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Vitality  ~  Christ-Centred Presence  ~  Diversity 

As a whole Presbytery, to generously share ourselves and mobilise God’s 
resources to support God’s Mission so that, in 2055 and beyond the Unit-

ing Church has a strategic, vibrant Christ-centred presence in Western 
Sydney in all its diversity. 

 

The 5 Big Moves/Goals of Parramatta-Nepean Presbytery 

We will continue to become missionally oriented. 
We will foster the growth of healthy, vibrant Christian communities. 
We will promote collaboration for mission. 
We will communicate effectively. 
We will embody inclusiveness. 

May 2020 

Welcome! Welcome to the second edition of our quarterly e-Magazine— ╆Homepage╆ 岫I didn╆t receive any oth-er suggestions!岻 The purpose of this publication is to tell stories, share news and encourage congre-gations in our Presbytery to live out our vision. ╅Homepage╆ will come out four times per year in the fortnight prior to our Presbytery meetings 岫February, May, August and November岻 .  If you have news or stories that you would like to suggest, please forward them to our Presbytery Office. In this edition, we will reflect on ministry in this strange time in which we find ourselves, meet some new leaders in PNP, hear about some upcoming learning and educational opportunities 岫that will replace our May Presbytery meeting岻 and be encouraged in our faith.  We hope you enjoy the stories and are able to join some of the events coming up.  Geoff Stevenson 
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Last time I reflected on the meaning of the phrase in our Mission Statement, ╅A Christ-centred Presence.╆  I had some interesting con-versations around this.  One in particular has continued on.  I was asked whether I thought ╅we╆ were the Christ-Centred Presence, or whether we wit-ness to the Presence of Christ in the midst of life around us.  It has caused me to ponder more deeply and try to understand what it is we are called 岫and cre-ated岻 to be as ╅church╆.   The current Covid-なひ pandemic has challenged all of us in many ways, including how we con-nect, ╆gather╆ and minister when we can╆t be to-gether—especially on Sundays.  It seems that Sunday has changed dramatically.  For several ministers 岫and lay leaders岻, their preparation and leadership of worship has finished before Sunday.  Others are hosting Zoom worship but much of the work was done through the week.  For our congregations, members tune in to streaming, log into Zoom or sit and read the printed material delivered via mail, from the comfort of their own home.  Some who haven╆t been able to be part of church for some time due to health, ageing… are suddenly able to be part of church.  People from diverse and distant places are joining us and this virtual community of people seems to gather across the week at different times to receive whatever we are able to offer.  I am surprised and impressed by the rapidity and extent of change and adaptation that has occurred across our Presbytery and Synod.  Someone said that they were surprised that a church who didn╆t believe that change was possible has changed so dramatically and so quickly! These provide opportunities and pose challeng-es.  

Some ministers and leaders are wrestling with how to communicate in this strange time when we are speaking to people who are diverse and new and maybe seeking some hope, comfort or meaning in this difficult time.  There are isolated people, needing a con-nection and those who are des-perate for hope in this time. Across our church 岫and no doubt others as well岻 there are conversations about where we are going, what we will do and how we will negotiate the future ahead as we emerge from Covid-なひ lockdown.  These con-versations are happening beyond the church as well!  Across the world we are experiencing the 

hope and desire not to return to things as they were.  We have been forced to stop and hopeful-ly there is an opportunity to listen and look and see how the world around us 岫not specifically the human world岻 is responding to the crisis humans face.  The Earth seems to be resting and there are surprising signs of life and hope amidst the environmental crisis we are in.  Skies are clearer 岫Indian people are able to see the Himalayas for the first time in decades be-cause there is little pollution岻, the waters are cleaner 岫the Venetian canals have fish and dol-phins for the first time in many years岻 and there is less noise from cars and machines and we hear birds singing.  There is an urgent hope for many that we do not return to what was, a reali-sation that where we were heading at such a 
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rapid rate was not a good, life-giving direction.  We have been forced into a simpler life and con-fronted with the possibility of living now, in the moment, rather than always rushing forward, planning and striving for a future that always remains at arm╆s length.  Our busy-ness is differ-ent, if not less, and the same distractions and time-consuming activities are absent.  We are given the chance to ╅be╆ and live in this moment.  Some are rejoicing and others fearful and anx-ious.  Some embrace the possibilities and others seek to cling to the hope of a return,  a yearning for a sure return to what was, a past that no long-er exists.  This is the re-ality for individuals in our society, and for our congregations.  This time, the experience through this pandemic, has and is changing us.  We can╆t, and shouldn╆t, emerge the same.  De-spite the severe pain that many people are expe-riencing through health and/or economic stresses, through mental health issues and through loneliness and isolation, this pandemic also offers possibility and hope that we and the world can change.  Justice and fair distribution of resources, safe homes for families across the world,  peaceful living with one another, love over hatred and violence, inclusive communities that welcome diversity and difference and thrive in a multi-cultural community 岫racial/ethnic, socio-economic, religious, and the broad diversity of physical, intellectual, psychological and other diversity岻 are not wish lists but Gos-pel imperatives.  The Reign of God in our midst encompasses a vision for a world that can be, a world that is the dream of God.  Jesus pro-claimed and lived this 

