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Dear friends,
Shawshank Redemp�on is a much-loved film. It
tells the story of Andy (Tim Robbins), wrongly
convicted and imprisoned for murdering his wife.
In prison, he is befriended by Red (Morgan
Freeman), who has been locked up for decades
with the distant possibility of parole. Despite
everything, Andy refuses to give up hope. Red
tries to dissuade him with hard-won prison
wisdom: “Hope is a dangerous thing. Hope can
drive a man insane.”
Through o�en violent and dehumanizing trials
Andy ac�vely pursues the hope of freedom.
Eventually, he escapes, his whereabouts
unknown. Years later, Red gains parole, but
freedom sits uneasily on the former prisoner.
Then he reads a message from Andy, and
everything changes: “Hope is a good thing,
maybe the best of things, and no good thing
ever dies.”
Far more than an emo�on, hope is an
orienta�on towards the future. More than
wishful thinking or naïve op�mism, hope is a
powerful force pushing us forward with
expecta�on. Hope is essen�al to human
flourishing. Elie Wiesel, who survived the horrors
of Auschwitz, says it powerfully: “Just as man

cannot live without dreams, he cannot live
without hope. If dreams reflect the past, hope
summons the future.”
The pandemic is one of the factors draining
people of hope today.
At Knox, we are brokers of hope – hope beyond
ourselves and what we can do, hope that has the
power to overcome despair, hope that sees
every person as a child of God, uniquely
precious.
My faith has been sustained over the years by
people I have met whose hope has persevered
through calamity and tragedy. Faith and hope
are inseparable, feeding each other.
My faith that God is among us as Christ and is
at work in our world as Spirit, keeps invigora�ng
my hope. The writer of Hebrews speaks of such
faith-breathed hope this way: We have this
hope as an anchor for the soul, firm and
secure. (Hebrews 6:19)
I pray that this Christmas, a joyful hope will be
yours.

Kerry

Council Report

As she steps down from Council, Alison Tait reflects on six
challenging and rewarding years as Clerk
At its November mee�ng,
Council warmly welcomed
Indira Venkatraman as an
elder. Lincoln Coe has taken
over the Council Clerk
du�es. And so, a�er six
years in the role, this will be
my last Council Report as
Clerk.
I have just returned from
the Council’s mee�ng with
the Parish Review Group.
We are very grateful for those who completed
the survey and took up the offer to meet with
the Review Group. While such reviews may feel
a li�le daun�ng, it is an opportunity for
everyone to be involved, and share their
experiences of being part of Knox, offer
sugges�ons for improvement and give some
recogni�on to the work and �me of many
people who keep Knox a viable, vibrant
community.
Council has now reached a turning point where
we have sound processes and documented
policies. The policies are available on our
website.
We have worked to improve our
communica�on and to share what we
an�cipate will be the future of Knox. This has
been done in many ways, including:
• the regular highlights with the weekly
mailout and the hard copies made
available
• distribu�ng the Annual Mee�ng papers
• a regular column in the Knox News
• encouraging and welcoming anyone who
would like to discuss ma�ers with a
Council member
• explaining important changes such as how
we are mee�ng COVID restric�ons.

For the la�er, we seek the advice of health
professionals and the Assembly Office.
Communica�on is a two-way process. We are
very grateful for the people who send emails or
speak in person on Sundays or make contact by
phone or contribute to mee�ngs. There is a
constant stream of lively communica�on
without which the Church Council would not be
able to func�on. Thank you.
That communica�on reminds us of the wide
diversity of culture, theology, genera�on,
perspec�ve and experience that people bring in
the body of Christ. Congrega�onal studies
indicate that such diversity is an important
strength in congrega�onal life. You have elected
a fine group of people who seek together to
discern God’s will for the congrega�on.
As I step back as Clerk, I want to thank you all
for your pa�ence, faith and trust in me. I
believe I am the richer for having had this
experience. I have learnt a huge amount from
Kerry, la�erly Jordan, my Council colleagues
and the wise counsel of non-ruling elders we
have amid us.
May Knox and its people be a blessing for our
city and our world. And may God con�nue to
fill your lives.

