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Review of  Looking to Jesus: Journey into Renewal and Revival

Geoff Waugh's life and ministry has influenced people all around the world. The story
of his life and ministry will be of interest not only to those who know him - you will find
yourself reflecting on your own journey with Jesus. Beginning in Australia, then Papua
New Guinea, his invited ministry in renewal and revival has involved every continent.
Here is a personal journey with reflections that will enrich the lives of all readers. As
he “looked to Jesus' along the way he was opened up to many exciting new ventures
in Australia and into countries where revival and renewal is vibrant, changing many
lives. Although a biography, many others are involved. Geoff's journey is like a rose
bush with strong roots and branches. He is one bud of many, opening into a beautiful
bloom as he opened himself to God's leading into an exciting journey. His reflections
fit naturally, showing how his personal journey has relevance for others. (John Olley)

Review of sequel: Journey into Mission (expanded from Chapter 8)
| have read many similar stories, but this one exceeds them all.

| read the on-line edition and was blown away by the response of the Solomon
Islanders to the power of the Holy Spirit. It was amazing, or should | say God-
planned. Geoff has done well to not only be in so many places and seeing God at
work, but also writing a book about it all. It's as if it has all happened in a world apart,
but the events in Brisbane show that it could happen in Australia also. (Barbara
Vickridge)
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Revival Highlights

Chapter 8 of this book describes revivals | have seen or been involvedth. Thse
highlights give a brief glimpse of somef thoserevivals. See Chapter 8 for more details.

Australia: Elcho Island (1994)

In that same evening the word just spread like the flames of fire and reached the whole
community ET ' AT ExET 6 EODS A1 61T ¢ ATA ) AT OIAT860 O
were just coming for the ministry, bringing the sick to be prayed for, for healing. Others

came to bring their problems. Even a husband and wife came to bring their marriage

problem, so the Lord touched them and healed their marriage. Many unplanned and

unexpected things happened every time we went from camp to camp to meet with the

people. The fellowship was held every night and more and more people gave their lives

to Christ, and it went on and on until sometimes the fellowship meeting would end

around about midnight. There was more singing, testimony, and ministry going on.

People did not feel tired in the morning, but still went to work.

Philippines (1995)

During the class seminars, my students reported on various signs and wonders that they
had experienced in their churches. Many of them expected God to do the same things

T 1 x AOVEA AEA ET OEA Ax 4 A GOhae AiraBds inAO 11 O A
AEOOAERS OAEA IOIEA AOOGDIOIEDD ADOO® Al A BT EAA
ET OAOOEAx A PAOCOI O &£0O0ii A AEOOAE OEAO Al AOho

pastor about miraculous answers to prayer in their chtch. That student reported to the
class how the Pentecostal church sent a team of young people to the local mental hospital
for monthly meetings where they sang and witnessed and prayed for people. Over 40
patients attended their first meeting there, andthey prayed for 26 personally, laying
hands on them. A month later, when they returned for their next meeting, all those 26
patients had been discharged and sent home.

Ghana, West Africa (1995)

When we arrived in the mountain bwn of Suhum, it was dark. The torrential rain had

cut off the electricity supply. The rain eased off a bit, so we gathered in the market

square and prayed to God to guide us and to take over. Soon the rain ceased. The

electricity came on. The hostteambl@AT AQGAEOAAT U OET OOET ¢ OEAO
xEl1 OATE AAT 6O OEEO &I O UAAOO6 OEAU AgAl AEI A
People reported various touches of God in their lives. Some were healed. Later in the

week an elderly man excitedly told how he had comto the meeting almost blind but

now he could see. Each day we held morning worship and teaching sessions for

Christians in a church, hot under an iron roof on those clear, tropical sunny days. During

OEA OAATTA 1 1O1TETC ) G@EchEdhhndswaldwupdrregnbve AAT 1 EC
blackness. At that point the African Christians became very noisy, vigorously

celebrating and shouting praises to God. A fresh anointinglfon them just then.



Toronto, Canada (1995)

Both of us appreciated the gracious, caring way people prayed for us, and others. No
rush. No hype. No pressure. Whether we stood, or sat in a chair, or rested on the
carpeted floor, those praying for us did so quietly with prayers prompted by the Holy
Sprrit. Those praying laid a hand on us gently, as led, and trusted the Lord to touch us.
He did. Warmth and love permeated us. We returned to our hotel after the meetings
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returning to Brisbane | noticed that people | prayed for received strong touches from
the Lord, most resting in the Spirit on the floor. We needed people to be ready to catch
those who fell, to avoid them getting hurt (then needing extra healing prayet! Some of
them had visions of the Lord blessing them and others.

Nepal (2000)

By Raju: Out of about 200 participants in the conference by the grace of God 100 of them
were baptized in the Holy Spirit praising the Lordsinging, falling, crying, and many other
actions as the Holy Spirit would prompt them to act. About ten of them testified that they
had never experienced such a presence of the power and love of God. Some others
testified being lifted to heavenly realmsby the power of the Holy Spirit, being surrounded

by the angels of the Lord in a great peace, joy, and love toward each other and being
melted in the power of his presence. Many reommitted their lives to the Lord for
ministry by any means through hisr& A1 AOET 1 8 8

Some 60 evangelists from Gorkha, Dhanding, Chitwan, Butwal declared that they were
renewed in their spirits by the refreshing of the Holy Spirit and they are now going to
serve the Lord in the field wherever the Holy Spirit will lead them to bédully fledged in
His service. In the last day of the conference while praying together with the
congregation and committing them in his hands, many prophesied that the Lord was
assuring them of great changes in their ministry, life and the area. Whilbe power of
God was at work in our midst three children of 67 years old fell down weeping,
screaming and testifying about a huge hand coming on them and touching their stomachs
and healing them instantly. After the prayer all the participants got into té joy of the
Holy Spirit and started dancing to the Lord, singing and praising Him for His goodness.

On 25 April we held another conference in Nazarene Church pastored by Rinzi Lama in
Kathmandu. Ten churches unitedly participated in the two days gatherinwhere about

100 people participated. The outpouring of the Holy Spirit continued in this conference
refreshing many in their spirits and bringing much recommitment. Some cases of
EAATET C xAOA OAOOEAEAAS 8

Pensacola, USA2002)

)y 1T EEAA OEA ODPi 1T OAT AT OO AEOO AAOOS " AEl OA
singing group of over 50 people on stage began singing free harmonies without music
while they waited for the sound system to work, and we all joined inlt sounded like

& O



angels harmonising in continual worship. Wonderful. No need for words!

A visitor preached, calling for faith and action. Their prayer team prayed for many
EOT AOAAO A O zénbrdand3hAarpbit@eleviart bnd 6hallenging. Tha@an who
prayed briefly for me spoke about national and international ministries the Lord would
open for me.

Vanuatu, South Pacific (2002)

By Romulo: 04 EA OPAAEAO xAO OEA 5PPAO 2111 #EOOAE

also the Director of Meteorology in Vanuatu. The night was filled with the awesome

power of the Lord and we had the Upper Room church ministry who provided music

with their instruments. With our typical Pacific Island setting of bush and nature all

around us, we lad dances, drama, testified in an open environment, letting the wind

carry the message of salvation to the bushes and the darkened areas. That worked
because most of those that came to the altar call were people hiding or listening in those
areas. TheLorck AO T 1T OEA O1T AA T £ AAOGOGET U xEOE 1 Al

Unusual lightning hovered around the sky and as soon as the prayer teams had finished
praying with those who rushed forward at the altar call, the tropical rain pelted down
on that open field.

Gal poured out his Spirit on many lives that night, including Jerry Waqainabete and
Simon Kofe. Both of them played rugby in the popular university teams and enjoyed
drinking and the nightclub scene. Both changed dramatically. Many of their friends said
it would not last. It did last and led them into ministry and mission.

Vanuatu (2003)

Significant events associated with the coming of the Gospel to South Pentecost included

U b

A 1T AOOUO EEI T AA AT A A DPAreidedthOT O AEEAAS O xE &£A

Thomas Tumtum had been an indentured worker on cane farms in Queensland, Australia.
Converted there, he returned around 1901 to his village on South Pentecost with a new
young disciple from a neighbouring island. They arrived when the village as tabu
(taboo) because a baby had died a few days earlier, so no one was allowed into the village.
Ancient tradition dictated that anyone breaking tabu must be killed, so they were going
to kill Thomas, but his friend Lulkon asked Thomas to tell them toilkhim instead so that
Thomas couldevangelizehis own people. Just before he was clubbed to death at a sacred
Mele palm tree, he read John 3:16, then closed his eyes and prayed for th&momas
became a pioneer of the church in South Pentecost, establisip Churches of Christ there.

Paramount Chief Morris Bule died at 111 onstJuly, 2016, the son of the highest rank
DAOAT T 601 O AEEAZ 11 0AT OAAT 6O ) 01 AT A8 ! £FOAO
prepared for burial, the calico cloths around her bgan to move. She had returned from

death and they took the grave cloths of her. She sat up and told them all to leave their
pagan ways and follow the Christian way. Then she lay down and died.



Solomon Islands, South Pacific(2003)

Revival began with the Spirit moving on youth and children in village churches. They
had extended worship in revival songs, many visions and revelations and lives being
changed with strong love for the Lord. Children and youth began meeting dailyoin
5pm for hours of praise, worship and testimonies. A police officer reported reduced
crimes, and said former rebels were attending daily worship and prayer meetings.

Revival continued to spread throughout the region. Revival movements brought moral
change and built stronger communities in villages in the Solomon Islands including
these lasting developments:

1 Higher moral standards. People involved in the revival quit crime and drunkenness,
and promoted good behaviour and cebperation.

2 Christians whoonce kept their Christianity inside churches and meetings talked more
freely about their lifestyle in the community and amongst friends.

3 Revival groups, especially youth, enjoyed working together in unity and community,
including a stronger emphasis on Blping others in the community.

4 Families were strengthened in the revival. Parents spent more time with their youth
and children to encourage and help them, often leading them in Bible reading and family
prayers.

5 Many new gifts and ministries were usd by more people than before, including
revelations and healing. Even children received revelations or words of knowledge
about hidden magic artefacts or ginger plants related to spirit power and removed them.

6 Churches grew. Many church buildings in #n Marovo Lagoon were pulled down and
replaced with much large buildings to fit in the crowds. Offerings and community
support increased.

7 Unity. Increasingly Christians united in reconciliation for revival meetings, prayer and
OAOOGEAA O1 OEA Aiii Ol EOU8 8

#EEI AOAT OAAAEOAA OAOGAI AGET 1O AAT OO OEAEO bDAC
magic artefacts or stolen property. Many children had visions of Jesus during the revival

meetings. Often he would be smiling when they were worshipping and lovingrh, or

EA xi &1 A OET x OAAT AOO xEAT OEAU xAOA 1 AOGCEOU
told me that since the revival began crime has dropped. Many former young criminals

were converted and joined the youth worshipping God each afternoon. Revival

continued to spread throughout the region.



Vanuatu: Pentecost (2004)

By Don: The night's worship led by the law students started off as usual with singing,
then spontaneously turned into a joyful party. Then Joanna Kenilorea gawa testimony
about a very sad event in her family that brought the Keniloreas back to God. She was
especially eloquent in her address and when finished, Geoff found that it had been so
powerful that he had no more to add that night and made an immediatdtar call for
prayer. Almost as one, 300 high school students, teachers and others present rose from
their seats and moved out into the aisle to the front of the hall. There were a couple of
slow starters, but when it became apparent that Geoff could notogsibly pray for each
individually, even these moved up to the back of the crowd until everybody in that room
had come forward. Geoff in all his years of ministry and association with renewal
ministries and revival (and that was the subject of his doctora) had never experienced
anything like it. The most remarkable thing for Helen and me was we were there and
part of it in such a remote and previously unknown part of our world! It was surely a
night to remember.

Vanuatu: Pentecost (2005)

Many of the older people attending these intensive teaching sessions had been involved
in local revivals through many years. They understood the principles involved such as
repentance, reconciliation, unity, personal and group prayer that wasarnest and full

of faith, and using various gifts of the Spirit. They were most familiar with words of
wisdom and knowledge, discerning spirits (especially from local witchcraft),
revelations, healings and deliverance.

| learned much from them, especiajl about the spirit world and humbly seeking God for
revelation and direction. We westerners tend to jump in and organize things without
really waiting patiently on God for his revelation and direction. Many westerners,
including missionaries, find waiting frustrating or annoying, but local people find it
normal and natural. Wait on God and move when he shows you the way. For example,
you can seek the Lord about who will speak, what to say, and how to respond. We
westerners often use schedules and programsistead.

Kenya, East Africa (2005)

We gave them real bread for communion, not just symbolic cubes. The Spirit led me to

CEOA OEAI Al 1 OBMAMOAAAOAEAR EOAABA E4 1 A OiF 1TU ¢
ui 0T ¢ 1T AT 8 RNORDOEOTI A OEABGA OxAO ET AOITO 1T £ omn
91 6 AAT OAEA OiiT A T /&£ Ui do Tx1 AiiiTOTEITT AOAA

Everyone then took a large handful of communion bread, and most put some in their
pockets to take home later. Weshared real glasses of grape juice in plastic glasses,
thanking the Lord for his body and blood given for us. After my return to Australia |
heard that the bread apparently multiplied, as those who took some home had enough
for their families to eat. Somef them were still eating it two weeks later.Francis added:
"Actually the miracle continued months after we began NBM and we were feeding
members each Saturday afternoon with tea and breadsod continued multiplying the
food and there was always enough



Fiji, South Pacific (2005)

By Jerry: While we were praying and worshipping, the Lord told me for the first ever
time to take the salt water and the land and give it back to Go#ind |1 told this brother
that when we offered itto God the rain is going to fall just to confirm that God hears and
accepts it according to His leadingl told him in advance while the Lord was putting it
in my heart to do it... this is the first ever time and | always heard about it when people
are being led... now it has happened to me..could not even believe it. Assoon as he
brought the water and | brought the soil to signify the sacrifice, | felt the mighty presence
of God with us and was like numb... and the sun was really shining up in thley with
very little clouds. This rain fell slowly upon us.... | still could not believe... my cousin was
astonished and could not believe it... it happened according to the way the Lord told me
and | told him. It was like a made up story.

Vanuatu: Tanna Island (2006)

The Lord moved strongly on young people, especially in worship and praye€hildren

and youth were anointed to write and sing new songs in the local dialectsSome

children asked the pastors to ordain them as missionarieg which was new for

everyone. After prayer about it, they did. Those children are strong evangelists already,

telling Bible stories in pagan villages.One 9 year old boy did that, and people began
CEOEI ¢ OEAEO 1 EOGAO O "T A EIT EEO DPAoder OEI T AC
Christians from other villages.

Vanuatu (2006)

Raised from the dead: At sharing time in the Upper Room service, a nurse, Leah Waqa,

told how she had been recently on duty when parents brought in their young daughter

who had been badly hit in a car accident, and showed no signs of kthe heart monitor

registered zero. Leah was in the dispensary giving out medicines when she heard about

the girl and she suddenly felt unusual boldness, so went to the girl and prayéat her,
Aii i AT AET¢c EAO O1 1 EOARh ET *AOOOS 1 AI A8 3 E/
OT1T cOAOh AT A AEOAO AT ET OO0 OEA 111 EGHO OOAOO/
revival team, including the two of us from Australia, trekked for a week intonountain

villages. We literally obeyed Luke 1@ most going with no extra shirt, no sandals, and

no money. The trek began with a five hour climb across the island to the village of

Ranwas on ridges by the sea on the eastern side. Mathias led worshig] atrong moves

of the Spirit touched everyone. We prayed for people many times in each meeting. At

one point | spat on the dirt floor, making mud to show what Jesus did once. Merilyn

Wari, wife of the President of the Churches of Christ, then jumped @gking for prayer

for her eyes, using the mud. Later she testified that the Lord told her to do that, and

then she found she could read her small pocket Bible without glasses. So she read to us

Al 1l 8 -AAGET cO AT 1 OET OAA T EEA OEAO AAAE 1T ECEC
Revival medings erupted at Ponra. The Spirit just took over. Visions. Revelations.
Reconciliations. Healings. People drunk in the Spirit. Many resting on the floor getting



Al AOOAA ET OAOEI 6O xAUuOs 7EAT OEAU EAAOA AA
Raox AO OT I A xAl OAA I BA DPAAEO AiI 01 AO o011 OAA 8

The sound of angels singing filled the air about 3am. It sounded as though the village

AEOOAE xAO PAAEAAS 4EA EAOITTEAO ET EECE AAO
AT xT1TAOT 60 OEET ¢ O8and therd harmdni@sA withoutAvords lufitil A o

x] OAO ACAET A O O0) xEil DOAEOA 916 / ,1TO0A iU
91 60 TAIT A A O AOBAOI T OAd xEOE 111¢ch 11717 ¢C EAOI]

Pure, awesome and majestic.

Solomon Islands (2006)

ByGrant: O- 1 00 1T £ A OEIT OOAT A Ui OOE AAI A &I OxAOAS8
There was an amazing outpouring of the Spirit and because there were so many people
Geoff and | split up and startd laying hands on as many people as we could. People
were falling under the power everywhere (some testified later to having visions). There
were bodies all over the field (some people landing on top of each other). Then | did a
general healing prayer ad asked them to put their hand on the place where they had
pain. After we prayed people began to come forward sharing testimonies of how the
pain had left their bodies and they were completely healed! The meeting stretched on
late into the night with more healing and many more people getting deep touches. It
was one of the most amazing nights. | was deeply touched and feel like | have left a part
of myself in Choiseul. God did an amazing thing that night with the young people and |

~ s - PN ~

really believethatEA EO OAEOEIT ¢ Ob O1T i A T &£ OEAI O1 AA i
A young man who was healed that night returned to his nearby village and prayed for

his sick mother and brother. Both were healed immediately. He told the whole

convention about that the rext morning at the meeting, adding that he had never done

that before. The delegation from Kariki islands further west, returned home the

following Monday. The next night they led a meeting where the Spirit of God moved in

revival. Many were filled withthe Spirit, had visions, were healed, and discovered many

spiritual gifts including discerning spirits and tongues. That revival has continued, and
spread.

Solomon Islands (2007)

The week atTaro was the fullest of the whole trip, the most tiring, and also the most
powerful so far. Worship was amazing. They brought all the United Church ministers

together for the week from all surrounding islands where revival is spreading and was
accelerated afer the youth convention near here in Choiseuhe previous December,

where the tsunami hit in April. Many lay people also filled the church each morning

about 200.8

)y 060 AEAOAET AOET ¢ OEAO xA O 1 £ZOAT OAAResbi xAOED
and Christians unite together in worship and ministry. God blesses unity of heart and
AAOCGET T h AOPAAEAITU AilT1Tc '"TA30 PAI Pl A8 y O Al
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In all these places people made strong commitments to the Lord, and heajs were quick
and deep.Both in Vanuatu and in the Solomon Islands the people said that they could all
understand my English, even those who did not speak English, so they did not need an
ET OAODPOAOAOS 'T1T OEAO | EOAAT A8 8

Marovo Lagoon: By Don: This is where the revival started with children of the lagoon at
Easter 2003. Geoff had previously visited this church in September 2003. The old church
building has been pulled down and the foundations were being pegged out on an open
ridge high above thelagoon for the new one, which will probably hold up to 1000 as the
revival swells the numbers.

Again students led the worship. Most of the adults were traditional, but there were forty
or so in revival ministry teams who pray for the sick, cast out spits and evangelize We
joined the meeting by 8pm and finished at 1.30am!

Worship went for an hour. Geoff then preached for nearly an hour. In his words

Very lively stuff. Only tiny kids went to sleep- 50 of them on pandanudeaf mats at the
front. Then we prayed for people- and prayed, and prayed, and prayed and prayed, on
and on and on and on! | involved the ministers (after praying for them and leaders first),
and the students- and still people came for prayer by the hundreds.

We prayed for leaders who wanted prayer first, then for their ministry teams, then for

youth leaders and the youth, and then for anyone else who wanted prayer, and at about

midnight Mark called all the children for prayer, so the parents woke thm up and
AAOOEAA OEA AAAEAO8 ) COAOO ) POAUAA A O om
mothers and fathers as well.

Then after midnight when the meeting "finished" about 200 remained for personal
prayer, one by one. So | involved four studestwith me, and that was great ofthe-job
training as well as praying. We prayed about everything imaginable, including many
barren wives, men whose wives were uitooperative, women whose husbands weren't
interested, and healings galore certainly many more than 100 healings. In every case,
those with whom we prayed said that the pain was totally gone.

| doubt if I've ever seen so many healings, happening so quickly. At 1.30am there were

still 30 people waiting for prayer, so | got desperate, and prayed fahem all at once. |

told them just to put their hands on the parts of their body needing healings, and |

prayed for them all at once, while the students and some ministers still there laid hands

on them, and | moved quickly around to lay hands on each enMost of the time we try

01 AA 1T AA AU OEA 3PEOEOh AOO EOGB3O AAOGU O1 0Ol
They were all happy, and again reported healings. | wish I'd thought of thaarlier! But

at least a few hundred had a chance to talk with us and beesgfic about their needs.

They continue praying for one another for healings anchany needs.

11

(

E



China (2007)

| had the great honour of speaking at a house church. People arrived in ones or twos over
an hour or so, and stayed for may hours. Then they left quietly in ones or twos again,
just personal visitors to that host family. Food on the small kitchen table welcomed
everyone, some of it brought by the visitors. About 30 of us crowded into a simple room
with very few chairs. Mostsat on the thin mat coverings. They sang their own heartfelt
worship songs in their own language and style, pouring out love to the Lord, sometimes
with tears. The leader played a very basic guitar in a very basic way.

Everyone listened intently to the mesage, and gladly asked questions, all of it
interpreted. There was no need for an altar call or invitation to receive prayer. Everyone
wanted personal prayer. Our prayer team of three or four people prayed with each
person for specific needs such as healipand with personal prophecies. That flowed
o6oiTcius ) ETAx 1T1TTA 1T &£ OGEAO coOi 6ph ABGO
for each one, as did the others. While prayer continued, some began slipping quietly
away. Others had supper. Others stayed worship quietly. It was a quiet night because
they did not want to disturb neighbours or attract attention. Most people in that group
were new believers with no Christian background at all. They identified easily with the
house churches of the New Testaant, the persecution, and the miracles, because they
experienced all that as well. Many unbelievers become Christians because someone
prayed for their healing and the Lord healed them.

Fiji (2008, 2009)

By Romulo (2008): O) T1-térfhafy went very well at Suva Grammar School that was
hosted by Fiji School of Medicine Christian Fellowship (CF)lt was an awesome two
nights of fellowship with God and with one another.The Pacific Students for Christ
combined worship was a huge blssings for those that attended the two nights of
worship. Pastor Geoff spoke on Obedience to the Holy Spiithis being a spark to
revival and power. Students came in droves for prayers and the worship lit up the
Grammar School skies with tears, repent&e, anointing and empowerment. The
worship by Fiji School of Medicine students brought us closer to intimate worship with
the King. It was a Pacific gathering and each and every person there was truly blessed
as young people sought a closer intimate rationship with the King. We were blessed

OAAf

AAUTT A xi OAO8 4EATE UiO All £ O OEA DPOAUAOO
&EEEAT )T AEAT h AAAAAh O) O xAO Al1l OIFoAlI AUET Ch

me, it was obvious that the glory o6od just descended upon the people during tHater-
tertiary CF.) 8 OA 1T AOAO OAAT A1 Al OAO AAlIl OEAO

1 AOO/

EOCOO AT O1 AT8O0 cAO AT1T OCE 1T &£ EOS )0 xAO AT A
powerful. HallelOEAE O (EIi 7EIl 7AO0h 7ET )OO AT A 7ET EC

By Romulo (2009): 4 xi 1T £ OEA [ Ai 1T OAAT A EECEI ECEOO xAOA
at RCCG Samabula and the worship service on Wednesday at RCCG Kiuva viliadgct

| remember picking up the pastorson Sunday morning, and seeing Pastor Geoff carrying

Ol xAl 68 ) OAEA O1 1| UOAN f&hit wast Gdel vas Ee@chiyithe 1 ¢ OT
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church the principles of servanthood, demonstrated not just by words but by actiongt

was a moving experiencas Pastor Geoff on his knees started washing feet, drying them

with a towel and speaking into the lives of leadersPowerful also was the fact that Pastor

AT EE6O 1T AAAET ¢ xAO O xAOE OEA Z£AAO 1T &£ 1 AAA
heard of the Past 06 © OEOEOh AAI A Of@durséitie@eading forPas@r D OAUA O
Geoff to pray for leaders meant Rabuka would get his feet washed tdOne of the acts

that will be embedded forever in my mind was seeing Rabuka sit on the floor, remove

his coat andwash the feet of Pastor Geoff and KY Tahle then dried their feet with his

OZAOT OOEOAS &EEE OOCAU Al AO jlwakbldvhawdyop ET OEA
this act of humility, as demonstrated by Christ on his final night with the disciplesdiore

his arrest and execution. On Wednesday night, we were at Kiuva village. The powerful

and angelic worship of young people and kids in Tailevu made the atmosphere one of

power with a tangible presence of the Lord in the placéWe saw a glimpse of rewal and

the power of God at work in such a simple settingl was blessed to witness for myself

the prevalent hunger in the body as lives connected with God. In all, it is purely

refreshing being in the presence of God and being touched and filled by tHely Spirit.

Vanuatu: Pentecost (2010-2018)

One Sunday there we shared in a combined churches service in the packed village church.

"AEl OA OEA OAOOEAA '1 AOAx EAA xT OAO T &£ ETIT xI A
right OEAA T £ A x1 1 AT60 EAAAS "1 O0E AAI A £ O PO
church. We then discovered that the man was the leader of the service and the woman
preached that day! Many times, the words of knowledge Andrew received were for pastors

and leaders first, and then later we prayed for others. At that Sunday service | was strongly

led to call people out for prayer during communion. That was a first for them. It never

happened in communion. A large number came for prayer and the healings mwdast and

strong.

