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   From the Editor 

The season of Easter has come and gone. I am sure that everyone who joined us for Easter 
were as appreciative as I was for The Reverend Catherine Eaton’s inspiring and moving 
sermons. I am amazed that every Easter another aspect of the story speaks to me giving me 
spiritual sustenance for the months ahead. 
 

__________________ 
 

 To contact us: 
 

Telephone 9876 3362 
Post Office Box 79, Epping NSW 1710 
Email office@eppinganglicans.org.au 

www.eppinganglicans.org.au 
 

Our clergy may be contacted at any time on 9876 3362 
 

Saint Alban’s Church is open daily for private meditation 
Our parish library is open during office hours 

Meeting rooms, various sized halls and other facilities are available 
Please contact the parish office 

 

Published by The Anglican Parish of Epping, 3 Pembroke Street, Epping 
2121, Australia. Copyright rests with the contributor. No work may be 
reproduced without express permission of the copyright holder. All works 
reproduced herein are acknowledged.  
 

Thank you to the authors of the various articles in this magazine, 
contributors of photographs and our proof-readers. The deadline for the 
next edition will be Friday 8 July, 2016. Contributions may be left at the 
parish office, or preferably emailed directly to Stuart Armsworth at 
stundeb@bigpond.net.au. 
 

The Parish of Epping is a parish in the Anglican Church of Australia. The 
Parish Magazine records recent events in the Parish, gives details of parish 
activities and publishes articles which set out opinions on a range of matters 
the subject of discussion within the Anglican Church community. It does 
not necessarily reflect the opinions of Clergy, Churchwardens or Parish 
Council. The editor accepts contributions for The Parish Magazine on the 
understanding that all contributors agree to the publication of their name as 
the author of their contribution. 
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Our Vision: 
 

To be 
a  

Worshipping, 
Recognisably 

Anglican,  
Multi-racial,  

All-age, 
Gathered, 
Christian 

Community 
 

“a city on a hill” 
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Our Weekly Services 

Weekdays at Saint Alban’s 
  

7.00am       Holy Eucharist  -  Wednesday 
10.30am       Healing Eucharist  Thursday 
5.00pm       Evening Prayer - Monday to Friday   

 

Sunday at Saint Alban’s 
 

7.00am       Said Holy Eucharist 
8.00am       Holy Eucharist with Hymns 
10.00am       Choral Eucharist - 1

st
, 3

rd
 and 5

th
 Sundays 

 Sung Eucharist -    2
nd

 (with Alban’s Angels) and 4
th
 

Sundays  
6.00pm  Evening Service (Between June and September the Choral 

Evensong is held on the 4
th
 Sunday at 4.00pm) 

 

Sunday at Saint Aidan’s 
 

8.30am       Holy Eucharist with Hymns 
 

Baptisms, Weddings and Funerals may be arranged with the Acting Rector. Also 
available is the opportunity for special family services to coincide with re-unions, 
renewals or special anniversaries. These should be discussed with the Acting Rector. 
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    This edition of our Parish Magazine honours our Patron Saint, Alban. 
 

The Alban Prayer 
 

Almighty God, We thank you for this place built to your glory and in memory of Alban, 
our first martyr: Following his example in the fellowship of the saints, may we worship 
and adore the true and living God, and be faithful witnesses to the Christ, who is alive 
and reigns, now and forever.                   Amen 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(Artwork: Saint Alban Protomartyr of Britain sourced from 
www.occesussex.co.uk/Saints/St_Alban_comeandsee.jpg  
on 11 May 2012 at 1705 hours) 

   Important Dates for your Diary 

19 June 2016:  Saint Alban’s Patronal Festival (See page 5) 
26 June 2016:  Saint Alban’s 10am Choral Festival Eucharist 
  Christopher Keast will be made a Deacon -  
  Bishop Garry Weatherill, Bishop of Ballarat.  

 All Welcome 

http://www.occesussex.co.uk/apps/blog/entries/show/4092347-today-s-saint-s-st-alban


 
 
  

  The Acting Rector’s Letter 

 

               Page 4                       The Parish Magazine                                     Page 5 

I was surprised recently that the ABC devoted a whole Q&A 
program to Christianity. All those on the panel were professing 
Christians including the host for the night, Julia Baird. The ABC has 
programs such as Compass which covers many religious issues but 
here was their high profile Q&A devoted to Christian issues. 
 

What was obvious was that there are many issues facing the Churches 
these days but it is rare to have such a public forum for them. Such 
discussions don’t seem to happen where people of divergent views 
get together to talk about their differences. There is much to talk 
about but sadly it rarely happens. Yet religious questions are always 
lurking in the background. Religious questions keep coming up but 
few people seem to know what to do about them or how to handle 
the discussion. 
 

People once expected there would be a decline in religion over the 
last century but that hasn’t happened. What we have seen is the rise 
in fundamentalism in a variety of forms. Yet few people seem to 

understand this fundamentalism nor do they seem to have the skills to 
explore and discuss it. We rarely see our politicians talking about religion yet we 

have many politicians today who are very active in their churches and would have 
the skills to do it. In New South Wales we have the most theologically trained Premier in 

the modern history of our nation! 
 

Our world today sees a new form of militant Islam. But in the West it is not well understood just as 
Islam itself is not well understood. This can be a serious problem for us as Muslims make up a 
significant section of our society. It doesn’t help if we remain ignorant of our neighbours or of their 
core beliefs. I have had the privilege of sitting with a family over lunch as their described their 
experience of their pilgrimage to Mecca. They spoke about the impact of this experience in their 
lives. What surprised me was how easy it was to understand their experience and what it meant to 
them. The way they talked about their faith and what was important to them had a sense of 
familiarity about it. I don’t think that was because I too am a person of faith, I think it was more 
about me just as a person. Here was one human being sharing important experiences with another 
human being. 
 

If we don’t spend time talking with each other and learning from each other we can easily be led 
astray. Constantly, our media run alarmist stories about Muslims in our community. Recently, one TV 
station breathlessly reported that Shari’a Law was active in Australia. People were expected to panic 
over this. But it means nothing more than people organising their society along Islamic principles. 
People are free to organise their relationships and their disputes any way they like. However, they 
cannot regard them as legally binding. No one is free to over-rule the law of the land. 
 

Does anyone panic that at Synod we discuss and amend Canon Law? The idea is laughable. The 
Anglican Church in Australia organises tribunals and involves itself in all sorts of legal activity 
according to Canon Law. Yet everyone recognises they must comply with the law of the land. But 
because people know nothing about Shari’a Law nor about Muslim culture they can be easily 
manipulated and convinced that some terrible injustice is being perpetrated, that our legal system is 
under threat or undermined. On the other hand, no one administers Shari’a Law perfectly. Of course 
mistakes are made, just like any other human institution, just like any other religion. 
 

