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From the MinisterFrom the MinisterFrom the MinisterFrom the Minister    

Dear Friends, 

In 2004 I was studying at Parkin-Wesley College, 

looking forward to beginning my first placement 

here at Morialta, wondering what the people 

there would be like and what we might be part of 

together. 

Nine years later I continue to be surprised 

(pleasantly!) as I discover stories of people’s lives, 

faith that sustains and encourages in the realities 

of each new day, and a willingness to explore and 

prepare for new opportunities to serve and 

witness to our community.  

There are people whose roots in Morialta go back 

many years to Magill, Finchley Park, Newton or 

Rostrevor; those who have grown through 

childhood to adulthood here; and others, 

children and adults, who have joined Morialta 

more recently. All come together to share their 

generosity in time, money and giftedness to 

enable us to worship in meaningful and creative 

ways, to care for each other and build up one 

another in faith, and to engage with the world 

through service in our local community and 

issues of social justice. 

This mix of long experience and new enthusiasm 

is good for a community. It is important to build a 

sense of belonging and connection, and equally 

important that such a sense of belonging does 

not look inward but continues to invite and 

welcome yet more people to grow in faith in 

Jesus, in that faith that gives life.  

There are some things I am disappointed that we 

have not been able to do together. 

Building a stronger leadership team 

for ministry with our younger 

members is one such area, although  

I am encouraged by the commitment 

and caring of those who are involved 

and excited by the possibilities of Messy Church. 

I will miss sharing in mission with the people at 

Morialta. Preparing and leading worship and 

preaching in a community that trusts me with its 

hurts and struggles, its joys and celebrations, has 

been an enriching experience that has deepened 

my faith. It has been a privilege to celebrate 

communion, baptisms and confirmations and 

lead funerals amongst you. And it has been 

wonderful too, to be able to share highlights in 

my life – my ordination and graduation, 

children’s weddings and the arrival of my 

grandson – with such caring people, and also to 

know your love and support through some tough 

times. 

After nine years, I leave grateful that God called 

me to Morialta and confident that God continues 

to call me, and each of you at Morialta, into new 

ventures of faithfulness and new blessings.  

You whom God has called, 

keep listening. 

You whom Christ has fed, 

live simply. 

You whom the Spirit has filled, 

love completely. 

And receive the blessing that awaits you. Amen.* 

Diane 

   *Erice Fairbrother 

A publication of Morialta Uniting Church Volume 6 Issue 2 

April 2013 

One could never call Pam’s 

contribution ‘noisy,’ 

although it does involve 

decibels! Pam was born 

blessed with a rare musical 

talent – a finely tuned sense 

of pitch, dexterous fingers 

and that almost magical 

ability to ‘play by ear.’ She 

was also born with a nature 

that embraced the 

discipline required to 

develop her natural talent, and with a heart to 

share her gift unstintingly and joyfully with her 

community.  

 

 

 

Thus, since her early years, she has found her seat  

at the piano or organ, playing wherever she has 

been needed, whether within a Church setting, a 

school, or with community music groups. At 

Morialta alone, she has been playing continuously 

since 1973 – that is, forty years! This commitment is 

much more than one hour on a Sunday morning: it 

is practice, decision-making, choir rehearsals, 

research, program formation and much more. It is 

supporting to the hilt carol 

singing, musicals, music and 

theatre nights, weddings and 

funerals, and being key to the 

success of so much that we do 

here.  
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I have been reflecting on the question ‘What makes Community?’ 

Community is dynamic.  It takes its form from the people who contribute to it and what is happening 
around it. 

Morialta is a strong Community. We have stability.  We have a purpose that is outward looking and 
support from within. These characteristics along with the many other traits that define our community 
need to be nurtured. 

One of the ways that this happens is through the gifts and abilities that are displayed by our Ministers. As Diane comes to the 
end of her time in placement at Morialta there will be opportunity for each of us to reflect on the special way she has impacted 
on our community. Diane has been a Minister to us all, but, also to us as individuals. Her gifts and graces have been shared 
corporately and with individuals. Many of us have benefitted from her pastoral heart and her clear concern for the congregation 
as well as the gifts she has brought to our time in worship. 

If the wings of a butterfly can have so much impact when they flutter in the Amazonian Rainforest it is clear that Diane’s Ministry 
will continue to affect our Community after she leaves.         

           BruceBruceBruceBruce 

Rest and wait in the wilderness.   

Listen and see with your heart. 
 

When it seems there’s no space to move forward 
God makes space for our future to unfold, 

even in the face of death. 
Hints of what is possible come to us 

like faint sounds on the wind, 
the familiar scent of something precious to us.  

 

May we shape a space to meet you, O God, 
a space that plays with mystery, 

opens up justice, 
seeks peace, 

and binds us together as community. 

