All Saints’ Day

November begins with All Saints’ Day, an opportunity to remember and
celebrate those people who have lived and shared the Christian faith over
the centuries. Often we think of Saints as being people who have gone
before us. Some churches list various people as “official” saints,
recognising them for having lived outstanding lives of Christian love and
service.

Another description of being a saint comes in the 3¢ stanza of the hymn
(AHB 551) “I sing a song of the saints of God” by Lesbia Scott:

They lived not only in ages past,
there are hundreds of thousands still;
the world is bright with the joyous saints
who love to do Jesus’ will.
You can meet them in school, on in lanes or at sea,
in church, or in trains, or in shops, or at tea;
for the saints of God began just like me,
.. and I mean to be one too.

And yet another description is given by the little children who were asked
to describe a saint. They looked around at all of the beautiful stained
glass windows in the church, each with the portrait of a great man or
woman with the letters “St” in front of their names. They decided, “A
saint is someone the light shines through.”
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Remembering to say “Thank you”

One evening recently I was driving along
Bugden Avenue in Gowrie and indicated
that I was about to turn right. As there
was no on-coming traffic I commenced
to turn. At the same time, a car
travelling behind me pulled out onto the
wrong side of the road, crossing double
white lines, and collided with the front
of my car. I knew by the impact that
my car had been damaged and as I got
out there were bits of it scattered over
the road! Needless to say I was shaking
like a leaf. Some very kind people heard
the collision and came over to offer
assistance. They kindly phoned the
Police for me and then I called the
NRMA and my family. AllI could think
of was the damage to my “beautiful car”
and the fact that it was not able to be
driven. I should have immediately
thanked God that neither driver was
injured. It took my family and friends
to tell me that a car is replaceable but |
am not. I felt a bit shaky for the next
few days and have been very careful
driving the rental car I have for two
weeks. [ felt annoyed and hostile
towards the other driver but he was
very quiet as we exchanged details. I
should not have fretted about my
circumstance - I should have allowed
God to guide me as only HE can see the
way ahead. Cars are replaceable but
human lives are far more important to
GOD, family and friends. Maybe I
should stick to my bicycle!!

For our guidance read Psalm 37: 1-11
And now something to smile at.

The little boys

Two little boys, aged 8 and 10, were
excessively mischievous. They were
always getting into trouble and their
parents knew all about it. If any
mischief occurred in their town, the two
boys were probably involved. The boys’

mother heard that a Minister in town
had been successful in disciplining
children, so she asked if he would
speak with her boys.

The Minister agreed, but he asked to
see them individually. So the mother
sent the younger one off first.

The Minister, a huge man with a
booming voice, sat the lad down and
asked him sternly, “Do you know where
God is, son?”

The boy’s mouth dropped open, but he
made no response, sitting there wide-
eyed. So the Minister repeated the
question in an even sterner tone,
“Where is God?” Again, the boy made
no attempt to answer. The Minister
raised his voice even more, shook his
finger in the boy’s face, and bellowed,
“Where is God?”

The boy screamed and bolted from the
room, ran directly home and dived into
his wardrobe, slamming the door
behind him.

When his older brother found him in
the wardrobe, he asked what had
happened.

The younger brother, still gasping for
breath, replied, “We are in BIG trouble
this time. God Is Missing, And They
Think We Did ItP

WITSTIITITTY

As always my thoughts and prayers are
with members of our congregation, who
are on the sick list, in hospital, facing
surgery or grieving for a loved one. May
you all feel God’s love and presence in
your lives and know that others care
and will remember you in their prayers.

Pat Thom, Pastoral Care
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For God’s sake

Job is one of the biblical characters who

spans all times, all generations and all
cultures. All of us know him. He lives

in us and around us. We see him in the
mirror and on TV; we read about him in

the Bible and in the newspapers. His
questions predate his story in the Bible
and the attempts to find answers have
preoccupied his children ever since.

The ancient rabbis were quick to notice
the similarities between Job and
Abraham. As Elie Wiesel points out,
both did not sin and yet were tested.
Both of them were kind and charitable
men; both suffered. In their quarrels
with God they use almost identical
language. Abraham questioned God’s
Jjustice with regard to Sodom and
Gomorra, Job with regard to himself.
Abraham pleaded for a community of
people, Job for himself. Abraham’s
purpose was to prevent, Job’s to indict.
And that, Elie Wiesel says, is the key
difference between the two. Abraham
challenged God while defending
someone else’s interests, Job spoke out
against injustice only when it affected
him personally.

We know that is painfully true. We
protest with Job only when we are
tested.

To a certain extent this is understand-
able. We live in a time when the
suffering of the world is relayed to our
living rooms. Who can bear to cry with
everyone who is crying? In fact, who
can even bear thinking about these
things for too long?

:@ Pontius’ Puddle

And yet we know we have to. Not
simply because we live in a global
village and our fate is somehow linked
to the fate of others who may be living
literally a world away. In other words,
not only because these things might one
day affect our lives as well.