Talk to any Muslim in Australia about their hopes and dreams and aspirations for themselves, their 
family or their community and you discover just how much we have in common. The media loves to 
highlight differences, to engender conflict, to invent the story. Much of our gutter media today is the 
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real threat to our way of life, they are the real source of hatred and bigotry in our community. Sadly, 
this rubbish sells. Give people something to be afraid of and they will lap it up. 
 

The ABC should be congratulated that they made this attempt to open up some religious discussion. It 
is one of those topics we are expected to avoid in polite company. But failure to talk about these 
things can lead to an appalling ignorance, to an inability even to think through these issues together. 
 

We need to keep talking to each other, listening to each other, understanding each other. Australia is 
going through immense change. Clear communication and understanding are the tools we will need to 
negotiate this change. 

Ross Weaver 
 Acting Rector 

 
The Acting Rector, Churchwardens and Parish  

Council invite you to share with us our  
 

 120th Festival of  
Saint Alban the Martyr 

 

on  
 

Sunday 
19 June 2016 

commencing at 9.30am 
 

at the 
 

Parish Church of 
Saint Alban the Martyr 

 3 Pembroke Street, Epping 
 

Preacher: 
The Reverend Dr Daniel Dries 

Rector of Christ Church Saint Laurence,  
     Sydney 

 
 

At the conclusion of the Eucharist all are invited to 
the fellowship of morning tea in Saint Alban’s Hall, 

prepared by the parish community.  
 

This will be the principal parish service for this day. 
 

There will be 7.00am Said Eucharist at Saint Alban’s. 
There will not be any service at Saint Aidan’s. 

There will not be an 8.00am or 6.00pm service at 
Saint Alban’s. 

“I am called Albanus 
by my parents and I 

worship and adore the 
true and living God 

who created all things.” 

The artwork is an Impression of Alban and his attributed declaration of faith taken from David Nash Ford’s 
Early British Kingdoms. www.earlybritishkingdoms.com/bios/alban. Sourced 13 May 2011 at 1330 hours. 



 

 

   Vale  -  James Alan Friend 
         7 September 1923 to 7 April 2016 
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A Eulogy – The Early Years 

Delivered by Tony Friend at Alan’s funeral on 15 April 
2016 
 

James Alan Friend was born on 7 September 1923, at 
home. At this time Dad’s parents were living with his 
widowed maternal grandmother in her house at 233 
Victoria Avenue, Chatswood. 
 

His mother was Florence Gertrude Lowe, whose par-
ents, Frances Lowe and Kate (nee Hassall), were from 
early pioneering families that owned land in various 
parts of New South Wales, especially around Mudgee. 
 

Dad’s father, James Alfred Friend or Jim, came from a 
more lowly farming background, basically farm labour-
ers. He was born near Dubbo but later the family 
moved to Sydney - he attended Chatswood Public 
School, then Sydney Technical High School, where he 
learned German from a native speaker. He was made 
to leave school at the minimum age and when the First 
World War broke out in 1914 he enlisted in the Ger-
man Concentration Camp Guard. In 1916 he volun-
teered for service in the 11th Field Company where he 
was listed as a “driver”. 
 

After returning from the war in 1919, Dad’s father  
enrolled for a Technical College Diploma in  

Mechanical Engineering. He came to board with Kate Lowe and her daughter Florence in  
Chatswood. James and Florence were married in 1922 at Saint Stephen’s Church, Willoughby. 
 

Dad’s brother Trevor, his only sibling, was two years younger than him and was born two months 
premature. He was a sickly child and his mother devoted much of her effort to bring Trevor to 
his full strength, while Dad was cared for mainly by his grandmother, forming a lifelong bond be-
tween them. 
 

In 1935 when Dad was 12, the family moved into their own house in Roseville. Dad’s father now 
worked for a firm of mechanical engineers, Alfred Snashall Ltd, where he eventually became a 
director. 
 

Dad started school at Rowfant in 1929 on his sixth birthday. He attended Chatswood Public 
School from 1931 to 1935 then North Sydney Boys High School. 
 

His mother had hoped he would win a scholarship to Sydney Grammar but was bitterly  
disappointed when he failed by two marks to achieve this. However the following year, although 
he was happy at North Sydney, his parents entered him in for a scholarship examination to the 
Shore school. Dad was successful this time and entered Shore in 1937. 
 

Throughout his school years Dad’s mother had discouraged him from taking part in sport and 
contact sports especially were forbidden. I don’t think this caused him much hardship - he was 
naturally a bookworm and one of his favourite pastimes was reading the family encyclopaedia – 
cover to cover! 
 

Perhaps the most outstanding feature of this man was his incredible ability to absorb, retain and 
recall facts, words, numbers, anything! 
 



 

 

   Vale  -  James Alan Friend 
         7 September 1923 to 7 April 2016 
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At high school Dad had already developed a passion for and great prowess in languages and the 
classics, whilst also being very competent in maths and science. Through his secondary school life 
this tension was apparent as both his teachers and his parents encouraged him to follow the more 
employable science career path. To me this seems regrettable, as Dad was clearly a brilliant scholar 
who would have been able to find a job even if he had chosen classical Greek as a vocation! 
 

After leaving Shore, Dad entered Sydney University and gained a Science degree, followed by a 
Master’s degree specialising in Chemistry. While exempt from active service during the second 
World War, he trained as an Air Raid Precaution warden. 
 

During his University years Dad was active in the Evangelical Union and his faith in the Lord 
clearly intensified during this time. He also met a vivacious little redhead, Robin Stanton-Cook, 
when they were both on the committee of EU. In the uncertainty of wartime, they were engaged 
for three years. 
 

In 1946 Dad won a CSIRO scholarship to Cambridge University to carry out his Ph.D. studies. 
Dad and Mum were married on 11 January 1947, at Saint Paul’s Chatswood, by Canon R.B.  
Robinson. They left soon after for England on SS “Stratheden”. 
 

By this stage of his life Dad had clearly developed a serious case of Anglophilia. 
 

In a photo album from Dad’s Cambridge period there is a photograph of Tilbury docks near Lon-
don taken from the SS “Stratheden” as Dad and Mum arrived en route to Cambridge – in Dad’s 
handwriting is the caption “Home at last!” I queried Dad about this, as today this would be  
considered almost treasonous if written by an Australian. Despite his long family history in  
Australia, it is clear that Dad’s heart was very much in England. His time at Cambridge would be 
forever embellished on his being. 
 

At Cambridge with its rich history, all-pervading academic culture and gentle beauty, Dad was in 
his element. And he greatly enjoyed the intellectual companionship and Christian fellowship of his 
two close friends from Sydney, Donald Robinson and Laurie Lyons, who were both at Cambridge 
at that time. They addressed each other in correspondence as D, L and J. 
 

However Dad was there to complete his Ph.D. in colloid chemistry. He achieved this under the 
world renowned Professor J.H. Schulman. In June 1948, Mum and Dad’s first child, Jennifer, was 
born. 
 