ITA TEGCEO '1TAOAx £A1T O 1T AA O xAOE AOAOUITAGBO
AOGAEAO T &£ xAOAO TAAO OEA AT T O j OAcOI AOI U OAE
they arrived while we worshipped, prayed, spoke and caltk people out for healing and

Al T xAOET ¢ POAUAOS )y xAO T AA O xAOE OEA 1 AA

People were even more welcoming this time at Bunlap custom village. We prayed for
dozens of people, and their pain left. We talked about the kingdoni God and how Jesus
saves and heals. Some of the people told us they believed that, and when the chief allowed
it they would be part of a church there. The paramount chief once burned a Bible given to
him by a revival team from the Christian villages. div he is willing for a church to be built

on the ground where he burned the Bible. Hallelughx EAO A OAOOEITT U O ' 1
glory. For the first time ever that paramount chief asked for prayer. He wanted healing

from head pain. AndrewplacedBEO EAT AO 11 OEA OEAAO 1T £ OEA AE
EEIi ET *AOOO0S6 1 AI A8 4EA PAET 1 AEOS

JEEA *A0006 AEOAEDI AOR xA OAGOOI AA Oi 2A1 xAO
xAOA AAOO 1 00h PAT PI A xAOA BEAAdsusfaAdtieynowpla®@ OO6 1
to have a church there. Our Bunlap host chief told Pastor Rolanson he can bring his guitar
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AT A EAOA T AAOET ¢cO ET OEA AEEAASO EI OOA AT UOEI

Some Christians at Ranwas were amazed to hear the reports. They faced witchcraft and

curses from Bunlap for a century, and they saw many local revivals. Again, during
communion on Sunday large numbers came for prayer for healing, and healings were fast

and strong. They had never done that in communion before. At all the meetings Andrew

haA OPAAEAEA x1 OAO 1T &£ ET1T x1 AACA AAT OO EAAI ET Cc
mission trip people in the congregation were praying for each other in faith and seeing God

touch their friends.

| returned with my grandson Dante and others in Junduly, 2017. Stan came with his
wife Daphne (my sister) and Emily from Riverlife Baptist joined us. The Riverlife church
people sent a keyboard, a guitar, and a large box of reading glasses with us. We often
take used and discarded spectacles with us on thesrips, and also pray for healing!

This time we had meetings at Ranwadi High School again and once again prayed with
large numbers there. Then we returned tdhe villages for more meetings and visitation
with Pastor Rolanson At a Sunday service, Elder Jackson gave his testimony that his
blood readings were normal at the clinic following prayer for diabetes.

We continue to encourage Christians to pray for one another in faith and obedience. |
also participated when their newMP Silas Bule, Aformerly principal at RanwadHigh A
Schooh AEOOOEAOOAA 'EAATT180 . Ax 4AO0AT AT 6O O1 O

4A4EAT ET c¢mpy ) EAA A oAAi I /£ vibahénkdronithee O0O8 7 A
coast.Rolanson, pastor and evangelist, has been withe on mission in The Solomon
Islands andAustralia.

Again we prayed with large numbers at their village meetings and during the day. Again
we prayed for healing and anointing during communion. That was powerful. Pain left
immediately with healing prayers,people were filled with the Spirit, using spiritual gifts,
and we saw rising faith and obedience among them. They regularly pray for one another.

These reports are told in more detail in Chapter 8 of this book and given  more
fully in my book Journey into Mission.
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Preface thanks

Many people impacted my life and my journey in many ways. | am truly gratefuhnd |
thank God for his faithfulness and his presence in everglationship.

My parents, Jim and Hilda, gave me strong and loving foundatignshowed me the
right path to follow, and set wonderful examples of a Christian dad and mum, committed
to God, toour family, and to others. Our second mum, Eileen Maude, addest selfless
strength and love, supporting us all in our large, diverse family.

Constant companions on my journey from childhood have been my sisters and
brothers, a growing close knit family circle, even when that circle widened across
Australia from far east, north and south to far west, as well overseas. Al us married
Christians, and the Waugh tribe expanded from nine to ninety, including close relatives.
-0 60 AOI OEAO AT A EEO EZAITEI U EAOA AMAdy A OECI
of us now have three generation®nriched by extended family visits and celebrations.

We inherited the blessing of godly grandparents, so Christian uncles and aunts and
their families havetouchedall our lives, confirming and guiding us in our journey throug
life. Many times they have been there for us with personal and practical support.

Our church communities provided firm and steady friendships, many lasting our
whole lives. Some of our closest friendsips came from thosecongregations. Our
churches provided not only a strong and lasting support community but also the
opportunity to grow in service and ministry.

)y 86i COAOAEOI h TTxh A O U OAAAEAOOh AOPAAE/
inspiring people who lit fires or fanned the flame in me anghointed the way to greater
possibilities. That includes many at Fuller Theological Seminary as well as others at
theological college and teachers college as well as some at university.

The dedicated people | worked with in Papua New Guinea, expatriate and indigenous,
touched my life in so many significant waysl am grateful for the compassionate support
of mission staff. Those years powerfullyinfluenced my life and changed my worldview.

My quarter century working with the Methodist and Uniting Churchexpanded my
visionh OEOOOOET ¢ I A ET O1 AAOI ATEAAT AT A AOAAOEOA
family. We had so many opportunities to touch thousats of lives in churches, camps,
conventions and conferencesPeople | worked withthere impacted my own life, deeply.

Similarly, | am grateful for so many dedicated people | worked with and served in
Christian Outreach Centre and Christian Heritage Colleg They inspired and challenged
me with their commitment to God and to excellence

My teaching ministry expanded into shortterm missions in many different countries.
| could never have planned that! Invitations came, often unexpectedly, and the way
opened, often miraculously. We worked with wonderful, humble leaders and servants of
"TA ET 1T ATU AEOAOOA AOI OOOAOave )6i OOOA ) OAA

A great manyshared my journey into renewal and revival ministries. We worshipped
together, prayedtogether, dreamed together, and served the Lord together. Many of you
journeyed with me through decades opioneering service and ministry. That included
prayer groups, church services, meetings, conferences, camps and community liviag
well as serving God in many overseas mission tripsl am truly graeful.

Through many decades of ouown growing family we have been warmly welcomed
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AU [ U fariydadn@grandparents for our children, and wilely scattered relatives
getting together for special @ents and family visits through the years.

| am especiallythankful for the immeasurable support and love of my wife, Meg, who
continually gave herself wholeheartedly in serving God anothers. Everywhere we went,
her life impacted people for God and his kingdom.Our children inherited her strengths
and compassionatecommitment, and theyandtheir families continue tolove and support
me. | am gratefulbeyond words.

My autobiographical books (see Appendix) have developed and expandet.
published the first edition of this book at 70, and this second edition at 80. It expands
Chapter 8: Revival and updates other sections.

Journey into Missionalso published at 80, gives more details about revivals | have
seen in my mission travels. tondensed both books, this one andburney into Missioninto
one autobiography,Journey into Ministry and Missio(2018).

N Geoff Waugh's autobiographical
. mamoir telis of his discovery of
R

SRS Journey
11LO
Mmlstry

, his wife Meg In Papua New
Guinea and their Family grew up
in Australia.

Geoff, writing at 80, tells of
the goodness of God in his

life and in his family. The
foundin edxtor of the

BiDissi 5 Aysiuiy 01Ut

Journey into Ministry and Mission

Condensed from this book and fromJourney into Mission
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Introduction : Waugh stories

Geoff and Meg 1968
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My journey into renewal and revivahwamazing changes in the world, in the church, and in
my own life.
TheKing James Version (KJV) of the Bibikat | grew up wittsounds ancient to me now.
A four-hymn-sandwich is no longer my Sunday digugh it wagor nearly half my life Suits,
ties, hats and gloves my boyhoodhave disappeared from church servicesw attend Bible
study groupscommon in my youthheame ministryhomegroups applying Scripture to our
lives. The typewriter | used for half my life belongs in the museUNow it is dten cheaper
to fly interstate than to drive.
Change changedCultural chang®ncetook hundreds or thousands of years. Now it takes
decades, or lesdMedical advances inoculats against disease which crippled or killed people
when | was young Women not only vote now but share parliament and pulpitpaddim
with men.
My lifetime sawcarisand planebecome commaslace Life changed witrautomatic cars,
superjumbo jetsthe atomic bomb, nuclear missilasfonaus, supermarkets, endless varieties
of bread andnilk, synthetic clothingline phones then mobile phonesglto-reel tapeshen
cassettethenCDs and DVDsblack and white T\thencolour, analogu&V thendigital, black
and white photos thedigital cameras, personal computers and memory stigigps,the
internet, emailWalkman, iPod, pews and organs th#texible seating and bands, hymn books
then OHPs then data projection.
Most of thoseinnovationsdid not existin my youth Half a century ag@eopleusually
stayed in the same home, community, job and church. Now families scatter far and wide and
peoplechange jobs often. So have I.
| rodeon planes to visit Isra@nd Europgeto attend conferensain Canada, Americand
Brazil, as well ago teach church leaders in Africa, Nep#idia, Sri Lanka,Myanmar,
Philippines,China, PapuaNew Guinea, Solomon Islands, Vanuatu, Bijid every state in
Australia.
So080(goingoM0, wi th extra naps) seems a good age
| 6 ve andtswrpgassemy three score years and ten. 88 some memories fade. Some
bleach out completelyThi s book revives memories, tof my |
renewal and revival often surprised me. | changed. So did the church and the world.
Jump into these Waugh stories whs/ro8orer you I
renewal andevival. So | started this book with highlights from those dbep This book
recouns my journeythroughthe 0s (school)@0s (teaching)®0s (ministry and mission),
670sandd @ (renewal) and frorthed 9 0 s i 2t tcemtury(rievéval). Those years hold
many memories of Goddés grace and goodness
| rememberserving Jesus cups of coldown muddy tea with my sister
in our cubby househen | wasaboutfive. | remember eating whole sweet potato for dinner,
straight from the ashes in the ground, and really appreciatiafteit alongdays t r ek t hr ou
two mountain gorges ilNew Guinea. | remember weekly communion or love feasts in a
renewal group in Brisbane with reabmemadebread and large glasses of sparkling grape
juice. And | remember serving loaves of bread (not just symbeklies) for communion in a
slum church in Africa, where many of them took some of the bread back to their Famdgigs
and it multiplied freshfor many weeks
My sister Elaine Olley captured some ajurf ami | yés earl y memori es i
dadods pi on-daeasiamignovilizeuchuinch ministerhis biographyhatshe wrote
titted By All Means | drew gratefullyonthat informationas well. t sparked more memories
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Dadods | ar g e adulechidrénlelpedime alsg nmary ofus now grandparentnd
evengreatgrandparentsl 6 ve woven s o meintoafisstorhei r memor i es
My Waugh storiesurveymy | i f e 6 #s upfading theatyeprovide sequential
chapters in this booKThis Introductiorgivesan overview from which the other stories spring.
My story flows from &he old, old story of Jesus and his lavdesus is the author and
finisher of our faith (Hebrews 12:2)He has beegentralto my life. | dondét know whe
¢&convertedto Christ and ChristianityAs far as | know | always loved Jesus, and wanted to
live for him even as a young boy.
|l |l earned about Jesus from myesumwasimgheds knee,
His story gripped me, especially the stories isf love for everyone, his execution and his
surprising reappearance$he storyof Jesusemains the centre of the Bible, and the centre of
our lives. So my storyflows from his story.My parents taught and lived that, and gave me
that strong foundation
Jesus remainsur rock sold foundationin a changing world. He is timeless, etermalr
times and lives change, and my chapters tell something of those changes.

BY ALL MEANS

The Life and
Ministry

of

James §®
Alexander

Waugh

Elaine Olley

By All Means

www.renewaljournal.com
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1. Beginnings state of origin

The popular State of Origin footbakamsin Australia field playergepresenting the state
where they began thettub carees. Mine was New South Wales, not for football but for the
game of life. Dad aBaptist minister in New South Wales (NSWjactised what he preached
As a son of the manse, | found church life normal and enjoyédyitparentdived authentic,
caring, and often innovatideves. That maddife interesting for me.
Dad combined tradition with openness to new idd4s.used the King James Version of
the Bible (KJV). Inside the front of his big, blaekover ed KJV he lftheuck t he
plainsensedic r i pt ur e makes c¢ommon Daddovesl the plasisease: no o't
AGod slbglieveii. That settles i1it. o0
For exampl e, hi s Bi bl e Heaobeged.|l beddraghdeldast t f u | a
of ninechildren Sol enjoyedvarious privileges and opportunitiéest, but also helped with
the constantly growing tribeOur expandingfamily fulfilleda | i ving | i tany in e
five-year pastorates:
Three childrerived at Arncliffe in Sydney, NSW.
Two morechildren arrived at Griffith in western NSW.
One more child was born at Tamworth in northern NSW.
Our mother Hilda died in Tamworth before reaching M@ver strongher heart gave out.
| guesswe all contributed to that, along with the people she fsaatly loved and servedDad
remarried in the next pastorate at Gloucest&teen Maude, one of the youth leaders in the
church, became our second mothegoairageouscaring, capable womanSo the litany
continued, slightly reduced in volume:
Two more children at Gloucester in mambrthern NSW.
One more child at Orange in western NSW.
Dad died inthe next pastoratat Toronto in Newcastle, NSWalmost with his boots on
He preached at a Sunday morning service, had a stroke that afternoon, asabdiefter. |
suspect hevould prefer to go out like that, full steam aheabile serving the Lord So we
kids all grew up in NSW countttpwns in our family of origin.

2. School green-board jungle

| enjoyed school, found it reasonably easy, prederredto fit in and not make wavesn fact
| felt happy when left to my own devices, and uncomfortable when singled outtémtian |
liked to blend into the jungle of life, unobtrusively but purposefullgopard rather than lion.

My strong hone base guided me through school as wellrote compositions in primary
school about what we wanted to be when we grewE#zh year my goals remained the same.
| wanted to be a minister and a missionarknew aboutthatandadmirel it, even as &oy.

That was my calling, | believe. So | had no desirgriee fire trucksor fly planes. Theywere
for other heroes, not for me.

My heroes included pioneer missionaries and leaders such as David Livingstone, Mary
Slessor, C T Studd, Sadhu Sundah Bjidudson Taylor, Florence Nightingale and othdrs.
enjoyed readind@he Eagle Omnibusooks, a series @hristianbiographies.Of course, | read
Biggles too. Most postwar boys in those days grew up with the fictional wartime adventures
of that flying ace. So home, church and school blended together into learning about life and
Godds kitalgndde sense to me.
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That pattern continued into high schoodlhere | enjoyed the challenges of drama and
debating. Those interests and skills transferreakily into church life, especially in youth
groups. My sport was church related as welDur youth group played tenna Saturdag
through winter anave went swimming in summerSo those became nfigvouritesports with
my main group of friendsl found ife comfortablesafeand predictableSurprises came later.

As the eldest in a growing family | had plenty of experience in teaching life skills to
younger siblings So, for me, teaching came naturatlgth at home with my cepperative
sisters ad brothers andlso at church as a teenager teaching kindergarten kids in Sunday
School andeadingprimaryschoolchildren in Junior Christian Endeavour.

Similarly, at school kenjoyedinter-School Christian Fellowship (ISCF) and became its
president inmy final year, very traditionally.Then in my later teens at Teachers College |
enjoyed the interdenominational Christian Fellowship (CF) where | met keen young Christian
leaders, antbecamats president in my final year, moaelventurouly than in highschool.

| began primary schodkachingas a teenageand loved it. But my eyes savull-time
Christian ministry on the horizonTeaching blended with that goal both as preparation and
thenlateras my main ministry.That developed into a lifetime addching.

3. Ministry : to lead is to serve

| guess it runs imur family 1 this business of ministryDad inspirel us all, even though we

chaffed a bit at the PK labePr eac her 6 s Ki d: AYou canodt do t ha
How often we heard that, or something like Mevertheless, we survived, and probably grew
stronger because of i€o, like my unknowriconversio | dondét r énmmestngb er how

started. It seemedo bepart of life for me, even as a boy.

We grew up always helping someonePeople have needs, so you help if you cior
example, most people phone the minister a few times a moviéil, they did in those days.

So by primary school age | knew how to answer the phone politely and give basic information
such as the times of the next meeting&e alwayshadmeetingsllamand pmevery Sunday,
7.3m every Wednesday Prayer Meeting, and gr8@ridays for the youtigroup.

Our neetings were traditionallike most churches then.The fourhymnsandwich
provided the normal dietSunday School and Youth Group explored the new choruses, but we
only brought them into church services at special events like annivers&ieeseredefenders
of the faittband pretty conservativel. was a littlewary of other denominations, and felt (as
they probably did about their own beliefs) that we had the truth, the whole truth, and nothing
but the truthso God would help ud believed that thenAbsolutely. Obviously. Unerringly.

I donot b e | Gadvhelps ushalifortunatelywrrespective of our doctrinal
distortions, which we all havel 6 m gyl opedheartedparentsgraciously acknowledged
ot her p ats of viewdvehile padding very firmly to their own Dad ofteninstigated

mini sterds fraternal i nnovations, such as gi
exchanged for a good meal at a local café, instead of giving monegpebieorbooze. The
tear in dadbs eye, or the compassion in mumods

School with ISCF, and Teachers College with CF helped broaden my vision and
relationships.| met good friends from different churches, generally evangelical, but not only
that. Commited liberal students would challenge our dogmatism and help us grow beyond our
narrow bias.
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Following teaching | applied fodhe ministyd | 6 m gr at ef ul for my f
theological collegeMany of our lecturers had a big view of God and his pedygkny students
also had wider perspectives than | did at that tifrteat helped me see a bigger picture. | began
applying those insights in pastorates at North EppmijNarrabeenn Sydneyand Ariah Park
in country NSW Ministry in NSW led tafurtherministry in Papua New Guinea (PNG).

4. Mission: trails and trials

Time in PNGas a missionary teacheidened my horizongven more, from the very first
Sunday in a village churchDirt floor and no seatsGrass roof and bamboo wallslens and
piglets hanging in gradtbre string nets (bilums) from the bamboo wallsinwashed, hot
bodies.Native dressPreacher in nothing butdarty lap-lap (sarong).No fourhymn sandwich
there! Best of all, only one church in a village, in the early dayestern denominations had
not divided the community along historic, doctrinal lind&e were one body in Christin
reality, of course, we are one body in Christ anyveand will be ondorever Imagine that!

| felt like a liberated kid, let out of schooNew vistas tumbled into view among those
towering highland anges Church was the community worshipping and working together,
every day. No Sunday best in dress or manniejsst life as normal.l evolved from using
ancient English in scripture and prayer to the common language, theirs andOasual dress
always. Classesncludedsitting under the bamboos telling stories, village styleatchanged
me. My perspectives chanddor good that is theyboth changed forever, anthey changed
for the better.

| 6m gratef ul t They tkriew thein anshsopotogy arsl imissiofoggenior
staff curbed my tendencies to export Western Aussie church traditions into that culture.
learned to ask questions more than give answlually the best answers came from the
pastors in the villagesThey knew their people and their culturetter than we ever would.
They followed the biblical patterns of communal life better than we Tty understood the
spirit-world and revival more than we had experienced it ourselves.

We enjoyed interaction with missionaries from other areas andndeations. |
participated in mangonferences antgaining courses with them, and worked closely with some
of the Methodists in Christian Educatiomeeded PNG more than PNG needed hite there
helped me to understand more fully the culture of th®eBthe truths ofScripture, and the
limitless possibilities of Christian livingl 6 m gr at ef ul

5. Family: Waughs andrumours of Waughs

I met Meg in PNG.We both taught in schools ther@&/e taught youths and adults as well as
children. | started new schools as a single man living out in the vill&geveekends | visited
the mission school where Meg was teaching. woul d fAcl i mb evdry mount ai
foll ow evdry r ai nbowhbhatincluddd Még, a vaordatdfaithfy, dr e a m.
perceptive, caring, lovingartner We married on furlough in Sydney, and returned to teach in
Bible Schools in the isolated highlands of PNG.
There our first daughtetucinda,arrived vigorouslyin the one room European waoél
the missim hospital. The first Sunday back at a village church all the women wanted to nurse
her. We found ithard to get her back from themNow sheand David have their own family
of three wonderful children, enriching my life with every visit together.
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Back in Australia on furlough we welcomed our son, Jonathan, born in Sydney. Within
months he joined our perpetually travelling family in the drive north to Brisbatesand
Phyllis ae parents to three charming childréime eldest being maed in Decenber 2018,
and Jonathan designed our current home.
In Brisbane our third child, Melinda, arrived to complete the trio often mistaken as
triplets when they were young. She and Reuben have two gorgeous girls and their family
also live in the house that JahanandReuberbuilt. So | enjoy living with family at this
time of writing, living in the granny flat.
Our children gew up in community.While theyprogressed successfully through primary
and high school we lived in community with othe@@Bur friendswho sold usa weatherboard
Queenslander home had raised it to accommodate people in extra rSorfa. many years
we helped or worked with others, living togethét one crowded time more than a dozen of
us lived in our homeWe had no lack of advaumtes then, including long discussions on how
to handle thgarbagé literal and personal.
My f or mal teaching evolved through primary
education in PNG, to Bible and Theological ColegeBrisbane, across many denominations.
| saw the spectrum dhe body of Christ in many theological colours, and likedlttadded
richness and vitality to my own lifeMay be it ds (oo dwosedlinumany u r
denominations as a Baptisinisterin a wide range of neBaptist jobs.
Meg shared that journey. Brilliant teachershecould subdue an unruly class or student
or child or husband with one look.ike her family, her students loved and respected 8be
trained in high school Maths dienglish buusuallyt aught Mat hs in girl sdé s
basic primary education in PNG, and theaghtMathsagain followed byschool Counselling
in Queensland.
Meg died in 2002 leaving a gaping hole in bues. God, and timeheal the pairmf loss.
Megbs unique blend of creativity and compassi
continue to shine in our c l©Ourladult ohildrensanddheir n o ur
children will no doubt tell their own stories in their own way, so | just touch a little on that in
my story. It could be a whole book orsibwni fascinating, lively, unexpected, adventurous,
fulfilling and full of divine gace.

6. Search and Researchbegin with AB C

AWhen you read you begin with A Bb@nd then you write it and use All my life that process
developed from early beginnings into further study and publicatidfey and | shared that
journey as teachers, missionaries, and leaders in churclstfch and you will findyut not
always what you expecfThatquest include@ur whole familyvisiting Israel a mindblowing
adventure of biblical proportions

After teaching in schools and Bible Schools in PNG, | taught Christian Education with the
Methodist Church in Queensland in parishes and in their Bible CollEHgen the Methodists
merged with Presbyterians and Congregationalist®ornm the Uniting Church. Their lay
training college united with their theological college, so | found myself on the faculty of the
Uniting Church Theological College foradecadéor e of Goddés humour , Il g

| workedecumenicallyas a Baptist ministédrom a Uniting Church basé/Ne exploredthe
cutting edge of educational developmenixluding many adventurous innovationstor
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example, | found myself teaching about renewal and revival to students from Catholic,
Anglican, Uniting,and Pentecostal depes.

The Christian Outreach Centre invited me to writdrtigpvernment submission fa
Bachelor of Ministrydegredn Christian Heritage Collegd.joined thevisionarystaffthereto
teach subjects includingourses orrevival and the Holy Spirit. That became creative and
revolutionary a bold step forwardPentecostals, for a century, l@mlon higher education with
suspicion, or oppositionMany warned that seminaries became cemeteBesthere | was in
the thick of it,helping toraise the dead.Seminaries can be seminpgwerfully influential, as
under God they should be

My work includedduplicating, photocopying and publishing through 50 yearEhat
involved me inacademic study applied in ministr§so while workingfull -time, | worked my
way through education and ministgursesand sometimes wondered if | was killing myself
by degrees.l chose study routes that enriched my ministhjost of my studyalsobecame
ministry, producing research, publications and resourcesr@mwal and revival.

My researchchurned outinnumerable papers, articles and submissioiis often
controversial We graduated from manual typewriters to electronic typewriters, to computer
keyboards, and from DOS and floppy disks to Windows and &bV Ds. Our ABCs
developed into WWWs such as in threyw.renewaljournal.com - my websiteon renewal and
revival.

7. Renewal begin with doh rey me

Renewal is God pouring out his Spirit, personalhg in churches. He renews us.

Renewal and revival flow from the story of Jesus and hisl&we.d 6 s | ov e, revea
Jesudransformsour lives by his Spirit. Like good theology, it produces doxology, that is,
worship. You may begin with a song likéesus loves nddut soon you add many variations
and harmoniesAiWhen you sing you begin with doh, rey, tnandyou move on into more
glorious harmonies and even glimpses of he@&veternal worship.

Renewal is more than singing, of course, but in worala see its impact clearliRenewal
helpedchange worship from traditional hymns to contemporary, creative stijtes.worship
invadedour personal lives It produced a new wave oéssettes, CDs and DVDsanynew
kinds ofhome groups and small grajpas well as transforming congregational worsHtp.
liberated worship from prpackaged concerts (inspiring as they can be) to Sgdticreativity
(even with thousands involved).

Renewal wasiotacommontermin my youth, unless it meant helping dad renew the worn
out lino floor coverings that sat on top of old newspapers telling the history of its last laying.
The renewi ng p o diébecomeh corGhaodfdcssfros phe seventiesl had
returned fom PNG, andbegan texplore current trends ithechurch and communitiycluding
discoveries of life in the Spirit

Renewal challengemy thinking andmy understanding of the Bible. Gifts of the Spirit.
Power for mission. HealingsSigns and wonderdNew Testament Christianity. Early church
life rediscovered todayThese came alive in new ways.

Renewal was ecumenical and charismatide r edi scovered that God?o:s
tied to our denominational boxes no matter himpressive the wrappingAs Jesus said, new
wine bursts old wineskins

Renewal involved working with leaders from many denominatidnke salvation, it is
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available to everyone in every denominatiowe produced resources and led ecumenical
renewal meetings. | even led weekly charismatic services in Wesley Central Mission in
Brisbane, the cathedral of Methodism in Queenslan invited speakers from all streams,
Catholic, ProtestangndPentecostal.

