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You are not leaving,

even as the light fades quickly nowÉ
you are arriving.

The stirring conclusion to David WhyteÕs poem, 
The Journey, has continued to offer considerable 
hope in the midst of an otherwise challenging 
season of transition. Happily, though, 
IÕve spent more time with the final 
three words, a positive assertion 
that has repeatedly saved me from 
creeping resignation and self-doubt.

Advent has a similar feel, I think. It 
is the recurring and confident 
promise of arrival in the face of 
weighty evidence to the contrary: Hope beyond 
a prevailing angst, Peace blithely at play in worlds 
of discontentment, Joy struggling to rise above 
human sorrow, and Love holding its own in a tug of 
war with social hatreds, large and small.

The Advent/Arrival season, then, seems to be more 
about resilient life-choices than anything else, an 

alignment of will and heart with what we know to 

be most true to, and in tune with, the unfolding 

mystery of God. 

In short, Advent is best consciously and bodily 
entered into. It cannot be expected to perform 
Ôseasonal magicÕ detached from soulful 

participation, because it will 
never be able to deliver purely 
on its own. By way of contrast, 
unique symbols of increasing 
light coupled with a growing 
anticipation (girded by song, 

readings, contemplation and 
prayer) all become open 
doorways into the expanding 

and coming reality of Love itself. In a strange 
yet pivotal way, ChristÕs full arrival into life invites 
and joyfully signals our very own.

With every blessing for the Advent and Christmas 
season, my deep gratitude for the shared journey 
soon to be completed, and with every good wish 
and prayer for the future. 

Sean

A Fair Trade Faith Community

Sadly we have reached the end of SeanÕs sixteen years at Christ Church. An article by Charles Biggs reflects on 
SeanÕs ministry to us, Ôa good ministryÕ. John PfitznerÕs poem expresses beautifully what Sean has meant to us. 
The hopes and dreams of members from earlier times in SeanÕs ministry were unearthed and revealed recently 
when the contents of a Time Capsule were dug up and written up by Wendy Claring-Bould. Keith Smith also 
reflects on past times and people in an article about a reunion with former Unley Methodist Ôyoung peopleÕ. The 
moving story of the CalderÕs friend who needed a heart transplant is shared, along with a plea for more 
Australians to register as organ donors. Once again some great poetry captures the Advent and Christmas 
season, while our cartoonist takes a comical view of a well-known Christmas story. The Editorial Team wish you 
all a joyous Christmas and a very happy new year.
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The life story of a congregation is often told 

through recollection of ministers who served the 
congregation. This is partly for convenience of 
memory but also is due to the important part 
ministers play in the life of a congregation. Christ 
Church has had five ministers over the twenty-eight 
years of its life. The longest period of ministry has 
been that of the Rev Sean Gilbert Ð sixteen years.

As we would expect, much has happened in the life 
of the congregation during SeanÕs ministry here. 
Most importantly, we have seen 

growth in the congregation as a 
community of Christ that is 
open to change and with a 
desire to be in touch with the 
world about us. A major factor 
in this is the freedom to 
confront issues of faith and face 
the hard questions that people of 
this time address to us. Bishop 
Jack Spong introduced this with 

his emphasis on Ôit is OK to ask 
questionsÕ, and Sean has built 
on this and encouraged it 
through his preaching and Bible 
studies.

Another feature of SeanÕs ministry has been the 
introduction of the arts into the life of the 
congregation. We have had an annual Artist in 
Residence program covering music, painting, 
poetry, story-telling, dance and paper cutting. Each 

program has been conducted by people who are 
well known in their field, and they attracted people 
from the community as well as members of the 
congregation. These events have been greatly 
appreciated by all who participated in them, 
particularly those who discovered gifts of which 

they had not been aware. Sean has used these 

events to bring into our worship the contribution of 
the arts, thus reclaiming a tradition of the church.

Worship in Christ Church is well known in 
Adelaide. The liturgy is modern in its use of 
language and contemporary prayers and follows a 
regular form but with variations to accommodate 
the seasons of the year. Sean favours an interactive 
presentation, often inviting the congregation to 
offer comments that reflect their experience of the 

Christian life. This has increased 

the appropriation of the gospel 
message. We also have lay 
leadership in the service with a 
Worship Leader, Bible Reader 
and a leader for the Prayers of the 
People. Discussion in preparation 
of the service between Sean and 
those leading the service has been 
a learning experience for the 
leaders.

