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A letter from Cambridge 

This period after the Brexit 

referendum has been an 

interesting one to be in the UK.  

People are still shaking their 

heads about the result and 

nobody is too sure about what it 

will mean.   

But even something as big as the 

Brexit referendum has taken 

second place in the last week to 

the shock result in the US 

presidential elections.  Among 

the people we have talked to, 

there is a sense that the world is 

changing in significant and not 

all that welcome ways; that the 

western liberal perspectives that 

have held sway are on the wane 

and something harder and 

rougher is taking its place.  

Things that have been taken for 

granted may not be able to be 

taken for granted for much 

longer, and the world does not 

seem quite as safe as it was even 

six months ago.   

Whether, or not, these changes 

end up being as significant as 

some people fear, only time will 

tell.  It is a good time, though, to 

remind ourselves of some church 

and biblical history that we may 

have dropped out of mind.   

For those of us who belong to the 

post World War Two 

generations, much of our 

experience of the Christian faith 

has been associated with well-

established steady institutions.  

Consequently, we tend to 

identify God and Christianity 

with order and stability.  The 

danger of that is that we doubt 

the reality of God’s presence 

amid instability and upheaval.   

In cultures that aren’t our own, 

we are quick to notice what is 

cultural as opposed to what is 

Christian.  Perhaps this is a case 

where we are the blind ones.   

It is extremely difficult to 

conclude from the life of Jesus 



     The Link ________________________________________________The Link 
 

____________________________________________________________________ 
 3 

that God’s presence or existence 

is dependent on social stability 

and the gentle unfolding of life. 

From the Christmas story, which 

we are about to celebrate, 

through his turbulent ministry to 

the cross and resurrection, Jesus’ 

life was lived in a period of 

upheaval, and it created 

upheaval.  The nation that he 

came from also experienced a 

great many ups and downs. 

Their hymnbook reflects that.  

Included in the psalms there are 

laments as well as anthems of 

praise, there are the hurt words 

of those who have been ill 

treated as well as the confident 

affirmations of those whose lives 

are stable and happy.  Up or 

down it did not occur to them to 

stop speaking to God.  It did not 

occur to the apostles Peter and 

Paul either, or to the Johns – 

Calvin, Knox and Wesley – or 

the Campbells.   

Vulnerability may be a new and 

uncomfortable sensation to those 

of us in the western liberal 

bubble, but it is not new to the 

many, many Christians who live 

outside of that bubble. 

God is always bigger than we 

imagine.  And life is larger, 

sadder, stronger, odder, more 

terrible, more wild, more 

painful, more joyful, more 

beautiful and more 

interdependent than we are 

comfortable with.  But God is at 

work in its fullness, somehow 

healing the world through Jesus 

Christ. 

I’m finishing these last sentences 

as the news of the earthquake off 

North Canterbury is coming in.  

For now, New Zealand is 

insulated from the political and 

social movements of the 

northern hemisphere, but we are 

being reminded again of our 

own peculiar shakiness, in the 

ground beneath our feet.  

The language of lament and 

prayers for help and consolation 

for ourselves and others are just 

as much the legacy of God’s 

people as the great anthems of 

faith.  Don’t be afraid to use 

them.  See you in a few weeks. 

Clare Lind

_________________________________________________ 

 

  



     The Link___________________________________________________The Link 
 

____________________________________________________________________ 
 4 

 

Message from the Chair 

 

Alapua Poasa 

PUT GOD FIRST regardless of 

the trials you face.  Love God.  

Have faith in Christ and entrust 

yourself to him in all things. 

 

It is humbling to write my first 

report as the Chairperson for our 

Church for The Link.  I accepted 

the role of Chairperson with 

great confidence while also 

trusting the intrinsic support and 

collaboration from our Church.  

This will be the key to 

successfully achieving our 

vision, goals and expectations.  I 

find the role of Chairperson 

exhilarating and rewarding.  I 

have been gifted with the 

privilege to serve alongside our 

Church Minister Reverend Clare 

Lind and the Church 

Councillors; I will continually 

appreciate their guidance 

through my journey as the 

Chairperson.  I am enthusiastic 

about the potential of our 

Church, which was built and 

sustained by your strong 

Christian faith.  Nothing is 

impossible if we put our Faith 

and Trust in God.  (Luke 1 vs 37) 

As I reflect on the past two 

months, I have come to the 

realisation of how short the 

period has been.  It was filled 

with encouraging experiences 

and exposed me to significantly 

different and thrilling challenges.  

