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MICHELLE’S MARINE MEANDERINGS 
 

N our July Banyule Babble, Denise shared 
her experience of the Anglican Ministry 

Conference, with its focus on gathering in 
God’s harvest (Matthew 9:37–38). 

 For me, a highlight of the conference 
was hearing testimonies from young adults 
who had recently come to faith. Another 
high point was the Prayer Evening, with 
many creative prayer stations, where parti-
cipants focused on upholding our diocese, 
that everyone would experience God’s love 
for them. 

 On the last morning, a short video 
was screened, which quietly took us on a 
journey up the Yarra River. We asked God 
to speak to us as we watched, to show us 
what he wanted us to notice. For me, it 
was people walking and cycling along the 
trails. God’s Spirit led me to pray for the 
thousands of recreational walkers and 
cyclists in our diocese, that they would 
experience God’s presence in their lives. 

 Then Archbishop Ric led a devotion 
on Ezekiel 47:1–12, entitled ‘Step into the 
River of God’s Life.’ This was the most sig-
nificant feature of the conference for me, 
because the future hope of God’s Spirit 
bringing healing to all nations has inspired 
and motivated me for many years. 

 Ezekiel was called to be a prophet to 
the house of Israel. Commentator John B. 
Taylor describes Ezekiel 40–48 as ‘an intri-
cate vision… of the new Jerusalem with its 
temple court and inner sanctuary where 
God would dwell among His people forever.’ 

 The passage Archbishop Ric focused 
on describes Ezekiel’s vision of a river 
flowing from under the threshold of God’s 
temple. This water fertilizes the barren 
expanses of the Dead Sea valley. It is sym-
bolic of God’s blessings, flowing from his 
presence outwards. 

 The main points I took from Arch-
bishop Ric’s message were that the river 
was from God, and wherever it flowed it 
brought life. God’s presence was there, to 
bring healing and restoration to broken, 
tired people. These same rivers of living 
water flow through us when we receive 
Jesus Christ into our lives, and continue to 
walk with and abide in him. 

 Just as the river flows outwards to the 
sea, where the stagnant waters become 
fresh (verse 8), God calls each of to reach 
out with his love for our hurting world. 

We are to be channels of Christ’s love, in 
the places we inhabit: our homes, work-
places, and community spaces. 

 The river of God grows deeper and 
wider (verse 5). It reaches the depths of 
human suffering, and brings transforma-
tion, growth, and abundance (verses 9–
12). God calls us to enter the river in faith, 
and to allow his Spirit to carry us onwards 
into his purposes for our lives. 

 Finally, Archbishop Ric encouraged us 
to look up and see the harvest God has 
already prepared, people ready to enter 
his kingdom. We are to remain close to 
Jesus, and we are called to step into his 
river of life. 

 Archbishop Ric invited us to take a 
symbolic step of faith; to trust God’s Spirit 
to empower us to move forward into the 
unknown with him. We were asked to 
pick up a small stone, and place it in the 
blue fabric ‘river’ in the central aisle. Signs 
indicated that the river was shallow at 
first, and gradually deepened, until it was 
too deep to stand in. We were to ask God 
where to place our stones, depending on 
what we felt he was asking us to commit 
to, in our next step of faith with him. 

 I encourage you to take a few 
minutes to meditate on verse 12 below, 
to ask God who he wants you to share his 
life, love, and healing with: 

‘On the banks, on both sides of the river, 
there will grow all kinds of trees for food. 
Their leaves will not wither nor their fruit fail, 
but they will bear fresh fruit every month, 
because the water for them flows from 
the sanctuary. Their fruit will be for food, 
and their leaves for healing.’ 

A prayer from our Conference booklet: 

The harvest belongs to God. 
The Church belongs to Christ. 
The Spirit gives life. 
We are called to pray and to act. 
Confident in Christ, 
We are called for the harvest: 
To pray for workers, 
To grow as disciples, 
To raise up leaders, 
To renew the Church, 
So that every disciple, leader, church 
And ministry may take its next faithful 
Step for the glory of God and the benefit 
Of the communities we serve. 
Amen. 

Michelle 

Dear Clergy and Parishioners, 

 Thank you for your prayers and support 
for me and my family in our sad loss of my 
dear husband Vic. 

 Your loving thoughts, cards, emails, texts, 
phone calls, hugs, flowers and attendance at 
Vic’s farewell were such a comfort to me. 

 God bless and keep you all. 

 Love, Kaye Collins 
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CELEBRATING 175 YEARS OF ST JOHN’S! 

WARNING: 
Includes Archbishop’s 

LETHAL SERMON 
SEPTUPLE 

SERMON POWER!! 
24 pages! 
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Holy Spirit Mothers’ Union 

Our September meeting will be held on Wednesday 23rd at 10 am. 
After our morning cuppa we’ll have our MU Service; then we need 
to work out where our funding (tea money) needs to go. Also we’ll 
start collecting for our Dignity Bags (usually two) and Christmas 
cards to go to Women’s Remand Centres (for Altona MU). 

 Our meeting will end with Midday Prayers, praying for Altona 
and Corio and Defence Anglican Army Reserve Chaplains. 

 Our October MU Meeting will be on the 28th at 10 am. 

Elsie Storr 

Community Garden 
Wonderful news! 

 North East Community Fund has awarded St John’s Riverside 
Community Garden just under $70,000 to revegetate Heidelberg 
Salt Creek. They have also given a generous grant to Warringal 
Conservation Society for revegetation—this will mean that Salt 
Creek will be revegetated from Rosanna 
Road through to the creek’s confluence 
with the Yarra River. 

 George Paras, local ecologist, is pro-
viding insight and supervision, Habitat 
Land Management will be contracted to do 
the weed clearing and a lot of the plantings. 
There will also be an opportunity for the 
community to be involved with some of 
the revegetation plantings. 

 This project has excited support from 
Banyule Council, Melbourne Water and 
Parks Victoria—and we are thrilled too! 

Katrina Philip 

Episcopal Visitation 
On Sunday 9th August Bishop Genieve, the bishop of our 
region of Oodnethong, paid us a visit. Shortly after she met 
with Denise in the vestry, Denise came out clutching a bloody 
nose. The conclusion was inescapable, and Denise privately 
referred to Bishop Genieve’s strong right hook, but very wisely 
she denied everything in public. Bishop Genieve, preaching, 
pointed out that no-one expected even Paul to be able to walk 
on water, let alone the bishops who succeeded him; and she 
even more pointedly said, ‘it is worth remembering what hap-
pened to Joseph’, referring the congregation and Denise to the 
consequences when even a favoured child of Israel—possibly 
with ‘delusions of grandeur’—started causing trouble. 

 (The text of Bishop Genieve’s sermon can be found at p 19.) 

 After her visit to us Bishop Genieve is being moved into 
retirement. The three regions will be reconfigured to four to 
ease the workload on regional bishops. We will be in the 

Merri region, and our bishop will 
be Megan Curlis-Gibson, who will 
be consecrated bishop, together 
with Nigel Pope and Ben Wong, 
at St Paul’s Cathedral at 10.30 am 
on Saturday 19th September. 

 
Above left: Bishop Genieve; above right: not Bishop Genieve 

Archiepiscopal Visitation 
On Sunday 16th August Archbishop Ric paid us a visit to 
kick off our celebration of 175 years of St John’s. The Editor 
knew when he arrived, because the Editor was driving Peter 
Cherry and the Webbs, and the car in front of him in 
Beverley Rd was driving annoyingly slowly and cautiously. 
The Editor metaphorically shook his fist and made some rude 
comments; but after dropping off his passengers he noticed 
the Archbishop being welcomed by Denise . . . 

 Denise’s nose remained intact, but unfortunately Ric’s 
sermon was so powerfully convicting that as Frank Webb 
heard it he visibly collapsed. Katrina and Mercy and Emmi 
attended, and Katrina could find no pulse, and as she watched, 
Frank stopped breathing and turned blue. Katrina determi-
nedly applied CPR, but whenever she stopped, Frank stopped 
breathing. After Ric had prayed for Frank’s healing, we were 
all sent out of the church so as not to get under the feet of the 
medics, to a premature morning tea—to which we went with 
unwonted gravity, believing we had witnessed a rare example 
of Death by Sermon. 

 Meanwhile Katrina was determined that we should not 
lose Frank. (She also said later that she thought it would 
reflect badly on her professional skills if she handed Frank 
over to the ambulance people in an unalive state.) Indeed she 
finally got him going again and was able to turn him over to a 
first responder who attended very quickly, followed by several 
ambulances, and also a fire engine, just in case things got any 
worse. 

 Meanwhile, in the hall, Archbishop Ric went straight to 
the tea and coffee area and started working and serving. His 
conscience may have been troubling him because of the 
powerfulness of his sermon, but he told the Editor later that 
he had once been made a deacon, from the Greek διᾱ́κονος, 
which means a servant; and he said that when you became a 
priest (and later, bishop), you didn’t stop being a deacon. 

This Month – September 
Wednesday 2nd: 11 am Iris Grange; 3 pm Strathalan 

Sunday 6th Pentecost 15: 9.30 am St John’s (all-age); 
5 pm Holy Spirit 
Romans 13:1–10; Matthew 18:10–20 

Sunday 13th Pentecost 16: 9.30 am 9.30 am St John’s; 
5 pm Holy Spirit 
Romans 14:1–14; Matthew 18:21–35 

Monday 14th: Denise starts Long Service Leave to 1 Nov. 
Locum: the Rev’d David Jones  

Sunday 20th Pentecost 17: 9.30 am Combined, St John’s 

Philippians 1:12–30; Matthew 20:1–16 

Wednesday 23rd: 10 am Holy Spirit Mothers’ Union; 
3 pm Roshana Macleod 

Sunday 27th Pentecost 18: 9.30 am St John’s; 5 pm 
Holy Spirit 
Philippians 2:1–18; Matthew 21:23–32 

Wanted 
• More op shop volunteers 

Money: July 
Income: Giving: $10,081.87 
 Other: $31,452.08 
 Total: $41,533.95 

Expenses: $27,046.44 

Surplus:  $14,487.51 

Giving was up, thank you. ‘Other income’ includes $11,125 
of once-off ‘reimbursements’. 

Our locum! 
Denise will be on Long 

Service Leave 14th Sept 
to 1st Nov. During this 

time we’ll be looked after 
by the Rev’d David Jones:  
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 Denise arrived with the good news of Frank’s resuscitation. We 
stayed in the hall, and the Archbishop said a few words to wrap up his 
sermon; then the Editor had a go at the prayers, one of two sets that had 
been written by different people for the occasion, but which were rather 
overshadowed by the dramatic events that had occurred. Then we had 
Communion, which can never be overshadowed. 

 Later, the Editor realised the livestream from the church was still 
running. The livestreamers had missed seeing the drama, though they 
had heard it. They may have hung on waiting for everyone to come back, 
but by the time the Editor closed down the livestream they had all given 
up. 

 Frank told the Editor later that he had lost consciousness and came 
to with Katrina performing CPR on him. He did not get a visit from Jesus, 
who presumably noticed that Katrina was on the case and Ric had prayed 
and he could stand back 
and make sure they were 
successful. 

 The doctors couldn’t 
understand it and couldn’t 
find anything wrong with 
Frank. If he had become 
better from terrible health 
we would call it a mira-
culous healing, but this 
was the opposite. Certain 

parishioners noted the presence of the Editor’s wife, who was sitting next to 
Frank and had him collapse onto her. It was noted that the last time she was at 
St John’s another parishioner nearby collapsed—that time, her husband. The 
Editor understands that his wife’s cataclysmic impact was discussed at Parish 
Council, though it does not appear in the minutes. Nevertheless Denise told 
the Editor that she was still welcome, doubtless reflecting that it seemed to be 
only men who keeled over in her propinquity. 

 Peter Cherry gave Archbishop Ric one of his watercolours in gratitude and 
to remember the occasion, and Ric showed it to us in great appreciation. Some 
things here were familiar to him but the Australian landscape, the subject of 
the picture, was not. He was not however likely to forget his visit to Banyule, 
as he had not before killed anyone by his preaching, even temporarily. 

 The text of the Archbishop’s sermon (if you are game) can be found at p 21. 
Some of the Editor’s ‘175 years’ prayer is on p 24. 

The man who lived! 

 

Frank on Monday morning, at the Austin 

The Archbishop’s extempore prayer for Frank: 

Father, thank you for Frank. Thank you, Lord, that he’s able to 

be here and receive good help. And we pray, as we get outside 

help, that you would bless him, that you would draw close to him, 

you’d help him to feel better, and we pray, Lord, for healing for him, 

in the name of Jesus. Amen. 



Page 4 BANYULE BABBLE, SEPTEMBER 2026 

Rooted in Christ, 
Learning to Shepherd His People 

Some of you at Banyule Parish may still not know me very well and 
may be wondering who I am and why I have been spending these 
weeks with you. 

 My name is Lisa. I have come to 
Banyule for my second ministry placement 
as I continue my formation and discern-
ment for ordained ministry in the Anglican 
Church. I grew up in a non-Christian family, 
in an environment where belief in God was 
simply not part of our lives. As a child, I 
could never have imagined that one day I 
would become a Christian, let alone find 
myself preparing for ordained ministry. Yet 
when I look back now, I can see that Chris-
tian prayer and care had already entered 
my story long before I knew Christ for 
myself. 

 My mother once told me that shortly before I was born, she was 
walking near the hospital feeling anxious about the birth. Both the 
hospital and the nearby church had been established by early Christian 
missionaries. A Christian woman noticed my mother’s anxiety, 
approached her, and offered to pray for her. 

 During my birth, my mother suffered severe bleeding, but in the 
end both she and I survived. I do not tell this story because I believe 
we were somehow better than others or more deserving of God’s 
grace. Nor can I explain all the mysteries of life and death, suffering 
and survival. But many years later, after I had come to know Christ, 
hearing this story from my mother struck me in a very different way. 
Before I even knew what prayer was, and before I knew who Jesus 
was, a Christian had already noticed someone in need and stopped to 
pray for my mother. 

 Because of this, a verse from Jeremiah has become especially 
meaningful to me: ‘Before I formed you in the womb I knew you.’ — 
Jeremiah 1:5 Of course, at that time I did not yet know him. My own 
encounter with Christ came many years later, after I came to Australia. 

 I was in Year 11, an international student far from home. I 
entered a Christian school and had to adjust to a new language, a 
new culture and a very different way of life. There were many new 
experiences, but underneath them all I carried a loneliness that I did 
not really know how to express. 

 One of my teachers was originally from Taiwan. She taught 
Chinese as a second language and took particular care of interna-
tional students. She organised a lunchtime group where Chinese and 
Australian students could practise English and Chinese together, and 
sometimes we simply played table tennis. Her care went well beyond 
the classroom. She celebrated my birthday and prepared wonderful 
meals for us, helping those of us who were far from home feel 
welcomed and cared for. 

 At the time, I thought she was simply a very kind 
teacher. Looking back now, I see something more: 
before she ever spoke to me about Jesus, she had 
already shown me something of Christ’s love through 
the way she cared for us. 

 Every Thursday we had Chapel. One day I heard 
a message about the emptiness people can carry in 
their hearts, an emptiness that ultimately only God can 
fill. I could not have explained why at the time, but 
those words reached me deeply. So, when this 
teacher later invited me to her church, I said yes. 

 There I began to hear the gospel clearly, and for 
the first time I found myself deeply drawn to Jesus. I 
had never known a God like this—not a God who 
remained at a distance simply telling us how we ought 
to live, but the God who came near to us in Jesus 
Christ, who loved us and gave himself for us. I came 
to understand that at the heart of Christianity was not 
simply a set of moral teachings about becoming a 
better person, but the grace of God revealed to us in 
Jesus Christ. Through Jesus, I also began to under-
stand what it meant to know God as my Father. As a 
young student far from my earthly home, this became 
deeply personal to me: I was not alone in Australia. I 
had a heavenly Father who knew me and loved me. 

 One Sunday after church, a pastor’s wife came over and prayed 
for me. In her prayer, she asked God to help me with my loneliness. I 
remember thinking, How could she know that I was lonely? She did 
not know what I was carrying inside, but God used that simple prayer 
to touch a place in my heart that very few people could see. 

 Gradually, the Jesus I had been hearing about was no longer 
simply someone I was learning about; he became the one in whom I 
placed my trust. I began to recognise my own need for grace and to 
receive the gospel personally. In my second year in Australia, I was 
baptised, marking a new beginning in my life with Christ. 

 Over time, the gospel did not remain only my own story. God 
gave me the privilege of sharing my faith with those closest to me, 
including my own family, my husband and his family, and my closest 
friend and her family. I have had the joy of seeing the gospel that was 
once shared with me begin to touch the lives of others. 

 That still humbles me. I was once the international student who 
needed someone to invite me to church, and the lonely young woman 
who needed someone to notice her and pray for her. Yet, in his grace, 
God later gave me opportunities to care for others, pray for them, and 
share with them the Christ I had come to know. 

 I began to realise that the grace we receive from God is not 
meant to stop with us. In time, my journey of faith also became a 
journey of calling. Through serving in the Church, studying theology, 
preaching, caring for people, supporting my husband and mother-in-
law in their mission work in China, and receiving the encouragement 
of other Christians and church leaders as they helped me discern my 
calling, I began to sense that God might not simply be asking me to 
‘do more ministry’, but inviting me to offer more of my life to the 
service of his people. 

 As I reflected on that calling, two passages in John gradually 
came together for me. In John 10:11, Jesus says: ‘I am the good 
shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep.’ Then, 
in John 21:15–17, the risen Jesus asks Peter: ‘Do you love me?’ and 
then says: ‘Feed my sheep.’ I first came to know the Good Shepherd 
who laid down his life for the sheep; only later did I begin to hear his 
call, ‘Feed my sheep.’ 

 Before Jesus ever called me to care for his sheep, he had 
already cared for me. He sought me before I knew him. He met me in 
my loneliness, and he used ordinary Christians to welcome me, pray 
for me, teach me and help me hear the gospel. So, when I now hear 
Jesus say, ‘Feed my sheep,’ I do not hear only a command to do 
more ministry. I hear an invitation to offer to others something of the 
love and care that I first received from Christ. As ordained ministry 
has become more real for me, the question I ask has also changed. I 
no longer ask only, ‘Is God calling me to be a priest?’ More and more, 
I find myself asking, ‘What kind of priest is God calling me to 
become?’ 

 Recently, a Pastoral Care class at Ridley helped me reflect on 
that question in a very personal way. We were asked to place some 
of the important events and transitions of our lives on a timeline—both 
joyful and difficult experiences—and to consider where the Church 

had been present, what it had done well, and where 
better pastoral care might have made a difference. 

 I found the exercise far more moving than I 
expected. I suddenly realised how deeply the Church 
has been woven into my own life. It was through the 
Church that I came to know Christ, grew in faith, found 
opportunities to serve and was encouraged to study 
theology. At the same time, when I look back on some 
seasons of my life, I can also see how much difference 
more intentional pastoral care might have made. 

 Both the joyful and difficult parts of that story have 
shaped me. They have helped me see that pastoral 
care is a wonderful privilege, but also a serious 
responsibility. When someone is going through a major 
life transition or a period of vulnerability, grief or 
uncertainty, the way the Church notices, listens and 
walks alongside that person can have a lasting impact. 

 That exercise also gave me a new way of seeing 
what I was experiencing at Banyule. Things that might 
at first have seemed quite ordinary—a welcome, a 
prayer, a funeral, even an unexpected crisis—began to 
show me more concretely how the Church cares for 
people in very real and personal ways. 

 When I first arrived at Banyule, I naturally noticed 
the beauty of St John’s: its architecture, stained-glass 
windows and long history. But as the weeks passed, I 
noticed another kind of beauty. It was present in the 
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quiet, everyday life of the parish: members of the congregation arriving 
early to prepare morning tea, welcoming others at the door, preparing 
the AV or Sunday bulletin, offering music in worship, or bringing 
flowers from home to adorn the church for the evening service. 

 I am very grateful to Rev Denise for giving me this placement 
opportunity and for the warmth with which she introduced and 
welcomed me. I am also grateful to Xiaoxi for taking the time to show 
me how the church prepares for worship and helping me become 
familiar with what happens behind the scenes before a service begins. 
Helen’s generous hospitality helped me find my way around an 
unfamiliar parish, introduced me to people and gradually gave me a 
sense of belonging. 

 Some of my deeper learning, however, happened when people 
were at their most vulnerable. 

 At Jim’s funeral, I watched Denise and Michelle listen carefully to 
his family and prepare the service with them. There was real space 
for memory and grief, but the service did not leave people only with 
the pain of loss. Their sorrow was gently held within the Christian 
hope of resurrection and eternal life. 

 It helped me see that funeral ministry is not simply about 
conducting a liturgy correctly and smoothly. It is about standing 
alongside a family at one of life’s most vulnerable transitions, allowing 
them to bring their love, memories and grief before God while also 
hearing again the hope of the gospel. 

 Then, on another Sunday, Frank suddenly became seriously 
unwell during Archbishop Ric’s sermon. Within seconds, the whole 
service changed. 

