
The Beak 
Summer 2007

Liturgy:
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Editorial 

The last  issue of The Beak  focused on  spiritual 
journeys,  both  the journeys within and on  pilgrim-
ages to ancient  places of spiritual  significance, 
including experiences in Spain, Ireland and India.

In  this issue we wanted to look at  the fruits of these 
spiritual  inward journeys and see how  our  congre-
gation  of the  Parish of St  Paul's manifests itself in 
our  local and more global  community.  We have 
therefore included a  mosaic of  some of the ways 
we try  to reach  out  into the wider  community.

"What does it profit,  my brethren, 
if a man says  he has faith  but has 
not works? if you say you have 
faith but do  not have  works? 
.......If a  brother or sister is  ill-clad 
and in lack  of daily food,, and one 
of you says to  them, 'Go in peace, 
be warmed and filled',   without 
giving them the things  needed for 
the body, what does  it profit?'   
James 2:14  -16  R.S.V
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Mosaic in the Church of the Multiplication of the 
Loaves and the Fishes at Tabgha near the Sea of Gali-
lee (Yam Kinneret), Israel. In this place  Jesus fed 
5000 pilgrims with five  loaves of bread and two fish 
(Matthew 14,13

The Title:
Liturgy  The word leitourgia  is derived from  the 
two Greek  words,  leos  and ergon.  Leos, meaning 
“the people of God”  and Ergon meaning “the 
work”.  Therefore leitourgia  or  liturgy  means “work 
of the people of God”.

A Mandala created by members  of the  congrega-
tion on Easter Sunday in the dance circle  outside 
St Paul’s Anglican Church.
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"I have no hands but your hands to do my work today.

I have no feet but your feet to lead men on the way.

I have no tongues but your tongue to tell men how I died.

I have no help but your help to bring men to God's side."

This poem is said to be inspired by  a plaque beneath a statue of Jesus in France or is 

it Germany? that lost its hands during the bombing in World War Two:  “I have no 

hands but yours”

The story told over and over on the web of the damaged statue, the villagers crudely 

lettered sign replaced by the plaque and then the poem, echoes St Teresa de Avila:

Christ has no body now but yours

No hands, no feet on earth but yours

Yours are the eyes through which He looks

compassion on this world



Feonagh in Africa

Feonagh Cooke,  one of St  Paul’s parishioners, is a 
qualified nurse and public  health  researcher  spe-
cializing  in  infectious diseases and tropical  health. 
She has worked in  parts of Africa  and Asia  on  sev-
eral humanitarian assistance projects including 
surgical services in  Sierra  Leone and medical sup-
port  in  refugee camps in  western  Tanzania and 
south  Sudan.  

Feonagh has recently  returned from  a  couple of 
weeks working in  Kenya  for  the International 
Committee  of the Red Cross. She was part of a 
small team  who organized and facilitated a  semi-
nar  on  the implementation  of immunization pro-
grams in conflict settings.  This seminar  drew  on 
her  experiences managing an  immunization  pro-
gram  in  a remote part  of Myanmar  in  2004-5.

The site of the seminar  was a delight  for  those who 
worked in  in-land locations such as Kashmir  and 
Uganda (some of whom  had never seen  the ocean), 
as it  was held on the coast  at  Mombasa

Delegates to the seminar  travelled from  as far  as 
Colombia  and Pakistan as well  as many  African 
countries. Facilitators and delegates considered 
the seminar  a  success and this is attributed to all 
involved, which  includes – by  virtue of your 
prayers - the parishioners of St  Paul’s. 
Asante sana!

Photo above
Time to relax. Feonagh with  medical field officers  William 
Dikson from Liberia  and Mola Arbisie, Ethiopia.

School Chaplaincy

St Paul's is part  of a  group of churches which  sup-
ports, financially  and spiritually, the Chaplain  of 
South  Fremantle Senior  High  School,  Richard 
Morine.  You may  remember  that  last year he and 
his family  came to our  morning service  and were 
introduced to us. We now  also have two represen-
tatives from  St Paul's on  the Committee for  Youth-
care, Nelson  Gardner  and Ian  Calvert.

It took many  years for  the idea  of a  chaplain to be 
accepted by  the South  Fremantle Senior  High 
School community. It  was one of the very  few  gov-
ernment  high  schools in  the state, and the only  one 
in  the metro area  without  a  chaplain, until a  chap-
laincy  was instituted in  2001. Richard  commenced 
there in  2002  and has completely  won over  the 
school community. He goes on  many  excursions 
and camps (sometimes driving  the bus) and he 
runs a  peer  support  and anti-bullying  program 
which  also extends into the local Primary  Schools. 
Richard  has supported the school  community 
through  several critical   incidents involving  be-
reavements. He is there as a support  and counsel-
lor  for  all  students, staff and their  families.  I have 
the privilege of officially  supporting Richard in  his 
Chaplaincy   as part  of my  work  as an  Area Chaplain 
for  Youthcare.

This year  the group of churches supporting  Rich-
ard amalgamated with  the churches supporting  the 
John  Curtin  College of Arts Chaplain,  Jeremy 
Wheaton. This means we are now  part  of a  larger 
network of churches in  Fremantle who support 
both  Chaplains.  We also have as a  member  of our 
congregation  another Youthcare Chaplain, Susan 
Grace, who works at Churchlands campus.

Please feel free to ask me about these  wonderful 
people and their  work in  our  local schools.