 
During Lent a small desert appeared in the church.  
Over the ensuing weeks the sand was transformed 
as water was introduced and plants appeared. 

The flowering plants brought strong perfumes.   
By Easter Day the garden was blooming with life. 
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Congratulations to Lachlan 
Mackenzie who commenced  
his Bachelor of Chemical 
Engineering Degree early in 
March this year at the University 
of Adelaide. Lachlan, along with 
his brothers, will become a fourth-
generation engineer.  

On his first orientation day, 
Lachlan joined the Mountain 
Climbing Group to compliment his 
activities with the Venturers group 
(Scouts). 

 

 

 

On Friday 15th March over 100 people gathered to celebrate the installation  
of the floating floor in the hall and to thank the Square Dancers for their 
contribution to the renovations. Around 35 would-be dancers came from 
Morialta and were encouraged to try out square dancing on the new floor. Is 
encouraged the correct word? The club dancers simply grabbed the closest 
“wall flower” and next thing everyone was into a do-si-do and promenade. Jeff 
Seidel called the dances in his inimitable style, clearly instructing the new 
dancers and at the same time making sure the regulars were still listening and 
concentrating on the call. What a sight it was with the hall full, everyone 
enjoying themselves and at the same time burning off those calories in 
readiness for the wonderful supper. 

From time to time during the night the newcomers rested and the regular square dancers undertook some more sophisticated 
dances. Later in the night we were joined by John Casey a caller visiting from Queensland. 

The new floor not only looks great, but we now know that it is a pleasure to 
dance on. 

It was a most enjoyable night, and as Bruce Ind said when thanking them 
for the floor and nights entertainment, “Square dancing is a fun thing to do, 
as could be seen by all the smiling faces”. 

If you would like to join in the fun and exercise of square dancing but don’t 
know how to square dance you have the opportunity to learn more at a 
“Come and Try” night on 9th May at Kensington Gardens Uniting Church at 
7.45 pm. Learners classes will commence on 16th May at the same venue. 
Further information is available on the Wild Frontier Square Dancing 
website www.wildfrontiersquaredanceclubinc.com/  

 
 
 

Dale and Brian Corrigan went on a 
cruise to see the ship.  Bob Lloyd 
went with Rhonda Amber, Jenny 
Barabas and friends to watch the 
Queen Mary leave from Outer 
Harbour. 

 

 

We were delighted to welcome 
Dorothy Sando and Nancy Custance 
into membership at Morialta on 
Sunday 17th March. 
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Farewell 
John 

Grooms  
27.3.2013 

 

Born in July 
1929, John 
Grooms’ first two 
years of life were 
without the 

presence of his father Fred, a Royal 
Marine who sailed in the Mediterranean 
before rejoining the family at home in 
Kent.  John’s mother Edith was the sole 
carer for baby John, toddler Frank 3 years 
older than John, and her aged mother. 
John had two younger brothers, Gerald 
born in 1935 and Tony born in 1942.  
  
John was evacuated to Maidstone in 
World War II and had strong memories of 
his foster mother waving her broom and 
shouting at the Luftwaffe as they waged 
an air campaign against the British. In 
1940, John won a scholarship to study at 
a Grammar School in South Wales, a 2½ 
day drive from Maidstone in war time 
conditions, and was billeted in a Welsh 
mining village. Letters from his father 
called John back to the family home in 
London at the end of 1943 and to the 
noise and chaos of the V1 and V2 rocket 
bombings in 1944. 
 
John completed this period of his 
education in 1945 and left school aged 
16. English and history were his favourite 
subjects. John loved words and he liked 
to write – in his dreams he was a 

bestselling author! Many Morialta folk will 
remember John interviewing them and 
writing their story for the ‘Parish Profile’. 
During the 1990s, John wrote regularly to 
the Editor of Adelaide’s newspaper ‘The 
Advertiser’ and his sharpness of intellect, 
clever use of words, and great interest in 
politics revealed themselves during the 
2010 federal election campaign, when he 
wrote “This election has me confused.  I 
don’t know whether to vote for Tony Rudd 
or Julia Abbott!” 

 
Always one to see the funny side of 
things, John’s quick wit and cheeky sense 
of humour delighted and amused to the 
point that he was expected to provide a 
monthly joke at PROBUS. The wisdom of 
the years brought the capacity to quickly 
identify pomposity, to see who was doing 
the work and who was the non-performer, 
and to appreciate people for whom they 
were. 
 
As a young man, John was ‘on the move’, 
firstly cycling around England then 
walking and hitch hiking around Europe. 
Encounters with Australians and New 
Zealanders excited his interest in those 
countries and he found his way to the 
southern hemisphere, where one magical 
New Years Eve he met and began 
courting Kay. There were more travels, 
accountancy qualifications, marriage to 
Kay in 1960, more travels, births of Gail in 
1964 and Paul in 1965 before John finally 
put down roots in the family home at 
Woodforde.  
 