 A doctor and several nurses in the congregation quickly came to 
Frank’s aid. Denise contacted the emergency services; Xiaoxi led me 
to where the AED was kept, and together we brought it back; Michelle 
stayed with Frank’s wife and prayed with her; and Archbishop Ric led 
the congregation in prayer. Later, as the congregation moved into the 
hall so that the emergency team had enough space to work and 
everyone could begin to settle, I even saw the archbishop himself 
helping to serve morning tea. That scene stayed with me. 

 What moved me was not that everyone knew how to do 
everything. It was that, in an unexpected moment, the Church truly 
responded as the body of Christ. Those with medical training offered 
their professional skills, while others attended to practical needs, 
cared for the family or led people in prayer. Each person contributed 
in a different way for the sake of another. 

 And just before this happened, Archbishop Ric had been 
preaching from John 15. Jesus says: ‘I am the true vine, and my 
Father is the gardener.’ — John 15:1 and later: ‘I am the vine; you are 
the branches … apart from me you can do nothing.’ — John 15:5 

 The archbishop reminded us that the deepest life of a church 
does not finally depend on its building, its history, its clergy or its 
programmes. The life of the Church is in Christ. He also said 
something that has stayed with me: the purpose of the vine is not 
simply survival, but fruitfulness. 

 Looking back over my weeks at Banyule, I believe I have seen 
something of that fruit. Often it is found not in spectacular things, but 
in the ordinary life of a parish: a newcomer genuinely welcomed, a 
child truly noticed, an older person visited, someone faithfully serving 
behind the scenes, or a family being accompanied through grief. 

 John 15 also points us forward. Jesus speaks of the Father 
tending fruitful branches so that they may bear even more fruit (John 
15:2). What I have seen at Banyule therefore fills me with gratitude 
for the fruit God has already brought forth here, and with hope for the 
fruit he may yet bring. 

 God is still at work, and he is still shaping his Church. These 
experiences have also made my earlier question—What kind of priest 
is God calling me to become?—more concrete. I hope to become 
someone who learns to notice people, not only programmes and 
tasks; someone who pays attention to needs that may not be 
immediately visible, and who is willing to stop and listen when a 
person is passing through an important transition in life. At the same 
time, I am learning that the life and ministry of the Church are never 
the work of one priest alone. A priest cannot solve every problem, 
carry every burden or produce spiritual fruit through personal effort. 

 The Church is the body of Christ, and every member has a part 
to play. As Ephesians 4 reminds us, those called to leadership are 
also called to equip God’s people for works of service so that the 
body of Christ may be built up. Part of the priestly calling, therefore, is 
to equip, guide and walk alongside God’s people, helping them use 
the gifts God has given them so that together we may grow in Christ 
and build one another up in love. 

 That is why Jesus’ words in John 15:5 do not discourage me. 
Instead, I find in them a deep sense of freedom: ‘Apart from me you 
can do nothing.’ Our ability is not the source of the Church’s life, and 
neither are our programmes. Christ is the true vine. Our calling is to 
remain in him, receive our life from him, and trust that genuine growth 
and fruitfulness come from him. 

 And as I continue to think about fruitfulness, another question 
has stayed with me: Where does the grace we receive from Christ go? 
Later in the same chapter, Jesus tells his disciples: ‘You also must 
testify.’ — John 15:27 

 Those first disciples were called to bear witness to the Christ 
whom they had seen and known. Their apostolic witness became 
foundational to the Church’s proclamation, and the Church continues 
to bear witness to Christ today. 

 This is very personal for me because I was once the person who 
did not know Christ. God used the lives of ordinary Christians to help 
me begin to see him, and because some of them were willing to 
speak to me about Jesus, I had the opportunity to hear the gospel for 
myself. 

 So when I listen to your stories at Banyule and see people who 
have followed Christ faithfully for many years, I am reminded that 
each of us has a story of God’s grace to share. For some, it may be a 
story of how God sustained you through difficulty. For others, it may 
be his comfort in loss, his faithfulness through many ordinary years, 
or the way he met you through prayer and through other people. 

 Our stories do not have to be dramatic. Christian witness is not 
about proving how remarkable our experiences are. It is about helping 
others see who God is, what he has done for us in Jesus Christ, and 
how his grace and faithfulness have become real in our lives. Among 
our families, friends, neighbours and wider community, there may still 
be people who have never really heard the gospel, or who do not yet 
know why Jesus matters so deeply to us. 

 Perhaps we can gently ask ourselves: What has God done in my 
life that I could share with someone else? 

 Perhaps God has already placed someone near us whom we 
can care for, pray for and listen to, and—when the time is right—
simply tell them why Jesus matters to us. I do not know how God may 
use such a conversation. But my own life has taught me that 
something which seems very ordinary to us may become part of 
another person’s journey towards Christ. 

 As my placement at Banyule begins to draw to a close, my first 
response is gratitude. Thank you for allowing me not simply to 
observe ministry, but to share in the life of this parish and to 
experience your welcome, care and faith. I am also grateful that today 
I can stand alongside you as a fellow witness to Christ. 

 When I hear again the words of Jesus in John 21:15–17—’Do 
you love me?’ and ‘Feed my sheep’—I am reminded that my calling 
does not begin with my ability. It begins with the love of the Good 
Shepherd who first sought me, loved me and cared for me, and who 
now invites me to care for those he loves. The Lord who brought the 
gospel into my life continues to draw people to himself, and we have 
the privilege of bearing witness to him. 

 As Paul writes 
in 1 Corinthians 3:6: 
‘I planted the seed, 
Apollos watered it, 
but God has been 
making it grow.’ Paul 
reminds us that our 
ministry matters, but 
the growth belongs 
to God. For me, that 
is a deeply comfor-
ting truth. We do not 
always know how 
God will use our 
faithfulness, and we 
do not need to hold 
the results in our own 
hands. As disciples 
of Christ, we are 
called to bear faithful 
witness to him, 
trusting that it is God 
who brings the 
growth and makes 
the gospel bear fruit 
in people’s lives. 
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On 1st August the Blokes met again, the 
usual ascetic bacon and eggs being sup-
plemented by home-made biscuits and a 
cherry slice, thanks to David F’s superb 
wife Dale. Glen took pains to point out 
with pleasure that these were not gluten-
free.  It became apparent that gluten-free 
baked goods were something of a bête 
noire for him. He had gone to an Ivanhoe 
bakery specialising in gluten-free goods 
and complained that they had no gluten-
rich goods exposed for sale. He said he 
was gluten-free-intolerant and felt dis-
criminated against. After interrogation, 
it transpired that someone supposedly 
complained in another bakery that he was 
being discriminated against because they 
had no gluten-free product.* 

 Rob said he appreciated the sermon, 
but what was the text? Glen said, ‘Man 
shall not live by gluten-free bread alone’, 
but this is not quite how the Editor 
remembers the line. Perhaps Glen was 
using a more modern translation.† 

 After a sighting of black swans in 
Rosehill Rd Lower Plenty led to a dis-
cussion of black swan theory, the topic 
of conversation moved to criticism of 
the Editor’s attire. After the Blokes had 
had a go at his choice of shorts, the 
disapprobation moved on to his thongs 
(‘Japanese safety boots’ said one Bloke). 
Glen attempted to rescue the Editor by 
revealing that he liked to wear sandals 
with socks. He said he had also observed 
this in a young person, proving that it 
was not only the senile who committed 
this supposed sartorial faux pas. 

 Allan dragged the conversation to a 
better plane by informing us about his 
wife’s health. Joan’s specialist thought 
she was having greater trouble breathing 
than was expected for the amount of 
scarring on her lungs from the pulmo-
nary fibrosis, so he referred her to a 
cardiologist, who diagnosed transthyretin 
amyloidosis. Transthyretin is a protein 

                                                 
* Glen has since told the Editor that the Ivan-
hoe place had once been a favourite eating-
place that he felt he had now lost. 
†  But this seems unlikely, because then it 
would start ‘Personkind shall not live . . .’. 

produced in the liver (and choroid plexus). 
If the normal tetramer dissociates and 
partly denatures, it can misfold to produce 
amyloid tendrils that can accumulate in 
the ventricles of the heart, hardening 
and stiffening the muscle. 

 The treatment is a drug tafamidis. 
There was special paperwork needed for 
Joan to get it, but she now has it. Allan 
noticed that the official cost of a box of 
30 tablets is $10,189, which works out as 
$124,076 per year. This is more than Allan 
usually has as loose change. But on the 
PBS, he gets it at $7.70 per month, for 
which he is very grateful. 

 Joan had only been on it for two 
weeks, but so far it seems to have made 
a difference and she needs less oxygen. 

 David F told us about developments 
in Kids’ Hope. He was in Cairns seeing 
his daughter and discovered that both 
branches of Trinity Baptist Church had 
never heard of Kids’ Hope, but were very 
interested when they heard. Since 75 
schools would like to be in the program 
but there is a shortage of churches in-
volved, this is significant, and a video is 
being prepared. 

 Kids’ Hope was started in the US, and 
for a long time its initiator was reluctant 
to allow anywhere else to do it. Eventually 
Australia was permitted, and he said that 
in one year Australia had done more 
than the US had done in fifteen. It is 
still only run in the US and Australia. 

 Glen said that Cam Wright of Just 
One Cambodia sent his regards, and ap-
parently the article from last month’s 
Babble is now on display in Cambodia, 
where goodness knows what they make 
of it. They had had an opening ceremony 
attended by 70 people, including a local 
politician. 

 Glen now moved on to giving away 
more of the infamous magnetic stubby 
holders. Allan said he had two on his 
lathe, one for safety glasses and one for 
pencils; but David W complained that 
his water bottle did not fit in. Glen asked 
if he had tried putting it in sideways 
and David said he had and it was even 
less successful. Glen said he should have 
used slim water, and Blokes made fur-

ther comments with puns too weak even 
for the Babble. Rob said these had made 
his day, suggesting that he had no great 
expectations of that Saturday. 

 We moved on to the central topic of 
the day, which was the Blokes’ favourite 
movie or book or comic and why it was 
favoured. Neil B could not be present, 
but had told Glen he liked The Princess 
Bride (1987), because it had lots of one-
liners. Glen had tried to check the quality 
of these but found he wasn’t allowed to 
watch it on YouTube for free. 

 Glen put in a word for the movie 
Pearl Harbor (2001, with Ben Affleck), 
and quoted the line by Lt Col. Jimmy 
Doolittle, ‘There’s nothing stronger than 
the heart of a volunteer’.‡ 

 Jim L spoke of John Grisham’s novel 
The Testament (1999). A river was so 
vividly described that you felt that you 
were there. He was also impressed by the 
wisdom of giving money to the children 
because they were so objectionable that 
they couldn’t support themselves, proving 
how badly the father had raised them. 

 There was then discussion of the 
film Old Yeller, though none of the Blokes 
would admit to remembering when it 
first came out (book 1956, film 1957). 

 The Editor spoke in favour of Tho-
mas Mann’s novel The Magic Mountain 
(der Zauberberg in the original) (1924). 
He said it was a classical tragedy, in 
which the protagonist comes to grief 
through a character flaw with which one 
can sympathise; but it was the only one 
he knew in which that flaw was Sloth 
(accidie). This, and the consequent unful-
filled promise, resonated with him. 

 The plot involves a young engineer, 
about to start his career; but first he visits 
his cousin who has tuberculosis and is in 
a sanatorium in Switzerland. He finds 
the place comfortable and congenial. He 
has a slight illness and is easily persuaded 
to stay until he is better. He ends up 
never leaving until he is forced to, years 
later, by the outbreak of the First World 
War. The book, which has an unusual 
sense of time that gets faster and faster, 
tracks his almost imperceptible moral 
degeneration.§ 

 Rob spoke of Lancefield Mechanics’ 
Institute hall that was screening Lassie 
Come Home (1943). A poor Yorkshire 
family has to sell the family dog, but it 
keeps coming back, so the new owners 
take it to Scotland, whence it neverthe-
less returns. Rob said he loves animals, 
which is why he gets on well with Glen. 

                                                 
‡ This is widely stated to have in fact been 
said by the real Jimmy Doolittle, but I have 
been unable to find a source. 
§ There is a very great deal more in what is a 
substantial and complex work, containing 
many different themes.  

Blokes Helping Blokes 
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 Allan said that at Castlemaine Tech 
he hated English, but the Principal, Sam 
Russell, a very ‘proper’ man, would read 
a chapter of The Call of the Wild (Jack 
London, 1903) to them every couple of 
weeks, and he was entranced. 

 Rob said he loved the wording of the 
AV Bible (1611), and the Editor said it 
was the only good thing to have been 
produced by a committee, because they 
read everything aloud to each other. 

 Murray brought up the film The 
Castle (1997), and other Blokes were quick 
to add quotes and anecdotes in connec-
tion with it. One Bloke had lived next 
door (or knew someone who lived next 
door) to the original house in Strath-
more*. The Editor recounted teaching 
chemistry to its director, Rob Sitch, in 
the kindergarten (sic) of Trinity College†. 

  It was time to wind up, but Glen 
decided to show his love of animals by 
telling the Blokes about Matey the ancient 
pet galah he and Wendy inherited from 
Wendy’s parents. It had been Wendy’s 
pet since she was six years old. It could 
talk so well that visitors didn’t know that 
the words they heard came from a bird, 
and Glen recounted how it kept saying 
‘Where are you?’ to a tradie, who kept 
thinking it was his mate asking, to his 
increasing frustration. At the end it 
laughed at him. It liked playing tricks 
on people. 

 It didn’t like Glen. On one occasion 
it inveigled him into squeezing into the 
little door of the aviary, then dropped a 
carefully-aimed poo in the centre of his 
back. Some Blokes said that any of them 
would have done the same. 

 It is now deceased. 

 A few Blokes told jokes that do not 
translate well into print, and then we 
went home. The next Blokes Helping 
Blokes will be on 5th September. If you 
would like an invitation, talk to Glen on 
0487 852 808. 

 

                                                 
* This house was sold in 2017 and relocated; 
townhouses now occupy the site. The original 
house was moved to Beechworth, where there 
was a long battle with the council, only very 
recently resolved, and its future use is still not 
certain. 
† This was before he directed The Castle. 

Mission News 
Rowan 

Rowan is still on home leave, but as well as 
visiting his support parishes, his medical 
issues have continued, and he had further 
surgery in early August, from which he is 
currently recuperating. 

 Later he will be doing some training and 
professional development, and catching up 
with family. 

 He asks us to thank God for the 
encouragement of visits to link churches, and 
the wisdom and care of his medical people. 
He asks for prayers for good recovery from 
his recent surgery, and good progress with 
the review appointments. 

The Killingbecks on King Island 

They ask us to thank God for one year of 
ministry on the Island, and for his grace and 
favour with the church and the community. 
They also thank God for the support of BCA 
leadership, partner churches, and for the 
flow-on effects of recharging at the BCA Field 
Staff Conference! 

Lyn Pearson at Interserve 
Dear friends, 

 On Wed 12th at 6.55 pm my dear dad 
passed away peacefully. He had family around 
when he slipped away into glory. 

 I am grateful I was home, and was there 
with him after returning from work. Grateful 
my brother Andrew and his wife Ronny just 
made it from the airport and within 10–15 min 
of being with him, he left us so quietly. 

 Robert Yap was 98 years old and led a 
very full life. Yet he became frailer and sleepier 
in the last few days. He did not seem to be in 
pain. 

 Thank you for following our journey as 
you have prayed for him. He seemed content 
and also always thankful to God and to those 
who cared for him. 

 The funeral will be Wed, Sept 9th at St 
Luke’s Anglican Church Liverpool at 1 pm.  
This was Dad’s church, and it is so great that 
he will have his farewell and celebration of 
his life there. [Denise will be leading.] 

 Please come, but if you can’t, join the live-
stream (which you should be able to watch later): 
https://m.youtube.com/@StLukesLiverpool/streams 

 Or go to www.stlukesliverpool.org.au and 
click on the YouTube logo. 

 I am thankful for the timing of so many 
things. Firstly that I was there. 

 I am writing this on the way to our local 
Interserve conference and then will be working 
in a rural medical job for two weeks. Please pray 
for wisdom, grace and comfort as we grieve. 

 Blessings, Lyn, Richbek, Thomas & Luke 

 

Victor Raymond Collins 
12/12/1940 – 23/07/2026 

 
Herald Sun, 29/7/2026: 

The Funeral Service for Mr. Victor Collins will 
be held at St. John’s Anglican Church, 1 
Burgundy Street Heidelberg on Friday the 
31st of July at 11:00am. 

The Family encourage Richmond apparel to 
be worn. 

Private Family burial at a later date. 

Victor was the husband of our beloved 
churchwarden Kaye, and St John’s was 
full of parishioners and friends. Denise 
took the service, assisted by Xiaoxi and 
Michelle, and Helen also attended. A 
professional livestream can be found at 
https://vimeo.com/event/6078807 

 After the welcome (Denise said Vic 
would have loved the turnout) and intro-
duction with sentences from Scripture, 
we prayed for mutual compassion and 
the gifts of peace, hope and joy. We then 
sang Here I am, Lord. 

 Mel Griffiths read Psalm 23, and Vic’s 
daughter Allison Griffiths gave the eulogy: 

Welcome to St Johns, our family church: 
where Vic and Kaye were married, where Mel 
and I and Bruce and Jodi were married, and 
where Kaye now serves as church warden. 

 Before I start with the actual eulogy there 
are some thank-yous that I would like to make. 

 Firstly to everyone that has sent mes-
sages of condolence and enquiries to how we 
are managing. You may not have received a 
full response but they have all made an 
impact and we look forward to talking things 
over with you when life returns to its normal 
rhythm. 

 Secondly to Chris from Gabrielle Walsh 
funeral services. You have made everything 
go smoothly and that gold-handled casket 
does look very good. 

 To my colleagues at Austin Health thank 
you for always making Dad feel like a VIP: he 
loved it. 

 Then there are the people who have tra-
velled long distances to be here. My cousin 
Joanne from Queensland, Mum’s cousin 
Margaret and her son Michael who have tra-
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velled by road from Gawler in South Australia 
– it has been such a boost for mum to have 
you here staying with her, my Uncle Russ 
who has travelled from Meeniyan to be here 
today. Thank you. And to all of you who have 
taken time off work and moved around 
appointments and arrangements to be here it 
is very much appreciated. 

 To Rose and Gary, thank you for being 
with us last night and our hearts go out to you 
Rose as you farewell your last sibling. 

 I would like to point out that my nephew 
Jaden and his lovely girlfriend Lauren worked 
until late at night to put together the funeral 
notice and the photo tributes and have done 
a wonderful fuss free job. 

 Bruce and Jodi have made the whole 
process of planning today and Monday easy 
and have made valuable suggestions and also 
just supported what was being organised. 
Jodi has brought her usual gold standard 
touches to the set-up for the wake. 

 To my husband Mel, well you know how 
important you are to me, you are the jam in 
my donut, love. 

 Finally to Denise for your spiritual care 
and pastoral support of mum. I know it has 
made this time much easier for her and for us 
to know that she is at ease. 

 On to the story of Vic. 

 He was born on Thursday 12th December 
1940 at the Royal Women’s Hospital in Carlton 
to Ronald and Joan Collins. He was the third 
of three sons born in quick succession, first 
Harold then Ronald and then Vic. Sylvia 
followed in 1943, Merilyn in 1950 and Rose in 
1957. Before I go on, I must acknowledge that 
many of these older stories have not been 
rigorously fact-checked and that memory has 
blurred some details over time. 

 The family lived on Coronation Street in 
Footscray when Dad was born. Ronald is 
listed as a milk carter on Dad’s birth certi-
ficate. In those days milk was sourced from 
local farms and delivered fresh to homes and 
businesses. Dad would tell stories of rabbiting 
with his brothers across the open paddocks 
of Brooklyn with their beloved dog Laddy, 
scavenging for coins dropped at covert two-
up schools, and watching his father work the 
dairy horses. One photo in this tribute shows 
the three boys loaded with show bags at the 
Royal Melbourne Show. Bruce and I found 
this perplexing because, in our childhood, 
show bags were a limited and costly indul-
gence. In Dad’s day they were given freely as 
sample bags. Those were the good old days. 

 Saturday trips to Punt Road to watch 
Ronald’s beloved Tigers were an integral part 
of Dad’s childhood, and that passion passed 
to Vic for life. He did enjoy the memory of the 
famous Footscray premiership of 1954 and 
remembered the party atmosphere and 
parade vividly, but ultimately the glory days of 
Richmond became his best experiences. 

 Vic—Vickie to many when he was young—
was in the middle of the family order, but 
there was no middle child syndrome here. 
The tribute photos show a cheeky boy sticking 
his tongue out, a prankster who combed his 
hair into a ridiculous centre part for a family 
portrait to test his mum. Despite this he was 
referred to as Pink Eye by his siblings as he 
could do no wrong according to his parents. 
His father loved his sporting ability and his 
mother was super-protective of him. I think it 
was because he was basically the same as 

her, short in stature with brown eyes and dark 
hair. She defended his short stature saying it 
was because the whooping cough he had as 
a baby had stunted his growth. Vic grew up 
spending a lot of time with his mother’s Scot-
tish immigrant family, including Hogmanay 
celebrations that required him, once older, to 
usher fair-haired guests through the door to 
bring good luck, following the tradition that a 
dark-haired man must be the first across the 
threshold. 

