
FROM PLOUGH TO PULPIT 

Rev. Angus McDonald is 
B.C.A.'s Missioner at Wickam in 
North West Australia. Angus 
became a Christian whilst work
ing on the Ord River Scheme at 
Kununurra, through the ministry 
of B.C.A.'s Missioner Barry 
Green. Angus managed an 
Aboriginal farm in the North 
West and whilst he was impress
ed at the way the Aborigines 
worked hard and tried to limit 
their drinking bouts, something 
more was needed. He longed for 
someone to come and teach the 
people about Jesus and how to 
live God's way. 

Then God called him. 
After training at Ridley Col

lege, Melbourne, Angus and 
Anne and their four children are 
back in the North West, ready to 
serve Jesus in w i n n i n g 
Australians for Christ. 
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B.C.A. Missioner Rev. Don Miller with 
wife Celia and daughter Helen and their 
Holden Jackeroo, at Leinster, W.A. 

"A VISION FOR THE NORTH WEST" 
The job of the Church is to 

make disciples, to baptise them, 
and to teach them all the things 
Jesus himself taught. 

To put it like that might seem 
a little simplistic, but it is after 
all the way Jesus put it. And it 
certainly seems as if the Church 
in its earliest years understood 
Jesus' words quite simply and 
acted on them. 

In the Acts of the Apostles, 
baptism seems to be an act of 
admission to the learning family 
— something that happened 
before instruction and not after 
it. Disciples are not graduate 
Christians, but learners, and 
they go on being learners till the 
day they die — We all wear an 
L plate. 

Now if that is so, how do our 
present-day churches measure 
up to the model of the learning 
family? 

Is our branch of the family 
easy to enrol in, or do we insist 
on would-be learners passing 
our arbitrary selection pro
cedures? 

Are on ly we l l -behaved 
learners welcome? Are children 
welcomed as real members of 
the family, able to learn from the 
vibes they feel as much as the 
words they hear? 

Do we put them out for that 
great learning experience, the 
main family meal? 

Does our parish really have a 
programme, a model to follow, 
or does it meander through each 
year to a goalless draw? 

In the Nor th West we 
sometimes think we are at a 
d i sadvan tage over we l l -
equipped parishes elsewhere. 
But that is not so in this vital job 
of making disciples and bringing 
them to maturity in the learning 
family. 

That job does not depend on 
having a fine plant and all the 
traditional trimmings of parish 
life. It depends on our own at
titudes, on the model of church 
life we are following; it depends 
on our willingness to polish up 
our own L plates and invite 
others to sit with us at the feet 
of the teacher who is Jesus' gift 
to his church. 

The model we adopt will 
determine the kind of church we 
become . If we have a 
"maintenance" model we might 
survive but we won't grow. If we 
have no model, no goals, we 
won't even survive. 

If we try to discover a "New 
Testament" model, we just 
might find our little worlds being 
turned upside down. 

The question, what kind of 
church does God want us to be 
in the North West? — was the 
theme of our March Clergy Con
ference held in Perth. Bishop 
David Penman led us in Bible 
studies on the Parables of Jesus 
and the men of the North West 
examined methods and models 
for mission today, with par
t i c u l a r re fe rence to the 
teachings of Roland Allen. 

As a result of this Conference 
I believe the North West has 
grasped a new vision for 
ministry and mission. 

An article by Bishop G. Muston in "The 
Anglican Messenger", Perth, W.A., 

March 1983. 

Bishop Ged Muston at Mt. Whaleback, Newman, W.A. 



ERNIE CARNABY 

Rector of St. Paul's, Chatswood, 
Sydney, says . . . 

"Being thoroughly urbanised 
God brought to my mind the 
vastness of the Australian Out
back with its sparse population 
in need of the Gospel. In serving 
miners and management at the 
Leigh Creek Coalfields and 
beyond into the sheep and cattle 
country of northern South 
Australia, my ministry was 
broadened and enriched. I will 
ever be grateful to B.C.A. for this 
opportunity of serving Christ." 

Ernie and Jan Carnaby were with 
B.C.A. at Leigh Creek from 1965-69. 