Alison Powell Youthcare Area Chaplain
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Snowlands School: Kathmandu, Nepal

.
My  connection  with  Nepal  began  in 2002,  when 
my  daughter Rebecca asked me to join  her  there as 
she was returning  to Kathmandu  to live and estab-
lish  a charity  for  the overwhelming  number of chil-
dren  in  need. It was a  very  comforting  step to take , 
but the feeling of helplessness and 'What  can  I pos-
sibly  do to make a  difference in  the face of such 
need? ' was enormous.

During  the first few  days it  was difficult  to take in 
the smells,  the poverty,  the pollution  and the scale 
of disadvantage.  I was to discover later  that all 
volunteers  had a  similar  reaction  on their  first  
encounter. After  the initial  shock it  becomes ap-
parent that there is a  great  deal that  can  be done 
to help,  and a  small step at  a  time with  a  chosen 
project becomes an experience of total love and 
commitment  to these beautiful people.

I was working  initially  with  Tibetan chil-
dren  who had been sent to Kathmandu  to 
give them  some hope of a  future at  Snow-
lands School.  These children had walked 
for  three weeks and then some days on  a 
bus to reach  their  destination, arriving  in a 
very  poor  physical and mental  state. We 
began  by  addressing  their  numerous 
medical needs and working  out ways Io 
supply  them  with three nutritious meals 
per  day, all  on  a very  small  budget. How-
ever  we had lots of  laughs as we worked 
out how  to cook porridge for  such  large 
numbers and speculated on whether  or  not 
they  would eat  it!

We contacted family  and friends in  Australia  for 
money,  for  their  time as volunteer  assistants and 

for  donations of school  material.  Contact  was 
made with  a  volunteer  medical  team  from 
France, with  five doctors, two nurses and two 
pharmacists arriving  to put  all  the children 
through  a  medical examination  and to advise 

us on  matters relating 
to their  ongoing 
health.

While  Anna, our co-
ordinator, was tak-
ing  a  well-earned 
rest  in  Tibet for  ten 
days, she came 
across a  Dutch 
dental team  who 
offered to visit  the 
children  the fol-
lowing  week. So on 
the Sunday  all the 
children, house par-
ents, teaching  staff, 
interpreters and 
guards were exam-
ined in  a  hectic six-
teen hour  day, Not  a 
tear  or  a  murmur 
from  the children 
during  numerous 
extractions,  and the 
after  care provided 
by  the Nepali house 
mothers was won-
derful.
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House mother sewing 
with cotton and fabric 
donated by St Pauls



Many  volunteers arrived during  the year  and 
worked as teachers, nurses ,  administrators and 
assistants to the house mothers,  helping them  to 
cope with the mysteries of a  washing  machine 
plus a  myriad of other  tasks. Try  organising show-
ers for  children  in  batches of thirty,  with  only  four 
towels,  no soap and the most basic of facilities - 
two taps without shower  heads! 

However,  we soon  made a  game of it ,  with the 
older  children  helping  the little ones. Miracles do 
happen: more money  arrived and we purchased 
twenty  more towels; and more money  continued 
to arrive until  every  child had their  own  towel  at 
the end of their  bed.

The number  of children  continued to grow, and it 
was very  difficult  to put  a  ceiling  on the number 
that  we could properly  care for.  As revenue in-
creased we were able to employ  local teachers and 
support  workers to keep the school  running as we 
looked at other  challenges facing  the children  of 
Kathmandu.  We also made visits to hospitals, lep-
rosy  outpatient clinics,  a  feed clinic for  malnour-
ished children  and a  local  village where we spent 
time with  the mid-wife and birth  attendant.

There are so many  wonderful experiences associ-
ated with these journeys, such  as the 11  am  inter-
denominational Sunday  morning  service at  the 
Tibetan  Catholic  Church  of The Assumption, 
where  many  volunteers, army  personnel and aid 
workers from  all over  the world gathered for  a 
service led by  a Scottish  Baptist pastor  with  Angli-
can  prayers and hymns.  Amazing,   uplifting stuff! 
My  thanks to the congregation  of St  Paul's Bea-
consfield for  your  continuing  support,  and may  I 
mention in  particular  Caroline Dix and Andrea 
McCallum.

Marie Thomson.  September 2006.
 

Poppy  seeds from  St  Paul's garden  were 
planted at  Snowlands and first bloomed in 
November  2004
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Thank you to St Paul’s from the children 
and staff at Education Nepal Children's 
Centre Kathmandu Nepal October 2006



The Parish Office

The Parish Office serves the administrative needs 
of the parish, the ongoing needs of the parishion-
ers, the upkeep of the church and requests from 
people needing to use any of the facilities of St 
Pauls. Val Pearson, the current secretary, is nor-
mally available on three mornings a week, from 
9:30 am to 12:30 pm, but if the Rector is on leave 
the office is attended every day.

The first  task  for  the office on Monday 
morning is to send out  the pew  sheet  to those 
not able to attend the service on  Sunday. The 
pew  sheet  regularly  prints the hymns and 
lessons for  each  Sunday  and includes prayers 
and meditations.  It  also includes notices of 
future events and the names of the people on 
the roster for  the  next   week.

The parish  office is also responsible for the house-
keeping  duties associated with  the church: the  or-
der  of office filing; preparation of Sunday  School 
activities; tidying  the church  after  Sunday  service; 
replacement  of votive candles; servicing  toilets; 
tidying and cleaning   of store room, cupboards and 
refrigerator.