The weekly preaching of the 
Word is a feature of SeanÕs 
worship and leadership. The 

sermon is always well prepared 
and delivered with conviction. A feature is the 
points where the process of preparation, delivery 
and the presence of the people he knows come 
together to produce a new thought of personal 
application. I have often muttered a quiet Amen as 
my response.

Looking back over the sixteen years, my reflection 
is that we as a congregation have grown, and part 
of the reason for this is that Sean has grown with us 
Ð a true sign of a good ministry.

Charles Biggs

The Reverend Sean Gilbert
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Called to break bread

for Sean

You break bread
and provide nutritious food for us
like a devoted parent caring for family

You break bread
and make us warmly welcome 
like a host at a dinner party for friends

You break bread
and restore our damaged dignity
like a volunteer at a shelter for those who 
are homeless 

You break bread
and keep hope alive in us
like an aid worker providing emergency 
relief

You break bread
and gather us in community
like a skilled community developer

You break bread
and help us keep the story alive
like a raconteur at a campfire

You break bread
and heal what is broken in us
like a health worker providing medical 
treatment

You break bread
and knead into us the transforming yeast 
like an expert baker

You break bread
and bring us back to what is truly life-sustaining
like a nutritionist devising a healthy diet

You break bread
and break us open to new possibilities
like a sensitive, insightful counsellor

You break bread
and replenish our inner life
like a brilliant artist or musician

You break bread
and provide support for us on the journey
like a trusted companion and guide

John Pfitzner
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Time Capsule

After the worship service on Sunday 
27 November, a time capsule, buried 
at an earlier time during SeanÕs 
ministry at Christ Church, was dug 
up and opened to reveal its contents. 
Wendy Claring-Bould takes up the 
story.

The capsule was buried on 8 November 
1998, at which time we were still part of 
the Goodwood Parish, and we were in 
the throes of dealing with the departure 
of Parkin Wesley and learning that 
Eldercare were about to build on the 
land. ELC was just beginning. Everyone 
was invited to say what they would like 
to see in five years time Ð but weÕd 
forgotten that we were going to open it 
in five years time!  Many of the 
comments were anonymous, but IÕve 
added any names that were attached.

Helping to Shape the Future
The values, decisions and dreams of today 
actually create the world that is yet to be.

My/Our Hopes and Dreams for Christ Church 
and the Community and the World in Five 

Years Time
(words, pictures, symbols, lyrics, etc)

¥ That the congregation of Christ Church be 
doubled at least in numbers

¥ Peace on Earth

¥ I hope there is unity with the new Nursing 
home and this Church

¥ With hope our Church will be filled with 
new people

¥ We hope the new Lodge project will be 
successful for all concerned

¥ We hope the Crows are still top

¥ A strong sense of community and belonging 
bringing hope to the people about us 
(Charles Biggs)

o Cooperation and care with the 
Eldercare community

o Love and working together across 
the generations

o Understanding among all people 
across race, colour, belief and social 
position

¥ Wholeness, joy, integration, space, 
openness, fulfilment

¥ I hope and pray that Christ Church will be a 
special place of worship for the people who 
will be residents of the new Eldercare 
homes

¥ I pray that our Community will be a place 
of friendship and care

¥ May all the world be at peace

¥ Continuing living happily together and 
playing our part to the full in taking our 
place to help others in the community with 
Reiki and in many other ways (John and 
Anne Kirk )

o Enjoying Bogey

o Hoping Christ Church will still be a 
wonderful and viable church

o Our love of the garden

¥ Good fun, loving, sharing, peaceful, giving 
hope, financial security

¥ Congregation will grow

¥ Lots of children

¥ Witness to the Gospel in the Community

¥ For the Church to return to its place in Arts 
and Music

¥ Continued worship, fellowship

¥ Love and peace

Preparing to bury the time capsule Ð 1998
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¥ Growth in love and peace and service to all 
who need to come into the circle of your 
love (Betty Smith)