For experience you will never get in a 
city ministry . . . contact Rev. Wakely 
Wade, B.C.A., 135 Bathurst St., Sydney 
2000. 

B.C.A. has a vacancy for an experienced 
clergyman at Wilcannia now, and several vacan
cies occurring in 1984. 

GOLDFIELD 
MINISTRY 
by Rev. DON MILLER 

Six months ago, prior to leav
ing Melbourne for the Parish of 
the North Eastern Goldfields, 
one of my friends was describ
ing where we were going by say
ing, "You go to Kalgoorlie and 
turn right!" With that sort of 
vague direction, along with the 
fact that the Parish is a new 
centre of Ministry to B.C.A., and 
seeing that you would have 
trouble finding Leinster on 
anything else but a B.C.A. map, 
probably the Parish needs some 
sort of an introduction. 

The centres are Leinster and 
Laverton, which are nickel min
ing towns of 1,000 to 1,500 
people each. Leonora is an old 
gold mining town of about 400 
people, and Wiluna, which is 
mainly an Aboriginal town, of 
about 200. Each town is between 
120 to 175 km from the next. 
There are also about 30 pastoral 
stations, some of which take up 
to % million acres of mulga 
scrub. And the three shires that 
the parish covers would make 
up about 1/6th of Western 
Australia. 

So what does "ministry" 
mean here? The Rev. Terry 
Fulham, speaking to a seminar 
last year on Parish Renewal, 
said: "Traditionally we think of 
the Church as being made up of 
two groups: The minister who 
ministers and the congregation 
who congregate." However, he 
then went on to show how this is 
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neither an accurate reflection of 
the New Testament model of 
ministry nor a very practical way 
of going about it. The latter is 
only true here where each of the 
centres would be lucky to see 
'the minister' for more than a 
couple of days a fortnight. 

And so, over the last 2 or 3 
months we have been gathering 
together groups of half a dozen 
or so core people in each of the 
centres to look at what ministry 
really means. Quickly there has 
been an acceptance of the fact 
that I am not here primarily to be 
THE minister, but rather to equip 
the people, who live on the spot 
to better fulfil the ministries that 
are already open to them. 
Already the results have been 
exciting. As a churchwarden in 
one of the centres said at one of 
our first meetings, "I was talking 
to a bloke the other day and he 
was saying, 'I really like the way 
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you are bringing up your 
children and your whole family 
life, the only trouble is that you 
are too God conscious.' " And 
as Len shared in our discussion, 
"I know I've got something in
side that's different, but I didn't 
know what to say to him — but I 
can really see the need for work
ing that out for next time." 
Someone else, commenting on 
how the exploring of ministry 
together was fulfilling a real 
need they felt, said, "Already I 
have found being able to pray for 
each other and ministering to 
each other really exciting." And 
so we would value your prayers 
as we continue to discover what 
God's plans are for us in this 
direction. 

On a personal note, Celia and 
I have been joyfully surprised on 
how easy it has been to settle in 
here and how pleasant and com
fortable our surroundings are in 
what would seem such a remote 
place — Praise the Lord! 

We are heading back up the to the old hot fly 
bothering days again so all the shops are going 
to be raided of the fly spray again and we'll 
have a few more cyclones and willie willies. 
Donovan I. Hilsz 
South Newman 

Children's quotations in this issue are 
printed with permission from the Mt. 
Newman Mining Desk Calendar, 1982. 



KIMBERLEY KAPERS 
by Philip Muston 

locum tenens Derby-Broome parish 

Driving along a dangerously sandy 
road through some of the most beautiful 
Kimberley country, the red bluffs casting 
lengthening shadows in the late after
noon sun, I was thinking that I was really 
going to have to make myself do this last 
pastoral visit for the day. 

You wear your heart on your sleeve a 
bit when doing cattle station visiting in 
the North West. I'd already been hurt 
once or twice by the "welcomes" ex
tended to bush padres. 

Sometimes, of course, you'd be given 
the warmest of welcomes by station 
people who treasured their annual 
pastoral visit. But more often the 
response was heart-deadening apathy, 
or a kind of amused sympathy and 
tolerance. 

This could be painful when you've just 
driven for hours through desolate bush 
country to get to a remote settlement 
simply because your job is to care about 
the people there. 