The highlights of John’s life were his very 

happy marriage and Kay’s companionship 
over their 42 years together, and the 
success of his career as a teacher of 
Accounting and Business Law at TAFE. 
John loved the interaction with the 
students, he thoroughly enjoyed their 
vigour and their eagerness for life. Their 
enthusiasm for learning matched his 
passion for these subjects and his 
openness to sharing his life’s experiences 
and wisdom. 
 
John greatest challenge was nursing Kay 
through her illness and his deepest 
sadness was the loss of her 
companionship when she passed away in 
2002. Kay’s love continued to enfold John 
every time he wore one of the beautiful 
jumpers she knitted for him. 
 
Committee work in the Church for this 
organiser and self-starter continued a 
pattern of volunteering and leadership 
that started as a young man with the 
Youth Hostels Association (John was a 
Life Member) and continued through to  
active membership of the residents’ 
committee, including one year as 
President, at Victoria Grove Retirement 
Village. 
 
John Grooms – son, husband, father, 
friend, volunteer, traveller, accountant, 
teacher, leader, writer, humorist, political 
satirist, spinner of yarns and weaver of 
stories – we are indeed grateful that of all 
the roads you travelled you found the one 
that led you to this community at Morialta 
where we have had the pleasure of your 
company on our life’s journeys.  

Remembering Des Rainey 

Des was born in Leonora, Western Australia, to parents Rita and Jim in September 1933.  He had 
one sister, Hazel, and the family lived in Gowlia, a gold mining town near Leonora.  Later they 
moved to Whyalla, where Des and Hazel attended school. 

Des worked in the offices of BHP at Whyalla and Iron Knob, as well as at BHP Timber Mill at Mount 
Burr in Tasmania.  He later used his office skills as a Town Clerk. 

Des was a loving, generous person, traits he inherited from his parents.  He loved sport, playing 
football and tennis, at which he won a trophy in the country carnival.  He supported Richmond and 
Sturt at football. 

Des attended Morialta faithfully over a period of ten years.  His sister really appreciated the loving 
support he received here.  He was most disappointed when no longer able to attend. 

Des died peacefully of pneumonia at Rose Court Aged Care Facility on 19 February 2013. 
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The Great Wheelbarrow Race 

On Friday and Saturday 6/7 October 1995 
the third annual sports meeting for retired 
UCA ministers and their spouses was held 
at the Norwood Oval. With a record 
number of contestants the Meet also 
attracted several hundred vociferous and 
wildly partisan spectators. Former Morialta 
based contestants featured prominently in 
the results tally. Day One for instance saw 
success in both track and field for Elwyn 
Penna, with first place in the 200 metres 
Pew Hurdles and a third in Throwing the 
Dog Collar. Second place in Counting the 
Offertory Plate went to Kyle Waters while 
women competitors maintained their 
stranglehold on the Ironing the Surplice 
contest, won by Moreene Howland in the 
scorching time of 43.8 seconds. 

However it was on the Saturday morning of 
the Meet that most attention was focused 
when the Blue Riband event The Great 
Wheelbarrow Race was to be held. In this 
contestants were required to push a 
wheelbarrow containing a 40 kg. bag of pig 
manure (supplied by Colin Cargill Pigs Pty. 
Ltd.) around four laps of the Oval. 

For Don Howland this event opened up all 
sorts of intriguing possibilities. Aware that 
pig manure produced methane gas and 
which had on occasion been used to drive 
machinery, his keen mind dwelt on the 
problem. Was it conceivable for the 
methane given off by the pig manure to be 
harnessed to drive the wheelbarrow? He 
discussed the problem with a former 
parishioner and retired engineer -one 
Donald Bennier. Bennier agreed the idea 
had possibilities. In his home workshop at 
Trinity Gardens he set up a test unit. 
Precise technical details are confidential 
but we do know that a small compressor 
fitted to the neck of the bag of pig manure 
was connected by an air hose to a drive 
shaft and gear wheel to the wheel of the 
barrow, cunningly concealed by a simple 
wheel housing. Alas, the amount of power 
provided by the compressed methane 
proved insufficient. “It could work”, 
declared Bennier, “but only if we can find 
something to accelerate the production of 
methane gas from the pig manure.” 

For several days Howland churned this 
problem over in his mind. Then one 
evening whilst reclining in his bath, 
inspiration struck. Uttering the modern 
Australian idiom for “Eureka” he leapt out 
of his bath and immediately telephoned 
Bennier. 

