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Dunedin Methodist Parish

Finding good in everyone  Finding God in everyone

www.dunedinmethodist.org.nz
	Presbyters:
	Rev. Stuart & Rev. Cornelia Grant
	453 6762

	Parish Stewards:
	Dr George Davis
	453 6540

	
	Dr Richard Cannon
	477 5030

	
	Mrs Fay Richardson 
	489 5485

	Tongan Steward:
	Mr Palanite Taungapeau
	456 3144

	Parish Office:
	Stuart: parish@dmm.org.nz 
Cornelia: scch.grant@xtra.co.nz 

Sarah: sarahc@dmm.org.nz 
	466 4600
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	WORSHIP FOR SUNDAY 25th APRIL 2010

	9.30am
	
	Mornington
	S Grant 

	9.30 am
	
	Mosgiel
	E Merrett 

	11.00 am
	
	Glenaven
	S Grant 

	11.00 am
	
	Wesley
	E Merrett 

	1.00pm
	
	St Kilda
	S Fakava 

	6.00pm
	
	Broad Bay 
	No service 


A prayer for the 3rd Sunday of Easter:

Show us the way forward, O Christ. 
Send us the Spirit, that we might perceive you 
in the words and deeds of others. 
Journey with us while we are becoming faithful 
witnesses to your wise and transforming ways. 
Amen.

CANON PAUL OESTREICHER AT MORNINGTON
The Open Education programme is proud to advertise its next session on Tuesday (note the change of day), 20 April, at Mornington Methodist Church, Galloway Street, commencing at 7.30pm. Our very distinguished speaker is Dr Paul Oestreicher, Canon of Coventry Cathedral. His topic is ‘Peace: is it an impossible dream?’ Dr Oestreicher is visiting Dunedin to study this subject at the University of Otago Centre for Peace and Conflict Studies. Are we humans so wired for conflict that we cannot construct a peace? 
Hear a famous international speaker and peace-maker. Invite your friends and advertise this special event wherever you can. The usual charge of $5 applies.
And we will be able to share a pre-talk meal with Paul and his wife Barbara at 6pm. Catering by Judy Russell, cost $15. Sign in at Mornington or ring Colin Gibson (453 6662) before Monday 18 April.
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PARISH PROFILE FOR STATIONING 
As Stuart Grant is retiring at the end of 2010 the Dunedin Methodist Parish will be requesting a minister through the stationing process. There will be an important meeting to formulate the profile for the Dunedin Methodist Parish that is required for this process. 
All people interested in ministry within the Parish are encouraged to attend this meeting in order to decide the Parish’s ministry needs and accurately describe the Parish and its mission goals and directions. 
The meeting will be held at Wesley Church at 7.30 pm on Wednesday 21 April. For more details contact Parish Steward Richard Cannon.

NO BIBLE STUDY on Wednesday 21 April, as there is an important Parish meeting about the preparation of a parish profile for stationing.

(See above notice).

GLENAVEN INVITATION
Everyone present at the 11am service at Glenaven (Chambers St, NEV) on Sunday 25 April is warmly invited to a pot-luck lunch afterwards at the Watson/White house, from 12.30 - 2pm. John and Helen live at 5 Cairnhill St, Maori Hill, off Cannington Rd. Rides and maps will be organized at church --phone 467 2936 if lost! Hot/cold drinks will be provided; please bring simple finger-food to share. 
EXPLORERS GROUP will be meeting on Sunday 25th April, at 4-30pm in the Mornington Church Lounge. A document from David Kitchingman will be circulated, and we may also be exploring our visions for the Church in the future. All welcome.
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BIBLE SOCIETY OF NZ – COFFEE & DESSERT EVENING 
Come and hear Scott Brown speaking on: The Missing Piece in the Jewish Puzzle.  Saturday 1st May, 7.00pm. Caversham Baptist Church, Cnr South Road & Surrey Streets.  Tickets $8.00 per person.  For more information phone Chris Serong 4878520  or Stephen White – 4878177.
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Mrs Thelma Howison celebrating her 91st Birthday on the 12th April but celebrated last Sunday in church with a chocolate mud cake.
BEREAVEMENTS:

Mosgiel: Last Thursday we farewelled Hazel Hewitson. She will be sadly missed and our thoughts and prayers are with the Hewitson family.
Wesley: Lilian Newman died last Monday morning. Her funeral service will be held tomorrow at Gillions’ Funeral Services. Our thoughts and prayers are with her niece, Mrs. Joanne Tait of Nelson, as well as with members of the Wesley congregation who knew her well.

YOU ARE INVITED TO DINNER AS THE MISSION CELEBRATES 120 YEARS!
This year the Methodist Mission celebrates 120 years of continuous and active service to the people of Dunedin and Otago. We plan to mark the occasion with a range of activities, including a dinner for 130 at the Methodist Church in Mornington. The dinner will be held on Tuesday 4th May from 6.30pm to 9.30pm, and we would very much like parishioners to help us celebrate this occasion. 
If you could please RSVP to Sarah Campbell (sarahc@dmm.org.nz) phone 4664600 by Monday 26th April. Cost - $10.00 per person. Numbers are limited so please RSVP at your earliest convenience. 
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The President, Vice President and Tumuaki of the Methodist Church of New Zealand, Te Haahi Weteriana o Aotearoa, will be in attendance as well as key Dunedin supporters and we hope prominent Methodist social justice identities. Mayor Peter will speak on the links between the city and the Mission, and there will be choral medleys from both the Tongan Youth Choir and the Mornington Choir! 
See you there!

