
BEHIND THE PUB AT LAKE ARGYLE 

Peter Harradence, our missioner at Kununurra, had occasion to take a 
few Christian friends to Lake Argyle. While they were having a meal in the 
barbecue area behind the pub, Peter decided to invite the locals to a ser-
vice. Moving from table to table he invited each to the service, not in the 
church but in the "beer garden". Singing, prayer, Bible reading, 
testimony and a challenge made up the informal service. Peter said, "As 
soon as we got under way, the ribald comments started from a group of 
young fellows in the corner but they listened very well and stopped to 
chat afterwards." One of the fellows sought Peter out and wanted to 
make a donation. Peter wished he could report that they all became 
Christians that night, but they didn't. Peter did establish that they were 
from Kununurra and is now following them up one by one for the Lord. 
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FRONT COVER . . . 
B.C.A. Missioner Robert George 
with Ronda Dunstal, member of 
Sanderson Parish E.E. program. 
Evangelism Explosion is just 
one tool that the Parish uses to 
minister 'ONE TO ONE'. 

CHURCH IS 
I heard a good Christian soul 

say the other day that God isn't 
interested in numbers. She was 
being got at of course; some of 
her non-Christian friends were 
niggling her: Telling her that 
"numbers were going down". 

But her response to the nig-
gling was not to show the other 
side of the picture but to assert 
that the church mustn't play the 
numbers game. 

I think she was wrong. I think 
the church, right from the jump, 
has always kept a good record of 
its numbers. Read the early ac-
counts in the Acts of the 
Apostles and you'll find that 
they counted the first congrega-
tion of 120 believers and the first 
mass baptism of 3000 souls. 

And every couple of chapters 
you get little comments like "the 
number of bel ievers was 
multiplied". 

So they didn't just add 'em up. 

PLAYING THE 
NUMBERS GAME 

They multiplied them as well. 
And if that isn't being in the 
numbers game, I don't know 
what is. 

And they were on very good 
ground. 

First, because the Gospels 
are full of sad little pictures like 
that of the empty banquet tables 
or harvests that aren't gathered 
in or fig trees that bear no fruit. 

And second because the good 
Lord gave us all a commission to 
go into the numbers business. 
We are charged to see that there 
are no empty seats at the ban-
quet, that there's a good roll-up 
in fact. I couldn't help but con-
trast the remark of that good 
Chr i s t i an soul about the 
numbers business with three 
other examples of it that I've 
come across recently. 

First, from Africa. A bishop 
there with precious few clergy 
finds himself having to confirm 
about a thousand newcomers 
most Sundays. Where do they 
come from? If he has so few 
clergy, who brings 'em in? The 
answer is that the ordinary bloke 
in the pew sees himself in the 
numbers business. 

Second, from America. A 
study titled "Where do new 
church members come from?" 
Three to eight per cent walk in of 
their own initiative; a like 
number because of the Sunday 
school; ten to 20 per cent 
because of the minister or an 

evangelistic campaign. But the 
vast majority — 60 to 90 per cent 
in fact — because their friends 
brought them. 

Last, from W.A. I know a man 
who has set himself a task for 
years of bringing at least one 
other person to the Lord per 
annum and he hasn't missed out 
yet. 

He realises — what we ought 
never to forget — that there is 
one number that the Lord is ex-
traordinarily interested in and 
that number is the number 
"ONE". You can take it as 
official that there is more joy in 
heaven over that "ONE" than 
over 99 others. 

So if you know someone who 
needs the good news, don't 
pass the name to the clergyman. 
You bring that person to the 
feast. For if the good Lord is 
in terested in the number 
"ONE", so should we. And what 
better start could you have to 
the numbers game? 
From "Witt's End" by Bishop Howell 
Witt, Western Mount Publications with 
permission. 