“To accelerate the production of methane 
gas why don’t we add anabolic steroids to 
the pig manure? I’ve got some steroids. My 
horse had a sore leg after I played in a polo 
match last week and the vet gave me a 
swag of them”. Bennier, the ever practical 
engineer, was sceptical. “That has about 

as much chance of working as Jennifer 
Cashmore has of receiving a Valentine 
card from Paul Keating”, he scoffed. 
Nevertheless at Howland’s insistence they 
tried. And to Bennier’s surprise and the 
delight of them both, it worked. Details of 
the precise ratio of anabolic steroids to pig 
manure cannot be divulged of course 
pending patent application, but the pair 
soon had the wheel of the test unit spinning 
at several hundred revolutions a minute. 
The Howland Bennier Self-Propelled 
Methane-Powered Wheelbarrow, Mark I, 
had passed its first test. 

There remained much to be done and the 
Great Race was but a week away. 
Nonetheless, with the aid of Morialta’s 
Administrative Co-ordinator, computer 
simulation trials were undertaken and the 
variables of compression ratio, quantity of 
anabolic steroids and age of pig manure 
(the fresher the better apparently) were all 
plotted to achieve maximum efficiency. And 
so barely 48 hours before the Great Race, 
at a secret location the Mark I completed 
field trials with flying colours. 

The morning of the great race dawned 
bright and sunny and an expectant crowd 
of several hundred soon gathered at the 
Norwood Oval. Overnight rain had made 
the track somewhat heavy and Goodyear 
representative Rob Cheel was on hand to 
advise contestants on suitable tyres for the 
conditions, while the Medical Retrieval Unit 
headed by Valmay Penna was on standby. 

True to its traditions, the Uniting Church 
declined to organise an official callover for 
the race but unofficially a brisk betting 
operation was being conducted under the 
auspices of one Kelvin Johnson. Pre-race 
favourite Penna, having drawn pole 
position was quoted at 3-1. At the weigh-in 
the previous day Johnson had fixed 
Howland’s odds at a modest 14-1, but 
following a late plunge on this entrant 
emanating from the office of Morialta’s 
Administrative Co-ordinator, the wily 
bookmaker, sensing something was up, 
slashed How-land’s starting price to 7-2. 

And so at 10 am sharp, to the sound of the 
starting bugle from the Moderator Elect 
Kathy Williams, the 24 contestants in the 
Great Wheelbarrow Race set off. 

We shall draw a discreet veil over the first 
three laps of the race and some of the 
rather questionable tactics used by some 
entrants. The broken glass strewn behind 
him by one that caused several punctures 
amongst those following; the trip wire 
stretched across the track by supporters of 
another and the general rough and tumble 
jockeying for position that had the Medical 
Retrieval Unit at full stretch. 

Let us go now to the closing stages of the 
race. True to form, Elwyn Penna, at the 
end of the third lap, had opened up an 

impressive lead. This was the moment for 
which he had trained so hard over the past 
few weeks, with daily workouts with 
weights, 10 km runs and twice weekly 
sessions with the physiotherapist, leading 
his wife to remark somewhat tartly that he 
had now exhausted their year’s supply of 
John Hewson medicare vouchers. Still 
running strongly, he commenced the final 
lap, at this point playing his trump card and 
tossing behind him a can of used sump oil, 
while bookie Johnson began to calculate 
his payout on a Penna victory. 

The pile up at the oil slick snared the 
following seven competitors, including two 
ex-Moderators and a former secretary of 
Synod. Yet Howland, explicitly following 
trainer Bennier’s instructions to initially 
keep well back out of harm’s way and 
cruise along, successfully skirted the melee 
of crashed barrows and spreadeagled 
drivers, then opened the throttle and set off 
in pursuit of the distant Penna. 

Rounding the final bend into the home 
straight Penna scented victory. Yet even 
his impressive fitness was now beginning 
to buckle. The 40 kilos of pig manure 
seemed to weigh a tonne and his legs were 
like lead. By now he was running on raw 
courage and his last dregs of adrenalin. 
Imagine his consternation, therefore, when 
he heard a slight pop-popping noise behind 
him, then a surprisingly fresh-looking 
Howland sailed past. Into the home straight 
raced Howland to encouraging shouts of 
“Come on Don Baby” and the baying chant 
of Bruce Ind’s Morialta Youth Cheer Squad 
“How-land How-land”. 100 metres to go, 75 
metres, 50 metres, 30 metres - then 
suddenly DISASTER. Of the cause we are 
still uncertain. Likely explanations range 
from too high a compression ratio to an 
excess of anabolic steroids. Whatever the 
reason, barely 30 metres from home and 
within a few seconds of victory, without 
warning the bag of pig manure blew up . 

And the race stewards, after they had 
finished hosing themselves down that is, 
promptly disqualified the Mark I and its 
driver. 