Alison
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Deacons’Court Report
The Deacons are very pleased to welcome
David Mann on to the court. As David has been
a Deacon in the past, and remains a NonServing Elder, his extensive knowledge about
Knox will add greatly to the pool of ins�tu�onal
knowledge which already sits in the court.
Since our last report, Covid con�nues to impact
on our plate giving income. Accordingly, and
also acknowledging that many people do not
carry cash nowadays, the Church Council and
Deacons’ Court have
agreed to purchase a
PayWave machine.
This quick and easy
way to gi� giving,
dona�ons and visitor
koha is already
proving popular in
churches around
New Zealand. When
our card terminal is
installed, the
congrega�on will be
shown how to use it.
Our lovely Knox Apartment tenants have
renewed their lease for another 12 months.
Since 2020 the apartment has proven to be an
important source of income for the church.
Finally (it has taken 12 months) Chorus has run
a fibre line to the church office and to the
apartment. This will prove invaluable in digital
communica�ons, including the broadcas�ng of
services from Knox. The Deacons’ Court must
thank Chris Bloore for his tenacity in winning
this result.
You will have no�ced that the carpark has new
lessees, Secure Carparking rather than Wilsons.
Select began their lease on 15 October. It
operates in a manner different to the previous
lessees as casual parking is available through
the use of a phone app. Knox parishioners have
the use of the carpark all Sunday. Secure will
operate the carpark six days a week, 24 hrs a
day (Monday to Saturday inclusive). Deacons’

Court can make prior arrangements for the use
of a number of the carparks for a Knox event.
Paul Crack is to be congratulated for his
nego�a�ng skills in achieving an excellent
return for this lease.
Insurance repairs to the halls a�er the flood in
May have now been completed and Kerry has
been able to return to his office. Lock down and
issues obtaining supplies have meant that this
process dragged on far longer than we had
an�cipated. Repairs
to the Pi� St fence
from an accident the
same weekend were
completed in
October.
The various Covid
levels we have been
opera�ng under has
meant that planning
for opening the
church to visitors
has had to slow
down. We s�ll intend to do so as soon as is
prac�cable. In the mean�me, we have
expressed interest in becoming part of the
“Pilgrimage Trail” of heritage churches with
First Church and St Paul’s Cathedral.
You may have no�ced that the church has not
been floodlit recently. A cover for one of the
floodlights was vandalised. Geoff Swi� has
managed to source an acrylic replacement at a
frac�on of the cost of the blown glass original
cover, and with some judicial manoeuvring of
the lamp will have this in ac�on again as soon
as is possible.
The visita�on commi�ee was very
complimentary about the physical condi�on of
the church. They said the buildings look really
good for the limited funds we have at our
disposal. The deacons, past and present, need
to take credit for that.

Liz Miller Chair, Deacons’ Court
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The Age of Angst

As a Ter�ary Chaplain, Jordan sees many anxious young people. Here he
explains how chaplains (and churches) can play a unique role in helping
heal the underlying spiritual malaise of the �mes.
An increasing number of young people are
living with chronic, low-level anxiety, which
o�en elevates other stresses or mental health
issues that arise in life. What’s causing this, and
what can chaplains and faith communi�es such
as Knox do to help?
While counsellors and psychologists do vital
work, they are responding
primarily to individual need
when many of our problems
are social and cultural as
much as they are individual.
I believe the mental health
crisis points to a much
deeper spiritual malaise in
dominant western culture,
and un�l we address these
larger issues, we’re simply
pu�ng a band-aid over an
open wound.
Here are what I observe to
be contribu�ng factors to
the mental health crisis:

whānau, �kanga, reo, and so on. Without
appropria�ng, dominant western culture can
learn from te ao Māori in recovering deeprootedness as a response to its globalist and
rootless individualism.

1. The search for the
“authen�c self”. There is

double-edged sword. On the
one hand, the growing focus
on holis�c well-being has
been a welcome balm to the western obsession
with the physical. On the other hand, an
emphasis on individual well-being implies an
(una�ainable) ideal of perfect holis�c health.
That’s because a universal part of being human
is to be unfulfilled, to experience need, ill
health, and sickness. The goal of life should not
be one’s individual well-being per se, but
learning to be fully human in the midst of lack,
need, limita�on, and mortality.
4. Seeing everyday human experiences as an
“illness”. Sadness, loneliness, stress, low mood,

The goal of life
should not be
‘perfect’ individual
well-being, but
learning to be fully
human in the midst
of lack, need,
limitation, and
mortality

huge pressure today to find
authen�city and truth within
oneself. The highest test of authen�city within
the dominant western mindset is individuality.
However, when someone doesn't find
contentment and fulfilment within themselves,
it can leave them feeling isolated, alone, and
lost.
We have much to learn from te ao Māori (the
Māori worldview), which typically sees the
individual as a deeply integrated and connected
being. Authen�c individual iden�ty is
inseparably bound up with whakapapa,
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2. Homo consumericus, the consuming
human. In our consumer society, we are
encouraged to treat
discontent with
overindulgence, dulling pain
with material comfort. One
need only walk down Castle
St. to see “Nitro” alcohol ads
plastered on mul�ple
windows and le�erboxes to
see how companies capitalise
on our desires. Healthy, good,
natural human desires
become channelled and
distorted through a hyperconsumerist lens.