A knock of the door; no answer. 
Another knock; after 30 seconds, the 
sound of footsteps at the back of the 
house. Eventually the door opened four 
inches. 

"Yes?" 
"Hello," I introduced myself, explain

ing I was the Anglican locum tenens, 
dropping by to see how everyone was. 

"All right, thanks." 
"Can I come in?" 
The woman, about 30, slightly frazzl

ed, looked at her watch. It was 4.15 p.m. 
"I suppose so. But I haven't got long 
before getting tea ready. You'll have to 
come in to the kitchen. There's just me 
and the cook." 

The interior of the homestead — of 
any cattle homestead — didn't fail to 
shock this city boy. A huge, dark, old-
fashioned barn, not laid out like a house, 
just one great open room opening onto 
another, all without ceilings, to let any 
cooling breeze under the roof. 

"We get such a lot of religious types 
coming to the door out here," she said, 

when she'd had a chance to look me 
over. 

"Mormons, Jehovah's Whatsits, Bap
tists, Bahais, they all come through. 
We're sitting ducks. But I suppose 
you're a bit different," she said dryly. 
"How's Mr. . . .?" 

"Mills, Peter Mills — the one who bap
tised your two," I said, naming the 
children. "He's fine, much better." 

"Nice chap," she said. "I'm not 
Anglican m'self. Methodist. Led the 
youth group down south for years. Mind 
you, I'm not what you'd really call 
religious. Anyway, there's no way you 
can attend church out here." 

I was about to launch into suburban 
"Response A" about the Church not be
ing so much something to attend as a 
body of worshipping people, when 
somehow I knew it wasn't going to come 
out right. 

In what sense can station people ever 
feel part of a local worshipping body of 
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people? Even in a broader sense, how 
did the body of Christ ever go about mak
ing these people feel part of a loving 
community? Except by sending the likes 
of me around every year or two. Slow 
work, station work. 

Just then the cook (a young girl) piped 
up. "I know there's got to be something 
more to life," she said. 

"I mean I really believe in the stars and 
astrology and that. It's all really true, 
isn't it, Father," she said, looking to me 
for approval. 

Needless to say, we had 20 minutes of 
very meaningful discussion before the 
hints that our time was up grew too 
strong to decently resist. 

"Can I go out and say hello to some of 
the blokes before I go?" I asked mine 
hostess. 

"Oh no," she said, looking absolutely 
aghast at the suggestion. 

"Are they still mustering?" 
"No, no, they're back here, but I'd be 

in terrible trouble if I allowed you out." 
"Why on earth?" 
"My husband'd be terribly embarrass

ed if it ever got around that he'd been 
talking to a minister. 

"I had to plead for weeks to get him to 
that baptism for the kids in Broome. If 
he'd been seen going into a church and 
it'd got back to his mates he'd have felt 
like . . . well, he'd have felt he'd lost his 
manhood!" 

I must have shown some signs of be
ing slightly devastated by this, for she 
went on: 

"No offence, of course, but that's how 
it is with the blokes up here. They've had 
to survive without God all this time so 
they reckon why should they need him 
now?" 

Reproduced with permission from 
"See", March, 1983. 

Left, right, left, right. Here comes a train of 
itchy grubs. 
Helen Braddon 
South Hedland 

As the first star winks on I know I love this 
place for all its work and harshness. 
Wayne McCreadie 
South Newman 
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Peter Mills writes about Cyclone Ken . . . 

The rain hit the ground with such force 
that it bounced back nearly two feet into 
the air . . . 

My monthly flight to Koolan and 
Cockatoo Islands had been cancelled, 
no planes had been allowed up at all, as 
it was, one of our congregation (an 
M.A.F. Pilot) had spent about three hours 
on the Mitchell Plateau conversing with 
a dingo and a stray bird or two that hap
pened to wander along, he had been 
unable to take off and therefore had to 
exercise PATIENCE . . . 

Fitzroy Crossing has been declared a 
disaster area although any buildings 
there are minimal, two elderly Aboriginal 
people have been swept away in the 
floods and many station owners have 
lost livestock and will find it difficult in
deed to restart. . . 