dream, this Reign, and named it in the life of the world around him, celebrating its presence.  Somewhere along the journey we have lost some of this way of Jesus and been constricted by denominational allegiance and a system of being church that seemed to flourish in a past era but feels like it is floundering in our modern world.  As we work harder, with fewer, older members, to do what we used to do, the world around is moving on.  Whilst we have our arguments over hymns and songs, organs and guitars, sexuality, cli-mate change, refugees and other issues, the world has moved on.  Whilst we work hard to maintain properties 岫sometimes used by many groups beyond the church but disconnect-ed from our congregation, and sometimes sit-ting silent for much of the week岻, manage our finances and struggle to do the administrative requirements of our organisational life, our con-gregations often struggle and feeling less rele-vant in a changing world.   This world around does not look to the church for many answers, although the media presence of our Moderator and the message our Synod speaks into the world, is recognised and re-ceived as a meaningful and significant voice of hope and prophetic challenge for our society.  Simon has spoken out on Drug Law Reform 岫treating addicts from a health rather than legal perspective and providing services to deal with this health issue岻, the Abortion debate 岫not com-ing down on one side or the other but holding the sanctity of life with the emotional, psycho-logical and physical well-being of the mother 
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and asking how we support her岻, Climate Change, Refugees and Asylum Seekers and hu-man Sexuality and relationships.  Whilst Simon speaks a clear message grounded in the way of Jesus, which is about love for God and neigh-bour, embracing all people into the inclusive community of grace that is God╆s creation 岫not ours and not ours to own!岻, many churches, UCA and beyond, are busily working out who is in and who is out and what has to happen 岫what belief system we must hold to!岻 to get into heaven when we die.  Meanwhile, the world around fills the vacuum that the church leaves and it fills this vacuum in good and poor ways.  There are people who un-derstand that love and compas-sion , justice and peace, is the truth that we must embrace.  Others understand that self-sacrifice and serving others is vital and life-giving.  They get on with it and in the mystery of grace, we experience God in that space.  Many congrega-tions try and hold some of this together with the other requirements on them – it can be very hard and many feel insignificant and over-whelmed.  Some church members seek other places in the community to live out the gospel through ministries of care and love expressed in concrete ways.   Meanwhile, other people and organisations fill any void with ideologies that are grounded in accumulation, prosperity and the materialistic ways that dominate the Developed World.  Oth-ers use violence and domination to subdue and control people, or they use the media to distract and numb us to the realities of life and nurture 

and sustain a self-interested individualism. The church was never about these things—wealth, power, might, exclusion, ignoring injus-tice.  In following the way of Jesus the church was a prophetic community of love in a world that resisted the powers and principalities and lived courageously through word and deed that not only spoke into human life but lived out pro-phetic and transformational love in the power of God╆s Spir-it.  They gathered together in homes and shared food, prayer, Scripture and then went out to live this faith in every facet of their lives.  Salt, yeast, and light in a world that was dark and yearning.  They were and are beacons of hope and a presence of transformative love in the Spirit of God.   I wonder how, through this pandemic experi-ence, we may find liberation from the binds that have tied us into a particular form and structure of church that we have worked so hard and faithfully to maintain.  I wonder if we can be freed to listen to the Spirit╆s call or allow the Spirit to ╅blow where it will╆ through our lives, bringing dreams and visions to young and old, male and female and impelling us to coura-geously live the way of Christ.  This Gospel of Jesus that we have been faithfully proclaiming over these weeks of Easter, is one of dying-rising.  One of the challenges for me in all of this is to let go.  To let go of my need to control or define or know.  Like Thomas I want to have the realities before me, to know the answers to the questions and to be sure and certain.  Like Thomas, I have to realise that certainty is not faith, that to believe in Jesus is to let go and find my life in Christ 岫as Paul says: It is no longer I who lives but Christ who lives in me岻.  Faith is not about what I know or can do but letting go to allow God to do what God will do and trusting in this way of the Spirit. As I let go and stop trying to manipulate, control or define, perhaps my eyes are able to be opened to God╆s Reign around me.  The Spirit can break in and draw me out of myself and into the beauty, wonder and grace of God revealed everywhere.  This experience of grace, of Christ and the different perspective it creates, is what my witness points to.  Our churches can gather to celebrate the Reign of God experienced eve-rywhere and be challenged by the Christ who 
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will not leave us desolate but constantly re-news, reforms, challenges, confronts, comforts and calls forth. I do not know what the full impact of Covid-なひ will be for our churches or our world.  My hope is that the Spirit can breathe new ways and new life into and through us, that there can be an ex-plosion of apocalyptic wonder and transfor-mation that floods our lives with the deep, life-giving Love of God, in whom we live and move and have our being. I leave you with one of my favourite hymns.  It╆s poetry and images are beautiful and rich.  It was written by George Matheson in his own time of crisis.  May it be your prayer through this time. O Love that wilt not let me go,       I rest my weary soul in thee; I give thee back the life I owe,  

     that in thine ocean depths its flow,       may richer, fuller be. O Light that follow'st all my way,       I yield my flick'ring torch to thee; my heart restores its borrowed ray,       that in thy sunshine's blaze its day,       may brighter, fairer be. O Joy that seekest me through pain,       I cannot close my heart to thee; I trace the rainbow thro' the rain,       and feel the promise is not vain      that morn shall tearless be. O Cross that liftest up my head,       I dare not ask to fly from thee; I lay in dust life's glory dead,       and from the ground there blossoms red,      life that shall endless be. 

