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B.C.A. "Real 
Australian" First 

Impressions 

The whole town seemed asleep as 
we arrived. The men at the various 
mines would have just begun night 
shift. A few television sets flickered 
in otherwise darkened houses. We 
crept up Sandalwood Lane looking 
for number 3. No mailbox, no obvi-
ous sequence of numbers , and no 
torch at hand to light the way. 

In exasperation we parked and 
stepped, into the brisk goldfields 
night, seeking our new home. And 
there it was tucked away behind a 
grove of native trees, with the drive-
way like a mini Matterhorn. Tired, 
worn out, somewhat frazzled after 
eight and a half hours on the road 
from Perth . . . it was really wonder-
ful to walk into the lounge and find 
chocolates; (fruit and nut) ou r 
favourites. 

In the fridge was a salad, a casser-
ole, and o the r goodies. These 
foodstuffs expressing without words 
the love of the people we had come 
to serve in Christ 's name. 
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And the next morning they came, 
almost non-s top , smiles, hugs , 
kisses, laughter, great joy all round. 
Colleen and I were quite over-
whelmed by the hospitality and 
w a r m t h of t h e s e n i c k e l - t o w n 
Christians. Cups of tea ad-infinitum, 
shared while perched on boxes, 
boxes and more boxes; offers to 
help unpack and settle in; great fun 
as we break open unlabelled cartons 
wondering "what the heck's in this 
one?" 

P e r h a p s my most e n d e a r i n g 
impression is of a collision. We've all 
endured the t rauma of negotiating 
peak hour traffic in our local super-
market, right? (Why do I always get 
the trolley with the wonky steering?) 
Anyway there I was . . . parked mind 
you . . . in Woolworths Kambalda, 
staring into the dairy cabinet making 
the most difficult decision of the day 
"Should I have the cheddar or the 
Philadelphia cream?" CRASH . . . 
all thoughts of cheese on toast go 
out the window. 

I wake with a start and gaze into 
smiling blue eyes. "Sorry I rammed 
you, but it was a shock seeing our 
new rector in the flesh." said Bob. I 
suggested he 'd got his licence out of 
the weeties packet balancing at the 
top of his trolley. Bob grinned the 
more widely. He had recognised me 
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from the photo Colleen and I had 
sent on ahead of us, so that our new 
congregation would know for whom 
to roll out the red carpet. 

And here was Bob . . . all smiles, 
warm, firm handshake . . . making 
me feel utterly at home, warning us 
about the not-quite-so-fresh veg-
e t ab le s a n d p o i n t i n g o u t t h e 
specials. 

For me . . . Bob was special — that 
spontaneous reaching out to the 
new chum; that willingness to 
appear foolish for the sake of love; 
that vulnerability which quietly says 
"I love you". 

Sacred moment in a supermarket? 
You bet it was. In the utterly ordi-
nary — the w o n d e r f u l ex t ra -
ordinary. In the down-to-earth — a 
wee glimpse of glory. That collision 
with Bob was for me a b u m p into 
God. 

Reminding me afresh, of that 
o ther time when God reached out, 
became vulnerable, didn ' t mind 
appear ing foolish . . . lying asleep, 
between donkeys and sheep, on a 
bed of straw. 

Yes, meeting Bob was good; very 
good . . . and ministry in this 
outback town would be good too 
because I knew that God was with 
me. Colleen and I, we knew that God 
was with us; always . . . 

Ron Ross 
Kambalda 



OUT OF THE 
FRYING PAN 

INTO A 
SNOWDRIFT 

THE SORENSENS AT LARGE 

Australia is a large and diverse coun-
try. From the scorching day-time tem-
peratures and cold nights of the desert, 
through to the hot, humid and sticky 
conditions of the northern end onto the 
snowline of the southern ranges, one is 
constantly struck by the vastness of this 
land and to move directly from one area 
to another is like leaping out of a frying 
pan into the snowdrift! 

In all this vastness and diversity can be 
found pockets of people with a common 
focus: that is, the desire to meet together 
for the praise and worship of Christ as 
Lord. This not only happens in the cities 
and towns of the south and east, but in 
some of the most isolated areas of this 
big country. But beyond the "Barcoo" 
and farther out than the "Black Stump", 
clergy are indeed few and hard to 
replace. So in 1986, equipped with a 
camper built onto a light, diesel truck, 
we set out under the sponsorship of 
B.C.A. to fill in some of those time gaps 
3efore replacement clergy arrived. 