In Broome about thirty minutes before 
the service was due to start, the heavens 
had opened, and driving to church had 
meant negotiating flooded roads. Seem
ingly every road was flooded that day 
and I thought we shall have a very low 
congregation today but my cynicism was 
not rewarded for the faithful arrived just 
the same, although somewhat damp and 
we commenced our service about fifteen 
minutes late. The Psalm for the Sunday 
was Psalm 1, "his delight is in the law of 
the Lord . . . he is like a tree planted 
beside streams of water." The streams 
of water were running by outside the 
church that morning. 



TENTMAKERS 
This is a new opportunity for ministry by B.C.A., in outback 

Australia. Tentmakers is a possible way in which Christians can go 
to the outback for 12 months or more and assist the local B.C.A. 
Missioner in his efforts to win Australia for Christ. 

In many of our city churches there are often many Christians sit
ting warming pews with no opportunity of ministry. In the outback 
there is a great need for Youth Workers, Evangelists, Encouragers 
and Bible Teachers, and challenging opportunities for ministry. 

The Apostle Paul was a Tentmaker by trade, who supported 
himself financially and travelled the land preaching and teaching 
the Gospel. B.C.A.'s Tentmaker Scheme is a means of encouraging 
concerned Christians to work outback and share their God-given 
talents with people in isolation. 

Tentmakers is not an employment scheme and only those who 
believe they are called by God should make further enquiries. 

Doris Davidson (left) and Graham Binns (right) are B.C.A.'s first 
Tentmakers to venture into the outback. 

Doris and her daughter Ruth are in Normanton, where Doris will 
teach at the pre-school. Doris has spent 10 years in New Guinea as a 
Wycliffe Bible Translator and is from New Zealand. She is recently 
from St. Chad's Putney and will join B.C.A.'s new Missioner John 
and Jenny Summerill at Normanton on the Southern Gulf of Carpen
taria. 

Graham, from St. Andrew's, Sans Souci, has gone to teach at St. 
Patrick's School in Geraldton, W.A. He originally applied as a Tent
maker hoping to get a job as a geologist, but finally obtained a 
teaching position. Graham is involved in youth work at Holy Cross 
Cathedral. B.C.A.'s Stan and Dorrie Hummerston worship there. 

We are gowing to the Drive in. Here we are at 
the pitches. Pass the fly spray. 
Megan Ryan 
South Hedland 

Don't worry about not having any friends up 
here because you'll get some if you like it or 
not. 

Rebecca Bathurst 
Newman 

BE PATIENT 
ARTHUR! 

by Rev. Arthur Williams at Newman, W.A. 

In a magazine published by the East 
Pilbara Shire there is a paragraph which 
reads as follows, "There is a saying in the 
North West: 'You've got to be patient', some 
things get done in a big hurry and in a big 
way. But then there are other things that will 
happen — some time for sure but no one 
knows just when. You just have to be pa
tient." 

I've read those words a dozen times and 
I've thought how much they apply here at 
Newman. Men move mountains — with the 
biggest earthmoving machinery in the world 
and at a cost measured in millions of dollars. 
"See those 'Haulpaks'," says the mine 
guide. "Each one costs 1.7 million to buy." 
Here in the iron ore industry, one gets used 
to such expressions as "biggest" , 
"longest" and "fastest". 

It doesn't take long to realise that almost 
everything else falls into the category of 
"other things" — they will happen for sure 
but just when is anyone's guess. It all can 
be so frustrating until one learns again that 
"patience" is a word used much in the 
Scriptures. We are told to ' 'Wait patiently for 
the Lord" and in Jesus' parable of the sower 
we are told to "Bring forth fruit with pa
tience" (Luke 8). 

If the building of the new rectory was real
ly a lesson in patience, then we might sup
pose that the building up of God's people will 
also only be achieved by much patience with 
prayer and perseverance. 

If, -as we have soon discovered, the 
ground on which the rectory is built is hard 
and stoney ground, yet we have also 
discovered that it is possible with water to 
soften the hard surface, to sieve out the 
stones, to mix in sand and fertiliser and in a 
short time to have grass and trees growing. 
Most things will grow in this country with 
care and attention and regular watering. I 
guess it's got to apply to people as well. Put 
them in the right place, add some T.L.C. and 

with time and patience they will bear much 
fruit. 