About being a church  …….WHEN YOU CAN╆T OPEN THE DOORS The rapid changes brought on by COVID-なひ cer-tainly caught us all by surprise as churches and other organizations were forced to close their doors to enable social distancing.  The advice to close the church came from our NSW/ACT Syn-od.  It forced us to re-think what it means to be a church, so our Elders and Church Councilors came together in a hurriedly called meeting for this purpose.  Minister, Rev Geoff Smith, volun-teered to put a printed service together for the following Sunday two days away, to be distrib-

uted by email and post-box drop.  Elders and Church Councilors would henceforth do deliver-ies of printed and other material and keep in touch with church members by phone or email. Now, it was apparent that this would be only a hurried first step, so that when student minister Fil Kamotu, suggested to Geoff that he knew how to put a service together on Facebook, a new adventure in technology had begun.  To quote the Bible, ╉the Lord works in mysterious ways His wonders to perform╊. So our thanks go to Fil and Geoff for the tremendous amount of work that they have put in from a standing start, to make this happen.  For not only did they need to wrestle with unfamiliar technology with an internet that worked only sometimes, but a printed version of the service needed to go out for those who didn╆t have internet.  While we╆re far from being ╅made for TV╆, we╆ve been learn-ing all the time and clearly linking people to-gether. In fact, we╆ve been getting many, many more people watching than normally come to church! In addition, another small team, being careful to 
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practice social distancing, has put together a small ╉sample bag╊ of goodies for Easter includ-ing Easter eggs and colouring-in pages for chil-dren and some material for adults to assist their personal reflection at this special time for Chris-

tians everywhere. You can find our first attempts at livestreaming Church at Galston Uniting Church on Facebook  岫don╆t forget to ╅like╆ us岻 or ╉Google╊ Galston Uniting Church Facebook posts. If you or someone you know needs assistance or just someone to chat to, please do not hesi-tate to get in touch. The church office is still open, at the moment, on Tuesdays and Fridays. 
  

 Minister Rev Geoff Smith 

 なな School Road, Galston.  
 Phone ひはのぬ にどぬひ 

 www.galstonunitingchurch.com 

 

It all began innocently enough with a cup of cof-fee. Every morning Suguta Rogoimuri would purchase a cup of coffee in Blacktown. Every morning, it seemed, she noticed the same home-less man in the same place: on one occasion she broke with her established practice. Suguta bought him a cup of coffee as well and sat down and talked with him. What had happened? Suguta had hatched a plan. Her heart had been touched. She talked things over with her ma-sumasu 岫prayer岻 group. They had been looking for something to do for the sake of mission and serving others. It was as if Suguta╆s talk with the man was like an answer to prayer and so she approached the Blacktown Council and was giv-en permission to prepare and distribute food on the main street.   But Suguta was still not happy? There was a long line of people coming for food; they were sitting 

down on the pavement to eat and people were walking in and around and over them. It did not feel right. Another change of plan. Another ap-proach to the Blacktown Council and this out-reach of the masumasu group from the Leigh Fijian congregation in Parramatta was relocated to Alpha Park—where it has been ever since. The name of this enterprise is the Bula Feeding Ministry. The name is saying a lot. Bula means more than just hello, how are you, welcome—that sort of thing. It means these things but it also conveys a sense of life and a good heart. Maybe bula is a bit like the biblical shalom! The feeding ministry began back in September にどなぱ.  It has grown since then: not only is food distributed, so are clothes and the occasional haircut. The meal begins with a grace;  there may be a short reflection. Lined up behind the serving bench are a number of women, some 
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wearing their Leigh Fijian Parramatta Mission shirts, complete with hairnets and gloves—a music centre playing some music in the back-ground. The women serve with smiling faces, a nod of recognition, some small talk and, on occa-sion, an enquiry into someone who seems to be 

struggling with some aspect of life.  Suguta has organized for local businesses and Meals Plus for the provision of food. The menu is usually sausages and onions 岫cooked with provision and expertise by Vilimone - I have never seen one burnt nor undercooked!岻, vari-ous sauces, a buttered bun plus some fruit, hot and cold drinks. There is always enough bread and fruit to take away.  There are special menus for Shrove Tuesday 岫pancakes – this year Julia Foiakau was the expert pancake ╅operator╆) as well as a Christmas dinner. There has been a team of workers who come along and serve. Sainiana Vute seems to be ever reliable, and every week she is there. Sometimes families take turns and help do the cooking. Vere is there likewise helping out from one week to the next. She reckons that the Bula Feeding Ministry is one way of ╅expanding the community╆.  She says she has learnt a lot about other people, about helping out strangers, and she speaks about how, in helping, she has bene-fitted so much as well. You see behind the trou-bles; you forget your own problems; you appre-ciate what you have and your own family in a new way. It gives you perspective.  Those who serve others like this speak of how 

much they enjoy helping others. It is not just the physical help of providing food or clothes. It is also a way of making connections, making visi-ble others, and creating a sense of belonging and hope.  It is a way of embodying the life of faith. Was it Suguta—or was it Vere?—who said that we may not be professionals but ╉we are God╆s hands and feet╊. There have been times when the service has been stretched. Earlier on this year some nights had to be cancelled due to the extreme heat and smoke and the fire ban. And that was then fol-lowed by Covid-なひ which led the Feeding Minis-try to convert itself into Bula takeaways. Now and then some people are difficult, but that is not common. I asked for the impressions of a couple of young lads who help out on special occasions. Anare is in his last year in high school. He is in Blacktown five days a week and he sees the men and wom-en who turn up on Tuesday night on a regular basis. It helps him feel a part of the local com-munity. It has made him aware that some of his earlier per-ceptions of Australia—a big country, developed and well-off—is not always true across the board.  Isaia is younger. Coming to the Bula Feeding Ministry has opened his eyes. He spoke about how the Australians brought the gospel to Fiji, now the Feeding Min-istry is an acting out of the gospel the other way.  Isaia was shocked to see a talatala 岫a minister岻 coming along and sit down with the folk, just talking to them; he noted how the prayer and blessing that was given was possible the only time they were ever blessed—but let me add, 
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quickly, that the men and women who attend are deeply respectful of those times. And most of 

them have participated in a communion service held in their midst through the Bula Feeding Ministry, It all began with a cup of coffee. How it has grown! Now a Muslim youth group is helping out providing food and assisting with serving. Mem-bers of other congregations assist.  It is amazing to see what can happen if someone has ╅eyes to see, ears to hear╆ and others ╅understand╆ what needs to be done—for Christ╆s sake. For further information, see:   https://www.facebook.com/bulaoutreachaustralia 