It is early morning one week later on the 
Norwood Oval. A bright green circle of 
vigorous new grass, liberally fertilised by 
liquified pig manure, marks the spot of the 
Mark I’s demise. Could this be the end of 
this bold experiment? Rest assured that it 
is not, for reports from very reliable sources 
indicate that a Mark II model is even now 
undergoing final testing in a certain Trinity 
Gardens workshop. And that is as it should 
be. For who would deny that in many 
respects the Howland Bennier Self-
Propelled Methane-Powered Wheelbarrow, 
Mark I was not unlike a Don Howland 
sermon. Brilliantly conceived, meticulously 
planned and explosive in its impact. 
          John Grooms                                
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90th Birthday 
Congratulations  Shirley!  

80th Birthday greetings  
Ruth! 

Happy 70th Judith! 

… and Happy 70th Arlene!  

Carole & John working hard on 

those coat h
angers! 

Friendship Club celebrated  
St Patricks Day 

Fred celebrated his 87th birthday 
with Margaret 

David & Judith found it  

cold  in Europe! 

Happy 10th Birthday Casey! 

… and Happy 70th Kath!  

Happy 80th Elizabeth!  

Congratulations on 60 years of 

marriage to Bill and Doreen! 
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COMMUNITY CENTRE 
NEWS 

Christine Ostle writes... 
 

Ministry through the Community 
Centre continues to be busy. The 
Playgroup children recently 
enjoyed an Easter egg hunt. The 
weather was not kind to us -  the 
330 day meant that some of the 
eggs were quite soft. Clever 
mums either kept the soft eggs 
away from warm hands or cleaned 
up the one or two children with 
chocolate faces.  We would still 
welcome some extra helpers to 
provide morning tea to the parents 
on a once a term basis.  Please 
talk to me or Carole if you can 
help. 
 

Grace has formally begun her 
Field Experience training with us. 
She is about to increase to two 
days, namely Tuesday and 
Wednesday. 
 

The month of May will see the first 
anniversary of the opening of the 
garden. The Autumn/Winter 
edition of SA Gardens recently 
reviewed the Chapel Street 
Garden saying, “The project had a 
slow start, taking two years to get 
off the ground but since it has 
opened in May 12 it has been 
making up for lost time.” The title 
of the article about the garden 
was, “Love thy neighbourhood 
garden” which seems an 
appropriate Biblical, nuance for a 
garden that is across the road 
from a church. 
 
 

 

 

 

I’m shocked, even when Alan threw the candle 
at me the first Easter I came to live with Anne 
and Bruce I had enough dignity to hold my 
ground, but, I have just seen the post on 
Facebook where Wallace is dancing in church! 

I’m sure I don’t know what Guide Dogs will say! 
It is clear that I will have to have a little more to 
say about how Wallace should behave.  

Of course, it can’t all be Wallace’s fault. 
Clearly, Bruce must share some of the blame. 
All I can say is that he doesn’t go on like that 
when I’m around! It’s not as if he had too much 
chocolate and I know that Bruce doesn’t drink 
Creaming Soda! 

It just goes to show how impetuous some of 
these young pups can be! 

I hope he will do better at Pentecost! 
    Keely  

Mindfulness of 
Science and 

Meaning 

Last October Lesley and I holidayed 
on Eldee Station 50km north of Broken 
Hill. The Station holds an impressive 
lease on the SA-NSW border 
overlooking the Mundi Mundi Plain. 

As we settled in our host presented 
us with an impressive, glossy, geology 
guide to follow as we roamed the sheep 
and cattle property. We now had the 
science of the space, the hills and 
creeks and the rock deposits under our 
feet. 

On a sunny afternoon with a slight 
breeze and the guide in hand we walked 
along the gravel bed of the Eldee Creek 
winding between magnificent red gums. 

Prompted by the silence of the 
space, a mindfulness mood made me 
realize the guide offered the scientific 
truth of the place but not for me its 
meaning 

Down the valley, snuggled into the 
plain I could see the homestead 
surrounded by welcoming vegetation 
golden green in the light of the setting 
sun. There  was the meaning, the source 
of family and hospitality, of love and 
stories of times gone by. I had found the 
meaning of the space at Eldee. 
    
  Arthur Tideman 

Making It Right 
We want them to be responsible, 

So we take away all responsibilities. 

We want them to be positive and constructive, 

So we degrade them and make them useless. 

We want them to be non-violent, 

So we put them where there is violence all 
around them. 

We want them to be kind and loving people, 

So we subject them to hatred and cruelty. 

We want them to quit being the tough guy, 

So we put them where the tough guy’s 
respected. 

We want them to quit hanging around losers, 

So we put all the losers under one roof. 

We want them to quit exploiting us, 

So we put them where they exploit each other. 