I believe that the cumulative 

measure of these experiences 

allows me to confidently say that 

I am experiencing the love of 

God, who reassures me with the 

support of my Church family. 

It has been a fulfilling journey to 

meet with various peoples in 

order to gain a clearer 

understanding of their 

wonderful work, combined with 

their contribution to the growth 

and operation of our Church.  

They are the Saints behind the 

well-being and spiritual growth 

of our Church. 
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I would like to acknowledge the 

work of the Women’s Fellowship 

Group.  Women are the pillars of 

our families.  They willingly 

share their skills for the holistic 

benefit of the Community and 

our Church family.  

The Women’s Fellowship is a 

great supporter locally and 

overseas.  For instance, Ndui 

Ndui Health Centre for Tuvalu is 

a clear illustration of success.  

There is a Samoan saying about 

women: 

 “E au le ina’ilau a tamaitai.”  

The proverb means that “women 

will turn their hand successfully 

to any task that must be done, 

and will work hard until the task 

is completed.” I trust that the 

Women’s Fellowship Group is 

“focused on their calibres to 

bring success to the work of God 

through their faith and 

reciprocating natures.” 

Tawa Union Church has to have 

proper management of funds for 

effective operations and 

management.  The Finance and 

Property group is one of the 

most valuable groups 

contributing to effective 

management, forecasting and 

formatting strategies to control 

our finances for the operation of 

the Church.   

Their competency in planning, 

advice and proficient 

recommendations have allowed 

the Church Council and our 

Minister to be able to make 

beneficial decisions for our 

Church.  Due to the genius of the 

Finance and Property Group, we 

have been able to generously 

support the work of the 

Community through funding for 

several years.  Behind a strong 

Church family is a competent 

and trustworthy Finance and 

Property Group.   Their work is 

highly appreciated by us all.   

Messy Church is the core of the 

onset of Christian faith 

development for children.  

Messy Church activities and the 

children’s programme highlight 

the skill of the organisers to 

teach our young ones about the 

love of God.  This part of their 

spiritual growth is crucial to 

learning and understanding 

about the love of God.  I would 

like to extend a heartfelt thank 

you to the Messy Church 

teachers.   

Education is vital for the growth 

of the Church and its members.  

The Homework Help Group has 

been in operation for over 20 

years. 
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British humourist WC Sellar 

once remarked: “For every 

person wishing to teach, there 

are thirty not wanting to be 

taught”.   With that in mind, I 

want to thank the Homework 

Help Group for their time to 

teaching our children.   I know 

what a challenge it can be to 

create an open atmosphere of 

sharing, caring, learning and 

loving.   Yours is not an easy 

task; however it is a task that 

very few people are able to carry 

out with your degree of skill and 

aplomb.   Thank you for tackling 

a tough assignment in our 

church.   We have witnessed the 

fruit of your work through 

students reaching towards 

higher educational institutions 

successfully over the years.  The 

time volunteers have sacrificed 

to help our students is priceless 

and valuable. 

Faith Explorers are a unique 

spiritual group.  I thoroughly 

enjoyed attending one of their 

sessions though I felt it was 

beyond my comprehension.   

However, with their open spirit 

and through the freshness and 

power of their unique 

perspectives in their discussions, 

they infused me with a renewed 

purpose and commitment. 

Our ministry here has been 

enriched and deepened.  Faith 

Explorers examines Christian 

faith concepts and perspectives, 

while also bringing 

understanding of scientific 

conceptual literature vs Christian 

doctrine.  I strongly recommend 

attending one of their sessions – 

one will certainly find it essential 

and to their ministry and 

growth. 

The Tongan Congregation 

embodies what Jesus said to his 

disciples, to go out and preach 

the Gospel in His name.  

Certainly all of us are the 

embodiment of Christ’s Church 

regardless of race, colour, and 

language.   

Reverend Hiueni has led the 

Tongan Congregation from 

strength to strength with the 

dedicated support of our Tawa 

Union Church, an exciting place 

because of the multicultural 

group of people who become 

part of it and, therefore, give it 

shape and texture.  We 

appreciate very much the 

Tongan Congregation’s 

participation and unique 

contributions to the life of our 

Church Family here at Tawa 

Union. 
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Tawa Union Church might be 

the only Church in Tawa who 

supports the Wesley Food Bank 

in Porirua.  You have given 

generously to support those who 

are in need.  You have shown 

continuous love by responding 

through financial support, food 

and many other avenues. 

