
 

Dunedin Methodist Parish 
Finding Good in everyone     Finding God in everyone 

www.dunedinmethodist.org.nz 
Find us on Facebook:  Dunedin Methodist Parish 

 
 

Presbyters: Rev. David Poultney  
Mobile 

974 6172 
022 350 2263 

 Rev. Dr. Rod Mitchell  453 3310 

Parish Stewards: Mrs Jan Stewart 
John Hardy 
Ross Merrett 

473 9141 
472 7377 
489 7663 

Tongan Steward: Mr Kaufusi Pole 455 0096 

Parish Office: David:      parish@mmsouth.org.nz  
Katrina:   admin@mmsouth.org.nz  

466 4600 

Parish Prayer 
Convenor: 

 
Elaine Merrett: elaineross@xtra.co.nz 

 
489 7663 

 

Pastoral Convenor 
Mornington: 

 

 
 Beryl Neutze 

 

 
 476 7447 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

WORSHIP FOR SUNDAY 13th October 2019 

9.30 am Mornington C Gibson 

10.00 am Mosgiel D Phillipps 

11.00 am Glenaven C Gibson 

1.00 pm St Kilda TBA 

PARISH BULLETIN 
6 t h  October 2019 

 
 
 

DATES TO REMEMBER  
 

Wednesday 24th October Open Education Meeting – Mornington Church 
11 Nov – 14 Dec   Pre-Christmas Summer School 
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DAVID’S LONG SERVICE LEAVE 
David Poultney is on long service leave and will be back at work on 25th 
October. In his absence the Rev Dr Rod Mitchell is available for funerals 
and to deal with any pressing pastoral situation specifically requiring the 
input of a presbyter. 
 
OPEN EDUCATION: PEACING THE CONFLICTS 
The final Open Education meeting for the year takes place on 
Wednesday 24 October at Mornington Methodist Church, starting at 
7.30pm. As we have one for the last two years we welcome research 
students from the University’s Centre for Peace and Conflict Studies, 
who will report on their exciting studies into the causes of violence and 
social inequality, and contemporary attempts to confront and remove 
them. Come along and support these young people as they probe the 
modern curses that afflict our daily living. The modest koha ($5) will go 
to support them as they continue their studies. 
 
As usual, Judy Russell will provide an excellent meal for $15: sign in at 
the Mornington church or ring the Russell home at 455 3727 to book 
your place. 
 
PRE-CHRISTMAS SUMMER SCHOOL PAPER:  
Theology and the Environment (CHTH224/324).  
In light of climate change, ocean acidification, and our over-use of 
plastics, to name a few ecological issues, this timely course investigates 
what Christian theology has to say about care for the environment.  The 
course invites students to look at how theology can speak to these 
pressing issues.  The will taught by Dr. Andrew Shepherd.   
Find out more here:  
https://www.otago.ac.nz/summerschool/study/otago714604.html  
Each Course costs $20.  Please register online 
at www.otago.ac.nz/continuingeducation 
 

https://www.otago.ac.nz/summerschool/study/otago714604.html
http://www.otago.ac.nz/continuingeducation
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THE WELCOME CONTRIBUTION of the St Kilda youth choir to our 
Mornington service last Sunday introduced an element of naivety and 
nostalgia (for some). 
              
When peace like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll 
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say 
It is well, it is well, with my soul 
It is well.    With my soul.    It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
It is part of the genius of Tongan community that even the youngest 
are trained/encouraged to participate in the singing of ostensibly adult 
songs,  even if only with hand movements  - as was the case on 
Sunday,  the group accompanying a recording of the old hymn with  
co-ordinated hand movements.    Like many others, "my heart was 
strangely warmed."    KR 
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STORY FROM THE MISSION 
 
CLIENT SUPPORT SERVICE 
Jocelyn, a single woman in 
her early twenties, was referred to the service by a family member who 
had heard of the service through local networks. Jocelyn had recently 
had a change in employment, and was seeking support in learning 
about and exercising her rights as an employee.  
 
Jocelyn was clearly very able to advocate for herself, and had gathered 
a lot of relevant information prior to engaging with the service; she 
described her problem as not knowing how to do what she was 
wanting or where to begin. Jocelyn also noted that she had not had 
much experience previously with social support services, and was 
unsure what I could/would do. This provided a good starting point for 
explaining the Mission way of working to Jocelyn; that she would be 
the one to direct the work. 
 
The work with Jocelyn lay primarily in working alongside her to locate 
and act on the information she needed; in this way, Jocelyn was able to 
build on her own level of knowledge and be in control of every aspect 
of the work. Throughout the process, Jocelyn demonstrated her ability 
and increased confidence by making decisions and acting on them on 
her own, where previously (she said) she would have first asked for 
someone else’s advice. 
 
At the conclusion of the service, Jocelyn’s goal had almost been 
achieved, and she said that she was happy to end the service and wait 
for the final resolution; she was now confident enough in what she had 
learned that if another problem occurred in the process, she would be 
able to navigate it herself. 
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OURSELVES IN 1822 
Fifty years after Cook ‘discovered' New Zealand, American children 
were reading the following account of life in these islands in a cheap 
booklet published in New York, 'A Peep at the various Nations of the 
World, with a concise description of the Inhabitants'. 
 
