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REFLECTION
‘Who are you really, wanderer?’
As we have discussed during my five and a bit years at Clayton Wesley,
there is lots of surface stuff going on when we catch up for coffee with
friends, talk to our kids or grandkids or chat over Morning Tea. Do we
really know each other? …Do we know ourselves? How many of us “try
to be as others see?”
The poem that Kerry read out during one of our recent services titled “A
Story That Could Be True” by William Stafford, suggests that when we
are robbed of our usual façade and when all is exposed, what is left is
our true self.
God knows our true self. We are created to experience our genuine
identity, our ultimate value in an intimate loving union with God at the
core of our being.
As wanderers through life, (as we all are to a certain extent), we often
wish time could stand still. I can remember the intense joy I experienced
when my daughter Sharon was a little girl; her first step, the first time I
heard her sing. I wished life could always be like this! But change is
always around us, as indeed it is now.
And I am talking not only about the big picture where “uncertainty in
almost the new norm in the Brexit and Trump World” (The Australian
(20/2/2017). But right on our own Clayton Wesley doorstep we are
now offering a more fulfilling linguistic approach to weekly services and
embracing other nationalities from all over the world. And, as most are
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aware, our Property Restoration Appeal is beginning to facilitate
changes and refurbishment that need to be done to our dear old church
buildings.
On the first Sunday after the full moon which follows the northern
spring equinox, the most important and oldest festival of the Christian
Church is held. It celebrates the resurrection of Jesus from the Tomb.
Soldiers and seals and stones can never stop the journey and plan of
God. God is forever living, in a rapidly changing world.
It is up to us to recognise and do all we can, to fulfil “our own story that
could be true” in our individual journeys through life.
I could go on. But, enough said.
God bless
Paul
Footnote: “Who are you really, wanderer?” is a line from the poem “A
Story that Could Be True”.

If there be any good in you, believe there is much more in others.
Thomas À Kempis (1380-1471)
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SHARING FRIENDSHIP
Welcome to this edition of The Spire. This edition includes the life
stories of two of our members who have passed away since Christmas.
There are also some reflections from our minister and an update on
some recent events including the baptism of one of our Iranian
members.

 ای ن ن سخه شامل دا س تان.ب ه ای ن ن سخه از م نار مخروطی خوش آمدی د
.زن دگ ی دو ن فر از اع ضای ما ک ه از سال ک ری سمس ف وت ک رده ان د
همچ ن ین ب رخی از ب ازت اب از وزی ر ما و ب ه روز ر سان ی در ب رخی از
اع ضای ای ران ی ما ت عم ید ی کی از روی دادهای اخ یر از جمل ه غ سل
وجود دارد
Welcome to Clayton Wesley Uniting Church
ب ه ک ل ی تون ک ل ی سای م تحد و س لی خوش آمدی د
The following article is the Welcome that Ruth Sinclair presented
at a service during January.
Recently, I attended a service at Flinders Street Baptist Church, Adelaide
and the pastor included a piece that she described as Coventry
Cathedral’s statement of intent. Coventry Cathedral, also known as St
Michael’s Cathedral, is in the West Midlands of England. Researching
that statement of intent proved difficult, with thousands of articles
including the first line of the statement, so in all honesty I cannot clearly
state to whom the original statement should be credited. The statement
appears to have been modified and adapted to suit many different
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churches and congregations, and so too the statement has been
adapted for us.
We extend a special welcome to those who are single, married,
divorced, widowed, gay, confused, filthy rich, comfortable or dirt poor.
We extend a special welcome to those who are crying newborns, skinny
as a rake or could afford to lose a few pounds. You are welcome if you
are from here, visiting or just passing through.
We welcome you if you can sing like Pavarotti or can't carry a note in a
bucket. You are welcome here if you are 'just browsing', just woke up or
just got out of prison. We don't care if you are more Catholic than the
Pope, or haven't been in church since little Johnny’s baptism, or since
your mother forced you to come at Christmas or Easter.
We welcome those with purple hair, pink hair, no hair, those who can’t
stand for long, and those who weep at the slightest thing.
We love to welcome those who shuffle on their bottoms or who have
just learned to walk and want to explore every nook and cranny of this
dusty old building. We extend a special welcome to those who are over
60 but not yet grown up, and, to teenagers who are growing up too fast.
We welcome keep-fit mums, football dads, starving artists, tree
huggers, latte sippers, vegetarians, and junk-food eaters. We welcome
those who are in recovery or still addicted. We welcome you if you are
having problems or you're down in the dumps or if you don't like
'organised religion'. We’ve been there too!
We offer a special welcome to those who think the earth is flat, 'work
too hard', don't work at all, can't spell, or because granny is visiting and
wanted to go to church.
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We welcome those who are inked, pierced, both or neither. We offer a
special welcome to those who could use a prayer right now, had religion
shoved down your throat as a kid or got lost on the road and wound up
here by mistake. We welcome pilgrims, tourists, seekers, doubters,
bleeding hearts .... in short, all are welcome, YOU are welcome!