The office deals with  a  large number  of requests on 
the message bank.  Some are for  marriages, bap-
tisms and funerals; some are for  the hire  of the 
hall; some about  the times of services or changes in 
rosters.  There is quite a  lot  of public relations con-
tact with  hall renters,  and the settling  of new 
groups. The parish  secretary  deals with  general 
enquiries and others are passed on  the the Rector.
During  the  year  a parish  directory  is produced, 
containing a list  of parishioners' contact  details. 
The Parish Returns which  contain  attendance fig-
ures,  a  record of marriages,  baptisms and funer-
als,and  financial statements and reports about 
condition  of the buildings have to be sent  to Dioce-
san Office.  This year  a  survey  from  the National 
Church  Life Survey   was completed by  church 
members and these had be collated and submitted 
to the Survey  Office so national figures can  be pro-
duced.

As well  as ongoing  records,  the office also holds 
archival  records about parish  history  which  are 
consulted by  many  people who want  to find out 
about  their  relatives,  usually  enquiring  about the 
marriage details of parents or  grandparents.  We 
have  a  number of books containing  Parish  Records 
from  1894  to the early  1960s. We have been adding 
to these records in  recent years,  although in  the 
interim  some had been  submitted to the Battye 
Library.

The parish office is very  busy  place indeed!
Val Pearson
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Angel Tree

When the W.A.  Branch 
of the Prison  Fellow-
ship of Australia  was 
set  up about twenty-
five years ago, my  hus-
band,  Stuart, and I de-
cided to become mem-
bers.  Very  early  in  its 
life, the committee of 
the Fellowship decided to collect  Christmas gifts for 
distribution to the children  of prisoners in  the jails, 
and I took  on the responsibility  of collecting gifts 
from  parishioners of the parish  of Fremantle, which 
then  consisted of St. John's Fremantle,  St. Peter's 
Palmyra  and St  Paul's Beaconsfield.  St  Paul's be-
came a  separate parish  from  St  John's several  years 
ago and each  centre is now  responsible for  its own 
Angel  Tree collection.

We worked with  the Prison Fellowship collecting for 
the Angel Tree until about  twelve years ago when 
the Fellowship underwent  a  change of location  and 
staff from  Fremantle  to Perth and the Angel  Tree 
scheme was put  on temporary  hold. So, wanting  to 
continue with  the ongoing  successful involvement 
of our parishioners, I contacted the Outcare Centre 
at  Hakea  Prison,  who very  happily  sent  me infor-
mation  on  the scheme they  operated each Christ-
mas.  So the Angel Tree gift  scheme continued with-
out interruption  by  way  of the Outcare Centre at 
Hakea  Prison.

Parishioners are given a  slip on 
which  is written  the age and 
sex  of the child for  whom  they 
might  choose a  gift.  Some pa-
rishioners, who find it  diffi-
cult to shop for  gifts,  give a 
sum  of money,  which  in  turn 
is used by  the Hakea  staff to 
finance extra  items such  as ice 
cream  and sweets for  the par-
ties - and the odd extra gift 
needed at  the last  minute. 
Cards, names or  messages 
must  not  be included with 
these gifts, which  are collected 
on  a  given  date from  parish-
ioners and stored in  the par-
ish  office until the Parish Sec-
retary, Val Pearson, notifies 
Outcare at  Hakea Prison that 
the gifts are ready  for  collec-
tion  by  a  courier.

The gifts, after  being  sorted for  sex  and ages, are 
distributed from  Hakea  Prison  Outcare to the vari-
ous Outcare centres in  the jails of Western  Austra-
lia.  

 The parties are  organised at  each  centre on  a  given 
date when  Father  Christmas attends to present  each 
child with  their  special gift  from  the Angel Tree.

 It is very sad to relate,  but I know for a fact 
that sometimes this gift  is maybe the only pre-
sent a child may receive at Christmas.

The centres usually  manage to engage a  clown to 
entertain  at  these parties, or  perhaps the local Fire 
Brigade arrives to give children   a  ride.  It  is a very 
important outing  for  some of these children and the 
parent who cares for  them.

I very  much  enjoyed my   many  years being  respon-
sible for the Angel Tree activity  until  in  2005,  be-
cause of my  age, I was thankful when  Rosemary 
Horton  kindly  offered to relieve me of this task.  I 
commend parishioners to extend the same generos-
ity  of heart  for  the Angel Tree project  now  that  it is 
the responsibility  of Rosemary.
Beryl Hogan. 25 September 2006.

Kids at St Paul’s  who have lots  of presents
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The Refugees Support Program: The Continuing Story

One of the most  exciting early  projects in  this pro-
gram  was the 2004  Noah's' s Ark Parade. This 
project was funded by  an  Arts WA grant  which 
enabled the construction  of a  wooden  Noah's Ark 
and of full size animal puppet  heads.

There were six  workshops, directed by  Anne Fitz-
patrick, and refugee children were driven  by  vol-
unteers to take part in these workshops. 
On the day  of the street  parade in  the 
Festival  of Fremantle the Ark,  together 
with  its cargo of animals, was paraded 
through  the main  streets of Fremantle. 
At various stages during  the procession 
a  policeman  would appear  and usher 
out from  the interior  of the Ark  a  band 
of 'refugees' carrying  their  possessions 
and suitcases. Many  of the  refugee chil-
dren  took part  in  this parade and one 
young boy  said the best thing  about  it 
was walking  down the street  with  the 
Ark  and having all the bystanders 
waving  and cheering.