Returning to Australia in 1950, Dad took up a position in the Wool Research Unit at the CSIRO 
labs at Parkville in Melbourne. I was born in Melbourne in 1951. 
 

After 4 years at CSIRO Dad moved us up to Sydney where he worked with former missionary Dr 
Paul White as the Organising Secretary of the Intervarsity Fellowship. Dad recalled a strong  
missionary emphasis within the Evangelical Union at Sydney University: in the hierarchy of  
commendable careers “former missionary” ranked above “archbishop” and well above “doctor” 
or “schoolmaster”. The move to Sydney was partly due to his father’s ill-health and indeed  
Grandpa died three months later, at the age of only 56. 
 

We lived with Dad’s mother in the Roseville house and Jenny started school. However, sometime 
after his father’s death Dad began applying for chemistry jobs and in 1955 after a year back in  
Sydney he was appointed Senior Lecturer in Chemistry at the University of Tasmania. 
 

Hobart was to be our home for the next 9 years. 
 

On arriving in Tasmania, Dad became involved in evangelical activities and once we settled near 
the University, Saint Peter's Sandy Bay became our parish church. Dad was active in the CSSM 
and as kids we participated in Beach Missions at various nice coastal locations. Dad wanted to 
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contribute more and approached the Bishop about this. The outcome was that outside his lecturing 
and research work at the University, he studied for and gained his Th.L. He was ordained as a  
minister so that he could assist in the diocese as a relief member of the clergy. We often  
accompanied him on Sundays to little country churches where he would take the service so that the 
Rector could have a break. 
 

During 1961, Dad took his university sabbatical at Reading University in England. He had arranged 
to carry out research with colleagues in the Chemistry Department into the thermodynamics of 
liquid mixtures. Mum, Jenny, our 3-year old sister Susan, baby Barbara and I all took to the high 
seas and made the voyage to England, spending a year in the old country. 
 

The very well-used 1928 version of the Book of Common Prayer Book and New Testament on 
Dad’s casket today was a gift to him from the Saint Peter's congregation on our departure for  
England. 
 

Before we left Hobart Susan had contracted a severe type of leukaemia and despite the best care 
through the Hammersmith Hospital in London, tragically died in May 1961. Dad felt the loss of 
Susan very keenly. 
 

Back in Tasmania life carried on much as before, with the addition of our brother Philip. But with 
a Head of Department younger than himself, and promotions limited to filling vacant positions, 
Dad once again started looking elsewhere. Overseas on study leave in 1965, he was urged to apply 
for the foundation Chair of Chemistry at the University of the West Indies in Trinidad. His  
application was successful and he was appointed Professor of Chemistry at just 42 years of age. In 
August 1966, all of us except Jenny boarded the SS “Northern Star” bound for Trinidad. 
 

Once again Dad offered to assist the local diocese as a relief minister. The shortage of clergy was 
more extreme in Trinidad than in Tasmania and Dad regularly took 3 services each Sunday. The 
flavour of the form of service in the “English Catholic Church” in Trinidad was very high church, 
with lots of genuflecting, processing and incense. I recall being a little shocked when Dad obliged 
an Indian gentleman who asked “father, please bless my new truck”. 
 

Dad was to remain as Professor of Chemistry in Trinidad for 9 years, until the situation of  
expatriates in Trinidad became uncomfortable. During this time the rest of the family came and 
went, notably when Mum brought Barbara and Philip back to Hobart for 18 months to give Phil’s 
asthma relief from the high pollen load. 
 

After achieving the lofty rank of Professor, Dad’s forced move back to Australia in 1975  
emphasised how hard it is for those over 50 years old to move around within their profession. For-
tunately he was able to draw on both his academic and Anglican qualifications to secure the  
position of Warden of Christ College at the University of Tasmania in Hobart. For the rest of his 
working life Dad would be employed within the Anglican Church. 
 

After 5 years at Christ College, Mum put her foot down and asked for a move back to Sydney, to 
be near her remaining sisters. This was achieved with the help of Dad’s colleague, Stuart Barton 
Babbage, Master of New College at the University of New South Wales. Dad was employed as 
Deputy Registrar of the Australian Theological College and with Mum and Philip, the only one of 
us still at home, moved into the Deputy Master’s flat at New College in 1980. 
 

 

Tony Friend 



  

        John Mason Neale:  
      Forgotten Anglican Scholar 
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Reading the life of Mesac Thomas, founding Bishop of the Diocese of 
Canberra and Goulburn, I discovered that he was close friends with another 
Anglican priest, John Mason Neale, with whom he had studied in Trinity 
College, Cambridge. They used to enjoy walking tours together in spite of the 
fact that Mesac Thomas was a traditional low churchman and John Mason 
Neale was one of the most advanced Anglo-Catholics in the Church of 
England. In spite of theological differences each respected the deeply Christian 
faith of the other. 

 

Both men were members of the Cambridge Camden Society which Neale and two 
friends had founded in 1839. The aim of the Society was the study of ecclesiastical art. It soon began 
to issue a monthly magazine called The Ecclesiologist. The Society greatly stimulated interest in Church 
architecture and traditional Catholic worship and ritual, throughout the Anglican Communion. In fact 
it transformed the modern Anglican Church. 
 

Church Architecture 
 

Mesac Thomas loved traditional architecture but very distrustful of ritual and ceremonial. When he 
visited Wagga Wagga in 1874, the local committee was planning a new Saint John’s Parish Church and 
the Bishop spoke of his deep interest in church architecture, going back to his Cambridge days, and 
his friendship with Neale. What Mesac Thomas failed to understand is that Church architecture is 
shaped by theological convictions and we cannot separate them. One only has to look at a cathedral 
like Saint Andrew’s in Sydney or Saint Saviour’s in Goulburn, designed by E T Blacket, to see that the 
architecture speaks of the medieval Catholic tradition. 
 

When we sing a great Advent Hymn like O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
(AHB 193), we should remember John Mason Neale, one of the 
finest scholars of the 19th century, a priest unjustly neglected today. 
In spite of poor health Neale ransacked the old libraries of Europe, 
searching ancient sources for fine Latin hymns such as Christ is made 
the sure foundation, (AHB 343), which he translated into magnificent 
English hymns. They are truly evangelical, helping to proclaim the 
everlasting Gospel. Neale also gave us that fine Christmas Carol 
Good King Wenceslas. 
 

The Anglo-Catholic Revival 
 
 

The Tractarian or Anglo-Catholic revival included people like Neale 
and Keble and Pusey. The work of such people transformed the 
Church. We should never limit the term “evangelical” to just one 
party in the Church. The Anglo-Catholic revival has inspired 
missionary outreach all over the world and a deeper commitment to 
the Gospel, in a profoundly evangelical spirit. It is much more than 
just the wearing of the chasuble and other vestments. It led to the 
formation of Religious communities of monks and nuns. 
 