One of the problems in returning to B.C.A. 
and a ministry in the North West is that I am 
tempted to make comparisons with the work 
twenty years ago. Of course there have been 
tremendous changes. Gone are the fuel 
stoves and kero fridges now we live in a 
modern, all-electric, air-conditioned house 
with fridges and freezers. As well we have 
the choice of two radio stations to listen to 
and the choice of two T.V. channels to 
watch. My study cupboards are filled with all 
sorts of aids such as slide, strip, and movie 
projectors, tape and cassette recorders, 
while typewriters, ink duplicator and filing 
cabinet, etc., add to the impressive array. 
The pity is that because of the economic 
depression the parish income in this last 
year has more than halved and with a total 
income of just $5,000 most of our aids lie 
idle. Travelling in the parish has been 
restricted to the monthly trip to Marble Bar, 
a distance of 600 km return. 

In the current situation I guess one has to 
learn to be patient and to be grateful that so 
many supporters are continuing to give so 
that a ministry is possible to remote 
Australians. 
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A BABY BORN AT COOK 
by 

Sister Margaret Walsh 

"S i s te r Margaret, Sister 
Margaret," the Station Master 
cried urgently as I gulped my 
first mouthful of tea. 

"There's a lady on the train 
from Rawlinna who's going to 
have a baby, and she's not gon
na make it to Port Augusta!" 

I checked my watch, the train 
was due in an hour. Suddenly I 
sprang to my feet and gathered 
the emergency bag and some 
medical equipment and ran to 
the station. As I ran I thought, "If 
those train drivers know they 
have a lady expecting a baby, 
the train will arrive in 20 
minutes, not an hour!" 

Sure enough, as I puffed and 
panted my way on to the station, 
the train light could be seen pro
bing across the long straight of 
the Nullarbor as it approached 
Cook. As the train pulled into 
the station and stopped, I 
clambered aboard and made a 
quick assessment of the lady to 
make sure she wasn't about to 
have the baby on the spot. She 
was in an advanced stage of 
labour and so we quickly 
evacuated her to the Bishop 
Kirkby Memorial Hospital. 

At the hospital there was a 
flurry of activity with local ladies 
making cups of tea and helping 
with nursing duties. I called the 
Flying Doctor on the radio but 
the R.F.D.S. base already had 
two planes attending emergen
cies and so apologetically they 
left me "holding the baby"! 

The railwayman put out the 
f lares on the a i rs t r ip in 
readiness for an emergency 
evacuation if needed and half 
Cook waited for the arrival of the 
baby. 

At 12.45 a.m., the mother gave 
birth to a 6 lb baby girl. Both 
mother and baby were fine and 
all who helped were jubilant at 
the safe arrival. 

The men brought the flares in 
from the airstrip and then joined 
us excited ladies in the hospital 
for a cuppa and a peek at the tiny 
baby. 

By 4 a.m. all were asleep, 
except me. I sat watching the 
tiny little bundle asleep in its 
bassinet and gave thanks to God 
for the baby's safe delivery. 

B.C.A. needs nurses willing to respond 
to God's call and work in the Outback in 
1984. 

WAKELY WRITES 
Dear Friends, 

It was the late Canon Bill Rich who, as 
a young man in March 1967, went as the 
first B.C.A. Missioner to the extensive 
parish of the Murchison centred on 
Mount Magnet in North West Australia. 
Later the same year, the Reverend Don 
Douglas from Sydney went to Port 
Hedland, the rapidly developing port for 
the iron ore exports from the Pilbara 
area. Since those first invitations from 
the then Bishop of North West Australia 
to B.C.A. to provide ministry in that vast 
diocese, there has been a steady stream 
of men and money to meet the growing 
need, especially accelerated by the 
mushrooming mining towns. 

