
 

It’s a New Year – En-JOY It! 
 

A comment I receive quite often at Christmas 
Time is ‘It must be your busy time’.  I never know 
how to reply really.  I guess I could say something 
like Yes.  It makes a change from doing nothing 
all year or Yes, it’s hard work trying to compete 
with Santa.  How many times am I expected to 
say ‘Happy Christmas” or, now that’s all over for 
another year, “Happy New Year”? 
 
And what exactly IS happiness?  It usually implies 
having what we want- which is usually a lot more 
than we need.  The pursuit of happiness is big 
business. Advertisers try to persuade us that we 

will be happy if we buy what they have to sell.  And if we do- that makes the shop-
owners happy. 
 
But what makes YOU happy?  Different people have different ideas, and, of course, 
what makes us happy changes from time to time, and seems to depend lot on 
individual personality, or circumstance. 
 
Likewise, there is no one Christian view about happiness.  Some Christians regard 
even quite innocent frivolity as a temptation by the devil which they have 
successfully resisted.  Others consider that happiness is only available after death.   
This is understandable in times when, except for the rich and noble, there is little 
hope of happiness in this life.  But now that happiness is a more readily accessible 
commodity, it is now more common to have the attitude that it is better to have as 
much as possible of it now rather than rely on it as a future possibility about which 
one can’t be sure. And what could anyone want or need more than a heavenly 



hamburger which you can buy for 
a lot less than you could give the 
parish in a month! 
 
The pursuit of happiness now 
even invades our worship, so that 
enjoying happy choruses- even 
about Christ’s suffering and 
death- has come to be for many 
the primary satisfaction in 
worship. There has also been a 

tendency to domesticate God- to reduce the God of the scriptures to the more 
manageable, likeable and ‘politically correct’ divine warm puppy. 
 
There is a better way. It has often been pointed out that happiness is not something 
we should seek directly. The Philosopher Kant said that what we should do, is to do 
what will make us worthy of happiness. Happiness is not, then, something we seek, 
but something that comes to us as a gift.  For a Christian, it is the by-product of a 
mature relationship with God- not the warm puppy kind of God but the God of the 
scriptures.  Any mature love-relationship is a precarious business. On both sides 
there will be times of success and failure, joy and anger. 
 
So now we are dealing with something more profound than what we normally call 
happiness. In modern translations of, for example, the beatitudes, we do find biblical 
references to being happy, but as William Barclay points out, the original Greek 
word ‘makarious’ means more than happiness.   
It describes: 
That joy which has the secret within itself, 
That joy which is serene and untouchable, 
And self-contained, 
That joy which is completely independent  
of all the chances and changes of life. 
 
As St John’s Gospel puts it, in the presence of 
the risen Christ you can have a joy which no-
one or nothing can take from you. When we 
centre our life on the love of God- Gods love 
for us and our response to that- We find a 



happiness which is not dependent on the outward circumstances of our life. It 
cannot be overpowered by suffering and adversity. 
It is not achieved by denying the realities of pain and suffering- going about 
protected by a permanent halo of happiness, however inappropriate the occasion, 
but by following the Psalmist’s advice and going to the altar of God, to the God of 
my joy and my gladness. 
 
True joy (as opposed to happiness) is a treasure of the soul! 
 
So…. 
 
 

En- Joy the tantalizing adventures of 2021 

as we continue to seek treasure in our souls, 

cherish it wisely and share it with others- 

regardless of the circumstances the new year brings. 

 

 
 
 
 
 

  



 
It Is Also Epiphany! 

 
On Magi And Journeys 

 
It is difficult to read this piece of the Christmas story and not picture three 
youngsters wearing Sunday School Pageant finery and sporting ill-fitting crowns, 
making their way down the centre aisle while the congregation sings, "We Three 
Kings."  And yet, my imagination is taking me in a different direction this year as I 
consider the story before us now.  Oh, yes, there is the truth that the gifts these 
royal travellers presented appear to point to death for this newborn baby.  And yes, 
there is the wonder that all the world was coming to kneel at his feet.  
 
Still, I find myself wondering about these travellers themselves and what compelled 
them to take such a journey in the first place.  And so it is that I find myself 
returning to the poem by T.S. Eliot, "Journey of the Magi."  For what a journey it 
must have been for those who first followed that star.  Indeed, Eliot imagines it as 
difficult all the way through from beginning to end and his poem asserts that the 
challenges did not cease for them once they returned home.  And how could it have 
been simple after that? 
 