 Ronald and Joan moved around a lot for 
work, operating dairies and mixed businesses 
in the western suburbs and in Heidelberg, 
Montmorency and Greensborough. This led 
to frequent school changes for Dad, but he 
was always in the company of his siblings 
and extended family. These experiences of a 
close family, the confidence that comes from 
unwavering love and support, having to 
frequently move and meet new people turned 
out to be formative for Dad. 

 Dad’s last school was Heidelberg Tech. 
He had intended to leave at the end of second 
form to begin an apprenticeship, as was com-
mon then, but teachers persuaded him to stay 
another year because he captained the senior 
cricket team and was a match-winner. He 
was involved with cars early on and as a 
teenager had a collision at the intersection of 
Bell Street and Upper Heidelberg Road while 
unlicensed. When the other driver tried to 
blame him, a crowd of Heidelberg Tech boys 
backed dad up loudly, vouching for his version 
of events and supporting their champ. 

 He began a panel-beating apprenticeship 
with Keith Mulgrave in Thames Street, Heidel-
berg, but then switched to a mechanics ap-
prenticeship further along Upper Heidelberg 
Road, where he started a lifelong friendship 
with Gordon Harrison. Before completing his 
apprenticeship, the family moved back to the 
western suburbs and Dad followed. He took a 
job in the spare parts department at Haack 
Motors in Footscray and became close friends 
with Tev Haack who would end up working 
with Dad through to the 1980’s and being my 
beloved godfather. Although living in Footscray, 
he continued to play football for Heidelberg 
West—a move that would later be pivotal for 
our family. 

 

 Dad was a talented junior footballer. He 
was the Diamond Valley Football League Best 
and Fairest in 1956 and the Heidelberg West 
Best and Fairest in 1958. My uncle Russ, the 
club ruckman, describes him as the best rover 
he ever saw. One of the non-fact-checked 
legends is that dad was invited down to Colling-
wood to train but when the steward filling out 
the registration form asked him his religion 
he answered C of E, to which the steward 
responded, ‘I don’t think you will get a game 
here’. It is natural for a Richmond supporter 
to hate Collingwood but in Dad this was extra 
strong. Was it this rejection or just the frequent 
annoying phone calls from his brother-in-law 
and nephew when Collingwood won? 

 When Russ was tasked by his mother to 
take his shy, quiet younger sister Kaye out, 
he took her along to a football club social, 
and the rest is history. Mum and Dad met that 
night, and Gordon Harrison often said that 
the next day when he saw Vic he could not 
stop smiling—and when asked why, he said 
he had met the woman he was going to marry. 
During Dad’s last admission to hospital, Mum 
recalled the Patsy Ann Noble record ‘Good 
Looking Boy’, which they bought and played 
at her mum’s house as they practiced their 
dancing before going out on weekends. 

 They quickly realized they were meant 
to be together and began planning their life. 
Both lived with their parents at the time, and 
Dad worked a second job as a tow-truck driver 
for Gordon Harrison to save for their future. 
The Collins family lived in a small house in 
Poulter Avenue, beside the railway line in 
Greensborough. Dad claimed he could sleep 
through every passing train but would spring 
awake on the first half-ring of the telephone, 
sprint out of the sleep-out and answer the 
phone before it finished the next ring. Speed 
was of the essence to get to the job first and 
secure the tow. This was an era before com-
pulsory seatbelts and drink-driving laws, so Dad 
was witness to some horrific scenes. It was a 
tough job which included being threatened 
with a shotgun by another driver unless he 
gave up the tow. Dad judged that no job was 
worth that fight. Perhaps these mad dashes 
for jobs were the genesis for dad’s impatient 
driving style? —More on that later. 

 Around this time he also stopped playing 
football due to repeated hard knocks to the 
head. With his head-down, competitive style, 
he became an easy target for sly hits. He 
would come to after a knock to see Uncle 
Russ hauling the offender up from the ground 
so he could knock him down again. The Dia-
mond Valley league was tough. Dad moved 
into umpiring instead, staying involved in the 
game and earning some extra cash. 

 Mum and Dad were married here at St 
John’s on 7th November 1964, with a recep-
tion at the Camelia reception centre in North-
cote. It was a small, self-funded wedding. Mum’s 
talented sister Joane made all the dresses. 
They looked so young in the photos—Dad 24 
and Mum just over 21. Dad traded his FJ 
Holden for a dark-blue VW Beetle and they 
drove to the newly exotic bright lights of the 
Gold Coast for their honeymoon. 

 On their return they rented lodging at the 
Lumbys in High Street, Westgarth—taking part 
of the rear of the house and sharing a bath-
room with the other lodgers. There was a 
housing crisis in 1964 too so they were for-
tunate that the Lumbys knew mum from her 
work at the bank and they accepted their appli-
cation over many others. They started saving 
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with the aim of buying a block and building a 
house. They found an affordable block at 36 
Fran Crescent in what was then called East 
Rosanna. The land was discounted because it 
was by the F17 freeway reservation, intended 
to connect the eastern freeway to a future ring 
road. That freeway never happened and now 
the North East Link tunnel will do the job. 
This was perhaps Dad’s first of several good 
investments. 

 The plan had been to move in around 
1969, but in mid-1966 I announced my im-
pending March arrival, so the house-building 
schedule was advanced. To save more money 
and prepare a suitable home for a baby, Mum 
and Dad moved in with Kaye’s mother Pauline 
on Devon Street in what was then called 
Heidelberg but now Eaglemont. Dad wanted 
Scottish names and, since Mum already had 
Allison as a middle name, he chose Allison 
for me and later Bruce for my brother. 

 From the time she was pregnant with me 
mum never returned to formal work. Despite 
some grumbles about the tax treatment of 
single income families dad was happy to 
support mum to be a stay-at-home mum. 

 In November 1967 they moved into the 
completed house on a fenceless block without 
sewerage, heated by a single open fire. The 
outdoor thunderbox explains why there’s still 
a door in the toilet direct to the outside. Moving 
in marked the start of Dad’s lifelong DIY 
career. With Mum’s input a garden was quickly 
established and by the time Bruce arrived in 
February 1969, photos show a manicured 
space worthy of a garden show. Dad tackled 
every trade himself: concreting, pergola building, 
installing an above-ground pool, electrical 
and plumbing work, wall removals, air con-
ditioner installation, retaining walls, paving, 
and general repairs. When the 1970s hit full 
stride it was wallpapering, and the house 
became a kaleidoscope of bold patterns in 
each room. As time passed we wanted more 
space and we looked at moving to a larger 
home, perhaps with acreage, but Dad refused 
to move. He referred to constantly moving 
when he was young and he loved his home 
and the neighbourhood. Staying put meant 
extensions and an in-ground pool was added. 
We had fabulous neighbours and our house 
hosted large family gatherings and many 
cousins learned to swim in that pool. Because 
we stayed at Fran Crescent, Bruce and I have 
lifelong friends—many of whom are here today. 

 
 In the 1970s Dad’s career progressed. 
He was recruited from Haack Motors to work 
as a travelling parts rep for Theiss Toyota, 
the commercial truck division. He travelled 
the state in a HiAce van without air-conditioning, 
servicing businesses and building connections 
and making new friendships. Dad had an apti-
tude for numbers and was promoted into the 
warehouse at Campbellfield. Seeking further 
advancement, he joined the Jaycees—an 
organisation similar to Rotary that offers 

leadership training. For a practical training 
demonstration he showcased one of his best 
skills: wallpapering. His determination paid off 
and he eventually became Victorian spare-
parts manager for Theiss. 

 When I was thirteen I had a school-holiday 
job as the office tea lady and saw Dad at work: 
he was all business there, head down, hard 
at work and always in a hurry to get to work, 
dodging through Thomastown side streets to 
shave time off his commute. While at Theiss, 
international travel began: trips to the Toyota 
factories in Japan and stop-overs in Hong 
Kong. Dad loved Japan; the Japanese liked 
him. He returned with what were big luxuries 
at the time: our first watches. Theiss also 
started dad on share investing. He took up 
the discount employee share offer and when 
Theiss was taken over by CSR, the proceeds 
from those shares helped pay off the house 
and brought greater financial security. As To-
yota merged into one and spare-parts systems 
consolidated, Dad frequently travelled to Syd-
ney to contribute to building the new parts 
stock management system. 

 At home he still made time for family on 
weekends. Bruce and I both played sports, 
but Bruce was the focus. Weekends were 
filled with Little Athletics, basketball, cricket 
and football, and Dad eagerly supported as 
manager, coach and trainer. He became a 
long-time vice-president of Heidelberg Cricket 
Club and was made a life member. At Banyule 
Junior Football Club he met one of his closest 
friends, Kevin Regan, a fellow Tiger fanatic. 
Their shared love of the Tigers cemented a 
lasting friendship. The families attended Rich-
mond matches at the G together. In those 
days you could park at Yarra Park outside, 
and once again dad was in a hurry to get 
there and a hurry to leave. He would fly down 
the left hand lane in Clarendon street to beat 
all the ‘idiots’ taking up the right hand lane at 
the lights; then badger the parking attendants 
to let him park near an exit row so he could 
get out quickly and begin the challenge of 
beating the rest of the football traffic home. 

 In the mid-1980s Dad was recruited by 
Nissan Australia and would eventually rise to 
National Spare Parts Manager. The job had 
the enormous perk of Leon Daphne, the Rich-
mond President, as General Manager. As 
President Leon did not need his President’s 
Club membership tickets, he gave them to Dad 
and Kevin, who became well known as ‘the 
twins’ at Richmond President’s Club functions 
for years. In the 1980s dad started contri-
buting to private superannuation well before 
the establishment of the compulsory system. 
He continued to invest in shares and also set 
Bruce and me up with insurance endowments. 
Later he would invest in defence housing, 
planning a comfortable future for the family. 

 At Nissan Dad ran incentive programs 
that rewarded businesses buying genuine 
parts with travel and conferences in holiday 
destinations. He had long wanted to run his 
own business, and in his 50s decided it was 
now or never. He left Nissan and established 
an incentive program business that ran suc-
cessfully for several years and gave him insight 
into small-business financial management. 
Market forces eventually favoured larger groups, 
and the business wound down. Not long after, 
swimming pool fence regulations changed to 
require fencing of existing pools. Dad’s friend 
Trevor Skerry from Heidelberg Cricket Club 
needed someone to measure and quote 
while he managed the surge in installations. 

Dad took on that role and was back on the 
road talking to new people every day. During 
this time he and mum bought a beach house 
at Blairgowrie, which was conveniently close 
to the Reagans at Sorrento. This was tho-
roughly renovated with Dad and Mum doing 
most of the work. After the pool fencing he 
partnered with our neighbours, the Hugheses, 
in a metal-processing venture for a while but 
then a new opportunity that he had to take 
came along. 

 Bruce, who had long done heating and 
air-conditioning work for a company, was 
ready to go out on his own. Dad provided the 
funding to get started and became the busi-
ness’s financial manager, taking to MYOB 
like a duck to water, while Bruce handled 
quoting and installations. Through the early 
2000s the business grew rapidly, winning 
significant contracts with major builders and 
taking on staff. The business was in Eltham 
and Dad could get home quickly to spend the 
afternoons with his favourite person Jaden 
while he was being looked after by Mum. 
One of the cruel facts of life is that we do not 
remember much of our childhood prior to 5. I 
am sure my dad would have played with Bruce 
and me as young children but it is beyond our 
memories. Seeing the delight that Dad took 
in playing with Jaden was quite awe-inspiring 
and gave a window into what it must have 
been like when were young. But we were not 
his only children. At Bruce and Jodi’s wedding 
he gave a speech and said as a parent you 
do not get to choose your children’s partner, 
but if he was given the opportunity he would 
have chosen Jodi and Mel. 

 Such was the man that when he started 
his business he named the parent company 
Collins Griffiths. Jodi and Mel were his just as 
much as Bruce and I. 

 In the 2010s the business wound down 
and Dad, well into his 70s, decided to fully 
retire. If he was honest dad would admit that 
he did not do retirement well. Perhaps be-
cause he had left it so late, he had not joined 
any groups or got involved in activities and 
just didn’t adapt well to not being at work. 
Around this time his health began to decline. 
He had successfully beaten prostate cancer 
but the surgery had triggered the start of poor 
kidney function. His breathing worsened and 
going to the G was no longer enjoyable due 
to breathlessness and leg pains. In October 
2018 he suffered a ruptured aortic aneurysm
—a catastrophic event that is often fatal and 
had ended his mother’s life. Miraculously, he 
survived, but with complications, and his health 
worsened with late-onset Crohn’s colitis and 
many other health conditions. He was limited 
to spending a lot of time reading and of course 
watching as much sport as possible and lis-
tening to SEN, but he was not the active social 
person he had always been and his DIY 
activity was limited. He was also restricted 
from enjoying his great pleasure of watching 
Jaden play football live. I am so thankful that 
we managed to get the gates open at Banyule 
earlier this year so he could drive down close 
to the ground and for what turned out to be 
the last time he saw Jaden play. 

 He required major surgery and vascular 
procedures with a high risk of complications 
and even death. But like the tiger of old he 
was strong and bold and he went ahead with 
miraculous success. Dad kept fighting to win 
back better health but it eluded him. Whenever 
you asked him how he was feeling the stan-
dard response was ‘shithouse’. As soon as 
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one problem was controlled another deve-
loped. In late 2024 he was hospitalised with 
pneumonia and a CT scan after this showed 
a right lung mass. Because of preexisting lung 
damage the only treatment was radiotherapy. 
Unfortunately this made his breathing worse 
and his mobility was also restricted because 
of arthritis in his hip. He kept trying to get a 
hip replacement even though once again the 
risks were high. 

 In May a routine abdominal scan showed 
a significant fluid collection around his right 
lung. This turned out to be malignant spread 
of the lung cancer. When his lung doctor told 
him that it had spread through the body to the 
bones he did not blink. In typical Vic fashion he 
just wanted to get on with whatever was next. 
Before he could even attend an appointment 
to discuss treatment he was rushed to hospital 
by ambulance struggling to breathe. He was de-
pendent on breathing support and his chances 
of surviving to go home were slim but he 
fought on. Thanks to the sterling efforts of the 
respiratory and oncology teams he got to the 
point where he was managing on a low but 
continuous supply of oxygen. This golden period 
was made possible through the visits to hos-
pital by many of dad’s family. He loved the 
attention and being with family again was 
such a tonic for him. To top it off one of his 
roommates was a life member at Heidelberg 
West, and although they had never met before 
the two of them knew people in common and 
watched the football together and monitored 
the Northern Football league scores over the 
weekend. I saw a glimpse of the Vic of old. 
The gregarious ‘talk to anybody’ man that re-
velled in the company of family. He was doing 
so well that the medical team agreed with his 
request to go home: he did not see the point 
of waiting for death in hospital. Despite every-
one’s best efforts, just shy of a week later his 
breathing had deteriorated to the point that 
he could not cope at home and we made the 
decision to return to hospital early in the mor-
ning on Wednesday 22nd. He was still able 
to sit in the chair and talk to us that morning 
but he quickly started to become less res-
ponsive as the day progressed. The palliative 
care team wound back his medication and by 
the next morning he was responsive enough 
to give mum a kiss for her birthday and speak 

in short sentences. The palliative care team 
said maybe 1–2 days but dad was in his 
usual hurry to get where he was going. 

 Fortunately our angel Lauren made a 
planned visit to dad late in the afternoon to 
give him a Heidelberg West scarf, which 
triggered Bruce and Jaden to follow. I am 
grateful that they were there with him when 
he suddenly took his last breath at 6.05 pm 
with SEN playing in the background. 

 As we all gathered at his bedside we all 
gave thanks for the gifts that he gave us. The 
devotion to his wife and family, his invest-
ments for our future, his pride in and support 
of us all. 

 I will finish with a message I received 
from Matt Choy, dad’s long-term Inflammatory 
Bowel Disease specialist, last week that sums 
up the man: ‘It has been a privilege to look 
after Victor. He always had a positive and 
cheerful mindset no matter what hurdles were 
placed in his path.’ 

 Thank you all for being here today. 

We saw a photographic tribute (sound 
track: Good Looking Boy), and Jodi Collins 
read John 14:1–6. Denise said it was an 
honour to take Vic’s funeral, sharing the 
sadness and grief and tears. Humans 
‘give birth astride of a grave’, she said, 
quoting Beckett in Waiting for Godot. 

 It was strange for Jesus to say, ‘Do 
not let your hearts be troubled’. He him-
self had wept at the grave of Lazarus. But 
he tells us that physical death is not the 
end. There are rooms for all—in contrast 
to the Christmas story, where there was 
no room at the inn. There is always room, 
the door is always open, all are welcome. 
Jesus has made the way open himself. 
His promise is to be the Good Shepherd. 
He faced death himself and conquered it. 
His arms are open to welcome us to his 
kingdom. 

 Michelle led us in prayer. Vic’s body 
left the church to the sounds of I’ll Never 
Find Another You, followed by Oh we’re 
from Tigerland, before a private burial on 
Monday. 

James William Shand 
25/01/1938 – 30/07/2026 

 
Herald Sun, 5/8/2026: 
Jim passed away on the 30th July 2026. He 
was the only son of Adelina and Jim Shand 
(both dec); loving father of Nyree and Natalie, 
loving grandfather to Tali, Arlyn and Ada. 
There are men in the world we know – but he 
was ours and we loved him so. Always in our 
hearts. Our deep thanks to all at Woodlands 
Templestowe for the exemplary care of our 
beloved Jim. 

Herald Sun, 5/8/2026: 
Family and friends are invited to attend the 
Funeral Service for Jim Shand to be held at 
St John’s Anglican Church, 1 Burgundy 
Street, Heidelberg on Wednesday 12th of 
August commencing at 1.30 pm. Private cre-
mation will follow. 

Livestream: 

https://www.vividstream.com.au/live/james-shand 

The church was very full for Jim’s funeral. 
Denise and (especially) Michelle took 
the service. The family lit candles at the 
Paschal Candle in Jim’s memory, and 
placed symbols of Jim’s life on a small 
table by the casket. 

 After a prayer, we sang Morning has 
broken, then we all said Psalm 23 together. 
Maureen Shand then spoke: 

Good afternoon, everyone. I want to thank 
you all most sincerely for coming to celebrate 
the life of our darling Jim. I want to thank De-
nise and Michelle, and thank Rhys for playing 
our Alfred Fuller organ so beautifully—one of 
only six left in the world. Thank you. 

 And I want to thank Thomas for the live-
streaming to all the people who can’t be here 
today—and there are quite a few, people in 
the country and people interstate, who’d really 
wanted to be here but couldn’t—so, welcome 
to them too. 

 Now, Jim lived for 88 years, and that’s the 
lucky symbol in Chinese style of the 8 and the 8, 
and a very lucky age; but in that time, of 
course, he lived a very long life and he did a 
lot of things, as you know; and over the years 
I’ve typed his life story [shows it]. So if I were 
to read his life story, you’d all be sitting here 
a very long time. So, thanks to Miss Conway 
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at Footscray High School, at our age group, 
we were taught to précis. The younger ones 
mightn’t know what précis means, but it means 
to shorten things down and do it pretty well, 
and Miss Conway thought I was very good at 
it. So I’ll have a try. If there’s something left 
out that you feel insulted by, I’m sorry. And 
then afterwards you’ll think, ‘Why didn’t she 
mention anything about running, and jumping, 
and steeplechasing?’—well, Richard’s going 
to come up and talk about that. So, here I go.* 

 As I said, I’ve typed up Jim’s life story, 
much against his will. Often when we were 
having dinner with friends, he’d tell of different 
things that he had done over his life which I 
had no idea about, and so I’d get a serviette, 
and I would write on the serviette what he said, 
and then I’d put it on the PC, and then I’d 
type it in where I thought it fitted. 

 And so, basically, he didn’t really know 
about all of this; but he knows now. 

 But of course, you would be having a 
Nana or a Poppa nap as I’ve written here with-
out the précising; we will just start with how 
he was born. Jim was born in Wedderburn, 
which you mightn’t have known, in central 
Victoria; he was the only child of Adelina De 
Marchi and Jim Shand. So that’s where we 
get the Italian waving of the hands, and no 
doubt some of you have been at the table 
with him and we’ve all held onto our drinks be-
cause they were going to go. And that’s where 
he got the stubbornness of the northern Scot-
tish, Aberdeen-type person. So that’s the blend 
of Jim. 

 Apparently the family stayed in Wedder-
burn for two years and then moved to Jeparit; 
and I’ve worked out, Jim was born in 1938, 
so obviously the war started the year after, so 
I’m gathering that Mr Shand Snr must have 
been gotten in by Manpower and brought to 
Melbourne, because my mother was brought 
in by Manpower. He was required to work at 
the munitions work in Footscray, so Jim and 
the family moved down to North Melbourne. 

 Well, Jim was a bit spoilt by his older 
siblings Kenny and Billy—he was spoilt rotten, 
I believe. And so when they tried to put him 
into kindergarten, he kicked up so much that 
Adelina never sent him there again. So he 
didn’t have any kindergarten training. 

 

                                                 
* The Editor invited Maureen to give the full ver-
sion for the Babble, but this was too much to ask 
in the time. Possibly it may appear in a later issue. 