At present in North West Australia, 
B.C.A. provides ten of the nineteen 
clergy serving in the Diocese. The Parish 
of Paraburdoo is at present without a 
missionerlrector, but I am pleased to be 
able to say the Reverend Gordon 
Hargreaves, with his wife Ann and family 
from Healesville in Victoria, will be mov
ing there shortly. The Diocesan 
Registrar, Mr. Stan Hummerston, is also 
supported by the Society. It is a hefty 
and challenging commitment the Soci
ety has in this far-flung but strategic 
Diocese. The leadership of this Diocese 
is in the very capable hands of Bishop 
Ged Muston, a former Federal Secretary 
of the Society. He tells me that he com 
siders the North West and his task there 
to be the most exciting one in the 
Anglican Church in Australia, and 
perhaps in the world. Bishop Muston has 
planned to develop the lay ministries 
within the congregations of the North 
West and is looking to the concepts of 
church growth first enunciated by 
Roland Allan. 

Some people say there is plenty of 
money in the North West, why cannot 
the Church support itself there? Why is 
B.C.A. so heavily involved? Well, one of 
the chronic difficulties faced by the 
Church in North West Australia is the 
constant frequent turnover of popula
tion. For example, only one family re
mains at Karratha of the congregation 
which was there seven years ago. Fur

ther, it ought to be said that materialism 
and hedonism seduce some erstwhile 
church people, whilst living in the North. 
Apart from the station folk, unhappily 
few people settle permanently there, so 
the upbuilding of a vigorous, self-
supporting parish is a most difficult 
task. But Bishop Muston and his clergy 
are tackling the task. Surely in the mean
time, we ought not to abandon our fellow 
Australians who desperately need the 
Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ and the 
ministry of His Church. 

Portions of letters from our Mis
sioned Arthur Williams and Clem Watts 
convey something of the present situa
tion and the commitment of our men. 
"The severe downturn in the iron ore in
dustry has meant that no new workers 
have come to the town in the past year, 
in fact approximately 1,000 people have 
moved away. There are many houses and 
flats vacant, loss of overtime has also 
meant that finances are pretty tight, and 
many people are uncertain about their 
future." "When I came to Hedland about 
21/2 years ago, a friend of mine said, 'But 
Clem, Port Hedland is near Marble Bar, 
the hottest place in Australia — at least 
it will help you to know what hell is 
like.'" 

So, as I perspire in the summer heat, I 
am reminded of one of those celebrated 
statements by the great missionary to 
Africa, the late C. T. Studd, who said 
"some like to live within the sound of 
choir and sweet church bell, but I want to 
run a rescue shop within a yard of hell!" 

Wakely R. Wade, 
Federal Secretary 
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POST & RMS 
* B.C.A. PILOT KILLED 

Many will be saddened at the tragic 
death of former B.C.A. Flying Medical 
Service pilot John Lindridge in an air-
crash in Tasmania. 

John served at Ceduna from 1961 to 
1968 and was flying an aerial ambulance 
which crashed in March this year. 

Tom Mayne (a former Ceduna Radio 
Base technician) spoke warmly of John 
Lindridge at a Memorial Service at St. 
Andrew's Cathedral. Tom described 
John as a "doer" not a "talker" and told 
of his skill as a pilot and his joy in serv
ing others and his Lord. 

We extend to Marie and family our 
deepest sympathy. 

• DORRIE SAFE 
On a recent trip with a Christian 

Women's Convention team, Dorrie Hum-
merston and the ladies escaped serious 
injury when their car rolled not far from 
Geraldton. Apart from shock and bruis
ing Dorrie is okay. Pray for safety on the 
roads for our B.C.A. Missioners and their 
families 

* TRAIN FIREMAN 
Bruce Cliff, recently returning from 

Cook on a goods train, saved the day 
when the guard's van gas fridge caught 
fire. The train was stopped and Bruce 
climbed under the carriage to turn off 
the gas. 

• STAFF CHANGES 
We welcome into the B.C.A. team Rev. 

David and Mrs. Margaret Griffin from 
Surrey Hills who have settled in Port 
Augusta. David will minister along the 
Trans Line. 

Rev. Gordon and Mrs. Ann Hargreaves 
are soon to move from Healesville, Vic. 
to Paraburdoo, W.A. 

Welcome back Rev. Adrian and Mrs. 
Willemein Moore as our new B.C.A. Mis
sioners at Port Hedland after moving 
from Paraburdoo. 

