If history repeats itself, I should think we can expect the same thing again."  

"I would not say he is the best centreman in the AFL but there are none better."  

One player: "Have you ever thought of writing your autobiography?" Another: "On what?" 

"Well, either side could win it, or it could be a draw."  

"Strangely, in slow motion replay, the ball seemed to hang in the air for even longer." 

I have the body of an ei ghteen -year -old. I keep it in the fridge... --  Spike Milligan  

Library     

"The Shack" by Wm Paul Young was first published in the USA l ast year and in 
Britain this year. It is New York Times #1 bestseller with over 1 million copies in 
print. The author was born a Canadian and raised among a stone -age tribe by his 
parents in the Highlands of New Guinea. He suffered great loss as a child an d young 
adult, and now enjoys the "wastefulness of grace" with his family in the Pacific 
Northwest. One reviewer believes that Young's book has the potential to do for this 
generation what John Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress did for his generation. In singer 
Michael Smith's words, "The Shack is the most absorbing work of fiction I've read in 
many years. My wife and I laughed, cried, and repented of our own lack of faith 
along the way. The Shack will leave you craving for the presence of God."  

Without revealing any of the storyline, this novel is so gripping that it's hard to put 
down. In a world where some see religion as growing increasingly irrelevant The 

Shack wrestles with the timeless question "Where is God in a world filled with 
unspeakab le pain?" The answers that the main character in the story receives will, to 
quote another reviewer, "astound you and perhaps transform you as much as it did 
me. You'll want everyone you know to read this book!" It's in our library so do check 
it out.  

Janice Newman  

From Margaret Lawton, Editor. I thank you all for your support of Yarra Yarns during the year. I have 

even had to curvy some articles over until next year, including a fascinating one about participation in 
many different styles of worship se rvices overseas!  
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Garage Sale  

Well, we all got together and achieved another successful sale of bric -a-brac and 
what -nots that we no longer needed. A total of S4,700 was raised to bolster church 
funds. The number of customers on the day was slightly down, but we had the 
usual mix of dealers, the community, the needy and bargain hunters.  

Comments heard on the day were: "More organised that Aussie Junk", and the one I 
love - "Cheaper that the Gramma r School fete!"  

Thanks go to my faithful band of helpers, you know who you are. I hope everybody 
enjoyed reaching out to our wider community.  

Al Gregory  
Honorary coordinator  

The Garden Party of the Year  

On Sunday, 16 November, close to 50 adults and children attended a very enjoyable 
Garden Party, which was hosted by Eugene and Helen Holzapfel, in their very 
pleasant garden in Campbell. It was a perfect spring day, and the roses were looking 
beautiful. Before guests began arriving at midday, Ian Lynch was busy at the 
barbecue, in a shady spot, cooking a mountain (Mt Cook?) of sausages, and onions. 
When Ian needed a spell, Don Costello took over. Eugene had made a huge bowl of 
icy -cold fruit pu nch which was very much appreciated.  

We sat around in small groups, under the shade of colourful umbrellas or the huge 
Manchurian pear tree. People had brought salads, savouries and sweets to share. 
There were cups of tea to enjoy as well.  

Hats were well r epresented, and Norma Freney would have won the fashion prize, 
had there been one. Maybe next year?  

 

Special thanks to Eugene and Helen 
for their wonderful hospitality. They 
really did well, considering they had 
not long returned from Weipa after  

visiting family there. Also, big 
"thankyou" to Ian Lynch, who 
coordinated preparations in the 
Holzapfel's absence, and who did an 
excellent job as "chef'. Thanks also 
to those who broug ht tables and 
chairs from the church and returned 
them. The Garden Party was an 
excellent time to get to know one 
another better, and to catch up on 
the recent travels of some of our 

friends.  Colleen Smith  

1 )  1 )  1 )  

The magi brought gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 

sharing them with others:  

A firm handshake to a shaky soul  

A kind word to a lonely person  

A warm smile to the disheartened  

A sincere concern to someone troubled  

1 )  1 3 '  1 )  1 )  

Here is a list of gifts that we might offer to Christ, by  

A feeling of compassion for the neglected 

A comforting thought for the bereaved  

A respect for the dignity of others  
A word of witness to help a seeking soul  
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Trash or Treasure? 