This year we have had ぬ new ministers take up Placements in PNP.  Rev Tammy Hollands ar-rived at West Epping UC in January, Rev Mere-dith Williams was inducted into Wentworthvile UC in March 岫just as Covid-なひ arrived!岻 and Rev Ann Perrin took up the role of Team Leader, Hawkesbury Zone in April.  We asked them to provide some reflections on beginning new min-istry at this strange time: Rev Tammy Hollands  – West Epping  UC I started at West Epping in Jan-uary having come from Enga-dine Uniting Church.  Leaving Engadine has been bitter-

sweet.  I have missed the community, both the church community and the wider community.  I also miss the location, as it is a nice part of the world to live in - close both to the beach and the Royal National Park.  Moving to West Epping, however, has felt a bit like coming home, back to Parramatta Nepean Presbytery and closer Rouse Hill where home was until we moved to Enga-dine.  I have been reminded how unsettling mov-ing can be as we settle in to new communities, the church community, school communities, and general local community, but have enjoyed get-ting to know new people and have been warmly welcomed by the congregation here. In addition to the unsettled feeling that comes 

https://www.facebook.com/bulaoutreachaustralia
https://www.facebook.com/bulaoutreachaustralia
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with a move there has also been an excitement about the new possibilities and potential.  I orig-inally was drawn to West Epping because of the connection they have with the wider community through the English Conversations classes, Mainly Music group and Playgroup.  I sensed that mission was part of their DNA and that they were keen to connect with the wider com-munity.  I was looking forward to working with people who also felt called to connect with the wider com-munity, particularly young families.  By the end of January as my ぬ kids were about to start school and the church was to start back up their different groups, English Conversations classes, Mainly Music group and Playgroup we also began to hear more about this new virus, the novel Corona Virus.  Since Epping and the surrounding suburbs has a high Chinese popula-tion there was some fear in the community from early on.  Children were not returning to school, whether because they had been overseas or be-cause they were afraid of catching it from some-one else.  As a church we questioned if we should run our groups.  We decided to run those groups but found that they were not as well at-tended as they had been the previous year. After a few weeks, numbers began to improve but it did not last long as we began to hear about com-munity transmission in Macquarie Park and Ry-de.  As the days and weeks progressed, we made changes trying to adapt and ensure good hy-giene until we ended up cancelling all groups. It took a lot of energy keeping up with the advice and making different plans that seemed to need to be adapted day to day as more information and restrictions came into play.  After Easter and as Term に was going to start I encouraged the leaders of English Conversation Classes and Mainly Music to gather as a Zoom meeting which they have started doing and it is great to connect with the wider community again. As far as congregation members were con-cerned my plan when starting was to have con-versations with people, both in groups and one on one to get to know people as individuals and also to get to know the congregation as a whole.  In these conversations I had hoped to find out more about their values, passions, min-

istry involvement and hopes and dreams for the future.  Dates and times were set for groups to come together around a meal to have these con-versations but before any of these conversations could be had Covid-なひ restrictions came into place putting a stop to these gatherings.  Instead of getting to know the congregation I found my-self getting to know Zoom and how to lead online wor-ship.  Now that things have settled into a new routine these conversations are going ahead but via Zoom. As restrictions started coming into place it seemed likely we would need to move to online or at home worship. So I began looking at the options that were available to us.  We had the technology and enough people with the capacity to move online so decided that we would give that a go.  The decision to move to online wor-ship raised interesting questions about who our "audience" is and what were we trying to achieve.  We asked ourselves what was most im-portant to us?  Was a it a polished production or maintaining connection and participatory wor-ship?   Were we trying to find a way of worship-ing that would suit members of the congrega-tion and give them a sense of familiarity or were we seeing this as an outreach opportunity?  Our answer to these questions was not "either/or" 

but "both/and" and so we hold a tension be-tween a perfect production and participatory connection and speak to those who we know are connected and those we hope are connecting. It was a steep learning curve especially in the first few weeks and I was aware that Holy Week was fast approaching so we tried a few different 
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things to work out what worked best for us and what we were trying to achieve.  I was pleasant-ly surprised by the number of people that were brave enough to give online worship a go de-spite a lack of confidence around technolo-gy.  The congregation were also gracious in their response to the worship despite some of the technical difficulties that we encountered, in particular the sound quality the first week.   We knew not everyone could connect to online wor-ship so also recorded the live stream and burnt DVD for those who wanted a DVD. Worship gift bags were made especially with Holy Week in mind. These contained a Holy Week booklet with a bible reading, devotional, activity and prayer for each day.  A symbol or two for each day was included in the bag as well as a little LED candle and rice crackers for Holy Commun-ion Services 岫Palm Sunday, Maundy Thursday and subsequent Communion Services岻. One of the difficulties I had was not knowing everyone well enough to know who would struggle with technology and who did not have the technological resources to connect.  Not knowing people very well also meant I did not know how different people would be impacted and in what way, i.e. who would feel most isolat-ed, who would need to self-isolate and take ex-tra precautions and who would be financially affected. There are many challenges as a result of Covid-なひ that are impacting us all, such as presiding at 