For they had, no doubt, risked their fortunes and their reputations to travel far --- 
only to have their purposes nearly thwarted and their lives threatened by a paranoid 
ruler. 
 



For they had travelled to see royalty and they were led to kneel before a baby born 
of poor parents in an out of the way place. 
 
They must have had dreams and nightmares both about this particular journey for 
the rest of their lives as they wondered at its meaning for them and for all the world. 
 
And so find myself thinking of those wise men, those magi, those kings and I find 
myself wondering about what stirred in their hearts to compel them to risk so 
much.  What deep yearning for something other than what they had known led them 
to travel so far?  And as I think of them, I find myself thinking of all of us 
and wondering at other journeys taken...and what it is that makes such journeys 
possible, necessary, preferable, even, to simply living the life that is right before us. 
What sign in the sky, what communication from God, would make me go that deep, 
that far to discover its meaning for me? 
 
And then it strikes me that those travellers to Bethlehem were simply living their 
lives to their natural conclusions.  For apparently their life's work was studying the 
stars.  And when they saw a star which seemed to hold such meaning, all they could 
do, if they were to be true to who they were called to be, was to follow its direction. 
So having studied the stars and having felt the prodding of one particular star to 
take this incredible journey, when they came to the place to which the star led 
them, they were met there by God.  We know this could not have been at all what 
they expected --- at least not God in the form and circumstance before them 
there.  And it may well have been true, as in T.S. Eliot's estimation, that things were 
never quite the same again for them --- and perhaps in ways that were not all that 
pleasant.  Still, in that baby, they met the 'Holy One,' God's Own Son. And all they 
were doing was what they believed they were made to do. 
 
And yet, at the same time, this was probably more than what they bargained for 
when they first started out --- for packing up to travel to far flung places was 
probably not in the job descriptions they first accepted.  Indeed, in what they set out 
on here and in what they experienced in and through this journey, there was a 
whole lot more for them now than sitting in a quiet, familiar place, taking notes on 
parchment and sharing their insights with others. 
 
Perhaps this is so for all of us.  As we use and develop the gifts that God has planted 
within us... as we become all we were made to be, with eyes and hearts open, 
perhaps we, too, will encounter God there as well.  And yet, there must be a point, it 
seems when we follow God's leading out of our most comfortable places in order 
that we might encounter the Holy One as well.   And it could be that it might not 
look like we thought it would, but in the surprise itself, perhaps God resides. 
 
And so for those who teach, and those who preach, and those who visit, and those 
who build, and those who nurture children, and those who clean, and those who 
invent and those who heal and those who....well, you fill in the blank.  Maybe like 
those magi from so long ago, our first calling is simply to be who we were made to 
be.  And then to keep our eyes and ears and hearts open to when we are called to 



step out in faith, somehow taking those gifts of God to their natural 
conclusions. Those times will come to us all, that's guaranteed. And when they do, 
and when we follow God's leading within and beyond them, it is also a sure thing 
that we will encounter God, perhaps in unexpected ways and places, too.  And it is 
also certain that our lives will never be the same again. 
 

1. Put yourself in the place of the travellers in the story here.  What must have 
been their thoughts, their hopes, their fears as they began this incredible 
journey? As they ended it? 

2. Have you ever known yourself called on such a pilgrimage? What was its 
outcome?  How were you changed? 

 
Meditation of the Week 

 
T.S. Elliot’s Journey of the Magi 

 
A cold coming we had of it, 

Just the worst time of the year 
For a journey, and such a long journey: 
The ways deep and the weather sharp, 

The very dead of winter.' 
And the camels galled, sorefooted, refractory, 

Lying down in the melting snow. 
There were times we regretted 

The summer palaces on slopes, the terraces, 
And the silken girls bringing sherbet. 

Then the camel men cursing and grumbling 
and running away, and wanting their liquor and women, 
And the night-fires going out, and the lack of shelters, 

And the cities hostile and the towns unfriendly 
And the villages dirty and charging high prices: 

A hard time we had of it. 
At the end we preferred to travel all night, 

Sleeping in snatches, 
With the voices singing in our ears, saying 

That this was all folly. 
 