In 1975 my wife and I drove to East Grinstead to see the grave of 
Neale, and the memorial to him dedicated by the Archbishop of 
Canterbury. It was a great thrill to enter his library kept much as it 
was in his day. There Neale had spent the last twenty years of his life as the Warden of Sackville 
College, an elderly men’s home. His Bishop refused to give him any promotion and he was sometimes 
the target of riots by Protestant extremists. The London Times, dated November 23, 1857, carried a 
full account of a riot at Lewes instigated by these extremists, in which Neale could have been killed. 
 

Image sourced from https://
en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_Mason_Neale 
on 17 May 2016 @ 1745hours 



 

 

   John Mason Neale -  continued  
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After the riot at Lewes Neale admitted to a friend that he had moments of great depression and doubt. He 
wrote : I don’t think, however, that I ever suffered so much as in these last ten days. However innocent, or rather, however 
right, one may know oneself to be, it is not pleasant to be posted over England as a rascal. 
 

Neale had founded a Sisterhood, Saint Margaret’s at East Grinstead, and in spite of bitter opposition it 
grew and inspired other similar expressions of the Religious Life. 
 

A Frail Scholar 
 

Professor Wesley Milgate of Sydney University wrote of Neale that one can only marvel at the 
achievements of this frail scholar, working quietly at the studies that unlocked the treasury of ancient 
liturgy and hymns which is the common heritage of all Christians. Sixteen of his hymns and translations 
are in the Australian Hymn Book. Neale also wrote a four volume commentary on the psalms, and a 
history of the Orthodox Church. I once owned a copy of his commentary on the psalms and today it is in 
Saint Mark’s Library in Canberra. 
 

In A G Lough’s book on the influence of John Mason Neale, (SPCK London 1962) we may find a 
physical description of Neale. We are told that he was a tall, angular man, dressed in the old fashioned way 
that Pusey and Keble and Isaac Williams used to dress, in swallow-tailed coats, tall hats, and white ties. He 
was sallow in complexion, short-sighted, wore spectacles, and had a distraught and dreamy look, as though 
his thoughts were far away. Within the College precincts, and at the Sisterhood, he always dressed in his 
cassock, with a trencher cap on his head, and a pair of bands under his chin. 
 

Faith In God 
 

Lough comments that above all the reality that stood out in Neale’s life was his faith in God and his 
Church. He never wrote the word God without underlining it twice. “He had a deep devotion to our Lord, 
which is shown in his reverence for him in the Blessed Sacrament, and in his daily use of the Litany of the 
Holy Name. He had a profound knowledge of the Scriptures, and was thoroughly versed in their mystical 
interpretation. To him the whole of the Bible, from beginning to end was about Christ. He found great 
inspiration in the lives of the saints and martyrs, and loved relating their histories. He was convinced that 
the Church of England was a true part of the One Holy Catholic and Apostolic Church founded by 
Christ”. 
 

Lough’s book The Influence of John Mason Neale is out of print but second hand copies appear from time to 
time and I commend it. I first read it nearly fifty years ago. Neale’s life has been an inspiration to me ever 
since. 
 

John Mason Neale, friend of Bishop Thomas in spite of their theological differences, died in 1866, aged 
48. His memory lives on in his scholarship and in the hymnbook. Every time you open the Hymn Book 
and see his name give thanks for his heritage. There was once a “John Mason Neale Society” in England 
and a branch in Australia. There were a number of relics of Neale in the SSM monastery at Crafers in 
South Australia and I remember visiting it. Sadly it was destroyed by a bushfire in the 1960s. 
 

Further reading. The best libraries have books on John Mason Neale and a search of the Internet will be 
most rewarding. I am told that Moore College Library has many books on Neale. A friend commended it 
and said that they have “everything” there. 
 

Father Robert Willson 
Father Robert has been a priest in the Diocese of Canberra and Goulburn for forty years 
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   The Honour Board Project: George William White 
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This article is the third in a series of profiles to be written about the men whose names appear on the 
World War I Honour Board in Saint Alban’s Church, Epping. All these men had a connection to our 
Church. The Church Minutes of the Monthly Parish Council Meeting of 1 August 1916 record that 
“it has been decided that only those who enlist from Epping or whose parents reside there, should 
have their names on the Honour Board”. One hundred years on, finding the link has sometimes been 
easy and sometimes a challenge. 
 

George William White (1892 - 25 April 1915) 

George William White was born in 1892 in Coburg, Victoria but was living in Epping when he enlist-
ed. His parents were Granville William John White and Emily Georgina White, nee Skinner. He had 
five siblings. Hedley Granville White was born 1882, Alfred Musgrave White in 1884, Mary Agnes 
White in 1886, Daisy Emily White in 1888 and John Stanley Ferrara White, born in 1890 in  
Brunswick, Victoria. A profile of John Stanley Ferrara White will be published in a future Parish  
Magazine as his name also appears on Saint Alban’s Honour Board. 
 

The family must have moved to Sydney as at least both John and George attended Ryde Public 
School. George went on to Fort Street High School. Research on the other siblings has uncovered 
only the fact that Hedley Granville White became a Minister and was the Parish Priest at Saint Peter’s 
Church of England in Korumburra, Victoria, from 1913 to 1918. 
 

George’s father, Granville White, died in 1910 and therefore his mother Emily was recorded as Next 
of Kin when George William enlisted. Her address was ‘Wendouree’, York Street, Epping. It is clear 
from the red stamps across the very first page of George’s Service Record that this story is one of 
tragedy and loss. Heightening their anguish was the fact that the full story was not known to his  
family for several years. 

 

George was 22 years and 3 months old when he enlisted 
on 24 August 1914, Service Number 359. He was 5 foot 
6 inches tall (almost 168cms) and he weighed 9 stone 10 
lbs (61kgs). His hair and complexion were ‘fair’ and his 
eyes ‘brown’. His religious affiliation was ‘Church of 
England’. George was a Survey Draftsman and was  
unmarried. 
 

He joined C Company, 2nd Battalion, 1st Infantry  
Brigade which was raised as a force in the very early 
days of Australia’s involvement in World War I. 
 

 
 
 

Page 1 of the Service Records of George William White 
– Service Number 359 



 

      
   Page 12           The Parish Magazine                          Page 13 

 

 

 

Group shot of 'C' Company, 2nd Battalion, in Kensington, Sydney, October 1914 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2nd_Battalion_(Australia)#/media/
File:C_Company_Australian_2nd_Battalion_1914_AWM_P00056.001.jpg Collection Database Australian War 
Memorial ID Number: P00056.001 Accessed 1 May 2016 

Unit Colour Patch of the 2nd 
Battalion, AIF. Australian 
Army World War I 

   HMAT A23 Suffolk sailing through the Suez Canal, 1916 

 

The HMAT A23 Suffolk weighed 7573 tons with an average cruise speed of 12 knots or 22.22 kmph. It 
was owned by the Potter, Trinder and Gwyn, London, and leased by the Commonwealth until 14 June 
1917. 
http://alh-research.tripod.com/ships_lh.htm Accessed 1 May 2016 
 

The Army planned to send the Australians for further training in the United Kingdom prior to their  
deployment in France and Belgium where reinforcements were needed on the Western Front. This plan 
changed with the October entry into the war of the Ottoman Empire on the side of Germany. Now with 
the essential access route through the Suez Canal under threat, and complications due to overcrowding in 
UK training grounds, the Australian force was sent instead to Egypt arriving 2 December 2014. 