Renewal saw people of all churches being filled withSpgit, discovering spiritual gifts,
and doing what they mayoh have done before.For example, we began to pray more
expectantlyfor healings of all kindg physical, emotional, mental, spiritual, relational and
social.

Renewal changed me, and othelts. of t en changes dlbodsrusatdes as G
spills over into rivers of revival in the communityi St r eams o f l'iving wate
describing the Holy Spirit in usnd flowing from us

8. Revival: begin with 1 2 3

Revival is God pouringut his Spiritabundantly That cannot remain within one church, or
even within a group of churchek.changslives, homeschurchesnd societieslt floods irto
unlimited personal and church growthwhen you count you begin with 1, 2, 3 (as in
conwersions), but in revival you are counting 1,000 or 2,000 or 3,000 (as in one day at Pentecost,
and nowin somelocal churches) or on to 1 million or 2 million or 3 millioa&s in national
revival movements.

| read about revivals all my lifel found itin those missionary biographies | absorbed as
a boy. Reports from missionariesometimesncluded revival storieslt was certainly normal
in the book of Actaind the New Testament

So | lived with a puzzle or paradoXVe believed in revival but rarelgxperienced it.It
happenedsomewhere elssuch asn Africa or Ching on in some other agas inthe early
church or the eighteenth centutywhy not now?

Gradually my study unearthed surprising revelatidrdiscovered that in the last 50 years
we have lived through the greatest revivals in human history, far greater in numbers and impact
than local revivals in the history books.

| began to write about thatRevival included church growth in Africa from 10% of the
population in 1900 to over 50% now, in spite of and perhaps because of persecution and
genocide.Underground revival in China in the last 50 years grew from one million Christians
to over 100 million Chrigans estimated now.

Another conundrum! Traditional churches in the West declinevhile independent,
charismatic andPentecostathurches exploded all over the glob&/hat are we missing?
Revival.

After | retired at 65, and continued teaching fismie, | began exploring revivals more
consistently.Previously | had seen strong moves of God during g¢kari missions in Africa,

Asia and the PacificNow | havetime to see more, and | received invitations to teach pastors
and leaders about revival.

It surprisedme Revival seemed unexpected and problematitaimost places it began
among youth or even with the childrehsaw that in Africa, NepalChinaandin the Pacific.
Revival leaders were youngfouth and children had visions of Jesus, angels, heaven, hell and
the spiritual state of their familiesThey prad for the sick and @av many healed.They
evangelizd in their villages and schools with joyful zegometimesn their new enthusiasm
for righteousness, like Gideanh ey dest r oy e d,artefactsir magipitemandt sd i do
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stirred up Whdecanenurgtidshanged.Resival transformation has become a
major cevelopment irthe 2F Century.

Conclusion begin with youand me

So where is all thisgoingP dondét know, but I | ove discover.i
earthi and we aly know a tiny bit of that.We usually learn about it years after it happens.
Each chapter of mjourney into renewal and revivaegins with my discoveries about
Jesus. Then the chapter explores how that impacted my life and my journey into further
di mensions of Gododés purposes.
Sohisbookds title i s bot hThastoy describes mpytjourney and i
into renewalnd revival, an@lsoinvites you to journey into renewal and revival.
Your storyis different, very different. But the eternal truths are the same. So | encourage
you to avoid thdollowing traps as you read my story.
1.Foll ow Jesus, not me. Foll ow Jesusd examp
your calling and gifting. Many people | work with are not called to preach or teactindyut
serve God powerfully, anointed by his Spirsk him to fill you, even whHe you read this
book. Thatdos a prayer he | oves to answer.
2. You donét need a strong Christian backgrc
hinder as well. Many of us who grew up in the church follow church traditions and beliefs
more thanwe follow Jesus and his Spirit. We have much to unledvtany peoplel know
discoveed renewal and revival without a church background amaved boldly in New
Testamentifestylesmore quickly than | did
3. Remember that God forgives all our sin, not just some of it. We all fail. |1 do not focus
on my failures in my journey, although | mention sonf@r example] found it easy tobe
bound bymy traditions,l did not always live up to my beliefand! did not relate easily to
unbelievers unlike Jesus Fortunately,his blood makes us clean from all our siMany
powerful leaders have failed, repented, and discovatethmo r e o f G8othétimesgr ac e .
those forgiven the most, love God the mo$they are so grateful. We can all be grateful.
Trusting in Jesus, you too are forgiven and set free. Live in that freedom.
4. Let Scripturebe your guide We have different theologies, but one Bible. The Holy
Spirit inspired it, and reveslt to us Your theology will throw some light on the Bible, but
ourtheologies are limited, distorted and usually Westénfluenced by Western world views,
we may be suspicious unbelieving abowtupernatural healingsd miraclesrevelations and
visions,the spirit worldand casting out spiritsor living asJesus didn intimate relationship
with his Fatherconstantlyled by the Spirit He calls us to follow him, ngust our traditions.
Where those traditions hel perful,s to | ove and fo
| believe thathe earth will be filled with the knowledge of the glory of the Lord as the
waters cover the se@abakkuk 2:14). Dive in! Great currents can carry you beyond the
shallows into the depths of the ocearGod d 6 s | o mighty punpdsesh i s
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Chapter 1
Beginnings: state of origin

WA

Geof f 6 s f a:baby @eofbwith noum,ifagnilyrat Gloucester with mum Eileen Maude,
family with Frank parents Hildand Jim Eternityon Sydney Harbour Bridge, 1 January 2000
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After early childhood in busy Sydney, | grew up in country towns, with fresh air and wide open
spaces around us. Our state of origin for my famibprigin of nine children is New South
Wales (NSW) where Dad ministered. All our family have strong Christiand@ations, and

| 6m grateful

Songs and hymns such as fAJesus | oves me, thi
me the ol d, old story of Jesus and his |l ove, 0
story is also the new, new story, more ugdtat e t han tomorrowds newsp
changes lives every day.

Picture books and stories of Jesus captivated me. Now | realise that his Spirit called me,
touched me, even then. As aKkid, | just thought the stories of Jesus were my favougge stori

I knew him and loved him. He was there in all the picture story bowkste European,
tall, long brown hair and blue eyes (or maybe brown), dazzling white garments (in dusty
Palestine with mobs touching him every day!), peaceful, and loving. Myufd& poster
picture showed him sitting on a rock in a brilliant white robe with children of the nations
gathered around him, sitting on his knee, resting at his feet and standing nearby. That robe
must have been miraculous to stay so white! Most fdtilsshow him like that, serene and
clean.

What a man! He was a kind of superman or super hero to me. He could do anything
feed 5,000 with a boyo6és lunch, raise a girl f
Peter from drowning.

Yet, he wasso meek! He let them capture him, like Aslan on the stone table, being
taunted and shaved of his glory and majesty. He died a shameful, agonising death spiked to
across. Yet, he reappeared mysteriouslgly to his friends. Still rather meek (hiddemd
mild (comforting) but with gregbower andauthority.

AGentl e Jesus, meek and mild, o0 we children
Jesus confronting me from the Bible seemed moreGilamite Jesus, wondrous and wild.

The lion of Judamoars! Aslan is no tame lion.

AEvery year you grow you wiVidPridce Gagpiaime bi gge
| found that too.

Jesus in the gospels is more passionate, more moved emotionally and more spontaneous
than everyone else. He loved mdnattwe can, forgave more than we do, and he was more
righteous, more authoritative, and more dynamic than we are.

He also had human needs. He became weary, even worn out as when he slept in the
storm, exhausted after a busy day. He needed time outjalptrpray. So many came
for help he often had no time to eat. His friends let him down, often. Yet, he kept on doing
his Fatherdés wil/l

No single picture or version of him can fully capture the vastness of his inexpressible
glory. Who can expreghe inexpressible or describe the indescribable? We glimpse facets,
and each facet is dazzling. Each facet reflects brilliant colours of the eternal, blazing Light.

The more | knew hi m, and | know him so | itt
really worth |Iiving for and even worth dying
of my spiritual gifts or goals!

| learned more about Jesus everywhere we went.
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Arncliffe, 1941-1947

Born in 1937, before World War Il, my earliest memories ideluwartime events at
Arncliffe in Sydney.

We lived close enough to Sydney airport to hear the planes. One crashed there during
the war bursting into a ball of flame. We children hid under the table for protection if those
Obombersdé flew | ow over us.

We blacked out our homes, with blinds drawn showing no outside lights. | remember
our ration coupons, and eating lots of bread and dripping. Occasionally mum flavoured it
with roast meat juices. We ate plenty of sausage rolls, mince and more mince (best in

Shepheridaa@ ki shepherds!) and dampers with Go

Its container shone with a bright picture of some cockatoos. | never understood why
cockatoos would like Golden Syrup, but it sweetened and softened my dampers.

World War Il of 19391945 ended with wild celebrations and newspapéedfivith
photos of returning service personnel (servicemen in those days). | remember the holiday we
had from school to celebrate the end of the war, a day full of sirens and whistleg haocths
ceaselessly blaring all over the city and harbour. | was seven.

Home felt safe and secure. Dad had migrated from Scotland as a small boy. His mother
sailed to Australia after her husband digghesoughta new life for her young family of six
surviving children. The seventh, a baby girl, died at sea leaving my dad, Jim, the youngest.
Grandmot her died when | was one. Both of
Presbyterian teaching and Salvatiom¥ zeal.

My mum also grew up in a Christian family. They attended the evangelical Baptist
Church in Carlton, Sydney, where she met dad, a stminded, reehead carpenter. During
the depression of the thirties he found various jobs including owning agooal$ shop near
the railway station. Mum, then Hilda Willis, helped in the shop. They married on Boxing
Day, 1936. Dad joked that they had been boxamgr since. Although strong minded
Waughs, they lived in peace and gave us a home filled with harmony and music. | arrived a
year later, and my first sister Elaine a year after that.

I l' i ked visiting grandpa and nus thairaonly mu mo s
grandchildren. | could get whatever | wanted from them, anytime. Grandpa smoked a pipe,
typical for his peers but unusual for a Baptist. He had the thick, bushy moustache common
then, black but mottled with grey, which felt like a bedtkush. Dad had one too, but thinner,
softer and ginger.

My parents refused to trade on Sundays, so eventually they sold the shop and dad found
other jobs including taking us to Wagga Wagga in western NSW. He worked as a debt
collector, and also foundetie Baptist Church there, starting with meetings in our home.
Then the Arncliffe Church in Sydney called him to be their pastor. We lived there during and
after the war.

As in some other pastorates, we | iwaed in
Arncliffe. First we had a rented house until we moved into one on the expanded church
property. | would ride my tricycle to the front gate in our first manse to watch the big boys
from school ride their billycarts down the middle of the road on thky street outside our
house. Billycarts were fascinating, hormeade contraptions built from a butieox nailed
to a plank with pram or toy wheels, the front ones on a swivelling cross piece guided by a
rope tied to each side. Very few cars appearedr side street in those days, but if they did
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you could hear them chugging a block away.

My next sister Hazel arrived then. |1 was happy, and proud to be big brother. We children
felt secure and we remember our mum keeping us clean and well feddainghtlg tucking
us into bed, making a canoe shape of the mattress to keep us snug every night.

Later we moved into the brick house next door tolhek
Nz church building. We had the run of the churchyard (no
/’f\ 3 cemetery) as well as our own yard. Dad madabby house

= | ‘ for us and in our imaginary games we served Jesus cups of
J-EM tea (muddy water with sand sugjaso | suppose he turned it
—_— : == into tea, not wine). We were the hosts, David and Judy,
. using our play names. | knew that Jesus was always there,
like an invisible man. It seemed natural to interact with him, even then.

The openrair rock and stone pulpit in the church yard gave me all the props | needed to
conduct church services for my sisters, baptising them in the dust. No sprinkling of dust for

us,as we Baptists buried candidates. Fortunat e
and tools.
Asapres c hool ministeros kid, I discovered that

service on communion Sundays, the nice ladies washing gtetses would kindly give me
some of the lefover grape juice to drink. Children, in those days, did not share in
communion as mine did a generation later, enjoying the renewing freedom we found. Dad
felt we would not understand. But | understood thabuld get a drink of it anyway,
afterwards.
When | returned to that church building in my twenties it seemed to have shrunk to a
dol Il sé6 house size, in comparison with my memo
fancy gothiestyle designs pated beautifully on the front wall above the pulpit actually said,
OReverence my Sanctuaryéo.
Dad took the train across Sydney to attend the morning classes at the theological college
at Ashfield, the same buil di ng imygenératoh e Fr ank
later. We appreciated the devotional warmth and wisdom of the same Pnmogp&dught
dad Principal GH Morling.
I enjoyed dadodés childrendéds stories in the
them. During the sermons | lookedBible picture books, or made shapes with my ironed
white handkerchief, or discovered old chewing gum stuck under the wooden pews.
Dadbs preaching, | discovered | ater, was fo
taught exegetically, explaining Bibpassages, applied to life. He did nothing-edartedly.
He often helped people in need, and rojpgokople to help him.
Dad, the carpenter, built everywhere we lived. At Arncliffe he erected a church hall,
built from a dismantled army hut. We oftesaw him wieldingghammer and saw and working
with a team of church volunteers. How he fitted in four years of college study with all he did
beats me. Mum helped, including typing notes for the students.
Mum led the Kindergarten Sunday School and onénesf teachers drew and made
cardboard models to illustrate the story each week. | played with the dough in a cardboard
basket we received for the story of Jesus feeding the 5,000, and multiplied those dough buns
and fishes into many, many pieces until doeigh crumbled.
My earliest memories of school include my mother coming to take our denominational
Scripture classes using cardboard models, or a sand tray Bible scene, or a model in coloured
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plasticine to illustrate the story. We sang choruses withragtio such as AWi de, wi
ocean, high as the heaven above, deep, deep a

School introduced us to childhood diseases such as mumps and chicken pox, which we
shared rapidly and unwillingly together. We had ousiisimemoved, a common practice in
those days. | remember feeling suffocated with the awful smelling anaesthetic sprayed onto
a mask held firmly over my nose and mouth. We woke to the promise of ice cream, only to
discover it really hurt to swallow itWhat an unkind cut!

Two of the Arncliffe young people became very good friends of our family, Dulcie
Barrett (nee Cheney) later going to India as a missionary nurse, and Evelyn Cunningham (nee
Hines) later a missionary teacher in Borneo. They had a stragt on my life and values.
All through my boyhood and beyond we followed their adventures with letters, photos and
mission displays. Mum kept photo albums filled with small black and white photos, many
taken with our black box Brownie camera. Mumténed them into the dark grey or brown
cardboard photo albums with neat dark brown or silver corner stickers. The glue on those
corners tastedelightful.

Dulcie became like a big sister to us, and a strong member of our extended family. She

recalsmumds | asti ng i nfitwasmamryothers: her | i fe, as

| remember her as someone with a strong charéctee shade of gray had not been

invented in her time; unselfish, loving, an encourager, home lover, husband supporter, wise
mother.

On Tuesdayights the young people had tea at the mamsaybe a dozen of yand while

tea was being got ready and afterwards we sang around the piano. She was no mean pianist

T sometimes she would sing the alto part.

Just before she died she had begun to spelaklias meetings. This was something she

found very difficult and when the meeting was over she felt completely drairieded

her brown eyes and thick black hair. | loved her children as if they were imgrmember

one day a friend (Joy Newcombeidal took them for a trip to Sydney in a train. Goodness
knows why | have this particular memory. I
girls have a Dulcie?o Was it a complement o

It was a compliment. Our church community includeddisgers and brothers in the church
who loved us and cared for us, sowing seeds of community living later on. Eventually Dulcie
married Don, after each of them had served God in different spheres of ministry. He adds:

| remember your mother as a lovingfe and subject to her husband. One who loved the

piano and singing with the young people around the piano. A gentle encourager and mentor

for young people in spiritual living. | recall her as if yesterday pointing out to me that the
words nNnG&Gelkod awedencorruptions of the Holy Na
exclamation one day in the manse for she spoke to me immediately. | thank God that from

that time those words rarely if ever escaped my lips.

Those young people in the churches whererdiistered had a strong influence on my life.
They provided examples of vigorous Christian living and of selfless service as so many of
them chose to follow the Lord however and wherever he led.

Mum studied the piano since she was little, and playedalikangel. She passed her
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exams for her letters but was too nervous to play the required recital in public so never
achieved her A.Mus.A. She battled that fear all her life, and declined an invitation to speak

to the women at t h esentbly beoanse sha was toorervousa Mhatuisa | as
why she never learned to drive our car. | share some of that retiring nature, but paradoxically

al so share dadodos enjoyment of preaching.

However, mum did play hymns and choruses in church and Sunday Scheothatite
youth groups in all our churches. | especially loved relaxing in our lounge chairs to listen to
her play hymns with variations that rippled
God to Theed and 61l n t he sewbigger she hael lesstinde by e 6.
and energy for those wonderful aftdinner family recitals. Mum told us that the polished
wooden legs at the front of her piano bore the teeth marks of her little children feeling the
vibes of her music.

Afterthewarandfdl owi ng dados graduation from theol c
next church appointment in a big, adventurous train journey to Griffith in western NSW. My
grandparents and some people from the church came to the noisy central train station in
Sydney to ee us off on the steam train. We waved gbye excitedly as the whistle blew
and the train slowly pulled out in clouds of white smoke. Then | wondered why my mum
was crying when it was such a wonder ful adve
grardma again She died when we were at Griffith.

Griffith, 1947-1951

We moved into a rented house in the dustylmemvn plains of the MurrumbidgeRiver
irrigation area at Griffith in far western NSW, and saw many dust storms. If you were brave
or mad enugh you could stand out it in the massive clouds of dust but you had to hold your
breath and jam your eyes sliuthen run for the door to get inside to breathe. | did that
occa5|onally, mlxmg adventure with caution.

0" PCE  Soon dad was building again. Anettarmy hut became the
manse next door to the church and we moved in, after first
living a few blocks from the church. Later again dad and his
team added other church halls to the buildings on the lot.
That large corner block provided plenty of playipgse for
us children, including the church tennis court and parking
. area. We had plenty of room to play and ride our bikes.

AYou veirereg big brother, o0 remen
El ai ne, At e a cbha ybs® witheut teaching | de a
. me how t o Qddhls mount . o
Two more chlldren Graeme and Heather, arrived to add excitement to our family life. |
could push them around in their prams or in my kiliyt that | also used to collect horse
manure off the roads for our veggie garden!

We lived mostly incounr y t owns, so church people regul
income with fruit and veggies. Every weekend the larder filled and we could eat as much of
the fruit and pumpkin as we | i ked. We prefer

or in homemade soup.
Many things werédomemade including ginger beer, as the mottled ceiling testified until
cleaned again. At school in craft | learned to make some useful items such as woven bags.
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They made handy presents for the steadily increasing numbarsfahaly birthdays, or for
Christmas presents.

Dad taught me to use a .22 calibre rifle to shoot the abundant rabbits in the nearby
countryside, a source of cheap meat. | felt like a champion because | could hit those targets
among the plentiful burrowsWe also set traps in the dusty entrances to the burrows, but |
didndét | i ke using them as they seemed cruel,
in one. | was glad to leave the skinning and cleaning to dad and the cooking to mum, but
enjoyal the meat.

| joined the Junior Farmers club at primary school in that farming district and qualified
because | grew vegetables for the family in our backyartiny contrast to other boys from
huge fruit or wheat and sheep farms. Dad kept fowls tadlrbiekens for eggs and meat.

So we kids fed the chooks and collected the eggs that we could find.

During the afternoons the chooks could range free in our yard between the manse at the
front, church hall t o t he rdithg bhicken cbdp acrosse i g h b o L
the back of the yard. So eggs hid everywhere. We tested their age, on finding them, by a
good shake, and delighted in smashing old, rattlimiien eggson the dirt behind an
unsuspecting siblingl had more to learn about bgia gentleman, not a scallywag.

| never entered my produce in the annual country show, as some of my friends did, but
my teacher did enter some of our school paintings. | remember throwing away my sixpences
trying unsuccessfully to land one in a sngidiss bowl to get as a present for mum from a
sideshow stall. The | ady operator took pity
and better off buying one at Woolworths!

Our growing family kept surprisingly healthy. | never remember going to adeben
| was young, apart from operations like tonsils or to repair accident damage. Dad spent money
only on essentials and he believed strongly in-Iselip remedies. If we were sick we
swallowed Castor Oil, or adults took Bex powder. Later on, psrbapause we all objected
so vigorously to the Castor Oil, he used butter heated with honey and lemon juice.

Dad or mum rubbed Vicks onto our chests if we had a cold, although we sometimes had
to breathe steam with Fri ard@sd ®exbuslaeadl dr ops i
remember the sting of hot Bates Salve used on boils. Shaped as a rectangular stick, it
contained a mercuric compound effective as a drawing ointment. Dad warmed the brown
wax-like salve over a match flame to melt it and appii¢d the boil. It stungNow internet
remedies say that fatty bacon applied overnight will bring a boil to aihadh less painful!

My active recreation included climbing the three stately kurrajong trees along the fence
in our back yard, also thew@e of many a cut or graze. | had a favourite one where | could
sit on a board in a fork of the tree beyond the reach of my siblings. There | enjoyed my peace
andquiet, pondering about good and evil in the adventures of Donald Duck or Superman or
Archie. Dad never allowed us to waste money on comics, so | learned to swap with friends.
| think dad admired any such initiative or enterprise. However, dad did buy my favourite
comic, the thick, colourfulllustrated Life of Jesudrawn in comic style.

A hermit lived in a cave in the hills close to town, and | would sometimes ride my bike
there to wander around his paths and beautiful rock gardens. He usually kept out of sight, but
seemed kind, and friendly to children. Life was generally much safesse ttays than now.

OQur hermitds | ong unkempt beard reminded me o
My own hair grew thick, fast and curly, hence my schoolboy nickname Curly. No
amount of Brylcream woul d s lwithalstraight prtdMywn | i ke
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hair just sprang back upSo wesettledfor the bruskback style. That worked, and still does.
We kids rode our bikes for miles. Yes, we had miles then, as well as pints, quarts and
gallons of milk. The milkman led his draft horse and carnffeuse to house very early in
the morning. We put out our milk billycan to get our gallon of milk, ladled from his huge
thick aluminium milk cans. We left out the money overnight in the billycan, maybe a pound
note (about two dollars) or the correctléigs and pence.
| had a favourite penny bank, a large pesnfaped bronze plastic Op
kingébs head on one side and a kangaroo on t he
money, and give a tenth to God. Tlyatve usearly training inmaths, accounting and

stewardshi p. At Sunday School, during the of
|l isten while they fall. Every one for Jesus,

Al t hough | wasnét sure how Jesuhstreaguwetr t hem t
organised that because he counted the mongemh ur ch of fi ce. I didnot
went to my dad, or maybe | 6d have doubl ed my

earning more as a single man then my dad did with hge fEmily, and it was easy then to
give a tenth to the local church, more to missions, and some to dad as well. But that started
with pennies from my pocket money.

Il learned to see |life from a biblicml persp:¢
any way that | coul d. Even as a boy | knew t
investments, with eternal dividendss | t hough | coul dnét explain it

giving to God had eternal results somehow.

We never bought birthdagards or Christmas cards. We made them. So | graduated
from a page torn from an old exercise bgwokded in half withHappy Birthdayon the front
andl love youinside to many creative versions. In fact, producing creative cards provided
much of the @in. | began experimenting with different shapes such as Christmas trees and
birthday cakes, and included some original verse, or worse.

| collected autographs in my small autograph book with coloured pages. We had many
visitors, and their comments oftencouraged or inspired me. MumwrdgtePr ove al | t hi n
hold fast t halThessaloniahs 5i219. She livatl dhat way with a strong,
uncomplicated faith.

Dad added some original verse to my autogr a
intot he deep, and | et down your nets for a dr ai
Engl i sh: RnGoddés promise is faithful, He provi

beckons you. 0

Iwas ninethen] di dndét grasp itfiaddncédedudf grhy mparean tt
because they lived them. So | kept those fountain pen inscriptions.

Another hobby for me was the piano. | enjoyed it, particularly because our mother could
play so well. | actually enjoyed playing my scales, and learngidyahe school songs from
the back of the monthly school magazine.

One of daddéds big enterprises was our first
and a back rack that carried his handde tool box, occasionally emptied of tools to carry
picnic gapds. Originally it was dark blue, but that showed up thebred/n dust too much,
so dad painted it yellow. | travelled with him to mission meetings and sang solos as a young
soprano.

We sang at home around the piano learning new songs and chorusgsigrfavourites.
But we spent most of our time at home in the kitchen. Our large kitchen with the big wood
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burning fuel stove and the sink and benches became the hub of our home life. We children
rarely used the lounge room. The adults used thabforersations with church people. The
kitchen stayed warm with the smell of cooking on the fuel stove and-weaanted with our
parents and friends milling around constantly. We sometimes joined those adults gathered in
the warm kitchen.

il rememberon¢ i me at Griffith, o6 EIl aine recall s, f
was allowed to stay up and sit around the fuel stove with them and drink hot water (and
pretend | | iked it).o

After meals at the large kitchen table Dad read stories from the gospedshig KJV
Bi ble following breakfast, and r edldoughor e st ol

the Bibleafter dinner at night. | enjoyed both, although | did wonder about the double Wilson
name | loved the many fulpage paintings in the book.
Dadprayed after the reading, always in ancient English. It was our prayer language then.
Later on, as we grew, we children took turns in praying after the reading. | found those
prayers a little more interesting as we children fumbled around trying temtls ancient
English! | learned that language well. It was my Bible, prayer and hymn language for 30
years. | grew out of it in PNG where current, clear English made more sense.
Bible teaching and daily life all mixed together for me. Words paimtettie front inside
wal | of the Griffith church said ABe stil]l a
encouraging for a restless boy! But challenging.
|l vividly remember the O6second comingd movi
still see the wie robed multitudes silently gliding upwards to the sound fafrawaylast

trumpet . I may have i magined that too vividl
many of my daddés fiery O6second comingad messag
sl eep on a bl anket and pillow on the pew), |

she starts going up.o

Then one awful day | arrived home from school first and no one was anywhere to be
found. That never happened. Mum was always theeenevi f dad coul dndét be,
usually was too. For an agonising Radfur | truly believed | had been left behind after all.
Then others started arriving home too, to my enormous relief. Dad and mum and the babies
had been out visiting, as theyerftdid, but had been unexpectedly delayed.

| enjoyedSunday School and Junior Christian Endeavour. We kept learning interesting
information from the Bible. AndllkedLi f e Boys, the junior wversion
its uniforms and drill§ similarto Boy Scouts and quite popular in the post war years. |
liked the camps best, sleeping in tents, playing boisterous games, making damper and stew
(we called spew), and cooking marshmallows around the nightly campfire while leaders told
us stories of Halical or contemporary heroes, as well as scary tales.