SOME PEOPLE NEWS
It was pleasing to welcome back soloists Fiona McArdle and Deborah
Caddy in January. Both are back in Australia after some exciting
experiences overseas.
On January 29th, Allan Shepherd introduced Hymn 691 (Faith will not
grow from words alone) as being written by an Australian, Dr Elizabeth
Smith. Elizabeth spent 13 years as the Vicar at St Johns Anglican Church
in Bentleigh, Victoria and is now the Mission Plan Coordinator providing
mentoring, training, liturgical and educational resources to clergy and
lay people at the Anglican Church Diocese of Perth. Hymn 687 (God
gives us a future) was also written by Elizabeth and sung on the same
day.
Allan celebrated his birthday on the 17th January and his family gave him
a helicopter ride as a special gift. Although a little apprehensive at first,
Allan reports that he thoroughly enjoyed it!
Chris Rodgers is recovering from a broken nose and facial bruising after
she fell in the bathroom late January. We all wish her well after yet
another spell in hospital.
Richard and Sharon had a short caravan and camping trip when
attending their son-in-law’s 40th birthday party during January. They
took their Kelpie dog Louie with them and reported that he travelled
well and was in “Dog Heaven”.
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FRANK HARRIS HOLBOOK
Frank Holbrook died on 28th December 2016 and his funeral service was
held on 10th January 2017. This is an abridged version of the Eulogy.
Frank Harris Holbrook was born on 6th December 1927 in an old house
on the corner of Edward Street and Beulah Road, Norwood. He was the
youngest son on Fred and Ruth Holbrook (née Harris). He had two older
brothers, Douglas and Arthur. The family lived in Aveland Avenue at
North Norwood (now Trinity Gardens).
Frank attended Wellington Road School,
Trinity Gardens. In Grade 1 aged five, he
contracted pneumonia and had to miss several
months of school. His parents employed
nurses to care for him 24 hours a day. Frank,
on returning to school, much preferred to be
outdoors or playing sport. He excelled at
football and cricket and was made captain of
both the football and cricket teams. He
continued his schooling at Norwood Technical
School.
At age 15 he left school to join the family business of F. H. Holbrook &
Sons (grain and seed merchants) in Rundle Street East, Adelaide. It was
hard physical work and long days often starting at 5.00 am on market
mornings. On Thursdays, Frank would often do deliveries to many
suburbs around Adelaide. He worked five days a week and Saturday
mornings, but was always eagerly awaiting Saturday afternoons for –
FOOTBALL.
Frank played for the Norwood Football Club. He began playing in the
colts. He was player No. 705, and due to his height (6ft 2 in) was a
strapping ruckman, known as Jumbo Holbrook. He moved in the
Reserves and then on 28 April 1945 played his first match in the A Grade
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against North Adelaide. He played eight A grade games and kicked 5
goals. His final match was on 17 May 1947 again West Torrens. A
highlight of his football days was being coached by Jack Oatey. He later
supported Norwood by attending matches with his two brothers every
Saturday, before the AFL was formed.
In 1960, Frank was asked to bring a young lady who had come to
Adelaide from the country, to the local tennis club for social mixed
doubles. Unbeknown to Frank, this would be a significant meeting and
would change his life. The carefree bachelor would begin a friendship
with Miss Joyce Warne that would lead to their marriage on 19 January
1963 at the Payneham Uniting Church. Ten months later in November
their first child, Deborah Joy, was born. This was followed by a son,
Rodger Murray in April 1965.
Family life was happy. The family travelled to many places in Australia
before venturing overseas to New Zealand, Europe in 1984, Singapore
Hong Kong and China in 1986, and America and Canada in 1989. Frank’s
favourite memories were the trip to Queensland, the 17 day car trip