By the end of August more than 20 000 men had enlisted and, following a brief training period in Australia, 
the 2nd Battalion left Albany, Western Australia, early in November on board HMAT Suffolk. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kensington,_New_South_Wales
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2nd_Battalion_(Australia)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2nd_Battalion_(Australia)
http://www.awm.gov.au/database/cas.asp
https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/Australian_War_Memorial
https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/Australian_War_Memorial
http://www.awm.gov.au/collection/P00056.001
http://alh-research.tripod.com/ships_lh.htm%20Accessed%201%20May%202016
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From Egypt, on 5 April 1915, the battalion was sent to be part of the ANZAC landing at Gallipoli. 
On the morning of 25 April two companies, A and D, landed and pushed inland. George White’s 
Company C was held back until a ‘push’ in the afternoon, up the steep terrain, under heavy fire, to the 
vital junction between two positions known as ‘Walker's Ridge’ and ‘Russell's Top’. 

 

In June 1915, a letter written on behalf of George’s mother, Emily, asked the Army for information, 
saying that Emily had heard ‘from one of his comrades’ that George had been wounded in the early days of 
the Gallipoli landing. Was it serious? Was he in hospital? 
 

On 17 July George’s brother, Reverend Hedley Granville White, wrote to the Army: “a friend with his 
[George’s] unit wrote home saying that he had been wounded, but his next of kin (mother) has received no official noti-
fication … the family are suffering.” 
 

A letter from the Army dated 8 November reports that George is not in any hospital in Alexandria, 
but is said to be ‘wounded and missing’. 
On 25 November – a reassuring cable is received from London High Commission. It reads -  

 

THE FOLLOWING CABLE HAS BEEN RECEIVED 
FROM THE HIGH COMMISSIONERS OFFICE 
DATED LONDON TWENTIETH NOVEMBER 
WHICH READS INQUIRIES BEING MADE  
REGARDING GEORGE WILLIAM WHITE  
SECOND BATTALION REPORTED WOUNDED 
ALL DOING WELL. 

 
http://recordsearch.naa.gov.au/SearchNRetrieve/
Interface/ViewImage.aspx?B=1848560. Accessed 
7 May 2016 

 
Even so, on 29 November the Army still cannot locate George. 
On 14 December a report, later proved incorrect, stated that George had been seen at the end of May 
walking to a dressing station after he ‘was wounded by glass of periscope being shattered by bullet. Was not badly 

 
 
 
 
Photo left: Portrait of 
members of the 2nd  
Battalion at Mena Camp, 
Egypt. 
 
Photo P03796.002 
https://www.awm.gov.au/
collection/P03796.002/ 
Accessed 1 May 2016 

http://recordsearch.naa.gov.au/SearchNRetrieve/Interface/ViewImage.aspx?B=1848560
http://recordsearch.naa.gov.au/SearchNRetrieve/Interface/ViewImage.aspx?B=1848560
https://www.awm.gov.au/collection/P03796.002/
https://www.awm.gov.au/collection/P03796.002/
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 wounded’. 
On 17 December a further letter to Emily repeats that he is ‘wounded and missing’. 
 

On 17 December the Reverend Charles Thomas, from Saint Alban’s Epping, wrote to the Army on 
Emily’s behalf saying that they were hearing persistent rumours from other soldiers that George was 
wounded and in King George’s Military Hospital in London. The response to this was that more  
information would need to be supplied to check out the rumours and that all that was known was that 
George was wounded and missing. 
 

On 18 December false hope is raised in a report from another soldier saying George had not been 
wounded but had left Gallipoli because of ill-health. [There was another report, 12 May 1916, from a 
fellow soldier, also proved to be incorrect, stating that George had died 6 May 1915 after being shot by 
a sniper.] 
 

On 17 January 1916 - Information shows that the November cable had been decoded incorrectly. It 
should not have read ‘ALL DOING WELL’. Should have said ‘WOUNDED AND MISSING’. 
 
 
 
 

 http://recordsearch.naa.gov.au/SearchNRetrieve/Interface/ViewImage.aspx?B=1848560  
 Accessed 7 May 2016 
 

On 24 January – A Sergeant in A Company reports that George has not been seen since 25 April 1915. 
“Sections of this [George’s] platoon were pushed well forward and were undoubtedly cut off. The platoon may be captured 
but this could not be done before it was greatly reduced, and the nature of the fighting on this first day makes the possibility 
of capture extremely remote.” 

 

A letter from Emily dated 30 January 1916 
 

She wrote that she saw a possible reference to George in the 
newspaper’s casualty lists, saying he was ill. Her words are 
“Thanking you in anticipation from his anxious widowed mother. I am 
sorry to be so much trouble to you.” A response to this letter assures 
her the reference was not to her son and reiterates that George 
is ‘wounded and missing’. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In February 1916 – A Private in another Company of George’s battalion reported “White was wounded in 
the hip at Quinn’s Post on 25.4.15 and lost the use of his legs. He could not move, and was left there.” The  
witness goes on to say “White was then pretty bad.” 
 

In March 1916 Emily again wrote to the Army saying she had read that many Australians were  
prisoners in Turkey. Could her son be among them? Her hopes were dashed when a response  

assured her that the list of prisoners did not contain her son’s name. At this time she is told that “When 

 

http://recordsearch.naa.gov.au/SearchNRetrieve/Interface/ViewImage.aspx?B=1848560
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a soldier is reported missing and cannot be satisfactorily accounted for, a Court of Enquiry is held at a later date to collect 
all evidence of the case and record an opinion as to whether it is reasonable to suppose that the soldier is dead.” 
 

Finally, on 31 May 1916, after thirteen months of uncertainty, a Court of Enquiry determined that 
George William White had been ‘Killed in Action’ on the Gallipoli Peninsula 25 April 1915. His burial 
place was not specified. 
 

In May 1921 Emily was still trying to find out where George was buried and in October 1922 she was 
sent details of his grave site – in Baby 700 Cemetery, a Commonwealth War Graves Commission ceme-
tery on the Gallipoli Peninsula in Turkey. 
 

In March 1924 the need for con-
sistency across the many War 
Cemeteries saw the designation 
altered to ‘Row D Grave 20’. 