QUEEN OF 
THE WEST 

GETS A 
FACELIFT 

Mapson W i l l i a m s ' most 
dominant thought from God's 
Word does not change as he 
continues to minister to the 
Queen of the West. He says 
Paul's words "I am determined 
to know nothing amongst you 
except Christ Jesus and Him 
crucified" spurs him on as he 
lives for his Lord in Wilcannia. 

Wilcannia, in its prime, was 
known as the "Queen of the 
West", but is now a dilapidated 
town with broken and boarded-
up shop windows and untidy 
streets, with people sitting in 
doorways twelve hours a day. 

Recently a signwriting team 
visited the town and most of the 
shops have now experienced a 
facelift. Mapson and Ruth, 
together with a team of Chris-
tians, assist the Lord's cause of 
renovating the lives of people in 
the Wilcannia area. Remember 
Tyre Track Tucker (Real 
Australian May '84), that photo 
of three who assisted the B.C.A. 
Mission to White Cliffs, well ! ! 
they are part of the team. 

Mapson reports that Dr. Clar-
rie Pratt (left in the picture) 
works at the Aboriginal medical 
centre. He came to Wilcannia 

from St. Barnabas, Broadway, is 
part of the Church and Bible 
Study activities and is spoken of 
very highly by the locals. His 
missionary zeal will take him to 
Chad, Central Africa, later in the 
year. 

Kim Knowles (centre picture) 
is a school teacher at Wilcannia 
State School and leader of St. 
James' Tuesday School (a Sun-
day School on Tuesday that 
Mapson co-ordinates). Recently, 
Kim had a number of challenges, 
to the way her faith worked out 
in practice. Mapson says "she is 
a very fine Christian and a real 
asset to have here". The third 
person, Garry McDonald (not 
Norman Gunston), is with the 
D.M.R. "He also stands for the 
Lord by the way he lives and 
openly declares his position as a 
Christian." Garry is responsible 
for showing Christian videos in 
an effort to reach the lives of 
people with the renewing love of 
God. 

We need to stand with Map-
son and these Christians as they 
reach out to the "Queen of the 
West" for the King. 

MAN WITH A GUN 
BECOMES A CHRISTIAN 

Roy O'Toole has been a com-
mitted Christian for only two 
years and he grew up in 
Oodnadatta. So many local 
people knew him when he arriv-
ed with Chris Clerke, our B.C.A. 
missioner at Leigh Creek, and a 
Mission Team from Ernabella, 
Indulkana and Mimili. 

"Roy was glad to meet Tom, a 
man from Indulkana, for Tom 
had had a big influence on Roy 
several years before he became 
a Christian. Roy was drunk at the 
time and threatened to shoot the 
Christian team if they wouldn't 
move on. Tom, a member of the 
team, told Roy that he would 
pray and that no way would he 
move on. Roy attempted to 
shoot Tom but the bullet 
jammed in the rifle. This gave 
Roy plenty to think about, but it 
wasn't until he had a heart at-
tack, several years later, that 
Roy really surrendered to Jesus. 

He was working on a fence 
and he collapsed. The medical 
people were sure he was dead 
and were putting his body in the 
morgue when he revived. He saw 
Jesus calling him back to life, 

and he has been a Christian ever 
since. 

Quite a few people in 
Oodnadatta had heard the news 
incorrectly and thought that Roy 
had died. They were more than 
surprised to see him alive and he 
was keen to tell of the NEW LIFE 
he was now living." 

CHRIS CLERKE 

Musical team leaders (above, left to 
right): Tom — who Roy tried to shoot; 
Punch Thompson from Indulkana; Don 
Ferguson from Mimili; 
(below) Naomi and Simeon Clerke with 
Roy O'Toole (the man with the gun). 

Chris Clerke has a vital ministry 
with the miners at Leigh Creek, 
the station staff on the large 
properties in the North East 
corner of S.A. and among the 
Aborigines at Oodnadatta and 
beyond. Chris's ministry majors 
on the individual and en-
courages a personal relation-
ship with Jesus. 