A  very  rewarding  activity  was the Soccer 
program  initiated by  Marie Thomson. 
Many  of the boys and young  men are 
very  keen  and skilled soccer  players and 
a  bus, paid by  for  St Paul's,  went  round to pick up 
the different  players to enjoy  the Saturday  after-
noon game. The young  girls had their  own  soccer 
and ball  games. The outing provided a  very  good 
way  for refugee families to get  to know  their  Aus-
tralian  neighbours.  One large Congolese family  was 
particularly  involved in  these soccer games and of 
them  one Australian  man  who lived next  door to 
them  said, “They  are the best  neighbours I have 
ever  had”.

Another  very  rewarding  experience was enjoyed by 
John  Hedges and his family. One refugee family 
had never,  before arriving  in  Australia, seen  the 
ocean. When they  first arrived in  Perth  they  had 
glimpses occasionally  from  a  bus or  car  but  their 
joy  was unbounded when  the Hedges took the 
family  down to actually  experience the ocean  and 
the sand. John said: 'You  think  you  are helping 
them  but  your  are actually  receiving  a  gift from 
them  in  their  joy  and excitement.' Angela  Wilson 
had a similar  experience with  some Sudanese refu-
gees.  A  man  and his nephew, who were both  aca-
demics, had never  seen the sea  before and they 
experienced the same delight  when  Angela took 
them  on  an excursion  to South  Beach.

There have been  very  few  recent  refugee arrivals in 
Fremantle and its environs, as many  newcomers 
have elected for  the northern suburbs where they 
have more contacts with their  own  nationality.  St 
Paul's,  however,  still keeps in  touch  with  the earlier 
arrivals,  many  of whom  have become friends.   Un-
like an   official  program,  the families are not 
dropped after  six  months.

Many  2005  arrivals are still attending  English 
classes run  by  a  TAFE teacher,  Nikki Edmonson 
and helped by  Nelson  Gardner in  the winter  term. 
These classes are paid for  by  St Paul's.  Nikki lives 
in  Fremantle and is able to give  direct  and per-
sonal  support  to the women who attend.  Five 
women  from  Iran  and the Congo attend regularly. 
They  like its  small,  informal classes where they 
can  bring  their  children  and let  them  run around 
and one said that  she wished she had had such 
groups from  the beginning.  The English  of  the 
mother  of one little boy  who was five in  September 
called Dieudonne has improved so much that  she 
was able to take him  up to Beaconsfield Primary 
and get  him  enrolled for  school  in  September. 
Without the help of these classes the task  would 
have been  too daunting.

Some of the refugee families who arrived two or 
more years ago have very  happy  stories of their 
new  life. One Congolese family  have added a  new 
baby  daughter to their  family  and the father  has 
almost  completed a  formal diploma  in social work 
and will  soon  be working  full time helping  other 
new  families to adjust to their  life in  Perth. An-
other  Sudanese  family   also added a new  daughter 
to their  family  and the father  (who is an  agricul-
tural scientist  with  many  degrees in  his  native 
land)  was able to enrol  in  a  PH D program  at Mur-
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doch  University,  through 
the encouragement  of Ken 
Kelso and Peter  Newman. 
Both  Ken's and Peter's 
families have been involved 
in  getting  to know  and in 
helping  the new  arrivals.

Although  the flood of arri-
vals in  2004  and 2005  has 
slowed down, St  Paul's is 
continuing  to find ways to 
help new  arrivals. For  in-
stance,  Jenny  and Bill 
Grace and Searka,  who is a 
school adviser  from  Kenya, 
organised a  sausage sizzle 
in  St.  Paul's Hall on  Sep-
tember  30th  from  5pm  to 8 
pm, with  a  soccer  game and 
a  disco.

Looking  further  ahead to 
the New  Year,  Paul Roberts 
is thinking of organising 
other practical activities, 
including integrating  the 
two and three year  old refugee children  into the 
Fun  Bus run by  the Cockburn  Council which  goes 
around to different  parks and finding  a  way  of get-
ting  the children  to the parks. One future very  am-
bitious project is for  St  Paul's to officially  sponsor a 
refugee family  from  the Sudan. The parish  will 
guarantee the air  fares and  help  with  accommoda-
tion  for the family  of a young  man  called Simon.  
Members of the Church  have already  met Simon 
who is in his early  20s.  He tells of fleeing alone 
from  his village in  southern  Sudan  when  it  was at-

tacked by  militia.  At  the time 
he was 12  years old and he 
went  first to Ethiopia  and 
then  to Kenya  where he lived, 
under the care of the United 
Nations Human Rights 
Commission (UNHRC)  with 
a  group of boys in  similar 
circumstances before  coming 
to Australia  about three years 
ago.

Simon's family  live  as refu-
gees in   Kampala, Uganda. 
St.  Paul's is in  the process of 
making  contact with  them, 
via  church  and medical serv-
ices,  in   order to process 
their  application.  Given  the 
difficulties of communica-
tions, it  will take some time 
to complete the formalities.  
In  the meantime,  a  non-
profit  association  is being 
established in  order  to enable 
donations to this important 
cause to be tax deductible.