a funeral under Covid-なひ. Not being able to meet with people to discuss the funeral, not be-ing able to have all the community attend the funeral and not being able to give people a hug 

in their grief.  This is amplified when you did not know them very well to begin with and may not even be able to picture their face.  There are quite a few people who I still have difficulty put-ting a face to their name.  Although I have con-nected with many on Zoom, not everyone has a webcam so I have not been able to see some people for quite a few weeks.  Others have not been able to connect on Zoom at all and alt-hough I have been phoning people I have not been able to see them.  I will be grateful for the name badges will be important to be used when we can gather again. Shalom,   Tammy  
Rev Meredith Williams —Wentworthville UC My former placement was with St David's UC congre-gation in Dee Why 岫initially Sydney North Presbytery, then Sydney Central Coast Presbytery岻. I had a long, challenging, rewarding and life-changing ministry there. For なに years I put my heart and soul into leading, loving and serving the people of my congregation and the local 

community. I enjoyed significant and productive ecumenical relationships and forged strong community and cultural 岫mostly musi-cal岻 connections.  Leaving St David's was heartbreaking; but we all knew it was coming. In my に-year extension pe-riod I worked with emerging congregation lead-ers to consolidate a beautifully blended bi-cultural membership and establish a new lead-ership team to support the life of the congrega-tion through the inevitable, often fraught, pro-cess of calling a new minister when I would no longer be with them.  I told my people many times in the weeks before 
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I left Dee Why that going to Wentworthville was the easy part - there was a whole new congre-gation of lovely people waiting there to wel-come me - it was leaving Dee Why and all the people I loved that was breaking my heart. So of course, when I came to Wentworthville and within four days of my induction I had to close my church and tell all my people that we would not be able to gather again in any way for the foreseeable future ... you know the drill. The other major blow of COVID-なひ was not be-ing able to see my family and friends.  With what little contact we've been able to es-tablish, the members and leaders of Went-worthville UC have been wonderfully support-ing and responsive. Many of our members are migrants for whom English is at least their sec-ond language; many are elderly; many for a va-riety of reasons are unable to access the inter-net. But the congregational networks are strong, and caring and connecting is abuzz.  I am acutely conscious that I cannot exercise my ministry in the way I would like to. I don't know my people and they don't know me. Adjusting to a new placement would have been challeng-ing enough along with the stark upheaval of moving home and community. But now it seems it takes twice as long to do half as much, most of which is a poor and painful compromise. How do I 'earn my keep', justify my existence and remember who I am when everything has changed? My first ministry placement 岫MoW岻 was with Burwood-Croydon Related Congregations 岫ぱ years岻 and then Dee Why St David's 岫なに years岻.  I was a member of the Synod Children's Ser-vices Board for several years until it was sub-sumed in にどどひ. 

For なな years I've been a member of the NCCA Faith and Unity task group that adapts the re-ceived material for the annual Week of Prayer for Christian Unity for use in Australia.  I am a widow 岫my husband died while we were at Dee Why岻, I have ぬ adult children and に 

grand-children.  I enjoy singing and making music with others, attending my daughter's gigs and my grand-children's school activities, going to live theatre, concerts, city talks and public forums. I am an environmental activist and social justice advo-cate. I was a Manly Little Penguin Warden for ば years.   I love multi-cultural, multi-faith Sydney, going on long bush walks and doing jigsaw puzzles. Charis,    Meredith 

Rev Ann Perrin —Hawkesbury Mission Zone Team Leader The move to this new place-ment has been for my hus-band Chris and I a ╅home coming╆. After my first placement in Sydney I was called to an Inten-tional Interim Ministry placement in Melbourne followed by the call to a priority placement in Hobart Tasmania.  These ministry placements 

have been interesting, varied and formational. Both these congregational placements have of-fered experience that fits well with my new placement as Team Leader, Hawkesbury Mis-sion Zone. However, it was difficult to leave my previous placement; perhaps even traumatic. As we pre-pared to leave Tasmania for the trip north to Sydney borders were closing and travel re-strictions being put in place on a state by state basis.  I was following Tasmanian, Victorian and 
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NSW government news. Then we lost accommo-dation the day of the move because the Tasmania government closed all accommodation sites. I then needed to repack my library and ministry resources so that some would come to the manse with me and the rest to the Hawkesbury Zone office at the Windsor UCA as I knew that I would not be able to set up or use the office. This was coupled with leaving a congregation that had made major missional decisions around what mission they were taking into the future; dis-cerning after a mission audit what people, finan-cial and property resources where needed. My service of closure was the last service the congrega-tion was allowed to have. I do take heart because I leave them in the hands of an excellent presbytery. What attracted me to the Hawkesbury Mission Zone is that the placement has a resourcing component and a clear indication of seek-ing to be missionally active out in the community.  For me, mission needs impe-tus, God╆s gift of Christ for our lives, and direction, where are we being called to work in the wider com-munity?  Helping a congre-gation discern God╆s direc-tion for their future is where I feel most alive.  If there is no forward movement, we stagnate and become insular.  So, I am really looking forward to getting to know the zone congregations and being out in community discerning with God╆s help and the congregations input, our worship, witness and service.  The church exists for the world and God╆s mission in the world.  We as communities of faith are called into a commun-ion of hospitality and nurture to engage in, sup-port one another and work as God╆s missional people. I am a convert having been converted outside the church; on the Emmaus Road for ねの years.  God╆s mission starts with the church be-ing part of the wider community. What has been frustrating at the start of this placement has been the restrictions of not being 