 

Baby 700 Cemetery was made after the Armistice in 
1918. There are now 493 Commonwealth servicemen of 
t h e  F i r s t  W o r l d  W a r  b u r i e d  o r  
commemorated in this cemetery. 450 of the burials are 
unidentified, but special memorials commemorate ten 
Australian soldiers believed to be buried among them. 
 
 

Part of the headstone for George William White 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On 14 June 1922 
Emily received 
George’s identity 
disc, ‘recovered 
from the Field by 
the Grave Exhu-
mation Parties’. 

 

The long and tragic journey of George’s family towards the truth of his fate would have been mirrored 
in many, many homes across Australia. Emily White and her family would face heartbreak again – but 
that is the next profile.  
 

Lest We Forget  

              Julie Evans 

Image above: http://www.gallipoli.gov.au/
explore-northern-war-cemeteries/baby-700-
cemetery.php. Accessed 25 April 2016 

Image above: http://wiz2.ancestry.com.au/Records/LIHP_Reg~Records/52a0837e-e3e5-4bba-ad1e-
902e65095330?action=8f9f78227c9b52fb13e00db34a10bca1#/Image Accessed 25 April 2016 

http://www.gallipoli.gov.au/explore-northern-war-cemeteries/baby-700-cemetery.php
http://www.gallipoli.gov.au/explore-northern-war-cemeteries/baby-700-cemetery.php
http://www.gallipoli.gov.au/explore-northern-war-cemeteries/baby-700-cemetery.php
http://wiz2.ancestry.com.au/Records/LIHP_Reg~Records/52a0837e-e3e5-4bba-ad1e-902e65095330?action=8f9f78227c9b52fb13e00db34a10bca1
http://wiz2.ancestry.com.au/Records/LIHP_Reg~Records/52a0837e-e3e5-4bba-ad1e-902e65095330?action=8f9f78227c9b52fb13e00db34a10bca1
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The Parish Register 
 

Holy Baptism 
 

Daniel William PARDY on 2 April 2016 
Evangeline Rose KEAST on 24 April 2016 

 

The Faithful Departed 
 

Jill Yvonne LONSDALE on 30 March 2016 
James (Alan) FRIEND on 7 April 2016 
James (Jim) LUNDIE on 7 May 2016 

Photo Above: Clergy, Choir and parishioners from our covenant 
churches prepare for our annual Palm Sunday procession 
through the streets of Epping 
 
Photo Right: Saint Alban’s awaits the return of the Palm Sunday  
procession 



   The Danger of Eulogies 

Our church has a remarkable congregation, made up of many able and gifted 
people. It has been a delight for me to be a part of this church over the last 10 
years. This means I have been to many funerals and listened to many eulogies. I 
have heard the most wonderful stories of what people have achieved in their lives. 
It has been truly inspiring. 
 

However, there is a dark side to all of this. Who attends these funerals? The 
congregation is usually made up of older people. And what is the experience of 
aging? It is the experience of loss. The first that usually comes along is the loss of 
career. Many people in our church have had quite stunning and successful careers. 
They have been leaders in their field but the day eventually comes when it is all 

over. Men, in particular, define themselves, derive their sense of self worth solely 
through their careers. “Who am I? I did this, and I did it very well. It is who I am.” Women 

are often more integrated, with family, with friends as well as their careers. They might come to 
the end of their employment but it is less of a loss as it is compensated for by these other 
significant parts of their lives. 
 

Then there is the loss of health and fitness. This may mean a general lack of strength. It could 
include a decline in vision or hearing. As people age they become more and more aware of the 
things they can no longer do. Of course, this is a very negative experience. It can be 
accompanied by an unhelpful lack of understanding from family and friends who might 
encourage you to try just a bit harder and you can do it, as if this was something we hadn’t 
thought of ourselves. 
 

So then, such a person attends a funeral and listens to some of these wonderful eulogies. They 
are reminded of all the wonderful things the deceased had done in their lives and what a loss 
they are to family and friends. No doubt what is being said is all very true, it is undeniable, but 
the problem is that it reminds the listener of all the things they used to be able to do but can do 
no longer. It reminds the listener of what they had once been able to achieve but which is now 
beyond them. The impact of the eulogy can be a general sense of depression and misery. As one 
ages it is more likely that the frequency of their attendance at funerals will increase. So this 
experience of failure and frailty will be repeated again and again. 
 

So what can one do? You could stop going to funerals. You could withdraw from the world 
altogether but this is probably not a helpful strategy. Part of the solution to this malaise begins 
with our own thinking but not the thinking that people often suggest. Monty Python would 
encourage us to “Always look on the bright side of life”, but this can seem a little escapist. 
Others might suggest the power of positive thinking but this can be a bit of a mind game. 
 

My favourite psychologist is Albert Ellis who is not with us any more. He died in 2007 at the age 
of 93. Ellis proposed a rational approach to life. He encouraged people to be realistic about their 
circumstances but to be thorough in the application of this method. For example, we can have a 
tendency to compare ourselves to others. But what we usually do is compare ourselves to those 
who are more able than ourselves. So I might be a good violinist but I choose to compare myself 
to Yehudi Menuhin, so when people say I played well I immediately say I am not as good as him. 
The result is I gain no satisfaction in my playing. No doubt it is true that I am not that good but 
does it make any sense to beat myself up over that? Ellis says that it is true that there are good 
players and bad players. Doesn’t it make more sense to evaluate yourself amongst all players. I 
am not the best, but it is also true that I am not the worst – that is Ellis’s rationalism. 
 

I was once struck by the news that Margaret Thatcher needed only four hours of sleep per night. 
She could maintain a heavy work load over many hours. I tried to live like that and I failed. I 
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could be tempted to conclude that I was lazy because I needed the full eight hours of sleep. 
Wouldn’t it make more sense to say I can work as hard as most people though not as hard as 
Margaret. Recently, at a funeral at Saint Alban's, during the eulogy it was revealed that the 
deceased had continued to work as a lecturer at Sydney University until the age of 92. Does it 
make any sense to make that the benchmark for all nonagenarians? Certainly not. Sadly, I visited 
Alan Friend one day and he was very unhappy. He told me he had just discovered that two of his 
contemporaries at Cambridge were still publishing. He said that not only couldn’t he do that, he 
was having great difficulty reading anything at all. The news of his friends served only as a 
reminder of what he could not do and it made him miserable. 
 

Our thinking about ourselves can be very destructive. Particularly as we age, it is very easy to focus 
on the negative. But that is not the whole story. It is easy to be aware of what we cannot do but 
we ought to do ourselves a favour and meditate on what we can still do. Surely this is a more 
reasonable response. Some people at church have told me how distressed they are that they can no 
longer do for the church what they once did. It would be more helpful for them if they thought 
about what they can still do. I can’t do this but I can do that. 
 