A  recent  update from  Chris Williams, who is help-
ing  co-ordinate the St.  Paul's refugee  support 
group 'Just Manna' says that  the family  consists of 
a  forty  one year  old widowed mother,  whose hus-
band was killed by  militia  in  2004,  her  daughter, 
Adhieu,   son and nephew. An application  form   has 
been  completed and sent  for  signature to the fam-
ily  in  Kampala,  Uganda. We have been in commu-
nication  with  Dr. Richard Stockley  in  Kampala  and 
sent  Church funds for  the treatment of Adhieu, 
who was expected to recover  from  liver  failure 

arising  from  hepatitis B.  Sadly, we have 
had a  further  report  to tell us that  15  year 
old Adhieu  has died.  A  tree will  be 
planted in  her  memory.

Some Sudanese families have become 
regular parishioners at  St  Paul's and 
other refugee families have joined us 
through  these connections so the circles 
of friendship and fellowship continue to  
grow. It  is a  privilege to have them  in  our 
community  and as Angela  Wilson  says, 
they  have a  lot to teach  us.  They  have gifts 
of joy, warmth  and friendliness. They  
have the gift  of hospitality, greeting  their 
visitors with  blessing  and give  us a  gift  in 
sharing  their  joy  in  living.

Lyn Sherwood, Angela Wilson, Anne 
Fitzpatrick, Kath Jordan November 
2006
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Peter Newman – Man of Hope

Peter  was born  in  1945  in  Perth  but  grew  up in  the 
Dandenongs and Hobart  and didn’t  return  until he 
was 17  when he enrolled in  a  science degree at  the 
University  of West Australia.  

Today  Peter Newman is a youthful sixty  and a  dis-
tinguished Professor  and Director of the Institute 
of Sustainability  at  Murdoch  University  in  West 
Australia, as well  as an adviser  to Cabinet  both in 
WA  and NSW  on urban transport, as well as an 
international adviser to Government and NGOs 
overseas and increasingly  an  influential  figure on a 
global scale.  From  September 2006  to February 
2007  he is on  a  Fullbright  Scholarship visiting  cit-
ies across North  America  to help them  prepare for 
a  future world of diminishing oil  and next  year  he 
will be the first  Australian invited to contribute to 
‘State of the World 2007’ - an  enormous best seller 
every  year  to the world of policy  and students.

So what  happened? How  did he get  here?
In 1971  Peter  is 26  and has nearly  finished his PhD 
in  Chemistry,  but  is unsure where all this is leading 
him. He and his wife Jan  take a  bus trip East to 
reflect  on what their  future might be. The journey 
changes his life.  

It begins as their  bus traverses the Snowy  Moun-
tains.  The weather conditions are bad but the bus 
driver  doesn’t  let  this stop him  driving recklessly. 
Peter  thinks ‘if this is it,   it’s ok,  I’ve had a  good 
life’.  

They  suffer  many  narrow  escapes and mishaps but 
finally  make it  to Sydney.  That  night  Peter  watches 
a  TV  interview  with  Paul Ehrlich,  one of the first 
ecology  gurus. Although  Ehrlich  is a  scientist,  he 
speaks as a  prophet – making  clear distinctions 
about  where we are going,  that we need a  different 
perspective – yet  using science. This is a  moment 
of epiphany  for  Peter  – the possibility  of using sci-
ence in  this prophetic  way. 

As the program  finishes there is a  newsflash, a bus 
full of schoolchildren  has gone over  a cliff in  
the Snowy  Mts. It was the bus travelling  behind 
their  bus.  Luckily  no one dies and the next day  the 
newspaper’s headline for  the story  is ‘God Must 
Have Saved Us’.  At that moment  of newsflash Pe-
ter  is transformed. He knows what  he has to do.  

When Peter  gets back to Perth  he applies for and 
gets a  Rotary  scholarship to study  with  Ehrlich  but 
before he and Jan  move to America  they  spend a 
year  in  Delft in  Holland where he studies Envi-
ronmental  Science – the only  place that  offered 
such  a course at  that time. From  this experience he 

falls in love with  European cities - places that were 
built  for walking  - where in  a  single day  there may 
be many  accidental interactions with  friends and 
colleagues. 

In  1973  Peter  and Jan move to Stanford, California 
where Peter  studies with  Paul Ehrlich. This is also 
the time of the first oil crisis.  It  lasts 3  months. 
Ironically  Holland and US are the only  two coun-
tries cut  off by  OPEC. Holland copes well, closes its 
Freeways on  weekends and uses them  as play-
grounds for  skating.  But America,  like Australia, is 
car  dependant  and when  the oil  crisis hits,  Stan-
ford, for  all  its superior  new  technology  is incredi-
bly  vulnerable and simply  can’t  cope. 

In  1974  Peter  and Jan return  to Australia and Peter 
begins his teaching  career  at  Murdoch  university. 
Over  the next  few  years he becomes disenchanted 
with  Ehrlich’s apocalyptic  approach and its inabil-
ity  to generate momentum  to change the world as 
it  does not have many  solutions.  He doesn’t  believe 
his students need to be scared into awareness – 
‘they  knew  deeply  and were almost paralysed with 
fear.’ There is a  desperate need at this time for 
hopeful visions of change.  

In  1979  Peter  becomes the main  instigator  of a 
grassroots protest  when the Liberal  state govern-
ment  of the time closes the Fremantle to Perth  rail 
line. Up to this point he has been essentially  politi-
cally  conservative  (as befits an  ex  Private School 
boy)  but  when  he appears in  Parliament  where he 
knows ministers personally  and a  Liberal  politician 
approaches him  in  a chummy  way  as in,  “Your  fa-
ther  taught me maths”  - the subtext being – “We’re 
on  the same side”.  Peter  experiences a  political 
catharsis.  He realises the Liberal government  of 
the time is not  interested in  reopening  the line, 
that  they  are morally  bankrupt.  