WAKELY 
WRITES . 

Outside the bus station in Port Pirie, 
S.A., in a church porch in suburban 
Perth, at a home meeting in Warrimoo, 
N.S.W., in a new mining town in 
Queensland, are just some of the places 
where I have been surprised by the joy of 
meeting individuals who have taken the 
initiative and told me of how God has 
touched their lives through the ministry 
of B.C.A. Field Staff in some isolated 
spot. 

Following the example of our Master, 
the Lord Jesus, who spoke to individuals 
about spiritual issues and their relation-
ship with God, B.C.A. folk are much in-
volved in one-to-one ministry. 

One of the reasons for B.C.A.'s 
existence is that the concern that no 
Australian, no matter whoever he or she 
is and no matter how isolated the place 
where they live and work, should be 
denied the opportunity of hearing the 
Gospel. Making contact with folk in the 
outback is costly in time, personal 
commitment as well as money, but, 

regarding the infinite worth of an in-
dividual in God's sight and the grateful 
response of some, it is abundantly 
worthwhile. 

I was moved when that lady now living 
at Warrimoo told me how the ministry of 
a B.C.A. Missioner at Derby in W.A. at 
the time of her husband's tragic death 
led to her conversion and her children 
and the baptism of them all. 

There is another matter which I wish 
to mention in this letter. It is the plans 
B.C.A. has to produce some video pro-
grams presenting in an arresting way 
Christian teaching for use on isolated 
properties and elsewhere in the bush. 
My brother Graham, a Christian com-
municator with Pilgrim International; 
Bishop Howell Witt; Clifford Warne of 
C.E.T.V. and Archdeacon Ray Smith of 
Armidale who is very experienced in 
Christian education through T.E.E. pro-
grams are all willing to help. I hope to 
have some pilot videos ready by 
November. Naturally, this is not a cheap 
exercise and we must produce good 
material. Could I particularly ask for your 
prayers for this venture to meet a 
recognised and real need? 

Your friend, 

STOP PRESS . . . "NO FAIR" 

Instead of a fair this year, the Women's Auxiliary have planned a 
rally for Wednesday, 17 October, 11 a.m. to 1.30 p.m. in the 
Cowper Room, St. Andrew's House. The special speaker will be 
Mrs. Denyse Roberts, and there will be an audio visual, trading 
table and light lunch. A letter will be sent out to all women's 
groups in August giving details. 

Hon. Secretary, Mrs. B. McLaughlin, 819 6620 

THE BUSH WEDDING 
THE WAY IT IS!! 

Short Story from the Field 

Let me tell you about a wedding that John took in November 
of last year. It was a cattle station which is about four hours 
drive from here. We drove along a dirt road and didn't see 
another car, or a building, or an advertising hoarding, or 
power lines for the first three hours of the way. 

The first place we came to was the Gregory Pub, a tumble-
down ramshackle place, totally devoid of any romantic 
character but full of pioneering spirit, built of corrugated iron 
and painted green. It stood out against the dry red dirt of the 
parched landscape — an oasis of sorts — in the not-so-parched 
lives of the local inhabitants. 

Realising that we had a couple of hours to spare before the 
wedding, and only 10 km to our destination, we drove down to 
the Gregory River. We were surprised not only to find it flow-
ing but to see quite a few people scattered around, both in and 
out of the water — mostly men. They were shaving, and 
washing, and soap bubbles were floating down the stream. It 
seemed that most of them were from other stations, and were 
also on their way to the wedding, and this was the accepted 
way of 'sprucing up'. We felt the water, it was so warm, not I 
might add from any thermal activity but from the constant con-
tinued heat of this area. 
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We drove on to the place of the wedding. I couldn't believe 
my eyes, we were parked in front of a little corrugated iron 
humpy, a lean-to at the side, and a solid fuel cooker. A couple of 
logs formed the doorway, mud floor, a free-standing sink, some 
shelves filled with tins, a couple of straight-back chairs, and 
that was it. Out of this primitive dwelling place came the bride. 
She was wearing the most beautiful gown and carried a 
bouquet of silk flowers; the whole vision was incongruous, but 
more of that later. 