¥ We pray for peace

¥ To be alive (Stuart Claring-Bould)

o World to have more trees

o Play piano and drums in an orchestra

¥ Crows to win the premiership 5 times 
(Matthew Claring-Bould)

o World to be safer

o Getting ready to drive a car

¥ Less economic hardship for community and 
poor countries Ð greater generosity (Wendy 
Claring-Bould)

o A vital growing Church

¥ Creating a world of hope, and build a place 
suitable for kids to live (Noelle 
Yeung)

o Bring up our children with a 
sense of hope for the future

o Still have the hope/trust in 
God to bring up the world 

¥ Christ Church a loving community, 
caring for each other (Margaret 
Biggs )

o Church reaching out into 
community with a range of 
programs

¥ My hope for the future for Christ 
Church and every church is that we 
really become the church turned Ôinside 
outÕ, that we open doors wide in embrace of 
our community and welcome people into 
our lives with the God of Jesus (JW)

¥ I want to see a vibrant intergenerational 
community who welcomes people of all 
faiths who have a wish to celebrate life in 
all its fullness. Effective Living Centre for 
all the community (Julie Redman)

¥ I hope for a peaceful world and a better 
place for our children (Gladys Stevens)

¥ I hope that Christ Church is still a vibrant, 
active community (Margaret Robertson)

¥ Growth, Happiness, Love, Sharing and 
Caring, Spreading the special message of 
God (Marie Elley )

¥ That peace be with us as it is now Ð the 
Lord is our Shepherd (Annie White )

¥ A day of hope Ð that our church will still be 
a pivot for the community

¥ Communities within a world community, 
growing in love

¥ That we are a thriving community (Justin 
Platten)

o Our grandson will be 13 years old, 
hope we will all be together

¥ That the Church be outside of itself and its 
buildings be radically integrated with our 
culture

¥My hope is that the Church will 
continue to grow and there will 
be no wars. We must all care for 
each other (Carolyn)

¥I hope that everybody in the 
community has respect for 
everyone else (Ashleigh L)

¥That this Church and 
Community continue in growth 
and the Faith of our Fathers in 
helping those in less fortunate 
circumstances beyond their 
control, and continue to give 
hope and understanding to all 
who enter here (Joan Tansell)

¥Stronger prayer life, active in 
community, continued loving, supportive 
relationships in Christ Church family

¥ IÕd like to see all children have names

¥ I donÕt want to see countries fighting 

¥ I hope to see lots of children at Sunday 
School

¥ I hope that we will be a caring community 
for the Eldercare people. I dream that new 
Australians and Aboriginal people will be a 
part of our family (John Bennett)

Digging it up 2011
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THOSE WERE THE 
DAYS! by Keith Smith

Several months ago, two ÔladsÕ who were part of the 
youth activities of Unley Methodist Church and 
Sunday school in the sixties were reminiscing about 
the good old days when they were teenagers. Alan 
asked, ÔDo you ever hear anything of É who played 
basketball?Õ Kit scratched his head and found it 
easier to ask, ÔWhere is that blonde girl who sang in 
the choir and had a fantastic backhand in tennis?Õ 
Names kept bobbing up until Kit said, ÔWhy donÕt 
we have a reunion?Õ   

The result was that on 29 October around eighty 
not-so-young people who attended Sunday school, 
played sport, sang in the choir and/or attended 
church at Unley Methodist gathered in the Karka 
Pavilion in Belair National Park to catch up on the 
years in between. One came from Tasmania, another 
from Orroroo. There were couples who had met and 
married at Unley. Among the names of those present 
were Siegele, Miller, Payne, Goldney, Harris, 
Robertson, Battersby and Hilbig.

A display of photos plus a video of events from 
other days stirred old memories. As people ate lunch 
a buzz of conversation filled the old building. It was 
like a Sunday school picnic. Someone said, ÔI know 
that Margaret Blacket (Naismith) is here. I heard her 
laugh.Õ   

Stories about characters from the past came thick 
and fast: Frank Lee carrying two vases of flowers 
which his wife had arranged to adorn the pulpit; 
then taking up his position at the front door to 
welcome worshippers; then taking the collection 
plates from the communion table to the vestry 
during the third hymn and noisily emptying their 
contents on the table and counting it. We were 
reminded that Mr Lee was Deputy Commissioner of 
Taxation, who found time to gather a cricket team, 
which included Howard Newman.

Singsongs after church had left a strong impression 
on these people. They were held in a different home 

each week (as long as there was room on seats or the 
floor for the crowd). But the star attraction was 
always the supper.