We have to speak out for an even more
fundamental reason. According to
Abraham Heschel the Bible teaches
many things, but all these things flow
from the primary witness to the God of
Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. “The idea of
witness, that is, sensitivity to God’s
presence, is, above all, the primary,
existential aspect of Judaism.”

This is most certainly exactly what
Jesus Christ taught. We are called to
be witnesses for God’s presence and in
and through that build God’s Kingdom
on earth.

From this flows the most important
observation: The dehumanisation of
human beings is probably the most
radical way of making God invisible in
the world. Perpetrating violence against
others, killing others, is probably the
most radical way of obliterating God’s
memory in the world.

We have to speak out for God’s sake.
For by speaking out we are making God
visible, we are keeping God’s memory

alive.
Ockert Meyer
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Music for Sundays and Christmas

Between now and Christmas, we have a very interesting musical program arranged
for our worship services. On 21 October, the “Singing for Pleasure” group, of which
Norma Freney is a member, will be singing for us for the first time. The following
Sunday Bruce Harvey (tenor), will be the guest soloist with the choir in Seek ye the
Lord. )

— On 4 November, the “Credo Quartet”, under the leadership of Brian Triglone, will be
singing. On 11 November, the outstanding young trumpeter, Julie Watson, will be
our guest soloist, playing Lift up your voice, Alleluia with the choir. Then on 18
November, it will be our pleasure to welcome back the Ladies’ Mantle singing group,
of which Lynne Thomson is a member. On 2 December, in the lead-up to Christmas,
Ron Hosking (tenor) will be our guest soloist.

The choir will present its annual service of lessons, readings and Christmas music on
16 December. Rehearsals for the Christmas music are already under way and, as in
past years, we hope to present a truly inspirational Christmas message. Please note
this date in your diary, and take the opportunity to invite a friend.

Allan Hall

Table grace

Now thank we all our God,

with heart and hands and voices,
who wondrous things has done,
in whom this world rejoices;
who from our mothers’ arms

has blessed us on our way

with countless gifts of love,

and still is ours today. Amen,

Martin Rinkart wrote this very popular hymn to be sung by his family
as a table grace. Rinkart was a pastor in Germany during a time of both
war and great sickness and buried literally thousands of people. Yet,
through it all, he found reason to give thanks and praise to God. The
hymn can be found in most hymnals. Try learning the tune and singing
it as your grace.

© Organisational Framework ©

In most organisations four major bones may be found.

* There are the jaw bones who do a great deal of talking but little else.

* There are the knuckle bones who are always ready to knock down any
ideas proposed by anyone they happen to dislike.

* Then there are the wish bones who like to sit back comfortably wishing
they will never be expected to lend a hand in any way.

* Lastly there are the back bones who voluntarily give their services for the

benefit of all.
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BARBARA BLACKIE OAM

Everyone was saddened to learn that
Barbara Blackie died unexpectedly on 7
September. Earlier in the week Barbara
had provided sandwiches for the
Fellowship lunch on Tuesday, afternoon
tea for the children at Catchup on
Wednesday, and coordinated the Stroke
Club meeting on Thursday. Barbara
was a long-term, quiet and caring
member of the congregation. Rev
Alistair Christie travelled from Sydney
on 14 September to conduct a service of
remembering and giving thanks for her
life. A large crowd of friends packed the
church. Her husband Jim was
supported by colleagues and friends
from the Department of Immigration.

Anthony Blackie described his mother
as fun-loving and adventurous who led
her family to many unusual places off
the regular tourist routes. The children
still remember their many experiences
overseas.

Bev Cadden has assisted Barbara for
many years at the Onward Stroke Club,
and she paid her the following tribute.

“Most of you will know that Barbara
was a member of the Onward Stroke

Club which meets here at Yarralumla
every week. What some of you may not
know is that Barbara had been with the
Stroke Club from the day it commenced
in about 1987. In 1990 following the
death of the coordinator, Joyce
Waterman, who had been responsible
for starting the group, Barbara was
reluctantly persuaded by Alistair
Christie to take on the role. This she
continued to do right up to last
Thursday. Apart from the odd holiday
over the years that she persuaded Jim
to take, and the odd days when she
wasn’t well, she always made sure that
the Stroke Club kept going.

“She was a very caring person, and
nothing was too hard or too much
trouble for her. If someone needed her
help, whether it was just a ride home
after our meetings or a visit to someone
who was ill either at home or in
hospital. She attended as many
meetings as she could of other like
organisations, and always offered her
help when she could.

“I believe it was in the late 90s that
Barbara was awarded a Senior
Volunteer of the Year award, and in
2001 her contribution to the community
and in particular to the Onwards Stroke
Club was recognised when she was
awarded an Order of Australia Medal.

“She was a remarkable lady in her 80s -
going on 60 - and at times I think we
sometimes forgot which one it was as
she was always so enthusiastic about
everything.

“Her passing will leave a big gap in the
life of the Stroke Club, and we will all
miss her terribly. But hopefully we will
be able to continue to carry on the
legacy which she has left behind. The
Onward Stroke Club members and their
carers say ‘Thank you Barbara,” and
offer Jim and the family our love and
sincere sympathies.”