Warbirds or Skylarks?

At Easter my Wingless One took himself off to join the tens of thousands of people who flocked to the three-day Warbirds over Wanaka airshow. There, with his head in the clouds, breathing in a fug of aviation fuel, and giddy from staring at the sky, he risked deafness to watch a Mustang aircraft thunder past. The distinctive sound of the Rolls-Royce Merlin engine was enough to send him into a rapturous state. Then into the heady mix came Spitfires, Vampires, Tigermoths, Kittyhawks, and Hornets, buzzing the skies and swooping over the heads of the assembled devotees, to further enhance his euphoria. He punched the air and shouted, ‘Yes!’ 
And then there was the Wing Walker. As far as I can tell from my Wingless One’s description, she was a hybrid being, part human-dare-devil and part angel-on-wings, intent on pushing the boundaries between life on earth and a similar condition in heaven. To add to the spirit of things mock battles and ground pyrotechnics were played out above and on the airfield, creating a sort of mini Armageddon overlaid with elements of Dantes Inferno. 
Not for me all that drama, din and speed. Nor am I fully evolved enough to appreciate the technical details of aircraft engines, and the intricate construction of their body dynamics. But I understand my Wingless One’s awe in the presence of the Warbirds, and the respect he has for their crews and the missions they carried out. His father was an NZRAF bomber pilot during the Second World War and in this role he was required to perform duties that go far beyond what my pacifist heart can easily contemplate. The legacy of my late father-in-law’s stories, not told until he was in his declining years, now lives on in my Wingless One’s passion for the Warbirds. But my father-in-law could tell these stories only because he was one of the lucky airmen who came home safely after his perilous sorties. Others were not so fortunate. 
An eloquent poem written by a nineteen-year-old American fighter pilot on the back of a letter to his parents is especially poignant. His poem delights in the freedom of space and the sheer beauty of the skies – elements to which I can relate. In the opening line of High Flight, John Gillespie Magee makes only a passing mention of what is happening in the war zones on the ground below. The poem is focused on his joy of flirting with the clouds and, finally, coming face to face with God. 
Oh, I have slipped the surly bonds of earth, 

And danced the skies on laughter-silvered wings;

Sunward I’ve climbed and joined the tumbling mirth

Of sun-split clouds – and done a hundred things

You have not dreamed of – wheeled and soared and swung

High in the sunlit silence. Hov’ring there,

I’ve chased the shouting wind along and flung

My eager craft through footless halls of air.

Up, up the long delirious burning blue

I’ve topped the wind-swept heights with easy grace,

Where never lark, or even eagle, flew;

And, while with silent, lifting mind I’ve trod

The high untrespassed sanctity of space,

Put out my hand, and touched the face of God.

There is nothing dark in the poem to suggest he had any sense of his impending fate. But shortly afterwards the poet was killed on active service in England. 
I thought of that young man again, as I walked the track from Bannockburn to Cromwell, at Easter, while my Wingless One was fraternising with the Warbirds at Wanaka. As I scrunched steadily along the graveled walkway beside Lake Dunstan I remembered John Gillespie Magee, and many others like him, whose lives have been cut short because of war. And my head buzzed with random thoughts about the utter futility of war. 
Above me skylarks twittered and flitted about – fragile, feathered creatures. The wind got up a bit. Wafts of autumn-dry Central Otago thyme and the scent of crushed pine needles rose from somewhere near my feet. The hills stood at ease in their dun-coloured uniforms, staunch but relaxed under a vast flag of blue sky that surrendered to infinity. The sense of peace was palpable. 
I put out my hand and, yep! I touched the face of God. It can happen even with your feet on the ground.


Elizabeth Brooke-Carr

A QUOTABLE QUOTE:

Religion is meant to be bread for daily use, not cake for special occasions.

A letter from Pauline McKay, Director of Christian World Service 
It took a devastating force of nature to push the plight of Haiti into the world’s spotlight.  The unrelenting grind of poverty had been largely ignored but the magnitude 7 quake tragically showed the vulnerability of the people and their extreme fortitude.  Many see the disaster as an opportunity. 
The response from CWS supporters has been overwhelming, even more so coming after the Christmas Appeal and Pacific tsunami where your donations have paid for two replacement boats for a community in Niuatoputapu, Tonga.  These boats are critical for transporting people to a more fertile nearby island where the families have plantations and fish. Without them, people would go hungry.  In Samoa, CWS has supported counselling for families and children severely traumatized by the disaster as well as restoration of livelihoods.  Counselling is a valued church role and one that is now being undertaken in Haiti. 

In may ways, Haiti can be seen as a microcosm of CWS work.  Poverty made the impact of the earthquake far worse, and much of that was created through debt and harmful economic policies.  The work of CWS partners to strengthen communities is critical to surviving disasters.  Our campaigns help address the injustices that leave them so vulnerable.  I appreciate the support you have already given but hope you can give again for this @world appeal so we can continue supporting our partners’ life changing work. 

 Pauline McKay 
PARISH BULLETIN
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