We heard stories about sporting events. The two 
Keiths Ð parson and organist Ð teamed up as a tennis 
double, enabling them to slip away for a wedding 
when required. One story was told about a 
bridegroom who foolishly decided to play lacrosse 
on the morning of the big event. He keeled over 
during the first hymn but was back on his feet for 
the vows, wondering where he was.

Lads in those days considered themselves to be 
grown up if they were allowed to help erect the 
Sunday school anniversary platform in preparation 
for the event of the year. At least one had to be 
watched; he had plans to demolish the whole 
structure during a service!

A group of young fellows established a basketball 
court at the western end of the sports area.

In those days young people were recognising the 
importance of ÔwheelsÕ. To the horror of his mother, 
one young fellow bought the parsonÕs Bantam 
motorbike. David Payne acquired a Whippet tourer 
with his savings from National Military Service. 
And a future minister, Richard Miller, was reported 
to have driven a car-full of his mates to Westbourne 
Park, where he did a U-turn and rolled his Anglia 
onto its side. No-one was injured! They all got out 
and lifted the car back onto its wheels and, despite 
damage to the exhaust and petrol dripping where it 
shouldnÕt, they drove back to Unley miraculously 
safe and sound.

Some of these young people farewelled Marian, 
Andrew and me when we left by train on the first 
stage of our journey to USA. An enterprising group 
then raced the Melbourne Express to Murray Bridge 
to surprise us with a second ÔGoodbyeÕ. 

Kit and Allan did a fantastic job of tracking down 
ex-Unley-ites. When partners were included, the 
final list exceeded two hundred. Those were the 
days!
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Hope is not resignation. It is to 
continue to struggle when things 
warrant surrender. It allows people to 
overcome enormous difficulties. Hope 
is like love and faith, it is miraculous. 
  Oscar Romero from the book 
 The Harvest of Justice  

Many times during the last two years we have 
prayed in church for our friends Angela 
and Tim Lamberton, in Canberra. 
Tim was awaiting a heart 
transplant.

This article has been 
written by Angela 
Colliver and Margaret 
Calder. 
Angela says: 
ÔFor me, hope is to 
dream and to never give 
up. My life since 13 January 
2010 was dominated by the hope that more 
Australians would donate tissues and organs, 
because on that day, the life of my husband 
became dependent on a heart transplant.

ÔFrom that day on, hoping, dreaming and not 
giving up that a heart might become available 
was foremost in my mind. Unfortunately, TimÕs 
health continued to fail, and with only 0.8 
percent of his heart functioning, on 2 February 
2010 a mechanical pump, commonly known as 
an LVAD, was implanted and grafted internally 
as a ÒbridgeÓ to save his life.

ÔThis bridge was only temporary and, after 
three months, once his body healed from this 
massive surgery, he again went on the Heart 
Transplant List. In Intensive Care Units in 
private and public hospitals throughout 
Australia many Australian families go through, 
and are going through, this experience. They 
wait, hope, pray. They lose hope. They fear the 
worst. They witness their loved ones 
deteriorating. They agonise.

ÔThey dream of hearing a siren that might 
signal an organ donation (this usually occurs 
at 4.00 am in a morning).They dream of 
getting the call that an organ is available for 
them.

ÔThey long to see the transplant surgeons 
begin preparations for transplant 

operations, but the reality is that 
not one transplant was performed 
in the 40 days after Tim was put 
onto the transplant list, because 
no organs became available. 

ÔAustralians donÕt readily 
donate their organs and 
tissues. However, we 

continued to hope as the 
months passed.Õ

ÔWill you consider our story and these facts 
and figures? Will you think of the many other 
families who are waiting and hoping Ð and 
become a donor? Will you talk with your 
families about your wishes and speak to them 
about their wishes, sharing our story?
ÔWe continued our hope as Tim dreamed of a 
new life and we faced many difficult and 
Òheart-stoppingÓ moments.

ÔOur gift was granted 6 August 2011 after 550 
days of waiting, hoping and praying. This 
amazing gift has brought with it a resurgence 
of believing Ð believing in others, in education, 
in the prayers of so many, including the Christ 
Church community. But, most importantly, it is 
the belief in the generosity of others, especially 
at a time of their greatest grief. 