 And of course at this time—I’ve Googled 
this and I’ve worked it all out—the dreaded 
polio epidemic was happening. Schools were 
closed, so therefore when Jimmy was about 
to go to school, they were closed. There were 
no post offices—life just stopped, really, on 
and on, and I think that he missed out on the 
early basics of the phonics and spelling side 
of learning: he found that quite difficult. He 
also had a speech impediment which made 
him stammer, stutter, and panic lockjaw: so 
he would stammer, stutter, and then his jaw 
would just lock. So he actually couldn’t speak 
much—something that was cured in 1968, 
but I’ll put that in later. 

 He was made fun of by other kids at the 
school, so heavily bullied, and even teachers 
bullied him over all his schooling. He didn’t 
learn to swim, because the polio epidemic 
closed the pools, so trying to see Jim learn to 
swim was absolutely hysterical. Because he 
was so thin, he couldn’t float, he just sank, 
and when we tried to teach him to swim we 
put two floaties on him and he still sank. So 
he never ever learnt to swim—no body fat, as 
you know. 

 He finally went to Boundary Road School 
when it opened up in North Melbourne (the 
primary) and after that he went to Princes Hill 
for Years 7 & 8. He always said he hated it. 
He even remembered the names of the tea-
chers he hated. And in Year 9 the kids from 
there went to University High. Well, that wasn’t 
much better. The teachers there really made 
fun of him. Because he has never been taught 
where to put his tongue to say ‘r’, he said ‘l’, 
so they called him ‘the led labbit’. So that was 
the way the teachers at University High were 
dealing with him then. 

 Luckily, he excelled at athletics. He won 
the top medal two years running, 1953 and 
1954; but with the speech problem, in tool 
subjects like English he didn’t do so well. In 
fact, the teacher from Year 10 said to his mum, 
‘Get him out of school. He just hasn’t got it.’ 
So he left school. Wrong, as we all know. 

 Later, his friend Terry Taff became the 
head of the Commonwealth Employment 
Service (the CES). He tested Jim; he found 
he had Mensa intelligence, a photographic 
retentive memory, and told him he could do 
anything at all with his head, but nothing with 
his hands. And anyone who’s here and knows 
Jim really well knows he could not do any-
thing with his hands tool-wise. I’ve seen him 
put together flat-packs back to front, and 
when I’ve come home, he’s had a drill in his 
hand—only about three years ago—to make 
new holes because ‘the old ones didn’t fit’. 
And I said, ‘Well, you’ve actually got the back 
of the cabinet on back-to-front’. So ‘Oh!’, we 
turned it around the other way: oh, the holes 
all fitted, the screws all went in, so out came 
the tool and he did it. 

 The girls here could tell funny stories of 
his trying to make letter-boxes back to front 
and all sorts of things like that. 

 But no, definitely right about the head: 
anything could happen in the head. 

 So having been advised to leave school, 
Jim embarked on a series of jobs. Difficult for 
a person that couldn’t speak properly, as you 
can imagine. A lot for a short time, owing to 
the speech problem, and some of these were: 
a plan-drawer, insurance clerk, door-to-door 
salesman—I could fill the afternoon with stories 
of the door-to-door salesman talks: unbelievable 
stuff happened to poor little Jimmy as a door-
to-door salesman, and you can imagine—taxi 
driving, insurance clerk again, on and on.  

 When I met him in 1967 he was 29, and 
he had had 29 jobs. At that time he was a 
driving instructor for the RACV. He met me at 
Ziegfeld’s Dance—anyone been there? Oh yes, 
there are a few hands going up—in Hawthorn. 
I really wasn’t there to meet anybody, but my 
sister was looking for someone to partner her 
to a ball (Brenda’s going to strangle me for this 
on the livestreaming). Jim said he’d used to 
come—it was love at first sight: a girl in blue, 
and that was it for him. I took a little longer, 
but obviously he won my heart. We were 
engaged six months later, and married a year 
to the day from when we met. We wangled to 
buy a new house in Greensborough, and 
lived there for seven years. 

 This one (indicating daughter Nyree) was 
born in that time, in 1975, the year we moved 
to Viewbank—thank you, Peter Anderson and 
Julie Anderson, for helping us—and that was 
our home for 38 years, and this one (indicating 
daughter Natalie) was the highlight of that 38 
years. 

 During the other time, I’ve got to say 
about the tools, he did get taught by my dad 
to handle tools, and he helped him build a 
sunroom to the Greensborough house, but 
that was about the end of it, really. 

 Driving instructing really was nerve-racking. 
You had the controls on the left, but the per-
son on the right didn’t know how to drive. And 
some old ladies fell in love with Jim so badly 
that they had 114–120 lessons. So conse-
quently we worked out Mrs Blah-blah and 
Mrs Blah-blah, who were bringing jars of 
relish and jars of pickles, jars of jam and 
cookies, didn’t really want to learn to drive, 
they just wanted someone to talk to. And in 
fact one lady did get her licence after 114 les-
sons, and the first time that she went out by 
herself she put her foot on the accelerator and 
went through the back of the garage and took 
out the car, so she obviously wasn’t ready. 

 But I said to Jim, ‘There’s no use coming 
home pale green’—he came home with this 
weird colour, like pale green with fright—I said, 
‘It’s not worth getting killed for, Jim’. So he 
left there and got a job as a clerk with Ampol, 
near Melbourne University at Ampol House. 

 Well of course he looked across at the 
university. He had gone to Macleod Tech in 
1968 and did English, English matric and 
Political Science (I think it was called?), and 
that’s where he met Peter. At that time, the 
speech was a problem, obviously. I was 
teaching and there were kids in my class, 
Grade 5 & 6, that had speech impediments, 
so I had a speech therapist looking after them. 
He said, ‘I can cure him’. So for the next two 
years dogged Jim did every exercise this man 
gave him. I saw him on stage singing, and 
thought, ‘How can he sing, when he can’t talk?’ 
But he could sing, so that was the clue that 
actually there was just something needing to 
be done with exercises. 

 So he did cure him. And that’s why I 
never ever told him, ‘Be quiet’. At the village 
that we live in a lady said to me one day, 
‘God, that man can talk! He never shuts up!’ 
And I said, ‘I’ll never stop him’—and there’s a 
reason why. 

 So off he went to university. He said to 
me, ‘I want to go to university’. I nearly had a 
heart attack. I said, ‘Oh, you sure?’ Yes, he 
was sure he wanted to go to university. So he 
enrolled in Commerce Honours. Duck to 
water. He topped the Faculty two years 
running, and only missed on the third year by 
helping a younger friend who was throwing his 
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books away: he’d thrown them in the Yarra 
River, and was going up north to go on a prawn 
trawler. So Jim and I said, ‘Come around to 
our place’, and I fed them all night, and Jim 
helped him all night, and he came first and 
Jim came second.  So off he went with the 
Wyselaskie Prize, $20,000, a new Jaguar, and 
a job. 

 So we did a little bit of backwards-and-
forwardsing, and in the end Jim got a job with 
the department of statistics in Telecom, later 
Australia Post, and he worked his way up to 
be Head of Finance (Victoria)—and all that 
could be pages in itself, all of that. 

 The big shuffle at Australia Post when 
Jim was 54 led to his taking a package, two 
years home being bored and driving me to 
snores; and finally he talked his way into a 
night cleaning job at Northland, and lots of you 
no doubt have seen him over there, doing his 
cleaning job, when he’d never cleaned anything 
in his life before, but he was a quick learner. 
They sent him to Collingwood Tech because 
he didn’t tell them he had a university degree; 
and he told them he was ten years younger 
than he was. So they took him on, and away 
he went into cleaning at Northland. 

 Well I’ve called for him every night at 12 
o’clock at night to pick him up, and you could 
hear him singing. And I’d say to the security 
people, ‘Where is he?’ ‘Oh, he’s outside Coles’, 
or ‘Oh, I think he’s outside Best & Less’. And 
he just sang, and it echoed through Northland 
in the night. 

 So after that—you all here know the years 
after that: his singing—how he loved the choirs, 
the church, his athletic prowess, especially 
veteran athletes, as Richard’s going to say 
later, the travel we’ve done, etc, etc, etc. I’ve 
asked many people who have spoken to me 
in the last two weeks to just say one word of 
Jim Shand—I’ve heard: ‘lovely man’, ‘so kind’, 
‘caring’, ‘stubborn’, ‘fierce when knowing some-
one is being treated badly’ (thank you, Chris), 
‘loving’, ‘quirky’, ‘didn’t deserve what happened 
to him in the last few years’. 

 At the start I said it’s impossible to cover 
a man like Jim’s whole life. We could pass 
the microphone around here and hear from 
everyone, but we’d be here until the dark moon 
rises tonight. 

 Last thing I want to show you [shows 
photo]. I blew this up: I only found it yesterday. 
It’s Jim speaking into a microphone. That’s 
how he ended up in a job where he had to 
actually speak to people on a microphone. 
That’s the doggedness of the man. 

 So rest in peace, my darling Jimbo. Run 
and sing with the angels from here on. Thank 
you. 

There followed eulogies from Jim’s two 
daughters, Nyree and Natalie, who spoke 
with great emotion of Jim’s qualities. 
Nyree said he was a constant source of 
care and support for many, and made 
many sacrifices to give them what he 
and Maureen had not had themselves as 
children. She spoke of his acts of service. 
He was generous, quirky, intelligent, 
energetic, and had a huge heart and a 
strong sense of justice. He liked to talk 
to everyone, even people at other tables 
in a restaurant, and was non-judgemental. 
He would break into song even in shops, 
and didn’t care what others thought of 
him. 

 He was always up for any new fitness 
craze, which was both inspiring and em-
barrassing. The sisters saw him walking 
around the neighbourhood with an ‘Exer-
genie’, a ‘spring-loaded steel expander 
contraption . . . which made him look 
like he was walking through deep mud, 
or some kind of robot’. 

 He was a doting and supportive 
grandfather, but it was also good to hear 
from Peter Anderson about Jim’s own 
rebellious younger years, such as when 
they scaled a four-metre fence to avoid 
paying for footy tickets. 

 Jim was Nyree’s biggest teacher and 
she had so much gratitude for him. 

 Natalie spoke of how Jim supported 
her during many illnesses. He was kind 
and also eccentric. On one occasion at 
‘Barnacle Bill’s’, Maureen’s cup of tea 
leaked and Jim jumped the counter and 
yelled into the microphone, ‘Emergency! 
Emergency! My wife’s tea’s leaking!’ 

 Natalie referred to Jim’s fighting 
spirit, and to how much he was in love 
with Maureen. 

 One of Jim’s granddaughters also 
spoke with great feeling of her gratitude 
to Jim. It was clear throughout how much 
mutual support there was in the family. 

 Last to speak was Richard Trembath, 
a notable name in Masters’ Athletics, who 
spoke at length of Jim’s contribution to 
Masters’ Athletics. The Doncaster branch 
started in 1996, with Jim one of the four 
managers. Jim would volunteer for every-
thing, and did all the jobs no-one wanted 
to do. 

 In his earlier days Jim had been in 
Coburg Harriers. They didn’t have a 
sprint coach so he coached himself. The 
Collingwood Harriers had a strong sprint 
team, coached by Neville Sillitoe, per-
haps the best coach there has ever been 
in Australia. Neville invited Jim to join 
Collingwood, which he did, and under 
Neville’s coaching reduced his time for 
the 200 m by more than a second. Neville 
turned Collingwood into the premier 
sprint venue in Victoria, with Jim as one 
of the stars. 

 

 Richard referred to the 1968 Olympic 
Games in Mexico, at which Peter Norman 
got the silver medal for the 200 m. The 
gold and bronze were won by two Ameri-
cans, Tommie Smith and John Carlos, 
who gave the famous ‘Black Power’ salute 
on the dais. Peter Norman had not been 
able to get a run in Collingwood in the 
100m or the 200m because he couldn’t 
beat Jim Shand.* 

 We then saw a photographic tribute 
to Jim, with music: Old Man River and 
Chariots of Fire (Vangelis); then Peter 
Mooney read 1 Corinthians 13:1–13. 

 Denise, referring to this reading, 
pointed out that love endures beyond 
death, and is the ultimate enduring thing 
in the universe, compared to which all 
other things that our world treasures are 
merely noise. Without love, we gain 
nothing, and are nothing. Love is patient, 
kind, generous, polite, and joyous. 

 This is not just romantic love (though 
that is included), but love that is un-
merited, given freely and generously, the 
love that comes from God, and is of God. 

 Not even spiritual gifts last into 
eternity, except love. God’s love never 
ends, for God is love. 

 Denise spoke of Jesus as the Good 
Shepherd. His sheep will dwell in the 
house of the Lord for ever. Jim knew 
this Lord. Verger, treasurer, he served, 
and put up his hand in church as well, 
to serve God and God’s people. 

 We can trust in the love of God, 
poured out on his people. Jim rests in 
the arms of his Saviour. 

 Michelle led us in prayer and thanks-
giving; we prayed the Lord’s Prayer, 
sang Amazing Grace, and committed Jim 
to the Lord. 

 

 
                                                 
* See Katrina Philip, Banyule Babble April 2024, p 2. 
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https://www.christianbiblereference.org/crossword.htm 

ACROSS 
1 Convert into 
   leather 
4 Summoned 
9 Wing 
12 Gets older 
14 Saying 
15 Apex 
16 Drat! 
17 City destroyed 
     by fire 
18 State 
19 Instruments to 
     guide oxen 
21 Poetic 
     ‘evenings’ 
23 River (Spanish) 
24 Terror 
26 Psychologist 
29 Loved 
33 Samuel’s 
     mentor 
34 Deepness 
36 Yes in Nice 
37 Licensed 
     practical nurse 

38 Bard’s before 
39 Sixth sense 
42 Bullfight cheer 
43 Scriptural your 
44 Hues 
46 Place 
47 Store clerks 
51 Speed 
     contestants 
53 Trimmed (sheep) 
54 Every 
55 Surround 
57 Picture 
60 Nothing 
61 Blue ___, water 
     bird 
65 Undercover 
     agent 
67 Mind 
68 Eat away 
69 You are the __ 
     of the earth 
70 Tribe of Israel 
71 Ranker 
72 Winter mo. (N. 
     hemisphere) 

DOWN 
1 Little bit 
2 A king of the 
   Amalekites 
3 A Roman 
   emperor 
4 Jewish holiday 
5 Hubbub 
6 Tribe of Israel 
7 Self 
8 Make insane 
9 Billions of years 
10 Rules 
11 Also known as 
     (abbr.) 
13 Tangle 
15 Slice 
20 Light emitting __ 
22 Contend 
24 Caress 
25 Pale 
26 Skins 
27 I am the __ and 
     the Omega 
28 Plastic 
30 Deer-like animal 

31 Swiss 
     mathematician 
32 Weight 
     watcher’s need 
35 Fisherman 
     disciple 
40 Perforated bowl 
41 Hymn of praise 
45 No room for 
     them in the __ 
48 School 
     assignment 
49 That girl 
50 Honour your 
     father and __ 
52 Seafood 
55 Baby’s ‘ball’ 
56 Garden of __ 
58 Egg on 
59 Women’s mag 
60 Cain fled to this 
     land 
62 Epoch 
63 Moulder 
64 Lyric poem 
66 And so forth 

Bible Word Search: Money 
https://www.christianbiblereference.org/ws_Money_0.htm 

All the words listed below are in the puzzle – left, right, up, down or diagonally. 
Find each word and circle each letter of the words you find. After you have 
found all the words, the leftover letters form the mystery answer. 

Avarice, Bankers, Broker, Bullion, Caesar, Changer, Coinage, Commerce, 

Copper, Currency, Daric, Denarii, Denarius, Didrachma, Drachmas, 

Exchange, Fee, Gerah, Gold, Interest, Matthew, Mina, Mint, Offering, 

Purchase, Quadrans, Revenue, Shekels, Silver, Stater, Talent, Tax, 

Teruncius, Tetradrachms, Treasure, Treasury, Tribute, Unciae, Usury, 

Wealth 

Answers to last month’s 
puzzles: 

Bible Word Search mystery answer: 
DANIEL 

Last month’s cryptogram: 

IN CHRIST WE, THOUGH MANY, 
FORM ONE BODY, AND EACH 

MEMBER BELONGS TO ALL THE 
OTHERS. 

Romans 12:5 

Cryptogram (https://www.dltk-bible.com/cryptograms/cryptogram-index.htm) 

A B C D E F G H I J K L M N O P Q R S T U V W X Y Z 

6    17    14      11      15      

__  E    I  __   __  A  __  __   I  E  __   A  __  O  U  __   __  __  A  __ 
  1  17   14   20     1   6   10   10  14  17    8    6   12  11  15   19    19    1   6   19 

O  __  E   __  __  E  E  __   __  __  A  __   A  __  O  U  __   __  __  E 
11    3  17    20    1  17  17   10    19    1   6    3    6   12  11  15   19    19    1  17 

__   I  __  E  __  __  -  __   I  __  E   __  __  A  __   __   I  __   __  O  __ 
  3  14    3  17   19   25     3  14    3  17    19    1   6   19    21  14   21     3  11   19 

__  A  __  __  E  __   O  __  __  . 
 26   6    3   21  17    8   11   23   23   Matthew 18:13 
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Teach us to pray: 
Singing God’s Praise 

26th July 2026 

Revelation 4:8–11, 5:6–14; Matthew 13:44–58 

Revelation 4:8–11, 5:6–14 
8 

Each of the four living creatures had six wings 
and was covered with eyes all round, even 
under its wings. Day and night they never stop 
saying: 

‘“Holy, holy, holy 
is the Lord God Almighty,” 
who was, and is, and is to come.’ 
 9 

Whenever the living creatures give glory, 
honour and thanks to him who sits on the 
throne and who lives for ever and ever, 

10 
the 

twenty-four elders fall down before him who sits 
on the throne and worship him who lives for 
ever and ever. They lay their crowns before the 
throne and say: 
11 

‘You are worthy, our Lord and God, 
    to receive glory and honour and power, 
for you created all things, 
    and by your will they were created 
    and have their being.’ 

6 
Then I saw a Lamb, looking as if it had been 

slain, standing at the centre of the throne, en-
circled by the four living creatures and the elders. 
The Lamb had seven horns and seven eyes, 
which are the seven spirits of God sent out into 
all the earth. 

7 
He went and took the scroll from 

the right hand of him who sat on the throne. 
8 

And when he had taken it, the four living 
creatures and the twenty-four elders fell down 
before the Lamb. Each one had a harp and they 
were holding golden bowls full of incense, which 
are the prayers of God’s people. 

9 
And they sang 

a new song, saying: 

‘You are worthy to take the scroll 
    and to open its seals, 
because you were slain, 
    and with your blood you purchased for God 
    persons from every tribe and language and 
people and nation. 
10 

You have made them to be a kingdom and 
priests to serve our God, 
    and they will reign on the earth.’ 
 11 

Then I looked and heard the voice of many 
angels, numbering thousands upon thousands, 
and ten thousand times ten thousand. They en-
circled the throne and the living creatures and 
the elders. 

12 
In a loud voice they were saying: 

‘Worthy is the Lamb, who was slain, 
    to receive power and wealth and wisdom and 
strength 
    and honour and glory and praise!’ 
 13 

Then I heard every creature in heaven 
and on earth and under the earth and on the sea, 
and all that is in them, saying: 

‘To him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb 
    be praise and honour and glory and power, 
for ever and ever!’ 
 14 

The four living creatures said, ‘Amen’, 
and the elders fell down and worshipped. 

Matthew 13:44–58 
44 

‘The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden 
in a field. When a man found it, he hid it again, 
and then in his joy went and sold all he had and 
bought that field. 
 45 

‘Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a 
merchant looking for fine pearls. 

46 
When he 

found one of great value, he went away and sold 
everything he had and bought it. 
 47 

‘Once again, the kingdom of heaven is 
like a net that was let down into the lake and 
caught all kinds of fish. 

48 
When it was full, the 

fishermen pulled it up on the shore. Then they 

sat down and collected the good fish in baskets, 
but threw the bad away. 

49 
This is how it will be 

at the end of the age. The angels will come and 
separate the wicked from the righteous 

50 
and 

throw them into the blazing furnace, where there 
will be weeping and gnashing of teeth. 
 51 

‘Have you understood all these things?’ 
Jesus asked. 

 ‘Yes,’ they replied. 
 52 

He said to them, ‘Therefore every teacher 
of the law who has become a disciple in the 
kingdom of heaven is like the owner of a house 
who brings out of his storeroom new treasures 
as well as old.’ 
 53 

When Jesus had finished these parables, 
he moved on from there. 

54 
Coming to his home 

town, he began teaching the people in their syna-
gogue, and they were amazed. ‘Where did this man 
get this wisdom and these miraculous powers?’ 
they asked. 

55 
‘Isn’t this the carpenter’s son? 

Isn’t his mother’s name Mary, and aren’t his 
brothers James, Joseph, Simon and Judas? 
56 

Aren’t all his sisters with us? Where then did 
this man get all these things?’ 

57 
And they took 

offence at him. 

 But Jesus said to them, ‘A prophet is not 
without honour except in his own town and in 
his own home.’ 
 58 

And he did not do many miracles there 
because of their lack of faith. 

Sermon by Denise Nicholls: 

TEACH US TO PRAY #8: PRAISE 

St John’s Heidelberg 

Today’s topic in our sermon series is on 
PRAISE. Praise is defined as ‘warm approval’, 
‘admiration’, or ‘worship’. 