If the residence of the bride-to-be and her family had been a 
shock, the ceremony itself could not have been more radical. 
The setting itself was pleasant, being out in the open under the 
shade of an enormous old tree. John had gone to great pains to 
rearrange the positioning of the table so that eskies and 
freezers containing cold stubbies of beer did not focus in every 
photograph. The guests positioned themselves, some sitting and 
some standing, in a sort of semi-circle around the bridal party. 
A lot of amiable chatter was going on, as well as good-natured 
banter among the cowboys from neighbouring properties. A 
hush fell over the guests as the bride appeared on the scene 
looking lovely in a traditional long white wedding gown of tulle 
and lace. The service began, everyone standing and edging 
towards the front for a better view or a photograph. The couple 
were duly pronounced man and wife and then John announced 
that it was the wish of the newlyweds to take Holy Communion 
and invited all their guests to join them. 

The Service began, the men drifted quietly to the rear of the 
gathering and caught up on 
events since last they met, others 
wandered over to the eskies to get 
cold stubbies. The group around 
me listened to the Service while 
sipping on their beer and throw-
ing in a casual remark. 

The Lord's Prayer came — 
"Our Father in (which art) in 
heaven Thy (your) kingdom etc 
forgive us our sins (trespasses) 

. . . . . . They've changed the bloody words,' said one . . . as we 
forgive those who sin (trespass). . . They say it different to us,' 
said another . . . 'always bloody changing things,' said another. 
I ventured to say 'it was changed in 1975 I think'. A burst of 
laughter, 'shows how long since you've been to church Aye' . . . 
For thine is the Kingdom" . . . 'What they go and change it for?' 

Meanwhile, the generator was making a terrible din, the 
fellows at the back were getting louder as they tended to forget 
the service was going on, people shushed them. The children 
played cowboys and indians around John's feet. John spoke 
louder, "Peace be with you." . . . "Is that it?" someone asked at 
the same time as John explained the method of exchanging the 
peace. There was embarrassment as I shook people's hands 
greeted by a shy smile. "I think I'll get a beer," said one lady. 
"Shall I get you one?" 

The Service continued. I marvelled at my husband's 
perseverance — I think I would have given up!! I looked around 
at the gathering, most seemed to be talking and yet following 
the service from their books. Some were smoking, some were 
drinking, the children continued to play, the men keeping their 
distance and yet listening. The Service itself was not getting 
the undivided attention of those present. 

The sun was setting and the sky had taken on a rose-pink 
hue. "Come, take this in remembrance of Me." . . . I got up. 
"Are you coming?" I said to a group near me. "No, love, not 
this time," said one lady. "It will be a long time before the next 
time," I said, we laughed, I asked a few more, some came, I 
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caught the eye of a young man but didn't say anything to him. It 
was only a few who went out at first in the dusk to receive Holy 
Communion with the"bridal couple, but slowly people stood up 
here and there and made their way out until finally a circle 
was formed. John administered, being careful to step over the 
children who were rolling and playing on the grass and ignor-
ing the dogs as they barked and gambolled among the children. 
I was pleasantly surprised to see the young man I had seen 
earlier standing a short distance away. 

Later in the evening as we enjoyed the wedding banquet I 
couldn't help wondering about the service I had just experi-
enced — was it sacrilege? Was it beautiful? Should it have 
happened? . . . I was thinking these things as I talked with a 
wedding guest. "Do you know," she said, "my husband took 
Holy Communion for the first time in six years today. When we 
wanted to get married our priest wouldn't marry us, we got 
married in a registry office, and Dick said he would never set 
foot in a church again, but today he thought this must have 
been the way it was when Jesus talked to the crowds, they 
would have been eating and drinking, and swearing, and listen-
ing when they wanted to, the kids would have been running all 
over the place, and in that setting and that atmosphere he 
found God again." A little later she introduced me to him. It 
was the young man I had noticed when I asked the women to 
come to the table of the Lord. 