3. The holis�c well-being
philosophy. I find this a

lack of sa�sfac�on are normal (even good!)
parts of being human and yet can o�en be
interpreted as ill health or even mental illness.
Our individualis�c, consumerist culture simply
does not encourage young people to seek
meaning, iden�ty, and wholeness in the context
of community, history, tradi�on, and deep
connec�on. So, when life doesn’t live up to
these unrealis�c ideals (as it inevitably fails to
do), young people look around for support and
find they are u�erly alone. This is, I believe, one
of the deep tragedies of the
culture we live in.

What can chaplains
contribute?
Chaplains are not merely
“counsellors-lite”. It seems to
me that counselling is
predominantly an
individualis�c solu�on to the
problem of hyperindividualism. As such it is
limited in its ability to
address deeper cultural,
societal, and spiritual issues.
So, what can chaplaincy
offer?

1. The gi� of Māori
chaplaincy. Te ao Māori, I

2. Develop “pastoral care” as a dis�nct
“de-centring” discipline. I have been asking
myself, what would it look like for pastoral care
to be concerned with the “de-centring” of the
individual from the centre of reality? Within a
Chris�an framework, we would talk about
centring our reality on God and, in response to
God’s invita�on into a new community, on one
another. In prayer, the individual is reminded
anew of their inviolable worth and dignity (and
that of others). And yet, this worth and dignity
does not arise from a well
within the individual. It arises
extrinsically from the
uncondi�onal love of God.
Prayer, therefore,
fundamentally takes us
beyond ourselves.
Pastoral care with people
who aren’t Chris�an can s�ll
explore similar ideas and
prac�ces. We can help them
to look beyond their own
immediate needs, and offer
broader perspec�ves. We can
affirm their inviolable worth
and dignity regardless of
what they have done or how
they feel. We can journey
with them in suffering,
invi�ng them to sit with the
fact of their vulnerability and
weakness as a fundamental
part of being human. We can
hold hope for them when they have none for
themselves, witnessing through our presence,
our words of comfort, our prayers to a reality
that is bigger than ourselves and to which all
things are oriented.

Young people are
not encouraged to
seek meaning
within community,
so when they look
for support they
feel utterly
alone…This is one
of the deep
tragedies of the
culture we live in

am convinced, has more in
common with the biblical,
Hebrew worldview than our
current individualis�c
perspec�ve. In this sense, engaging more
deeply with te ao Māori will help us all to
engage more fully with our Judeo-Chris�an
roots and engage more cri�cally with our
present-day culture.
Through pastoral presence, prayer, building
community, the language we use, the ques�ons
we ask, we can witness to the wairua (Spirit)
which is present in all and through all, but
which we have largely become blind to.

3. Re-imagine and invest in a “priestly”,
ceremonial role in the university. By
“priestly”, I mean the officia�ng, representa�ve,
ceremonial role of the chaplain as celebrant.

Con�nued on pg 6
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Tending the Flock
With the re�rement of three long-service pastoral care leaders, Peg Pfab
updates us on the changes to Knox’s pastoral care network.
These past 18 plus months have seen some
challenges and changes in how people support
each other at Knox.
Of course, COVID and lock downs
challenged our ways of connec�ng
with and suppor�ng Knox
members. This coincided with
changes in the neighborhoodbased system for people visi�ng
each other. People moved; the
neighborhoods changed; the
structure didn’t work anymore.
And also, the three people who
had been coordinators for visitors
for many years felt, for various
reasons, it was �me to “re�re”
from that role. So, some changes
are happening.

stopping all involvement, but are stepping back
from the coordina�ng/organizing role. We say
to them, “our deepest gra�tude and
blessings on you, for you have
blessed so many by your caring.”

Before describing the changes, it is
important to take a moment to acknowledge
the importance of the past pastoral
coordinators: Melville Carr, Pa� Matheson and
Jill Rutherford. They served in this role for 15
+years and have given generously of their �me,
compassion and wisdom. Their ministry has
touched many people and families within the
church; o�en overflowing into the larger
Dunedin community. We know they are not

We tried to partner visitors with people in ways
that are convenient and comfortable for both.
For a few months the visitors have been able to
par�cipate in monthly mee�ngs, facilitated by
Peg Pfab, to develop mutual support and share
their wisdom. The second lock down and Alert
Level 2 has made that very difficult.

COVID and The Pastoral Care Network
lock downs recognises a number of different
for offering each other
challenged our formats
support. Of course, Knox will s�ll
ways of
have pastoral care visitors, according
our capacity, for those people who
connecting towant
a visitor. There are about 28
with and
Knox members who are volunteering
visitors. In many instances they
supporting tos�llbevisit
the same people they did
Knox members previously, but the people they visit
may or may not be in their same
neighborhood anymore.