Thanks to Mrs. Elizabeth Hake and 
Sister Fiona Rae for relieving at Cook 
and Tarcoola. 

COME TO 
THE 

• STRLLS • 
• STRMPS • 
• SNRCK BRR • 

In khm Chapter House 
St . A n d r e w ' s Cathedral 

Sydney Square 

FRIDRY, 15th JULY 
[10 a.m. to 2 p.m.] 

"YES CERTAINLY" 
A reprint of 
Lance 
Shilton's 
popular 
confirmation 
study book 
with extra 
questions for 
discussion 
prepared by 
the Anglican 
Education 
Dept., 
Diocese of Sydney. 

Ideal for youths adult confirma
tion preparation. 

$ 2 . 9 5 From The Bush Church Aid 
Society 

135 Bathurst St., 
Sydney 2000 

or your Christian bookshop 

EXCITING NEW BOOK . . . 

* A FOOL FOR CHRIST 
Bishop Witt, in his usual stirring style, 

spoke at the launching of the book 
"Wings Over Wilcannia", about Len 
Daniels as a "Fool for Christ". The book 
was launched at the Centenary of St. 
James' Wilcannia on Good Friday which 
was also April 1st. Bishop Witt recalled 
the past 100 years of St. James' Church 
with Parsons on horseback and in 
T-Model Fords, and then along came Len 
Daniels in his Cirrus Moth aeroplane, 
held together with fencing wire! 

Bishop Witt commended the book 
"Wings Over Wilcannia" and said the 
reprint of Len Daniels' amusing adven
tures as Australia's first Flying Parson, 
with over 70 photographs, made a unique 
contribution to the history of Wilcannia 
and the Australian Church Outback. 

A pictorial biography of Australia's 
first flying parson, Rev. Len Daniels, 
and his adventures at Wilcannia in 
Western N.S.W. in the 1920s and 
1930s. 

$5.90 (Postage $1.00) 

AVAILABLE FROM . . . 

THE B.C.A. SHOP 
135 BATHURST ST., 
SYDNEY 2000 

OR FROM YOUR 
STATE B.C.A. SECRETARY 

Pictured above: Kerry Medway examines 
Len Daniels' flying cap before a display 
at the Schofields Air Show, Sydney, in 
March. Kerry spent 12 months resear
ching and gathering old photographs 
and memorabilia on Len Daniels and his 
flying adventures for inclusion in the 
book "Wings Over Wilcannia". 

* B.C.A. GIRLS IN A TRISHAW! 
Dot Smith and Joy O'Neil are having a 

lovely time in Europe. A stop off in 
Singapore saw them attempting a ride on 
a tri-shaw. The driver took one look at 
Dot and Joy and madly pumped up his 
tyres. No comment Stan Hummerston! 

* MISSIONER VANNER DIES 
Former B.C.A. Mission Van Field 

Worker Caroline Opie (nee Ross) died on 
the 19th March. Caroline worked with 
B.C.A. at Wilcannia in 1933 and at 
Ceduna in 1941-42. 

$2,000 STAMPS 

Sale of used stamps in 1982 resulted in $2,071 — for ministry to Outback Australia. 
Despite failing eyesight and crippling arthritis, Edie Unwin has again done a great 
job. 

Is there someone who would be willing to take over the stamp ministry? 
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THE B.C.A. PRAYER 
O Lord our God, help us to 
remember the people who live in 
the remote parts of our land. We 
ask You to bless those whom You 
have called into the fellowship of 
The Bush Church Aid Society, 
and call others to stand with 
them in the task. Grant that, 
through the ministry of the Word 
and Sacraments, through healing, 
and through caring for the young, 
the message of Your redeeming 
love may be proclaimed, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

PRAYER CALENDAR FIELD STAFF DIRECTORY 

* A CHAIN GANG 
Boys from the King's School at Par-

ramatta inspect a chain-saw outside St. 
Luke's, Zeehan. The boys gave the saw 
to help the Roberts keep warm in 
Tasmania's winter, which Brian said 
lasts from March till Christmas! 