ZEALANDERS 
Zealand is situated on the Northern part of America, and is inhabited by 
wandering tribes of wild Natives, who subsist principally by fishing and 
hunting. They worship a Great Spirit, as they call their Deity, because he 
is good; and they sacrifice to an Evil Spirit, as they call the Devil, 
because they imagine he will not then hurt them.’ There is a crude 
illustration showing a bare-legged warrior wearing a cloak and 
brandishing a club.  
 
No wonder that many Americans still don’t know where New Zealand 
is. 
 
 
 
 
MORE STUFF 
 
A few weeks ago Marcia, in her reflective connections article, talked 
about the 'stuff' we collect as we journey through life. This resonated 
strongly for me because, over the past weeks, we too have tried to cull 
our 'stuff' accumulated over fifty years of married bliss. This exercise 
evoked memories both good and not so good, but all part of the stuff 
of life. Sorting can prove tricky. Some stuff can be jettisoned quite 
painlessly, some handed over to family, but there's some stuff that, for 
one reason or another, is problematic and goes into the too hard 
basket to be decided later. Our 'too hard' basket is becoming 
concerningly full! I am in awe of people who somehow manage to 
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travel lightly through life, systematically shedding unneeded stuff as 
they go. I admire their discipline and lack of attachment to things. 
Consequently their lives seem tidy, organised and free of clutter. An 
enviable state. 

Watching the devastation caused by Hurricane Dorian, gives one pause. 
Peoples lives, livlihoods, and homes trashed. Gone. The people, dazed 
and in shock try to grasp their new grim reality, survey what is left of 
their lives, which is nothing. How would I respond in that situation? I 
suspect the answer is, not very well. I would find it devastating and 
paralysing. 

For the survivors, where to begin? Even the most basic requirements of 
life gone. It's brutal. 

My culling exercise is suddenly put into perspective. I have a choice 
about what to keep, what to throw out, when to get rid of it. What a 
luxury! And what's more, I still have family, friends and community 
around to lend a hand if need be. 

Marcia's point about carrying the memories within us, memories of 
time and place, of people and events, are so relevant. Of course its 
important to have photos and memorabilia but they are ephemeral and 
can be lost in the blink of an eye. Cultures who have the richness of 
oral tradition (as well as memorabilia) have been able to pass on their 
treasures through story, symbolism and ritual. Maybe we need to be 
more intentional about doing likewise. 

Then there are people whose vocation in life is to disavow worldly 
possessions. 

They choose to forfeit earthly treasures for a life of simplicity, 
uncluttered by the stuff of life. Attachment to things, people and places 
are quietly set aside, their lives examples of service and prayer. I 
admire these people. I commented to David how I would be hopelessly 
unable to give up stuff and become a 'religious'. He wryly mused aloud 
that there could be a few reasons I might not be suitable. 
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Perhaps there is a middle way. A way where we can have a balance in 
our lives of possessions and attachments but a preparedness to 'let go' 
more readily. However, the hook in the tail of this idea is the thought 
that 'I just might need that sometime', and the item is carefully stashed 
away 'just in case'. 

Or if I appear with yet another scarf, my dearly beloved, with a grin will 
say ' you really needed one of those! 

Or, maybe something can be re-purposed. 
I sometimes think that, if God has eyes, there would be much divine 
eye rolling. 

In Mark 10: 23-24 Jesus is quoted as saying...'It is difficult for those who 
have treasure to enter the kingdom of heaven'. 
For me, the kingdom of heaven is a different way of being in the world 
where we live following the teachings of Jesus (rather than just the 
'hereafter'). Jesus appreciates how difficult it is for us to live this way, 
yet it is something to aim for, a work in progress. He even suggests it’s 
pretty impossible for mere mortals (v27) but it’s something we can 
strive to achieve by keeping priorities in check and I suspect our 
attitude to stuff is of greater relevance, rather than the stuff itself. Our 
relationship with things is a complicated matter. A trivial example… 
many years ago I recall how sad and upset I was when I discovered that  
baby clothes I had lovingly packed away in a very large suitcase had 
gone irretrievably mouldy and had to be thrown out. It felt like I was 
throwing out our babies! How irrational is that! If this hadn't 
happened, no doubt that very large suitcase would have accompanied 
us to this day, moved from house to house along with all our other 
stuff. Its ultimate fate would no doubt have been the same only half a 
century later. The meaning of our treasure may carry huge significance 
to us, but not so much to others. 

Jesus said 'where your treasure is there is your heart also'. 
Macrina Wiederkehr in her book 'Seasons of the Heart' talks about the 
'sacrament of letting go'.   
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Perhaps we 'let our clutter or stuff hide the wounds we accumulate in 
life, rather than befriending the scars (Macrina Wiederkehr),' relying on 
stuff to anaesthetise emotional pain and provide a false sense of 
security. 

'Letting go' is challenging. But the gift of letting go can be the creation 
of not only physical space and a lightness of spirit, but the epiphany of 
realising there is also treasure waiting to be discovered in the scars 
revealed. Scars that carry the story of our lives, the pain and heartache, 
our unfinished symphonies, regrets and sorrows, yet all the while being 
mindful that 'nothing is lost on the breath of God'. (C Gibson.) 
 

Trish Patrick 
 


