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Inside this issue: 

Chairperson writes...  
 

Change and Consistency  

An ever present theme of my items in 
óMorialta Visionô over recent months seems to 
have been óChangeô.  When preparing for this 
article I began to reflect on óChangeô again 
and as is my practice I went to the internet to 
see if there was any wisdom to be derived 
from the many megabytes of information 
about óChangeô 

Of course, I didnôt have to look far to find 
some notable quotes. 
 

ñThe times they are a changinôéò (Bob Dylan) 
 

ñThe only thing that is constant in life is 
changeéò (Heraclitus) 
 

ñEveryone thinks of changing the world, but 
no one thinks of changing himself.ò (Leo 
Tolstoy) 
 

I think that each of the three examples speaks 
in a slightly different way. 

Anyone with even a little life experience can 
appreciate the sentiments expressed by Bob 
Dylan.   We only have to look at the news to 
see this. Politics, industry and other macros 
are changing before us. 

Certainly, in the experience of Morialta, 
Heraclitusô thesis is evident.  Likewise, we are 
encouraged, through our reflections on the 
works of Jesus, to consider the idea put 
forward by Tolstoy. 

 

 

 

Howeve r ,  as  a 
community of Christ 
we are in a much 
better place than many 
groups confronting 
change. While the 
future is set out by 
decisions that are already made we have 
access to a constancy that is beyond our 
understanding. 

Michael Morwood talks about us living in God 
and God living in us.  It is this inter-
dependence that gives us strength. 

Even though it may be difficult to confront 
change and we might not like everything that 
change brings with it, we do have something 
that many lack:  a consistency that comes 
through a relationship with the Divine that is 
life giving and celebrates diversity. 

As we move towards Lent and Easter 2014 
we have yet another opportunity to reflect on 
how our personal relationship with God has 
changed us for the better and how we might 
be a more constant and committed follower of 
Christ crucified as we respond to the 
challenges of life in the 21st Century. 

Bruce 
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Barossa Valley Tourist Park  

Saturday March 22 -  Sunday March 23  
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Living the Easter Mystery  

Beginning Second week in March  

Check lists in Foyer to book  

Join if you can!  

Welcome!  
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ñThe day thou gavest, Lord, is 

endedéò 

We used to sing this hymn, when 
we had night services. We donôt 
sing it anymore!  

The author, Canon John Ellerton, 
served for many years as a faithful 
and popular parish priest.   The 
hymn was written during his time in 
Cheshire.   It is said that it came to 
him on his nightly walk to teach at a 
local Mechanicôs Institute. 

The day thou gavest, Lord, is 
ended, 
The darkness falls at Thy behest; 
To Thee our morning hymns 
ascended, 
Thy praise shall hallow now our 
rest. 

What made me think of that hymn 
was when I took this photo 
overlooking the beach at Aldinga 
recently. 

And this one the next evening, 
which  was a fantastic reminder of 
the Flag of our Indigenous brothers 
and sisters whom we acknowledge 
every Sunday in worship  

We were able to sing the hymn in 
England as we did have occasional 
evening services.   When we used 
to sing  it  in  Australia, I didnôt make  

 

 

the connection (ñOur brethren 'neath 
the western skyò) that I found in the 
UK ï  

The sun, that bids us rest, is 
waking 
Our brethren 'neath the western 
sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are 
making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on 
high. 
 

Canon Ellerton penned this hymn 
for use at missionary meetings and 
it is suggested that it is more of a 
mission than an eventide hymn. 

We thank Thee that Thy Church 
unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 
Through all the world her watch is 
keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 

  

As o'er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 
 

Queen Victoria chose the hymn for 
her Diamond Jubilee in 1897, 
ensuring its popularity.  You can see 
why with this verse!   

So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall 
never, 
Like earth's proud empires, pass 
away: 
But stand, and rule, and grow for 
ever, 
Till all Thy creatures own Thy 
sway. 
 

The main theme is the growing and 
worldwide fellowship of the Church 
and the ceaseless offering of prayer 
and praise to God offered as 
the earth rolls onward into 
l i gh t .   The  re fe rence  to 
evening and morning is the 
backdrop to this. 