We left Derby, Western Australia, our 
last permanent parish, and moved to the 
adjoining parish of Kununurra some 
1000 km north up the track to experi-
ence and enjoy the fellowship of the 
small congregation in what is really a 
new and developing town — only some 
25-30 years old. The commitment of the 
young families there to establish a 
church in the area under trying and 
sometimes frustrating conditions was an 
inspiration to us both. Ann found a 
special niche in the Op Shop set up 
under the rectory as a fund-raising ven-
ture, while I saw something of the 
lifestyles in the centres of Hall's Creek, 
Wyndham and the Ord River Dam, dur-
ing the rounds of visiting and worship 
services. 
After holidays back in Geelong 

Our next call was to Bourke in New 
South Wales — a busy and very active 
parish where four patoral assistants had 
been running the parish for some 
months before our arrival and we were 
welcomed with open arms. The drive up 
had been much more congenial as we 
were back in our type of country with 
open paddocks on either side of the 
road and good rest areas in which to 
camp and boil the billy. We were 
impressed with the vitality and organis-
ation of the local church life where there 
is a more permanent population and this 
was true of Bourke. Our time there 
seemed to go very quickly before we set 
the wheels rolling to Longreach in 
Queensland. Again we were interested 
in the differences between parishes with 
a settled population and those areas, like 
Kununurra and many of the mining 
towns in the west, where the population 
is much more transitory. 
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At the time we were there, Longreach 
was holding Centennial celebrations and 
the Hall of Fame was nearing com-
pletion so we were there in a very busy 
period in the life of the parish. The 
church played a significant role in the 
activities of that time, a new experience 
for me was opening a fashion parade of 
wedding dresses dating back to the turn 
of the century. The surrounding centres 
of Jundah, Ilfracombe, Muttaburra and 
Morella abound with the early history of 
the Bush Brotherhood who operated 
out of Longreach from the late 1800s 
under the most difficult conditions. Also 
the history of some notorious people 
who drove off herds of other people's 
cattle! 

Leaving the black soil plains of 
Longreach, we headed north of the 
Tropic of Capricorn to the Gulf town of 
Normanton, calling in on Lawn Hill 
National Park situated in the South-
West corner of the parish. It is a truly 
magnificent place with great beauty and 
very refreshing, however, the road in 
and out tested the vehicle, the camper 
and the driver! The roads were so rough 
that a panel on the side of the camper 
sprung out. This I repaired by the side of 
the Gregory River after digging our-
selves out of a sand drift and being 
towed out of some loose riverstones and 
we camped and bathed in this same river 
which was very welcome in the heat of 
that dry land. 

The roads in the Parish of Normanton 
were demanding, the top road to 
Burketown and the main road to 
Croydon, Georgetown and Forsyth are 
hard to maintain when each wet season 
washes them out and they become 
i m p a s s a b l e . O n e h i g h l i g h t at 

Normanton was when we flew with the 
Bishop of Carpentaria to Burketown. 
Having finished the purpose of the visit, 
we were running up the aircraft to com-
plete our pre-takeoff checks when it was 
noticed that the electrical system was 
overcharging. A hurried phone call to 
the aircraft mechanic in Cairns resulted 
in the instructions to remove the engine 
cowl and give the appropriate part a 
sharp blow with the back of a spanner. 
This was done and the fault thereby cor-
rected. So much for modern technology 
and mechanical expertise! we flew back 
over the top road at 1000 feet to check 
that some people who were overdue had 
not got bogged or anything along the 
track. This route took us over the place 
which was the last camp of Burke and 
Wills before they made their dash to the 
Gulf. That same early-pioneering spirit 
lives on in the people of the Gulf and we 
were privileged to share with them, 
through the ministry of B.C. A. We were 
full of admiration for the way that they 
remain undaunted and hopeful against 
the odds of weather and isolation and 
yet still continue to develop that vast 
area of country. 

Our next port of call was over the top 
of Aussie to Port Hedland on the west 
coast , t rave l l ing back t h r o u g h 
Kununurra, Derby and Broome. At vari-
ous overnight camps on this run we were 
in contact with the odd truckie or two 
who would pull in to a parking bay like us 
for a break. Eventually in conversation 
they would ask, "What do you do for a 
crust, mate?" Many and varied were the 
reactions when I said what I was and 
what we were doing in B.C.A. Mostly, 
after recovering from shock, they wel-
comed the opportunity to speak of 
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themselves and their own religious 
experiences, and some significant 
moments of sharing took place. 