In  essence then,  the closing of the railway  is an  op-
portunity  that  allows him  to put  his beliefs into 
practise and opens a door  into the state political 
realm. For  the first time he takes on  a  public  role – 
highlights the oil  situation, demonstrates our  car 
dependence. His message – break the car  depend-
ency. Find alternatives. The campaign  lasts 4 
years.  Towards the  end, when  a  ‘Greening Urban 
Transport’ conference in  Cottesloe Civic  Centre is 
swamped by  six  busloads of Liberal Party  mem-
bers,  Peter  knows they  will  win. One hundred 
thousand ‘Friends of the Railway’ sign  the petition 
to reopen  the railway.  It’s 1983  and a State election 
is coming  up.  Labor  promises to reopen  the rail-
way  and wins the election. 
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So much  spins off from  this. After  the railway  is 
reopened, Peter  writes a book about the Campaign 
and is invited to other  cities in  the World to talk 
and advise on  how  to overcome car  dependence (  a 
term  he invented and now  used everywhere). He 
connects with  NGOs and Government  organiza-
tions in  Portland,  Oregon, Denver  – partnerships 
that  continue to this day.
At regular  intervals he leaves Murdoch  for  State 
politics – advising Cabinet in 1986, 1990, 2001-03. 
Each  period involves something  significant  in 
terms of railway  building. In  June 2007  the new 
railway  will  open built  with  2  billion dollars of 
State Government  money  – the biggest public 
works ever.  Ironically  the Federal Govt  sink mas-
sive funds into motorways but  nothing into the 
railways.

In  2001  he is asked by  the WA  Premier  to develop 
the State Sustainability  Strategy  which  he pro-
duced after a  large community-based approach  in 
2003.  It was the first such  strategy  in  the world at 
state level.

From  2004  to 2006  he commutes to Sydney  as 
NSW  Sustainability  Commissioner to report  on 
planning  Sydney  and the possibility  of a  transfor-
mative public transport vision, both heavy  rail  and 
light rail. 

At times Peter  loses his prophetic  vision  – usually 
because of spending too long in  government,  then 
it’s refreshing  to go back to his teaching  work  at 
Murdoch.  In  1990 he along  with  his colleagues 
creates the Institute for  Sustainability  and Tech-
nology  Policy  (ISTP). By  creating  a  multi-

disciplinary  faculty  he has broken  out of the silo 
mentality  to encourage cross fertilisation  and syn-
ergy.  His weekly  morning  teas are legendary  and 
are open  to everyone, somewhat  like a  mini-United 
Nations. The Institute itself has become globally 
renowned as inspirational as well as participating 
through  research in major  State Government ini-
tiatives thus inextricably  linking  ISTP with  Gov-
ernment  Policy  . 

These days Peter’s work has broadened out, it’s not 
just trains and city  planning  – but  hopeful stories 
relating  to sustainability  in  general.  He believes 
the ‘new  sustainability’ generates ‘magic’ as unex-

pected solutions unfold,  the ‘jazz’ that happens 
when  government  meets industry  meets commu-
nity  – a  section  of motorway  lined with  factories 
becomes a  sacred river  with  gardens and sought 
after  apartments,  a  mining  company  takes an  ethi-
cal  stance and acts on  it,  a  polluted beach  is made 
safe for swimming.  He describes these stories as 
‘jewels of hope’, that  they  are fundamental to 
change, and encourages his students to collect 
them  and post  them  on  the ISTP web site. 

His belief is that  we need to spread stories of hope 
as an  alternative to the dominant cultural para-
digm  of despair  and cynicism  – that in  this way  we 
can  create  a  different future for  our children  and 
our  children’s children, that is, one that  is sustain-
able.
  Linda Blagg
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Perth – Fremantle railway line closed 1 Sept. 
1979; re-opened 29 July 1983 Peter in fore-
ground during protests



The Ministry to Nursing Homes

The Ministry  to Nursing Homes began  in 
1970 under  the  leadership of the Rev. Ron 
Davies with  a  group of Mothers' Union 
Members,   who included Jean Angove and 
Elsa  MacRae. They  began   visiting  frail aged 
people in  the Grosvenor  Nursing  Home and 
Joan  Matthews became a  member  of this 
group.  Joan  records her memories of how 
this ministry  has continued:

Eventually  this service was left  to a  small 
group of parishioners.  In  addition  to the 
Rector, the  Rev. Peter  Humphris, regular 
members of this ministry  include  Val  Pear-
son, Kim  Kemp and myself. Other  parish-
ioners, such as Ivy  Cray,  have maintained 
individual contacts with  some of the aged 
residents, visiting one lady  at   the Skye 
Nursing  Home for  many  years.

When  the Grosvenor  was closed we began 
to take monthly  services in  the Skye Nursing 
Home and the Fremantle Nursing  Home.  
We arranged Christmas parties and,  with 
the help of the parish  community  , were able 
to distribute gifts,  totalling  135, to residents 
from  four  nursing  homes.