We want them to understand justice, 

So we deny them justice. 

We want them to take control of their lives, 

So we make them totally dependent. 
 

Judge Dennis A Challeen, South Dakota, 
USA, from The Cadell Courier.   

 
This poem written by a judge is very 

interesting.   I am sure he agrees that  
“Prison does not rehabilitate prisoners”.  

                           Doreen Matheson 
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Rockleigh suffers a setback  
 

 
Tuesday March 26 dawned fine and hot – a typical summer’s 
day.  About noon the fire started just north of our property at 
Rockleigh, when one of our neighbours was clearing rocks  
with a front end loader.  Sparks ignited tinder dry stubble and  
the flames were fanned by a strong north to north westerly wind 
before he could do anything to stop it, and the fire soon reached 
our land. 
 

 
The alarm was raised but by the time the first CFS units and 
water bombers arrived it had already spread, gaining ferocity 
as it progressed.  Some 20 fire trucks and five water bombers 
attended the fire as well as over 250 volunteers.  The fire was 
contained on Tuesday night but on Wednesday morning a 
strengthening north wind arrived and conditions further 
deteriorated.  By mid-day the wind was gale force and the pall 
of dust, sand and smoke made it almost impossible to 
breathe, and the water bombers were unable to fly over the 
fire zone.  The Monarto Zoo activated its bushfire emergency 
plan. 

 
 
 

Eventually the fire was stopped some 10 – 12 Km to the south 
but not before severe damage to our fences and most of our 
beautiful old pink gums, plus much of the revegetation plantings 
from 2001 to 2007 and subsequent fill-ins. 

Our first priority is to repair and/or replace our boundary 
fences at an estimated cost of $6000, fortunately covered by 
insurance.  In the meantime we will have to wait and see what 
recovery occurs before deciding on the next steps. 
                           

 
     Bill Matheson and Brendan Lay, Bushland Conservation 

The Picnic Site 

Our plantings of 10 years ago 

The dam, which was not affected 
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KCO 2013 
As KCO this year was held on Palm 
Sunday, the theme was around the Palm 
Sunday celebrations and the events of 
Easter week. The children were encouraged 
to grow in their understanding of the events 
of Easter and to realise that Easter is about 
Jesus.  Why the celebration of Palm 
Sunday? and who is Jesus? were some of 
the questions that were explored in play, 
discovery and worship. 

Nine children and six leaders from Morialta attended KCO. As 
usual the children’s enthusiasm and 
excitement was infectious, and 
made the weekend enjoyable for 
everyone.  

The children had fun exploring the 
themes for the weekend, with 
activities such as putting the Easter 
story in correct order, writing a 

prayer and exploring the Easter story 
through a series of resurrection eggs 
that contained bible verses and an 
Easter egg hunt.  

Craft activities were a hit with the 
children making a range of things such 
as tie snakes, bracelets, marble 
mazes, gift boxes, and iced biscuits. 

 As always they enjoyed playing 
games with wet sponge tossing, face 
painting and the Giant slide, being 
the clear favourites.   

We had some special visitors to our 
camp site – Diane Bury joined us for 
the afternoon activities and we 
shared tea with Diane and Ruth Pitt. 

The children were entertained on Saturday night with an Easter 
Play and singing and dancing with Sean W Smith. 

Sunday morning was spent in worship and devotions where the 
children were encouraged to explore the events of Easter 
week. 

I would like to thank all those who helped make KCO an 
enjoyable event. for John Powers who helped transport 
camping equipment up to and from KCO and also helped 
Lachlan Mackenzie put up 
tents on Friday night. Special 
thanks to our leaders Eunice, 
Tiffany, Cheryl, Stacey and 
Steve, and the support from 
Diane and the Morialta 
congregation has been 
greatly appreciated. 

 

 

Purple was the colour of 

the day as we 

celebrated our first 

Messy Church @ 

Morialta: purple fingers 

from painting grapes 

made from egg cartons, 

and purple feet from 

‘treading the 

grapes’ (purple paint 

and sponges in  

a bucket) to help make a 

vine with feet-shaped bunches of grapes. There were helpers to 

support the craft-making and provide a delicious meal, and during a 

short celebration time of story, song and prayer, we explored further 

how connecting to Jesus helps us to be connected to God and to 

each other.  

Messy Church is 

designed for families – 

for parents (or 

grandparents or other 

carers) to share with 

their children in 

exploring faith through 

craft, story and song,  

and a meal.  

 

 

 

Having a good ratio of 

adults and children 

attending together, 

being supported by 

Messy Church helpers, 

is part of what makes 

Messy Church work; 

helpers do not have to 

take responsibility for 

the children who come 

as they remain under 

the care of their 

parents or carers. 