The Port Hedland congregation were 
up to their armpits in paint when we 
arrived — getting the new church build-
ing ready for the opening and it wasn't 
long before I was attached to the end of 
a brush, later to be replaced by the end 
of a shovel as much landscaping was 
going on. Eventually the building and 
surroundings was ready to receive the 
Bishop of the North West accompanied 
by the Archbishop of Canterbury. It was 
never in my wildest dreams that I would 
be in a service with the Archbishop of 
Canterbury — but there he was! It was a 
marvellous day of rejoicing, topped off 
with much singing and music and the 
consuming of a pig on a spit in good 
country style. During the rest of our 
period there, work continued to finish 
off the church site. We are left with the 
memory of a small, hard-working group 
of people intent on showing the pres-
ence of the church in their community 
and looking forward with anticipation to 
growth in its life and witness. Although 
quite a large town, Port Hedland suffers 
from a transitory population and it is 
next to impossible to assume that the 
majority of the congregation will be the 
same from one year to another. 

On the other side of Australia, Omeo 
was taken up as an area to be staffed by 
B.C.A. Many things seemed to "fall into 
place" in that way they sometimes do 
that made it feel right for us to be inter-
ested. A few letters and phone calls saw 
us on the way back over the Nullabor to 
something a little more permanent in 
the way of parish life. We have never 
lived in the "high country" before and to 
arrive here in winter is indeed a "leap 
from the frying pan into the snow-drift"! 

A Reflection 
The need of ministry in the isolated 

areas is as vast as the country itself and 
too often the time gap between filling 
positions impedes the growth of the 
gospel. 

The response of B.C.A. to this need is 
significant, not only in the input of its 
supporters but in the vastness of the 
area in which it gives service to the whole 
Church in Australia. Its vision that there 
is nowhere so remote that the gospel 
cannot be present reflects the words of 
our Lord, "I come to serve, not be 
served". 
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PAID TO TALK ABOUT MY 
FAVOURITE SUBJECT 

R e v . B r i a n V i n e y 
When my son went to Lat robe University to do a music course, he liked it so 

much that he organised things so his course lasted five years. Then when he got a 
j o b as a sound technician at the Victorian Arts centre , he marvelled that people 
were p repared to pay him for what he loved doing most. 

Being the Victorian B.C.A. Secretary is somewhat the same. I am charged with 
the responsibility of promot ing the work of B.C.A. and so get to talk about my 
favourite subject almost daily. What 's more I am paid to do it. 

I discover I am following a fine tradition. We have some of the early minute 
books of the Victorian Commit tee and the following is a repor t from the Depu-
tation Secretary in 1930 regarding his venture into the Gippsland diocese. 

The Rev. V. S. Mitchell writes: 
"During three weeks itinerary of South Gippsland and central Gippsland, 

2 7 services, lectures and school classes were held at which the work of the 
B. C.A. was presented. The total amount of money brought back was £.21.8.2, of 
which £2.8.9 was book money. A further £2.0.9 is to come from Wonthaggi, 
making £23.8.9 in all — I have a gold chain to sell for our funds; this was 
given to me by a Miss Shingler of Leongatha. My car and deputational 
expenses amounted to £3.3.7 — of which 1.3.10 was for 3 dozen mantels. Two 
dozen of these have not been used, so will help with the Bendigo tour. 
Unfortunately, the generator of the car caused trouble and the drive had to be 
taken off. The end bearings were the trouble and they will have to be replaced. 
No electric current is being generated at present. I noticed a broken spring leaf 
but got to Melbourne with it. The roads were fairly good on the whole but very 
bad in certain parts — 1 found the engine used a great deal of oil and that was 
one of the jobs needing attention each day. I had to buy another tin of oil at Sale. 
I should have mentioned that 22 Bark Huts were placed and 7 more left with 
keen clergy who promised to place them with keen folk. All the names have been 
kept, and clergy will receive opening reminders". 
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What a contrast to my last trip to Gippsland. A four-hour drive in a modern car 
to Bairnsdale and then a comfortable bus trip to O m e o for the Induct ion of the 
Rev. Errol Sorensen. The good fellowship of 20 folk from the Bairnsdale district 
on the bus was supplemented by the joy of finding over 100 people at the induc-
tion including 20 o ther clergy from all over the diocese. 