(1 Corinthians 13 vs 1).   You 

have been a model of one whose 

desire was not to be served, but 

to serve.   Thank you for your 

dedication and commitment, on 

behalf of all those who have been 

touched by your generosity and 

have walked with you into light. 

As we approach the season of 

celebration for the birth of Jesus, 

we are challenged to fulfil John 

the Baptist’s exhortation: 

“Prepare the way of the Lord” 

(Matthew 3: 3).  In this spirit of 

preparation, let us reflect on our 

readiness to receive the Lord.   

As a church, have we maintained 

a state of preparedness?   

In Samoa, Christmas is a 

celebration centring on the 

families uniting together to show 

appreciation for the birth of 

Christ.  This is a time when my 

mother presents her best 

steamed puddings to our Church 

Minister and also sharing them 

with our next door neighbours 

and our extended family.    

Manu Ao (Christmas Carolling) 

is an exciting tradition that is 

unique to the Methodist Church; 

we go from door to door 

covering the entire village and 

singing Christmas Carols from 

9pm on Christmas Eve until the 

Christmas morning at 6:00am. 

To all the members of our 

Church, you have visibly shown 

your commitment in God, clearly 

expressed through our friendly 

relationship with each other in 

your own families and within 

the church setting through your 

love for Jesus.   Let us have joy, 

joy, joy in our hearts and praise 

God from whom all blessings 

flow. 

 

MAY YOU ALL HAVE A 

MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A 

HAPPY SPIRITUAL NEW 

YEAR! 

 

Alapua Poasa 

 

_________________________________________ 
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Christmas is the season of good cheer 

 – the Christmas that was different 

By Gill Knox 
 

In 1966 when I had just arrived 

in England on my big OE I 

decided to get in touch with a 

second cousin in Esher.  I had 

never contacted him before but 

had been told about him by my 

Grandmother who said “oh, he 

will look after you at Christmas”. 

YEAH RIGHT!!   

At that stage I was working in 

London at the Westminster Bank 

in Camden Town Branch, and 

my cousin was the Manager of 

the Bank of Scotland in London. 

In October I rang him and was 

invited out to see the family, all 

went well until they found out 

what my occupation was and 

which bank I was working for.  

Me a mere bank clerk was no 

person to be seen at their dining 

table, let alone at CHRISTMAS. 

His wife was most emphatic that 

I was NOT being invited to 

Christmas at their house!  My 

estimation of my cousin went 

spiralling down as it was evident 

that it was his wife that ruled the 

roost in that household. 

Remember this was 1966 and I 

had only been in England for six 

months.  What was I going to 

do?  I didn’t dare let on to my 

family what had happened 

because that would have got 

back to my Scottish grandmother 

and she was not a person to be 

crossed. 

So I contacted a man whose 

name had been given to me by a 

lovely old couple from my home 

church who had said that “if I 

was ever in trouble get in touch 

with him”.   

What a difference – this family 

lived in Kent and said come on 

down we would love to hear 

about this New Zealand family.  

It turned out that they had 

looked after the husband when 

he came out to New Zealand as a 

marine engineer and they would 

love to give back some of the 

kindnesses he had been given in 

New Zealand.   

All went well; I went down for 

Christmas Day and Boxing Day 

and it was a groaning table of 

turkey and all the trimmings. 
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BUT, OH NO, brussel sprouts 

were sitting in a bowl.  I HATE 

brussel sprouts but I managed to 

eat a few.   

Next day it was the custom to eat 

the cold left overs (common to us 

all). Yummy, I thought, cold 

turkey sandwiches but no it was 

cold turkey sandwiches with 

brussel sprouts!  I did eat them. 

That was the beginning of a very 

long friendship that still 

continues to this day. 

A most enjoyable family get 

together. 

____________________________________ 
 

Psalm 23 

(Our family favourite) 

By Ping Lee 
 

Thirty-two years ago, my late 

husband and I brought our two 

children over here to New 

Zealand for their education. 

Our son, Andrew Lee, was 

fifteen then, and our daughter, 

Shuh Fen Lee (now Dr Fen Moy) 

was eleven. 

We hadn’t been here long when 

my birthday was due.  After 

discussions with her brother our 

daughter got an idea; she 

remembered that Psalm 23 was 

the family favourite  

She drew a picture on one side of 

a piece of paper, and beautifully 

wrote Psalm 23 on the other side 

as a birthday present for me 

from both her brother and 

herself. 

 

 

I still treasure this beautiful piece 

to this day. 