Then at dawn we came down to a temperate valley, 
Wet, below the snow line, smelling of vegetation; 

With a running stream and a water-mill beating the darkness, 
And three trees on the low sky, 

And an old white horse galloped away in the meadow. 
Then we came to a tavern with vine-leaves over the lintel, 

Six hands at an open door dicing for pieces of silver, 
And feet kicking the empty wine-skins. 

But there was no information, and so we continued 
And arriving at evening, not a moment too soon 

Finding the place; it was (you might say) satisfactory. 
 

All this was a long time ago, I remember, 
And I would do it again, but set down 

This set down 
This: were we led all that way for 

Birth or Death? There was a Birth, certainly 
We had evidence and no doubt. I had seen birth and death, 

But had thought they were different; this Birth was 
Hard and bitter agony for us, like Death, our death. 

We returned to our places, these Kingdoms, 
But no longer at ease here, in the old dispensation, 

With an alien people clutching their gods. 
I should be glad of another death. 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
  



Holiday Hours 
While many of our support staff will be taking time off during the Christmas and New Year 
period, Jacqui is available throughout. If you call the Cathedral’s main line (75 83 111) your 
call will be diverted to her cell phone. Don’t hesitate to get in touch. 
 
Weekday services 
Our will resume again as normal from this coming Monday, the 4th of January.  
 
Community Café 
The Community Café is on holiday until Tuesday, January 19th. Pop the date on your 2021 
calendar and let us make breakfast for you! 
 
E-ffervescence 
Our weekly e-newsletter will be coming out every fortnight over January. The next issue is 
due to hit your inbox on on January 15th. 
 
New Phone system 
We have recently upgraded our phone system and now a recorded message will ask you to 
press a key for different options. They are: Press 1 for the office, Press 2 for Stop In, Press 
3 to talk to a priest (you don’t have to wait till the message is over before making your 
choice). If the office is closed, you will be diverted automatically to Dan or Jacqui’s phone. 
 
Organ Recital Series 
2021’s organ Recital Series will begin on Thursday February 13th with a special 1pm concert 
which will be the 100th Cathedral Organ Recital from Christopher Luke ($5 admission). The 
regular series will continue throughout the year on the third Thursday of every month at 
12.15pm at the Interim cathedral (Gold coin admission). 
 
Carillon Recital Series 
There are more scheduled Carillon recitals on Pūkākā/Marsland Hill: Sunday, January 31st, 
Sunday February 7th, Sunday March 7th and Monday, March 8th. All performances begin 12 
noon.  
 
Choral Evensong 
Throughout the year, our Director of Music has been providing an online Choral Evensong 
service each Sunday and Wednesday featuring readings for the day and choral music from 
Cathedral Choirs from around the world. If you are interested in receiving these services 
each week, please email Christopher at music@taranakicathedral.org.nz to be placed on the 
email list. 
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Jeremiah 31:7-14 

For thus says the Lord: Sing aloud with gladness for Jacob, and raise shouts for the 
chief of the nations; proclaim, give praise, and say, “Save, O Lord, your people, the 
remnant of Israel.” See, I am going to bring them from the land of the north, and 
gather them from the farthest parts of the earth, among them the blind and the 
lame, those with child and those in labor, together; a great company, they shall 
return here. With weeping they shall come, and with consolations I will lead them 
back, I will let them walk by brooks of water, in a straight path in which they shall 
not stumble; for I have become a father to Israel, and Ephraim is my firstborn. 
Hear the word of the Lord, O nations, and declare it in the coastlands far away; say, 
“He who scattered Israel will gather him, and will keep him as a shepherd a 
flock.” For the Lord has ransomed Jacob, and has redeemed him from hands too 
strong for him. They shall come and sing aloud on the height of Zion, and they shall 
be radiant over the goodness of the Lord, over the grain, the wine, and the oil, and 
over the young of the flock and the herd; their life shall become like a watered 
garden, and they shall never languish again. Then shall the young women rejoice in 
the dance, and the young men and the old shall be merry. I will turn their mourning 
into joy, I will comfort them, and give them gladness for sorrow. I will give the 
priests their fill of fatness, and my people shall be satisfied with my bounty, says 
the Lord. 
 