 When we receive praise from a teacher, 
or a co-worker, or boss, we feel good, 
noticed, and appreciated. In an employment 
situation, a work of appreciation, recognition 
or praise is sometimes worth more to a 
person than extra money. 

 What about Praising God? Doesn’t God 
already know how good and loving and kind 
God is? 

 I read a great series of novels a few 
years ago, the Rosie Project Series, where 
the main character was neurodivergent; and 
while he loved his new wife very much, he 
didn’t realise it would be good to tell her more 
than once that he did, in fact love her; he 
thought his one declaration was enough for a 
lifetime. I wonder how that would go down 
with our loved ones? 

 Praising God is a reminder to us of 
God’s character and love. Let’s firstly look 
at some passages from the book of Reve-
lation, and then we shall dive into our ‘prayer 
showbags’ you’ve all been given. 

Verses in Revelation  

The book of Revelation was written by St 
John; we are familiar with the Letters to the 
Seven Churches in Chapters two and three. 
Revelation also contains many apocalyptic 
images of God’s triumph over evil, and beau-
tiful images in Chapters 21 and 22 of the 
New Heaven and New Earth. 

 In this book, John was given a glimpse 
into Heaven; we regularly pray, in the Lord’s 
Prayer, ‘…your will be done on earth as it is 
in heaven…’ So, let’s see the image of 
heaven that John observes. 

 John sees and hears much praise to God. 

 God is praised as the everlasting one 
who is most holy, with the words of the 

Trisagion: ‘Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God 
Almighty, who was, and is, and is to come.’ 
(Revelation 4:8) 

 God is praised as the Creator and Sus-
tainer of all that exists in creation: ‘You are 
worthy, our Lord and God, to receive glory 
and honour and power, for you created all 
things, and by your will they were created 
and have their being.’ (Revelation 4:11) 

 Jesus, the slain Lamb of God, is praised 
for his work of redemption: ‘You are worthy to 
take the scroll and to open its seals, because 
you were slain, and with your blood you pur-
chased for God persons from every tribe and 
language and people and nation. You have 
made them to be a kingdom and priests to 
serve our God, and they will reign on the earth.’ 
(Revelation 5:9–10); and ‘Worthy is the Lamb, 
who was slain, to receive power and wealth 
and wisdom and strength and honour and 
glory and praise!’ (Revelation 5:12) 

 God, who is Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 
is praised: ‘To him who sits on the throne and 
to the Lamb be praise and honour and glory 
and power, for ever and ever!’ (Revelation 5:13). 

 So, if all this praise is occurring in heaven, 
with the angels and all living creatures praising 
God at every opportunity, and the encourage-
ments of the rest of Scripture to praise God, 
it is good to include praise of God in our 
prayers too. 

Your prayer ‘showbags’ 

I’ve been thinking that it might be helpful to 
provide everyone with a few and varied prac-
tical supports for our prayers – hence your 
prayer ‘showbags’. Of course, nothing in here 
replaces either your Bible, or your current 
prayer practices, but something in here might 
be helpful for you to try out. See if any of these 
resonate with you or assist you in your prayers; 
use what is helpful, and ignore what isn’t. 

a) Booklet of the prayers from our sermon 
series. I’ve included these so you can turn 
to them readily. These are just a few of 
countless prayers in Scripture, which we 
can take and use and make our own. Also 
in this booklet is some info about Prayer 
Apps you can put onto your phone and 
access easily. I regularly use the Lectio365 
and ePray apps. 

 If you need help loading onto your 
mobile, please ask me or Xiaoxi or Weiyi 
to assist you. 

b) Blank cards. Use these to write the names 
of people you are praying for to become 
Christians, as well as other people you pray 
for regularly; then put it with your Bible to 
remember to pray for them. Sometimes 
people will write out a verse or two from 
Scripture on these cards. 

c) Notebook and four-colour pen. I used to 
wonder what people meant when they 
spoke of a ‘prayer journal’ – but it is simply 
writing our prayers, so I’ve included this 
small notebook for you to use, along with 
a snazzy pen with four colours – such fun! 
I find that writing prayers is a great way to 
concentrate, as we ‘write our letter to God’. 
You could use different colours for praise, 
requests, Bible quotes, or whatever works 
for you. 

d) Mission Link card. We received lots of 
these about our new partners in mission, 
the Killingbecks on King Island. There are 
ones for Rowan too, and Lyn is still working 
on hers. Pop these on your fridge or some-
where else to remind you to pray for them. 
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e) St John’s postcard. We had hundreds of 
these, but unfortunately none of Holy Spirit 
Watsonia – I’ll work on getting those too. 
This is a reminder to pray for your Church, 
our witness to our communities, and for all 
the members of our congregations. 

f) A holding cross. Sometimes, we don’t 
know what to pray, but Jesus is always 
interceding for us. The holding cross is 
made from olive wood in Israel, and fits 
snugly in your hand; hold onto it and you 
bring everything on your heart to God, 
maybe just saying the name of Jesus to 
whom we cling. It is a lovely thing to use 
even when we don’t have words. Romans 
8 says 26 In the same way, the Spirit helps 
us in our weakness. We do not know what 
we ought to pray for, but the Spirit himself 
intercedes for us through wordless groans. 
27 And he who searches our hearts knows 
the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit 
intercedes for God’s people in accordance 
with the will of God. 

g) Some lollies. Well, it IS a showbag after 

all!  

 So, take and use these items, and see if 
anything helps you in your prayers. 

If you don’t have a showbag, just contact 
me and I’ll make sure you get one. 

 AND don’t forget our monthly Pancake 
Prayer Breakfast at the Jika Street Vicarage, 
the third Saturday of each month, 8 am – 
9:30 am. Everyone is welcome! 

 Prayer is so important in our Christian 
lives. We will all have times of ‘dryness’ in 
our prayers; but remember that we are not 
saved by our prayers; prayer is a response 
and reminder to us of the goodness and love 
of our Heavenly Father, who always hears 
our prayers. We respond to God in prayer, 
seek his comfort and leading, and join in the 
praise of all creation when we pray.  

Sermon by Weiyi Lou: 

PRAYERS OF PRAISE 

Holy Spirit Watsonia 

We’re continuing our series on How to Pray, 
and I think it has been great learning to 
expand our prayer lives and widen the ways 
in which we talk with God. Just like how we 
humans need variety to have a healthy food 
diet, we also need different things to have a 
robust prayer diet. Otherwise, our spiritual 
lives will be not nearly as mature or as alive 
as they could be. 

 We’ve learnt about different dimensions 
of prayer from Jesus’ prayer. We’ve learnt 
about praying for different things, like wisdom, 
love, boldness, depending on him for our 
various needs, and indeed for everything. 

 Well, today we’re talking about the im-
portance of praising God during prayer. 

 Lots of times when we pray, we go 
straight to asking God for what we need that 
day or that season; and there’s nothing wrong 
with that! It’s actually really good that we can 
do that, it shows the freedom we have coming 
to our Father, and it demonstrates our knowing 
our dependence on God in all things. 

 We definitely should not think about God 
as a distant god or king who only listens to us 
and accepts us if we do the right thing. Jesus 
taught us that God is Abba, our Father who 
loves us and delights in hearing us, whether 
or not we’ve followed ‘proper protocol’ ap-
proaching his majesty. 

 Still, today we’ll learn that we shouldn’t 
overlook praise in our prayers, and that there 
are very good reasons to begin our prayers 
glorifying God, or even have prayers that are 
just glorifying God! 

 The Bible is, of course, full of examples 
of praising God in prayer. The Lord’s prayer 
opens with wanting God to be praised and 
glorified (‘hallowed be your name’); and many 
psalms, which really are prayer-songs, contain 
praise. Some of them—like 105 that we read 
today—are just full of praise and calling people 
to praise (‘Give praise to the Lord, proclaim 
his name; make known among the nations 
what he has done!’). Others combine petitions 
and praise, often bouncing back and forth 
between ‘Wow, God, you are wonderful’ and 
‘Strengthen us, deliver us, give us what we 
need’. And of course, as we saw in Reve-
lation, all creatures in the world will finally be 
declaring God’s praise… and we’ll look at 
those praises in a little while. 

We are created to praise 

But why is it important to praise God in our 
own daily prayer lives? 

 We already praise him in our services on 
a Sunday, in songs and communal prayers 
and as we read the Bible together. One day a 
week, surely that’s enough? That IS great, 
but that’s just one day. 

 This may be surprising news, but what do 
you think is the purpose of us human beings? 
Everyone might have a different answer (or 
no answer), but our passages today—and the 
Bible in general—show us that we are very 
much created for praise. 

 In Revelation, we see that when we are 
finally with God, we will be caught up in never-
ending praise. The great creatures (with all the 
eyes!) in God’s throne room lead worship for 
all God’s people, and praise him unceasingly 
day and night. 

 Last year, one pastor, John Piper, was 
talking about Artificial Intelligence, with sur-
prising implications for praising God. AI models 
are generating ever-increasingly convincing 
images, videos, music and writing. Pastor John 
read out a prayer made using AI, and it was 
very well written. Then he asked his listeners, 
‘Is that praise?’ ‘No!’ he answered, that’s not 
praise! 

 He goes on: ‘Let’s clarify the purpose of 
the universe… Why were you made? Com-
puters do words better than you do… [but] 
they don’t feel anything. The universe is made 
to have people who feel. This is amazing…’ 

 ‘The universe exists to have people in 
God’s image who feel the worth of grace, 
who feel the glory of grace, who feel the 
beauty of grace, who feel the wonder of 
grace—and then everything in their life takes 
on a totally non-AI meaning of action and 
praise to God.’ 

 Why praise daily? Because it’s our pur-
pose! God made us to praise! It’s where we 
will find our greatest fulfilment and joy. We 
are made to experience God’s amazing grace, 
and to live praising God in response to that! 

Praise trains our minds 

Now, if praise is what we’re made to do now 
and forever, then regularly praising God in 
our prayer lives is really good training! 

 Here on earth, we often pay most atten-
tion to the world, but praise trains us to direct 
our eyes to God. To be clear, all prayer directs 
us to God, but praise is uniquely powerful in 

this way. Praise is not asking God for some-
thing. Praise is not expressing to God some-
thing about ourselves and our situation. Praise 
is purely God-focused, declaring to God some-
thing about himself. 

 And focusing on God like this helps us 
to have a right understanding of God and 
ourselves. Every time we praise God, we’re 
saying through prayer and song, ‘You are 
God, and we are not.’ The Psalmist in Psalm 
100 says it this way, ‘Know that the Lord is 
God. It is he who made us, and we are his.’ 
You could say praise dethrones us, and 
reminds us that GOD is meant to be the Lord 
of creation and the master of our lives. 

 Strangely, this means praise both draws 
us near to God AND puts distance between 
us. But the Bible sees this as a wonderful 
mix! God has majesty far, far, far above us, 
and yet, he draws so close to us, lives among 
us, stands beside us, dwells within us! How 
good is it to be reminded of this? 

 We need to be reminded regularly. 
Sometimes Christians don’t feel like their 
lives resonate with Biblical truths. Sometimes 
it’s just head knowledge, not a reality we live 
from. But the way we learn anything is 
through repetition. 

 Some schools these days get students 
to regularly repeat ‘affirmations’: positive 
statements about self-worth, mutual respect, 
and resilience. Even if students don’t resonate 
with the affirmations at first, over time they 
internalise them and truly come to believe or 
feel them. The key is the regular repetition 
that shapes their minds. 

 If people in the world try to build them-
selves up like this, surely we should be all 
the more reinforcing our minds with true 
images about God! They’re just repeating 
basic modern psychology, but we have the 
greatest truth of the universe! That’s part of 
what the Apostle Paul instructs in Romans 
12: ‘Do not conform to the pattern of this 
world, but be transformed by the renewing of 
your mind.’ 

 To have our minds transformed we have 
to internalise not just how God wants us to 
act. We have to internalise Who He Is, which 
is what praise is all about! 

 As we praise him, may God form us to 
rest firmly in the truth of who he is and who 
we are; and may this become a confidence in 
him that flows into our lives and our witness. 

Praise fills our hearts 

So praise trains our minds. But it also fills our 
hearts. 

 God tells us to praise him not for his 
own sake! God doesn’t need our praise! He’s 
complete in himself! No! He commands us to 
praise him so that WE can experience joy. 

 Joy and praise are tightly linked. When 
we enjoy a good thing, we want to say ‘wow!’ 
And if it’s a really good thing we want to tell 
others ‘wow!’ and bring them to also come 
and enjoy the thing. 

 The world is full of people praising things 
they enjoy. These last two years there have 
been movies that people couldn’t stop talking 
about. Last year there was K-Pop Demon 
Hunters and right now there’s The Odyssey. 
People love and enjoy these very much, and 
have praised them a lot! It’s pretty hard to 
imagine anyone loving or enjoying something 
very much and yet saying nothing. When 
something is good, we almost have to tell 
someone else, or die bursting. Praising is very 
much part of enjoying something or someone. 
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1 

Give praise to the Lord, proclaim his name! 
Make known among the nations what he has 
done! 
2 

Sing to him, sing praise to him; tell of all his 
wonderful acts! 
3 

Glory in his holy name; let the hearts of those 
who seek the Lord rejoice! (Psalm 105:1–3) 

 You can tell those who wrote psalms like 
105 were writing from elation, and excitedly 
calling us to praise God just like how anyone 
enjoying something calls us also to praise. 
You might notice I’ve changed all the full 
stops to exclamation marks, because I think 
that’s really how they felt! 

 And so through praise, songs, psalms, 
God is teaching us to delight in him. 

 The delight that God wants us to have of 
him is that of when we find something su-
premely valuable. In fact, joy is the primary 
emotion that accompanies Jesus’ parables of 
the hidden treasure and the pearl of great 
price. When the man finds the treasure in the 
field, or the merchant finds the pearl, they are 
excited, delighted, full of joy! And Jesus tells 
us being known and loved by our great God 
is the same! 

 You can be sure that after the merchant got 
the pearl, he would have been rejoicing and 
telling people about it, praising its beauty, its 
value: ‘Isn’t it spectacular, isn’t it marvellous?’ 

 But what if I don’t currently feel like 
rejoicing. What if I don’t feel joy in the Lord? 
What if things are actually really bad, des-
perate or full of grief, shame or fear? What 
does praise do then? Let me encourage you: 
praise can still fill our hearts. In bad times, 
sometimes I remember to turn my mind to 
God’s greatness. And when I do, God has 
turned my burdens into joy and lifted my heart. 
Maybe not to elated joy and jumping-up-and-
down happiness, but certainly to his quiet joy 
and peace, resting in knowing that my great 
God loves me always. Praise trains our hearts 
to be filled with the joy of the Lord in any and 
all circumstances. And this is a precious and 
amazing gift that Jesus has given to us to 
face anything in life. 

 As we praise him, may God build up in 
our hearts such a great love for him, that we 
truly experience him as the pearl of great 
price we would give ourselves completely to! 

What do we praise God for? 

As an ending note, we can ask how do we 
praise God? What do we say? 

 You can praise him for any way you see 
him at work in the world. For answered prayer, 
for his mercy or blessing you see in your life 
or in the life of others. 

Rev 4:8 ‘Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God 
Almighty, who was, and is, and is to come.’ 

Rev 4:11 ‘You are worthy, our Lord… you 
created all things, and by your will they were 
created and have their being.’ 

Rev 5:12 ‘Worthy is the Lamb who was slain, to 
receive power and wealth and wisdom and 
strength and honour and glory and praise!’ 

 If we look to the praises we heard in 
Revelation, we see that we can praise God 
for his infinite character, for his creatorship, his 
amazing power, his wonderful acts of salvation. 
8 

He remembers his covenant forever, 
the promise he made for a thousand generations, 
9 

the covenant he made with Abraham, 
the oath he swore to Isaac. 
10 

He confirmed it to Jacob as a decree, 
to Israel as an everlasting covenant (Ps 105:8–10)  

 The psalms love to recall God’s faithful-
ness. God keeps his promise and has shown 
that he will always bring about what is best 
for his world and his people. 

 But you can always find more of your 
own reasons to praise him, as you read his 
word. Think on his many attributes. He is the 
God who gave himself for you and me. The 
God who is gathering people of all nations. 
The God who loves justice, protects the 
weak, who sees those who are unseen, who 
crosses impossible barriers and divides. As 
you read the Bible, find more things to know 
about God that you can praise him for! God’s 
new world is going to be full of praise, as all 
of his people, billions of us, declare God’s 
glory in all the different ways we have learnt 
through our lives. 

 Hopefully, you see why it is good to make 
praise part of your personal prayer habits, if it 
is not already. We are made to praise. It 
forms our minds. It feeds our hearts. And 
there is so much to praise God for. I pray that 
we do make this part of our usual prayer 
practice, and as we praise God more and 
more, may he in his faithfulness really bless 
and mature us and give us great spiritual 
renewal by it. Amen. 

2nd August 2026 
Romans 9:1–8; Matthew 14:13–21 

Romans 9:1–8 

9 I speak the truth in Christ – I am not lying, my 
conscience confirms it through the Holy Spirit – 
2 

I have great sorrow and unceasing anguish in 
my heart. 

3 
For I could wish that I myself were 

cursed and cut off from Christ for the sake of 
my people, those of my own race, 

4 
the people 

of Israel. Theirs is the adoption to sonship; theirs 
the divine glory, the covenants, the receiving of 
the law, the temple worship and the promises. 
5 

Theirs are the patriarchs, and from them is 
traced the human ancestry of the Messiah, who 
is God over all, for ever praised! Amen. 
 6 

It is not as though God’s word had failed. 
For not all who are descended from Israel are 
Israel. 

7 
Nor because they are his descendants 

are they all Abraham’s children. On the contrary, 
‘It is through Isaac that your offspring will be 
reckoned.’ 

8 
In other words, it is not the children 

by physical descent who are God’s children, but 
it is the children of the promise who are regarded 
as Abraham’s offspring.  

Matthew 14:13–21 
13 

When Jesus heard what had happened, he 
withdrew by boat privately to a solitary place. 
Hearing of this, the crowds followed him on foot 
from the towns. 

14 
When Jesus landed and saw 

a large crowd, he had compassion on them and 
healed those who were ill. 
 15 

As evening approached, the disciples 
came to him and said, ‘This is a remote place, 
and it’s already getting late. Send the crowds away, 
so that they can go to the villages and buy them-
selves some food.’ 
 16 

Jesus replied, ‘They do not need to go 
away. You give them something to eat.’ 
 17 

‘We have here only five loaves of bread 
and two fish,’ they answered. 
 18 

‘Bring them here to me,’ he said. 
19 

And 
he told the people to sit down on the grass. 
Taking the five loaves and the two fish and 
looking up to heaven, he gave thanks and broke 
the loaves. Then he gave them to the disciples, 
and the disciples gave them to the people. 
20 

They all ate and were satisfied, and the disciples 
picked up twelve basketfuls of broken pieces 
that were left over. 

21 
The number of those who 

ate was about five thousand men, besides women 
and children. 

Sermon by Xiaoxi Lou: 

FOOD FOR ALL NATIONS 

St John’s Heidelberg 

Romans 9:1–8 

This section comes straight after Paul talking 
about God’s amazing grace towards all of us: 
the joy we have eternally through Jesus: the 
son-ship we have entered into. So why this 
sudden change? 

 Jesus speaks about the Israelites: the 
Jews. It’s all about the audience that Paul is 
speaking to. Could maybe use the Messianic 
Jews here? 

 Paul must face squarely the fact that, as 
a whole, Israel had rejected its Messiah. 
What does this say about the purposes of 
God? If God cannot bring his ancient people 
into salvation, how do Christians know that 
he can save them? Will the Christian 
salvation also be superseded one day?* 

 Paul speaks of God 26 times in chapters 
9–11, but of Christ only seven times and the 
Spirit once. The emphasis falls on God in his 
sovereignty rather than on Christ in his 
saving activity. ‘Jew’ is mentioned twice, but 
‘Israel’ 11 times (and not elsewhere in this 
letter). Paul is referring to the nation in its 
capacity as the covenant people, the people 
of God.† 

 Paul’s initial answer restates the same 
basic message three ways in verses 6–8 to 
make sure that no one misses his point: 

• Romans 9:6b: ‘Israel’ ≠ all Israel 

• Romans 9:7: Abraham’s children ≠ all Abra-
ham’s descendants (e.g., Isaac not Ishmael) 

• Romans 9:8: children of God ≠ children of 
the flesh; rather, children of God = children 
of the promise‡ 

Matthew 14:13–21: Jesus feeds the five thousand 

Hmmm…how do we tell this story in a new 
way? A way that is even more relatable to 
ourselves? After all, Jesus feeding people, 
healing people, we know those stories, right? 
I had a housemate from China, called Nancy. 
Nancy was not a Christian, and as our family 
explained that we were Christian, Nancy 
asked me: 

 Well, why didn’t Jesus come to the 
Chinese people then? After all, China does 
call itself the ‘middle country’ or the ‘central 
country’…the centre of the world, right? 