Sex education fell to the church in those days. Parents avoided it, including mine. But dad
had a way around that. He and the ministers?o
and sdn®mat her and daughteré nights at a | oca
Sydney. They showed us films about birds and bees, and sperm and eggs. | went with dad
when | was in primary school, perhaps a little too early. | remember it washikéogy lesson

about frogbébs eggs and tadpol es, so | got it a
school it made more sense.
At about 10, | asked dad to baptise me. Be

beliefs and discipleship. vién our church architecture reflects it. We always had a baptistery
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in the church, usually under the floor, uncovered for baptismal services. Those services
always impacted me.

Dad said | was too young to fully understand what | was doing, so advised me to wait till
| was a teenager. | think he got that one wrong! | read the popular littleSevek Reasons
for Bel i e vaad tbosght B angerstoedthem all. Howeverdswoo young to
convince dad, so waited. As soon as | turned 13 | asked again, and it was okay. | guess | did
understand more then. You can learn a lot in three years!

Everyone in our tradition remembers his or her baptism. In those days we dressed in
whit e, including socks! |t represented holdi
publicly acknowledged that we belonged to God
symbolically dying to the old life and rising to the new, we affirmedwmeabelieved in Jesus
as our personal Lord and Saviour.

|l tds power ful. I remember taking a deep br
plunged me into the swirling water, and coming up feeling fresh, clean and wet. Someone
always had a large t@k ready to wrap around the emerging disciple. The towel hid the
transparent white from the congregation!

Most people being baptised gave their testimony before their baptism. They told how
they got converted or why they chose to get baptised. Test@soauld be a little like the

evangelical versionofan-K at ed movi e. Once | was bad, now
but now I can see. An exaggerated exampl e wo
and even steal, and | sank to the depthdepiravity, but | repented at the age of seven and

now | want to be baptised. 0

Testimonies enlivened not only baptisms, but other services as well, and our youth
groups. However, we had guidelines. It was not a place to air your dirty laundry, b to giv
thanks and glory to God for his grace, mercy and love.
We enjoyed many interesting services, as well as special events such as anniversaries.
At Sunday School anniversaries all the children sat on the specially erected dikelium
grand stand. We sangave items, and heard special speakers who used many kinds of visual
aids.
I remember attending a 6Happy Houré concert
Church. My school friend Max Cole went there. At the concert in his church a little girl

dancek a | ovely tap dance. | sat next to a | ady
wrong, but isndét it nice!o

| did not think tapdancing was really a sin. Although my parents were very creative and
i nnovative, dad seemedI|tho i me stoameb o fr atilserbed o

prohibition of all dancing, moviesalcohol smoking tattoos, and makeup all lumped
together as sin, a common belief for many evangelicals. | suspect he would have endorsed
the advice, nDonddndtri mmtkew,d okArod daonokte ,r un wi t

Dad gave me a note to take to my high school physical education teacher excusing me
from dancing |l essons on religious grounds. S
di sappointment. heWgrdnd omhdagekadTof Yorko at
daughter, on the other hand, has taught dance in a Christian college. How times change!

We enjoyed family holidays each January after the busy church Christmas season. At
first we went stéo hoalri dreuymdhso ysae eantt Bl ackheat h
Sydney. For two years running my boyhood energy got me into strife there. One year | fell
down a waterfall in OMermaidbés Caved a mile
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Bloodied and with a lmken knuckle | returned to the house and sent my obliging but alarmed
sister inside to inform my parents because we had visitors and | wanted to avoid them seeing
me half dead. Another year | sliced my wrist when smashing a window that | tried to close
whi |l e chasing my uncle Frank, mumds young brot
for repairs.
We never returned to that holiday home! From then on we holidayed by the sea. |
managed to nearly drown only once in heavy surf, but emerged gaspinguteriag from
the alarming, tumbling, churning foam and sand. | guess we kept some angels busy!

Tamworth, 1951-1955

| spent most of my high school years in the progressive
6country and westerndé town of T
northern NSW. The chah there invited dad to be the
minister, so we moved once again. Dad felt that his work at
Griffith was done, and someone else could take over. At
Tamworth we lived in the small manse half a block from the
church building the Baptist Tabernacle

Once agin dad started building. He renovated the
manse to fit in his big family, and later on he led a team of workers in building the church
hall attached to the tabernacle church building. He built units at the edge of town to provide
cheap housing for pogeople. | remember helping to lay the floors and serving an unofficial
apprenticeship in painting. My sister Elaine recounts,

At home | was conscious of my father feedi ng¢
struggling financially or in other wayt) the extent of acquiring a loan and building a set

of small houses from army huts a little out of town where the land must have been less

costly, as well as supporting others with various needs. These houses were to be paid back
interest free. This caern for the welfare of people had quite an impact on me to such an

extent that as a mature age student with three growing children | studied and became a

Social Worker gaining a BSW and MSW. This was the culmination of a long held dream.

At Tamworth, Icontinued to enjoy entertaining my younger siblings. They eventually
included another |l ovely girl whelabyBitimfmhne was
by telling stories.

fiDad and mum we Eé aan e andyeidvdrd Imoking after us and had
us sitting around thdiningroom table telling us ghost stories. You had us petrified and then
the blind went up with a bang and we all just sat there until you made us all go outside in the
dark to show us nothingwa t her e. 0

Everyone did household jobs. | helped to prepare breakfast for the tribe. Dad and mum
liked their cup of tea in bed first, and then they were ready for us. So | made it and took it to
them while cooking the porridge that had been soakweynight. No one liked lumpy
porridge, especially dad. Later on the others graduated into those jobs.

| graduated from boyhood chores to teenage privileges, and even handed over the washing
and wiping of the dishes after meals to my younger sisterggetttan line. | kept the job of
washing the lino floors each Saturday. When | had been in charge at the sink, | discovered
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ways to keep us all happy, often by making up imaginary versions of Bible stories and
stringing them out till the pots were screioband done.

Sometimes we would try to sing our way through the alphabet using choruses and hymns
from O6AI I to Jesus | surrenderd or OAnywhere
mangerd® and so on through to O0hacaodsaverais was
done before we got to Zacchaeus. | think only Q and X stumped us.

We sang a Sunday School chorus at home, to n
of doors, Washing dishes, scrubbing floors, Washing, ironing, darning too, Alwayrsgfin
things to do. I 61 | do it all for Jesus (x3),
and beliefs saved to serve!

School was close so we rode our bikes home f
favourite wireless program, Bludills. We had a big old wireless in a cabingthaddials
that seemed to regularly pull of f and di sappc¢

The Davis Cup tennis had a big following then so we gathered around our wireless on the hot
summer dwgs, long before television, following the triumphs of Frank Sedgman, Lew Hoad
and others.

We never Owasted moneyd on news piaapahers , but
time when rowdy children had to be quiet. As teenagers we older children badizg igts
of the Womands Weekly, which arrived weekly t

the regular news of King George VI and then the enchanting young Queen Elizabeth 1l. My
sisters helped mum with cooking and sewing ideas from the Weekigwéd the grass with
our push mower, my gym workout.

We played black vinyl records on a portable record player, the size of a small suitcase. It
had metal needles a half inch long and we screwed new ones into the arm piece for a clearer
sound. Graduallwe collected dozens of lofgaying records especially classical orchestras,
Handel 6s Messiah or Billy Graham choirs. Th
Chorusd on one side and O6Worthy is the Lambéd

Mum liked a cleantidy home, so we kept our bedrooms neat. Visitors often dropped in,
knowing they were welcome at any time. They always found the place tidy. We learned to
help keep it that way, and usually appreciated it.

Our laundry copper, made of copper set in ggimeeeded a fire lit under it to heat it for
washing the clothes each Monday by boiling them and stirring them with a big copper stick!

It reminded me of making a huge clothes stew. | helped, including wringing the clothes with
a roller wringer betweetine two cement laundry tubs. Never mix whites with colours, unless
you want to change your whites to pink or purple, as | did occasionally. We used little cloth
bags of 0Bl ue 6 1t auriowshbiedacteng prockse. whi t e s

We hung our washing on theng wire clotheslines stretching from the house to the back
fence, propped up with long stick poles in the middle. We needed all the space available, and
| think dad added extra lines, especially for all the white cloth nappies, and so many bed
sheets.

We had a chip heater in our bathroom by the back verandah near the laundry. | kept it
burning for warm baths.The waterrarely got really hot, unless it was summer. Water
spiralled around the druitike container with a wood chip fire inside the drurhydu made
a fire roar inside that heater it warmed up the water. Imagine bath time with the Waugh tribe!
| appreciated being the eldest, because we usually lined up by age and shared the bath water
T with extremely strong warnings about going to thietdirst. No toilet, no bath! The brick
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toilet stood sentinel outside the laundry, so visittheicywinter were speedyBathtime
preceded bedtime, to get rid of accumulated dirt. Usually we had no time in the hectic
mornings for such cumbersomialations anyway.

e My young brother Graeme and | used the clesed
verandahs on the front and side of the small tbestroom
house for our bedrooms. One of the three inside bedrooms
had to be daddés study, but it do
a while until dad transformed the open verandahs into two
rooms. He addedalls withfibro and louves. So we boys
had natural air conditioning on those verandahs, hot in
summer and freezing in winter. In summer under the
corrugated iron roof, curving to thettgrs at the outside of the verandahs, we sweltered on
hot days In winter | slept with thick blankets and a kapok mattress on top of me. The glass
louvers let in the light, and also the cold air, especially when the icy winter winds blew. My
prayers inwinter broke all records for brevity.

Our parents taught us to pray on our knees by our beds before climbing in. We usually
prayed pretty comprehensive prayers, certainly for little children. We learned to thank God
first, confess anything drastic lik@king out our tongue, then ask for what we wanted, maybe
then throw in the Lorddés Prayer (that was al w
to bless the family, nightly. My chil dhood b
mummy and dadd Elaine, Hazel (from Arncliffe days), Graeme, Heather (added from
Griffith days), and Daphne (added in Tamwouihd even more later pras well as sundry
other relatives such as Uncle Frank.
But on those icy winter nights in Tamworth, when the wateretomes froze in the outside

pipes, this teenager worked out a telegram version for my evening prayers. It was something

|l i ke, AThanks God. Sorry for any sins. Bl es
Then | discovered | could pray a lot better in a warm bed than dme®g in the freezing

col d. |l tés better to drift of f to sleep tal

telegrams to him, useful as they are in emer

than worrying about the problems of the wotikle acne. | still like to pray in bed, and the
acne prayers got answered long ago.

| enjoyed driving dad®oés c-aarnFord, ttith itstcaelwumg ht me t
gear stick, when | was 16. | applied for my P plates as early as possilblehasiuto drive
to the police station in a better car for my driving test at 17. It had a sticlstiaon the
floor. 1 managed it all right until stopping at a pedestrian crossing to let people walk past.
Then | accelerated slowly and carefullytlwihe car shuddering violently.

AThese old cars donot start too well i n
l east | didnoét stall it, and passed the t
hand out as far as you could bed turning right, and held it upright from your elbow to
indicate if you were stopping.

Hel ping dad was a normal part of |ife for me
| had plenty of experience in hammering thousands ofiteio nails into tonge-andgrove
timber floors, then using the punch to embed them below the surface ready for sanding. We
had plenty of painting to do, both in new buildings and in renovated ones. By Tamworth
days, dad was installing the new fluorescent lights, said tandwe economical. The
connections for those tubes seemed dodgy, often needing careful adjustment to stay on, a skill

t hi
est

39



usually performed by standing on a chair on top of a table to reach it.

As | grew older | often answered the evierging phone, a large elavy black Bakelite
block sitting on a shelf with the haipilece cradled above the circular dial, so different from
t oday 6 s -limdpressdutteniversionyVe nevehad tobattle recorded messages, and
could easily contact the operator if in ne€thurch people seemed to know that they would
catch dad at home at meal times so we children, in turn, learned to screen calls during many
meals interspersed with phone calls. We could answer the regular enquiries about routine
eventssuch as the when amdhere of church meetings

During those teen years the furniture shank rapidly. One year | had to stand on something
to see the top of the cupboards. The next ye
now | was getting taller than my mum. l|j@yed reaching the age when, if my mum tried to
smack me with the evgaresent wooden school ruler, | could grab her hand and waltz her
down the hall. Dad kept that ruler handy at meals, but hardly had to use it. The threat of it
was enough to keep usline, based on past experience.

We liked Bible quizzes and games both at home and in the youth group. Indeed, we
accumulated a lot of Bible triviaif anything biblical can be trivial Some examples:

What is the shortest chapter in the Bible8alml 1 7Q praiséthe LORD, all ye nations:
praise him, all ye people. For his merciful kindness is great toward us: and the truth of the
LORD endureth for e\Vvliera.t 6Br aihse&kdWwuocodee)gp slaORD 6 (

What is the middle chapter intBéble?( somet i mes di sputeRsambut whoc
118. Beginning and ending with: 0600 give than
mercy endureth foreverdéd (KJV, obviously).

What is the longest chapter in the Bible8alm 119. The stanza$ 8 verses follow the
Hebrew alphabet, and all the 176 verses refer to the word of the Lord in some way.

Who was the shortest man in the BibRster, because he slept on his watch. He beats
Nehemiah (knee high).

Who was the richest man in the BibN8ah, because he floated a limited company while
the rest of the world was in liquidation.

Or this.How is it that the oldest man in the Bible died before his fathethuselah lived
969 years. But heid die before his father Wor k t hat warkitobut,thedlehr you c a
and simple answer is in the last sentewicihis section of this chapter.

| became fully involved in church life and leadership especially with children and youth.
Most of my friends came from the youth group and we spent tineghitegeach weekend.
On Saturday afternoons, we played tennis in winter, with our wooden Frank Segman (or
similar) racquets, or went swimming and diving together in summer at the council pool or at
a picnic near a river. Then we shared a meal at our fddloeved by youth group at the
church hall (again built by dad with his team of volunteers). Our youth group leaders usually
made it interesting.

Leadership in that context came naturally for me, even though | am no extravert. | knew
how to initiate agvities and lead discussions. We all mixed together pretty well, and | enjoyed
being a friend with the girls without having to pair off romantically, although people tried to
match us up with one another. Some friendships lasted well beyond youth gysupMiany
of those lasting friendships involvddll-time Christian work for some of us in different
countries.

We enjoyed social events including Christmas parties, and Empire Day celebrations with
bonfires and crackers oal sy QuedrheVidcst doriira éd al
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British Empire, and later the Commonwealth, celebrated his birthday with him! Often those
celebrations went late with us lighting scores of our firecrackers, sparklers, Catherine wheels,
Roman Candles, and skyrocketbrg our backyard and the night sky with colour and light.

We usually cooked and ate marsh mellows around a huge bonfire, and sang choruses and

hymns with our youth leader playing his piano accordion.

We presented an i mpr es siitwvestorg of a Ranancsaldier e d
converted through falling in love with a Christian. | had the lead role as Roman commander
Marcus, with many pages to memorise, and Joy Newcomhggss my love interest We
practiced our roles and rehearsed endlesgjten dissolving in laughter. Church ladies

made costumes and we hired some. Why we presented that huge spectacle only once, after

all that work, still amazes me. We could have gone on tour, at least to other churches, for we
were very committed to its msage. That was our version of the 1951 film by that name,

which of course we did not get to see then, even with its Christian theme. Joy later served as

a nursing missionary in Somalia, and | went to Papua New Guinea.

| taught Kindergarten children inu8day School at Hin before the morning service at
11am. Then we attended morning service where we used the statelyqresed metaphor
for Christian growthlenominational hymn book. Many of the youth from outlying farms or
boarding schools stayed over with friends in town or at our place and joined us for lunch. We

6 Qu

had Sunday School teachersdo training with mu
in the afternoon followed by dinner, usually with some of the youth at our place as well. Then
came the 7.3@mgospel service using lively songs from the-cedered metaphor for blood
red salvationsa n k e y 6 s . lsynday kept asdoldsy; never a dayestrat our place!
Mu m, |l i ke many ministersodéd wives then, was

School and president of the Ladies Guild. Mum met with the young voluntary teachers on
Sunday afternoons in our lounge room to prepare for the nega8ushe used the cardboard
models, drawn by one of her Sunday School teachers back in Arncliffe. Soon I joined them
in making those models to use with my little class of 3 or 4 year olds. Then | was cutting out
those square coloured cardboard baskétsavhandle to give the kids with dough to make 5
buns and 2 fish to take home in their basket, to illustrate feeding the 5,000.

Mum tutored me so that | could play the piano for her in the Kindergarten Sunday School,
even though she could do that fartbetr t han | ever woul d. I

artdé which became my signature tune. Wh e n

OWhi spering Hoped at a church function, I
the whole thing if fumbled.
Alas, with senior high school demands | gave up piano lessons, but occasionally would

practice the harmonies of my favourBergmuller pianoforte pieces. Mostly | played hymns
or choruses. Years later, | found that those hymns lasted the tiamgeg automatic motor
memory.

| found Sundays full, and meaningful. My friends joined me in learning heaps about the
Bible and Christian living. Dad preached his way through various books of the New
Testament in the mornings, and focused on the figsacond comings of Jesus at night. He
involved us youth in the monthly evening youth service, so we were soon giving testimonies
or mini-sermons. At 17, | led my first whole service including the preaching.

| still remember that sermon! Strangely egbut came from Leviticus, of all books. It

grew out of my Scripture Union daily readi
preached from Leviticus, t hat book fulll of
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concepts had grabbed nieom Leviticus 22:

31 Therefore shall ye keep my commandments, and do them: | am the LORD.

32 Neither shall ye profane my holy name; but I will be hallowed among the children of Israel:
| am the LORD which hallow you,

33 That brought you out of the ldrof Egypt, to be your God: | am the LORD (KJV, naturally).

| switched the verse order around to come up with my alliterated, evangelical outline:
33 Salvatiori delivered from bondage;

32 Sanctificatiori made holy;
31 Servicé obeying God.

I f | wused that passage now | 6d go for the ol

be:

31 Servica obey Godyooted in andlowing out of

32 Sanctificationi set apart and made hddy God rooted in andlowing out of
33 Salvatiori delivered by &d.

That was my teenage world, like a Jewish boy in the synagogue! But | saw it from a
New Testament perspective. Our parents encouraged us to study the Bible using daily Bible
reading guides. | liked Scripture Union notes best. They covered key gmsisdly, with a
brief commentary, short enough to hold interest and quick to read. Often | needed to be quick
as my daily pattern involved reading my Bible passages before breakfast. For me it was not
guite 6no Bible, no obthatakfast 6. But it came

| began exploring different translations for more leisurely Bible study. Often they were
birthday or Christmas gifts, which | valued more highly than the perennial socks or
underwear. Phi | i ps 6 N dnught @ Breath rofefreth air to famaili passages,
especially the surprises |like, 6To hell with
away with that language at homé unless | was quoting the Bible!  Now
www.BibleGateway.comprovides arexcellent tool for comparing translations.

My Bible study explored dozens of translations, and | added many of them to my growing
library. |loved the5ood News Biblea dynamic translation enlivened with line drawings and
handy section headings with cragderences. | first received it as a Christmas gift, the New
Testament then titledsood News for Modern Man| read it through before the end of
January. It madgreat holiday reading, so easy to understand, yet so sharp. | took it along
to church services to compare it with the readings from the Kdv we use smartphones!

The Tamworth Baptist Tabernacle church building had tabernacle architecture,
rectangulartall, with columns at the front, based on the tabernacle and temple dimensions in
the Old Testament. Inside, the large open baptistery pehsgkedn the front wall behind
and above the higbket pulpit with the communion table lower at the front. meenber one
of my friends turning up for his baptism wit
seen a baptism. So | loaned him my tennis whites. Nowadays we have baptised dozens of
people in their swimmers in the ocean.

The pedal organ provided musar our hymns, played vigorously by a buxom lady who
wore big hats. This teenager found her hats waving in time with her pumping the pedals quite
fascinating. Women then all wore hats, as well as stockings and gloves. | think the stockings
and gloves Hped a lot in the cold winters. No respectable woman would me&eup or
jeans to our church in those days!

We men and boys had our traditions too, including suits with ties and polished leather
shoes. My jobs at home included using Kiwi or Nuggetkkad tan shoe polish to shine
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the familybds shoes each Satur dtheylooked likehe back
something from a caterpillarés wardrobe.

Mum, never really strong, faced an operation at the end of January 1955. So dad decided
to buld an aluminium caravan with a timber frame on a car trailer chassis. | helped him
screw in a thousand screws to fasten the aluminium to his frame. Our holiday included a visit
to Gloucester near the east coast where dad met with Harold Yates, thesduratary, to
finalise details about moving thdtee next year Dad had accepted in invitation to the church
at Gl oucester, beginning that February after
year.

Dad drove us along the picturesque NSW taasd we stopped often, joining hundreds
of other families with caravans in crowded caravan parks, then moving on to another. If we
liked a place we stayed longer there. These were wonderful days for us because we had our
parents to ourselves for a clgan Usually we shared our parents with everyone in the church,
especially the young people. Now we enjoyed being together. Just us.

Mum made people feel wanted and loved, including us. Elaine wrote:

| think my best memory of mum is how she used toemak feel so special; | guess she did

this with all her kids. We went on holidays one time and | was in the front seat with her and

one of the babies lay across both of us, sleeping. | was aching from sitting still for such a

long while, but she knew arghid | had done such a wonderful job. One time she said |
could do Daphneds hair better than she coul d
very weak and having those iron injections Joy gave her. Oh | could go on, but | think that

was the esence of hei making us all stand tallprobably the young people as well, and

dad.

Then mum died. Unexpectedly. She died at the end of January, 1955, before she reached 40.
Her heart failed with a postperative haemorrhage. We were gohacked. Nne of us
expected that.

The night she died, dad had gone to the Tamworth Base Hospital knbaimgumhad
survived the hysterectomy, and he was expecting to see her improving. At home | curled up
in a | ounge chair r BEia Giumphof Eagthmgseried df serions g a n 6 s
from Hebrews chapter 11, a Christmas present from my parents. That night | read about

E n o c h ,walked with God; and hwasn ot , f or God took himo ( Gen
11:56).

Awesome ti ming! G eppakiag tdSne) comfortiragsdexplaiméeng. t o b e
Morgan referred to Longfell owds -opttetet,that | i nes
the soul had broken and flung away. 0

Morgan finished his sermon referring to a little girl who told her mother about the story
of Enochthatshe had heard in Sunday School, and Eowchused to go for long walks with
God. Her mother asked how it ended.

inOh, Mot her, one ddaoyn,t haenyd wgaoltk esdo ofnara,n Go d
are a |l ong way from home. You had better con
fGod has been saying that to our | oved ones

have gone in to stay with Him, with\ehm t hey had wal ked their eart
I read no morel just knew that my mum had gone honmeter | realised | had not only
read something from Godds perspective, but |
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't di dnot tears,hat dichtake awaytthe eting. Eventually.
Rel atives and friends packed the church f o
Grandpa turned up again, with unélenk. Dad sat with us, rare in that church because he
was usually in the Ip&ulllpigr aiisres emhyf . Ma Ker swvahnigl, e
when my voice is lost in death, Praise shall employ my nobler powers; My days of praise
shall neWlirl| & el ipfasst ,and thought, and being | a
Those words test your faith or optimismwhem u 6 r ei 1 ds aywadur mot her 6s
the coffin, leaving behind six children, the youngest barely one year old. Yet, | found strange
comfortin knowing that my mother, who loved music so much, could now worship the Lord
she loves, unfettered by weakness. The other hymn we sang, with tears streaming, had

George Mathesond6és haunting yet comforting | yr
O Love that wilt not | et me go é

Olightt hat f ol l owest all my way &

O Joy that seekest me through pain ¢é

O Cross that 1liftest up my head €

Then we stood around the fresh grave at the cemetery as her body was lowered, now
marked by an attractively simple headstone decla8hg,lived for thosghe loved, and those
she loved remembel. ndeed we do. For me, writing this
years later, those warm, wonderful memories of her sacrificial loving service still inspire and
challenge me.

So we left Tamworth, a bereaved and élygliminished family, comforting one another
and keeping the little children happyad needed to leave Graeme and Heather with the
Jarvis family, our friends on a farm in Griffith, while we relocated to Glouce3teat
separation sharpened our senstos$. So, for the first time ever, our depleted, motherless
family had to live with those losses, both permanent and temporary.

| was comfortedas | remembeed Enoch, the man who walked with God right into
heaven, knowing my mother was now part of thrageternal companyenesis 5:227).

Gloucester, 19551959

Doctor Foster went to Gloucester
In a shower of rain,

He stepped in a puddle,

Right up to his middle,

And never went there again.

We recited that nursery rhyme (originally al
mud hole), on our long drive to Gloucester near the-moidh coast of NSW. The rhyme
seemed appropriate because muddy floods along the Hunter River held us weédr@n
the way, and we waded through our own emotional mud hole. We lived in our new caravan
on that trip, another reminder of our recent loss, because our whole family had holidayed in
it together a few weeks earlier.
Not only did | go to Gloucesterubl went there again and agavhile atTeachers College
in Newcastle, 100 kilometres south. |rode the bus froma30r two and a half hours each
Monday morning to Newcastle, and returned home on Friday nigbtswo years | returned
home most wdeends to help out with the famjlgnd in the churcghduring 19551956.
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Initially the family lived in a spare house on one of the
churchmembeé s dairy far m, whil e dad
church to buy land in town where he could build yet another
manse for his family. Like the manse at Griffith, it was a
long haltlike building. We enjoyed fantastic views of the
Gloucester Buckets, the mountaidge| liked climbing that

e - wasopposite the townElaine became surrogate mother for
the young children, and | helped out at weekends.