We still  visit  Carrington  Lodge where about  22 
residents enjoy  a  little service with  singing  and 
praying. Val  Pearson  regularly  comes to help with 
this service.  At   Christmas time the St  Paul's choir 
visits Fremantle Hospital  and sings for  the chil-
dren.  We also make individual visits to Carinya, 
Braemar, the Italian  Village and Hale House.
Joan Matthews 
October 2006

Prayer Chain
We have a  Prayer  Chain for  people with  special 
needs, both  within  our  parish  community  and in 
a  wider  circle. People contact  the Chain with 
prayer  requests and those needs are passed on to 
the members of the Prayer  Chain. Each  member 
is contacted by  the person before  them  on  the 
“chain”  with  details of prayer  requests. The 
members then  uphold those people in our 
prayers. We have had some mighty  answers to 
prayer,  and people also feel  cherished by  loving 
thoughts.
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Lord, make me a channel of Thy peace 
that, where there is hatred, I may bring love;
that where there is wrong, 
I may bring the spirit of forgiveness;
that, where there is discord, I may bring harmony;
that, where there is error, I may bring truth; 
that, where there is doubt, I may bring faith;
that, where there is despair, I may bring hope;
that, where there are shadows, I may bring light;
that, where there is sadness, I may bring joy.

Lord, grant that I may seek rather to comfort
than to be comforted,
to understand than to be understood; 
to love than to be loved; 
for it is by forgetting self that one finds; 
it is forgiving that one is forgiven; 
it is by dying that one awakens to eternal life.

St Francis of Assis!

A prayer with Art: Tree of Life 
created by one of the groups at 
Nanga camp



Elders’ Morning Tea

For  the past  four  years we have been  hosting  a 
monthly  morning  tea  in  our  Hall,  the purpose of 
which  is to honour  the elders in  our Church  and 
the community.   The intention is to give them  a 
taste of how  teas used to be organised in  the good 
old days.  Each  month  they  receive a  handmade 
invitation  associated with  the theme for  that  day  - 
these include French  in  July  for  Bastille Day; 
Easter  bonnets in  April; Mother’s Day  in May.

On the 3rd Tuesday  of the month, about  30  seniors 
assemble in  the Hall.  They  are seated at a  perfectly 
set  long table down  the length  of the Hall  and are 
served two courses of food by  a number  of willing 
helpers.  Most months there is also some form  of 
entertainment,  music,  poetry  readings, a  quiz, 
holiday  snapshots and so on.  Our favourite  meet-
ings are those when  we are graced with  the appear-
ance of the choir  from  Beaconsfield Primary  School 
or  the young  String  Beans orchestra.  The inter-
generational  contact is wonderful to behold and 
both  the young  and the old come away  feeling  that 
they  have experienced something  meaningful.

We hope the tradition  continues so that  those older 
and wiser  members of our  St  Paul’s family  feel 
honoured and spoiled for  just  one day  in  the 
month.

Several of the guests at  these morning  teas ex-
pressed their  appreciation  of the delicious food, the 
artistic  invitations and the  beautifully-laid tables. 
They  also appreciated the different themes and 
forms of entertainment devised for  these morn-
ings. Dee and Ruth  say  how  much  they  appreciate 
the diversity  among the seniors and their  wealth  of 
interesting  experiences.

There is a  wealth  of experience and experiences 
hidden  away  here.  Some elders tell us about  them-
selves and what  they  did long  ago.  Talking  with 
them  quietly  at the table,  Ruth  says she learns so 
much. For  instance, she heard from  one lady  about 
her  nursing in  Darwin  in  World War  II and then 
subsequently  in  the outback,  real  outback, helping 
the Aborigines for  many  years.  Surely  this sort  of 
stuff is worthy  of being  “  Oral  Histories”? Fasci-
nating.

Some were born  in foreign  lands.  These people 
bring a  wealth  of cultural  knowledge.  One day  Thea 
and Nelson  fed us on scrumptious Indian  fare. An-
other day  we had a  German quiz.  Lee knew  plenty 
of the answers! 

Dee and Ruth admitted that  some are very  old and 
even  resent that magic 70th  birthday  which  gives 
entry  into such  spoiling.  But  all say  they  love these 
mornings and  feel  proud and privileged to have 
been  invited.  Joan  appreciates the very  special 
time given  to the elders to these morning  teas and 
Corrie says that she has been  attending  our  elders 
morning teas for  four  years and  feels very   blessed 
to be a  member  of a  church  where the elders are 
treated with  such  love and good will.

All  the people who attend have heartfelt thanks for 
Peter,  our  priest,  for  his inspiration  and organisa-
tion  of the entertainment and for  Kim  and her 
band of helpers who prepare and present the meal. 
Their  efforts  make everyone feel so special

Kath Jordan
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The Elm Dance: A Dance of Inspiration and Solidarity

After  the choir  at  St Pauls’ Beaconsfield 
sings the postlude at Sunday  service,  those 
who wish to join  in “The Elm  Dance” 
gather  in  the circle dance area  outside the 
church  before going up to coffee in  the 
hall. 

Around the planet,  as  people 
gather to work  together for the 
healing of our world, a simple, 
beautiful practice is  spreading. 
To  celebrate their commitment 
to  life and solidarity  with  ac-
tivists  the world over, they join 
hands in a circle  dance.