Jennifer Summerell 

On many occasions B.C.A. Missioners 
find themselves in situations they would 
prefer not to he in. Situations that 
would never happen in suburbia, em-
barrassing situations, ones that suggest 
compromise, and yet we can only 
marvel at the overriding work of God in 
the hearts of men and women. B.C.A. 
men are UP FRONT OUTBACK, working 
one to one. 

OPERATION MINE RESCUE 

THE REAL AUSTRALIAN 

A disaster or a new game! 
Well, it can be both! Equipped 

with hard hats, overalls and 
steel-toed gumboots the CEBS 
group at Camden took part in a 
"Rescue Relay". Two teams 
dressing and undressing in 
miners' gear rescuing each 
other. Excitement! Fun! And 
near disaster as CEBS dash 
back and forth rescuing their 
teammates. 

Adapted from the mining prac-
tices on the West Coast of 
Tasmania, the boys learn of the 
importance of being rescued by 
Jesus from the disaster of sin. 

B.C.A. has the responsibility 
of rescuing men and women, 
boys and girls who are trapped 
by the power of sin. 

THE REAL AUSTRALIAN 

Up until recently the Parish of 
Zeehan on Tassie's West Coast 
has been without a missioner. 
Praise God that from November 
the Reverend Walter and Mrs. 
Eleanor Wheeldon will be the 
new B.C.A. missioners in 
Zeehan continuing the vital 
ministry. 

Above: Camden CEBS in action. 

I I 



TO BROKEN HILL HOSTEL 

Janita, who came from Camden, is already in 
the thick of it, with a kids' camping trip to 
White Cliffs, staying on 'Royal Oak' property. 
She said: "I returned in high spirits, even 
though only a couple hours sleep was had 
the first night." Janita's experience working 
at the H.M.S. shelter in Macquarie Fields will 
enable her to strike the balance that is need-
ed in her hostel work. The kids think she is 
great . . . because she gives haircuts . . . 
FREE! Rumour has it that the style can best 
be described as the "B.C.A. prickle cut". Miss Janita Annabel 

PRAYER CALENDAR FIELD STAFF DIRECTORY 
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DIOCESE OF NORTHERN TERRITORY. The Rt. Revd. C. Wood. 
1 Darwin — Sanderson — Revd. Robert and Mrs. Rigmor George. 
2 Nungalinya College — Mrs. Gwen Newell. 

Bimbadeen N.S.W. — Pastor Ron Williams. 
DIOCESE OF NORTH WEST AUSTRALIA. The Rt. Revd. G. B. Muston. 
3 Kununurra — The Revd. Peter Harradence. 
4 Derby — Vacant. 
5 Newman (East Pilbara) — Revd. Arthur and Mrs. Pat Williams. 
6 South Hedland — Revd. Peter and Mrs. Alison Moss. 
7 Port Hedland — The Revd. Adrian and Mrs. Willemien Moore. 
8 Karratha (West Pilbara) — The Revd. George and Mrs. Jacqueline Sansom. 
9 Wickham — Revd. Angus and Mrs. Anne McDonald. Tentmakers . . . John and 

Lois Branch. 
10 Paraburdoo (South Pilbara) — The Revd. Gordon and Mrs. Ann Hargreaves. 
11 Geraldton — Mr. Stan and Mrs. Dorrie Hummerston — 

Tentmaker . . . Graham Binns. 
12 Mt. Magnet (Murchison) — The Revd. Errol and Mrs. Anne Sorensen. 
13 Leinster — The Revd. Don and Mrs. Celia Miller. 
DIOCESE OF WILLOCHRA. The Rt. Revd. S. B. Rosier. 
14 Cook Hospital — Sister Lynn Pickersgill, Sister June English and Sister Marie 