So, these are my musings, when 
confronted with such a glorious 
sunset. 

David Purling 

 

Yilki Uniting Church  

Australia Day  2014  
 

As Lesley and I walked through the  
suburbs of Victor Harbor, behind  
Encounter Bay, our direction was  
suddenly focused by the ringing of a bell.  Yilki 
was calling the suburb to worship. 

We arrived to a warm welcome with many 
introductions and handshakes.   We took our 
place beside Margaret Pittman who was also 
a visitor.    A quick count told me there were 
about 50 young and old gathered in the tiny 
church. 

Despite our heartfelt welcome I felt a little un-
easy.  I knew what those gathered didnôt 
know. Their minister, Steve Thompson, had 
accepted the call of our Morialta church to be 
their minister. The minister whom they loved 
and respected. 

The preacher for the day, Enid Ninnes,  
delivered a very thoughtful óreflectionô based 
on the call Jesus had made to the fisherman 
to join his team. Embracing her progressive 
theology she asked her congregation if they 
had any doubts about that story.   Margaret 
Pittman said she wondered why Jesus only 
called 12 and óWhere were the women?ô    

Enid added her doubts wondering whether the 
fishermen really just left their family  
responsibilities and affairs. She then  
developed her homily pointing out that the 
detail did not matter.   It was the response that 
mattered, which had led to the fulfillment of 
Jesusô ministry. 

After the service Steve eloquently told those 
present that he had responded to our call.   
There was an audible gasp of loss.   He  
concluded by saying, óI am going to a church 
that doesnôt care that I am gay.ô   At this there 
was loud and prolonged applause. Yes, that 
was in appreciation of Steve but it was also for 
us knowing we were honouring their Christian  
inclusiveness.                            

Arthur Tideman 

 

Morialtaõs Pancake Breakfast -  

Sunday 9 March  8.30 am  

$5 single $15 family - All you can eat!  
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The Paper Team Transformed  

Fifty-six years ago (1958) the Paper 
Team was formed at the Magill 
church.   Variously known as the 
ñPaper Gangò, the ñFix-It Teamò, the 
ñMonday Boysò, and now as the 
ñPaper Teamò, we have continued 
to meet every Monday morning at 
the church.    

Reluctantly, we have now decided 
to suspend our paper recycling 
business.   We do not want 
anymore paper. 

The cost of transport and bin hire 
has continued to rise and the price 
paid for our paper has gone down 
and down.   The operation is no 
loner economically feasible. 

During times past we have made 
many changes in our methods of 
handling the paper in order to be as 
efficient and safe as possible.   
Peter Thornley deserves special 
recognition for his development of 
powered loading equipment.   We 
have used car trailers, taut liners, tip 
trucks and bulk bins to transport the 
paper to various depots as far away 
as Lonsdale. 

On Monday, 10th February, we met 
for the last time to pack up our 
shed, discuss finances and to plan 
for the future. 

Over the years many men, women 
and teenagers from the church and 
beyond have supported our efforts.   
We will remain very grateful for their 
support 

The fellowship experienced in our 
group has always been excellent.   
We continue to support each other 
through lifestyle changes, illnesses, 
church property issues and deaths. 

Our plan for the future is to continue 
to meet at 8.30 am every Monday 
morning as the ñFix-It Teamò and to 
assist with work around the church, 
the manse and the student houses. 

If you would like to join us for an 
hour or so, then enjoy morning tea,  
you would be most welcome. 

Rob Webbe 

Extract from Olive Waltonôs 

history of our churché. 

Paper Fund 

It was in 1958 that Mr Jack Grivell, with 

the help of Len Mills, Jack May and Cec 

Woodward started the óPaper Gangô at 

Magill Methodist Church. 

In the early days special bundles of 

size, shape and weight were made up 

to sell to different stall holders at the 

Adelaide Central Market.  Orders were 

received once a week and delivered to 

the Market the following week on 

Thursday morning.  This lasted for 15 

years.  Once the team loaded 125 

bundles for the óChristmas Rushô. 