Harold Yates, thehurchsecretary, seemed to be related to every member of the church in
that closeknit community. Hs sister Eileen Maude was one of the leaders of the youth and
very active in the church. We liked her, and valued her wisdom and grace. Her friendship
with dad deepened into love, and they married early in 1956.

So | had | eft homelhadmytNewcastle watleh a ¢tolletjeeandl h o me
boarded there with a single minister, Cliff Weston, at Charlestown. Then | had my family
and church world at Gloucester, perhaps a use

Although just 17, | helped dad in the churchstgrting a Sunday School and leading it as
the first superintendent. We began with six childréour from our family and two from
another. Gradually the Sunday School grew into two departments, Kindergarten and Seniors.
| used my vast knowledge taatn the teachers! Actually, | just used my teaching method
notes, straight from college, and applied the
at method subjects at college.
Lesson plans beme more comprehensivater on but ours were verséiand creative,

based on something as basic as:
Introductioni point of interest, link with prior learning, or attention grabbing.
Development the main body of the lesson or story, and illustrations.
Conclusioni application to life, and response intfai

| helped regularly with the Sunday Schoolfous n usi ng my dadds Kombi
fine so long as we had no mechanical problems. If we did, | had to find the nearest telephone,
usually on a farm, and call for help. We organised Sunday School esaries each year
and an annual picnic, where one of my jobs was to run around wearing a Hessian sack covered
with peanuts or lollies tied to it while the children chased me to grab what they could. One
trick was to circle round and then run near the siokids.

Lynette and Dianne were born at Gloucester, bringing our family to eight, and we
continued to grow together in our blended family. By then Elaine had begun nursing work,
and | would soon be off teaching in Sydney.

Later on | returned to Gloucestgain for two years in 195B959 to teach in the primary
school. So I continued my involvement in the senior Sunday School, the youth group, and as
a deacon. I had more opportunities to preact
and left fron Gloucester to attend theological college.

Eventually, dad accepted a call to the Orange church, where Philip was born, completing
our diverse family of nine children, all Christians, and eventually all married to Christians.
Someonebs pr aapssvered. wer e bei ng
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King of the
Granny Flat,

GEeOFF WAUGH

King of the Granny Flat(in colour)

Biography of Geoff by his grandson Dante

in Primary School at age 12
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Chapter 2

Schools:green-board jungle

School life, learning and teachinghigh school debating team, teachers college-ittéegiate
debating, first school clas$ 43 teaching at 19 years
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As student and teachéexplored the fascinating jungle sthoollife. The scenery changed
like sailing along a long riverThe blackboards with white chatkatwe copied from at school
gave way to greehoards with yellow chalk when | was teaching, both in Australia and PNG,
and then progressed to whiteards withcolouredmarkers, along with the appearanufe
electronic white boardsnd datgprojectorsvhen | was teaching at colleg&éhese modern aids,
still used with exercise books, replaced the dust, slates, and parchments of ancient history back
near the yiaserias, 3esusé
Jesus at twelve, in the temple, challenged me as a boytésknew his Bible, the Old
Testament, and knew his God and Fatfdrat example strorginfluenced my own education.
Jesus learned primarily from the Torah, the books okdd, and the rest of the Old
Testament in local rabbinical schoolNot only did he learn to read and write, but like others
he learned th&criptures by memory, quoting them fluentlffully immersed in his biblical
culture he both lived by the law atite prophets and also fulfilled them in himsétfe did not
need to carry a BibJer a bunch of scrollsHe knew his Bible.
Like other Jewish boys, Jesus learned much oStngtures in his own home, as | di
mine At rabbinical school Jesus nonhlg recited theTen Commandmentms the original
Hebrew, but also great slabs of the law and the prophets, and their hymn book the Psalms.
probably know Psalm 23, 100, or 118:sus probably knew Psalms 1 to 16@ died quoting
from Psalm 22, fiEloi, Eloi, lema sabachthari? iMy God, my God, why have you forsaken
me® (Matthew 27:46) and Psalm 31:6, Alnto Your. hands |
| sensed, but could not explain, that education must relate to God, not just as information
abaut him but also knowing him personally, socially, and globallyemember thinking that
i f you repeatedly asked AWhy?0 (as some <chil
anywhere, you must eventually reach the first cause of everything, God himself.
My education at twelve and beyond, lacked some of the integrated grounding that Jesus
had at that age, buny grounding influenced all my thinkingMy educationat school
integrated with my educationtadme and churchThatgave mdoundations on whicto build
So with that orientation, | enjoyed schoMostly | coasted along the varied and interesting
stream of school life, making new discoveries with every bend in the filesirned about the
wild creatures out i n-timé ierferaiés s butj falt mpiptected and nc | u d |
adventurous We had nd&knownpredators or drugkreatening ushen
At school in the war and poestar years we sang the first verse of our national anthem and
saluted our flag on assembly at the start of every schgol\Wa sang the whole three verses
in music class and for special events such as Australia Day, Anzac Day and EmpiviDay.
the countries in red in my school atlzdonged tdhe British Empire Af t er Queen Vi ct o
deathinl901( t he year of Austral i ab sbedareddngpireadayi on) , h
and in 1958 was renamed Commonwealth Day.
Our Australian national anthemtheast he wor | dés first national
from the 1780s.At school, amid the trauma and triumphs of pwat patriotism, | sang that
prayerii God save our gracious King. o
The phrase, 0God save the kingd predates the
1611. It was used for the kings of Israshidin Hebrew, ofcoursel | oved t he ant hen
and learned to play it on the piano in primary school daysade up my own version, or
adaptation, of the anthem, and sang it heartily as | play&&il®t. my school boyds ver
new Australiamational anthem predated the submissions of the 1972 polls by about twenty
years!
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God save Australia

Long live Australia

God save us all.

Lord youdre victorious,
Happy and glorious,

Lord you reign over us:

God save us all.

Okay for aprimary school kid!'| believethe Lord is happy as well as victorious and
glorious.6 He wi | | revidihc siomgemgyouy Zephaniah 3:17).

Since 1984, Australiadbs former national ant h
anthem we rejoice inur youth and freedomThe two verses that became the official anthem
begin:

OAustralians all |l et us rejoice, For we are
6Beneath our radiant Southern Cross We'llIl t
|l 6m gl ad t he SoutibtneAnnientCnarnersin theesbusherraocaares n t
determined due south from that beautiful five star constellation, which also adorns our flag and

the New Zealand flag.To determine due south from that constellation, you project an
imaginary line along the fgth of the cross and continue it belo®so project an imaginary
perpendicular line that bisects the two bright pohstars to the left nearbywhere the two
imaginary lines intersectisduesouth. s howed that to my cldienl dr en,
The Southern Cross (Crux) gets its name from the ancient form of public humiliation and
torture to death, made eternally fampaad infamouspecause Jesus died on a cross, the
enduring symbol and only source of all true freedom, by which aloreamreap our path into
eternal life.
| explored some of that freedom in nigiendly, fertile jungle of school life.

y
O

Infants School

My formal schooling began in Arncliffe in Sydney, just one long block (for a 5 year old) from
our home next to our church.could walk to school safelyln Grade 1, | walked with my
sister to her Kindergarten class at the school, and then joined mglasgthere The infants
school classes of Kindergarten to Grade 2 met in a separatdwey brick building beside
the bigger primary school.

We had waitime drills at school, lining up and filing into the bomb shelter in the
playground. The bomb sheer looked like a long dirt hill from the outsidé.found walking
down underground into it quite an adventure, including sitting quietly in the dimly it
windowless interior.That was much better than standing still on pardde ony time | got
thecuts on my fingers from the headmastder 6s can
T but that was a bit later. Among us boy us, it was a kind of tough guy badge!

Mum taught us in Scripture class for half an hour a we@kir teachers also read lve
known Bible stories to usThe Education Department ptided a colourful Bible storybook
for teachers to read in claskloved that book.We all had a copy so we could read from it as
well. As aproudly Christian country, aware of our heritage prayedor sadt he Lor doés
Prayer together in classguess that was an option left up to the teacher, but apparently | scored
teachers with those values.

Achurchgoi ng OChri sti and wanghose dags®eople gerferallgood br
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respected mmisters, priests and doctorSollowing the war, the returning chaplains held a place
of honour in the communityThey had suffered with the troop3hey had been there at
countless deatheds, hospitals and trenches, to comfort, care and bring hojk thei
destruction. Ministers and priests led significant life rituals, such as at births, marriages and
deaths Later, & theologicalcollege we referred to those events as being hatched, matched,
and dispatched.

So being a ,imsharedsirt aitledo$ thas reverence for the role of the
Reverend.My Sunday School and home background gave me a head start in the education
process.| had already been reading many storybooks including Bible storybdd&sand it
fairly easy to learrthe threeR6 s e adi n g, Or i t, bunlgved the modrth R for t h me t i
religion the best.

Primary School

Welived in Griffith for most of my primary school day$here we could ride bikes everywhere
on the wide, brown plains, includirige two kilometreso school. At first we walked to school
along the dirt road by the railway track, then past the radio station where dad would take his
turn to record preaching or childrenb6s progr al
all the shops and theamvnings over the footpaths, then over the wide irrigation canal and on to
school. We had to protect ourselves from manganagpies in hatching seasdiVe used our
school bags as protection, small brown suitcases held on our heads.

We learned to avoidibse magpies while riding our bikes as wélb one had bike helmets
then, so sometimes the unwary arrived at school with bloodied h@&slsode to school along
with hundreds of others€Every school had long rows of bike racks with parallel bars itiichw
you shoved your front wheel, and then ran off withoegdinga lock or chain.No one dreamt
of stealing a bike.Besides, iwed i d n 6t s hwe vould getssip ef the hest from the
headmasterWer espect ed ot her pe o mdtpeeédsto lpck oupdoors vy , anc
either.

Generally lliked shool. Learning was fun.So | found it easy to coast alonyve had
little or no homework, especially as many of the country kids were busy with farm chores after
school as well as before schootlie mornings.

| played with many of my church friends at school tdosaved stamps, especially
Australian ones, and swapped stamps with frierddennis Bowen, a friend from church
played marbles welll loanedmy c ol our ed c¢ ahimiasdhecaljwayswoamdrd es t o
for my growing collection.A drunken driver killed him whil®ennis was riding his pushbike
when we were in high school hat was my first experience of a friend dyirdgdisturbed me,
especially as | inherited his good brown suit; finst long pants, war after we left Griffith.
Most of our clothing was second hand then.

| enjoyed talking to mother school friendarvin, the son ofa Seventh Day Adventist
minister, always polite andeatlydressed.Half a century later | spoke amvival at an SDA
village <church i n Van dhe tilage confregatiensit® sintees Spi r i
reconciliation.

Max Cole another good friend, owned a tandem pushbike, and we rode together on it all
over the place, often taking sandwiches sohex® into thebush Max became an
engineer.We met again half a century later, discovering we had both experienced the renewing
power of the Holy Spirit in our life journeys.
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High School

| started high school at Griffith and liked tigeeaterchoice in subjects] wanted to study
Greek, but it was not availabl&ol embarked on Frenchvoila!

| also sang in a first year high school boys soprano group there, before my voicelbroke.
included the har moni es odckeddidgterianfor BpeetmnightBo at 6
when pupils received awards for outstanding achievement in scholarship or sport, and parents
and friends filled the hallMax sang in that group todvlax went on to be captain of the high
school there.l went off to Tamvorth in my second year at high school.

Changing schools is a real paiBubjectchoices did notnatch, and even in a class with
the same name, such as French, the teacher had a different way of teaching and had covered
different ground.Now | had to wok hard to try and catch up/Ve hadto start all over again
with friendships, although the church youth group prayiaieew set of friends quickly.

| liked history and geographyJnfortunately then, unlike now,dRgiousEducationwas
not a board subjecaind it never bored mélNe studied it as a weekly denominational class,
taken by my dad| really enjoyed studying the Christian Education materials produced by our
denomination.

One year, we explored the book of ArtsScripture classlt fascinatedme. Still does. |
kept my project book from that study for decades, and later used its activities in my own
teaching. | suspected that the church was supposed to be just like the book of Acts still, and
sometimes wondered why it was not.

Drama and debeg at high school appealed to me and | participated in-suieool
competitions in both.Each year, every grade would perform a drama from a text book, so |
even had a go at Shakespeanée studed Twelfth Night and | landed the role of Malvolid
managed tobehi ghly recommended for my | ead role ir
Hi ghwaymandé acting and revelling #hoodstfee par-t
robber a breath of fresh air for this conservative teenager

| found debating even more fun, especially as the third speaker or Whai.allowed
plenty of <creativity i n Oredebdtdwe wonregsilyinpmonent s
inter-schoolcontestsvas when we agreed with edthermvpponent s
arguments against them to prove that they did not go nearly far enough in their pasitem.
on | began to suspect that about church life! We preached New Testament life, but did not go
far enough in living it.

The weekly lunchtime meetys of the InteiSchool Christian Fellowship (ISCF) appealed
to me. | was its presidenin my final yearand led the committee in helping our teaeher
supervisor organise the program and invite various speak8GF helped broaden my
understanding diow God worlksamong all his people, and | found we had so much in common
that our doctrinal differences seemed smatl petty.

Many of my friends from youth group also participated actively in ISEBving friends
involved there, as well as iour denominatinal Scripture classes, made it easy for me to
integrate church and school life, and be involved in leadership in both.

| gained a government teachers college scholarshipappliedto attend the college in
Newcastlethe nearest to our new home in Glostee.
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Teachers College

Teachers Collegeasliberating especi al |l y t he t eatcdtiemmg hmentghbo d
supervised by a class teacher, the debating and the interdenominational Christian Fellowship.
My wultimate goal s i nc lsalwas ltappy tmiramifosprimayy&@cha@in d &6 mi
teachingas further preparationMy own familyalso gaveane with plenty of experience with
young children.
During the week in Newcastle | boarded in a marigeharlestown, a half hour bus trip
from college, with ClifiWeston a young minister just out of colleg&hat gave me even more
exposure to |ife from another ministeros pers
After a few weeks settling into Newcastle, | returned each weeke@tbtester by bus
to help with the family and in the churchappliedmy new insights and skills from college in
Sunday School teaching at home in Gloucest®o. | started the Sunday School in the
weatherboard church building with six children, fouttefm being my own sisters and brother.
| enjoyed it, so | expect that they did todow | added my new perspectives from college,
including writing lesson plansAs the Sunday School grew we needed to add staff, so then |
was doing what my mum had domining them on Sunday afternoons.
Eileen Maude, became our second mum after her friendship with dad ripened into
romance.We enjoyed her company, and she bravely tackled the mammoth task of marrying
into a family of six children.
At the beginning of mgecond year at college | needed to stay and help look after the other
children until dad and our new mum returned from their honeym®ben once again | took
the bus to college, arriving a few days latdne Vice Principalchided me for my lateness
fil had to stay at home with the family while my dad went on his honeymbexplained.
With raised eyebrows, heccepted thaeasorwithout further comment.
My sister Dianne, born at Gloucester, rememb@fghen you first came to Gloucester,
church was ew. Dad started a Sunday School and you were superintendent @eachers
all came to the manse for a baked dinner and meeltilign was amazed that there was always
enough food to go aroundlhey stayed the afternoon and you took them through teacher
training and told them hvostlivedout @ townsestayed fore xt  we
tea then went to evening service and then their parents took thenbhome.
| faced new, unexpected challenges at college. One English assignment required us to
critique a movi el Fortunately | recalled seei
of the Ten Commandments in a church hall. Then our lecturer took us to see Laurence Olivier
in a Shakespeare film, then showing at the cinema. After ovargamy reservations about
that ¢place of si§ | found the vivid, classic presentation of Shakespeare riveting! Some of
those visual images remain with me gtith reminder of their power, for good or ill.
Teachers college introduced me to an astoundamnigty of teaching activities in a wide
range of subjects, amyof which | would soon be teaching myself in schodlsvas learning
to make learning fun, and creativé/e learn far more if we enjoy what we dbfound you
can even do that with mathsgq@ s, or f un poems, or historyds a
In PhysicalEducation we not only participated in a huge range of games and activities for
our own development, but also to teach childAafe earned our bronze medallion in life saving
at the nearby ocedraths. That seemed like getting a medal for having fun in the pool on the
summer days at the end of the college year.
Each week we walked to the nearby demonstration school, where excellent teachers
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demonstraté how to teach in the classroor®o the kds in that area had the extra benefit of
really good teachers/Ve sat at the back of the classroom and observadre | saw teachers
interacting with their pupils and lightingthemup.t 6 s c al | dtdasmotivatingme i on .
too.
I enj ooy etde dphriangd especially as the teacher.
seemed glad to hand over lessons to me and have awzkeirmarking or preparationOf
course they had to supervise me, but after the first day when they discoveresgshdictinot
erupt into wild jungle chaos with me, theytlme to it.
fiYou can handle the classonyourowa t hey. floth&®e ryead exPeri ence
So | did. Of course, the class knew that if they got out of line | could call their teacher in
atanytime, so that made it easy to manage them.
College lecturers inspected us, and wrote repalvtsutus, which lappreciatedas they
usually affirmed me with suggestions for improvementSYou prepare well, handle the class
well, and interact well vih individuals, so there is no need to preachh e y 6 | | make up
own minds a lecturer observedSol had some things to unlearn too!
We did get into some preaching at colleéheough the Christian Fellowshi(CF). |
enjoyed it and took to it lika duck to water.CF, in fact,helped me understand differte
approaches to Christialiving. Students at college usually led CF meetings and often
spoke. We focused on the gospel and Christliscipleshipand avoided divisive issues such
as baptism, adfirmation and clerical dressn my second and final year when | was president
of the CF, | worked with a lively, capable committee in arrangmggetings and social
programs.
| joined the college debating teams and represented our college with twdelhésrs in
our intercollegatevisit to Wagga Wagga in our second year, along with the sporting and drama
club teams.We lost our debate there, thanks to a brilliant whip on the opposing side who also
happened to be the president of their CF. d imuhahla@sihg to him!in fact | was so impressed
with his persuasive speaking that | was thinkilfigh er e 6s a bbod kuwegebi bE
him preacto
All too soon those comfortabudentyears passedSo at 19, idealistic and keen, | began
schoolteaching.

Teaching in Sydney

Appointed to Panania in eastern Sydney, | taught a large cld8shalys, around eight years
old. That involved a lot of marking with maths each day and regular compositions to correct!
My dados s i s thesband Lssd-botellivechahBexlely Barth on the same train
line as the schoolThey kindly boarded me in their spare room farybar of 1957.That year
we gazed in awe at t he @ 8puthikl glidingthrougsthenglat el | i t
skylike atinystar,.That 6s t he year | got | aunched into m
| taught Grde 3A, t he boysd f i r stThey mfants Schaol tgachersnar y s c
had taught them well, which made me look good at inspections because | bugiir eimorough
grounding in the basicdMy principal had to send in regular reports on his probationary teacher,
and we also had a full school inspection that year with an outside inspector, who just happened
to be my former history teacher in senior sks at Tamworth High School'he education
department issued our teachers certificate on our completion of three years of satisfactory
probationary teaching.
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My class was good bunch, and | really enjoyed teaching th&tany of them, especially
the newAustralians,, mmi g r a nt svdrked hard,loften t® my surprisé.could give
them some homework and find it done well by most of the class

Many of the pupils were bright and creatiw&/e had a piano on the low stage at the back
of the classroonso not only could | show off my limited piano skills in music lessons, but |
could use theirs alsoA few of them were learning piano, and could usually play treble clef
tunes for us.

Early in that first year of teaching | had a surprisiagcidentaivindfall. We used large
foolscap books produced by tbepartmentf Educationwith double pages for planning each
subject we taughtAll the staff gave these to the principal for his approWtatontainedour
lesson plans for all subjects for the nexefweeks. My boss inadvertently left a bundle of
these on my desk one day, collected from the rest of the staffught he left them for me to
see, and learn from, so | took them home overnight and studied thefiadt, as | discovered
the next dayhe had just forgotten them

A brilliant one, better than all the regnpressed meThat teacher drew a large map with
all his subjects linked directly to his history and geography thdtmeas like those maps where
information is summarised in recglas, with lines drawn to the relevant locatiofhen on
each subjectédés doubl e page he showelatedtohe spec
and alsextendedhe overall themelt showedsuperb integration.

| adapted it for my classWe were studying early Australian history, including aboriginal
life and early explorers.l found | could ceordinate all my subjects around that, each
reinforcing the other subjects, even Matl&adly, aboriginal numbers decredsas settlers
numbers increasedEnglish lessons easily related to the theme, including compositions and
Australian poetry. Art and craft could brightly illustrate our theme on displays around the
room. We sang songs about our theme

My aboriginal mision contacts, found through mission prayer magazines, provided us
with plenty of current and historical information as webne mission grougsold small
artefacts including boomerangs, nuthallas (clubs), spears and shield&o we not only had
them o display, but many of the e wanted to buy some as wdlllission life was informing
and enriching my teaching life.

Before the days when school excursions became common, | asked my boss if | could
organise a class excursion to historical sites in Sydaoee. He felt that | was biting off more
than | could chew, so did not give me permission for ti&d. | asked him if he had any
objections to me taking the pupils in groupsabbut 10at a time into the city on Saturdays
over a few weeks, for thoseterested, on my own timede did not object to that, so long as |
received written pantal consentSo we did it, and | had fun relating to them outside of the
classroom.

Each Saturday for a month | took a group of boys by train into the city, angplares
Sydney Cove, the Tank Stream sites (buried under the streets), monuments to Captain Cook
and Governor Philip, and models of the Sirius and Supply ships from the First Fleet in a
museum.lt not only lifted the morale and friendships in the classdolded lively discussions
to our lessons.

The education department provided Scripture books of Bible stories, and teachers had the
option of teaching from them for half an hour a we&a | did. Then | discovered that if |
started each day with half dour like that, including reading from novels or lively history
books, or singing, the class seemed more settled and ready for the challenges of maths and
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spelling and creative writingWe normally used the afterno®for more relaxed lessons
including nusic, poetry, art and craft, and physical education.

During summer months all the teachers took their class by bus to a council swimming pool
for the class to have an hour 0Weall emjgysdalhat wi t h a
outing. A few yeas later | had fun teaching swimming in summer vacation schools run by the
education departmeniThose vacation jobs helpeak pay for ny theological college courses.

At one of my first vacation swimming schoolsstumbled oto a great idea, perhaps
divinely guided. Iduplicated a list of about 30 skills that the pupils could tick off as they
achieved themThey began with simple tasks suchlasan blow bubbles! can hold my head
under the water.l can kick my legs while hanging onto the side ofgbel. Then they
graduated to harder skills near the end of the list, sudttas:swim across the shallow end.
can swim across the deep ericcan swim the length of the pool.

The list worked well.It proved highly motivational.Some pupils evenrbught their list
with their parents to the pool between sessions so that they could tick off more achievements,
so | found | had also given the parents something to use with their chiltihey.learned fast,
most being able to swim in two daysly supevisor liked the idea and took it to the education
department.They produced a more specialised printed card with ab@athievement steps
on it, used across the stateater on, | preferred to use my longer version along with theirs, as
even the slowa learners could then tick off something eachfday my long version

The Ten Commandments movie, with Charlton Heston as Moses, came to theatres that
year. So | went to see it, breaking the taboos of my upbringing. | found it so overwhelming
that | immediately bought another ticket and saw it again in the next session! Knowing the
story well, Icoulddistinguish between fact and fiction. As with all movie interpretations, it
gave me fresh insights to consider. Now | have it, and other versiang,DVD collection,
as wel |l as about 20 DVD versions of the I|ife
in recentshorttermmission trips.

Church lifestill gave me further opportunities to teadhattendednearbyKingsgrove
Baptist Church with my Aunt and Uncle, and soon found myself teaching the Sunday morning
high school aged group in Sunday Schadlhat a contrast to eight year oldEhose teenagers
liked to explore tough questions of the Bible and science, or the &idldistory.| was still
a teenager myself, but fortunately | had quite a few bright young people in the class who could
prepare and contribute creatively and convincingly.

Somedenomi nati onal | eader s, i ncludingntt he Dir
(YPD), knew me from their visits to our chuesiand home.So that year | began leading
childrendéds camps, not knowing then that | woul

way in my Christian Education work later oRortunately the chulcYPD supplied all needed
resources, including project books, so it was easy to plan the program and guide the team of
keen youth leaders who all had a small group to care for and disciple for a week tadetner.
hundreds of children and youth made caimmants to Christ in those camps over the years.

55



Teaching in Gloucester

Dad suggested | apply for a transfer to Gloucester school so that | could return home and help
with his growing family andhe growing church. So | did, reluctantly, as | was amying
spreading my wingsHowever, | also appreciated being at home again.

So for the next two years | taught a combined third and fourth grade class at Gloucester,
stretching my skills a bit furtheNow | was not only integrating lessons around onenthe
but often two.Now | was combining some subjects for both grades, but also working with two
grade levels in Maths and English, and with wider skill levels in some subjects.

Dad owned a Kombi van in those daythad the use of it at weekenfbr someextra
curricular activities.l would take class groups on Saturday excursions related to our studies,
as well as enjoying time togethe®o again, as in Sydney, class became enriched by some
touches of community life shared togethdrhat included tens. Many students played
competition tennis, and | played with interested students, usually after sthewlember one
grateful dad telling me he had been trying to get his sons to play competition tennis for some
years, but t he ytartedplaying with el think those hoyenjbyedyeatisg
me, and thetheybecame interestl in more challenging games.