from the very north of Scotland to the very south of England, and the
spectacular scenery of the Rocky Mountains in Canada.
There were many good years but in the early 1990s Joyce was
diagnosed with bowel cancer. This was a difficult time for the family.
Frank was the most loving and devoted husband who cared for Joyce
throughout her illness; she died in August 1994. Frank was heartbroken,
but with support of family, friends and the church he began to rebuild
his life.
Church had been an important part of the life for the Holbrook family. ,
Joyce took Deborah (aged three) to Sunday School at Newstead
Methodist Church (later to become St Morris Uniting Church). This was
the beginning of a long association, with Frank and Joyce becoming
regular church-goers. They both became actively involved, with Frank
welcoming worshippers at the door on Sundays, counting the collection
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money, joining various committees, volunteering in the early days of the
OP-shop, and becoming a Board member of Clayton Church Homes Inc.
for 10 years, from 1979 to 1989.
Frank had many interests. He liked to read books on English history and
Work War II, and enjoyed watching documentaries, Crows football
matches, and most programmes that had anything to do with football
on television and Foxtel. English comedies such as Keeping Up
Appearances, To The Manor Born and Are You Being Served? were
amongst his favourites. He was a man of routine. He read the
newspaper every morning with his breakfast and watched the 5 o’clock
news, followed by the 6 o’clock news and then the 7 o’clock news most
nights of the week! He loved walking around his local area, be he also
loved the cars that he owned over the years (being a Ford Fairlane, a
Chrysler and two Holden Calais).
The history of the Holbrook and Harris families was another great
passion of Frank’s. A book about the Harris Family was a much loved
possession. Much less was known about the Holbrook family history,
especially its German connections. His daughter Deborah offered to do
some research in the 1980s. Contact was made with distant relatives,
information gathered and a family tree came to life.
In 2003 Frank’s first grandchild, Miranda Valerie Joy, was born. In 2009
a second grandchild, Patrick James Murray, was born.
There was one other special person that played an important role in
Frank’s life – Veronica McLennan. Veronica was known to the Holbrook
family through her neighbours (the late Eddie and Audrey Harrison).
She came into Frank’s life in late 1998, and was the force that kept
Frank going. Together they formed a close bond, a partnership and a
friendship that was perfect. Frank spent many happy years with
Veronica and they shared many common interests, but mostly Veronica
became a much loved part of the Holbrook family.
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In August 2016 Frank had a fall in his backyard which is believed to have
been the beginning of his decline. On 21 August he was taken to
hospital with pneumonia. He then had further complications of a blood
infection and influenza. He spent four weeks in respite at the Lutheran
Homes Glynde. Frank didn’t much like hospital or nursing home food
and usually refused to eat most meals. One day there were two small
pasties on his plate and he ate them both almost without stopping.
Rodger noticed this and from then on bought him a pasty from a bakery,
cafe, deli or anywhere knowing that Frank would eat them.
In early December Frank returned to hospital, he began to show signs of
improvement but although mentally strong, his body was old and tired.
He died peacefully in his sleep on the night of 28 December 2016.
The man known as Dad or Papa or Frank was gone, but the wonderful
memories of a man who loved life, his family and friends will remain
forever.
With thanks to Frank’s family for permission to print his eulogy. Frank
was a much loved member of the Clayton Wesley community – he
always had a quick, witty response to comments! Our sincere wishes to
Veronica and the Holbrook family at this passing.


Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee
In closer, dearer, company,
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,
In trust that triumphs over wrong.
Washington Gladden

 ه نوز هم ب ا ت و،آموزش من ص بر و ش ک ی بای ی ت و
، شرک ت، مهم ت ر،در ن زدی ک ت ر ا ست
،در ک ار ن گه می دارد ک ه ای مان ش یری ن و ق وی
.در اع تماد ا ست ک ه ب ر ب اطل پ یروز
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REVELATIONS …..
For those who missed Paul Turley’s sermon on Sunday 15 January, it
was a thought provoking one.
The Gospel reading for the morning was John 1; 29 - 42. At the
beginning there were two pertinent and somewhat puzzling lines, one
being “Look, the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world!”
(John 1:29). The other is ‘A man who comes after me, has surpassed me
because he was before me.’ (John 1:30)
Unless you are a Bible scholar, or have heard it all before, it was difficult
to fathom the interpretations of these two revelations.
Paul explained that the Lamb of God ultimately refers to Jesus and the
divine existence. There is some discussion that the Lamb of God is in
fact the Constellation we today call Aries, previously known in Roman
Times as The Lamb. The Lamb was understood to be the most powerful
of the constellations. It rules over and ‘watches’ all the other stars. So
the Lamb of God is an all-encompassing sign. The revelation thus is that
God is through all, and in all, an all-encompassing truth.
Bruce Malina (Department of
Theology, Creighton University)
is fond of pointing out that in
the ancient world, watching
the night sky was the closest
equivalent to what watching
television is to a lot of us. It
was entertainment, and it was
also news, as the stars were
seen as having a profound and
divine influence over human affairs - as indeed there are still some
today who read the daily Star prophecies!
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There is also of course, the connection to the Passover, the feast that is
observed in the first month of the year when Aries rules the sky. The
sacrifice of lambs played a very important role in Jewish religious life.
With the time of the Passover feast being very near, the first thought
might be the sacrifice of the Passover lamb. The Passover feast was one
of the main Jewish holidays and a celebration in remembrance of God’s
deliverance of the Israelites from bondage in Egypt.
The Jews at that time would have also been familiar with the Old
Testament prophets Jeremiah and Isaiah, who foretold the coming of
the One who would be brought ‘like a lamb led to the slaughter’
(Jeremiah 11:19; Isaiah 53:7) and whose sufferings and sacrifice would
provide redemption for Israel. Of course, that person was none other
than Jesus Christ, ‘the Lamb of God’.
The second half of the first statement, i.e. the taking away the sin from
the world, interestingly does not refer to sins in the plural. It is not
referring to the things we have individually done wrong, Paul explained.
Rather, perhaps it refers to Jesus transforming sin with a positive
reaction, i.e. Hatred vs Love, Anger vs Compassion, Sin vs Forgiveness
and the list goes on. He took on Chaos so many times and gave back
Peace.
The second statement, A man who comes after me, has surpassed me
because he was before me, can be interpreted on the face of it, as the
relationship between John the Baptist and Jesus. Jesus was prophesied
by John, was born six months after John (Luke 1:36) and then became
pre-eminent, surpassing all others. However, a deeper interpretation
may be that John was alluding to the past, present and future becoming
one, that our perception of time is perhaps a stubborn illusion. ‘Live in
the Now’, as Paul often tells us. For, like love, that is all there is…..
Julie Kroehn
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CHURCH PICNIC AT BLAHANNAH
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Some scenes from the picnic held at Millers’ property on 3rd December.
Father Christmas had lost his traditional sleigh but not his sense of fun!