THE REAL AUSTRALIAN 

DIOCESE OF NORTHERN TERRITORY. The Rt. Revd. K. B. Mason. 
1 Darwin — Sanderson — Revd. Robert and Mrs. Rigmor George. 
2 Nungalinya College — Mrs. Gwen Newell. 

DIOCESE OF NORTH WEST AUSTRALIA. The Rt. Revd. G. B. Muston. 
3 Kununurra — The Revd. Tom and Mrs. Carol Williams. 
4 Derby — The Revd. Peter and Mrs. Betty Mills. 
5 Newman (East Pilbara) — Revd. Arthur and Mrs. Pat Williams. 
6 South Hedland — The Revd. Clem and Mrs. Val Watts. 
7 Port Hedland — The Revd. Adrian and Mrs. Willemien Moore. 
8 Karratha (West Pilbara) — The Revd. Roy and Mrs. May Buckingham. 
9 Wickham — Revd. Angus and Mrs. Anne McDonald. 

10 Paraburdoo (South Pilbara) — The Revd. Gordon and Mrs. Ann Hargreaves. 
11 Exmouth — Revd. Peter Harradence 
12 Geraldton — Mr. Stan and Mrs. Dorrie Hummerston — 

Tentmaker . . . Graham Binns. 
13 Mt. Magnet (Murchison) — The Revd. Errol and Mrs. Anne Sorensen. 
14 Leinster — The Revd. Don and Mrs. Ceila Miller. 

DIOCESE OF WILLOCHRA. The Rt. Revd. S. B. Rosier. 
15 Cook Hospital — Sister Margaret Walsh, Sister Rosslyn Jinks. 
16 Tarcoola Hospital — Nurses Mr. Keith and Mrs. Rhonda Anstee and Sister Marj. 

Dickson (relief). 
17 Coober Pedy — Revd. Bill & Mrs. Gwen Ostling. 
18 Mid-West Mission — The Revd. David and Mrs. Margaret Griffin. 
19 Leigh Creek — The Revd. Chris and Mrs. Marilyn Clerke. 

DIOCESE OF TASMANIA. The Rt. Revd. P. Newell. 
20 Zeehan — The Revd. Brian and Mrs. Denyse Roberts. 

DIOCESE OF RIVERINA. The Rt. Revd. B. R. Hunter. 
21 Broken Hill Hostel — Mr. James and Mrs. Kerrie Ardill. 
22 Wilcannia — The Revd. George and Mrs. Hazel Fuhrmeister. 

DIOCESE OF ARMIDALE. The Rt. Revd. P. Chiswell. 
23 Lightning Ridge — The Revd. Les and Mrs. Pat Fernance. 

DIOCESE OF ROCKHAMPTON. The Rt. Revd. G. Hearn. 
24 Winton — The Revd. Stewart and Mrs. Helen Thorne. 

DIOCESE OF CARPENTARIA. The Rt. Revd. H. T. U. Jamieson. 
25 Weipa — The Revd. Lex and Mrs. Rhonda Carey. 
26 Normanton (Southern Gulf) — The Revd. John and Mrs, Jenny Summerell — 

Tentmaker . . . Doris Davidson and Ruth. 
27 Cooktown — Revd. Bob and Mrs. Betty Gooch. 

GENERAL 
28 Federal Secretary. The Revd. Wakely Wade. N.S.W. The Revds. Malcolm 

Babbage, Kerry Medway, Eric Atkin, Mesdames Margaret Denney, Jacqueline 
Griffiths, Dora Warwick, Nina Allan, Vivien Bentley and Margaret Sadler. 

29 VICTORIA. The Revd. Alan Hoskin, Mrs. Chris Hernfield. 
SOUTH AUSTRALIA — The Revd. Bruce Cliff, Mrs. Jenny Smith. 

30 QUEENSLAND. Mr. Allan Sauer (Hon. Secretary). 
WESTERN AUSTRALIA. The Revd. Peter Brain. 

31 The President, Archbishop Donald Robinson, Chairman, Dean Lance Shilton, 
Honorary Treasurer, Mr. Ray Ctercteko, The-Council, State Committees. 
Staff Replacements, Box Secretaries, B.C.A. Supporters. 
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