It was a great beginning to the first B.C.A. suppor ted ministry in Gippsland 
since the closing of the Nursing Station in Cann River in 1964. Anne and Errol 
now begin the task of nur tu r ing the Christians and sharing the Gospel with others 
so that once more our goals of making a parish self sufficient is achieved. 

Right from the beginning the people of Victoria have been involved in B.C.A. 
As early as 1921, work was begun in Cann River and temporary challenges were 
met in the Yallourn Camp and the Eildon Weir back in the 20s. My father the Rev. 
S. S. Viney was one of those who served in the Croajingalong Mission at Cann 
River in the early 30s. H e is one of a fine g roup of men who are still a round Mel-
bourne who have served in the field. Ten are still in active ministry in Melbourne, 
with three or four more still living in ret i rement. 

In 1938, work was begun in the Otway ranges and the Heytesbury Forest in 
Ballarat Diocese. O u r task there was complete leaving two self-supporting par-
ishes by the early 1960s. Old copies of the "Real Australian" mention a Victorian 
Auxiliary as far back as 1924 and we have the minutes of a fully fledged com-
mittee by 1927 when the first Victorian deputa t ion Secretary was appointed. The 
Melbourne Women's Auxiliary began in 1932 jus t one year after a similar organ-
isation was formed in Sydney. 

One vital link with our grass roots suppor ters has been and still is the parish 
Box Secretaries. In May we celebrated the 21st anniversary of one box seretary, 
Vera Redgwell, with a special af ternoon (including 21st birthday cake) a t tended 
by most of the suppor ters from the Hea thmont Parish and a good n u m b e r of the 
Victorian Committee. Many others have served us long and well so enabling con-
tact with individual Box holders to be maintained. 

About 4000 Victorians receive our magazine and 800 get prayer fellowship 
notes. This encourages me but also challenges me to tell the story and involve 
even more people. Can I encourage you to pray for those in the field and con-
tinue to gossip to your friends about B.C.A. God has been pleased to use us in the 
past to further the Gospel. We believe that he is still challenging us to win "Aus-
tralia for Christ". 
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MINSTRY IN THE 
FAR NORTH OF 

SOUTH 
AUSTRALIA 

"What do you do?" 
The first time that question was 

put to me was when I was on 
patrol up near the Northern Terri-
tory border. My questioner was 
an 19 year old girl who was cyc-
ling in the outback. Here she was 
— at a small homestead waiting 
for food supplies to be sent to her 
from Oodnadatta — 200 kilo-
metres away. She had been trav-
elling on some of the roughest 
tracks you could imagine — just 
pushing those pedals. 

She had asked that question, 
"what do you do?" — as if it were 
quite impossible for anyone to 
imagine what a creature like me 
could be doing "out there". Some-
one else has asked that question 
since, too. 

Both times the question was asked 
I was temporarily taken aback. 

The short answer is to say, "Well, I 
minister to people who live in a cer-
tain part of the far north of South 
Australia." But it's not enough, only 
the beginning. 

Through that question from the 
girl with the bike, the Lord opened 
up an opportunity to talk to her (and 
to a station hand with her) about the 
"Two Ways To Live." Using dia-
grams drawn in the red sand I was 
able to explain Man's disobedience 
and lostness, and the Father's justice 
and love in Jesus Christ. Well, the 
girl said she didn't believe in any 
spiritual dimension and the young 

fellow remained quiet and non-
committal. It was one of those 
occasions when we are to thank 
God. He had allowed that question 
to be a door to the sharing of the 
Gospel, and His Spirit would be 
doing the rest. 

I think that would have to be one 
of the most thrilling things about 
any ministry. That it is God's work 
and that it is He who accomplishes 
the work of the Kingdom. 

Recently, I was visiting people at a 
railway settlement — where fettlers 
and their families live. I had stayed 
with one family overnight, and 
before I left that little community I 
called in nextdoor. The young wife 
of one of the fettlers asked me in for 
the usual "cuppa" and soon we got 
to talking about Christian faith. She 
had given herself to the Lord when 
her parents had died some years 
earlier and now she was eager to get 
something to read, to witness to the 
way God had watched over her, and 
to bow in a short time of prayer with 
me. It was a very special time which 
our loving Father had organized. 
Praise His name! 