One December | organised a group of school pupils to attend a camp at the church camp
property called Elimat Forster on the coasDad had, once agaisupervisedouilding the
camphutsand done most of the work with volunteer tearlls, young sister Dianne had this
memory:

fiWhen you were teaching school at Gloucester you had a lot of welfare kids iclgsses
so the week before Christmas you tookthemtoEllmfh e par ents di dnét have
only had to pay for one kid from each familyou bought food with your money and mdn
housekeepingnoney. They ate like locusts and by the end of the week no one in our family
had any money leftMum said the kids in our family had a meagre Christmas after the camp.

fiDad came over after the service at Gloucester on Christmas morning when ther¢ was no
much food at campMum was there with younger kids from our family, and the camp kids had
gone home by thenGod had supplied some vegetables and apricots that someone gave Dad,
so the family dined sumptuously for Christmas dirner.

My school principaliked to maximise the teaching skills of his staff, and encouraged some
teachers to specialise in a subject, as well as teach their own Eladsnew that | loved
teaching the half hour of Scripture, so that became my specibatayght Scripture, tuisg the
education department's Scripture book, across most grades, and swapped with the class teacher
who would take my class for their specialitywas also a smart way for that Christian principal
to get the optional half hour of Scripture taught ame other classed. appreciated other
teachers taking my class as wello there | was at school teaching Bible and Christian stories
to many gradesHavi ng a Chr ihashemme mobescerenon recéntlysnithdthe
appointment of school chaphes, but for the fifties it was surprisingly innovative.

Once again, tackleda range of church roles including leading the senior section of the
growing Sunday School, helping to train the Sunday School teachers in our home on Sunday
afternoons (where ourew mum was constantly amazed that everyone had ample food to eat
for lunch, and manyor dinner as well), leading Junior Christian Endeavour, doing some
preaching, and becoming a junior deac®e had a lot of fun with the youth groupijth
Saturday an&unday activities, andith Sunday School picnicdeather recallsjl remember
chasing you, the Peanut Man, at Sunday School pionics.
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At that time dad gave me a reconditioned Remington portable typewriter, housed in a nicely
covered wooden cas&o Itook typing lessons, and pounded away on that sturdy machine for
hours. | recommend it to anyorienot the old, reconditioned machine (reliable as it was) but
the skill of typing. I still usethat skill, as in typing this boak

The denominational leadeasked Dad to lead a team apBaNew Guineato build the first
Baptist Church building in Port Moresby, at Borokée was away for six weeks, and | helped
our new mum run the home and also helped with the church, such as preaching
occasionally.Heathe, then in primary school, remembers

Whendad was in New Guinea building the church and you toothead of the famil§you

used to tell Graeme, Daphne and myself a story after dinner if we got our dinner eaten in the
time given. All three of us had téinish everything on our plate and then we got to hear the
story- a new version made up on the spot every nightwas called Biggles, Higgles and
Giggles! | cannot remember the story now and just remember some of the nights being very
scary, especily one night when the light was turned off and we heard a chapter in the dark
with a loud bang at the end!

Those spontaneous stories grew out of ideas generated from my boyhood reading of the
adventures oBiggles thewar timeflying ace
Dianne renembeed another evenfiwhile dad was in PNG you were asked to preach at
Stroud so you took our Kombi vamuring the afternoon you went for drive on Silo hill and
mum is not sure what you did but somehow the wheels went over the road embankment and
you couldni get them back up. Mum thinks a farmer had to go and pull yoo out.
A farmer did pull me out | took the opportunity to gsightseeingbetween the morning
and evening services, af t eThe dida of théhroaa ivasavet c hur ¢ h
after rain, and | was enjoying the vielwyt | bogged the Kombil had to get the nearest farmer
to pull me out with his tractorl hope | was smart enough to weave that into the night sermon
as an illustration (help one another, or keep your eyes ayotidg for in that farming district
everyone freely shared such amusing detatlse downto-earthfarmer rescues thieeadin-
the-cloudspreacher.
At home, school, Sunday Schoahd preaching | @slinteresting ways to teach or entertain.
For example| found this smart mnemonic in tiikeadeés Digest Link numbers to a picture
to help you remember: 1 bun, 2 shoe, 3 tree, 4 door, 5 hive, 6 sticks, 7 heaven, 8 gate, 9 vine,
10 hen. Then link those mental pictures with anything you want to remembygr ¢bsie are
two simple examples | often used.
Remembering th&en Commandments
17 bun shaped like a god fateno other gods before Me
271 shoe hanging on id@ feeti no graven images; no idols
31 tree crashes omxemad s \ho swear§ no swearing
47 doorof churchwith peaki remember Sabbath to keep it holy
57 hivewith busy bee family honour youmparents
61 sticksused taclub someone to deathno murder
7i heavenal | one and punoeaduiteny Goddbés family
81 gate, thieves creep through to steab stealing
91 vine growerexaggerates number of grapeso lying
107 hen not yours, wanted for dinnémo coveting
That fom the Old Testament. The nexte isfrom the New Testament.
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Remembering he o1 amé cl aims of Jesus:
bun- the bread of life

shoe- the way, the truth, the life walking that way

tree - the good shepherd, resting in shade

door- the door

hive - the resurrection and the lifeif you sit on it!

sticks- the light of the world a stick alight, Olympic torch

heaven alpha and omega, the beginning and theieeigrnal

81 gate- the first and the last going through narrow gate

91 vine - the true vine

107 hen- before Abraham was, | amchicken or egg first?

17
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Chapter 3
Ministry: to lead is to serve

THE BAPTIST THEOLOGICAL CoLLEGE
OF NEwW SOUTH WaALES
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Theological College, learning and servin@eoff at the Baptist Theological College
in Sydney, Ashfield campusopllege singing group
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Sir Peter Keniloreathe first prime minister in the Solomon Islands strong Christian,
contributed this mottdoh i s n at i Doreadsis ta ser@eHe captured somethgnof

Jesusod0 radical exampl e.

Ministry is a tricky word! Its root meaning is to serve, to minster to others. Its narrow,
specialist use as applied to é6Christian mini s
| was a ministeas a fulltime pastor for only one year of my life. | have been an ordained
mi ni ster since 1964. But | have been invol ve

term here in its narrow sense of vocation, but kegi grounded in its wider anluer sense
of service. We all minister. We all serve.

A fascinating paradox deepentat me in ministry. Take leadership. Can there be a
greater leader than Jesu¥®t his example and requirements turn everything inside out and
upside down. He lived and revealed the kingdom of God in all he diddedrvith servant
leadershifg a paradoxeven an oxymoranOftenleaderandservantseem to be opposites.

The more | goto know the Bible, the more startling, itwa$ake Jesusdé discip
example. They were so much like us, missing the point constantly.

Jesus told them to be humble and to serve, and every day he demonstrated how to do it.
Yet, they often debatedabout who was the greatesthey argued about that as they trekked
with Jesus (Mark 9:387). They did it again at the last supper (Luke 22:24). So Jesus had to
punch home his lessolay aside his garmentgrab a bowl and towel and wash their dusty
fed, dressed as the lowliest slaeike 22:2327; John 13:127).

Jesus demonstrated faith, and looked for faith in his followers. However, he rebuked his
followers constantly for their lack of faith. What about us? | think the same applies.

OrtakeJessi6 br ot hers, James, Joseph (Joses), Sir
but they did not believe in him (John 7:5). They changed, as we can. The risen Jesus appeared
to his brother James (1 Corinthans 15:7) who later became the leader of the ahurch i
Jerusalem and author of the practical letter of James. Similarly with Jude and the extremely
practical letter from that other brother of Jesus.

So my quest for biblical ministry kept challenging and changingsneell.

Apprenticeship

BeingaP r e a ¢ h ePK)@ave e adong(apprenticeshipviscationaliministry,. Many PK 6 s
rebel against that, especially if they have no interest @alling tofull -time pastoraministry.
The expectations of church people, as well as parents, may éhafefound it okay, mostly
| tend to see the glass half full, not halfempty Maybe thatoés a gift of f
Home and church lifgav € me wonder f ul access to |l earnir
kingdom in the paradox of itowandnot yedimensionsGod 6 s ki ngdom i s her e n
in Jesus, but not yet here in its fullness
My own ministry calling and basic optimishelped me live in faith, seeking more of the
kingdom. That helped mever@mme my inherited reserve andaw me through various
obstales God can turn those stumbling blocks into stepping stones.
Someone complaineldecaus®ur family bought a refrigerator to replace our old ice chest
with the large blocks of ice delivered to the door! | remember being annoyed to find my
sensitive mdter in tears because someone in the church had criticised her in some way, like
getting that fridge before the church member had one
My parents, of course, provided strong and clear exawplministry and servingAs |
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grew | became more aware of thgrmad ways in which my parents served and helped people
My Sunday School teachers and youth group leaders ieghary life, and | have good
memories of themWe also had a passing parade of visitors staying at our home, usually for a
weekend at a timeThatprovided a seamless interaction of home, church, and community
We keenly followed the reporibhkkdadBbrneoorr own 0
Africa. They included Dulcie, Evelyn and Joy who had all been part of our church youth
groups, angbart of our extended family as weWe had charts with maps and photos of their
regions and work That impacted me strongly.
So my boyhood goal of becoming a minister and missionary was no sudden Damascus
Road conversianl already lived in that world/hich | enjoyed and valued eaching, including
Teachers Coll ege, al t hougihanamaepcogréssiand6 bec ame 6
We all teach. Our example and abilities influence and teach others. Parents teach children.
A huge army of volunteeiia churches and the community teach children and youth and peers
in a vast array of groups as well as personally. You do too.

Theological College

Dad studied at thISW Baptist Theological College when | was yourigow it was my turn
When | startedaged 22, my Uncle Frank was two years ahead of me there, in thgetour
courseHe t oo had been strongl vy .Frankstiiptayedteots by my
on me, even therdf | was out too late at night with ngirlfriend | might returnto find all my
room furniture neatly arranged accurately on the front lawn and my room completely empty of
its meagre contents: bed, wardrobe, bookshelf, table and chair

My sister Elaine met John Olley at Kingsgrove Baptist, as | had, and she married him
John also applied for &é6the ministrylBhadnd went
completed his Ph.Bstudies in scienceSo we all basked in his reflected glory

My theological college life wove in with my family lifes well. At collegel had an uncle
there for half my course, and for the other half | abtbtherin-law. Frank lived in the student
accommodation, then at Ashfield in Sydney, as | diochn and Elaine, being married, lived in
the manse of their student pastorates

Further to that saga, my young brother Philip also attended the same theological college
However,he enrolled much lateMy other brotherGraemeinherited a different set of genes
from my dad and became a capable buildey healso moved into teaahg, at technical
college

| was a countryad who did not automatically adapt to city lifdt seemed so crowded,
busy, and unrelentingly noisyl would climb onto the roof of the old two storey mansion at
Ashfield in Sydneyjust to look out over the mizon, and rise above the claustrophobigut
even there, the undulating hills had turned from varied forest greens to varied red tiles as far as
the eye could seeHardly inspiring!

| completed my first two years of study in the grand old mansiorslafiedd, and then the
denomination relocated the college to new buildings on thehe¢are property at Macquarie
Park,now adjacent to Macquarie Universiiyhere | completed two more years. The college
later becamlorling College in honour of the pripal | had at AshfieldPrincipal Morling.

Principal Morling set a wonderful tone for the colled§®e single students living there ate
our evening meal with him at the long ohig table The senior students like Frasktcloser
to him for animated disssions, and the junior students like me at the far end of the table
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listeredin awe Fortunately Principal Morling liked a joke, especially his own, so we always
had laugker at the table We ate in proper English style, with suits or our gold trimnéaik
college blazers, ties and polished sho&srched napkins adorned our laps, and nosater
startedurtil the principal did

| enjoyed college lectures, mostlt least it was a change from rdeing theteaching
Principal Morling captivated smmost, with his rich devotional approach to theolo@yith
him it could never be merely academic theologisifjlways we were encountering our
awesome God, not just learning theories about the divine naDureprincipal spoke from a
deep, personal laionship with God, and we caught some of that devotion

We studied Greek for four years, never my favourite as | am no lingd@wever, | did
love capturing some of the great Greek concepts suchgage, koinoniaand ecclesia
exploring the richesf love, fellowship, and churchBy the end of our first year we could
translate slabs of 1 John from Greek into Englifhe passageas familiar and | easily learned
the KJV from memory 1 still appreciate using my Intdéinear Greek and English New
Testament, and used it to check some references in this book.

We studied the usual theological college subjects, such as exdgesipobooks of the
Bible (Isaiah, not Leviticus; John, not Jame¥)e studied Church History, and | grew more
convinced thathe political and institutional church was not really the church, and often
persecuted the real church, as Luther discovevéd studied Pastoral Care, and | floundered
with the new concepts of active listening and-diective counsellingn which peachers are
not generallyexperts. We studied preaching (homiletics) antbVed that, carrying off the
preaching prize in my final year That was like a home run, after all those years of
apprenticeship.

College life had its social dimensions as wélhe two elected senior students took turns
a week about to wake us arfifor personal devotionsin my final year | supported Tony
Cupit in those roles, and remember finding most students in bed most mornings except our
mission students from overseassas Joshua Damoi from PNG and Sulen Bosemitari from
India. They were already dressed and on their knees every morhiglgnpsed why revival
may happen more often overseas then with us. They pray more, and may obey more.

We had intercollegiate sportsompetitions with the other theological colleges in Sydney,
and | found my niche in athleticesually winning middle distance racésgh jumping and
long jumping The competition was natp to seniohigh school standard!

Not so with soccerThe college teammoped me intglayingon the wing, because | could
run fast anaften get to the ball firstl had never played soccer like many of them had, so my
best bet was to get rid of the ball as soon as possible and pass it quickly to the centres where
mates like Tony could handle the ball well and score offezam work is &ey ministry skill!

We debated So | was part of the interollege debating team for four yearshis was
familiar territory, We reached the finals of the debating competition many timest di dn ot
bring home the trophy However, we did appreciate the experiencecaddrow through it.

So | enjoyed college, but | think | coasted, rather thanyappimyself toa serious
academic careerThat came laterA girl friend, and church lifeyweremore interesting.

Single students, like Frank and myself, had preaching appointments in our first year and
then were also student pastors for three ye8s| became the student fwador two years at
North Epping and then for a year at Narabeen, both suburban churches in Sydney.

Word got around that | 6d Isecanpstaleat,aramspbker , s o
at various Sunday School anniversariealso preached at aatchnorth of Sydneyor a few
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months in my first year as their interim preach@il that appealed to me much more than
memorising Greek

| recall a few impressive moment©n one of those Sunday trips | went with another
student in his carHe was adirly new convert, not skilled in thé¢ghee® and ¢houwhich
thou shalt say in prayeHe suggested we pray as we drove, so of course | bowed my head,
closed my eyes, and prayed in ancient Engli$hen to my horror | heard him prayirig
normal Englshwhile driving. | looked up, startledHe was merrily praying away as he drove,
eyes wide openysingirreverent language likéiGod you o6r e agkyoetotdaggreatnd we
things in church todag. TraditionalGeoff was learning from a recéntonveted mate

At a Sunday School anniversary tatkone church | inadvertently filled the church with
smoke from Elijahods burning altar on the com
windows as the congregation coughed and splutteredever did getnvited back to that
church

North Epping, Sydney

| had my first experience of being a student pastor, and also the founding pastor of a new church
at North Eppingduring my second and third yesan college,1961:1962 The innovative,
adventuroupeople there pioneerednew church plarftom Epping

We had a brand new building which later became the churchEath Sunday thieaders
arrangedhe chairdor Sunday School classes, and then for the senmeme of my friends
from that churchkept in touch with me ovaheyears since, praying for our mission wokk/e
had about 100 keen people, full of vision for their new church, so | rode on that wave of
enthusiasm

There | led the two services on Sunday, following our traditions with thehfgman
sandwich, the KJV Bible, and ancient English in my praykekaew the traditions, and enjoyed
them Althoughh no | onger use those traditions, Godods
and now also

Preaching twice on Sundays challenged me,immétrospect | wonder why | did not use
their local preachers much more fully. The congregation had many professional people
including the treasurer of the Baptist Union and a high school principal. That challenged me,
and occasionally they gave medback such as a need for moegefulpreparation.

| led the Wednesday night Bible Study at the church with a much smaller. gitgy
were the older ones, and faithful prayérthe real core of the churchirhankfully, I did not
have to chair the churdiusiness meetingd hey were already experts at that, and had brought
that church into being through their meetin@sccasionally | visited people in their home, but
t hat was not expect eldodenmyl#Hbicaunoiprikecabdvidreeitye st ud e
andrevelling inthe freedom and adventuréhose were two good years, and | was more
interested irthat pioneering church lifehat than getting all my essays in on timé& valid
interest, but not a valid excuse!

Narrabeen, Sydney
During myfourth and final year at collegenlasthe student pastor of the new little church at

Narrabeen on the north shore of Sydné&kiey too were building a beautiful new building, but
that was not opened till the middle of the ye&o for the first half omy time there we met in

63



a school hall and had to bring in all our equipment and put out the chairs every Sunday morning
and pack up everything afterwardBortunately, perhaps, we had no night service there until
we moved into the new church building

Again, | found a keen bunch of pioneers, looking forward to establishing the church in
their area When | have met some of them since then, they remember the way | often had to
dodge school decorations, such as popsnting strung across the room likadothes on a
line. | was grateful to be working with another fresh young congregation, and we had many
young families in that church, so usually had plenty of noise as well

That was also the toughest year of mylifgilthen apar t f r o @th Mgny mot her 6

people in that church prayed with me, and others, about vital declidiaasto make Those
decisions were deeply personal had fallen in love | met a fine, committed, gracious
Christian when | was teaching at Gloucestéur friendshiphad ripened over the years into
love and an engagementhad my eyes firmly set on mission work, and we sharadymof

my student pastorate experieatagether So we applied for mission service with the Baptist
mission in PNG The mission committerejected our application, throwing us into a tailspin

Had we settled for ministry in NSW, we coul d

blessing But | felt stronglyled to mission We worked though some painful counselling that
year, including helful assessment with a Christian psychiatrist, who was also a PK, deeply
empathetic and insightfully helptul

We chose to part, aanormouslydifficult choice. | did reapply for PNG, and wenwWe
chose to | eave t heltwashewmlsé still believé that Goxl wodkann d s
all things for good We had to trust him for that to&ince then, of course, we have both been
blessed with even more fulfilling relationships in marriage and in our families

Then, fora yearafter college | had year in the country adall-time pastor before leaving
for PNG.

Ariah Park , NSW

Wher eds AThataveis mi immddiate question when appointed there in 1964, my first
year out of college That was the only year in my life when | have beenlatifae minister of
a church.

Ariah Park is a small town in the sheep and wheat belt of the western plains of NSW, east
of Griffith. | had graduated from a motor bike to a VW Beetle, and covered the ground fast,
travelling via Orange where my dad was tinenister Road signs in those days included an
unrestricted sign for the open road, so it was legal to drive safely at any speed in the country
Eventually | heard from some parents of the youth in our country church that | drove too fast,
so | had to glw downa little.

This was the thesis year of college, so | wrote my thesis on the Beginnings of the Baptist
Mission in PNG The Baptist Historical Society of NSWwublished it. It is included now in
my bookLight on the Mountains: Pioneer Mission in Paphew GuineaThat year | reapplied
to the mission, as thegcommended, and was accepted to go to PNG to teach from the 1965

Ourdenomination ordained the members of our class from college at the annual assembly
in Octoberthat year1964 in Sydney In my brief ordination statement | wondered aloud about
the nonconformist Baptist position on titles such as Reverend, passed on to us from Rome via
Canterbury! Evenmore, Inowwo nder about Jesusd position
Teacherand FathefMatthew 23:811). He insisted on us being servants
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My new farming friendén the church kew that | was an interim pastor, headed for mission
work. So that gave a strong mission flavour to my year there, followed by years of faithful
prayer and persah support from the congregation there

At last | could enjoy the work of ministry without the constant extra demands of lectures,
essays and examgVhat a relief!l Now | could buzz around in my VB¢éetle visiting everyone,
taking RE in schools, and rungira typical range of church programissoon adapted to the
leisurely, laconic ways of my country friendkliked being a country boy once again.

There were new experiences, such as conducting my first and only fuMéeaheeded
loud speakers for therowd outside th@ackedchurch building About a thousandttened
Imagine the funeral processiollVe had to wait at the grave for over half an hour until the last
of the people in the endless line of cars arrived for the burial

The Amery family in éwn kindly provided me with the evening meal each night so that
this bachelor minister would eat properliyalso had a single school teacher boarding in the
bare manse with meHe attended the Methodist Church over the road franHessmoked, so
| guess some people wondered if their pastor also smoked secretly if they smelled the smoke
on my clothes!

Once again enjoyed the routine of country church life: preparing and leading church
services and the mideek prayer meeting and Bible study, R in the schools once more,
youth group and clubs for children after school, and visiting the people in their homes. The
seasons guided our discussions, springtime and harvest, or ploughing, sowing, praying for rain,
and long lines of trucks taking the harviesthe railway silos. Occasionally a haystack would
over heat and burst into flames, destroying all that hard work.

Ariah Park also made an impression on my youngest siblingsd them wittrme during
one of th@& school holidays thereThey remembehow | kept them walking at night after my
car ran out of petrol ThoseVW Beetles had no gaudken only a reserve tank lever on the
floor, which | had already used

Heather wrotefil remember a holiday in Ariah Park and you took us one school holidays
down there and we went to some barbetgiess on someoéeplace and ran out of petrol
on the way home ande had to walk in the darkit seemed like foreveb.

Al too remember the Aria Park bredkwn and scary nightwalkd Ly n rteickal | e d.
it lastedall night; we walked for hoursYou also did the cooking as mum and dad had left us
with you while they went on a rare time alone on holidagemember lumpy custard that you
tried to make taste and look better by adddogo powder in it terrible!o

Al remember the incident at Ariah Park o0 D i a n nlewasid a hleydshed, sdme
youth thing that Geoff was doing stuff dtle told us ghost stories as we walked h@me.

My glasshalf-full memories are of a lively youth afternoon with hay ridasm barbecue,
and a social evening with devotions thrown in, then singing songs and telling stories as | walked
home with my young sisters and brothers. A night to remember! Apparently they did.

Soon | was packing for my shift north to a totally diéfiet world of food and fashion and
family in the highlands dllew Guinea. Before leaving | had some holiday time with the family
in the only family home dad ever owned himself.
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Gwandalan, Lake Macquarie

Dad bought lakeside land at Gwandlan, on Usleequarie, south of Newcastlét became a
family holiday base after he moved anany hut there and remodelled it into a basic holiday
home for our large familyWe sharedmany happy familyacationghere We all pitched in

to help with some buildmand painting, but also found plenty of time to swim and take out our
aluminium rowboat | would sometimes row across that arm of the lake to the shops on the
opposite side, and occasionally | rowed to some nearby small islands to explore

Thevirgin land had many trees and bushes, with more nearby around thie da&atfor
exploring aswell. Heather remembers our family times of Sunday School under the trees,
telling Bible stories there, singing songs and enjoying family life together.

While | wasat Ariah Park, dad was pastor at Orange church so | would call in there
occasionally, and then join the famiiyr holiday visits to Gwandalan as welhfter dad left
Orange he lived with the family at Gwandalan for a year or so while also working as a
supevisor at the nearby power station until he accepted a call to the church at Toronto, also on
Lake Macquarie Toronto became his final pastorate.

Thatlakesideproperty increased in value over the years, and after dad's death ins1973 it
sale provided a sutable home in Toronto faomum Eileen Maude, where various members of
our widely scattered family caltlin over the years.

Sofora year or so, daddés O6ministryd found expr
force. That too is ministry, vital mirtisr y . There too, ATo | ead is t

My ministry happened to be teaching. It al .
a range of Christian appointments as a missionary and college teacher.

Now, as | | ook back acrsospestthhtenydarlyainistrgwas ur y o f
very culture bound, restricted and | imited.

too rigid, too comfortable, too predictabland tied too closely to religiousmniddle-class
Western tradition.

We used thgjifts and graces we knew, not realising perhaps that there is so much more
available to us al Igifts ofgiaee, bet hgokedoff sothe ss wethe Go d 6 s

Our heritage acknowledged the importance of the Isaiah 11:2 list of wisdom,
understandingzounsel, might, knowledge, and the fear of God. We valued the Romahis 5:1
list of peace, faith, hope, glory in tribulation, patience, experience and love, and we encouraged
people to grow in the Romans 1B4ist of prophecy, ministry, teaching, exhog, giving,
ruling and showing mercy. We appreciated the need for the 2 Timothy 1:7 list of power, love
and a sound mind or sadiscipline, and we recognised the importance of leadership gifts in the
Ephesians 4:11 list of apostles, prophets, evangelsistors and teachers, although being
cautious about the first two and rather institutional about the last three.

We tended to steer clear of the controversial gifts in the 1 Corinthiand Q3% of word
of wisdom, word of knowledge, faith, healingsiyacles, prophecy, discerning spirits, speaking
in tongues, and interpretation of tongues, as well as the prioritised list in 1 Corinthians 12:28
of apostles, prophets, teachers, miracles, healings, helping, guiding, and different kinds of
tongues. | tmk | regarded most of those as relevant for the early church btdrriotiay.