Set to  the haunting strains  of a 
Latvian song,  the Elm Dance 
took  form in Germany in the 
1980s, and in the early 1990s 
moved eastward to the  areas 
poisoned by the  Chernobyl dis-
aster. There,  and especially  in 
Novozybkov,  the most con-
taminated of inhabited cities, 
the dance became an expres-
sion of the will to live.

http://joannamacy.net/html/elmdance.html

We join in a circle dance, to pray the prayers of our  
hearts but especially for peace.

As we are swaying – Let’s Give Peace a Dance
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What will you give to me mother dear, for eternal life
What will you give to me mother dear, for eternal life
The little golden apple tree blooms, and rings out like morning mist
The little golden apple tree blooms, and rings out like morning mist
What does it give to you mother dear, that your little son doesn't die
What does it give to you mother dear, that your little son doesn't die
There is no reply
Only the grove of oak trees trembles in the wind
The grove of oak trees trembles in the wind
Only the trees put on their autumn leaves
The trees put on their autumn leaves
There is no reply
All my humour dissolves, All jokes fall flat
All my humour dissolves, All jokes fall flat
There is no reply
Only our feet all the more surely trample our earth
Our feet all the more surely trample our earth
Therefore, friends, how I am feeling
let no-one know
Therefore, friends, how I am feeling
let no-one know

http://www.gaia.iinet.net.au/ElmDance.htm



The Windows

LORD, how can man preach thy eternall word ?
        He is a brittle crazie glasse :
Yet in thy temple thou dost him afford
        This glorious and transcendent place,
        To be a window, through thy grace.

But when thou dost anneal in glasse thy storie,
        Making thy life to shine within
The holy Preachers; then the light and glorie
        More rev'rend grows, and more doth win ;
        Which else shows watrish, bleak, and thin.

Doctrine and life, colours and light, in one
        When they combine and mingle, bring
A strong regard and aw :  but speech alone
        Doth vanish like a flaring thing,
        And in the eare, not conscience ring. 

George Herbert

Herbert, George. The Poetical Works of George Herbert.
New York: D. Appleton and Co., 1857. 83-84.

A Roll for You?

Throughout Australia  unsold loaves, 
rolls, croissants, cakes and buns are 
thrown  into rubbish  bins at  the end 
of each  business day; such is con-
sumer  demand for  daily  bread, 
which  must  be freshly-baked and 
available in  a  wide variety  of shapes, 
sizes,  textures and flour-mixes.   This 
wholesale trashing  represents a  huge 
waste of energy, ingredients and po-
tential nourishment.

Anglicans pray  that we should, 
‘share,  with  justice, the resources of the Earth.’   During  the past  three years pairs of willing  people from  the 
St.  Paul’s community  have collected one day’s left  over  bread, from  one bakery, once a  week and distributed 
it  to any  who may  need it.

Regular  collectors and deliverers have been  Angela  and Keith  Wilson, Laurel and Michael  Ellis,  Ruth  Shel-
ley,  Maggie Brett and me.   Thanks to Natasha, and all  the staff at  Brumbies,  Spearwood, who have let  us raid 
their  bread shop shelves at  6  p.m. each  Wednesday
Most  recently,  over  glasses of wine, Maggie and I sorted and shared out  the bread.  (There are excellent 
precedents for  sharing  bread and wine.)   Most of the loot went  into nine boxes for  nine families; some of 
whom  are newly-arrived refugees
.
Unfortunately,  due to increased work commitments,  we can  no longer  continue this worthwhile activity.   At 
the time of writing no replacement  volunteers have come forward.  Our  bread collections and deliveries 
stopped in  September.

Celia
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"Then the King will say to those on his right, 'Come, you who 
are blessed by my Father; take your inheritance, the kingdom 
prepared for you since the creation of the world. 

For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat, I was 
thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger 
and you invited me in,I needed clothes and you clothed me, I 
was sick and you looked after me, I was in prison and you came 
to visit me.'

""""""""""""""""Matthew 25: 34-36
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St  Paul’s Anglican Information 
Sunday Service :9:15 a.m.
Morning & Evening prayer :6.30 a.m. & 6.30 p.m. 

Heartsong: 8:30 p.m.

First and Third Sunday of the month.

Fellowship of Contemplative Prayer: 8 p.m.

Second Thursday of the month 

Rev. Peter Humphris: Rectory/Office  9335 2242  

Email: stpaul@iinet.net.au

Web: http://www.stpaulsbeaconsfield.org.au 

Discussion Group: 

http://groups-beta.google.com/group/discu

ssion-st-pauls

Copyright Gospel Communications International, Inc - 

www.reverendfun.com

A Prayer in the Spirit of St Paul 

Creator of Life, of light and all Love, we pray thee 

to fill this house with thy Spirit. 

Here may the strong renew their strength and seek 

for their working lives a noble consecration. 

Here may the poor find succour and the friendless 

friendship. 

Here may the tempted find power, the sorrowing 

comfort and the bereaved find the truth that death 

hath no dominion over their beloved. 

Here let the fearing find a new courage and the 

doubting have their faith and hope confirmed. 

Here may the careless be awakened and all that are 

oppressed be freed. 

Hither may many be drawn by thy love and go 

hence, their doubts resolved and faith renewed, 

their sins forgiven and their hearts aflame with 

thy love. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

From the Chapel porch, Pleshey Retreat House, with 

amended divine address.

Welcome  to St Paul's Anglican Church, Beaconsfield, Western Australia 
Our parish is a community that seeks God and the fullness of creation by finding ourselves in 

relation to others. Our giving to the common, to the other, our sharing of ourselves is our 
commitment to this endeavour.