 

 

__________________________________ 

Shuh Fen Lee’s Psalm 23 is reproduced on pages 10 and 11. 
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The History of Christmas Trees 
By Heidrun Lehmann 

When I saw the Tawa Union 

Church Christmas Tree up 

already at the beginning of 

November I realised that even 

Churches are not immune to the 

trend of starting the Christmas 

season earlier and earlier every 

year.  And it made me ponder 

why we have green 

trees inside when it 

is so much greener 

outside… in other 

words why do we 

have Christmas trees 

at all? 

To underpin my 

vague memories I 

undertook some 

research on the 

Internet, and here is 

what I came up 

with: 

European pagans 

used conifer branches to 

decorate their homes during the 

winter solstice, as it made them 

think of the spring to come, of 

life and fertility.  

Nobody is really sure when fir 

trees were first used as 

Christmas trees. It probably 

began about 1000 years ago in 

Northern Europe. 

The first record of a decorated 
tree in Germany is from the 
guild-house of bakers in 1419 in 
Freiburg in the Black Forest. 
“Guild-house” meaning the 
meeting place for a society of 
businessmen in the city. 

In Germany, the first Christmas 
Trees were 
decorated with 
edible things, such 
as gingerbread, nuts 
and apples.  Then 
glass-makers started 
making special small 
ornaments similar to 
some of the 
decorations used 
today.  An angel or 
star might be placed 
at the top of the tree 
to represent the 
archangel Gabriel or 
the Star of 
Bethlehem from the 

Nativity.  

Later, Christmas Trees turned up 
in private homes of the nobility. 
Its 16th-century origins are 
sometimes associated with 
Protestant Christian reformer 
Martin Luther who is said to 
have first added lighted wax 
candles (which were very 
expensive at the time) to an 
evergreen tree.   
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Martin Luther and other 

reformers declared the tree as a 

Christmas symbol for Protestants 

while for a long time the manger 

with the Christ-child belonged 

only to the Catholic tradition. 

Only wealthy circles of society 
could afford to have fir trees as 
firs were rare and expensive in 
Middle Europe. Only when 
people started growing firs and 
spruce trees in forests in the 
second half of the 19th century 
could ordinary people in the 
cities share the custom. 

The first 
Christmas 
Trees came to 
Britain 
sometime in 
the 1830s.  
They became 
very popular 
amongst the 
nobility when Prince Albert 
(Queen Victoria's German 
husband) had one set up in 
Windsor Castle.  By 1841 the 
custom became even more 
widespread as wealthier middle-
class families followed the 
fashion. 

In the 19th century, the 
Christmas tree was taken to be 
an expression of German culture 
and of Gemütlichkeit, (the word 
“gemütlich” is hard to translate, 
it’s a cross between romantic and 
comfortable). 

Each year over 23 million conifer 

trees stand in German living 

rooms.  Most of them (80%) are 

Nordmann firs, a species from 

the Caucasus.  They grow 

particularly straight with 

horizontal branches (good for 

candles) and have soft leaves.  

People who can’t or don’t want 

to afford firs use spruce trees 

instead (careful: they are 

prickly!). 

When I was a child, the custom 

in most 

German 

families was to 

set up and 

decorate the 

Christmas tree 

not much 

earlier than or 

on the 23rd of 

December.  In the four weeks 

before Christmas we celebrated 

our afternoon teas around an 

advent wreath with candles. 

The candles on the tree were first 

lit on Christmas Eve after the 

Christ Child had brought and 

blessed the presents.  When we 

children entered the living room 

full of candles and saw the 

Christmas Tree for the first time 

in all its splendour it used to 

almost take our breath away. 
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And, yes, we did have real 

candles on the tree, which create 

a very special atmosphere! 

Only when my parents became 

older and more anxious did they 

replace the real candles with 

electric ones. 

By the way, in Germany the 

Christmas trees get discarded 

around the 6th of January (Three 

King’s day). 

References:  

www.whychristmas.com/custom

s/trees.shtml;  

http://www.history.com/topics/c

hristmas/history-of-christmas-

trees 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ch

ristmas_tree 

and some German websites (too 

many to mention them) 

___________________________________________ 

Christmas in France 

By Monique Wilson 

 

In France, December 25th is in 

the middle of the winter season 

so that Christmas traditions have 

long been associated with light, 

warmth and food. 

Many people do not have 

Christmas trees but, early on, the 

“Crèche” appears in most 

homes, churches and shop 

windows: a Nativity Scene with 

the Holy Family, the shepherds 

and Magi, the ox and the 

donkey, but also perhaps small 

painted figurines of people from 

all walks of village life. 