Calling at the cattle and sheep 
stations is part of the regular patrol 
work, and often it is possible to stay 
overnight with the manager and his 
family. This allows time to share 
together — to tell the children a 

Bible story (with the parents 
listening in too). It is good to get to 
know bush people. While they are 
warm and friendly, it still takes time 
to build bridges of trust, and this is 
especially so when people are not 
really committed to the Lord. Rex is 
a nice chap — hardworking and very 
fond of his family. He's married to 
Jill who is a Christian. It was good to 
call and spend a time with them, 
seeking all the time to begin and 
strengthen a friendship to be a 
vehicle for the Gospel. The first time 
around, Rex said he was very cynical 
about the Christian faith. Soon I'll 
be back and carry on from where we 
left off. It's important to "leave 
doors open" as we part, so that each 
visit can be built upon as we get to 
know each other better. 

And what a joy it is to have the 
support of our brothers and sisters 

more could a missioner wish for? 
The people of the Catacomb 

Church are used to running the 
church because their minister is fre-
quently away on patrol. He may be 
visiting stations or the Aboriginal 
communities in the far north-west. 
He may be teaching R.E. in a little 
remote school. There may be a 
teacher who wants to talk — like 
Richard, whose wife has left him 
with little children to care for. Again 
it is a time for listening. And there 
comes a time in the conversation 
when I can talk about Christ the 
bridegroom and husband — His 
love and forgiveness and life. 

Always it is people. The aim is to 
love and to share the love of Christ. 
It is his work and He takes me, as 
missioner at Coober Pedy, into all 
sorts of places and situations. 
Whether it involves a young cyclist 
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Ian visits a miner underground. 

in the Lord. The Coober Pedy 
Church family is like that — ready to 
support and pray. Vicki said to me 
the other day: "We'll be praying for 
you." Brian said to me (after he had 
been away for the weekend): "I was 
praying for you all on Sunday." They 
and others like them see that minis-
try is a thing we do as a body — what 

or a stockman or an opal miner is 
often beside the point. I am with 
someone God loves and for whom 
Christ died. It is the Holy Spirit who 
tells them that He is "the way, the 
truth, and the life". 

It's not so much what I "do". It is 
all about what the Lord is doing. 

IAN ROBERTSON 



BUILDING A 
BUSH CHURCH 

Winton is typical of rural outback 
Austral ia . O u r popu la t i o n has 
decreased by 30% in the last ten 
years. With this creeping death of 
rural communities ever haunting, 
apathy rises, vision is b lurred and 
people are slowly conditioned to 
accept all aspects of life at a level way 
below the abundant life Jesus came 
to bring. Enemies of bush churches 
appear to be rising higher and sur-
rounding us on all sides. 

With enemies appearing to rise 
taller and taller we would surely be 
forgiven for asking the question, "is 
it realistic to believe we can see a 
bush church grow in freshness, 
evangelistic zeal, numerically and 
financially?" 

Elisha and his servant once faced 
what appeared to human eyes, 
insurmountable enemies. The King 
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of Aram was at war with the King of 
Israel and he was infuriated by 
Elisha intercepting his plans and 
warning the King of Israel. The King 
of Aram sent an army of soldiers to 
sur round Dothan where Elisha and 
his servant were. The servant arose 
early next morning and went out-
side to find that they were sur-
rounded by a massive army. H e 
cried to Elisha, "Oh my Lord, what 
shall we do?" Elisha answered, "Do 
not fear, for those who are with us 
are more than those who are with 
them." Then Elisha prayed and 
asked the Lord to open his servants' 
eyes. God opened his eyes that he 
might gain a glimpse of the army of 
God in the spiritual realm and he 
saw around Dothan, "the mountain 
was full of horses and chariots of fire 
all a round Elisha." Elisha and his 
servant experienced the victory of 
the Lord. 

Today in the bush parishes we see 
the visible enemy surrounding, but 
far greater is the army of God wait-
ing for our invitation and trust to 
come and do battle for His people. 
G o d de l igh t s in showing the 
strength of His arm in the midst of 
seemingly impossible situations. 

O u r Parish of Winton is presently 
small in numbers (vast in area) the 
work is slow and from a human side 
often discouraging like seeing three 
men who really love the Lord, move 
from our district in the past four 
months. But the Lord has not left 
us, we believe He is building His 
church as we pray and wait upon 
Him and move in His instructions 
and it is exciting to see Him win the 
battles as we pray believing. Prayer 
is the key, would you pray with us. 
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A BIG COUNTRY 
"Are you anything to do with A BIG 

COUNTRY on TV?" One of our ladies 
was asked this question recently, while 
serving on a B.C.A. street stall in 
Cronulla — a southern suburb of Syd-
ney. We had our B.C.A. map of Aus-
tralia on the wall behind us, with all the 
centres marked where B.C.A. operates, 
and people were interested to know 
what it was all about. 