Ann Parchett. 
15 Tarcoola Hospital — Nurses Mr. Keith and Mrs. Rhonda Anstee. 
16 Coober Pedy — Revd. Martin and Mrs. Vivien Bleby. 
17 Mid-West Mission — The Revd. David and Mrs. Margaret Griffin. 
18 Leigh Creek — The Revd. Chris and Mrs. Marilyn Clerke. 
DIOCESE OF TASMANIA. The Rt. Revd. P. Newell. 
19 Zeehan — Revd. Walter and Mrs. Eleanor Wheeldon (from Nov. '84). 
DIOCESE OF RIVERINA. The Rt. Revd. B. R. Hunter. 
20 Broken Hill Hostel — Mr. Tony and Mrs. Barbara Pickering and 

Miss Janita Annabel. 
21 Wilcannia — The Revd. Mapson and Mrs. Ruth Williams. 
DIOCESE OF ARMIDALE. The Rt. Revd. P. Chiswell. 
22 Lightning Ridge — Vacant. 
DIOCESE OF ROCKHAMPTON. The Rt. Revd. G. Hearn. 
23 Winton — The Revd. Stewart and Mrs. Helen Thome. 
DIOCESE OF CARPENTARIA. The Rt. Revd. A. Hall-Matthews. 
24 Weipa — The Revd. Lex and Mrs. Rhonda Carey. 
25 Normanton (Southern Gulf) — The Revd. John and Mrs. Jennifer Summerell. 
26 Cooktown — Revd. Bob and Mrs. Betty Gooch. 
DIOCESE OF BRISBANE. The Rt. Revd. J. Grindrod. 
27 Quilpie — Revd. David and Mrs. Kay Heussler. 
GENERAL 
28 VICTORIA. The Revd. Alan Hoskin, Mrs. Chris Hernfield. 

QUEENSLAND. Mr. Allan Sauer (Hon. Secretary). 
29 SOUTH AUSTRALIA — The Revd. Bruce Cliff, Mrs. Jenny Smith. 

WESTERN AUSTRALIA. The Revd. Peter Brain (Hon. Secretary). 
30 Federal Secretary. The Revd. Wakely Wade. N.S.W. The Revds. Brian Roberts, 

Eric Atkin, Miss Margaret Woolcott, Mesdames Jacqueline Griffiths, Dora 
Warwick, Nina Allan, Vivien Bentley, Margaret Sadler. 

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. 



POST & RAILS 
• STAFF CHANGES 
• WELCOME 
• Sister June English from Werribee 

Parish, Victoria, to Cook Hospital. 
• Janita Annabel from Camden, N.S.W., 

as assistant to the Hostel Parents at 
Broken Hill. 

• Rev. Walter and Mrs. Eleanor 
Wheeldon from Cobargo Parish, 
Diocese Canberra/Goulburn, to Zeehan 
as from November 1984. 

• Rev. George and Mrs. Jacqueline 
Sansom to Karratha. 

• FAREWELL 
• Peter Sinclair resigned as National 

Youth Secretary as from June 30, 1984. 
• The Rev. Geoff and Mrs. Sheila Hayles 

from Derby, N.W. Australia. 
• Leslie Molnar from Broken Hill Hostel. 
• Roy and May Buckingham "retire" to 

work at Kalbarri. 

• MORMONS!!! 
JEHOVAH WHATSITSM! NO! 
Earlier this year our Missioner at 
Paraburdoo saw two well-dressed young 
men striding down the street towards 
the Rectory. Who could they be: 
Mormons? Jehovah Witnesses? No! To 
Gordon's great delight they were two 
keen Christian mine engineers just 
arrived to start work with Hamersley Iron 
at Paraburdoo. They had dropped into 
the Rectory to introduce themselves. 
One hailed from St. Barnabas, Broadway, 
Sydney, and the other from Christ 
Church, Blacktown, in New South Wales. 
Both are now playing their part in the life 
of the Paraburdoo congregation. 