Currently the four people who make up the
Pastoral Team, Viv Graham, Vanessa Sinclair,
Gillian Vine and Peg Pfab, are hos�ng smaller

Age of Angst, con�nued
Whether people are religious or not, there is a
latent sense during cri�cal incidents that
chaplains will know what to say and do. We
witness to and give voice to the full gamut of
human experience… that is our priestly role and
one that is vital in a hyper-individualis�c culture
that encourages people to process their
experiences alone.

How might church communi�es like Knox
help address some of the social and
cultural dynamics I’ve raised?
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If the western mindset individualises and
internalises spirituality, then church
communi�es can be a powerful subversion,
going against the flow of the dominant current.
Through community and service, through ritual
and prayer, through symbol and story, through
history and prophe�c vision, the church embeds
individuals in a whānau and a whakapapa – a
reality bigger than ourselves in which our
internal world is transformed. A community of
faith has a capacity to fundamentally orient us
beyond ourselves to one another and to God.††

gatherings of visitors in
their homes to offer the
same support. Each
member of the Team
connects to certain visitors
to make sure all is
proceeding smoothly. The
Team will meet with the
ministers regularly to keep
communica�on flowing.
While we are working to
keep people visi�ng, it is
also a reality that there
are not enough people to
visit all Knox members; nor do all people want
to be visited in the tradi�onal manner. This is
partly a genera�onal shi� many churches are
experiencing. For example, many younger folks
at Knox have formed their own informal support
groups, with Jordan’s facilita�on.
Therefore, the future path of mutual pastoral
care at Knox will take into account the variety of
needs and possibili�es for experiencing care. As
NZ moves to Alert Level 1 or a green light
system, Knox will be able to open more
opportuni�es for group mee�ngs also.
There will be a mul�-pronged approach to
pastoral care (based on people’s needs/wants
and the capacity of the church membership)
• Visi�ng as we have it now
• More casual support of young adult
networks and ongoing groups such as
walking and ea�ng together
• Mutual encouragement through small group
experiences
The Pastoral Network Team will work with the
ministers and a church council elder to develop
a broader plan of pastoral care through
facilitated small groups. These groups could be
short term (4-8 weeks) and focused on issues of
concern to congrega�onal members (and open
to people in the wider Dunedin community).
Team members would not have to lead these
groups but find facilitators to do so. Groups
could be inter-genera�onal; it will be important
to find out from younger people what would
interest them.
Some possible groups: support for
bereavement; divorce or separa�on; Bible

study; spirituality/medita�on; young
professionals experiencing stress at work;
support for parents with young children or
teens; for GLBTQ folks; for people experiencing
chronic pain; Women’s/Men’s groups;
discussion/ac�on groups; how Chris�ans can
respond to issues such as economic jus�ce,
homelessness racism.
Of course, these groups would not all be going
at the same �me…and would depend on the
capacity of the church to find facilitators, handle
publicity, etc. for the groups. They could be
offered as a ministry to the whole Dunedin
community as well as to Knox people.
Systems and formats change in churches as in all
organiza�ons.
What remains the same for people in the church
is the call to offer spiritual and emo�onal
support to each other and to the larger
community.
The Pastoral Network Team welcomes feedback
and ideas from all people at Knox on how best
to do this. Please feel free to contact any of the
team members or the ministers with your
ideas:

Viv Graham: 476 6427,
vivgraham37@gmail.com
Gillian Vine: 473 1434,
gillianvine@gmail.com
Vanessa Sinclair: 020 4139 4465
vanessa.sinclair1515@gmail.com
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Words of Hope & Comfort
In her regular emails to pastoral visitors, Peg Pfab has o�en
included a though�ul poem or prayer from a variety of sources to
li� the spirits, to encourage thankfulness, to trust in God’s love even
in the midst of uncertainty. Here is a selec�on.
“We

shall awaken from our dullness
and rise vigorously toward justice.
If we fall in love with creation
deeper and deeper, we will respond
to its endangerment with passion...”
“Don't let yourself forget that God's
grace rewards not only those who
never slip, but also those who bend
and fall. So, sing! The song of
rejoicing softens hard hearts. It
makes tears of godly sorrow flow
from them. Singing summons the
Holy Spirit. Happy praises offered
in simplicity and love lead the
faithful to complete harmony,
without discord. Don't stop
singing.”
“The mystery of God hugs you in its
all-encompassing arms.”
– Hildegard of Bingen
The Guide
Hope can be as bright as the moon,
or just a hint of fading light.
But when despair blackouts your soul
Hope will show you a way,
Even as a dainty firefly.
– Clairel Estevez