Street stalls are held in Cronulla, 
Fairfield and Chatswood, primarily to 
raise money to help the B.C.A. take the 
gospel of salvation to the people in the 
outback of Australia, but while doing 
this, we fill many other worth-while 
roles. 

Recently in Fairfield, which has about 
80% ethnic population, we found a 
ready market for cheap Christian litera-
ture. Children's Bible Story books, 
Good News New Testaments and simple 
devotional books were very much in 
demand, so while raising funds for the 
society, we found we could spread the 
gospel at the same time. 

Sometimes people want to talk about 
when they lived in one of these outback 
places, and how different life is in the 
suburbs. Other people who have never 
been away from paved streets feel an 
empathy with people of the outback, 
and will make the effort to buy some-
thing, as a gesture to their "country 
cousins". 

So if you live near any of these centres 
where stalls are held, and feel you would 
like to contribute in some way, we'd love 
to hear from you. In Fairfield, good 
used clothing and household goods sell 
well, while in Cronulla and Chatswood, 
we can't get enough home-made cakes, 
scones etc. Handwork, chi ldren 's 
clothes and babywear is acceptable 
everywhere, as well as good second-
hand books, comics, magazines and jig-
saw puzzles. 

Contact for 
Cronulla — J u n e Folwell 524 3897 
Fairfield — Myrtle Loney 724 4771 
Chatswood — Denyse Roberts 80 0554 
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POST & RAILS 

* To Rev. Gordon Thomas 
who will serve as a locum at 
Mt. Magnet for September 
and October. Gordon is no 
newcomer to B.C.A. Minis-
try — having served in 
W.A. and on B.C.A. Com-
mittee and will no doubt 
bring a wealth of experi-
ence to the Murchison. 
* Rev. Terry and Mrs. 
Fiona Redmond, who were 
inducted into the Parish of 
Karratha in North West 
Australia in mid July. 

Terry and Fiona have three 
boys, Mark 15, Bruce 12 and 
Jonathon 10. 
* The Rev. Greg and Mrs. 
Kerry Thompson from Mel-
bourne are to take up min-
i s t r y at St . J a m e s ' 
Sanderson, N.T. in early 
October. The Thompsons 
have two children James 8 
and Katherine 6. Greg has 
had much experience in 
Darwin, having worked 
w i t h S c r i p t u r e U n i o n 
1979-81 and as a Pastoral 
Assistant at St. Peter 's 
Nightcliff 1982-83, and all 
are certain that this was 
good preparation for this 
ministry to which the Lord 
has now called them. 
* Miss Fiona Patterson 
and Miss Claire Laker are 
o u r d i r e c t l i n k s w i t h 

Nungalinya College, Dar-
win. B.C.A. have increased 
financial support for the 
college this year and wel-
comes this special focus. 
Fiona is the college recep-
t i o n i s t a n d C l a i r e a 
secretary/typist. 

* Rev. Greg and Mrs. Rhi 
Jones and their family left 
Mt. Magnet at the end of 
August after nearly 4 years 
with B.C.A. Greg has been 
appointed to the parish of 
Car rum/Sea fo rd in the 
Diocese of M e l b o u r n e . 
Their contribution to the 
Murchison parish has been 
significant. Greg's ministry 
with guitar and song has 
often made opportunities 
for the Gospel. Do pray for 
the right man to succeed 
Greg at Mt. Magnet where 
B.C.A. has been involved 
for 30 years. 

* MRS. PHYLLIS STOKES 
is to be congratulated for a 
fine stint as Hon. Treasurer 
of the B.C.A. Ladies Auxili-
ary in Sydney. For over 25 
years Mrs. Stokes has 
served the Society in this 
capacity. A task well done. 

* B.C.A.'s tours of outback 
Australia create interest in 
and a w a r e n e s s of the 
special ministry to which 
the Society has been called. 
The tour to Tasmania in 
N o v e m b e r wi l l be no 
exception — for full details 
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of how you can be on the 
tour call Miss Margaret 
Woolcott on 264 3164. 

* CHALLENGING MINIS-

TRY SITUATIONS exist in 
many parts of Australia — 
B.C.A. needs ordained men 
to serve in ZEEHAN, TAS-
MANIA, LEIGH CREEK, 
SOUTH AUSTRALIA, THE 
MURCHISON (MT. MAG-
NET), WESTERN AUS-
TRALIA. Please pray. 