Then, within a decade | discovered their relevance today, not only personally, but in the
church and in the community. The regiscover
clarified and gave new life and meaning to those biblical passageganexploringit in my
mission adventures.
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Chapter 4
Mission: trails and trials

PNG highlands Geoff and Meg on wedding day, village communion, village teachers
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My earliest memories include stories of Jesus coming to this world on missioAs a boy |
memorised John 3:16 and Matthew 28:120 (the Great Commission) all about mission
AT A "T A0 -1U ORACGHATOO@OIBEOAA ET | EOOEstidiny AOAT CA
believers, including their children. Many close friends were overseas missionaries,
especially Dulcie Cheney in India, who had been like a big sister to isead many books
about missionaries who gave their lives in mission. Mission was a neil and normal
part of life for me.
10 ) GCOAx T1AAO »AOOOG EIT AteNod Odcdme ieckh | EOOE T
and lived among us, full of grace and truth (John 1:14He lived his mission.Literally. He
demonstrated what he taught, even to layig down his life in his sacrificial death,
powerful resurrection and triumphant ascension. Jesus lived mission.| began to see
mission not so much as a message but as a lifestyle.
O0O0AAAE OEA ' 1HOBAIAARGD GAAURO QMO Bdmediudh 6 30 &
really is the messageActions speak louder than words.
, AOAO AO ) AT AT O1 OAOAA OAT AxAl AT A OAOEOAI
descriptions of his mission, such as his message from Isaiah 6<31n Luke 4:1819 at his
home village:O4 EA 3PEOEO 1T &£ OEA 1 OA EO ODPIiFbr 1 Ah AA
what? For mission. To live it out. To demonstrate the Kingdom of GodTo declare and
demonstrate good news to the poor.To proclaim and bring liberty to the captives.To
heal the blind. To set free the oppressed4d T AT T 17T OT AA AT A AOOEAT OEAAO/
favour, his amazing graceHe lived it. He was and is the living Word.
He taught his followers to do the same.They must not just preach faith but
demonstrate faith. They must not just have Bible studies on love, but love one another as
he loved us. Jesus constantly rebuked religious people who did not practice what they
preached. Ouch!
My home environment helped me live out my mission.So did my church
environment, perhaps limited but always pointing to greater possibilities.Mission meant
living out the good news not only in the local home, church, school and community
context, but in the whole world. We glimpsed that through what we called overseas
missions.
Stories and photos of pioneering missionaries in the highlands of New Guinea (called
Papua New Guinea from 1975 after independence) filled our weekly denominational
paper, The Australian Baptistand the monthly mission magaziné/ision from 1948 when
| was a boy. They captivated me. They were my own" T U O 8 advemtdre stories,
AEl111TxET ¢ PETTAAOO ET O OOEA 1 AT A OEAO OEI A E
Our family had close ties with our mission work in India through Dulcie Cheney, but
the New Guinea accounts grabbed me mostfollowed the stories of those first postwar
missionaries into the unreached Enga tribal areas in the highland ranges north of Mt
Hagen with intense interest. Eventually that interest ripened into research when | wrote
A OEAOGEO 11 O4KkA. AACEODEIEAK GanE gEardiEil \Srate that
thesis, 1964, | was ordained to the Baptist ministry, and accepted to go to New Guinea as
a missionary teacher.Full of zeal, | wanted to go blazing trails and facing trials
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The Engas

W The pioneers, of course, had blazed trails among the
Engatribal peoplebefore | arrived.The first pioneers
among the Enga tribes began a mission station at Baiyer
River (specifically Kumbwareta) on the northern ridge
of the wide Baiyer River valley in949. The first
baptisms in 1956 marked the official birth of the Enga
churches.

' By 1965 when | arrivedfour mission stationgere
thebases for reaching the whole ar&aiyer River and
Lumusa among the Kyaka Engas in the south eventually
had road amess (in good weather) through the &
River valley to Mt Hagen.Kompiam and Lapalama

i : - % among the Sau Engas to the north had road access from
Komplam up the Sau River gorge to Wabagart from the usual trekkingve moved between
stations on the weeklpissionary Aviation Fellowship (MAF) bright yellow Cessna single
engine planes. They carried people, supplies and mail.

Eventually lwasthe pioneer missionary at both Pinyapaisa among Kyaka Engas and then

at Sauanda among Sau Engaslso commened short-term Bible Schoolsn each areand
startecthefull-time Bible School for the Engast Kwinkia in the wide Baiyer Valley

We had our farewell functions in SydnefRev Gilbert Wright, one of our theological
college lecturers, preached at my farewelivice in the Epping church, using Isaiah 35 for his
messageHe applied the whole chapter to mission, especially the soaring anthem:

4. Say to them that are of a fearful heart, Be strong, fear not: behold, your God will come with
vengeance, even Godtlva recompensehe will come and save you.

5. Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall be unstopped.

6. Then shall the lame man leap as an hart, and the tongue of the dumbfaing:the
wilderness shall waters brkaut, and streams in the desert.

Concluding with:

10. And the ransomed of the LORD shall return, and come to Zion with songs and everlasting
joy upon their headsthey shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall flee
away.

Our large famiy and many friends gathered at Sydney airport to say farewell, and then |
headed off tdimount up with wings as eagles, run and not be weary, and walk and not faint
(Isaiah 40:31).

My young brothers and sisters recall some of that parting adventure:

Philip (3): | remember being more than a little scared by a big brother who showed me his
luggage for New Guinea and threatened to put me inside it and take me with Wwamsrt

sure he was serious but grabbed r&aihand just in case.

Dianne (6): The night yo left the airport to go to PNG the first time, we were alltio®
observation deck to sdbe plane go and to wave to you. Lyf) was so excited that she
vomited, but she was clever enough to do it into aptextt. Later that night The Beatles
arrived ad theewas a crowd of young people waiting th&y welcome them and they got so
excited that they smashed and trampled everything in Blten wonders what happened to
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theplant

| had packed my meagre belongings into tin trunks (useful for trekkingyat another
mission station or village, carried on long poles), and in fact | took far more than | néeded.
hindsight, | could have left most of it behjnahd just taken some clothesll my college
notes, essays and many books did not reallydiwEuinea, although the mission anthropology
ones certainly didWe lived what those mission books explored, including these classics:
Brilliant books by Eugene Nida such@astoms and Culturegxamining cultural differences
with lively examples antiumour;

The Indigenous Churchy Melvin Hodges, an AOG missionary, explaining selpporting,
selfgoverning and selpropagating churches;

Books by Roland Allen, a Spittlled Anglican missionary, especiallfhe Spontaneous
Expansion of the Churg¢h

Bridges of Gody Donald McGavran, missionary in India and later a guru of early church
growth literature.

| devoured those books, and my bound volumé&rattical Anthropologyournals. They
were my study diet along with th@ood News Bibleand of cours@&lupela Testame(New-
fella Testament), followed much later Byk Baibelthe Pidgin Bible.Books, however, did
not survive well in the tropicsThe enormous, hungry cockroactaso devoured the books,
especiallythetastyglue binding So most books idintegrated, aided by the tropical moisture
from afternoon downpours in the highlands when the equatorial heat cooled and dumped
dikpela red(big fella rain) on us aboufpsn daily.

After flying first to Port Moresby for a few days adjustment at a missiansit home, |
then flew in the Dakota DC3 workhorse from Port Moresby to Madang and then up into Mt
Hagen in the highlands, and on to the government agricultural station grassy airstrip in the
wide, breathtaking Baiyer Valley north of Mt HagelVe s sidesaddle on fold down canvass
seats along the sides of the plane with the piles of cargo netted down in the middle.

Then on a hot afternoon at the end of January 1965, | stepped into the 3D living version of
all those mission photos and films | haésebut now with the added sunny glare, heat, smells
and peoplés chatter in Enga and PidgiMax Knight and others met us, loaded my trunks and
the other supplies onto the mission truck, and we drove the exhilarating 10 kilometres to the
large mission sition at thenorthernend of thewide Baiyer River valley.

Max and Pat Knight hosted me, and | lived for a few months in édeirga®- a woven
bamboo cabin at the back of their pladdost missionary homes had dongas for housing the
regular visitors anguests coming to Baiyer River, the largest and most accessible of all our
mission stations.About 20 missionaries lived there, running the boys and girls primary
schools, the Tinsley hospital, the carpentry and trades training schogisatset orls(@ s c ho o
service training for a few days each month), and the hostel for visiting missionaries and
international visitors.Max trained village pastors and village teachers.

Some first impressions remain vivid memorids.those initial months | photogrape
almost everything, so produced hundreds of coloured slitlesy trailed me around for over
40 years, in a large biscuit tin with a tight fitting circular lidhflicted the best of them on the
ever patient congregations during deputation in Ausimathurches.

| quickly adapted to village church life after the first few weeks, and usually walked to a
village church every Sunday, exploring the villages and scenery as Walke first village
visits plunged me into new dimensions of church lifengirtindigenous cule.
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Max and Pat took some of tlsefirst village church servickattended We travelled 15
kilometres back into the wide Baiyer Valley on the mission truck, most of us standing up in the
back or hanging onto the siddsstood toenjoy the ever unfolding, fantastic view of high kunai
grasslands in the valley surrounded by majestic, towering mountain ravigesvillages had
been built on the tops of the riddescausef tribal fighting and killings.A village in a valley
was eay plunder, and soon wiped o0 most villages sdtigh on mountain ridges.

We parked the truck by the road near Kwinkidahe foot of one of those towering ranges,
and then followed the dirt tracks up, and up, and up, usually along ridges leading to higher
ridges. We climbed about 1,000 feet in the hot sun of the morninghose days no village
had tanks on top of thredge, as they do now, so any water had to be carried there from a stream
part way down the ridgeAny stream werossedecame our wash room, cool, refreshing, and
good to drinkif it did not come through bush where scores of pigs roamed, dug andamade
mess.

After about an hour of steady climbing, we arrived at Kendapena village on the ridge top
around @m People sat about in clusters sharing neWsey all came to greet us, shake hands
and chatter away in Engad.listened with admiration as Max and Pat interacted with them
fluently. We were dressed in our Sunday best, of course, a light dress for the women and a
light short sleeve shirt or-$hirt for us men, with shorts and either boots or thongs (flip fldps).
tried boots for a while, but found them too hot and heavy especially when trekking through
mud, although | needed them for the long treks across the mourfsaios.| settled for thongs,
and later for bare feet like all the locals around the stations or viNage® | lived. My feet
hardened quickly, but never became as tough as théirstudents could easily plakik balo
(kick ball - soccer) in bare feet, but when | tried | broke a small toe so reverted to sandshoes
for those games.

Sunday clothes for thvillagers verethe same as for every other day and nightthe
sixties that was a small pandanus leaf string cord for women, with narrow pandanus fibre
netting in the front and backNothing else.The men wore a thick netted long fibre apron in
front and soft leaves at the back, both strung from a belt of bamboo or vines, or a well worn old
leather belt obtained as a gift or payme@ompared with our hosts, we were over
dressed.They gladly accepted our differences, especially as we were sdeh agsterners.

Some of them had washellost had not.Dirt remained encrusted on many bodigster
all, a layer of dirt helps to keep one a bit warmer on those mountain ridges at night and in the
mornings at 3,000 feet high.Soap?The hospital andid-post staff taught its value, and gave
some away, but it seemed a rare commodity in the mountain top villages, though well used by
everyone on the mission station.

No one had watches of course, unless it was a missionary or tead@hmstor boomedial
orderly. The church service started when everyone was tH&oeon bright sunny mornings
such as we had that day, it may begin aroungird, &ut on cold, cloudy mornings it could be
noon or later.Few knew or cared what the time wahey cared atut who was there and who
was still to come.

We gladly ate the food they gave us while we waited for ipeopleto arrive. | had sugar
cane, raw, chewing on the juicy fibrekverything grew there lavishly, in fertile ground,
drenched daily in the afteoon rains. Pawpaw, pineapple, and bananas grew luscious and
big. Like a tourist, stunned with the novelty, | took photos, including one of a beautiful young
lady eating a pineapple.

AYou word be able to show that one at hgmiax whispered to melt had not dawned
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on me that what was so natural and modest there in the village, including bare essentials in
clothing styles, could not be thrown up on a church wall in Australia.

The village church at the edge of a cleared space (the village greemgdlm perfectly
with all the other village houses, circular, dirt floor, platted bamboo walks rising to four or five
feet, and a thick kunai grass roof shaped like a circular tent around a centr@pule.bowed
low to get through the door, and wésat packed tightly together on the dirt or dry grass, eross
legged in the dimly lit churchSoon our eyes adjusted, but | must admit my nose did not adjust
that day. After a few months | realised | no longer noticed the unwashed body odours.

We sang.Well, they sang.Their Enga chants follow a pentatonic scale of five notes, not
an octave of eightMost of their songs were indigenous, created themsehlegever, they
did include some English hymns, adapted to their own style and translated intovthe
language.l enjoyed the singing as it rose and fell, expressing their joy and new life in Christ
Jesus.Of course | did not understand any of it.

Then we had announcements and shariMigx whispered brief translations to m#.
someonés pigletsmade too much noise people would tell the woman caring for it to keep it
quiet. If a baby began to cry the men on the opposite side of the crowded dirt floor would call
out AGive it the breash. | was surprised to hear that most of the announcemenés abeut
normal community life (not church life) including arrangements for road buildvthat stage
of Australiagds administration in the highlandke villagers paicho taxes, but the tribes all
helped build roads one day a week as community serVibey used the providgucks and
shovels, which regularly disappearéd/hen revival swept through that area in the seventies,
hundreds ofstolerdshovels and axes and other tools reappeared at the mission station as people
were convicted by the Holy Sfiito returndorroweditems! Missionaries then had to ask
people to stop returning these borrowed tools, and gave them as permanent gifts.

Max introduced me and invited me to say something, which he interplegade my first
Engamessage, in EnglishAfter saying how pleased and impressed | was to be at my first
Enga service, | noted how we all had to bow low to come through the door into their church
building, and compared that with responding to Jeswstation and declaratig il am the
doord Those who enter his house or kingdom do so through him, by humbly believing in him.

The village pastor could not read (few adults could then) so one of the school boys read a
Bible passage in Enga from a duplicated translatibine pator gave his message, studied
some days before at the mission stdsoma st o r s & realycddmired the way our
culturally sensitive missionaries worked with the village leaders and pastors.

Although it was impossible to avoid importing soai®urChristian traditions, the mission
staff tried to avoid doing thatChurch life, howeverid reflect many western traditiongor
example, it struck me as odd that communion followed western styles using symbolic cubes of
sweet potato (no bread in thidage) and berry juice passed around in little bamboo cups (like
thimbles). Their way ofdoreaking brea@together in the villagasually meant sharing some of
the many varieties of sweet potato whabte broken in half as they sat around in their
house. Thais so much closer to what Jesus did!

The service closed with more singing and we filed out to sit or stand around together for a
while. We had time for sharing more information, disseminating news from the schools or
hospital, and planning any fue events, as well as eating together agalmen we made our
way carefully back down the mountain track into the wide valley below, and | rejoiced all the
way back in the truck thinking, so t@&ichurch in New GuineaEvendjoing to churcbthere
was rather western, having a specific church building and a meeting Melv Testament
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churches looked more like the Chinese house churches.

At least the villages churches looked like a large house, useful as a general meeting place
for any gathering.Later on, as cash increased in the villages from selling coffee, many tribes
built a church with an iron roofThat had the great advantage of providing a village water tank,
usually full from the regular rainddowever it also had the great disadvantag#hefunlined
roof becoming an oven on those hot days, or an amplified drum when it rained, drowning out
the speaking and even the singinguspect prestige and modernisattmerruled comfort.

Enga pastorevangelizd and discipled their peoplé&.heyconductedll the baptisms and
village teaching.We were support staff, and | learned to watch and appreciate how well they
led a strong and ragly growing indigenous church.

My mission experience wonderfully mixed work and relaxatidvas trekking worlor a
holiday hike? Was exploring those rugged ranges work or pleasiié&s visiting New
Guineds coastal towns for intanission conferences and seminars work or a vacativia3
flying around constantly in yellow MAF Cesnas work or adventué&s relaing with a great
missionary classic book or another translation of the Bible work or relaxaiias?our annual
vacation in the missid@s holiday home at Wewak on the coast work as well as holittagiP
merged. The usual boundaries or barriers seenedelt away. Work was pleasureThe
secular became the sacredll of life was mission, and mission was a whole lifestyldived
out that mission vocation teaching in schools and Bible Schools.

Teaching inSchools

| arrived in New Guinea at tHeeginning of the school year so
immediately began teaching in English using the Australian
governments Jacaranda Press materials especially produced

for New Guinea. Following World War IlI, Australia
administered New Guinea as one of its territories until
independence.

Students wanted to learn English because English speakers
found many vocational opportunitiesTeaching in English
slowed down my learning Enga, however | began using Enga
as much as | could! later studied elementary Enga to get
startedon the basics of Enga grammar and idioms.

School life echoed schools at home but with brown bodies and chatter in tongues unknown
to me. | enjoyed school life in New Guineal he mission established primary schoa$sng
English on all the mission statisrand village schools in the villages where indigenous teachers
taught in Enga and PidgirMost children and many young adults began to learn literacy and
numeracy in their small bush village school, and the brightest or most ambitious quickly moved
to the mission school to learn Englisiihe brightest or most ambitious of those moved on to
high school in Mt Hagen, and some to university or teachers college in Port Mofeshye
years passed beyond the sixties more educational opportunities opeloedllypincluding
trade schools and Bible Schools.

(1) Baiyer River

As a new, single missionary teacher | had my baptism into New Guinea school life at the large
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primary school at the main mission station at Baiyer River where most of the schooldeacher
were missionaries, assisted by indigenous aides in those daysr, especially after
independence in 1975, most teachers were trained indigenous tedeltterg.in with Enga
culture men taught in the bogsschool and women taught in the girlsclool. School
buildings, like many on the station, often had milled timber floors with the typical woven
bamboo walls and a thick, cool, kunai grass roof.

School structure followed the Australian pattern, starting by &orghd finishing by 2
or 3pmin the hot afternoon.School textoooks provided relevant materials for New Guinea
clear, cute and comprehensiveEven Grade 1 books could be adapted to adult
learning. Coloured pictures, drawings and photos depicted typical village or town scenes in
New Gunea.

The Baiyer River mission station had been established 15 years before | arrived, so the
school, and hospital, functioned well, and the pupils were young, typical primary school
age. No one really knew their birthday or birth year, but if a childlddauch their left ear
with their right arm reaching over their head, they were about 5 or 6 and eligible toT$tart!
same applied for lethanders touching their right ear.

However, in the more recently established mission stations, such as at lajaldra
more remote Sau Valley district, where | taught after a few months at Baiyer River, the Grade
1 students were often teenage@hiefs wanted their young men and women to learn English.
had one Grade 1 female student who left school latelydatto be marriedSo sometimes
our text books and teaching methods were adapted to suit adult education, even at primary
school level.

Pupils wore lagaps (sarongs) for their school uniforms, as did the hospital staff and even
the village pastorsDifferent colours indicated different vocations or rolBssstors wore blue
lap-laps as their clerical garbOur pupils wore greenWe had the usual blackboards
(increasingly becoming gredvoards), with white and coloured chalk, and pupils wrote in the
ever useful exercise book&ach class had its supply of the government text books and reading
books for that gradeWe also had sets of locally made and colourfully painted wooden shapes
for geometry and for set theory in modern mathemafiesachers stlied a few pages ahead
of the pupils in mastering modern maths introduced to New Guinea in the sixties.

Our students behaved extremely wélhey knew they were the privileged few, and any
punishment, especially expulsion, would bring great shame notoontlye pupil but also on
their family and tribe.They lived and thought communally, not individual@lder pupils, or
natural leaders in the class, quickly kept everyone in lfeats also what they did in the
village. | was beginning to enjoy tHeenefits of communal living and thinking!

Mission schools needed to be boarding schools with hostels for pupils who came from the
surrounding villages in their area and walked home at week&udatfter classes finished each
afternoon, most students wowlark in the communal school food gardens, growing what they
would eat. They took it literally that if anyone would not work, neither would they eat (2
Thessalonians 3:10)This applied, of course, to most Engas living on the mission station, as
well asin the villages.Fortunately missionaries were not limited to their food gardening skills,
otherwise most would be living only on paw paw, pineapple, bananas, tomatoes, and sweet
potatoes.Enterprising staff, however, includéobd gardeningn their buy lives.

We usedPidgin a lot. New Guinea Pidgin developed first as a trade language but later
evolved into New Guinga national language using many English words in a Melanesian
context and grammarThe meanings of words reflected that culture, not obm. example,
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doidmeant male, not boySimilarly, @ai6 (die) didrét mean die.l was worried when | first
asked viny a pupil was not at school and they all told fizen i dab (him he die). It actually
meant he was too sick tome If he @ai finisd(die finish), then he really died.

| often attended the Kyalkangaservice on Sunday mornings at Baiyiver, but also
really enjoyed trekking to the villages with my school pupils to visit village churches as
well. Then on Sunday nights we held the English service in a small chapel.

A few weeks after | arrived one of my tooth fillings was dislodged,aistyhfrom chewing
on raw sugar caneHospital staff could pull teeth out, as they sometimes needed to do for
villagers, but they did not have the qualifications or equipment to handle filligsunately
the Evangelical Lutheran hospital d a y 6ver the ramgé&dad a dentist, a good oneso
guided by an Enga young man | trekked from Baiyer across the Wapanamunda range on an
invigorating Saturda® trek. My guide knew Pidgin, not English, so our conversation was
limited to that. He walked fasin his bare feet, so | didnhave spare breath to talk anywaye
covered 20 kilometres direathtaking scenery across mountain ranges and gorges with very
little flat land anywhere from Baiyer River past Lumusa and Pinyapaisa and over the huge
ranges @ Wapenamunda, arriving at their hospital late in the afternoon,
unannouncedSupported by American staff and money, their station looked very modleen
American dentist quickly obliged with a new filling and checked my teeth thoroughbver
needd further dental work until long after | returned to AustralMy young guide met the
people he wanted to visit and was ready to lead me back to Biiygrthe next day.l was
refreshed after a nigistrest in their mission guest house.

During thoseifst few months | began habits which became a pattern in my missionary life
through two terms covering six years in New Guin8ame of the most significant habits, |
believe, were these:

1. Reading different translations of the Bible especially the Newestament.In those
years | read through many versions of the New Testament, espddiall§good News Bible
(originally Good News for Modern Man), Moffat and Philigs translations, th&evised
Standard Versionand others.l would skim through the Oldestament then read a few
versions of the New Testament each yehater, back home, | continued reading other
versions, but at a much slower pace, and so discovered and came to love the more inclusive
versions including thélew Revised Standard Versiamd New International Versian

2. Keeping a diary. Each day | liked to note a phrase or words from one of the verses in
my morning Bible readingEach Christmas gnfamily mailed mea Collins pocket diary with
a pencil, a week to an openingaccumulated over 30 of them, 196895. Then stupidly |
threw them all out because we moved from a family home to a small unit in Brisbane, so we
dramatically downsized everythingdlow dumb tadiscard diariesWhen | occasionally looked
back over them, | was amazed to note how those daily scripture entries in red biro traced solid
reading of the Bible, especially what the Holy Spirit impressed on Inaelded sets of the
colourful New Guinea @stage stamps scattered through my dairies as those historic stamps
became available.

3. Writing letters. | typed hundreds of lettersl typed more quickly than | could
write. On some mail days, the regular Tuesday visits of the MAF Cessna, we woel@ hav
couple of visits by the MAF pilot as he shuttled people and goods between st&wonsould
quickly scan my mail fronthemail bag in the first plane load and dash off quick replies to the
family in time to catch the last plane load for that dagoon learned to duplicate interesting
circulars, at least | found them interestinghen | could quickly add a personal sentence or
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two at the endMany of those newsletters or prayer letters focused on life on a mission station,
or in the villages, oat school, or at Bible SchooKind friends in Australia, especially from
Ariah Park, duplicated my circulars from the stencils | sent them and mailed the circulars to
interested and praying people.

4. Staying healthy. Those were the fittest years of nife. We livedby theadage, early
to bed and early to riseThe power generator operated from abcdO6p.m., and we rose at
dawn at @m We bought very healthy food from the village people on market days, and grew
some ourselves, supplemented by @ra&lore orders delivered by plane each weAk.
Lapalama we enjoyed fresh milk, a nice change from the usual powdered \Wslkhad
abundant fresh water from our tankénd we walked.We hiked. We trekked.Constantly.So
those years in our twentiesda thirties developed strong bodiespypded constant mental
challenges, and opened many spiritual discoveries.

5. Listening. Of course we had to listen, over and over again, to learn the languages
Enga dialects and PidgitMore importantly, we needéd listen to learn about the culture, and
what the church may be like in that culturglthough my job always involved teaching, |
needed to listen and learn more than | taught, and then teach out of that lebwasgoeing
baptsed into another culte, another way of life, another expression of the church, another
view of the Bible such as from a communal, tribal,neetterialistic perspective, and one much
closer to the culture of Bible times.

After a few months orientation and experience at BaRieer, and when more teaching
staff arrived, | moved to Lapalama to teach in the two room school there.

(2) Lapalama
J A

Our mission worked in four districts of the Enga peppayer
River and Lumusamong KyakeéEngas andKompiam and
Lapalama in theuggedSau Valleyto the north. | taught at
Lapalama school in my first year there after a few months at
Baiyer River.

Warren and Mavis Brown, with their young family,
organised station life at Lapalama, the newest and smallest
mission station therwherel ran the two teacher schodMy

. assistant Keyanel'angaipj an indigenous teacher, taught

Grades 1 and 2, and | had the rdsapalama had two milled
School Boys timber homes, and the two room school was also made from
milled timberi a modern schoollll the othe buildings such as the aid post (medical centre),
store, hostels for studens,mp | o hoasesp@ s t o r $and an origioab rhissionari@s
home were the usual platted bamboo with thick kunai grags.rbaligenous nurses ran the
aid post, assistelly visits from Baiyer hospital staff for a few weeks at a time. Warren and
Mavis produced endless booklets of teaching materials irESga, especially for village
pastors and teachers, aslvas for the medical workers.

Usually we visiteca village chuch each Sunday morning and then on Sunday nights we
had our own staff devotions in English, including any local English speakers who wanted to
join in. That was a small handful at Lapalama, compared to the large English service for staff
on Sunday nightat Baiyer River.

At Lapalama | moved into a modern home and a modern school and felt like a
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king! Hopefully | remained a servant leader, not an insensitive coloni&listvever we did

have western comforts and facilities such as typewriters and duplecagssential to our
work. All mission stations enjoyed electricity for about four hours each night, so mechanical
staff kept the generators operating as a priotitiked playing my vinyl LP records, especially

the Billy Graham choirs and a wondergdt of light classical records as well as the intriguing
Sound of Musiceleased in 1965Those hills were alive with the sound of music, westenys

as well as Enga chant$:orty years laterCDs and DVDshave replaced my LP cerds, but

the samesongs entertain my grandchildren.