And the people stayed home. And read
books, and listened, and rested, and
exercised, and made art, and played games,
and learned new ways of being, and were
still. And listened more deeply. Some
meditated, some prayed, some danced.
Some met their shadows. And the people
began to think differently.
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And the people healed. And, in the absence
of people living in ignorant, dangerous,
mindless, and heartless ways, the earth began
to heal.
And when the danger passed, and the people
joined together again, they grieved their
losses, and made new choices, and dreamed
new images, and created new ways to live and
heal the earth fully, as they had been healed.
– Kitty O’Meara

Great Spirit Prayer
Oh, Great Spirit,
Whose voice I hear in the winds
and whose breath gives life to all the world
Hear me! I need your strength and wisdom.
Let me walk in beauty, and make my eyes
ever hold the red and purple sunset.
Make my hands respect the things you have
made
and my ears sharp to hear your voice.
Make me wise so that I may understand
the things you have taught my people.
Let me learn the lessons you have hidden
in every leaf and rock.
Help me remain calm and strong in the
face of all that comes towards me.
Help me find compassion without
empathy overwhelming me.
I seek strength, not to be greater than my
brother,
but to fight my greatest enemy: myself.
Make me always ready to come to you
with clean hands and straight eyes.
So when life fades, as the fading sunset,
my spirit may come to you without shame.
Translated by Lakota Sioux Chief Yellow Lark in
1887

Living off $32 a week

In which Peter and Heinke, being rather fond of good food and coffee, a�empt
to live on the weekly food pack given to refugees. Other than losing a few
kilos, here are their insights.
We decided to try the Chris�an World Service
programme, which is based on the food pack
given to Syrian refugees, mainly to get a feel of
what living off refugee ra�ons is like. Such
solidarity is of course pre�y minimal, since it’s
only for a week, and we can break it off even
before then if we can’t
cope. Moreover, unlike the
refugees, we have access
to our usual medicines,
and to unlimited fresh,
clean water. Also, to warm,
comfy beds at night.
Yet when I woke up on
Monday I thought, “O no! I
can’t face this!”
We have always liked our
food. Also, being in our
80s, we’re very wedded to
our rou�nes. But now we
have to forego our daily
müsli or porridge (with
Holy Cow milk), no orange
juice to go with our pills,
no tea or coffee, no toast.
Awful thought. We weren’t
sure we could see the week through.
But when we got started it seemed to work OK,
and was even quite interes�ng. One surprise
was that the recommended flat breads actually
were quite filling and tasty. The other surprise
was how long it took the two of us to make
them and (instead of reaching for the
supermarket product) to prepare the hummus
from the chickpeas. Really only re�red people
could afford the �me for this programme, we
concluded.
We did not miss the tea and coffee too much.
On previous fasts we had got headaches from
the coffee withdrawal, but this did not
eventuate. One obvious drawback is that len�l
soup and boiled rice is not par�cularly exci�ng
fare. But then, that is the point of the whole

exercise, anyway. The diet of refugees is
anything but exci�ng.
Tuesday began with a very late breakfast
because it took �me to make the rice cakes.
They were a bit crumbly, crying out for the egg
we weren’t allowed, but tasted, I thought, quite
nummy. Heinke was less
enthusias�c. For lunch it was
flat bread again, with Heinke’s
hummus that was decidedly
be�er than what I had made
on Monday. For the evening
meal we had tuna with the
rice, a pleasant change. We
got u�erly sick of drinking
water, though, and longed for
a cup of tea. Curiously, no yen
for coffee. It was tantalizing to
know there were goodies in
the fridge and the cupboards,
but we resisted tempta�on.
Wednesday. One good
outcome is that we’re already
losing weight. Flat bread for
breakfast again. And yes, we
miss the morning cup of tea.
We thought we’d feel hungry, but that isn’t the
case. The tedium of the food is what gets to us.
We did find ourselves going to bed a good bit
earlier. No coffee to perk one up!
The last two days we realized that we are not
natural puritans or asce�cs and felt a bit guilty
looking forward to Saturday, to having kiwi fruit
and apples again. All in all, though, we were
very glad we’d done it. It was genuinely a new
experience to be so dependent on flat breads. It
did give us a wee insight into refugee existence,
so we felt we’d achieved something together,
the two of us. We both even lost about 3 kilos
which was much needed!

Heinke and Peter Matheson
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Christmas Memories & Music

Knox News asked people to share their special Christmas photos and
the stories they evoke.
songs and did a play. Of course, this also
meant a new (home-made) dress and new
socks.
Probably the 1940s were tough for our
parents but we never really felt deprived
because all our friends were in the same
boat. We made our own fun and knew not to
ask for things.