ÔThis donorÕs family gave their gift of organs 
and tissues to 22 individual people. Donor 
families must be congratulated for their 
amazing courage and support of others. We 
thank them with all our heart and always will.Õ

One organ and tissue 

donor can save the lives 

of up to ten people and 

significantly improve the 

lives of dozens more. 

Hope is to dream and to never 
give up

Organ and Tissue Donation Ð A Modern Miracle
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Tim and Angela were reliant on the generosity, 
understanding and organ donation of everyday 
Australians, like you and me. 

If you would like to know more, go to 
www.donorregister.gov.au or call 1800 
777203.

Organ and tissue donation is a life-saving and 
life-transforming medical process. People can 
register the organs and/or tissues they wish to 
donate. Organs that can be donated include 
kidneys, heart, lungs, liver and pancreas. 
Tissues that can be donated include heart 
valves, bone tissue, skin tissue, eye tissue and 
pancreas tissue. 

The Australian Organ Donor Register is the 
official national register for people to record 
their decision about becoming an organ and 
tissue donor after their death. Almost everyone 
can donate tissues and organs; there is no 
age limit. While your age and medical history 
will be considered, you shouldnÕt assume you 
are too old or too young, or not healthy 
enough, to become a donor. 

The people close to 
you need to know 
your donation 
decision, because in 
the event of your 
death they will be 
asked to confirm this. 
In Australia, family 
consent is always 
sought before a 
donation can 
proceed Ð even if 
you are registered on 
the Donor Register. It 
is not enough to 
have it on your 
licence, though that 
is a guide. You must 
register officially to 
become a donor. It is 
interesting that in 
some countries 
organ donation is 
assumed unless 
people officially opt 
out Ð but not in 
Australia. 

Will you decide to 
donate lifeÕ?

DID YOU KNOW that
¥ One organ and tissue donor can save 

the lives of  up to ten people and 
significantly improve the lives of  
dozens more. 

¥ Australia has a world-class reputation 
for successful transplant outcomes. 

¥ Australia also has one of  the lowest 
donation rates in the developed 
world. 

¥ About 80 percent of  Australians 
support organ and tissue donation. 

¥ 30 percent of  Australians donÕt 
discuss their donation wishes with 
their family. 

¥ 40 percent of  Australians donÕt 
realise their family makes the final 
decision about donation. 

¥ Around 1700 people are on Australian 
organ transplant waiting lists at any 
one time. 

¥ On average, people on the transplant 
list must wait 
between six 
months and four 
years. 
¥In 2009, less than 
half  of  the demand 
for organs was 
able to be met. 
¥In 2009, 247 
organ donors gave 
799 Australians a 
new chance in life. 
¥In 2009, the 
Australian 
population had 
11.3 donors per 
million people. 
¥In 2008 the 
Australian 
population had 12 
donors per million; 
Spain had 34, the 
US 24, Estonia 23, 
Italy 21 and the 
United Kingdom 
15. 

http://www.donorregister.gov.au
http://www.donorregister.gov.au
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From our Poets...
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Purple snow against a cornflower blue sky.
Misting black branches,
sprinkling purple paratroopers on the pavement.

Pulsating, glow-in-the-dark, purple. 
The sort of  purple that makes you believe in God
or at least someone with great taste.

Jacarandas in full flight:
a sight to relish, cherish, remember.

And the orange-yellow glow
of  mangoes
Plump, sensuous.
Heavy in your hand.
Taste living up to the smell.

White?
Only if  they're lucky.

Vibrant orange and yellow versus dreary red and green?

Give me Christmas in Adelaide anytime.
Russ Talbot

A very big thank you 

Aileen Caldicott wishes to express her 
appreciation to the very caring Christ Church 
community for all of the thoughtfulness and 
loving kindness shown to her during this past year 
while she has been unwell. 

I wish to endorse AileenÕs thoughts and thanks as 
one who also experienced so much love and care 
from the Christ Church community during my 
recent hospitalisation and time of recovery. Many 
others at Christ Church have also experienced this 
loving care. We are indeed very fortunate to be 
part of a community that is so generous and 
caring. 

Cynthia Spurr
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Mary	
  Taylor

Jacaranda Meanderings

We give thanks, O God, 
for the return of longer days, 
summer warmth, 
the lure of cooling waters, 
and of course the distinctive beauty of the 
jacaranda; 
deep, resonate mauves 
against uniquely Australian backdrops
of dull green and pale blue.