able to meet people in person although we have been using Zoom.  Also working out technology has been a challenge for someone who has spent the years before ministry working in previous centuries with なのど-year-old equipment.  There is not a big use of facebook across the congrega-tions, so we have been recording worship and sending out YouTube links with a short pastoral message, a print copy of the sermon, the full or-der of service and the free resources from Illus-trated Ministry for those children associated with the congregations and for the young at heart.  One of the highlights has been working with Rev. Rodel Palma for Zone Worship and getting to know him as a colleague.  At present we offer one worship service across the five congregations.  Next week some of our lay leaders try their hand at zone worship. The con-gregations have been most welcoming recog-nising the difficulties of beginning when I did. I have spent ば of the last など years in the VICTAS Synod and I find fasci-nating the differences between VICTAS and NSW.ACT and have been prompted into reflection on the strengths and challenges synods face.  I was also chairper-son of the Presbytery of Tasmania for two years while in full time congregational ministry. I en-joyed the challenges of that role as well. I am looking forward to the COVID なひ re-strictions being lifted so I can find a Pilates stu-dio.  I hope to do further post graduate study and another role I have in the life of the church at this time is the Advocate of the National Assembly╆s Growing in Faith Circle. Blessings, Ann Perrin 
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God be in my head, and in my understanding; 
God be in my eyes, and in my looking; 

God be in my mouth, and in my speaking; 
God be in my heart, and in my thinking; 
God be at my end, and at my departing. 

 June ぬどth will mark the end of my time as Pres-bytery Co-Chairperson and Pastoral Minister.  And it is not easy for me to say good-bye.  I have spent the last ぬ ½ years getting to know you, and we have travelled the road together as pil-grim people, as companions on a journey of faith.   Journeys are universal ex-periences.  We all take them.  Some we choose to take, others are paths cho-sen for, or thrust upon us.  Some of our journeys are physical: simply put, for a variety of reasons, we move from one place to the next.  Truth be told, these days there are pre-cious few of us who stay in any one place for any great length of time.  Not many folk are born, live out their lives and die in the same town any more.  We are, and we are becoming more and more, a people on the move.  On the other hand, some of our journeys are spiritual.  We can take spiritual journeys, of course, without ever leaving home.  But we can-not take them without being willing to come to terms with the change that might occur within us as a result of such a journey.  And because of that, it seems to me that we are often reluctant to set out upon a spiritual journey for fear of be-ing shaken, gently or otherwise, out of our com-fort zone.  Journeys can be scary simply because the unknown frightens us, but like the people Israel, as people of God we confess that we have been and continue to be a people on the move: a pilgrim people guided both physically and spirit-ually by a God who promises to stay with us and lead us forward toward a promised goal.  About this time, fifteen years ago, David and I spent some time travelling to and back from Broken Hill with friends from the US, Phil and Tony McLarty.  This, of course, was a journey of our own choosing and a wonderful adventure, but I found within the harshness of that red land, 

the space and the time to think and reflect back upon the significant journeys of my life, one of which was our move to Australia. The past few months of self-quarantine have again given me the time and space to reflect on more recent journeys, including my current ministry with you. Like the individual dots in Aboriginal draw-ings which represent separate journeys – you and I have become a part of the whole history of Parramatta Nepean Presbytery, a canvas that is not yet complete. Rarely is a journey smooth.  The roads and highways are bumpy and littered with debris, some of which we can avoid if we are careful, and some of which is of our own making.  It would be untrue to say that our journey together has been perfect, be-cause you know and I know that we are not per-fect people.  We have struggled together and have made a few mistakes along the way.  But it would be true to say that for the most part, we have done our best to be faithful to our calling as people of God.  The hard discussions and ulti-mate decisions about the financial viability of some congregations and about ministers con-cluding placements earlier than expected in oth-ers, has meant that some of us are faced with an unknown future.  To be honest, the future is what most of us have been talking about these past few weeks. What will the Church look like after COVID なひ? Where is God calling us to go?  Figuring out 
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all of this will take prayerful discernment, honest discussion and time, but I believe it will happen. But in the time it takes, I pray that you will be gentle with one another, that you will pray with and for one another, and that you will continue to be for one another a source of comfort and strength in Christ╆s name. Do you remember the story of Hagar and Ish-mael?  Found in the になst chapter of Genesis, theirs is one of my favourite stories in all the Bi-ble, yet each time I read it, I am moved to tears.  Sarah, in a fit of jealousy, demands that Abraham cast out the slave woman Hagar and her son – Abraham╆s first born, so that Ishmael might not inherit along with Sa-rah╆s son Isaac.  ╉So Abraham rose early in the morning, and took bread and a skin of water, and gave it to Hagar, putting it on her shoulder, along with the child, and sent her away. And she de-parted and wandered about in the wilderness of Beer-sheba╊ 岫v. なね岻. We are told that when the water was gone, Hagar placed Ishmael under the shade of a bush and she herself sat a good way away, for she said, ╉╆Do not let me look upon the death of the child.╆ And as she sat opposite him, she lifted up her voice and wept╊ 岫v. なは岻. We know, of course, that this is not the end of their story, for ╉God opened her eyes, and she saw a well of water. She went, and filled the skin with water, and gave the boy a drink╊ 岫v.なひ岻.  I will always remember one young woman whom I met several years ago. I met her as she was packing her bag – literally a bag of green and white plastic – with a toothbrush, toothpaste, hairbrush and shampoo, deodorant, baby lotion and powder, all those things acquired from a stay in hospital.  The bruises under both her eyes had turned an ugly green; her right arm was in a cast up to her elbow.  She had managed to put on some red lipstick and comb her hair – not too easy she said because she was right handed; someone had brought her clean jeans and a T-shirt; the clothes she had worn when she was admitted to hospital were dirty and torn and they had ended up in the trash.  She still had on 