Warren Jowe�
Elizabeth Ma�hews
My Christmas memories are of very happy
family events. We always had our
grandparents and special aunts come stay
with us. Looking back, my mother must have
worked very hard preparing, in a �me when
we didn't have fridges or freezers - in the
1940s.
One of my very special presents was a doll's
house, made by my father the year the war
ended and he came home. It was all made
by hand, beau�fully done, two storeyed, and
my mother made some of the furniture
using match boxes covered in material. It
also had curtains on the windows. They
must have worked very hard when we were
in bed.
Things were tough a�er the war, so some of
our presents also consisted of home-made
clothes. We always got books as well which
encouraged my love of reading.
We a�ended the Rugby Street Methodist
Church in Christchurch. At the end of the
year we always had a party for the children.
We had a large Sunday School and I
remember the hall being filled with trestles
and lots of goodies. On the Sunday morning
we had a children's programme where we all
sat up the front on forms and did the usual
“Away in the Manger” and other Christmas
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Photo 1: Our first Christmas in Christchurch
in 1970. Marita (30), Mary (3) & Gary (5).
Tim was born the next year. Father Christmas
was probably doing a spell in Ballantyne’s
department store in Christchurch.

Photo 2: The “Abba” performing group – Tim
(5), Gary (10), Mary (8) – was during one of
the annual Jowe� Christmas concerts,
performed on Christmas day following our
mid-day dinner. We would have an extended
family there with the usual Christmas Eve

and Day ac�vi�es: midnight service followed
by present wrapping, up at dawn when Nan
arrived for the kids’ presents opening,
breakfast, then back at church for the 10.00
am service at St. Timothy’s Anglican Church,
and then dinner. The concert must have
provided Marita relief from a high-octane day.
Favourite Christmas Carol. Oh Come all ye
faithful. I always think of my Mum when I sing
it. She had a wonderful voice but would never
sing at full volume in church. Partly modesty
and partly because her kids would complain
that it “embarrassed” them when she sang like
that. But on Christmas Day she would let rip
with this carol, in spite of our protests. And
she sang the descant on the last verse!

and I was learning piano and able to accompany
the merriment. Deck the Halls and Joy to the World
in at least 3 parts, and so much more.

Jill Rutherford

Janet Sim Elder
Mid-1950s, three genera�ons of the Sim family
celebra�ng Christmas in the midst of the na�onal
polio epidemic. I was about 7 (in front with my
sisters on either side) and a�ended the Pukemaori
primary school. The small rural community was
shocked when three children from our school died,
two from one family of immigrants from Orkney,
Scotland.
My aunty Peggy (at le�) was soon to travel to New
York to work for the UN. It seemed very exo�c to
have an aunt living in the USA. My beloved Nana,
Mary was a gi�ed storyteller. She and my Grandad,
Ted, built this house in 1910 at the north end of
the Longwood Range in Western Southland.
Christmas Eve, friends and rela�ves would gather
round the piano in the lounge. Grandad played his
fiddle, Dad (who took this photo on a Box Brownie
camera) played piano accordion, my mother
Rachael (in the middle) had a good soprano voice

Christmas for me will always be associated
with cold, snow and darkness illuminated by
twinkling lights. This photo is from
Christmas 1963 at our home in Brockville,
Ontario. My wonderful grandmother Lillian,
recently widowed, is visi�ng from Winnipeg
(or “Winterpeg”). She was my Dad’s mum
and my brother Tod and I adored her. We
called her “Bamby” because Tod couldn’t
pronounce grandma. He’s carrying a train
lantern because he was beso�ed with locomo�ves.
My mother s�ll has my li�le red suit tucked away
in a drawer. I marvel at the heavy fur coats my
mother and grandmother are wearing: beaver and
lambswool. And the gloves and handbag and
dainty-heeled boots despite the icey driveway.
Bamby was always glamorous, never a dowdy old
lady, and full of fun and mischief.
I recall a special Christmas album we always
played, with the Li�le Drummer Boy on it. And
every year we watched A Charlie Brown Christmas
on our black and white TV. But these days, my
favourite Christmas song has to be In the Bleak
Mid-Winter. How apt for a Canadian.

Merry Christmas!
Hari Kirihimete!
Page 11

Choir News Welcome Soprano Kate Bonné!
Kia ora! I'm Kate.
I'm twenty-one
years old, and a
student at Otago
University. I grew
up in Wellington
with my parents
and dog. I flew the
nest in 2019 to go
on a gap year
programme,
exploring social
and environmental jus�ce issues. I'm now two
years into a Bachelor of Applied Science,
studying Environmental Management with a
minor in Poli�cs.