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KATHLEEN MARY HOOPER
Kath Hooper died on 20 January 2017 aged 92 years. She had lived at
Resthaven in Tusmore in more recent years. Kath was the last of her
generation.
Kathleen was born in Bridge Street, Kensington, and was the fourth
child born to Daisy and Harvey Hordacre. She completed her primary
schooling at Marryatville (Myra Lillywhite was a fellow student). She
then went to Norwood Girls’ Central School and she left in her last year
as Dux of the school, with five honours and five blue ribbons.
Her first job was at J. Schofield & Sons as a clerk, a job which she held
for five years. The business was later taken over and became S.A.
Farmers’ Cooperative Union Ltd. While still working, she met John (Jack)
Hooper on his return from the War in the Middle East in 1943. Jack was
staying with a friend of the family. And, as it goes, they were married at
Clayton Congregational Church in March 1944 by Rev. T. Rees Thomas.
Their first home was in Queensland where Jack was attached to a
hospital unit and it was here that Pamela
was born in March 1945. When the war
ended, they returned to Adelaide and built
their home at Payneham South. They
welcomed a son, John, in 1950.
Throughout her life, Kath was a highly
active member of her community,
particularly within her church. Aged two
and a half, Kath began Sunday School at
Clayton Congregational Church, and later
increased her presence as a member of the
Junior Choir. At age 15, she advanced to
the Senior Choir and she remained a
member of the choir for over 45 years.
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Even after leaving the choir, she would help out on special occasions.
Kath was the third female Deacon appointed at Clayton and was the
first ever to serve Communion at the church. Over the years, Kath found
herself in various community positions – she was State Treasurer of the
Congregational Women’s Fellowship for six years and was a Board
Member of Clayton Church Homes Inc. for 19 years. In the early years of
the Homes, she also handled the payroll for the staff.
Even in times of hardship, Kath continued to serve the community. After
she was widowed in 1973, she became a member of the War Widows’
Guild, serving on the Board and also as Honorary Secretary.
Even with all the dedicated work that Kath did, spending time with
loved ones remained important to her throughout her life. In 1959, she
and Jack built a house at Moana and it was here that the family relaxed.
Easter holidays were spent there with her family which now included
son-in-law Ron and grandchildren Sharon and Mark. Kath’s mother
Daisy would also join in the family stays and many nights were spent
around the large table playing cards.
Travel was also a significant part of Kath’s life. Her first overseas trip
was in 1959 by ship to the U.S.A. to visit her long-time American penpal, Marcy. Her trip lasted for six months. She had started writing to
Marcy at 12 years of age and they continued writing to one another well
into their old age. Their friendship endured for a lifetime, until Marcy
passed away in 2006. Over the decades of friendship, many visits were
made both ways. Kath made other trips over the years, to England,
Europe, Japan, New Zealand and all over Australia, variously by plane,
train and bus.
Many special moments in her life were family milestones which Kath got
to witness. Seeing her grandchildren married at Clayton Wesley –
Sharon to Michael in 1995 and Mark to Rebecca in 2000 – were
particularly special moments in her life. These moments were only
bettered by her great-grandchildren Victoria, Lachlan, Oscar, Eleanor
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and Rebecca, four of whom were baptised by Rev. Allan Sheppard and
Rev. Anne Butler at Clayton Wesley, which had long been the family’s
church.
Kath had a wide circle of friends, some of them dating from Sunday
School days, but alas, today few of them remain. She had a long life and
a good life. Her family are proud to carry on the legacy with which she
has left them. She will be well remembered.