 We know that in the past, as different 
cultures and languages have discovered Jesus’ 
story, they have found connection points with 
themselves… Look at our windows: for those 
who arrived from England, they saw them-
selves in the Bible stories! For many of those 
fleeing from Iran and Afghanistan, they see 
themselves in the Jesus that suffered and 
carried a cross. For those from China, I know 
many of them see themselves, and see God 
at work in the healings that have happened 
all over the country, sometimes even in the 
pictorial nature of their language. For the con-
gregation in Clayton that our family was at 

                                                 
* Leon Morris, The Epistle to the Romans, The 
Pillar New Testament Commentary (Grand 
Rapids, MI; Leicester, England: W.B. Eerdmans; 
Inter-Varsity Press, 1988), 344. 
† Leon Morris, op. cit., 345. 
‡ Steven E. Runge, High Definition Commentary: 
Romans (Bellingham, WA: Lexham Press, 
2014), 164. 
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before joining you here, I know that an impor-
tant part of their identity was the curries they 
ate, and it was a uniting factor over which 
they bonded (they always made sure if anyone 
was moving into care, that curries were avai-
lable on the menu first)! 

 So…maybe a way to make today’s story 
more relevant would be describing the food 
that Jesus provides, in a way that is more 
culturally appropriate? Maybe instead of two 
fish and five loaves, I could say…two fish and 
five dumplings? Or what about chapati (a 
Ugandan bread often used for breakfast)? 

 The thing is, I don’t think Jesus forgets 
himself or his culture when he came to Earth, 
or in how he is the saviour of the world. 
Some more recent Bible experts believe that 
this feeding miracle, one of two, is in Jewish 
territory, and the other feeding of the 4000 is 
in non-Jewish territory…and of course, this is 
yet another demonstration of God loving us: 
this very multicultural age! I’m not totally sure 
of this. We have moments of Jesus res-
ponding to those beyond the Jewish culture, 
but Jesus tells them that he must go to the 
Jews first, then to the nations beyond. 

 While Nancy, this housemate, might have 
been upset that Jesus didn’t go to her country 
first, there was never in the Bible’s mind, or 
God’s mind, or Jesus’ mind, that he was 
meant to go out to all the world all at the same 
time. This story from Matthew is miraculous, 
and demonstrates Jesus’ power as the saviour 
of the world. And the rest of the world has 
come to know that over time through this story. 

 Our reading from Paul is actually a letter 
to a non-Jewish church in Rome. Hence it’s 
called ‘Romans’…so original right? And much 
of the letter spends time explaining things 
that would have been much more second 
nature to the Jewish community. It’s so clear 
and concise to a non-Jewish community, that 

I think that’s why many of us like 
it! It’s so clear and concise to us, 
a non-Jewish community! But 
today’s reading sees Paul turning 
back to his fellow Jews. Paul, 
the one who wrote the letter, 
grieves over the many Jews who 
have rejected Jesus. He writes: 
2 
I have great sorrow and unceasing 

anguish in my heart. 
3 

For I could 
wish that I myself were cursed and 
cut off from Christ for the sake of 
my people, those of my own race, 
4 

the people of Israel. 

 Even though Jesus’ message went to the 
Jews first, it doesn’t remain ONLY for the Jews. 
Paul writes and Steven Runge explains how 
the Israel of the Old Testament isn’t all of Israel: 

‘Israel’ ≠ all Israel, 

Abraham’s children ≠ all Abraham’s descen-
dants (e.g., Isaac not Ishmael), 

children of God ≠ children of the flesh;  
rather, children of God = children of the promise 
(Steven E. Runge) 

 Jesus will feed those who 
are hungry. Salvation is not a 
birthright but a gift for those who 
search and long for it. 

 Long long ago, for you guys 
anyway, back when 
you were born, I went to Bible 
college, and as 
we studied the 
book of Acts, our lecturer pointed out how 
after Jesus had died, and risen to new life, 
he told his disciples to go out into the 
world. That moment was the official time 
for God’s message to go beyond, and to the 
rest of the world. And in fact, when you map 
the places they went and the new people 
groups they went to, it almost looks like con-
centric circles, mapped out: 

 I do not think that is an accident. I don’t 

think it’s an accident either, that the Bible has 

now been translated into so many different lan-

guages, and shared across so many different 

places in the world: including Uganda, inclu-

ding China, including England, and Australia: 

 And so Paul’s grief towards his fellow 
Jews in today’s reading is one that we might 
sometimes feel too. When different cultures 
might reject God. 
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 A few weeks ago, we heard a sermon 
from Archbishop Ric, one that encouraged us 
to be looking beyond ourselves and praying 
for those around us to know Jesus. He en-
couraged us to look to the harvest. This is no 
accident. I think this is something that we can 
all do, and is in fact what the plan was all 
along. God has always planned for his plan 
with Jesus at its centre, to be shared through-
out all the world, and throughout every country. 
Despite that many Jews, the original people 
of God’s choosing, turned away from Him, 
there are still those turning to him now. And 
we have seen the waves of people groups, 
and people coming to faith over time. Mis-
sionaries across the world have noticed the 
waves of different cultures coming to faith: for 
example, there are many Chinese who have 
come to faith in underground churches, with 
miraculous healing. That makes sense, right? 
In a country where all spiritual things have been 
banned and you are to just read your ‘little 
red book’, encountering something, someone, 
who can help and heal so practically, so 
directly, proves that He truly is God, right? 
Yet, in Iran we know that many too have come 
to faith through dreams, where they meet Jesus. 
In a country where your faith and religious 
faithfulness are valued, dreams which cannot 
be controlled by the religion, suddenly bring 
many to Jesus. God has brought His message 
across the world through many different means, 
and today we read of two different ways: his 
miracles, and through the letters spread by 
his disciples. 

 This is something that is a bit of a warning 
too. We do not want to take for granted the 
treasure we have through the Bible. We do 
not want to forget how powerful and strange 
these miracles are, of feeding 5000. Just 
because we have so many translations of the 
Bible into English, that does not mean that 
we do not keep praying for those around us 
to know Jesus, for them to read these same 
miracles we are reading, and acknowledge 
Jesus as Lord and Saviour. Just as Paul warns 
the Jews of his time that they cannot assume 
their salvation is a birthright, our gift given to 
us through history and time, through many 
different means, is not something to be taken 
for granted. It isn’t something only for one 
country or culture, or for one generation or 
language; or even for one type of food. 

 In other words, it is not the children by 
physical descent who are God’s children, but 
it is the children of the promise who are 
regarded as Abraham’s offspring. 

 Rather, the message of God’s grace con-
tinues to spread. It continues to be translated 
into different languages, cultures and locations. 
Jesus did not feed those 5000 people so that 
they would only remain full for that moment, 
rather that this miracle would be recounted 
again and again, so that all might trust in Him, 
and know that He is Saviour, across every 
nation, across every people group, across all 
generations. 

 Today is All-Age Sunday, when we cele-
brate, encourage and lift up all ages. And so 
for that reason, I wanted to point out yet 
another difference in our parish, one that we 
can encourage and lift up. Today’s readings 
are to be shared across ages too, across 
generations. So here is the ‘translation’ of 
part of a story in the Bible, ‘translated’ into cur-
rent language by a friend in Canberra. Because 
just as Paul points out, the message of God 
has not failed. So, let me read this fun trans-
lation and you can all tell me what story it is: 

Then he has his ‘main character arc’ moment: 

> ‘Wait… my dad’s employees are eating 
better than me. I’ll just go home, admit I sold, 
and beg to be staff-tier.’ 

So he heads back. While he’s still in render 
distance, his dad sees him, sprints out like, 
*’MY BOY!!!’* Big hug, tears, full wholesome 
vibes. 

Son starts his scripted apology, but Dad 
skips the cutscene: 

> ‘Nah fam, get him new drip, a ring, fresh 
kicks. Fire up the grill — we’re throwing a 
comeback party. My son was basically offline, 
now he’s logged back in. He was lost in the 
sauce, now he’s found.’ 

 And so, just as Archbishop Ric encou-
raged us to do just a few weeks ago, we are 
encouraged: let us keep praying for the 
Harvest. Brothers and sisters, may we all 
look up, look out, not only look in. May all of 
us see the harvest that is before us, those 
ready and needing to hear about our beautiful, 
one and only Saviour, that can indeed feed 
5000, will indeed welcome all people of every 
language and culture and nation, and who 
will welcome all of us back no matter that we 
all as lost children, might be ‘lost in the sauce, 
but are now found through Jesus.’ 

 Let’s pray this prayer from Alexander 
Carmichael in Scotland: 

‘I am giving you worship with all my life, I am 
giving you obedience with all my power, I am 
giving you praise with all my strength, I am 
giving you honour with all my speech. I am 

giving you love with all my heart, I am giving 
you affection with all my sense, I am giving 
you my being with all my mind, I am giving 
you my soul, O most high and holy God. 

Praise to the Father, Praise to the Son, 
Praise to the Spirit, The Three in One. 

Sermon by Helen McAlley: 

LOAVES AND FISHES 

Holy Spirit Watsonia 

JOHN THE BAPTIST 

The story in Matthew’s gospel of Jesus feeding 
the 5000 people comes immediately after the 
death of John the Baptist. John had been 
killed by the governor Herod, and Jesus would 
have been very saddened to hear of his death, 
as not only was John a fearless man of God 
preparing the way for Jesus by calling people 
to repent of their sins, but he was also a 
relative of Jesus, as their mothers, Mary and 
Elizabeth, were cousins. 

 Herod had killed John the Baptist and 
maybe felt guilty or even afraid because he 
had killed an innocent man in order to have 
some fun at his birthday party. Later on, Herod 
heard about Jesus and the miracles that He 
was performing, and he said to his servants, 
‘This must be John the Baptist: he has risen 
from the dead. That is why miraculous 
powers are at work in him’ (Matt 14:2). 

THE NEED TO BE ALONE 

When the news of John’s death was told to 
Jesus, He went away to a desert place to be 
quite alone. Maybe he was wanting some 
time to reflect and grieve the loss of John, 
but He would also have been escaping from 
Herod’s jurisdiction, knowing that Herod 
would not hesitate to kill Him just as he had 
not hesitated to kill John. 

 Jesus went to a deserted place by boat, 
but the people who had been learning from 
Him and seeking healing from Him followed 
Him on foot. When Jesus emerged from His 
retreat, He saw a vast crowd of people following 
after Him. The Bible says He was deeply moved 
and healed the sick among them. 

THE COMPASSION OF JESUS 

Just think for a moment about that phrase 
‘deeply moved’. Jesus was deeply moved by 
all those people who had realised their need 
of Him. He had compassion on the sick and 
healed them. Then He was concerned because 
they were a long way from their homes and 
He knew they would be hungry. He cared 
about their physical needs just as He cares 
about all of our needs today. The Bible says 
that Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, 
today and forever. Just as He cared about 
the needs of those people in our gospel story, 
so He is intimately concerned about us and 
our needs. The apostle Paul wrote that that 
Lord will supply or meet all our needs in 
Christ Jesus. 

 In the Sermon on the Mount, Jesus 
reminded His listeners that our Heavenly 
Father loves us and wants to care for us. He 
said we are valuable. God cares for the birds 
and makes the flowers beautiful. How much 
more will He care for us His children. Our 
Heavenly Father knows what we need. As we 
come to Him in trust and seeking His 
kingdom and being obedient in every way 
that He shows us, He will take care of our 
needs. But it is important to have trust and 
confidence that He will do what He promised 
– like children coming to a loving father and 
knowing that father will look after them. 

AN EXAMPLE FOR US 

Notice too that Jesus in our reading today 
cared for those around Him, when he could 
have been exasperated by the people following 
Him when He wanted some peace and quiet. 
He selflessly cared for their needs when He 
could have been angry with them. What a 
wonderful example He is to us here. There 
are times when the Lord might call us to help 
someone when we are feeling tired or busy, 
to forget about ourselves and think of that 
other person. This doesn’t mean that we are 
not to have good personal boundaries. There 
are times when we need to say no and we 
need to be aware if someone is taking advan-
tage of us. But there are times when the Holy 
Spirit will prompt us to go out of our way to 
help someone. Being led by the Spirit and 
used to hearing His voice in our hearts and 
also being willing to be obedient to what the 
Lord shows us are key factors here. 

‘GIVE THEM SOMETHING TO EAT’ 

Jesus said to His disciples, ‘You give them 
something to eat’. Maybe He wanted them to 
start thinking about how they could exercise 
their faith. They replied, ‘But we haven’t any-
thing here except five loaves and two fish.’ 
They were thinking only in the natural realm. 
Jesus was thinking in the spiritual realm 
knowing that the Lord can provide whatever 
the circumstances. We too need to remember 
that that Lord has spiritual resources to meet 
our needs beyond those that we can see in 
the natural world. We need to have a 
supernatural rather than a natural worldview. 

LIVING WITH A SUPERNATURAL WORLDVIEW 

When I’m praying for someone who is sick, I 
pray for natural healing which comes through 
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medical intervention, but I also pray for super-
natural healing which comes from the Holy Spirit. 

 I did not sleep well at all last night. Every 
now and then, I have a night when sleep eludes 
me. I remember Peter, my husband, saying to 
me at times like this, ‘Don’t let it get to you,’ 
(probably because he saw there were times 
when things did get to me!) 

 This morning, when I got up, I said aloud, 
‘This is the day that the Lord has made. I will 
rejoice and be glad in it (regardless of how I 
feel because of lack of sleep.) Then I asked 
for the Lord to give me His supernatural 
strength so that I could do all that I needed to 
do. Then I just went ahead with my day. 

 When I couldn’t sleep, I heard an inter-
view on the radio with a man called Francis 
Collins. He had gone from being an atheist to 
being a strong Christian and had been influ-
enced by the writings of CS Lewis (who also 
became a Christian after being an atheist). 
Francis Collins was a doctor and medical 
scientist who studied genetics. He was res-
ponsible for identifying the gene which causes 
the illness Cystic Fibrosis – an illness that my 
son inherited from my husband and me. Francis 
Collins was also the director of the Human 
Genome Project which involved many top 
scientists from many different countries. 

 God works supernaturally in our lives and 
brings good out of everything. If I’d slept better, 
I would have missed this wonderful interview. 

 Every day, we can pray that the Lord will 
strengthen us supernaturally in whatever way 
we need it and it becomes a habit to trust the 
Lord in everything. 

FIVE LOAVES AND TWO FISH 

Where did those five loaves and two fish 
come from? Matthew’s gospel does not tell 
us, but John’s gospel tells us that a young 
boy came to Jesus’ disciple Andrew and gave 
him the loaves and fish. Andrew then passed 
them on to Jesus. As soon as Jesus received 
this food He immediately told the disciples to 
tell the people to sit down and then the miracle 
happened. Jesus broke the bread and asked 
the disciples to distribute it. And there was 
enough food for everyone with twelve baskets 
of fragments left over. 

 That young boy could have kept that food 
for himself, but he selflessly gave it away. He 
did not go without in the bountiful supply of 
bread and fish provided by Jesus. Jesus said 
it is more blessed to give than to receive. If 
only the people that are trying to steal from 
others by scams and all sorts of other things 
could understand that true happiness is found 
in giving, not in defrauding someone. The 
enemy has deceived them and we need to 
pray for them that the eyes of their spiritual 
understanding would be opened and that they 
would come to know Jesus as their Saviour. 

JESUS MULTIPLIES WHAT WE GIVE HIM 

It seems as if Jesus was waiting for someone 
to offer something to Him and then He could 
work that miracle. I believe it is the same 
today with Jesus and us. Jesus prompts us 
(through the Holy Spirit) to give what we have 
to Him and then He takes it and multiplies it 
or uses it to advance His kingdom. 

 Sometimes we think we do not have a 
lot to offer Jesus but we offer what we can. 
One of our bishops in the Diocese of Willochra 
(Bishop Garry Weatherill) used to say, ‘Do what 
you can, not what you can’t’. 

 What can we bring to Jesus? We can bring 
our prayers for our church, our families and 
friends, our missionaries and for those who 
do not know Jesus as their Lord and Saviour. 

 Each morning we can ask the Lord to 
use us as He wills that day and be open to 
what He will do. One prayer I pray each 
morning is, ‘Interrupt my day as you see fit.’ 
We can be like Jesus and be kind to some-
one who needs it. Kindness is a gift of the 
Holy Spirit. We do not need to struggle or 
strive to be kind. The Holy Spirit lives within 
us and we can pray a simple prayer asking 
the Lord to give us the kindness we need in 
each situation. 

 Then there are ministries in the church 
that we can do. I felt inspired when the Watsonia 
ladies were sharing recently about their many 
years of service in the ministry of mainly 
music. If we are willing, the Lord will use us 
to bless others and to advance His kingdom. 

 We can give our money to Jesus, 
knowing that He will use it in His kingdom but 
also will bless us and make sure we are fully 
provided for. 

 A prayer I often pray at night is, ‘Lord, 
take and use what I have done today as 
loaves and fishes.’ 

GIVING THANKS 

Notice that our Lord Jesus gave thanks for 
the food. This reminds us of the importance 
of thanking God for our meals. It is good to 
be thankful for all that God has given us and 
maybe to have another time in the day when 
we think of what we can be thankful for. 

 This wonderful Bible story has many les-
sons for us today and it reminds us how the 
Lord Jesus uses us to advance His kingdom 
and to bless others. 

 Shall we pray: Dear Lord. We thank you 
for this amazing story of your love. Help us to 
give all that we can to Jesus knowing that he 
will multiply it and use it in His kingdom. We 
pray in the name of Jesus. Amen. 

Helen McAlley 

Matthew 14:22–36 
9th August 2026 

Genesis 37:1–4,12–28; Matthew 14:22–36 

Sermon by Bishop Genieve Blackwell 

Genesis 37:1–4,12–28 

37 Jacob lived in the land where his father had 
stayed, the land of Canaan. 
 2 

This is the account of Jacob’s family line. 

 Joseph, a young man of seventeen, was 
tending the flocks with his brothers, the sons of 
Bilhah and the sons of Zilpah, his father’s wives, 
and he brought their father a bad report about 
them. 
 3 

Now Israel loved Joseph more than any 
of his other sons, because he had been born to 
him in his old age; and he made an ornate robe 
for him. 

4 
When his brothers saw that their father 

loved him more than any of them, they hated 
him and could not speak a kind word to him. 
 12 

Now his brothers had gone to graze their 
father’s flocks near Shechem, 

13 
and Israel said 

to Joseph, ‘As you know, your brothers are grazing 
the flocks near Shechem. Come, I am going to 
send you to them.’ 

 ‘Very well,’ he replied. 
 4 

So he said to him, ‘Go and see if all is 
well with your brothers and with the flocks, and 
bring word back to me.’ Then he sent him off 
from the Valley of Hebron. 

 When Joseph arrived at Shechem, 
15 

a 
man found him wandering around in the fields 
and asked him, ‘What are you looking for?’ 
 16 

He replied, ‘I’m looking for my brothers. Can 
you tell me where they are grazing their flocks?’ 
 17 

‘They have moved on from here,’ the man 
answered. ‘I heard them say, “Let’s go to Dothan.”’ 

 So Joseph went after his brothers and 
found them near Dothan. 

18 
But they saw him in 

the distance, and before he reached them, they 
plotted to kill him. 
 19 

‘Here comes that dreamer!’ they said to 
each other. 

20 
‘Come now, let’s kill him and throw 

him into one of these cisterns and say that a 
ferocious animal devoured him. Then we’ll see 
what comes of his dreams.’ 
 21 

When Reuben heard this, he tried to rescue 
him from their hands. ‘Let’s not take his life,’ he 
said. 

22 
‘Don’t shed any blood. Throw him into 

this cistern here in the wilderness, but don’t lay 
a hand on him.’ Reuben said this to rescue him 
from them and take him back to his father. 
 23 

So when Joseph came to his brothers, 
they stripped him of his robe – the ornate robe 
he was wearing – 

24 
and they took him and 

threw him into the cistern. The cistern was empty; 
there was no water in it. 
 25 

As they sat down to eat their meal, they 
looked up and saw a caravan of Ishmaelites 
coming from Gilead. Their camels were loaded 
with spices, balm and myrrh, and they were on 
their way to take them down to Egypt. 
 26 

Judah said to his brothers, ‘What will we 
gain if we kill our brother and cover up his blood? 
27 

Come, let’s sell him to the Ishmaelites and not 
lay our hands on him; after all, he is our brother, 
our own flesh and blood.’ His brothers agreed. 
 28 

So when the Midianite merchants came by, 
his brothers pulled Joseph up out of the cistern 
and sold him for twenty shekels of silver to the 
Ishmaelites, who took him to Egypt. 

Matthew 14:22–36 

22 
Immediately Jesus made the disciples get 

into the boat and go on ahead of him to the 
other side, while he dismissed the crowd. 
23 

After he had dismissed them, he went up on a 
mountainside by himself to pray. Later that night, 
he was there alone, 

24 
and the boat was already 

a considerable distance from land, buffeted by 
the waves because the wind was against it. 
 25 

Shortly before dawn Jesus went out to 
them, walking on the lake. 

26 
When the disciples 

saw him walking on the lake, they were terrified. 
‘It’s a ghost,’ they said, and cried out in fear. 
 27 

But Jesus immediately said to them: 
‘Take courage! It is I. Don’t be afraid.’ 
 28 

‘Lord, if it’s you,’ Peter replied, ‘tell me to 
come to you on the water.’ 
 29 

‘Come,’ he said. 