 

The Messy Church Team is planning further Messy Church events on 

the first Sunday of each month (except for October) for the rest of 

this year. New invitations will be available soon for you to give to 

families you know – perhaps neighbours or grandchildren – or you 

might like to bring along a grandchild, nephew or niece and 

participate in Messy Church yourself. Or you might like to be a 

helper, perhaps coming along to host a 

craft table or prepare material for a 

craft. This is a great opportunity for us 

to connect with families in our 

community. 
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Welcome to the Morialta Uniting Church Community LibraryWelcome to the Morialta Uniting Church Community LibraryWelcome to the Morialta Uniting Church Community LibraryWelcome to the Morialta Uniting Church Community Library    

Dear Readers, 

If you are in the Library and not sure what you want to read, or can’t remember what that book was that 

you read a review on in Vision, there is in the back right hand corner of the library, a notice board which 

has the latest book reviews displayed. Also don’t forget to ask someone who is a good reader, what they 

have been reading or ask the librarian on duty.  It helps if you talk to Lorraine and tell her the sort of book 

that you are interested in reading. She will then try to find that special book, just for you!!!! 

WHAT’S NEW 

APRIL BOOK REVIEWS 
NON - FICTION 

THE CAGED VIRGINTHE CAGED VIRGINTHE CAGED VIRGINTHE CAGED VIRGIN    by Ayaan Hirsi Ali 
A Muslim Woman’s Cry for Reason  

Ayaan Hirsi Ali is a brilliant 
and courageous woman.  
The Caged Virgin tells of 
her devotion to the cause of 
freeing Muslim women from 
the oppression of brutal and 
outdated religious and 

cultural practices. 

The book opens the eyes of those in the 
western world to what it is really like to 
live in the Muslim world. It is a challenging 
read, because it tells the truth, a truth 
which is uncomfortable and hard to 
believe. 

 

CRIME FICTION 

CRIMECRIMECRIMECRIME by Ferdinand von Schirach,  

Ferdinand von Schirach, 
one of Germany’s most 
prominent defence lawyers, 
is also a master storyteller. 
Every sentence in this book 
is washed through with his 
cool compassion. His 
characters, in all their 

unpredictability, are wonderfully alive. 
Their indelible experiences challenge us 
to question the nature of guilt and 
innocence, truth and reason, law and 
justice. 

Crime may change the way you judge the 

world. 

 

THE RED DAHLIA THE RED DAHLIA THE RED DAHLIA THE RED DAHLIA by Lynda La Plante 

A copy cat murderer is on 
the prowl in London 
committing a shockingly 
brutal murder. 

Detective Inspector Anna 
Travis is on the scene, but 

there are no suspects and the press want 
answers. Anna turns to her mentor, 
brilliant and volatile Detective Chief 
Inspector James Langton, but the frictions 
of their romantic relationship are 
complicating things. 

A second murder is committed and Travis 
and Langton close in on the prime 
suspect. This unravels a shocking web of 
sadistic sexual evil and a family‘s 
murderous secrets. 

 

HISTORY 

THE METHODIST PILGRIMAGE VIA THE METHODIST PILGRIMAGE VIA THE METHODIST PILGRIMAGE VIA THE METHODIST PILGRIMAGE VIA 

PIRIE STREET PIRIE STREET PIRIE STREET PIRIE STREET by Keith Smith 

As a lover of history I 
was very pleased to be 
able to procure and read 
this copy of The 
Methodist Pilgrimage via 
Pirie Street. 

Congratulations to Keith 
Smith for having undertaken the task, 
which will be greatly appreciated now and 
into the future . 

The book is very well researched, 
pictures are crystal clear, setting out is 
excellent and so it is a pleasure to sift 
through the pages and find out who was 
connected with Pirie Street and who were 
the pioneers and benefactors who made 
the dream become a reality. 

 

DVD’S 

CALL THE MIDWIFE CALL THE MIDWIFE CALL THE MIDWIFE CALL THE MIDWIFE     

Starring Jessica Raine, Miranda Hart, 
Jenny Agutter and Pam Ferris. 

The hit BBC drama series 
which tells the moving and 
true-to-life stories of a group 
of midwives working in 
London’s East End in the 
1950’s. 

 

RED DOGRED DOGRED DOGRED DOG    

Starring Josh Lucas, Rachael Talor and  
introducing KOKO the Red Dog 

Red Dog is the incredible true 
story of the wandering, dust-
covered Kelpie who hitched 
his way to the mining town of 
Dampier and into the hearts 
of every one of its residents. 

 
AUSTRALIAAUSTRALIAAUSTRALIAAUSTRALIA    

Starring Nicole Kidman and Hugh 
Jackman 

Set on the brink of WWII, an 
English aristocrat (Nicole 
Kidman) travels to this 
faraway continent, and meets 
rough-hewn cattle driver, 
(Hugh Jackman) and an 

enchanting Aboriginal child (Brandon 
Walters). 