A ‘thank you’ event was
held for Ann Ellermann on
16th February to
acknowledge her
contribution to our church
community over the past
10 years. Ann was actively
involved in the
congregation, in operating
the café and as

co-ordinator of Goodies Shop. Paul, on behalf of all present, thanked
Ann for her valuable work and wished her and Franz well for their
coming move to Queensland.
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OH, MASTER, LET ME WALK WITH THEE
In late January we sang the hymn ‘O Master, let me walk with thee’
the words for which were written by Washington Gladden. The words
remain as inspiring today as when they were first penned. Well, as
often is the case, you might ask, ‘Who was the author?’
Solomon Washington Gladden (1836 –
1918) was a leading American
Congregational pastor, an early leader
in the Social Gospel movement, and a
remarkable leader in social reform. He
was a leading member of the
Progressive Movement and religious
editor of the New York Independent.
Gladden was probably the first leading
religious figure to support unionization
of the workforce; he also opposed
racial segregation. He was a prolific
writer who wrote hundreds of poems,
hymns, articles, editorials, and books.
During Gladden’s formative years, his
birth place of western New York State was known as the Burned-Over
District because it had been the centre of a number of religious revivals.
Gladden heard many preachers in a fruitless search for “assurance of
divine favour” until in his 18th year a “clear-headed minister” helped
him “trust the Heavenly Father’s love”. From then on Gladden believed
that religion is “summed up in the word Friendship”: friendship “with
the Father above and the brother by our side.”
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At age 16, Gladden left his uncle’s farm to become an apprentice at the
Owego Gazette'. Two years later (1854) at age 18, he became part of
the Temperance Movement by joining the order of the Good Templars.
During his newspaper apprenticeship, Gladden made his “choice of a
calling”, namely, to become an ordained minister in the Congregational
Church. This calling required further study, so he enrolled in the Owego
Free Academy and from there he enrolled in and graduated from
Williams College in the class of 1859. While at Williams, Gladden wrote
its alma mater song, "The Mountains."
Journalism
Gladden was the religious editor of the New York Independent between
1871 and 1875. This weekly newspaper had a nationwide circulation of
one million. Gladden wrote news articles and editorials on practical
theology and social issues of the day. From this position, Gladden
gained national fame.
In 1875, Gladden became pastor of the North Congregational Church in
Springfield, MA for seven years. During this pastorate, Gladden also
worked as editor of Sunday Afternoon (1878-1880), described as “A
Monthly Magazine for the Household.” Besides editing, Gladden also
contributed articles.
His active support for workers and their right to organize began during
these years. His position aroused the opposition of mill and factory
owners, but he was not deterred and continued his work for justice the
rest of his life. He published Working People and their Employers in
1876, which advocated the unionization of employees; Gladden was the
first notable U.S. clergyman to approve of unions. Gladden did not
support socialism or laissez faire economics, advocating instead the
application of "Christian law" to issues.
Gladden’s book The Christian Way: Whither it Leads and How to Go On
(1877) was his first national call for “the extension of Christian values
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into everyday life.” The book began his leadership in the Social Gospel
movement.
He became the pastor of the First Congregational Church in Columbus,
Ohio in 1882, and served in that position for 36 years. During that time,
he furthered his national reputation as a religious leader and as a
community leader by his preaching, lecturing, writing, and active
involvement.
He preached two 45 minute sermons each Sunday. In the morning, he
preached on living the Christian life. In the evening, he preached on
social problems. The evening sermon was printed in The Ohio State
Journal the next day on page one. During First Church’s 1902 Golden
Jubilee Celebration, Dr Gladden said, regarding his preaching, “You have
not always agreed with me; you could not; but when my words, and
sometimes my conduct were opposed to your thoughts and interests,
you never tried to muzzle me.”
Labour and social issues
By the mid-1880s, Gladden drew audiences from across the nation to
hear him speak for “bargaining rights for labour, a shorter work week,
factory inspections, inheritance taxation, and regulation of natural
monopolies.” His goal was for “a gradual evolution toward a
cooperative social order.”
Theologically, Gladden is classified an “evangelical liberal”. As such, he
was biblically grounded and centred, but always seeking to “adjust
Christianity to modern times.” The more Gladden addressed social
issues, the more his church grew: from 500 in 1883 to 1200 in 1914.
When members disagreed with Gladden, rather than trying to bring
them to agree with him, sought to find common ground on which they
could they stand together.
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In 1893, former U.S. President Rutherford B. Hayes presented Gladden
for the position of president of Ohio State University, but the Board
rejected him as “too pro-Catholic” because of his opposition to the antiCatholic American Protective Association. However, the University of
Notre Dame awarded Gladden an honorary doctorate for his stance. (He
was awarded 35 honorary doctorates during his career).
Gladden exerted an international influence as the “father” of the Social
Gospel movement. His concern about social issues was grounded on his
liberal theology that viewed the Church’s mission as applying Christian
values to secular institutions. He was one of his nation’s “most
progressive leaders” in efforts to resolve what he called “The Negro
Problem,” both economically and politically. He was Vice President of
the American Missionary Association between 1894 and 1901 and
served as the President of the organization between 1901 and 1904. In
this capacity, he travelled to Atlanta, Georgia to visit Atlanta University.
He was shocked at the condition of Southern blacks and started
speaking out against racism. Gladden’s famous 1903 sermon “Murder as
an Epidemic” condemned lynching.[41]
He resigned as President of the American Missionary Association to take
up a position as the Moderator of the National Council of the
Congregational Churches of the United States in 1904. In his 1909
autobiography Recollections, Gladden wrote that, as a minister, he
wanted to practice "a religion that laid hold upon life, and proposed first
and foremost, to realize the Kingdom of God in this world." He died on 2
July 1918 and was buried in Greenlawn Cemetery in Columbus with a
simple stone – “Washington Gladden, 1836-1918.”
Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee
In closer, dearer, company,
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,
In trust that triumphs over wrong.
From ‘O Master, let me walk with thee’
The Spire March 2017