Throughout primary and secondary I sang in the
school choir, and accompanied them on piano.
When I went choir-hun�ng in Dunedin earlier
this year, Knox Church Choir came out on top. I
enjoy the fast-paced, informal, close-knit, intergenera�onal nature of the choir, as well as the
wide-ranging musical repertoire. Plus, I have a
penchant for long red robes! I was introduced
to Knox Church by a friend and was drawn by
the unique combina�on of a tradi�onal church
'container' (building, service style, music) and
social jus�ce-oriented theology. Since, I have
stayed because of the community I've found
here. Thanks to my father, I grew up surrounded
by classical music; I'm par�cularly fond of
Handel's Messiah and Vivaldi's Dixit Dominus
and Taizé chants.

Driving into Faith
On 21 November, Simon Li�le took the lifechanging step of professing his faith and being
confirmed in the church.
Simon has been a�ending services regularly over the past
year, especially in the evening. Highly crea�ve, Simon is a
talented painter
and photographer
with a passion for
driving fast cars.
Much of his photography focuses on the natural world,
especially birdlife. Barry Kelk and Warren Jowe� were
support people for Simon at the service. Jordan Redding
offered a reflec�on on faith based on a poem Simon had
chosen about the experience of driving. Simon then shared
a few profound words, and Kerry presided over communion.
Well done, Simon.

Fond farewell to Isaac Soh...
Every year at this �me, Knox has to say goodbye and God bless to a number of the students
who’ve worshipped with us while studying in
Dunedin. This year, Pharmacy graduate Isaac
Soh le� his adopted city and church home to
travel north to Tauranga where he begins a new
job and a new life chapter.
Go Well, Isaac. We will miss you, especially at
Ea�ng Together ou�ngs, but know you will
always be part of the wider Knox family.
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Advent @ Knox
Dec 5 Evening Service: Quarterly Communion
Dec 12 Morning Service: Sunday School Play & Carols
Dec 19 Evening Service: Nine Lessons & Carols with Junior
Choristers
Dec 24th Christmas Eve Carols & Candlelight Service
Dec 25th Christmas Day Service for the whole family
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Farewell, Nigel McPherson
1929-2021
Nigel McPherson was born in Dunedin and grew
up in Macandrew Bay on the Otago Peninsula
with parents John (Jack) and Dora, and brothers
John and Brian. He a�ended North East
Harbour (now Macandrew Bay Primary) School
and Otago Boys’ High School. He married Ruth
Wardell of Omarama Sta�on and later Dunedin;
they also se�led in Macandrew Bay for their
family years.
Nigel and Ruth took an ac�ve part in the local
church. They valued it for the community it
offered and the circle of families and friends
with whom they shared their life. Following the
death of his father, Nigel took over the family
furniture manufacturing business as a young
man. He was widely respected as an employer
and member of the business community. Nigel’s
personal interests were o�en community based
where he was generous with his �me. He also

Joy
McMiken
Keenly intelligent,
fiercely independent,
courageous cancer
survivor and a proud
mother, Joy was
par�cularly well known
within MorningtonBelleknowes dog-walking circles for her devoted
care of rescue dog, Rita. Originally from
Auckland where she a�ended St Ma�hews-inthe-City, Joy moved on her own to Dunedin

Page 14

loved the outdoors and the mountains where
he spent �me as a young climber and skier –
later with his family – and as a photographer,
fisherman, and later in life drawing and
sketching. Nigel also greatly enjoyed having
music in his home and a�ending classical
recitals and other musical events in town.
Nigel and Ruth remained in Macandrew Bay
a�er re�rement, spending much �me in their
second home ‘Culaig’ on the Omarama Sta�on.
Nigel devoted 15 years to the restora�on of the
na�ve Colinswood Bush in Macandrew Bay.
They enjoyed seeing more of their wider family
of children and partners, grandchildren and
great-grandchildren. They enjoyed being part of
the Knox congrega�on un�l it became
imprac�cal for them to travel there. They
appreciated the magnificent environment the
church offered and the people they met there.
Nigel died peacefully in July 2021, just days
a�er his 92nd birthday and a few months a�er
his and Ruth’s 70th wedding anniversary. Nigel
would want us to thank Knox Church for the
�me they spent a�ending services and to wish
the congrega�on all the best.