At one stage when Warren and Mavis were on furlough | ran the station
myself. Fortunately that was in my second year there and | could use Pidgin well, and had
begun to converse in S&nga. Although | was in charge fa while, local leaders supervised
the main work of the station stafl. met with them each morning for prayer and sharing
information. One main responsibility in running the station involved speaking on the regular
half hour daily missiorsked (schedut) on tweway radio. Each mission had an allocated
half hour and all staffuned in each daylt provided our atertainment, updates and news.

Important tasks each week on the skeds included organising the weekly Tuesday visits of
the Missionary AviatiorFellowship (MAF) flights to all our four stations, all of which needed
to keep their airstrips mowed and repairfithe Lapalama airstrip ran down the side of the
ridge, so heavy rains often produced unwanted channels needing to beViikedlso had a
few cows for fresh milk, and they loved the fresh grass on the airstrip, but did not know when
it was Tuesday.Sometimes the agricultural workers forgot to keep them off the airstrip that
day, much to the frustration of more than one pilot who had toumitzzget the airstrip cleared.

| remember one emergency when | was in changdlage aid post orderlies and an
attending crowd of relatives and stretchearers carried in a woman with a retained placenta
after giving birth. So | had to get onto thisvo-way radio and organise an emergency MAF
flight to take her to the Baiyer River hospitdinagine my normedical explanations of her
condition! That entertained the mission staff listenamgheir transistor radiosAll | could do
was put the locaimedical aidpostnurseon and let him explainHowever, in that culture
women did not like men dealing with childbirttusually thefemalenurses did all that, and
doctors only came in for complication§Vell this was lifethreatening. The hospital saff
decided it was serious enough to get a Cessna in to get her to hdSpéakcovered.
| enjoyed life at Lapalama, and like most people there had bare feet
most of the time, so they hardeneNo one at school had shoes,
including the other teachdfeyane. He often wore nativeress the
string net in front and leaves behintlost people did that there
. then. Most men grew beardsts easier to trim a beard than to shave,
w24 so very few shavedl grew a beard alsaHowever mine seemed to be

ratherthin compared to their thick curly black beards, and mine had

strange colours like ginger mixed with light brow#fter the novelty
A\ \‘ . wore off, | shaved it off.
s \ \ Y| fil received a photo from you of yourself taken in New Guinea
i {ﬁ 1 ' -‘J_l with a beard and another with haven off- accompanied by some of
the actual beard! yryoung sister Heather remembered.

We trekked a Igtmostly to local villages at weekendbly longest trek took a week with
Warren Brown and some pastors from Lapalama over the 8,000 feet rangastfuttie north
to Yangis in the remote Wapi area, a mission and evangelistic outreach of the EngaTheirch.
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Engas sent pastors there to pioneer a new church in that aee@ember returning from some
of the longer treks, so tired, and forcing myselfust keep taking one step after another, until
at long last the mission station ridge came into vielsme never looked so good.

At weekends | continued to visit different village churchéksually my school pupils
walked with me to their villageThat gave them a chance to practise their English, and gave
me an opportunity to practise my Endgdo we had strange conversations where they used poor
English and | used poor Enga as we talked together!

One of my brightest pupilshe son of the most resgted pastor in the distridived in a
village about three hours walk up into the randdiked going to that village church from time
to time as the pastor was such a godly, compassionate and intelligentmaaver, the first
time | went thereéhe pastor amazed mé here was the highly regarded pastor, sitting with the
men, unwashed, with a dirty laplap, smoking the home grown local tobacco rolled leaf, as many
men did, and he had a runny nose as Wwelhd of course no handkerchief, not even lah o
cloth. Further to my conservative astonishment, when we all went into the grass hut church for
the meeting, the pastor just put out his unfinished rolled tobacco leaf and stuck it between his
curly, dirty hair and his unwashed ear.

At school we had o#fr expectations.Pupils had to washEvery Monday when they
returned from the village the indigenous staff would inspect the heads of students to find any
lice. Where lice lived, that student received a very close haircut and an extra sha&upool
on Monday mornings sometimes looked like a barber siapually most students seemed to
like getting ahaircutand shampoo.

Early in my second year at Lapalama, | walked with a group of about a dozen young men
from Baiyer River to LapalamaThe Baiyerschool did not have enough staff to teach them
just then, so | did at Lapalam@hat walk took us two daysNe slept in a village in the ranges
on the way there, dining on the usual sweet potato in the mountain villdgérad to cross
two huge gorgesach with a swinging vine bridge at the bottom of the gorge, strung across
raging waters.A great adventure!

The vine bridge over the Sau River led to the track up the ridge to Lapal@maould
walk to that river and bridge in about half an hour fréwa mission station, and | sometimes
took the school there for swimming lessoMany of the older boys liked to swing off the vine
bridge and drop into the water, so they taught me to do thafliee!last time we swam there
was in the wet season, antidd not realised how swiftly the river flowed the@ne of our
biggest, strongest lads swam too close tadloks where the river narrowed, and it swept him
away downstreanwith him thrashing and yelling but unable to get out.

| had a whole school cryi lamenting and howling as it dawned on them that he had been
swept downstreamOlder boys lept through the bush along the sides of the river heading
down the river looking for their mate or a drowned botlgad to stay with the school pupils,
and | would not have been nearly as fast as those boys were, sprinting over rocks and through
bushes till they were out of sighround the bend in the river.

The young man who had been swept away was nhamed Kyaka, and he was a Kyaka Enga
who had walked with hisriends and me from Baiyer River to Lapalamawas already
imagining and dreading the repercussiofis.their vendetta culture | would immediately
become the prime target for a plack killing. However, their culture also accepted that
anyone from theoffendefs tribe could be killed instead, so | had put the whole Lapalama
community in peril. Christians, of course, usually did not follow those tribal customs, but not
everyone was Christian.
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| once saw a corpse lying on a log bridge, the victim ofyalyaek killing. He had been
axed in his neck because he had committed adultery with a relative of his murbeaer.
murderer then ran straight to the nearest police station or government officer, for protection,
knowing that anyone from his victitribe may then try to kill him in another pagpck killing.

Our prayers are really earnest, sincere and desperate in such emerghiednesl to wait
nearly half an hour for the boys to return, shouting as they caimey were shouting in fast
Enga but somstudents explained to me in Pidgin tfi&m | dad (Him, he die). Now the
language was really confusinggwanted to know if he did dieSo | tried to clarify it,iEm i
dai finis® Plain English words had other meanings in Pidgin, so it took a vehdiatify that
AEmM i no dai finis.Em i dai liklik tasolo (Him, he no die finish.Him he die a little bit, thé
all).

My student Kyakastaggered back very battered and bleeding, but akVe. were all
thanking God as we celebrated togethiEne students who found him said that the only thing
that worried Kyaka when he eventually cliestonto a rock was that in all the tumbling he had
lost his laplap.l was thankful he had not lost his life.

The next day Warren Brown told me that a deputation of leaders had asked him to make
sure | never took the students swimming agdirnéarnedfrom Kyaka, years later when |
returned for a holidayisit in the nineties when he was then a senior church leader among the
Engas, that some people in his tribe did want to kill me, but he had talked them out of it.

That was not the only time | had been in danger in New GuiAsdeachers, and later as
Bible School teachers, we sometimes flew to mméssion conferences for -service
training. | accompaniedwo young Enga ladies to Madang and then on to Rabaul for a
Christian Education conferencin Madang | walked with them around the town and thezkba
to our mission guest hous@he next morning the night watchman at the guest house told me
he had found a group of angry young men with knives creeping toward my room intending to
kill me. They thought | was another white man who had taken two of ¢ws into my
room. Fortunately the night watchman explained that the girls had their own room, and | was
their missonaryfriend and guardianThis guardian was asleep and unaware of the danger.

(3) Tekin

The mission had established stations ambegMin tribal people in the highland ranges to the
west, close to the West Irian (then West Papua) boiee.largest was as Telefolmin, also a
government administration station for the whole arédalong days trek from Telefolmin
brought you to Tekina small mission station with@ma s t o r sajpringaxy bchoolland Aid
Post. Normally two missionary families lived ther&he senior ngsionary would care for all
the village churches, helping to train village pastors, and tegsitaff ran the smiaschool.

After | had been teaching at Lapalama school for a year the mission leadership appointed
me to Tekin as their relief teacher and school supervisor for part of the time that the teacher
and his family were away on furlouglAs Tekin was a remotand recent outpost station,
facilities were minimal but adequat&/e had the usual generator to provide electric power
from dusk to 9 or 10.m., kerosene fridges, and strong bush material builditigsas higher
and cooler in the ranges thiéne Enga eea, so wavorejumpers in the cool evenings.

| was familiar with the school curriculum materials, and discovered that many people in
the Telefolmin and Tekiareas used Pidgin extensivelyhe Min people had so many different
dialects, being scattered through huge mountain ranges, and the government officials all used
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Pidgin, so it had become well known and well used throughout the whole area, much more so
than among the Engas.

Again | gaired new experiences among the Tekin people, teaching basic English, and
trekking to some villages with mission staff at weekends to attend village serVieemyed
wide ranging talks with missionaries and their assistantshe trekand saw one of their
baptismal services as a gromd new believers, mostly young, publicly declared their
commitment to ChristAs with the Engasthey held their very publiservice in a damed
creek forming a baptismal pool.

Being fit anchealthy | took the opportunity to make the long trek from Tekin to Telefolmin,
and enjoyed a weekend with the staff there, learning about their approach to mission,
evangelism and discipleshihen | returned on the weekly MAF flight to Tekin, famous for
its unusual and alarming airstrip in a narrow valley, with a slight curve iRdttunately the
plane always slowed enough to negotiate the sloping curve on landing, and took off down the
slope with sufficient speed after the curve to take off.

While | was there, John Halverson, an MAF pilot from New Zealand, disappeared while
on a flight out of Telefolmin.For a couple of weeks the government staff at Telefolmin co
ordinated search planes, meticulously combing the whole area looking for the wrectege in
dense, high forests of the mountain rangge.| had a few days as a pasger on some of
those light planes, searchinlylany other commercial operss joined the MAF staff and its
fleet in the search, but no one found anythifge thick jungle bd swallowed up all evidence
of Johrés disappearance.

We all used MAF Cessnas for regular movement around the mission stiiostsvillage
people who had never seen a road, car or truck, were familiar with the yellow Cessna arriving
faithfully every we& on the mission airstrip, and many of them when sick had been flown to
the local hospital or many pastors and leaders attended conferences in central statiorss or town
using MAF. Most pilots were our good friends and skilled aviators, negotiating rapidly
changing weather pi@rns and printive arstrips with amazing ability.

(4) Sauanda

During my third year | commenced some skterin Bible Schools among the Engas, aas
then asked to start a new school in a village called Sauanda about 5 kilorpethesSau
Valley from Kompiam. So for the last six months of my first term, while still single, I lived in
that village by the river on land set aside for the sch@éé had basic bush buildings, one
school room, my house and cook house, and my ass$istenise for thénhaus bod All were
made of woven bamboo with thick grassfooOne night my assistant stokb house fire
too much and sparks flew into the dry grass roof, so it soon caught fire and burned down
completely. He quickly rescued hisfv belongings, mainly some clothes. Within a day, the
villagers built him a new one room house.

| enjoyed startinghe new school and teaching Grade My students were keen and
receptive, and learned fasEach year the school added a new Grad#agswith another
teacher, usually trained local teacherWhen | returned there on my holiday visit in the
nineties | discovered that after the school had grown to its full size with seven or eight classes
and teachers, a pdpack war erupted between thatage and a neighbouring one and in the
fighting the whole school was burned dowhhey had to build all over again higher up the
ridge. That payback war started because someone had stolen some food from s@emeone
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garden, and it soon escalated intbdfifighting. Such wadife in New Guinea.

There | also learned a bit more about the local spirit cultGree night a man arrived, as
many did, wanting to talkHe was different.If a brown skinned man can be white or grey, he
was. He was scaredReally scared.He chattered away in fast Enga and | missed most of it,
so had to get others to explain what he was saying toTiney told me he had seen a local
spirit, the spirit of a man gliding along toward him just above the trabley believed it \&s
the spirit of someone who had been murdeill, | was not familiar with familiar spirits or
that aspect of their culture, but | knew about spirits from the BiBtewe talked about Jegus
victory over everything including the spirit world, andniceuraged him to trust in Jesus not
only for his ownprotection, but for the leaders to also trust in Jesus to free their people, fully.

Conversionfor Engasmeant life commitment, not just a response to an altar call or an
invitation in a meetingl never saw one altar call or invitation for salvation at any time in New
Guinea. People chose to follow Jesus, usually after teaching and discugsen.chosen
huge numbers, usually in communal groups where they discussed and agreed on things
together. Then after further teaching they publicly signified their commitment to Christ in
baptism, New Testament styl¥illage pastors led all that, and baptiseditltown people.

All the mission stationshgda s t o r st0 texlttieanaitly illiterate pastors about the
Bible. Pastors, like chiefsdid great respect in the communiti?eople really listened to them,
and many of them led huge numbers of theopbe to faith in Christ.

Teaching inBible Schools

At that time in the sixties we had no Bible Schools in our ateliscussed this with many
missionaries, and | was keen to teach in Bible School once | had passed my language exams
and could at leaspgsak and preach in basic Enggenior missionaries led regular pastor school
and occasional Bible School courses for keen leaders, but AmfallBible School existed
there then.

The mission staff discussed this, on and off, for a year, including disgusome papers
presented at the annual staff conference at Baiyer Risxggntually, after a lot of consultation
with the pastors, we all decided to hold a thmeenth shorterm Bible School in Enga and
Pidgin in each of the four districts, based iniy@a River and Lumusa in the south, and
Kompiam and Lapalama in the northorganised and led them, and the pastors and mission
staff approved and adjusted the proposed curriculum.

We all used Gestetner duplicators in those days, and like everyond elae, soon
churning out endless stencils with my typewriter and with drawing implements, and even
inserting a marvellous range of stencilled pictures, photos and cut \W#sall produced
translations, notes, teaching aids, and many kinds of booKleeseincludedBible passages,
stories, health manuals, agricultural and building guidelines, and weekly devotionals.

The mission gave me the great opportunity to visit other Bible Schools in New Guinea so
that | could see what othersddiThat wasinformaive and reassuringWe had been blessed
as a missionWe worked among a very receptive people who showed a lot of leadership in
church growth and mission themselv&ur Bible Schools could contribute to that.
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(1) Pinyapaisa (Lumusa area)

| startedthe first shorterm Bible Schooin the Lumusa area at a mountain village called
Pinyapaisa, about four haarwalk beyond the Lumusa platedeing single foundit easy to
move there, although later on Seaton and Barbara Arndell lived there asSweilg young

men earned carrigvgvages by carrying my tin trunks on long poles, and they even carried a
kerosne fridge tied to long poles as wellthough | lived in a village setting, | still hathod
consuch as a fridge, a typewriter and a portable Gestetner duplicator.

| had to create most of my teaching materiddée did, however, have some booklets in
Enga including translations of some books of the New Testam&t.also hadNupela
Testamen(New-fellow Testament) in Pidgin, and a Pidgin Bible Story bodie rest |
created. Later on Tony Cupjtwith Mapusiya Koloand otherscompleted the Kyak&nga
translation of the New Testament, printed in the seventies just in time to help the people
undersand the revival that swept through the whole area from 1973.

| taught basic Bible information, but also practical training for village teachers and young
pastorsin-training. Many of my students were, or would,béllage teachers or village
pastors. So | found myself running a shetérm teachers college and a skerm ministry
training college, called a Bible School.taught these young village leaders literacy and
numeracy in Enga and Pidgin as well as the more usual Bible School subjects thachfas
of Christ, Bible overview, the early church, and teaching and ministry skilisl they were
teaching me a lot about their own culture as well.

| was teaching them how to use Pidgin resources, and they were teaching me Enga, but
now | was mixingup their KyakaEnga in the south with my Sdtnga from the northAlas |
never fully sorted it all out'Some words were the same or similar in the two dialects, but many
were different. They often laughedt my muddled Enga.

It was adult education witlstimulating crossultural exploration of Jesédife and
teaching and life in the early church, applied to their village life and culfliney were
teaching me as | was teaching thewle often started with a Bible passage and then | wanted
them to tdlme what that meant in their own culture.

They poinedout that they were much closer to the Bible culture than | Wwasy shared
everything, or had everything in common, as in the New Testament chlinely.knew a lot
about spirits, and 3es certainy took authority over a lot of unclean spiritfhey knew a lot
about the power of demons, curses and mafgmat was a lively part of the Book of Acts and
the early church as well.

When revival swept through that whole Enga area in the seventiesstbesgnd village
teachers had already explored what it could mean, and they seemed to understand it more than
many missionaries, and malm the Holy Spirits authority, just as in the New Testament.

(2) Kompiam

After three months at Pinyapaisa in themusa district, | moved to Kompiam in the Sau Valley,
again carting all my worldly goods in my tin trunkSarriers walked them back to Lumusa and
then an MAF Cessna flew them and me to Kompi#wain for three months | taught village
teachers and pass in a basic Bible School, this time working with the more familiar Sau
Enga dialect of that area.

There | producedrainteresting@mm film of the Good Samaritan story, depicted in the
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Enga culture.The students loved it and became overnight movie statsat area.l mailed

my 8mm films to Australia for developing, then spti@nd ediedthem into a movieSo | was
director, editor, and producer, but my students were the stdren we showed the film in the
villages (using a portable generatonyvas the first time those people had seen a modey
thought we had filmed real life, and were really upset about the poor village man attacked and
robbed and left to die, but they were relived that he didchetfinishd Although the uncaring

locd pastor and village teacher both ignored the victim, at least a stranger from a foreign tribe
helped him and bok him to the aid post.

Again | was visiting village churches at weekends with my studdntsdnd need to
preach.They did, as well as tHecal pastor.Garth and Val Manning, the senior missionaries,
helped in many praical ways. Val showed me how to create interesting Gestetner stencils for
booklets and newsletters using pictures and photos added with stencil glaat trekking
with Garth into the remote Wali mountains across the Sau River gorge as he visited villages to
encougege pastors and explore areas where people asked for or needed a pastor and a church.

While | was there the people of Mamanda, half way between Kompiamayer River,
offered flat land to establish tleentralEnga Bible SchoolSo we trekked there to investigate
possibilities. We surveyed the proposed station area, including marking out an adequate
airstrip site. It seemed logical, and opportune, betentral to all four districts of the Enga
area. However, it was remote and would need a huge investment of funds andTs$teff.
following year the already existingndat Kwinkia in the Baiyer Valley became available for
the Bible School at little exdrcost.

While | was at Kompiam | began a stimulating correspondence with Meg Bowineamn,
teachingn the school at Lapalama where | had beleater that year | started the new school
up the Sau Valley at Sauanda and would sometimes head back to Kompiaymmotor bike
on Friday afternoon, and then trek across to Lapalama to visit M&g.both returned to
Australiain December1967, became engaged, and marriedlay, 1968 near the end of six
months furlough.

(3) Lapalama

Married, we returned to Lafzana in 1968 where Meg taught in the school again, and | ran their
shortterm Bible School.As at Kompiam, | was back in the Sau Enga area, using that Sau
Engadialectand Pidgin with my studentsAgain | was teaching young men who would be
village teaclkers or pastors.

Now Megs involvement with the studengsiriched my teaching. ®often had them in
the house for discussions or eating togetiBmth of uskept very busy preparing materials for
Bible School and for school, and | had begun externaledudieducation with the University
of Queensland.

Those months back in Lapalama seemed to race by very quisghin we accompanied
our students to village churches at weekends, and now | was seeing more of my students
involved in preaching or Sunday8ml teaching.

| loved to see them applying what they were learni@g.course, they had been doing
plenty of that before we started the Bible School, but that just made our classes all the more
relevant and interesting because | was teaching many of tmetime-job with in-service
continuing education.
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(4) Kwinkia (Baiyer area)

Early the next yean 1969we moved with all our goods, including our wedding gifts, back to
the Baiyer River areaThe missios agricultural training land at Kwinkia in thade Baiyer
valley had become available to establish a Bible School, so we moved there into the large bush
house on that landgreviously the home for Rob and Win Thompscorhey had trained
agricultural workers there, but more recently theyked at theBaiyer River statiorwhere
they trainedoastors as well as supervising agricultural developments in the villages including
growmg coffeeand running cattlér income
Q’)Q“‘ -3 The local people at Kwinkia built a new large classroom for the
L PR Bible School(photo with senior pastor Sai speakirag)d |
— . s startedheBible School there, once again mixing my Saga

i PR eV with their KyakaEnga. So at the beginning of 1969, Wwegan
, '%4 | thefull-time Bible School there.That had been a long range

- o ‘,Msai plan of the mission anithe pastors.The pastors from each of

the four dlstrlcts chose eight men to be the finlittime students, committed to two or three
years of Bible School.Pastors from Lapalama also urged the mission to take thres ext
students from the even more ret@ Wapi area around Yangis, a missionary outreach of the
Enga church.So we did. Those three men from Wapi had less education than the others, and
needed more help with literacy, but they showed great commitment and strongTiagti.
became revival leders later on.

In our first year there at the new Enga Baptist Bible School, | was the inaugural principal
and teacherOur students were very committed, and really kéBeaching them was not like
work, but a privilege and pleasur&ome were marriednd had children, so our hostel area
included many small homes for young familiddeg taught the wives literacy and well as
practical skills for home and church lif®©ur first child was born that year at the Tinsley
Hospital at BaiyeRiver, and quicky became a special attraction in the nearby village as well
as with the students and their families.

Every morning we had Enga style classes, often more like discussions antdlitayy
the way Engas would d¢, sitting around the village in the shaafehe tall bambos During
the afternoons the students worked in their food gardens and at night had prayer groups or
studial by the light of kerosne lamps.

We regularly ate with groups of them in our home, the eight from a district at a time, and
the 11 from Lapalama, introducing them to our cutlery and some of our food, as well as sitting
together on the floor Enga style, sharing their foAtleast to some degree we became part of
their communal living.

| prepared teaching materials in both Enga Bidbin. That included opportunities to
producesome Pidgin materials for wider national ug@ar example, Scripture Union in New
Guinea published daily reading notes on different books of the Bible, and asked me to write
their notes for the book of Jame enjoyed writing devotional comments on each section of
Jameésmall practical letter, applied to the South Pacific communal culture.

Kongoe Sipwaniji joined me at Kwinkia to teach in the second y@ae of the strong
leaders from the Lumusa area, Im&d just graduated from the Christian Leaders Training
College in Banz in the highlands where the teaching was in Englismow | had welcome
help in preparing materials we needed for our very practical subjects, exploring the Bible, the
church, ministy, teaching, and discipleshipVe also included practical teaching on agriculture
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and community life, usually taken by visiting specialists from the mission.

| am grateful to the mission and the Enga church for the privilege and experience of
inauguralteaching in their Bible Schoolddm sure | grew at least as much as the students in
discovering biblical and ministry truths relevant to their culture and to Gresscultural
experience like that took me through a paradigm shift in my understandimg Bible and the
church. I thank God for thatl think | needed New Guinea more than New Guinea needed me!

Later in that second year there, Meg and | returned to Australia for furlough and deputation,
medical clearance, the birth of our second chilj & alsostudiedat the University of
Queensland to complete my Bachelor of Educali&udies degree which | had commenced
externally in New GuineaMeanwhile at Kwinkia, Seaton and Barbara Arndell joined Kongoe
to teach at the Bible School and develbinto the Engés churclis Bible College which
eventually had a fully indigenous staffith Maku Lunga and then Kongoe as principals

Return visit

Meg and | returned to the Enga area on a holiday vidi®8% accompanied by our youngest
daughter Melindathena trainee nurseA former student at Trinity Theological College, Rev
Gideon Tuke, invited me to speak at a United Church conference in the Solomon Islands, so
we combined that with our return visit Bapua New Guinea.

We stayed with mission staff at Mt Hagen, Kompiam and Baiyer River, and renewed
friendships with many people we had known and taught almost 30 years previously. Pioneer
church leaders Sai and Pii still lived, respected and honouredvaRbkad swept the area in
the seventies, followed by an upsurge of crime in the eighties. Mission stations now needed
high protective wire fences and employed night watchimarmuge contrast to the safety and
freedom we had known there. My daughtenuaise, could not visit village clinics in the
hospital jeep, heavily protected with thick mesh wire, in case of rape or robbery. The women
had to stay on the mission station for protection.

| did take a wild, fast ride by jeep from Baiyer River back tardaa where we had lived,
and spoke at some meetings there, prayed with many, and met former students who now, like
me, had their own families and dehany positions of leadership in the church and community.
We rejoiced toget heess, eveninGhe digls of gppositiore anddarther.g o o d n

| especially remember a moving night at Kompiam where Leneya Bulaé/@mogisfound
me. He had been one of the first students at the Bible School at Kwinkia, one of the three from
the remote¥angisarea nath of Lapalama. His education had been limited, and he was one of
the quieter students. Now he served the Lord as a pastangisand also for six months a
year as a roving evangelist, Spietd and empowered. Like many others in the revival, he
found new anointing and gifting in his life and ministry. He saw many saved, healed and
delivered as he prayed for them. He received unusual revelations for people. A Bible reference
would come to his mind, even though he did not know what it said. \fegrread it, they
would find it particularly relevant. Leneya only had a Pidgin Bible, no commentaries or
concordances.

As we prayed for each other, he felt that Lt
Now the student taught the teacher! tagtingly, | felt that Judges 6 applied to Lenya, another
Gideon destroying | ocal idols and defeating i
direction.

| love to see people living the Scriptures today. That happened with many | have taught
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who rve the Lord powerfully in Papua New Guinea, other Pacific islands, the Philippines,
Nepal, India, Sri Lanka, and Africa. That too became my searcheasdrched renewal and

revival, with a growing family.
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Chapter 5

Family: Waughs and Rumours of Waughs

Geoff & Meg in PNG

Geoff& Meg 1968
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