First of all, congratulations to Al and the team for a wonderful effort in collecting, 
displaying, selling, and getting rid of the leftovers  at the annual Garage sale.  

Did you find any treasures? I happened to be passing the books area when all the 
cartons were being unpacked. One old book titled "Music and the Higher Life" 
caught my eye. Higher Life?? I picked it up and saw that it was a collection of 
hymns set to tunes all composed by a WH Jude, and printed about 1900. Not very 
interesting. I was about to return it to the table when I noticed a faded inscription, 
which I read out to Ralph - "Mrs Bromilow, Oboboma Sisita Julia `enega, 1905". 
Wow! I did not put it back - I bought it!  

This inscription can be translated as "Mrs Bromilow, a gift from Sister Julia, 1905". 
Now Mrs B and her daughter had accompanied Dr William Bromilow who arrived on 
the island of Dobu, Milne Bay Province, PNG on 19 June 1891. Their schooner, the 
Lord of the Isles, had left Sydney on 27 May carrying three other clergy, a builder, 
and twenty -two South Sea Island teachers from Tonga, Fiji and Samoa, twelve of 
whom were accompanied by their wives. It also carried timber ready -cut f or two 
bungalows and a small cottage, corrugated iron for a store, a three -ton cutter, two 
whale -boats, a cow and several dogs, as well as general supplies! (One of the clergy 
was Samuel Fellows who founded the Mission on Kiriwina three years later.)  

Dobu,  a small island (an extinct volcano) in the D'Entrecasteaux Group, had been 
chosen as the headquarters for the new Methodist Mission because of its strategic 
location, the fact that its language was known around the area, and "because the 
extreme bloodthir stiness of its inhabitants offered a test case for missionary work". 
The Bromilows lived at Dobu for 17 years continuously, and Mrs B arranged for 
"Sisters" (both teachers and nurses) to come and work in the area. William Bromilow 
translated the scriptures  and the complete Bible was published in 1926, only months 
after the first Bible in PNG (Mukawa in the Anglican area). The Dobu Bible is still in 
use today. (The next Bible (Motu) wasn't published until 1973).  

We Lawtons lived on Dobu for about 18 months i n the early 1960s. The people were 
no longer considered "bloodthirsty" but were gentle and friendly. For quite a while 
Ralph spent alternate weeks away on patrol with the trainee ministers, and I was left 
"alone" on the island with my two small children an d a thousand Dobuans. But 
Priscilla, a widow whose husband had been one of Bromilow's translation helpers, 
had been a little girl in Bromilow's time, and she would visit me some evenings and 
tell me stories of the former cannibalistic days. I could only fo llow some of her 
language, but her company was wonderful. So I have a link, albeit tenuous, with 
Lucy Bromilow.  

I hope that some of you, too, found treasures at the garage sale. (By the way, I'd love 
to hear if anyone knows the background to this hymnbook!  Where has it been over 
the last century?)  

Margaret Lawton  

A New Year 

Before you toss all the 2008 calendars into the recycling bin, flip through the pages of one. Recall 

some of the events in the world and in your own life that happened on those days, weeks and months. 

Give thanks to God, and let them be.  

Next, take a 2009 calendar and flip through the pages. Dare to dream a little about what the 

possibilities can be. Stop at a significant date and wonder what it will be like. Remember that, just as in 

the days of the old calendar, God will be there in the new year too.  
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Christmas music 

With Christmas rapidly approaching, the choir is busy, once again, with rehearsals 
for the special Christmas service of Christmas music and readings at 9.30am on 21 
December next. This year, we have some beautiful new anthems, including Baby in a 

Manger by J. Paul Williams and Laura Manzo, This Christmas Night by the celebrated 
Australian -born composer, Malcolm Williamson, and A Maiden most gentle, a lovely 

arrangement of a traditional French Carol by Andrew Carter. Our guest soloist will 

be the fine tenor', Bruce Harvey, who will be singing 0 Holy Night by Adam, with choral 
backing.  

The choir will also be singing the beautiful Candlelight Carol and Joy to the World by the 
gifted English composer, John Rutter, the haunting How Still by Gene  Grier and 
Lowell Everson, Air for Advent, an arrangement by Tom Fettke of J.S. Bach's famous 
Air on the G String and Amid the Cold of Winter by Taylor Davis.  