Contributed by Nigel’s son, Shanta
McPherson
* Nigel was Session Clerk of the Otago Peninsula
Parish when Russell Thew was inducted as its
minister in 1977. Russell remembers with affec�on
and gra�tude Nigel’s graciousness, wisdom and
encouragement. To Ruth and to their family we
extend our sympathy and love.
††

about 10 years ago, where she’d a�ended
University as a young woman. She came to Knox
for much of that �me, drawn especially to its
choral music. Joy had a varied and interes�ng
career in magazine publishing and in medical
administra�on. Tragically, it was while at Jubilee
Park walking Rita that Joy tripped and broke her
leg. Despite urgent surgery, Joy died on 12
August. She is deeply mourned and missed by
her adult children Kerry and Julie and families,
many friends, colleagues and fellow dogwalkers. Rita was happily re-homed.
“Absence is full of tender presence, ... nothing is
ever lost or forgo�en.”
††

Vale
Verna:
re�ections on a life of song & service
Verna Adele MacKenzie,
15 Sept 1932 – 6 Nov 2021
Peter Stockwell:
Verna, and husband Allan, both joined the choir
in 1975. She was a choir director's dream choir
member: always punctual for rehearsals and
services, very reliable in a�endance and very
rarely away sick. She had an extensive
knowledge of the choir repertoire and was
always prepared to work on new material.
Verna’s contribu�on included keeping the choir
roll with a school teacher's diligence, and she
was o�en the recipient of the end-of-year prize
for the best overall a�endance.
As choir librarian for many years, Verna would
frequently organise music sor�ng sessions
where stray scores would be sorted into piles to
be filed away correctly.
On Anne Hogg's re�rement from the choir,
Verna took over the role of wardrobe mistress
making running repairs to cassocks and gowns,
as well as re-robing growing young choristers.
Verna and Alan par�cipated fully in the choir's
social life, a�ending choir par�es and hos�ng
quite a number of them over the years.
Verna finished in the choir about three years
ago through her increasing frailty, but con�nued
to a�end Knox services while she was able,
si�ng about halfway back and taking an ac�ve
interest in the music.
Verna chose the introit and anthem for her
service, and it has been a great pleasure for the
choir to sing them in reflec�on of her
outstanding commitment and contribu�on over
such an extensive �me. We will remember her.

remember helping her design the “new” robes
– going to their house in Highgate and mocking
up gowns for the choir to try on and approve.
What a difference they were from the old
maroon, slightly clingy robes we bought many
years ago second-hand from another church.
These robes were a delight to Verna – she
certainly made sure we wore them correctly,
and woe be�de any man who didn’t have a
white shirt collar and �e under his gown, or a
junior chorister not wearing the regula�on
black shoes! She and Allan were always such
fun. I remember a Christmas party at the
Stockwell’s house where the laughter and the
wine flowed, and the fellowship was truly
memorable. We have seen the end of an era
with Verna’s passing. She will always be
remembered with love.

Rosemary Tarbo�on:
I first met Verna when I joined the choir in
1981. She along Allan, Anne Hogg, Jack
Thompson and Gerald Wilson, were the senior
members of the choir. Verna was the matriarch
of the choir. She rounded us up, made sure we
were well dressed in the gowns and cassocks,
and took such good care of the music library. I

Suzanne Bishop:
Verna was ordained as a Deacon in 2000 and
was the voice of the Choir at Deacons’ Court.
However, she was more than this to all of us.
She quietly listened to all discussions but when
she spoke, we listened to her. We respected her
hugely and have missed her in recent �mes
when she has not been able to a�end.††
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Knox People
The Knox whānau is delighted by the recent
announcement of the engagement of Jordan
Redding and Alva Feldmeier. We wish them
every happiness in their future life together.
Stay tuned for a wedding date!
Also to be congratulated are Liz and Lindsay
Miller on the recent arrival of a new grandson:
Ellio� George, son of Natalie (Miller) and Will
Tregidga. They live in Nelson where Nat teaches
science at Nelson Girls’ High School.
Two of our young people have achieved
academic and spor�ng success: Grace Togneri
and Kate Will-Tofia.
Grace, who completed Year 13 at Bayfield High
School, won the school’s Maori Dux award
(Toroa Trophy) and MVP Volleyball. She also
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Children's ministry: Jordan Redding
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received a University of Otago Maori Entrance
Scholarship and will be the Organ Scholar at
Knox College. Grace plans to study law, poli�cs
and philosophy with a classic performance
paper in organ.
And Janice and Pule Tofia’s granddaughter
Kate, a Year 12 student at Logan Logan Park
High School, gained excellence endorsed in her
studies, and, for the fourth year in a row, won
an Otago Polytechnic scholarship for top
performing Pasifika students. Janice and Pule
are “very proud of Kate’s work ethic.”
And finally, let’s hear it for Hayley Rata Heyes,
who has had a poem published in the latest
edi�on of New Zealand’s premiere literary
magazine, Landfall. Rawe!!

03 476 3271, suzken.bishop@gmail.com
Planned Giving Coordinator: Helen Thew,
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plannedgiving@knoxchurch.net
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