They are called “santons”-  little 

saints: the baker and his loaf, the 

miller and his sack of grain, the 

washerwoman and her bat, the 

carpenter, etc.  They are 

modelled on 17th century 

characters traditional in the 

South of France and some have 

become collector’s items.  

Crêches may occupy a whole 

shop window with life-size 

characters or simply a card-

board box with brown paper to 

look like a cave or a stable. 
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On Christmas Eve, French 

children leave their shoes in 

front of the fireplace so that 

“Père Noël” may fill them with 

gifts of nuts, fruit, sweets or 

other larger presents.  First thing 

in the morning, cries of delight 

tell of the discoveries.  

Midnight Mass is celebrated 

with decorated churches, carols 

and bell ringing and attended by 

many.  It is followed by a late 

supper called “Le Réveillon” 

which often start with oysters, 

liver pâté with truffles and is 

accompanied by wine or 

champagne - a sort of mini 

Christmas dinner.   

It always ends with the “Bûche 

de Noël”, the Christmas log: a 

sort of Swiss roll decorated to 

look like a piece of wood usually 

lit by a small candle.  It 

symbolises the light and warmth 

of the log which in the old days 

was cut especially for Christmas, 

brought in and burned for up to 

three days. 

There is also a more secular 

“Réveillon” on New Year’s Eve 

with similar holiday fare.    

As my family belonged to the 

Reformed Protestant Church, we 

did not have a crèche as it was 

frowned upon – no 

representation of God - neither 

did we go to midnight mass.  

On Christmas morning, the 

family, up to four generations of 

us, gathered around a Christmas 

Tree, fir or pine, decorated with 

tinsels, lights and “angel’s hair” 

(very fine strands of silver or 

gold threads).  Before we opened 

the presents which had been 

sitting under the tree, we sang 

“Mon Beau Sapin”, the French 

version of the German carol “O 

Tannenbaum”.  

Later, we sat down together for 

Christmas dinner with the 

traditional menu concluded by 

the Bûche de Noël. 

Christmas celebrations extend 

until 6th January, the Epiphany, 

twelve days after Christmas, 

when the Magi are said to have 

left, going back to their own 

countries.  

Bakers or housewives make a 

“galette des rois”, a flat flaky 

pastry cake with a bean (often a 

small china figurine) hidden 

inside.  The person who has the 

bean is crowned King or Queen 

and everybody drinks his or her 

health.  This is the extension of 

the traditional king of mis-rule 

celebrated in the Middle Ages. 

_________________________________________________________ 
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Incidents in Western Samoa 

By Max George 

 

My parents were in Western 

Samoa for three years (1959-

1962) as Dad was the Assistant 

Financial Secretary to their 

Government during the time of 

independence. 

Mum said she had a laugh most 

days and two events happened 

around Christmas that she told 

us about. 

Boxing Day Trots were held in 

Apia every year and in the 

weeks leading up to them horses 

would be training along the 

beach over the road from where 

Mum and Dad lived.  

One day it was pouring with rain 

and Mum thought it would be a 

nice quiet day with no horses 

training.  How wrong she was.  

She heard the familiar sound of a 

horse and looked out the 

window to see a bareback rider 

holding a bright green umbrella 

above his head as he trotted his 

horse along the beach.  A serious 

trainer? 

A sad incident happened on 

Christmas Day 1959.  While the 

next door neighbours were away 

at church their house suddenly 

burst into flames and the Apia 

Fire Brigade quickly arrived to 

put out the fire.   

As it was very hot work on a 

very hot island day Mum took 

out some cold water for the 

firemen.  They were not allowed 

it as they were too busy.  

However, the Fire Chief took the 

water and drank it himself.  

When the fire was extinguished 

the firemen opened the oven 

door to find a perfectly cooked 

roast turkey - which they 

devoured!!. 

 

_________________________________________________________ 
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Christmas in Spain 
By Graham Ellett 

 

It was 1962 and I had just arrived 

in England to spend two years at 

the GEC factories in Coventry.  A 

colleague from Canada 

suggested we head for Spain for 

the Christmas/New Year period. 

We arrived in Barcelona by train 

from Paris on Christmas Eve.  

Despite still being under the 

control of Franco, the city was in 

festive mood with plenty of 

coloured lights and decorations.  

After taking it all in, we retired 

to a very basic Youth Hostel for 

the night.   