The coloured walls of 
gorges, 

The gum trees green and 
tall, 

The rocks, and pools, and 
palm trees, 

The glorious waterfall. 
The donkeys in the 

desert, 
The camels roaming free, 
The brumbies running 

wildly, 
Goanna up the tree. 
The wildflowers in their 

beauty, 
The mountain ranges tall, 
The billabongs and rivers, 
The friendly birds that 

call. 
The sparkling silver 

diamonds, 
The gleaming glint of 

gold, 
The iron-ore and the 

nickel, 
The mineral wealth 

untold. 
REV. BRIAN BLACK. 

THE REAL AUSTRALIAN 

* The morning congre-
gation outside the new St. 
Stephen's Church building 
Newman. 

Arthur and Pat Williams 
w h o w e r e t h e B.C.A. 
missioners for 5 years at 
Newman until early this 
year have been followed by 
Rev. Brian and Mrs. Joy 
Black in a locum tenens 
ministry which came to a 
close in August. 

The Society has been 
able to field an enquiry it 
received from a clergyman 
in the Channel Islands and 
through negotiation and 
interviews with the Bishop 
of the Nor th West , is 
pleased to announce that 
the Rev. Bob Booth with his 
wife Caroline and five chil-
d r e n S imon , P h i l i p p a , 
Emily, Phoebe and Sara 

will be the new B.C.A. 
missioner in Newman later 
this year. 

B.C.A. VICTORIAN RALLY 

Speaker: Primate — Most Rev. 
John Grindrod 
Patron of B.C.A. 

Welcome home to 
Rev. Greg Jones and family — 

former missioner 
Mt. Magnet, W.A. 

MONDAY, 

3 OCTOBER 1988 

8.00 p.m. 

St. Matthew's, Prahran 
Cnr. High Street and Maples Lane 

(Melway Map 58D6) 

A TOUCH OF LOCAL HUMOUR 
A few years ago two young fellows knocked 

down a kangaroo on the road, and thinking it was 
dead (and for a bit of fun) dressed it up in one of 
their coats, added hat and shoes and propped it 
up. The "dead roo" revived and bounded off into 
the scrub with the fellows, coat and loaded 
holiday wallet inside. Somewhere out there is the 
best dressed and richest kangaroo in Australia. 

Brian and Joy Black 
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PRAYER CALENDAR FIELD STAFF DIRECTORY 

out where 
the action is... 

THE B.C.A. PRAYER 
0 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 
to call others to stand with them in 
the task of making Christ known. 
Grant that, through the ministry of 
the W o r d and S a c r a m e n t s , 
through healing, and through 
caring for the young, the message 
of Your redeeming love may be 
proclaimed; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. AMEN. 
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NORTHERN TERRITORY 
Diocese of Northern Territory — Rt. Rev. C. Wood. 

1 Sanderson — Rev. Greg and Mrs. Kerry Thompson (from October 9). 
2 Palmerston — Rev. Ron and Mrs. Margaret Bundy. 
3 Tennant Creek — Rev. Tim and Mrs. Kerrie Brownscombe. 
4 Diocesan Secretary/Treasurer — Mr. Ian Moore. 

WESTERN AUSTRALIA 
Diocese of North West Australia — Rt. Rev. G. B. Muston. 

5 Kununurra — Rev. Murray and Mrs. Jane Lamont. 
6 Derby — Rev. John and Mrs. Dianne Symons. 
7 Newman — Locum tenens until October. 
8 Port Hedland — Ven. Bill and Mrs. Jennifer Warburton. 
9 South Hedland — Rev. Peter and Mrs. Alison Moss. 

10 Karratha — Rev. Terry and Mrs. Fiona Redmond. 
11 Wickham — Rev. Allan and Mrs. Julie Harrison. 
12 Tom Price/Paraburdoo — Rev. Gordon and Mrs. Ann Hargreaves. 
13 Mt. Magnet (Murchison) — Rev. Gordon Thomas (Locum Tenens). 
14 Leinster (North-East Goldfields) — Rev. Don and Mrs. Celia Miller. 
15 Diocesan Registrar — Mr. Martin Weatherston in Geraldton. 

Diocese of Perth — Most Rev. Peter Carnley 
16 Kambalda/Norseman — Rev. Ron and Mrs. Colleen Ross 

Hon. B.C.A. Secretary for W.A. — Rev. Peter Brain 
SOUTH AUSTRALIA 

Diocese of Willochra — Rt. Rev. D. McCall. 
17 Coober Pedy — Rev. Ian and Mrs. Robin Robertson. 
18 Roxby Downs and Mid-West Mission — Rev. Colin and Mrs. Ruth Nelson. 
19 Leigh Creek — Vacant. 