 Then Peter got down out of the boat, 
walked on the water and came towards Jesus. 
30 

But when he saw the wind, he was afraid and, 
beginning to sink, cried out, ‘Lord, save me!’ 
 31 

Immediately Jesus reached out his hand 
and caught him. ‘You of little faith,’ he said, ‘why 
did you doubt?’ 
 32 

And when they climbed into the boat, the 
wind died down. 

33 
Then those who were in the 

boat worshipped him, saying, ‘Truly you are the 
Son of God.’ 
 34 

When they had crossed over, they landed 
at Gennesaret. 

35 
And when the men of that 

place recognised Jesus, they sent word to all 
the surrounding country. People brought all who 
were ill to him 

36 
and begged him to let those 

who were ill just touch the edge of his cloak, 
and all who touched it were healed. 
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It is good to be here this morning to receive 
Katrine. She is publicly declaring at this stage 
of her journey following Jesus, ‘I want to be 
part of the Anglican church’. 

 This week and last week we have heard 
two miracles from the gospel of Matthew. The 
feeding of the five thousand, and now Jesus 
walking on water. The miracle story this week 
can be read as a picture of the life of faith. 
Faith mixed with fear and doubt. And as such 
teaching us something more about our life of 
prayer, which I know you have been reflecting 
on. 

 I am also aware that you heard the Arch-
bishop’s reflection on Matthew 9:37–38: The 
harvest is plentiful, but the workers are few. 
Ask the Lord of the harvest, therefore, to send 
out workers into his harvest field—the guiding 
text for the vision and emerging strategy For 
the harvest. The disciples find that they are the 
answer to their own prayer, the very next verses 
recording that Jesus sends out the twelve. 

 This morning we see Jesus sending his 
disciples out again. As good apostles they 
must now take the story of the kingdom to the 
other side in their own strength. The gospel 
of God must go to the world. 

 But they would rather not. Maybe they 
are afraid of embarking on their own, afraid of 
the other side. It seems that Jesus more or 
less has to force them. 

 He himself goes up the mountain to pray. 
He was looking for that time with his Father 
ever since he heard the terrible news of his 
cousin John the Baptist’s death, since before 
the feeding of the five thousand. He doesn’t 
go with his disciples. They must learn to be 
alone on the wide sea of the world. Soon they 
will also have to do things alone. So long as 
they know that Jesus doesn’t lose sight of 
them, and on the heights prays for them. 

 ‘You of little faith, why did you doubt?’ 

 The disciples had seen so much of Jesus’ 
power. They had heard his teaching and 
prayed his prayer. But now they are stuck. 
Well into the night, they haven’t made it to the 
other side of the lake. Professional fishermen, 
they were struggling with the oars, unable to 
make headway against the wind and the waves. 
They’ll never get there! They shouldn’t have 
listened to Jesus; they shouldn’t have gone. 

 No disciple remembers that the wind and 
sea obey him. They don’t know how to pray 
and don’t dare to trust that someone is praying 
for them. Matthew only hopes that his readers 
will do better. 

 We are like the disciples in the boat. We 
hear his teaching, we pray his prayer. We 
see Jesus’ power – in our lives, in the lives of 
others. But we can get stuck. We can struggle 
to make headway against all that seems to 
work against us, work against doing what 
Jesus is asking us to do. 

 Jesus prays on the mountain for his friends 
below, tossing up and down on the sea. He 
sees their fruitless efforts, their fight against 
elements, the despair in their eyes. They can’t 
cope; he has to go to them. They seem to have 
left all their trust in God behind on shore, on 
the land where not long ago he fed them with 
bread and fish, the sign they will never lack 
anything. But now that the wind and the tide 
are against them, their courage sinks again. 
He really must go to them. 

 And so early in the morning Jesus went 
down from the mountain, set foot on the waters, 
and walked on the sea toward them. 

 Jesus sets foot on the waters. As if he is 
God himself! For that is what is written of the 
Eternal One in the book of Job (9:8): God 
tramples the waves of the sea. It is also how 
the Eternal One is celebrated in the psalms 
(77:19) and by the prophets, as One who 
makes a way through the sea, a path through 
mighty waters. (Is 43:16) 

 Jesus of Nazareth strode over the sea of 
life in the firm conviction that nothing could 
separate him from the love of God. In so doing 
he was anticipating the future. In that sense this 
is an Easter story. Jesus treads death under-
foot; he walks where there is no way. Thus 
he goes before his followers to the other side. 

 Jesus wants to walk before his followers 
so that they follow him. But they can’t. They 
are deadly afraid. 26 When the disciples saw 
him walking on the lake, they were terrified. 
‘It’s a ghost,’ they said, and cried out in fear. 

 They don’t expect him, so they see a 
ghost, and become even more afraid than they 
already were. They don’t see that it is Jesus 
who wants to go before them, and so they 
can’t follow him. 

 The American poet Berry Wendell reads: 

To go in the dark with a light is to know the light. 
To know the dark, go dark. 
Go without sight, 
and find that the dark, too, blooms and sings, 
and is traveled by dark feet and dark wings. 

 
27 

But Jesus immediately said to them: 
‘Take courage! It is I. Don’t be afraid.’ 

 
28 

‘Lord, if it’s you,’ Peter replied, ‘tell me to 
come to you on the water.’ 
 29 

‘Come,’ he said. 

 Then Peter got down out of the boat, 
walked on the water and came toward Jesus. 

 Even those who believe in Jesus, as the 
disciples already did, don’t know what to ex-
pect from him. But he seems to be doing the 
impossible, and sometimes people get the 
idea that it would be good to copy him, if only 
we could. Some people set off with the aim of 
doing just that: to bring his love and power, 
his peace and hope to the needy world—and 
then they let their eyes drop for a moment to 
the waves. 30 But when he saw the wind, he 
was afraid and, beginning to sink, cried out, 
‘Lord, save me!’ 

 Of course, if like Peter we look at the 
waves being lashed by the wind, we will just 
think – it is impossible. What we are called to 
do – it is so basic and obvious, yet so hard to 
do in practice – is to keep our eyes fixed on 
Jesus, and our eyes open for his encourage-
ment (even if it does contain some rebuke as 
well). And our hearts and minds and wills 
must be ready to do what Jesus says, even if 
it seems crazy at the time. 

 31 
Immediately Jesus reached out his hand 

and caught him. ‘You of little faith,’ he said, ‘why 
did you doubt?’ 

 The moment when we are most strongly 
tempted to give up is probably the moment 
when help is, if we only knew it, just a step away. 

 That is what it is like for each of us as fol-
lowers of Jesus. As Christian disciples, again 
and again. As far as we know, walking on 
water in the literal sense was not something 
early Christians expected to do themselves. 
Paul, when he faced shipwrecks, never ima-
gined that getting out of the boat and strolling 
off to the shore was a viable option. So it is 
likely that Matthew expects his readers to hear 
this story In terms of their own journey of 
faith – and their own struggles with doubt. 

 There are many times when Jesus asks 
us to do what seems impossible. How can we 
even begin to do the task he has called us to? 
I know I have felt that every time I have 
moved into a new parish, into a new role. 

 I know we feel that as a Diocese at 
times. Yet For the harvest is encouraging us 
to lean into that – the gap between where you 
see yourselves called to be and where you 
are now. To look up in prayer and out at the 
harvest asking what is our next faithful step, 
as you watch for the signs of renewal. What it 
means for to you be a healthy and fruitful 
church, people from all walks of life and 
places of origin. Different generations and 
those who are vulnerable finding a welcome, 
being able to trust and feel safe. 

 There are other things that seem impos-
sible too, aren’t there? How can we even think 
of doing without that sin which we were asked 
to give up? How can we really suppose we 
might be able to develop a serious habit of 
prayer when we are so frantic and disorganised? 

 And that is so important if we are not 
going to just look down and drown. 

 I asked for the Genesis reading today 
because it is worth remembering what hap-
pened to Joseph, the favourite son of his father 
Jacob. We jumped over the dreams that he 
had – the sheaves of wheat, the sun, moon 
and stars bowing down to him. Were they the 
dreams of a spoiled child with delusions of 
grandeur? That is what his brothers thought – 
and they got rid of him: setting out to murder 
him but then selling him into slavery. Or were 
those dreams the voice of God telling the 
story of God’s people? If so, they would pass 
through a severe test, with Joseph anticipa-
ting in his own person the whole story of the 
Exodus, being sold as a slave, then wonder-
fully released and exalted. 

 The misery of his fate, ten times worse 
because of who it was that caused it, never 
shook his faith: ‘You meant evil against me’ 
He would say much later to his brothers, ‘But 
God meant it for good.’ (Gen 50:20). 

 The amazing thing is how God uses our 
doubts, or fears, our hard experiences! Who 
knows how different Joseph, the ruler of Egypt, 
must have been because he had once been 
a slave himself. Peter knew what it was to do 
the impossible, and to be led by Jesus to 
safety. It is the same pattern: the raging 
waters doing their worst, and the people God 
emerging surprised but safe. 

 ‘You of little faith, why did you doubt?’ 

 Or do you have the courage, the faith, to 
step out of safety onto the waters of God’s tur-
bulent purposes, trusting only the call of Jesus. 

 
Bishop Genieve Blackwell (TMA) 
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175th Anniversary of 
St John’s Heidelberg 

16th August 2026 

Isaiah 54:1–8;  Psalm 78:1–7; 
1 Corinthians 3:5–11;  John 15:1–17 

Sermon by Archbishop Ric Thorpe 

Note: Sensitive persons are advised to have a 
medical practitioner and two nurses at hand. 

Isaiah 54:1–8 

54 ‘Sing, barren woman, 
    you who never bore a child; 
burst into song, shout for joy, 
    you who were never in labour; 
because more are the children of the desolate woman 
    than of her who has a husband,’ 
says the LORD. 
2 

‘Enlarge the place of your tent, 
    stretch your tent curtains wide, 
    do not hold back; 
lengthen your cords, 
    strengthen your stakes. 
3 
For you will spread out to the right and to the left; 

    your descendants will dispossess nations 
    and settle in their desolate cities. 
4 

‘Do not be afraid; you will not be put to shame. 
    Do not fear disgrace; you will not be humiliated. 
You will forget the shame of your youth 
    and remember no more the reproach of your 
widowhood. 
5 

For your Maker is your husband – 
    the LORD Almighty is his name – 
the Holy One of Israel is your Redeemer; 
    he is called the God of all the earth. 
6 

The LORD will call you back 
    as if you were a wife deserted and distressed 
in spirit – 
a wife who married young, 
    only to be rejected,’ says your God. 
7 

‘For a brief moment I abandoned you, 
    but with deep compassion I will bring you back. 
8 

In a surge of anger 
    I hid my face from you for a moment, 
but with everlasting kindness 
    I will have compassion on you,’ 
    says the LORD your Redeemer. 

Psalm 78:1–7 

A maskil of Asaph. 
1 

My people, hear my teaching; 
    listen to the words of my mouth. 
2 

I will open my mouth with a parable; 
    I will utter hidden things, things from of old – 
3 

things we have heard and known, 
    things our ancestors have told us. 
4 

We will not hide them from their descendants; 
    we will tell the next generation 
the praiseworthy deeds of the LORD, 
    his power, and the wonders he has done. 
5 

He decreed statutes for Jacob 
    and established the law in Israel, 
which he commanded our ancestors 
    to teach their children, 
6 

so that the next generation would know them, 
    even the children yet to be born, 
    and they in turn would tell their children. 
7 

Then they would put their trust in God 
    and would not forget his deeds 
    but would keep his commands. 

1 Corinthians 3:5–11 
5 

What, after all, is Apollos? And what is Paul? 
Only servants, through whom you came to be-
lieve – as the Lord has assigned to each his task. 
6 

I planted the seed, Apollos watered it, but God 
has been making it grow. 

7 
So neither the one 

who plants nor the one who waters is anything, 
but only God, who makes things grow. 

8 
The one 

who plants and the one who waters have one pur-

pose, and they will each be rewarded according 
to their own labour. 

9 
For we are fellow workers in 

God’s service; you are God’s field, God’s building. 
 10 

By the grace God has given me, I laid a 
foundation as a wise builder, and someone else 
is building on it. But each one should build with 
care. 

11 
For no one can lay any foundation other 

than the one already laid, which is Jesus Christ.  

John 15:1–17 

15 ‘I am the true vine, and my Father is the 
gardener. 

2 
He cuts off every branch in me that 

bears no fruit, while every branch that does 
bear fruit he prunes so that it will be even more 
fruitful. 

3 
You are already clean because of the 

word I have spoken to you. 
4 

Remain in me, as I 
also remain in you. No branch can bear fruit by 
itself; it must remain in the vine. Neither can you 
bear fruit unless you remain in me. 
 5 

‘I am the vine; you are the branches. If 
you remain in me and I in you, you will bear 
much fruit; apart from me you can do nothing. 
6 

If you do not remain in me, you are like a 
branch that is thrown away and withers; such 
branches are picked up, thrown into the fire and 
burned. 

7 
If you remain in me and my words 

remain in you, ask whatever you wish, and it 
will be done for you. 

8 
This is to my Father’s 

glory, that you bear much fruit, showing 
yourselves to be my disciples. 
 9 

‘As the Father has loved me, so have I 
loved you. Now remain in my love. 

10 
If you 

keep my commands, you will remain in my love, 
just as I have kept my Father’s commands and 
remain in his love. 

11 
I have told you this so that 

my joy may be in you and that your joy may be 
complete. 

12 
My command is this: love each 

other as I have loved you. 
13 

Greater love has 
no one than this: to lay down one’s life for one’s 
friends. 

14 
You are my friends if you do what I 

command. 
15 

I no longer call you servants, 
because a servant does not know his master’s 
business. Instead, I have called you friends, for 
everything that I learned from my Father I have 
made known to you. 

16 
You did not choose me, 

but I chose you and appointed you so that you 
might go and bear fruit – fruit that will last – and 
so that whatever you ask in my name the 
Father will give you. 

17 
This is my command: 

love each other. 

Introduction 

Today we celebrate 175 years of God’s faith-
fulness. 

 Since 1851, generations of worshippers 
have gathered at St John’s Heidelberg. They 
have worshipped Christ, heard the Scriptures, 
baptised their children, buried their loved ones, 
prayed for their community, and proclaimed 
the good news of Jesus. 

 This parish has also been more than a 
local church. It has been a mother church. 
Through its ministry, other congregations have 
been planted and nurtured across this region. 
The fruit of St John’s has extended far beyond 
these walls. 

 And as we gather with our sisters and 
brothers from Holy Spirit Watsonia, we 
recognise that we are part of a much larger 
story. A story that began long before us and, 
by God’s grace, will continue long after us. 

 Anniversaries are wonderful occasions. 
But they present a choice. We can look back-
wards with nostalgia. Or we can look back-
wards with gratitude and forwards with faith. 

 Jesus helps us do the latter. 

 In John 15, on the eve of his crucifixion, 
Jesus gives his disciples a picture that ex-
plains the whole Christian life. A vine. A gar-
dener. And branches. 

 As we celebrate 175 years, I want us to 
reflect on three simple themes: Rooted in 
Christ. Bearing Fruit. Still Being Sent. 

Rooted in Christ 
Jesus begins: ‘I am the true vine, and my 
Father is the gardener.’ 

 Throughout the Old Testament, Israel 
was described as God’s vine: planted, cared 
for, and called to bear fruit. Yet God’s people 
failed in that calling. Jesus now says, ‘I am 
the true vine.’ Life, truth and fruitfulness are 
found in him. 

 That means the secret of St John’s 
Heidelberg is not ultimately its history. Not its 
buildings. Not its clergy. Not even its longevity. 
The secret of this church is Christ. 

 Different generations, leaders, styles, chal-
lenges. Jesus Christ has remained faithful. 
Every blessing we celebrate today has flowed 
from him. Every generation represented here 
has received life from him. Every ministry, 
every act of service, every conversion, every 
answered prayer ultimately traces its roots 
back to him. Psalm 78 captures this beauti-
fully: ‘We will tell the next generation the 
praiseworthy deeds of the Lord.’ That is what 
has happened here for 175 years: parents 
told children, teachers taught students, clergy 
preached Christ, and congregations handed 
on the faith. 

 Generation after generation has told the 
story of God’s faithfulness so that each might 
‘put their trust in God.’ And behind it all 
stands the Gardener. 

 Jesus says, ‘My Father is the gardener.’ 
The gardener never abandons the vineyard. 
Over 175 years there have been seasons of 
joy and difficulty, expansion and loss. Yet the 
Father never abandons his vineyard. 

 Even pruning is evidence of his care. As 
Jesus says, ‘Every branch that does bear fruit 
he prunes so that it will be even more fruitful.’ 

 So today we give thanks not only for 
God’s blessings but for God’s faithfulness 
through every season. 

Bearing Fruit 

Jesus continues, ‘I am the vine; you are the 
branches. If you remain in me and I in you, 
you will bear much fruit.’ The purpose of a 
vine is not survival but fruitfulness; the 
purpose of a church is not mere preservation 
but fruitfulness. 

 When Jesus speaks about fruit, he 
means transformed lives, Christlike character, 
faith, hope and love; people coming to know 
him, disciples being formed, leaders raised up, 
and churches becoming communities of grace 
and truth. As we reflect on 175 years, what 
fruit has God produced through St John’s? 

 We can think of generations who have 
come to faith: children baptised and taught 
the Scriptures, missionaries sent, leaders 
raised up, communities served, lives trans-
formed. We can think of churches grown 
from this parish’s ministry, like branches ex-
tending from a healthy vine. 

 And this fruit continues through the 
ministry shared today between St John’s 
Heidelberg and Holy Spirit Watsonia. 

 The Apostle Paul gives us the right per-
spective: ‘I planted, Apollos watered, but God 
has been making it grow.’ 

 There is a wonderful humility in those 
words. 
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 For 175 years many people have planted, 
watered and served faithfully. But God has 
given the growth and deserves the glory. 
Because, as Jesus says, ‘Apart from me you 
can do nothing.’ 

 That is humbling. But it is also liberating. 

 The future of the church does not ulti-
mately depend on us. It depends on Christ. 
The burden of being Saviour rests on his 
shoulders, not ours. And he has proved him-
self faithful through every generation. 

Still Being Sent 

Anniversaries can tempt churches to become 
custodians of memories. 

 But Jesus did not call his disciples merely 
to remember. He called them to go. Later in 
this chapter he says: ‘I chose you and ap-
pointed you so that you might go and bear fruit, 
fruit that will last.’ 

 Notice that word: Go. I recently spoke 
about Matthew 9.  In Matthew 9 Jesus looks 
out on the crowds and says: ‘The harvest is 
plentiful.’ 

 In John 15 he tells us where harvest 
workers come from. 

 Mission grows from abiding. Harvest 
workers are formed through union with 
Christ. Workers emerge from branches 
connected to the vine. 

 That is what has happened here for 175 
years, and what must continue. 

 Isaiah 54 gives us a vision not of con-
traction but expansion: ‘Enlarge the place of 
your tent.’ 

 God’s people are called not merely to 
preserve what exists but to make room for 
what God intends to do next. 

 The founders of St John’s were not trying 
to leave behind a heritage site; they were 
seeking to reach their generation with the 
gospel. The people who established daughter 
congregations were not creating monuments; 
they were joining God’s mission. 

 The same calling belongs to us. The 
harvest in Heidelberg, Watsonia and Mel-
bourne is not finished. The vine is still alive. 
The gardener is still at work. And Christ is 
still sending his people. 

 The greatest honour we can pay 
previous generations is not simply remem-
bering their mission. It is continuing it. 

The Gospel of the Vine 

And that brings us to the heart of this passage. 

 Because Jesus is not ultimately talking 
about church history. He is talking about people. 
He is talking about you. 

 It is possible to sit in a church for many 
years and still not be connected to the vine. 

 The invitation of Jesus is deeply personal: 
‘Remain in me.’ 

 The good news is that Jesus Christ 
came to do for us what we could never do for 
ourselves. 

 The true vine bore the fruit of perfect 
obedience we failed to bear. He lived the life 
we should have lived. He died the death we 
deserved to die. 

 On the cross he carried our sin, our guilt 
and our judgement. And through his resur-
rection he offers forgiveness from the past, 
new life today and certain hope for the future. 

 The true vine was cut down so that 
fruitless branches like us could live, and now 
he invites every one of us into a living 
relationship with him. 

 Not simply to admire him or know about 
him. But to abide in him. To receive his 
forgiveness, his life, his Spirit, to become part 
of his mission. 

 Some can look back over decades of 
walking with Christ and thank God for his 
faithfulness. Some may be carrying grief, 
disappointment or hardship and need to hear 
again that the Gardener has not abandoned 
you. Some may never have consciously en-
trusted themselves to Jesus.  

 Today is a good day to say I entrust my-
self to you. 

 As we celebrate your birthday, the invi-
tation of Christ remains open: Come to the 
true vine. Receive his forgiveness. Receive 
his life. Remain in him. And discover the joy 
of bearing fruit that will last forever. 

Conclusion 

So today we give thanks for 175 years of 
God’s faithfulness: for those who planted, 
watered, prayed, served, gave, and proclaimed 
Christ to the next generation. 

