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PARISH BULLETIN 
6 JULY 2025 

 

WORSHIP FOR SUNDAY – 13 JULY 2025 

9:30am Mornington H Watson White 

10:30am Mosgiel D Poultney + 

11:00am Glenaven No Service 

RADIO CHURCH  

8.30 am 
Amy Armstrong -
Catholic Diocese of 
Dunedin 

 OAR 105.4FM 

 1575AM 

Live stream oar.org.nz 
 

Please note you can now listen to RADIO CHURCH every Sunday on 

OAR 105.4FM, 1575AM or Livestream via oar.org.nz 

 

Services at Mornington can be watched on YouTube: 

https://www.youtube.com/@morningtonmethodist1598 

http://www.dunedinmethodist.org.nz/
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 upcoming event dates 
 

 PARISH EVENTS COMING UP 

 

 16 July 2025  Gibson Talk, Mornington Methodist Church, 7PM 

 
Gibson talk 
We are thrilled to announce that Otago University Professor Robert Patman has 

agreed to present the next Gibson Talk on Wednesday evening 16 July 2025 at 

7pm. 

He is a highly respected commentator on political affairs. 

 

Where: Mornington Methodist Church. 

Please come, bring a friend.  

Topic: to be announced.  
 

 

Help Needed – Role Advertisement 

The Mosgiel Community Foodbank is seeking a part-time, paid, Foodbank 
Assistant to help us fight hunger in our community! 
 
In this rewarding role, you will: 

• Play a vital role in supporting our community by collecting food donations 
from supermarkets and delivering them to schools, kindergartens, and 
churches. 

• Ensure a smooth delivery process by efficiently loading and unloading 
boxes weighing up to 20kg 

• Pick up essential groceries as directed 

• Be trained in all areas of the operation of the Foodbank, to enable you to 
be the backup staff member when the Foodbank Co-Ordinator is away. 

 
We are looking for someone who is: 

• Passionate about helping others and making a positive impact. 

• Reliable and available to work up to 10 hours per week, with flexible hours 
between 11am and 1pm Monday to Friday.  Occasionally more hours may 
be required. 

• Physically fit and able to safely lift and move heavy boxes. 

• Possesses a valid driver's license. 
 
Please email manager@etchurch.co.nz, for the job description. 
 
Applications close Friday 18 July 2025. 

mailto:manager@etchurch.co.nz
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 Reflection on the Spiritual and Theological Significance of 

Mary Oliver’s Poem:                             ‘The Summer Day’ 

 

Mary Oliver’s The Summer Day is a poem that invites deep contemplation on the 

sacredness of existence, the presence of the divine in the ordinary, and the 

human responsibility to live with intention and wonder. At its core, the poem is a 

meditation on attentiveness—how paying close attention to the natural world 

can become an act of prayer, a way of encountering the sacred. The poem’s 

famous closing question, “Tell me, what is it you plan to do / with your one wild 

and precious life?” serves as both a spiritual challenge and a theological inquiry 

into the purpose of human life within the grand tapestry of creation. 

 

The poem begins with a simple observation: a grasshopper, “eating sugar out of 

my hand,” is described with such precision and reverence that it becomes more 

than an insect—it becomes a manifestation of divine artistry. Oliver’s attention 

to detail (“her enormous and complicated eyes,” “the jaws moving back and 

forth instead of up and down”) suggests that true seeing is a form of devotion. In 

Christian theology, this echoes the idea of sacramental vision—the belief that 

the physical world can reveal the presence of God. The grasshopper, in its 

intricate design, becomes a testament to the Creator’s handiwork, much like St. 

Francis of Assisi’s reverence for all creatures as reflections of divine love. 

 

Oliver’s question, “Who made the world?” is both childlike and profound, 

echoing the Psalmist’s awe at creation: “When I look at your heavens, the work 

of your fingers…” (Psalm 8:3). Yet Oliver does not seek an answer in doctrine but 

in experience—the act of kneeling in the grass, of being still and present. This 

aligns with contemplative spirituality, which emphasizes encountering the divine 

through mindfulness and sensory engagement rather than abstract dogma. The 

poem suggests that theology is not just about defining God but about noticing 

God in the everyday. 

 

The poem’s spiritual urgency culminates in its final lines, where Oliver shifts from 

observation to existential questioning. The “one wild and precious life” we are 

given is not just a biological fact but a theological charge: How will we respond to 

the gift of existence? In Christian terms, this evokes the parable of the talents 

(Matthew 25:14-30), where humans are entrusted with resources and called to 
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use them meaningfully. Oliver’s question, however, is broader—it encompasses 

all of life’s possibilities, urging us to live with both gratitude and purpose. 

 

Ultimately, The Summer Day is a call to sacred attention—to see the world as 

holy and to recognize our role within it. It challenges the reader to move beyond 

passive existence into active wonder, to treat each moment as an opportunity for 

reverence. Theologically, it suggests that the divine is not distant but immanent, 

found in the grass, the grasshopper, and the act of paying attention. In a world 

often distracted by haste and consumption, Oliver’s poem is an invitation to slow 

down, to kneel in the grass, and to consider what it means to truly live. 

The Summer Day Poem: 

Who made the world? 

Who made the swan and the black bear? 

Who made the grasshopper? 

This grasshopper, I mean- 

The one who has flung herself out of the grass, 

the one who is eating sugar out of my hand, 

who is moving her jaws back and forth instead of up and down- 

Who is gazing around with her enormous and complicated eyes. 

Now she lifts her pale forearms and thoroughly washes her face. 

Now she snaps her wings open and floats away. 

I don’t know exactly what a prayer is. 

I do know how to pay attention, how to fall down 

into the grass, how to kneel down in the grass, 

how to be idle and blessed, how to stroll through the fields, 

which is what I have been doing all day. 

Tell me, what else should I have done? 

Doesn’t everything die at last, and too soon? 

Tell me, what is it you plan to do 

with your one wild and precious life? 

 

Rod Mitchell 