In the end, human value it not only about what I can do but who I am. No matter who we are or 
what we can do, what we can do best is to be who we are. Each one of us is God’s gift to the 
church. We each should be getting on with the job of being ourselves. Though Alan Friend 
suffered many disabilities he was always such a warm and generous man. He had trouble reading 
his books but he would spend time with me talking about his books and showing me which ones I 
should be reading. Time spent with Alan was always time well spent. My only concern was that he 
was not aware of the blessing he was to others. But we all make the same mistake. 
 

The message of Pentecost is the good news that God’s spirit has been poured upon his people. 
This must have practical implications for our fellowship with one another, not in terms of what 
we do, but in terms of what we are. We are, in fact, God’s gift to one another, and surely the spirit 
of God will work through us in our normal human relations. If we focus on our deficits we will 
find it easy to think badly about ourselves. But if we remind ourselves that now we are a new 
creation, the objects both of God’s love and God’s blessing, it might help us to think differently 
about ourselves, specially as we remember that God has begun a new work in us, which even 
death itself cannot destroy. 

 

Ross Weaver 
Acting Rector 

Photo: Our Master Server - 
John Noller at one of our 
Easter Services 



Jerusalem 
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William Blake’s Jerusalem: Where did it come from and what does it mean? 
 

Most of us will, in all likelihood, either have joined in, or listened to, the singing 
of the famous anthem, or hymn, which bears the title Jerusalem. The words are by 
William Blake a celebrated poet who lived between 1757 and 1827. The music 
was originally composed by Sir Hubert Parry, renowned as a composer of 
church music. Later it was orchestrated by Sir Edward Elgar. The combination 
of words and music made for a stirring experience as becomes apparent when 
we look first at what was seemingly being said. 

 

Let me briefly summarise. The poem consists of four verses, the first relating to a me-
dieval legend that was connected with Joseph of Arimathea who made his tomb available to 

the crucified Jesus. He was said to have been a wealthy merchant and the uncle of Jesus whom he 
brought as a young boy to England while there on business. Blake does not mention this but he does 
open his poem by asking whether unspecified feet trod on ‘England’s mountains green’ in ancient times. 
That these were the feet of Jesus is made explicit when he goes on to ask whether the ‘Holy Lamb of 
God’ was seen, this time in England’s ‘pleasant pastures’. 
 

Verse two continues the theme by asking whether the ‘Countenance Divine’ shone on England’s 
‘clouded hills’. Blake then turns from the countryside to ‘England’s dark Satanic mills’ and from Christ to 
Jerusalem asking if any attempt was made to establish that Holy city among the mills. He then switches 
to a combative mood requesting ‘a bow of burning gold’, ‘arrows of desire’, a spear and ‘a chariot of fire’. 
With these fiery weapons and a sword he plans to build Jerusalem, this time in ‘England’s green and 
pleasant land’. Here is a poem emotionally charged, seemingly with nationalist overtones, apparently 
deeply religious and intent on confronting the evils of the industrial revolution which was a feature of 
Blake’s day. 
 

Despite its stirring qualities the poem failed to capture the imagination of the times and remained  
relatively unknown for long to come. This was because it was existed somewhat obscurely not as a sepa-
rate piece but as the preface to a much longer poem which focused on John Milton, the author of the 
epic poems Paradise Lost and Paradise Regained which he wrote between 1658 and 1665 The preface bore 
the title ‘And did those feet in ancient times’, and not the one it acquired later. 
 

It was not until World War I that Blake’s poem was rescued from obscurity by the poet laureate, Robert 
Bridges. He had become associated with a group formed to raise national morale in 1916 when the 
mood of the nation had been adversely affected by fears that the war was not going to end quickly with a 
British victory. Rather it was likely to be prolonged and to result in great loss of life. Something was 
needed to inspire the nation and Bridges hit upon the idea of using Blake’s preface for this purpose, add-
ing to its impact by arranging for it to be set to music and sung. He turned to his friend Hubert Parry for 
this purpose and the result could not have pleased him more. First performed on 28 March 1916 the  
anthem, now given the title Jerusalem was a resounding success and became even more so after Elgar 
changed the music in such a way as to enable it to be played at orchestral concerts. 
 

Interestingly enough, King George V believed that Jerusalem should become the national anthem, replac-
ing ‘God Save the King’ which he considered to be too much of a dirge. There were many then and to 
the present day who shared this view. Although that particular goal was not realised the anthem was sung 
on national occasions, including the 2011 London Olympic Games. It features annually to joyous  
acclaim in the Last Night of the Proms and was taken up by a remarkably wide range of groups. The Suf-
fragettes used it in their campaign for the conferring of political right on women. It was sung by English 
cricketers and football teams, by the Trade Union Movement, at Labour and Conservative Party Confer-
ences, the Women’s Institute and by other groups. Nor should we forget that wonderful film which fo-
cused on a young Scottish athlete who put God before self by refusing to run on Sunday at the Paris 
Olympic Games held during the 1920s. It bore the title Chariots of Fire and featured the musical  
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accompaniment. Words and music resonated widely and have become deeply embedded not only in 
England but to wherever British culture has spread. 
 

Interestingly, Jerusalem generated concern in Church of England circles where it was seen to lack the qual-
ities required of a hymn. During the 1990s it was banned by Saint Paul’s Cathedral and by Saint Mar-
garet’s Church, Westminster which was the church of parliament. The Bishop of Durham reacted simi-
larly as late as 2007. These, however, were the views of a minority. A spokesman for the church was re-
ported in saying that Jerusalem is a ‘widely loved hymn, it is firmly fixed in generations of hymn books, 
and has its rightful place in Church of England worship’. It is often used as a recessional hymn on St 
George’s Day and was sung at ‘Jerusalem Sunday’ which was set aside to honour the Holy City. It is also 
widely sung in English Public Schools and became no less embedded in the church than the nation. 
 

Yet it also needs to be recognised that Jerusalem, an allegorical poem, has long been the subject of wide-
spread controversy as scholars and others wrestle to understand its true meaning. There are so many ob-
scurities and so many issues that are unresolved, many arising from uncertainties about the intentions of 
the author. Blake was a highly complex character whose attachment to the Church of England was by no 
means clear-cut. He was a visionary and a political radical who went against the establishment of his day 
in supporting the ideas of the American and French Revolutions. Besides being a poet he eked out an 
existence in London where he laboured as an engraver and spent a great deal of his life in poverty. What 
was he really trying to do when he wrote Jerusalem? How should his words be interpreted? Were they an 
affirmation of hostility to the industrial revolution and of his desire to see the Kingdom of Christ estab-
lished in England, or was more involved? 
 

We should start with his reference to ‘ dark Satanic mills’. Was he referring to the textile mills that had 
sprung up in northern England where workers were ruthlessly exploited? Many believe that this was not 
the case and that a quite different meaning needs to be attached to his words. This arises from the view 
that in walking to work in the City of London each day Blake passed the blackened and roofless shell of 
the Albion Flour Mills that had been burnt down in 1791. Was it this mill that he had in mind? But here 
another question arises. The mill has been seen as symbolic of the capitalist system which gives rise to 
the claim that in condemning it Blake was in fact attacking capitalism. 
 