This unlikely three, embark on a journey , 
driving a herd of cattle across hundreds of 
miles of the world’s most beautiful, yet 
unforgiving terrain.   The bombing of the 
city of Darwin by the Japanese forces that 
attacked Pearl Harbour, cause the three 
to live out their lives under great 
confusion and stress. 
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Wednesday 15 May, 7.30pm for 7.45pm start, concludi ng 
with supper at 9.15pm.  
 
The workshop is hosted by Morialta and Magill Inter church 
Council and will explore key elements of Receptive 
Ecumenism and what possibilities exist for action at  the 
local level.  
 
It will be facilitated by Marelle Harisun (Uniting Church), 
Drew Thomas (Quaker) and Geraldine Hawkes (SA Counci l 
of Churches).  
 
RSVP to Church Office on 8331 9344 or 
office@morialtauca.org.au . 

Arlene Hume 
Easter Sunday was a good day on many 
levels. The resurrection experience we 
shared in morning worship, the best rain 
for over six months and Pam and I drove 
down to Encounter Bay to deliver the quilt 
we all signed to Arlene Hume. Arlene was 
both surprised and thrilled to receive it. 
She asked us to thank you all. 

We had arranged the visit by phone with 
Arlene’s daughter in law, Dawn. She had 
told Arlene to expect visitors, but not what 
the visit was about. Dawn was with Arlene 
when we arrived and took the photo with 
this story. And now for the inevitable – 
when two South Australians meet for the 
first time they are bound to find they have 
a mutual friend, or acquaintance at least.  

 
It turns out Dawn and her husband Peter 
were members of the church at Port 
Augusta when the Purlings were there in 
the 1970s. So it was an added pleasure 
for them to learn that it was Judith who 
made the quilt. 

Arlene now lives at Kiama nursing home 
and since she moved in Dawn has 
become a volunteer there. Following the 
initial greetings, presentation of the quilt 
and photos they hosted us for afternoon 
tea and then gave us a guided tour of the 
home with which we were very 
impressed. It has well kept gardens and 
generous rooms, especially the 
communal lounges and activity area.  

We left confident that Arlene is in a good  

 
place and is being well cared for, as a 93 
year old deserves. We also left them 
grateful and impressed with the quality of 
the quilt and the caring generosity of the 
Morialta congregation. 

   Chris Ayles 
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Deadline 
for the next Edition 

 

1 June 2013 

To discuss ideas for  

Vision articles  

contact the acting editor,  

John Powers 

Acknowledgments 
 

Brian Corrigan, David Purling, Craig 
Mackenzie Helena Begg and others 
for photos throughout this edition. 

Stories and texts from those  
identified throughout, 

and thanks to all who have 
contributed in many ways  

to this edition. 
 

Acting Editor:  John Powers 
Publisher:  Helena Begg 

DIARY DATES 2013 

Sat 27 April Urban Mission Network Workshop  
at Pilgrim Church  

Sun 28 April Special Meeting of Congregation  
for JNC elections 

Sun 5 May Messy Church 

Sat 11 May Netball Club Mothers Day Cake Stall 

Sat 18 May Morialta Logies Night 

Sun 26 May Combined Service  
(Conclusion of Placement Service) 

Sun 26 May Pot Luck Tea 

Sun 2 June  Messy Church 

Monday 10 June Church Picnic 

Sunday 23 June  Mission Projects Concert 

Weds 15 May Receptive Ecumenism Workshop 

 

Morialta Uniting Church 
26 Chapel Street  MAGILL  SA  5072 

Phone:  8331 9344 
Fax:  8331 3300 

 

Minister:  
Rev. Diane Bury       Phone: 8165 0695 

 
Email: office@morialtauca.org.au 

www.morialtauca.org.au 

Living Streams ~  Giving Life 

 

A PRAYER 
For those growing old 

 

Lord, Thou knowest I am 

growing older. Keep me from 

becoming talkative and possessed 

with the idea that I must express 

myself on every subject. 

 

Release me from the craving to 

straighten out everyone’s affairs. 

 

Keep me from the recital of 

endless detail. Give me wings to 

get to the point. 

 

Seal my lips when I am inclined 

to tell of my aches and pains. 

They are increasing with the years 

and my love to speak of them 

grows sweeter as time goes by. 

 

Teach me the glorious lesson 

that occasionally I may be wrong. 

Make me thoughtful but not 

nosey: helpful but not bossy. 

With my vast store of wisdom and 

experience it does seem a pity 

not to use it all. But Thou 

knowest, Lord, that I want a few 

friends at the end. 

 