 But above all, we thank God for Jesus. 
The true vine. The source of life. The giver of 
fruit. The Lord of the harvest. And the one 
who still sends his people into the world. 

 So let us recommit ourselves to the calling 
that has sustained this parish across every 
generation: Rooted in Christ. Bearing Fruit. 
Still Being Sent. 

 Let us pray . . . 

Who is Jesus? 
23rd August 2026 

Romans 12:1–8; Matthew 16:13–20 

Sermon by Denise Nicholls 

Romans 12:1–8 

12 Therefore, I urge you, brothers and sisters, 
in view of God’s mercy, to offer your bodies as 
a living sacrifice, holy and pleasing to God – 
this is your true and proper worship. 

2 
Do not 

conform to the pattern of this world, but be 
transformed by the renewing of your mind. Then 
you will be able to test and approve what God’s 
will is – his good, pleasing and perfect will. 
 3 

For by the grace given me I say to every 
one of you: do not think of yourself more highly 
than you ought, but rather think of yourself with 
sober judgment, in accordance with the faith 
God has distributed to each of you. 

4 
For just as 

each of us has one body with many members, 
and these members do not all have the same 
function, 

5 
so in Christ we, though many, form 

one body, and each member belongs to all the 
others. 

6 
We have different gifts, according to 

the grace given to each of us. If your gift is 
prophesying, then prophesy in accordance with 
your faith; 

7 
if it is serving, then serve; if it is 

teaching, then teach; 
8 

if it is to encourage, then 
give encouragement; if it is giving, then give 
generously; if it is to lead, do it diligently; if it is 
to show mercy, do it cheerfully. 

Matthew 16:13–20 
13 

When Jesus came to the region of Caesarea 
Philippi, he asked his disciples, ‘Who do people 
say the Son of Man is?’ 
 14 

They replied, ‘Some say John the 
Baptist; others say Elijah; and still others, 
Jeremiah or one of the prophets.’ 
 15 ‘

But what about you?’ he asked. ‘Who do 
you say I am?’ 
 16 

Simon Peter answered, ‘You are the 
Messiah, the Son of the living God.’ 

 17 
Jesus replied, ‘Blessed are you, Simon 

son of Jonah, for this was not revealed to you 
by flesh and blood, but by my Father in heaven. 
18 

And I tell you that you are Peter, and on this 
rock I will build my church, and the gates of 
Hades will not overcome it. 

19 
I will give you the 

keys of the kingdom of heaven; whatever you 
bind on earth will be bound in heaven, and 
whatever you loose on earth will be loosed in 
heaven.’ 

20 
Then he ordered his disciples not to 

tell anyone that he was the Messiah. 

The question before us today to consider is: 
who is Jesus? It’s a pretty obvious question, 
isn’t it? But for us, the answer is also obvious. 
For we meet, along with millions of people 
throughout the world today, on the Lord’s Day, 
to remember that Jesus is our Saviour. 

 In the context of the gospel where we 
leap into today, we’re in the midst of Jesus’ 
ministry on earth. He’s done a lot of teaching. 
He’s healed people miraculously. People 
have started to ask him questions. He’s also 
started to come into conflict with some of the 
religious leaders. 

 But the question ‘Who is Jesus?’ is an 
important question. For in this section of the 
gospel, Jesus asks, ‘What do others say?’ 
‘What do you say?’ And then finally I want to 
look at, ‘What does this mean for our lives as 
followers of Jesus?’ 

 So, first of all, Jesus and his disciples—
probably more than the Twelve. When it speaks 
about the disciples, we shouldn’t ever think 
that it’s only just the Twelve: there were more 
than the twelve apostles who were disciples 
of Jesus. Some people would have had their 
families with them, some of the disciples there; 
and definitely women among Jesus’ disciples.  

 And he asks them a question when they 
come to a slightly quieter time, when they’re 
away from the crowds. ‘Who do people say 
the Son of Man is?’ And they give four res-
ponses, four positive responses, from both 
the Old and the New Testament: different 
figures who proclaimed God and his honour, 
who called people back to God. ‘Some say 
John the Baptist.’ ‘Some say Elijah.’ ‘Some 
say one of the other prophets’, like Jeremiah. 

 Now of course they could have actually 
spoken about other negative responses that 
people said who Jesus was. The religious 
leaders thought he was a troublemaker. 
Other people thought he was a rabble-rouser. 
Some people thought he was trying to lead 
the people astray. 

 I wonder today if we spoke to our friends 
and family who aren’t yet followers of Jesus, 
or just went out into the streets of Heidelberg 
to our friends and neighbours whom we know 
and love and who are sitting having coffee and 
brunch and riding cycles up and down—if we 
ask them, ‘Who is Jesus?’ I think some of the 
responses might be ‘a person of history’, ‘a 
teacher’, ‘a miracle worker’, ‘a good person’, 
‘someone whom religious people rely on’. 

 There’s an old phrase of looking at ‘Who 
is Jesus?’ that he’s either a legend, some-
thing simply made up, not a person of hist-
ory—historians have debunked that—or some 
people say, ‘Well, he was a liar. He said he 
was the son of God and knew that he wasn’t.’ 
Some people say he was a loony: that he 
thought he was the son of God, but he wasn’t. 
And others of us, like us Christians through-
out the world, say he is Lord, the Son of the 
living God. 
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 I wonder, does it matter to us what others 
think about Jesus? It takes no skin off Jesus’ 
nose if people malign him. But does it matter 
for them, what other people think? And do we 
know? I found it really interesting: I often listen 
to Radio National and there was a guest on 
talking about being a ‘census nerd’, someone 
who really loved the census, and was really 
sad that he wasn’t in Australia to take part in 
the census about a week ago. And he talked 
that there was this quite interesting thing about 
censuses throughout the world, because cen-
suses have been taking place for thousands 
and thousands of years, often by leaders who 
wanted to know how many people they had 
to drag into the military, or how many people 
they had whom they could tax. And it was 
interesting just in his speaking about the 
census and he said, ‘You know, people know 
the story about Jesus coming to Bethlehem, 
but did you know that it was about a census?’ 
So he was very excited to share that with the 
Radio National listeners. Well, we know, don’t 
we? Because we know the Christmas story. 
That’s why they had to go to Bethlehem. 

 Jesus asks the question, ‘Who do people 
say the Son of Man is?’ And then he moves 
from out there—what are other people saying—
to up close and personal, from general to 
specific. ‘What about you?’ he asked. ‘Who do 
you say I am?’ Now, isn’t that interesting? I 
didn’t don’t know whether you noticed in the 
reading: in the first part, Jesus in verse 13 
says, ‘Who do people say the Son of Man is?’ 
But here in verse 15, ‘Who do you say I am?’ 
This is significant, where Jesus identifies him-
self clearly as the prophesied coming Son of 
Man. So, Simon Peter, I think he was an ex-
treme extrovert like me: he liked to jump in, 
boots and all, whether he was right or wrong. 
And he acts as spokesperson for the group. 
And he says, wisely, ‘You are the Messiah’. 
Or in the original, it says, ‘You are the Christ, 
the Son of the living God’. 

 As we look around our church, we see 
the symbol of the Cross. We have the Shield 
of the Trinity up here, the Scutum Fidei. Is 
that the right way to pronounce it, Peter? In 
Latin? [Peter, caught out in inattention: Fairly 
right.] Oh, that’ll do. That’s high praise from 
Pete. And look, I wear a cross. I’ve even got 
my cross earrings on today. We know that the 
Cross and what Jesus did is the basis of our 
Christian faith. When Peter proclaims to Jesus, 
to that question, ‘Who do you say I am?’, and 
he says, ‘You are the Christ, the Son of the 
living God’, Jesus’ response to Peter is over-
whelming: ‘Blessed are you, Simon, son of 
John, for this was not revealed to you by 
flesh and blood, but by my Father in heaven.’ 

 Coming to understand that Jesus is the 
Christ, that Jesus is the Saviour, is spiritual 
understanding. We heard from Archbishop 
Ric last week that he had sat in many chapel 
services at his school, his Anglican school. 
He knew about Jesus, but he didn’t know 
Jesus until for him the penny dropped. There’s 
a difference between knowing all about some-
body and knowing them personally. 

 I wonder if you had an idol growing up. If 
someone you followed might have been a 
movie star that you knew lots about, or a pop 
star, or perhaps a sports person, a cricketer, 
that you could quote their statistics. Who’s 
going to be brave enough and share with us, 
who was someone that they were fascinated 
with as a younger person and knew lots about? 
Anyone here? Come on, be brave. Scott Bram-

ley, thank you. [Scott replies] Kevin Bartlett. 
So whom did he play for? [Scott replies again] 
The mighty Tigers! Go Tiges! [Scott adds 
statistics] 400 VFL games! Did he play any 
AFL games? [Scott corrects Denise] Didn’t 
exist then. Yep. Okay. Did you ever meet him? 
[Scott: I met his son.] You met his son. Okay. 
[Scott: I used to listen to him all the time . . .] 
Right, yeah. So, you know about him, but do 
you know him personally? No. There’s a dif-
ference, isn’t there? 

 I used to be a member of the Jon English 
fan club. Do you remember Jon English? That 
fabulous singer. Great singer and songwriter. 
And I was a member of the fan club. And I 
couldn’t wait to get the letters each month 
that they came out. And I’d read all this stuff. 
And I had posters of Jon English around. 
Mum had posters of Tom Jones above her 
bed. I don’t know how Dad felt about that. But 
anyway, she loved Tom Jones. But I also had 
photos of Johnny Farnham, as he was then, 
rather than John Farnham. But I never met 
them. Never met them. It’s a difference between 
out there and in here. 

 
Jon English (NFSA) 

 Knowing Jesus as our Lord and Saviour 
can only be revealed by the Spirit of God. 
And that’s why we pray that God would work 
in people’s hearts. 

 Now, a little bit about Peter’s confession 
and what Jesus says to him. This section has 
a lot made of it by especially our brothers and 
sisters in the Roman Catholic Church, be-
cause they believe that Peter is the rock on 
which the whole Christian church stands. But 
is Peter the rock on which the church is built? 
No. Jesus is the rock. But it is Peter’s con-
fession, Peter’s statement, Peter’s blurting 
out of the truth about who Jesus is, his state-
ment of faith that Jesus is the Christ, the 
Messiah, the Saviour—that is the rock upon 
which the church is built. 

 Well, thirdly, what does this matter in 
our lives about who Jesus is? Well, it means 
everything. If Jesus is our Lord and Saviour, 
then we belong to him and the promises of 
Scripture are ours. And that’s why when we 
read what St Paul says in Romans, don’t be 
conformed to the pattern of this world, but be 
transformed by the renewing of your mind, 
this is to Christians who love Jesus and who 

acknowledge Jesus as Lord. If Jesus is the 
Christ and our Saviour, we are part of God’s 
family, the church. We are brothers and sisters 
together here. Not just us here in our parish 
of Banyule here at St John’s and Watsonia, 
but Christian brothers and sisters throughout 
the world, throughout all time. 

 Now the church is an interesting organi-
sation because we’re not all alike. We have 
different views of politics. We have different 
likes and dislikes. We come from different 
socioeconomic situations—remember in the 
early century slave and free would sit together 
and call each other brother and sister, and 
really mean it. We have different languages 
and ethnicities. We’re all different. And that’s 
a great thing. In Romans 12:5, St Paul says, 
So in Christ we, though many, form one body, 
and each member belongs to all the others. 
We have different gifts according to the grace 
given to each of us. 

 So we’re all different. We know that, don’t 
we? We know our differences. We know who 
supports the Tigers, who supports Collingwood. 
We know the people who are fantastic at 
doing things and getting stuff done. We know 
those people who have ideas up here, but 
like me need other people to help implement 
them because I’m a thinker and you know, 
yes I can do things, but I’m not a details 
person, as you know. We need each other. 
We need each other. 

 Jesus’ identity is so significant to us; and 
if he is Lord of all the earth, his identity is 
significant to those who don’t yet know him 
as well. Some of you will know that two years 
ago, returning from a time of leave, I found 
my house had been broken into, and my little 
safe that I had (which I then found out was a 
document safe and not a safe to keep jewel-
lery in), everything was stolen out of that, 
including my passport. And being a sensible 
single person, I had written down all my pass-
words for when I die, so that people could 
easily get them. Well, that was great for the 
robbers, wasn’t it? So, what happened? They 
tried to impersonate me. They stole my identity. 
They opened an account in my name, a new 
superannuation account. They tried to transfer 
money out of my existing super into this new 
superannuation account. They set up a credit 
card in my name. They even put in—now this 
is brave—a tax return in my name with a dif-
ferent address. Praise God, everything was 
unsuccessful. But it was a very stressful time, 
so stressful that I got shingles about a week 
later, as you know. 

 It was really important to me personally, 
my identity, and I think the same for all of us. 
How much more the identity of the one who 
is our Saviour? 

 Who is Jesus? What’s the identity of 
Jesus? He is the Christ. He is our Saviour. 
That’s clear for us who are followers of our 
Lord Jesus, and why we meet together on the 
Lord’s Day, and praise him, and share in the 
sacrament of Holy Communion, remembering 
what he has done for us in the past, what he 
is doing now, and what he will continue by his 
grace to do for us. 

 But Jesus is also Lord of all. So that iden-
tity, who is Jesus: that’s a significant question 
for even those who don’t yet name him as Lord 
and Saviour. So I encourage you brothers 
and sisters, keep praying for those people 
who don’t know yet know Jesus as their Lord 
and Saviour and give praise to him, for we do 
know him as our brother, our Saviour. Amen. 
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175 years of worship 

 
From the prayers on 16th August: 

Lord, we give thanks and praise today for 
175 years of prayer, worship, teaching and 
fellowship in this building. 

 We give thanks for the early settlers who 
supported provision of land for this church in 
1839, only three years after the first Euro-
pean rode through Warringal. We give thanks 
for Dr Hussey Burgh Macartney, the first 
vicar of Heidelberg in 1848, who looked after 
a vast area. He did not have a church building 
but the Scots Presbyterians, after meeting in 
a barn in 1843, had built a chapel in Jika St in 
1845, and now shared their building with the 
Anglicans, each going to each others’ services 
on alternate Sundays. 

 We give thanks for Francis Hales, the 
second vicar, a young man, missionary-minded, 
faithful, loved, but not in strong health, who 
oversaw the construction of this building from 
1849 to 1851. We give thanks for the first 
service in April 1851 to confirm seven young 
people even though the building was incom-
plete, and for its formal opening and dedi-
cation on 30th September 1851, with about 
30 communicants. 

 We give thanks for each of the succes-
sive vicars who have guided the people of St 
John’s through many difficulties and troubles: 

George Goodman, James Lynar, Thomas 
Boothroyd Garlick, Arthur Joseph Pickering, 
William McKie, David Weir, Rochfort Brady, 
William Thomas Copeland Storrs, Arthur 
Edwin Flemming Young, Sydney Thomas Ball, 
Alfred Craig, Geoffrey William Simondson, 
John Graham Clarke, Peter Leonard Swane, 
Peta Robin Sherlock, Donald Bellamy, Philip 
Trouse, and Denise Jane Nicholls. And we 
give thanks for the very many curates, locums, 
students, and assistant clergy who have shep-
herded your people in this place. 

 We give thanks for the trustees, church-
wardens, and members of vestry and Parish 
Council who have wrestled with leaking roofs, 
financial struggles, differences of opinion, and 
many other troubles, to keep this house open: 
a place separated, dedicated and consecrated 
to God, a gate of heaven. 

 We give thanks and praise for 175 years 
of prayer, 175 years of listening to your word 
in readings and being taught in sermons, 175 
years of praise and hymns and psalms, 175 
years of people trying to follow Jesus. 

 We give thanks and praise for baptisms 
and weddings and funerals; for being a 
centre of life in the community, and a fount of 
grace; for meals together and gatherings, for 
talks and lectures and fêtes, for committees 
and volunteers. We give thanks for genera-
tions of Christian men and women who met 
here, who were married here, whose children 
were baptised and attended Sunday School 
and were confirmed here, who matured in the 
faith and grew old here, and whose funerals 
were held here. We thank you that the word 
has been passed here from generation to 
generation; and we give thanks also for the 
many daughter and grand-daughter churches 
that St John’s, as the pioneer church of the 
area, has overseen. 

 We give thanks for the beauty around us: 
for beautiful architecture, for remarkable 
stained-glass windows, and for the beauty of 
our surroundings. 

 We give thanks for musicians and choirs, 
for Bible study groups, for prayer groups, for 
good works, for fund raising, for service, for 
clubs and societies, for our Community Gar-
den, and for Christian fellowship over 175 years. 
We give thanks and praise for those who 
helped organise things, cook food, fix things, 
make tea, run things, mow and work in the 
garden, buy things, paint things, make slices 
and scones and asparagus sandwiches: we 
give thanks for all the people who have pre-
pared the way for us, and who have shared 
the way with us. 

 We pray, Lord, that we shall not be 
disheartened when looking to the future. We 
are not many; but St John’s has never been a 
large church. We are but branches of a very 
large vine, and we are called only to remain 
in the vine and trust you, and then we shall 
bear much fruit, as you promise . . . 

. . . The people of this church have lived 
through great changes and great wars and 
have done their costly duty, as shown by the 
honour boards—may we follow their good 
examples . . . 

 . . . We are no longer the centre of the 
community as we used to consider ourselves; 
so we are called all the more to be salt and 
light for those around us. May we be known 
for our love for our neighbours. 

 We pray, Lord, also for our brothers and 
sisters at St John’s Catholic Church, who are 
this year celebrating 175 years since the ori-
ginal creation of their parish. 

 And we pray for St Peter’s Knanaya who 
also worship in our building, the most recent 
of many homes of this branch of an ancient 
church . . . 

. . . We give thanks for all the people of St 
John’s who have gone before us in your 
service and now rest in your peace . . . 

 Lord, in your mercy, 
 Hear our prayer 

Parish Council Notes 

Meeting of Monday 17th August 
Ministry matters 

• Due to meet with BSL reps today, but postponed 
to 27 Aug. MOU, lease agreement and profit 
share payments on agenda. 

• St John’s 175 years celebration: 
– Committee will meet on 23 Aug. 
– Archbishop Ric Thorpe started celebrations on 

16 Aug: presented sermon and communion. 
– A special church service and various activities 

planned for 29 Nov at Heidelberg. 
– A parish lunch to be held at a local venue after 

church, venue and date to be advised. 

• Funding determined for first-year curate 2027. 
Kate Beer has nominated three candidates to 
contact Denise if interested. Awaiting contact. 

• Our locum Rev David Jones to meet with staff 
19 Aug, taking church services from 20 Sept. 

Finance matters 

• Treasurer’s reports discussed and accepted. 

Property matters 

• St John’s 
– Restoration: David Wagner approached three 

heritage restorers/builders to submit tenders. 
– BCA offices: organise painting quotes when 

Adrian returns from leave. We’ll pay half. 

• Holy Spirit 
– Pathway Ibbottson St to church entrance com-

pleted: 50 mm of granitic sand, timber border 
on each side. Thank you Banyule Council. 

– Long term resolution for toilet pipe upgrade 
agreed, accepted quote. 

R.I.M.M. 

• Reviewed. Monitor, review bi-annually. 

Child Safety Officer/Family Safety Champion 

• No incidents reported. 

Diocesan professional standards 

• Expanded list of volunteer roles that need 
Clearance for Service from 1 Nov. Until then, 
only two of our volunteers need to complete 
refresher training. 

Vicar’s report 

• Refer to Ministry matters above. 

• Funerals for two of our folk, Vic Collins and 
Jim Shand. An honour, but a sad farewell. 

• Great to have both Bishop Genieve and Arch-
bishop Ric here over the past two weeks. 

• Huge thanks to Katrina, Emmi and Mercy for 
their assistance with Frank. 

• Illness continues to blight some of our older folk. 

• Lisa Li (ordination candidate) is doing a 5-week 
placement with us. She’s already very thank-
ful for the range of experiences with us. 

• Rhonda has helped enormously with training 
and compliance. 

• Visits booked: 
– 15 Nov: Bishop Megan Curliss-Gibson 

– 13 Dec: Adrian Lane (BCA): Combined service 

• Home visits to new folk. 

• I have booked into a retreat 24–26 Aug. 

• Long Service Leave coming up. 

Wardens’ report 

• Refer to Property matters above. 

• Emptying bins and putting rubbish out weekly, 
checking buildings and contents are functioning 
well, gardening and general troubleshooting. 

• North East Community Fund has given $68,641 
to the Community Garden for revegetation of 
Salt Creek from Rosanna Rd to the Yarra. 
Parks Victoria, Banyule Council, Melbourne 
Water, Warringal Conservation all supportive. 
Habitat Land Management will be contracted, 
guided by ecologist George Paras. 

• Previous North East Community Fund grant 
has been acquitted; Melbourne Water grant 
for St John’s side of Salt Creek revegetation 
acquittal written up. 

• An expensive water bill at Watsonia traced to 
a dripping tap in the back garden of the rented 
vicarage. Possible re-imbursement? 

General business 

• Banyule Council grant application to purchase 
equipment for use at Heidelberg. 

• Gloucester Drive property presently vacant, 
being offered for rent by Miles. 

Minutes by Rhonda Taylor, précis by Editor 

 