An issue even more germane to the Christian faith also arises. In mentioning mills was Blake in fact re-
ferring to what we would understand by that term? There are those who believe that the words, in 
Blake’s mind, actually referred to some of the great London churches, such as Saint Paul’s Cathedral and 
Westminster Abbey. It was claimed, that he saw these as being enslaved by the follies of the world. In 
other words was his poem an attack not on the evils of industrialisation and urbanisation but on the 
church? Do we really know what we are doing when we sing or listen to Jerusalem? 
 

The controversy is endless and goes on to the present day as can readily be seen if one brings up Jerusalem 
on the internet. Some see the piece as ‘laced with resentful irony’. Others claim that it is ‘a proto-atheistic 
hymn’. Opponents of such views remain undaunted in their willingness to take it at face-value. Given the 
uncertainties and the lack of convincing argument on either side this is perhaps the right stance to take. 
We should when singing Jerusalem keep in mind the views of critics but this should not prevent us from 
singing and enjoying what is a truly inspirational piece. The world would be poorer were Jerusalem to be 
cast into outer darkness. It has the capacity to strengthen faith, to heighten our love of Christ and to 
keep his name before a troubled world. We should be grateful to Blake and those who resurrected his 
words and show no hesitancy in using them in a Christian-like way. Its anthem like qualities and patriotic 
overtones (which incidentally some have denied) are perhaps more relevant to contemporary England 
but its relevance to Christianity gives it meaning to all, not least in Australia. Would that Jerusalem could 
be established in this land where Christian values are being eroded. 
 

Emeritus Professor Brian Fletcher OAM 



 

 

  Faith Without Fear:  
  Risky choices facing contemporary Christians  
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Review of Keith Mascord’s latest book: 
Faith Without Fear: Risky choices facing contemporary Christians, 
Morning Star Publishing, Northcote, Vic, 2016 

 

I highly recommend this book, a sequel to his earlier book, A 
Restless Faith: Leaving Fundamentalism in a Quest for 
God. In his foreword to this recent book, Reverend Dr Bill  
Lawton says that sometimes the book troubled him. He goes on 
to say: This is a dialogue in which there are no clear winners and losers. 
Keith simply asks you to question your own priorities, prejudices and certain-
ties (pii). I can only say that, again and again, I felt deeply relieved. 
I also think that the issues that Keith deals with in the first half of 
the book are probably those which many readers will have dealt 
with in some way in recent years. Chapter headings suggest some 
of the issues: The Lure of Literalism; The Error of Inerrancy; The Puzzle 
of Pseudepigraphy (writing under an assumed name)….The Courage to 
be Honest. Keith’s own journey through Anglicanism in Sydney 
will be of particular interest to many on a similar journey. A  
lecturer at Moore College for ten years, he also ministered in the 
parishes of South Tamworth, Wee Waa and South Sydney. At 
present he is a prison parole officer. 
 

Keith precedes his introductory chapter with two letters. They are from the mother and father of a 
son who is gay and they are written in the early stages of their son’s coming out. The mother is 
more accepting than the father at first, but they are referred to a number of times in relevant sec-
tions throughout the book. The careful way in which Keith recounts their story enables us to see 
how and why there is gradual change in the father’s attitude to the whole question of homosexual 
orientation and same sex marriage. I think it would be worth reading the book just for this  
unfolding. 
 

The book contains some outstanding quotes, with footnote details of real interest for many. For 
example, he uses Richard Dawkins’ book The God Delusion to bring a quote from Einstein: 
To sense that behind anything that can be experienced there is something that our mind cannot grasp and whose beau-
ty and sublimity reaches us only indirectly and as a feeble reflection, this is religiousness. In this sense I am religious 
(p252). 
 

This book will be particularly helpful to those who have moved through the issues discussed in the 
first half of the book and who would like to see what their journey could be like if they accept the 
modern research about issues that the book deals with and wish to still have an authentic faith. 
Keith says : 
 

The greatest fear harboured by many Christians, is that if they start to tinker with their theology, even a little, 
the whole super-structure of their faith will come crashing down.(p237) 

 

This book gives very clear guidelines for moving into a well thought-out faith position, not afraid to 
ask questions, probably to lack certainty, but maintaining a robust faith which acts with integrity in 
facing dilemmas in areas such as climate change, Biblical interpretation and sexual orientation. The 
second half of the book will be extremely helpful to those who have moved away from earlier more 
fundamentalist attitudes. 
In summary, I use Keith’s own words from p252: 
 

The fully human Jesus comes to us fully clothed in the thoroughly human Scriptures…We sense that in Jesus, in 
some profound sense, a sublime beauty from behind everything has materialised to draw us beyond our lesser 
selves towards a way of being which will have us sharing in that beauty, as we find our true selves in God. 

 

More images of our Easter celebrations 
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This book will be one to which readers might return again and again to find encouragement to con-
tinue on their journey of theological discovery and robustness in dealing with contemporary issues. 
 

Dr Sue Emeleus 
 

After thirty years as a science teacher, Reverend Dr Sue Emeleus was made a deacon when she was Anglican Chaplain 
at  the  Chi ldr en ’ s  Hosp i ta l  a t  Westmead .  She was as s i s tant  min i s t e r  in  two  
Sydney parishes and is currently active in the Women’s Interfaith Network and the Eremos Institute. Her doctorate 
concerns the theology of resources suitable for those accompanying the terminally ill. 

 

More images of our Easter celebrations 

Photos inside and outside Saint Alban’s Palm Sunday 2016 
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Honorary Parish  
Treasurer   Noel Christie-David 
 

Parish Councillors Glyn Evans, Michael Gumbley, Christopher Keast, Malcolm Lawn, Sarah Noller,  
    Penelope Thompson, Sarah Weaver 
 

Parish Nominators Robin Cummins, Peter Deall, Graeme Durie, Peggy Sanders, Ruth Shatford 
 

Synod  
Representatives  Anne Price, Graeme Watts  
 

The Church Wardens 
 

 Saint Alban’s David Tait (0418 001 322) - Rector’s Warden 
    Graeme Durie - People’s Warden 
    Ruth Shatford - People’s Warden  
 

 Saint Aidan’s Ken Bock (9871 6869) - Rector’s Warden 
    Richard Ryan - People’s Warden 
    Margaret Cummins - People’s Warden 
 

Choir Director  Kent Maddock  Jnr 
Assistant Choir 
 Director   Anne Price 
 

Organist    Neil Cameron 
 

Assistant Organists Lynn Bock, Stanley Gilling, Tony Malin, Richard Simpson, Bruce Wilson 
 

Editor Stuart J. Armsworth - email stundeb@bigpond.net.au 
 

Caretaker    Oscar Sichez 