This service is always one of the highlights of the year. Please note the date in your 
diary and invite your friends. We would love to see the church full for this joyful 
celebration of Christmas.  

Allan N Hall  
Choirmaster  

CATCHUP 

Yarralumla Uniting Catchup Homework Program has had a fantastic year in 2008. 
"Saying Grace" has become part of Catchup aft ernoon tea routine. The children fight 
over who will lead the grace each week and it has been beautiful to watch. Table 
manners and serving others has also been a focus.  

When Chris and Cassie's family moved to Tuggeranong their mother asked me about 
churches in the Valley. She claims that they have become nicer children since their 
involvement with YUC and wants them to continue at a church. I am sure we have 
all seen Chris race into the church with unashamed enthusiasm so he can take part 
in communio n! What a wonderful family of Christ you have all been to them.  

Recently I have had some feedback from another family we embraced at Catchup in 
our first year. James came to us in 5th class and struggled to keep up but he was a 
delight and the tutors loved to take him. We also got to know his mother and sister.  

James' sister Rebecca was in Year 9 and asked for help applying for an after -school 
job. After a few weeks at Catchup Rebecca was offered the first job she applied for. 
We lost contact with James and his family when he moved out of the area but a few 
weeks ago Rebecca rang the church and I went to see her. Rebecca speaks very 
highly of the lovely people she met at Catchup and she wants her own son to be 
raised with a knowledg e of God. Hallelujah!! Praise God!!  

We sow the seeds but we never really expect to see the harvest. What an amazing 
affirmation for the Catchup program and all the volunteers.  

During 2008 there have been: 10 enrolled children; 2 high school student helpers ; 
and 23 volunteers (including 6 not from YUC). The volunteer duties included 
tutoring one -on-one, looking for resources, providing afternoon teas, transport, other 
activities, and rosters.  Sue Gregory  

[And may I report that last Wednesday the  children prepared a three -course meal, set the tables, and had a wonderful 

"break -up party" together with their tutors and helpers!  Margaret Lawton]  
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The Council of Elders  

At the recent Council of El ders meeting the following items were discussed: - 
1.  We are still pursuing the suggestion of having an enclosed space for families with 

small children/babies in the foyer area.  

2.  Fund raising for the Kiriwina Translation Project - approximately S45,000 will be 
required to print the Bibles.  

3.  Lenten Studies 2009 - Janice Newman has kindly volunteered to organise the 
studies with Constance assisting her. We will need volunteers to host a study 
group.  

4.  South Woden Uniting congregation will be joining us for services on Sunday 28 
December 2008 and S unday 11 January 2009, and again for the Holy Week 
Meditations in the first week of April 2009.  

We prayed for members of our congregation who were ill, facing surgery, grieving 
for a loved one or feeling sad, lonely and depressed.  

Pat Thom  

On behalf of the  YUC Council of Elders  

Farewell, Alan Cox 

Alan passed away quietly on the evening of 30 November, aged ninety years. He grew 
up in Sydney with five younger siblings, and during the Depression years he had to 
leave school to help the family. He gained emplo yment wherever he could even 
though his asthma caused difficulties at times.  

He became a Christian, and determined to follow Christ to the best of his ability. At 
Uni he was awarded an Arts degree, supporting himself with street photography, 
then joined th e Public Service. After further studies he was sent to work in 
Canberra. Alan and Beatrice were married in 1965, and moved to their house in 
Curtin, linking up with the Yarralumla congregation.  

 

Alan was proud of his daughter, who would 
have been the first female graduate in 
Communications Engineering at CCAE. 
Jennifer died after being struck by a 
motorcyclist on a footpath in Queanbeyan. 
After the painful courtcase when the young 
man was sentenced, Alan asked to speak with 
him to let him know that he, Jennifer's father, 
"bore no malice" towards him.  

For as long as his health allowed, Alan 
continued to study, and challenge ideas and 
practic es that he could not always agree with. 
Everyone was made to think! He loved 
listening to music, and it brought him comfort 
right to the end of his days.  

Members of the congregation give thanks to 
God for Alan's life, and remember Beatrice at 
this sad time , as she adjusts to life without 
him.  

Margaret Lawton  