• KUNUNURRA JUMPS INTO ACTION 
Peter Harradence has just reported a 
spurt of activity. With very heavy rain-
falls recently, Peter reports "frogs 
appeared from everywhere and, if you 
were not careful, also entered the house. 
In our downstairs toilet we kept a pair of 
kitchen tongs to remove any frogs from 
the toilet, to enable users freedom from 
unwelcome experiences while sitting 
thereupon". 

• A DIFFERENT TUNE 
At Oodnadatta, Chris Clerke reports: "At 
sing-songs I conduct in the Aboriginal 
community I sometimes have trouble 
keeping the group to the tune as one 
fellow usually drinks too much and 
comes along and sings off tune or even a 
different tune. My problem singer did not 
have a hope on a recent visit, for I had 
along a friend, John, who played the cor-
net and the singing that night was much 
more happy and tuneful." John is a 
member of the Leigh Creek congregation 
and on occasions helps Chris minister to 
God's people with his musical talents. 

• RALLY '84 
Many encouraging reports of the Sydney 
Rally still come into the office. 

* THE KOOKABURRA CLUB 

Some of those who crowded into the 
Chapter House for the Sydney Rally: 

Right to left, Charles Philott, Lex Carey, 
Roy Buckingham, John Cronshaw and 
our Federal Secretary try to get 
somewhere with a tough miner at the 
Sydney Rally. 

A piece of nostalgia. We recently receiv-
ed in the office two birthday cards given 
by the Bush Church Aid Society's Birth-
day Band, the Kookaburra Club. The 
Kookaburra Club sought to promote the 
work of the Society with children in the 
early days of the Society under / . J. 
Kirkby's leadership. $* 

• MURCHISON UPDATE 
Cue, 80 kilometres north of Mt. Magnet, 
has undergone a transformation. For 
nearly three years, Errol has been going 
each fortnight to one or two people and 
if you looked at it logically, it seemed to 
be "overserviced". However, Errol felt 
strongly that he should keep going and 
this year things seem to be happening 
there. More Christians arrived in the 
town and this has given some of the 
local people a fresh surge of life. Cue 
has been an old mining town, very nearly 
a ghost town, but a very large mining pro-
ject is now under way and in the future it 
may well become bigger than Mt. 
Magnet itself. The Sorrensons report 
that in regard to Cue there have been 
definite answers to prayer. Errol also 
reports that the same thing has happen-
ed at Meekathara, twenty to thirty people 
instead of four. Errol and Anne are 
thankful for the prayer support that they 
have received. 

NUNGAUNYA UPDATE 
Women learning to drive cars in a 

Theological Library??? 
Gwen Newell, our specialist worker at 

Nungalinya College, is the Librarian. Over 
the past three years that she has been 
there she has mainly been associated with 
Aboriginal theological students. But just 
recently Gwen had the pleasure of being 
able to eavesdrop on the "Women's 
Studies" classes. 

Many of these classes are held in or 
around the library, making use of the video 
facilities there. Skin care, sewing, spinning, 
hair care, dyeing, typing, music and driving 
classes are offered and help develop self-
reliance and confidence in culture contact 
situations. Gwen not only sees and hears 
what goes on but meets socially with a large 
spectrum of the women students at 
Nungalinya. 

Gwen says, "There is a deeper reason 
for the Aboriginal women learning these 
skills . . . it helps them practise English in an 
interesting context . . . and gives them a 
chance to express their values against 
those of other cultures . . . the women here 
desire to keep pace with their menfolk in 
studying basic theology and Christian 
ministry." 

Jungalinya's oldest student, "granny" 
/label Pamulkan. "Her maturity and 
:juiet wisdom made a big impression on 
Dur students." 