Page 22

Goodies
Celebrating 21 years of community involvement
1996 - 2017
CLAYTON WESLEY UNITING CHURCH
THE SPIRE COMMUNITY

MISSION DONATIONS 2016
The following donations were made during 2016 to ‘external’ mission
projects. The funds come from income generated by our Goodies Shop.
Magill Inter-Church Council ($3050)
UnitingWorld programmes Women's Self Help Groups in the Pacific ($2000)
Irrigation & Agriculture in Zimbabwe ($2000)
Training for New Community Organisers (Northern India) ($2000)
Act for Peace programmes Peacemakers in South Sudan ($5000)
Youth Leadership Development in Zimbabwe ($5000)
Lead with Me - Women to Lead in the Pacific ($5000)
Iraq Crisis Appeal ($5000)
Hutt Street Centre ($5000)
Frontier Services ($5000)
Uniting Communities - Christmas Hampers ($1200)
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JUST FOR TODAY
Just for today I will have a programme. I will write down what I expect
to do each hour. I may not follow it exactly, but I will have it. It will
eliminate two pests, hurry and indecision.
Just for today I will try to strengthen my mind. I will exercise it, care for
it, nourish it, not abuse it nor neglect it, so that it will be a perfect
machine for my bidding.
Just for today I will have a quiet half hour all by myself and relax. In this
half hour sometimes I will think of God, so as to get a little more
perspective into my life.
Just for today I will be happy. This assumes that what the prophet
Abraham Lincoln said is true, ‘that most folks are about as happy as they
make up their minds to be.’ Happiness is from within; it is not a matter
of externals.
Some thoughts of Dale Carnegie (1888-1955)