The next morning the light was 

unusually strong for winter, and 

we soon discovered that snow 

had fallen during the night.  In 

fact it continued to snow for 

several days with large drifts 

preventing all but foot traffic.   

We had planned to travel down 

the east coast to Gibraltar, but all 

surface transport had ground to 

a halt.  We were stuck.  Only the 

underground train system was 

still operating. 

We finally agreed we would take 

the first train out of Barcelona, 

regardless of whether it was 

travelling west or south.  And so 

we caught the overnight train to 

Madrid on the fourth day, 

travelling third class.  We found 

ourselves attempting to 

communicate with fellow 

passengers during the night; 

they had no English and we had 

little Spanish, but everyone 

seemed to enjoy the experience. 

Once in Madrid we were clear of 

the snow.  The diversion created 

the opportunity to travel to 

Gibraltar via Grenada.  We 

would have missed the beauty of 

the Alhambra otherwise.  

An experience I would have 

preferred not to have had 

occurred as I was waiting at a 

bus station in Algeciras, across 

the bay from Gibraltar.  To my 

surprise I felt something digging 

me in the ribs – it was a gun held 

by a Spanish policeman.   

He made some demand in 

Spanish, which I didn’t 

understand, so I was quick to let 

him know that I only spoke 

English.  From then on the 

policeman used his gun to do the 

talking.   
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He made it clear he wanted me 

to go into the bus shelter and 

once there I was to remove the 

pack from my back.  Lifting the 

straps with his gun; he wanted 

me to open up my pack and to 

spread my belongings along the 

seat in the shelter.  Once my 

pack was empty he went along 

lifting clothes with his gun 

searching for ….? 

Without another word he 

holstered the gun and walked 

away, leaving me to repack my 

belongings. 

I believe he suspected I was 

returning from Morocco carrying 

drugs. 

Travelling back through France 

we discovered that it had 

snowed heavily there too.  Snow 

covered Britain that winter and 

lay on the ground for several 

months.  To me, brought up on 

Christmas cards showing snow 

and snowmen, it was not a 

surprise.  What was a surprise 

was the bleak, grey winter that 

seemed to go on forever in 

1963/64. 

_________________________________________________ 

Girls’ Brigade 2016 Awards 

This year, Girl’s Brigade has been run by a group of leaders: Leanne Bridge, 

Margaret Hutchison, Jacky Cocker, Greta Diamond, Krystina Wymark, 

Becky Bridge and Rosie Fahey, with Faith Delaney as our chaplain and 

James Fahey as our treasurer.  Together we have brought together nineteen 

wonderful girls at a range of different ages and personalities and have had 

a great year, learning, growing, and having fun together.  This year’s 

awards are: 

Junior Trophy Nevaeh Hickey 

Senior Trophy Jemima Irvine 

Pioneer Trophy Maria Mafi 

Efficiency Trophy Jessica Pita 

Encouragement Trophy Judy Latu 

Young Leaders Trophy Lauren Spurdle  

Best Section Award:  Venus: Lauren Spurdle, Yolanda Latu, 

Tupou Finau, Jess Pita, Holly Natta and Nevaeh Hickey 
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Post Script: 

Thanks to the contributors to this issue of The Link: 

Clare Lind Alapua Poasa 

Graham Ellett Max George 

Gill Knox Ping Lee 

Heidrun Lehmann Monique Wilson 
 

Keeping in touch… With this edition of The Link we are again including a space in our 

address panel (below) for your Pastoral Contact person (your Parish Visitor) to write their 
name and phone number.  This means that you will know who has delivered your newsletter 
if personal contact was not able to be made at the time.  If you would like to contact 
someone about a pastoral matter, then you will have the phone number to make a call.
 Elspeth Chiles, Pastoral Convener, Phone 232-4554 
 

 

 

Rev. Clare Lind, Minister Leanne Bridge, Church Administrator 
P O Box 51-019, Tawa.   Phone 232 8844 
Wellington Email: tawa_union@orcon.net.nz 
 
 The Link was delivered by: (Your Pastoral  
 Phone: contact person) 
 
The Link is prepared for Tawa Union Church by Graham Ellett, Ph 232 6488 and 
members of Tawa Union Church. (Graham’s email: ellettg@clear.net.nz ) 
Statements made, or opinions expressed in this newsletter do not necessarily 
reflect the views of the Ministry or the Church Council unless directly quoted. 

 

 



 

 
 

 

Kereru on Kowhai  -  Max George 

 

Christmas Highlight – Murray Chiles 