The jacaranda is of great character, 
yet, like your people, 
messy and indiscriminate nevertheless.  
For we also are strong and enduring, 
yet all too quick to shed responsibility and blame; 
worse still, we limit ourselves, 
with talk of inability and difficult pasts 
that prevent more hopeful and vibrant futures,
potent creativity and hopefulness 
trodden prematurely underfoot.

God of jacaranda, 
ripening stone fruit 
and dawning magpie song, 
fill our hearts this day with simple joys.  
May lingering fears 
be gently diffused 
by the felt presence of your
affirming, consoling Spirit.  

Aware of our inner beauty, 
forgiving of our own mistakes, 
and confident of the unique place 
in which we stand in the world, 
we ask that you would
lead us on to be the welcoming, 
fruitful and truly distinctive 
community you are calling us to be.

For it is in the strong and saving name of Christ we 
pray.
Amen.

Sean Gilbert
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Through my window glass

So much of life is seen to pass
When I look through my window glass,
When Þrst the glow of early dawn
Throws tapered shadows on the lawn.
Soon many birds are busy there;
They do not mind my silent stare.
The unwary worm is keenly sought;
A scufße and babble while he is caught.
Willy-wagtail is so very pert,
His coat so smart and eyes alert
For any insect in his path;
A whirl and prance and he is off!
Two pigeons are such a loving pair,
IÕm always glad when they are there.
They sit so close and coo and call
Within the shelter of the wall.
The sparrows are nesting again I see;
What a fever of building in the hakea tree.
Some trotting steeds go briskly by
With clattering feet and heads held high.
Soon children schoolward straggle past,
And now and then a glance is cast.
My big wide glass will often show
Reßections as they come and go.
Some Sundays thereÕs a pleasant sight
To see the children ßy a kite.
The brilliant colours ßeck the sky
Above the parklands near by.
My favourite view is the distant range;
It reßects the moods of the weather change.
A misty veil is often worn
With tints so rare in the rosy dawn.
So many folk walk by my glass,
Some smile and chatter as they pass,
They walk their dog and push their babe,
Their baskets full, with parcels laid,
While others hurry on their way
With weary face near the end of day.
My bulbs are through, what a welcome sight!
As I close my blind to the evening light.

Joyce McCrea
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About Us
This is our eleventh year of service to the 
Christ Church Community. On the Vine is 
published quarterly in March, June, 
September and December of each year. 
Contributions of stories, poems, pictures or 
opinions from members and friends of 
Christ Church and Effective Living Centre 
are welcome. However, the editors reserve 
the right to edit material or hold items over 
to later editions as they see fit.

Next Issue: March 2012

Deadline for contributions:  Sunday 26th 
February 2012

Send contributions to: Cynthia Spurr 
<cspurr2@bigpond.com>

NB  If possible the production team very 
much prefers contributions via disk or email 
file as this saves considerable time retyping. 
Please save files as Rich Text Format i.e .rtf.

DISCLAIMER

This magazine is put together by people 
who volunteer their time Ð it is not a 
professional publication and may therefore 
contain errors and/or omissions from time 
to time despite the best of intentions. It 
should be understood that the published 
articles do not necessarily reflect the views 
and or opinions of the Minister of the 
church.

HELP SAVE THE PLANET! If you have 
access to email please consider receiving 
your copy by email. Not only will you save 
a tree or two but you will also reduce your 
impact on climate change. 

I Stand at the Door

A new pastor moved into the parish and went out to visit his 
parishioners. All went well until he came to one house where it 
was obvious that someone was home but no one responded to 
his knocking on the door. Finally he took out his card and 
wrote on the back ÔRevelation 3:20Õ and stuck it in the door. 
(Revelation 3:20 reads, ÔListen! I am standing and knocking at 
your door. If you hear my voice and open the door, I will come 
in and we will eat together.Õ

The next day as he was counting the offering he found his card 

in the collection plate. Below his message was a notation, 
Genesis 3:10 (ÔI heard your voice in the garden and I was 
afraid because I was naked.Õ). 

LUNCHEON GROUPS

Luncheon Groups for 2012 will remain the same as for 
2011. However, there is ALWAYS room for more, so if 
you would like to know about the groups or would like 
to join one, please talk with Debbie Brown, either at 
church or phone 8297 8706 (home).
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