State Secretary of S.A. — Rev. Robert George, Mrs. Jocelyn Phillips. 
20 Cook: Bishop Kirkby Memorial Hospital — Sisters June English, Gai Mee, Ruth 

Leske. 
21 Tarcoola Hospital — Sisters Jean Henderson and Janette Harris. 

VICTORIA AND TASMANIA 
Diocese of Gippsland — Rt. Rev. C. Sheumack. 
22 Omeo — Rev. Errol and Anne Sorensen. 

State Secretary for Vic. and Tas. — Rev. Brian Viney, Mrs. Margo Bright. 
Diocese of Tasmania — Rt. Rev. P. Newell. 

23 Zeehan — Rev. Brian and Mrs. Joy Black (locum tenens). 
24 Swansea — Rev. Kelvin and Mrs. Heather Viney. 

NEW SOUTH WALES 
Diocese of Riverina — Rt. Rev. B. R. Hunter. 
25 Broken Hill Hostel — Mrs. May Morrow, Mrs. Lois Hustwaite, Mr. Nick 

Puttman. 
26 Wilcannia — Rev. Robert and Mrs. Phyllis Collie. 

Diocese of Armidale — Rt. Rev. P. Chiswell. 
27 Lightning Ridge — Rev. Cliff and Mrs. Megan Ainsworth. 

State Office, N.S.W. and General Secretary — Rev. Brian Roberts, Mrs. 
Michele Peacock. 

QUEENSLAND 
Diocese of Brisbane — The Most Rev. J. Grindrod. 
28 Quilpie — Rev. Bob and Mrs. Sue Witten. 

Hon. B.C.A. Queensland State Secretary — Mr. Allan and Mrs. Annette 
Sauer. 
Diocese of Rockhampton — Rt. Rev. G. Hearn. 

29 Winton — Rev. Lex and Mrs. Rhonda Carey. 
ABORIGINAL MINISTRY 

30 Nungalinya College — Miss Fiona Patterson/Miss Claire Laker. 
Bimbadeen College — Maika and Ana Bovoro (Dean). 

B.C.A. HOUSE, SYDNEY 
31 Federal Office — Rev. Ernie Carnaby, Miss Margaret Woolcott. 

Home Base Staff — Mr. Jim Gosbee, Sister Helen Plumb, Mesdames Vivien 
Bentley, Jacqueline Griffiths, Margaret Sadler. 
COUNCIL, EXECUTIVE, SUPPORTERS, BOX SECRETARIES. 



THE BUSH CHURCH AID SOCIETY OF AUSTRALIA 
135 Bathurst Street, Sydney. Phone: (02) 264 3164 

It was my first trip to Mintabie — an opal mining settlement between 
Coober Pedy and the Nor thern Territory border . He re the mining is 
mainly carried out by using heavy bulldozers in open-cuts. I walked down 
into one of these cuts intending to get a photo of this operation; there 
was the great machine at work, r ipping and dozing away the hard 
sandstone — back and forth. Following the dozer a man was slowly 
walking, a small pick in his hand, he was the "checker" — the one who 
examines the ground after the dozer has passed looking for signs of opal, 
however small. 

"G'day. I 'm just getting a photo of all this. H o p e that is OK?" 
"Sure, that is alright. You go ahead". 
His English was good but there was a strong European accent. 
He stopped to talk. Although only a fairly young man, he had recently 

lost his wife through cancer — and she was carrying a baby, too. He said 
he had lost everything he had treasured. Into the bargain he had 
misjudged the setting of some explosives on his mining lease and had 
blown up valuable opal. 

He tended to shrug it all off. "The main thing is to be happy", he 
said. 

"How do you do that?" 
"I don ' t listen to anybody — nobody with worries or problems. Keep 

away from them". 
We got to talking about the care of the Father for us all — how He 

knows our pain and sorrow and meets us in Jesus Christ. Suddenly, the 
"Good News" was of importance. 

The dozer was passing again, and the checker had work to do. I quickly 
got a couple of photos and rejoined two companions at the top of the 
cut. 

A chance meeting? Not at all. I would call it a "divine appointment". 
The fact that ears are found to be open must surely be proof that the 

prayers of God's people are graciously answered. 