This work became too much for the few 

helpers and now our paper is sold in 

bulk for recycling.  For the year 1989/90 

the team was averaging over 10 tonnes 

of paper every five months. 

Over the years other men have joined 

this group and in working together they 

have experienced fellowship with one 

another and gained pleasure from 

supporting worthy causes.   

Confirmed donations from records 

available total over $7000.  The Paper 

Fund has supported various projects at 

Magill Church including refurbishing the 

Sunday School Hall, chairs for the hall, 

a piano, a tape recorder for the Sunday 

School, organ fund, chairs for the 

church, Communion cupboard and 

ceiling fans for the church. 

Other causes to benefit from the Paper 

Fund are District Nurses, Crippled 

Childrenôs Association, Newton Church, 

Christmas Bowl Appeal, Port Pirie 

Mission rebuilding, Tonga Mission and 

Street Kids Island Conference. 

 

Current members of the team are  

Bob Lloyd 

Brian Hogben 

John Beard 

Sam Colegrove 

Roger Whibley  

Rob Webbe 

Kingsley Stephens 

Peter Thornley 
 

 

Honour roll of past members  

Jack Grivell 

Len Mills 

Jack May  

Cec Woodward  

Allan Brooks 

Em Brooks 

Stan Mason  

Reg Gunn 

Wally Reichstein 

Jack Story 

Ken Hutchinson  

Allan Burnett 

Rev Rob Davis  

Geoff Evans 

Fred Martin  

Lindsay Hannaford 

Ron Grant 

Syd Walton  

Clem Adams 

Leslie Hopkins 

Jeff Krause 

Kevin Nash 

Bill Jenkins 

Ralph Carter 

John Maschmedt 

Bill Matheson 

Ralph Holmes 
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THANK YOU 

An enormous amount has been achieved 
by many in the church, at the manse and 
both student houses over the last few 
weeks.  

A huge thank you is extended to all who 
planned, organized, cleaned, plastered, 
painted, carpentered, pruned, loaded and 
performed other tasks as required.  

January is a small window of opportunity 
for working on most of these properties 
while we have less encumbered access. 
Without your expertise and effort we 
could not have achieved so much in such 
a short time.  

Thank you! 

Chris Ayles 
for Property Team 

 

 5 + 5 = A Butterfly  
 
A child, after play-time with friends returned to her  
mother and with a hand held out said, óThatôs five.ô 
Mother, very pleased said, óYes dear, thatôs right.ô 
Holding the childôs other hand she then asked,  
óWhat is this one?ô 
Thatôs five too.ô 
óAnd if we put them together, what does that make?ô 
óA butterfly.ô 
What a great place the world would be if adults could see, not 
10, but a butterfly. 

A segment from Radio National  
Comment by Arthur Tideman 

Student Houses Update  

Much has been happening in the Student 
Houses at Chapel Street and College 
Drive over the Christmas and New Year 
period.  

Three students have moved out of 
College Drive as they have finished their 
studies and three out of the Chapel Street 
house. We now have three new students 
from the Barossa area moving into 
College Drive and one, from the Barossa 
as well, into Chapel Street. As this is 
being written, there are possibly two more 
going into Chapel Street so they will both 
then be full. 

 The work performed on the houses by 
members of the congregation has been 
much appreciated. The wet areas have 
had a good ñspring cleaningò and some 
rooms and hallways have been patched 
and painted, too.  

 

 

 

New curtains have been made and 
bought for some of the rooms. The 
carpets in the living areas and vacated 
bedrooms have been cleaned.  

A new floor covering in the kitchen will be 
laid by the time Vision is published.  

We appreciate all that has been done. 
Already the newies have collected their 
keys and are moving in over the next few 
weeks. We welcomed them and their 
families with a barbeque at the church 
just before Orientation Week at the 
universities.  

We look forward to meeting them and 
getting to know them while they reside in 
our houses.  

Anne Ind 
Coordinator of Student Housing 

 

Touch the earth lightly,  

Use the earth gently,  

Nourish the life of the world in our care;  

Gift of great wonder,  

Ours to surrender,  

Trust for the children tomorrow will bear  

Shirley Murray  