slipper socks – the ones with grippers on the bot-tom; she had no shoes.  Everything she owned save what was in that green and white bag was at home, and she was not going back.  A victim of domestic violence, she had finally had enough. And she was fleeing for her life to a shelter for abused women.  ╉I╆m not sure where I╆m going,╊ she told me with tears in her eyes, ╉but I know I have to go, and I know that God is with me.╊  I tell you these stories for two reasons.  The first, although our circumstances may not be the same, is that perhaps none of us are sure where our journeys will take us.  But more importantly, I tell you these sto-ries because I am confident of who pro-vides for us as we go.  God says, ╉I will lead you and by springs of water I will guide you.  I will turn all my mountains into a road and my high-ways shall be raised up.  And I will not forget you...see I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands╊ 岫Isaiah ねひ:などc -なな, なはa岻.  In the Uniting Church bookshop in Broken Hill, I came upon a little book entitled The Aussie Bible.  Some of you may know it – it is a collection of the best known and best loved stories of Jesus told by Kel Richards in real, fair dinkum Aussie Eng-lish 岫Aussie English was something I was trying to get my head around at that time, I admit岻.  But the book closes not with a story about Jesus, ra-ther with a song about God.   One of the verses goes like this: ╉God is the One who holds the map, That gives me my direction, And God is the one who guarantees, Provision for my protection.╊ 

 This has been another journey of my heart, and it has come to an end.  I thank you for the oppor-tunity to have been a part of your journeys of faith and I will miss you.   Our journeys will continue in other places and with other people.   And although we may not know exactly where we go from here – at least in this life – we do know who holds the map.  May it be so, for you and for me.  
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May Presbytery Meeting  The Standing Committee met in April and one of the issues we considered was whether we could meet as a full Presbytery in May due to Covid-なひ restrictions.  We recognised it would have to be via Zoom and the task seemed quite difficult.  The significant agenda items for the May meet-ing are reception of new candidates and receiv-ing the budget.  It was reported that we have no prospective candidates to present this year and that the budget is difficult to determine fully due to the uncertainties of Covid-なひ and what it pre-sents.   The Standing Committee decided we would not meet until August, when a budget would be pre-sented as part of that meeting.  In lieu of a full Presbytery meeting, we decided to arrange for a variety of possible educational  opportunities via Zoom.  These will commence through May and into June.  The first step will be for congrega-tions to indicate their preferences for particular training events from a list that has been pre-pared.  It has been sent out and we are awaiting responses to determine what will be most useful.  Stay tuned! Vale Ian Davy The Presbytery Treasurer, Ian Davy, passed away quite suddenly in late April.  It left us all shocked and saddened.  Ian was ばね and had a difficult time last year with surgery for a knee replacement causing some ongoing problems.  He seemed to come through that and was well and back at work and involved in Presbytery matters and through his congregation at Parramatta Centenary UC, where he was treasurer , Church Councillor and involved across the congregation╆s life.   Ian was a fairly quiet bloke and didn╆t say a lot in meetings but was talkative and always had a sto-ry when we gathered before or after a meeting.  He was originally a country boy and loved crick-et—he was an umpire.  Ian gave a great deal of himself for the life, mission and ministry of the church and we will miss him. 

Our prayers are with his family, Jung, his partner of ば years, his ぬ sons and their families and his siblings.  A committal service was held at Cen-tenary UC and a fuller celebration of his life will hopefully be held around the time of his ばのth birthday in late July. Rev Susan Phalen Con-cludes Her  Ministry as PNP  Co-Chairperson—Pastoral Ministry  It is with sadness that we received notice from Susan Phalen that she will not con-tinue in her role as Presbytery Co-Chair—Pastoral Ministry beyond June ぬど.   Susan came into this role through the provision of supply when PRC were overwhelmed with the range of tasks required of them.  They asked for support and Susan was asked if she would take on a supply, having recently retired.  She did and it was very significant and effective work that helped the PRC and Presbytery immensely.  When other full time staff positions were intro-duced, Susan remained on the staff in a ねど% role 岫along with an additional にど% with the Disaster Recovery Chaplaincy Network as a co-ordinator and Trainer岻.  Susan brought a great deal of ex-perience and wisdom, along with deep pastoral sensitivity to her roles.  She has been a strong advocate and supporter of female ministers and leaders across PNP. It has been a privilege to work closely with Su-san these last に.の years.  We have depended heavily upon her wisdom and skills in crisis, me-diation, and pastoral support in a number of sit-uations across PNP.  Susan will be deeply missed!  She hopes to be able to spend more time with her family in the US, especially her young grandson.  Our prayers are with Susan and David in this next phase of her life and than her for her wonderful ministry!! 
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Liverpool UC and Loaves and Fishes 岫Exodus Founda-tion岻 Collaborate! The Presbytery Of-ficer, John Cutts, vis-ited Liverpool Unit-ing Church to wit-ness the outstanding service provided by Rev Bill Crews and the Exodus Foundation.  They stepped in to provide meals for local people when the Liverpool Community Kitchen and Hub had to close due to the Coronavirus pandemic.  With introduction of social distancing, anti-gathering laws and the closure of key food sup-pliers meant the kitchen was reluctantly closed.  The minister at Liverpool, Rev Sharon Cutts, with support of the Church Council, spoke with Rev Bill and he willingly organised a one of their food 

trucks to visit everyday be-tween など.ぬど and なな.ぬどam.  Well prepared food served from an im-maculate van by enthusias-tic volunteers!  Well done Liverpool and Exodus Foundation! Christ╆s love in action.  