Hope’s Café – Wednesday and Friday from 10 am to 3 pm in Hope Hall,
offering light lunches, coffee, tea and hospitality on a pay-what-youcan-afford basis. We also offer free English language classes from 11
am.
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SMILE AND THINK A WHILE
Are these comments unlikely or
simply unfortunate?
Whenever there is a road accident each driver involved has to write a
report of the occurrence for the insurance company. The following are
actual quotations from some of these reports:
‘Coming home, I drove into the wrong house and collided with a tree I
didn’t have.’
‘I thought my window was down, but I found it was up when I put my
hand through it.’
‘I collided with a stationary truck coming the other way.’
‘A van backed through my windscreen into my wife’s face.’
‘A pedestrian hit me and went under my car.’
‘He was all over the road, and I had to swerve a number of times before
I hit him.’
‘In an attempt to kill a fly I drove into a telephone pole.’
‘I had been driving my car for 40 years when I fell asleep at the wheel.’
‘My car was legally parked as it backed into the other vehicle.’
‘An invisible car came out of nowhere, struck my vehicle and vanished.’
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THINKING LANGUAGE
We’ll begin with a box, and the plural is boxes,
But the plural of ox is oxen, not oxes.
One bird is a goose but two are called geese,
Yet the plural of moose should never be meese.
You may find a lone mouse or a nest full of mice,
Yet the plural of house is houses, not hice.
If the plural of man is men,
Why shouldn’t the plural of pan be pen?
If I speak of my foot and show you my feet,
And I give you a boot, would a pair be called beet?
If one is a tooth and a whole set are teeth,
Why isn’t the plural of booth called beeth?
Then one may be that, but three is those,
Yet hat in the plural would never be hose,
And the plural of cat is cats, not cose.
We speak of a brother and also of brethren,
But though we say mother, we don’t say methren.
Then the masculine pronouns are he, his and him,
But imagine the feminine being she, shis and shim!
[from Hilda Kirk]
Many languages have rules but then there are the exceptions!

Thanks to all who contributed to this edition of The Spire –
Julie Kroehn, Ian Kroehn, Hilda Kirk, Ruth Sinclair, Paul Turley, Pam
Gehan and family, Yvonne Sinclair and Mansi Ghanbari
Geoffrey Bishop
Coordinator
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CHURCH & COMMUNITY ACTIVITIES
Prayer Group – Friday 10.30 am
in the Choir Vestry. All welcome,
come and join the group.
Fellowship – First Thursday of
each month at 1.30 pm in Hope
Hall. All welcome.
Congregation Luncheons – We
hold shared luncheons quarterly
generally on the second Sunday
in Clayton Chapel or Hope Hall.

Wednesday Fellowship –
monthly on the second
Wednesday at 5.30 pm in Hope
Hall.
An opportunity to share a meal
together, study and worship in a
low key way. All welcome.

Chatty Crafters Coffee Club – if
you are working on a craft
project why not bring it along to
Hope’s Café and share your
craftiness with like-minded
people? Wednesdays in Hope
Hall from 1 to 3 pm.
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Tuesday Gang – property
maintenance, each Tuesday
from 9.00 am. We offer people
the opportunity to meet while
taking part in looking after the
maintenance of our beautiful
church grounds.
Goodies Shop
Hours: Monday-Friday 10 am to
4 pm; Saturday 10 am to 1 pm;
ph 8332 8631
Goodies is always full of good
quality used clothing and other
goods donated by the wider
community and staffed by friendly
volunteers. If you are interested in
helping in the shop, contact Audrey
Swanbury 8331 9589.

Uniting Communities Eastern
Services
Hours: Monday, Wednesday,
Friday 10 am to 3 pm
Telephone 8331 3529
Offering assistance to those in
need, UC is a service where people
can obtain emergency food parcels
and vouchers, counselling and
financial advice.
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THE SPIRE
A publication of
Clayton-Wesley Uniting Church
and The Clayton-Wesley Spire Community
Beulah Park, SA 5067
www.claytonwesley.com.au
Please send/give contributions for The Spire to
Geoffrey Bishop telephone (08) 8390 3138
email – gcbishop@westnet.com.au

Next edition May 2017; contributions due by Sunday 26th April 2017

An event to celebrate - Masoumeh’s baptism in which her daughter Donya and
Ministers Richard Miller and Paul Turley participated
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