Proposed Training/Education Options in place of May Meeting 

 

Workshop Topic Descripioﾐ 

MSM – What is Mis-
sioﾐ 

Tasteヴ 

Assisiﾐg iﾐdividuals 
iﾐ crisis 

This shoヴt Iouヴse is desigﾐed to iﾐtヴoduIe paヴiIipaﾐts to ke┞ deiﾐiioﾐs, IoﾐIepts, aﾐd ﾏeIha-
ﾐisﾏs of aIioﾐ iﾐ ps┞IhologiIal Iヴisis iﾐteヴ┗eﾐioﾐ, soﾏeiﾏes Ialled さeﾏoioﾐal iヴst aidざ 
oヴ さps┞IhologiIal iヴst aid.ざ  

 

Messy Church Gath-
eriﾐg 

A plaIe to heaヴ: 
Mess┞ ChuヴIh pヴogヴaﾏ; Godl┞ Pla┞; De┗elop aﾐd shaヴe ヴesouヴIes 

Chaplaiﾐcy Westerﾐ 
Sydﾐey Uﾐiversity 

CoﾐﾐeIiﾐg Ioﾐgヴegaioﾐs to the ﾏissioﾐ of ChaplaiﾐI┞ – follo┘ oﾐ fヴoﾏ the pヴeseﾐtaioﾐ at the 
last PNP PヴesH┞teヴ┞ ﾏeeiﾐg. 

Doﾏesic Faﾏily Vio-
leﾐce 

What is DFV ; Cuヴヴeﾐt La┘s;  What ヴeseaヴIh tells us that ﾏake people ┗ulﾐeヴaHle to DFV 

Eﾏpo┘eヴiﾐg – sategies foヴ Maﾐageﾏeﾐt 

ICT—Iﾐforﾏaioﾐ aﾐd 
Coﾏﾏuﾐicaioﾐ Tech-
ﾐology 

Ho┘ to eﾐgage people thヴough Iﾐfoヴﾏaioﾐ aﾐd CoﾏﾏuﾐiIaioﾐ TeIhﾐolog┞ ふICTぶ; )ooﾏ eduIa-
ioﾐ ; Uﾐdeヴstaﾐd the ┗aヴious soIial ﾏedia plafoヴﾏs 

Treasurer corﾐer Ho┘ to lodge a BAS; Ho┘ to appl┞ foヴ a gヴaﾐt, aﾐd ┘hat pヴoIesses ﾐeed to He doﾐe to He pヴo-
Iessed thヴough the S┞ﾐod; EfeIi┗e iﾐaﾐIial ﾏaﾐageﾏeﾐt ケuesioﾐs foヴ Ioﾐgヴegaioﾐs 

Uﾐiiﾐg Advocacy SoIial IoﾐIeヴﾐ is paヴt of Chヴisiaﾐ faith. Aﾐd that leads us to seek to iﾐlueﾐIe ouヴ poliiIal lead-
eヴs aﾐd otheヴs ┘ho deIide oﾐ the puHliI poliIies that shape ouヴ soIiet┞. These t┘o ┘oヴkshops 
┘ill eケuip ┞ou to ┘ヴite, speak oヴ ﾏeet ┘ith ┞ouヴ loIal MP aHout the issues ┞ou Iaヴe aHout, iﾐ a 
Ileaヴ aﾐd eﾐgagiﾐg ┘a┞. 

Uﾐiiﾐg Earth IﾐtヴoduIioﾐ to Cliﾏate Aﾐ┝iet┞ aﾐd Pastoヴal Caヴe 

Coﾏe aloﾐg to heaヴ aHout Uﾐiiﾐg Eaヴthげs Iliﾏate ┘oヴk, paヴiIulaヴl┞ iﾐ the aヴeas of Iliﾏate aﾐ┝i-
et┞ aﾐd Iliﾏate pastoヴal Iaヴe. 

https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100006655457588&__tn__=K-R&eid=ARCpP_YmT0GgnmuKGWRUQSAxKNPEqDYeUCCKCTnQett3GTEmDBj1ws0AtJesA3ETO7HHgZ95RZwWuhrR&fref=mentions&__xts__%5B0%5D=68.ARCMI9YHSfaKDcazpYL8h6EqmlGAgZZGsEt6IU439tZ9BbbV9CpZdrOYwSj_zmhSo7EYeCf7GmJ
https://www.facebook.com/sharon.cutts?__tn__=K-R&eid=ARDZfTiLraEY9fp1fzrcHXWBvd_RGC3lCibxex3pK_HT1hEPBIdHdezDo4YIrZ-4at44Hnp9I2QHmPye&fref=mentions&__xts__%5B0%5D=68.ARCMI9YHSfaKDcazpYL8h6EqmlGAgZZGsEt6IU439tZ9BbbV9CpZdrOYwSj_zmhSo7EYeCf7GmJaDZgkX228FiqjW7Jqf