 

 
Psalm 147 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem! Praise your God, O Zion! 
For he strengthens the bars of your gates; he blesses your children within you. 

He grants peace within your borders; he fills you with the finest of wheat. 
He sends out his command to the earth; his word runs swiftly. 

He gives snow like wool; he scatters frost like ashes. 
He hurls down hail like crumbs— who can stand before his cold? 

He sends out his word, and melts them;  
he makes his wind blow, and the waters flow. 

He declares his word to Jacob, his statutes and ordinances to Israel. 
He has not dealt thus with any other nation; they do not know his ordinances.  

Praise the Lord! 
 
 



Ephesians 1:1-14 
Paul, an apostle of Christ Jesus by the will of God, To the saints who are in Ephesus 
and are faithful in Christ Jesus: Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the 
Lord Jesus Christ. 
 
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us in Christ 
with every spiritual blessing in the heavenly places, just as he chose us in Christ 
before the foundation of the world to be holy and blameless before him in love. He 
destined us for adoption as his children through Jesus Christ, according to the good 
pleasure of his will, to the praise of his glorious grace that he freely bestowed on us 
in the Beloved. In him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of our 
trespasses, according to the riches of his grace that he lavished on us. With all 
wisdom and insight he has made known to us the mystery of his will, according to 
his good pleasure that he set forth in Christ, as a plan for the fullness of time, to 
gather up all things in him, things in heaven and things on earth. In Christ we have 
also obtained an inheritance, having been destined according to the purpose of him 
who accomplishes all things according to his counsel and will, so that we, who were 
the first to set our hope on Christ, might live for the praise of his glory. In him you 
also, when you had heard the word of truth, the gospel of your salvation, and had 
believed in him, were marked with the seal of the promised Holy Spirit; this is the 
pledge of our inheritance toward redemption as God’s own people, to the praise of 
his glory. 
 
 

Matthew 2:1-12 
In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise men 
from the East came to Jerusalem, asking, “Where is the child who has been born 
king of the Jews? For we observed his star at its rising, and have come to pay him 
homage.” When King Herod heard this, he was frightened, and all Jerusalem with 
him; and calling together all the chief priests and scribes of the people, he inquired 
of them where the Messiah was to be born. They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea; 
for so it has been written by the prophet: ‘And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 
are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; for from you shall come a ruler 
who is to shepherd my people Israel.’” Then Herod secretly called for the wise men 
and learned from them the exact time when the star had appeared. Then he sent 
them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search diligently for the child; and when you 
have found him, bring me word so that I may also go and pay him homage.” 
When they had heard the king, they set out; and there, ahead of them, went the 
star that they had seen at its rising, until it stopped over the place where the child 
was. When they saw that the star had stopped, they were overwhelmed with joy. On 
entering the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down 
and paid him homage. Then, opening their treasure chests, they offered him gifts of 
gold, frankincense, and myrrh. And having been warned in a dream not to return to 
Herod, they left for their own country by another road. 



SUNDAY 3rd January 
THE EPIPHANY of our Lord Jesus Christ 
Isa 60:1-6  
Ps 72: 1-7, 10-14  
Eph 3:1-12          Matt 2:1-12  
 
Morning Prayer:   Ps 132;(113)  
Jer 31:7-14         John 1:29-34  
   
Evening Prayer:   Ps 98;100  
Baruch 4:36–5:9 John 2:1-11  
  
MONDAY  4 
1 John 3:7-10      Ps 98:1,8-end  
John 1:35-42  
 
Morning Prayer:   Ps 89:1-36  
Isa 61                 John 2:1-12                       
 
Evening Prayer:   Ps (85),87  
Ruth 3                Col 3:12-4:1  
      
TUESDAY  5 
1 John 3:11-21    Ps 100  
John 1:43-end  
 
Morning prayer:   Ps (8),48  
Isa 62                 John 2:13-end  
 
Evening prayer:   Ps (96);97  
Isa 49:1-13         John 4:7-26  
  
WEDNESDAY  6 
THE EPIPHANY of our Lord Jesus Christ 
Isa 60:1-6           
Ps 72: 1-7, 10-14  
Eph 3:1-12          Matt 2:1-12  
 
 

Morning prayer:  Ps 132;(113)  
Jer 31:7-14        John 1:29-34  
 
Evening prayer   Ps 98;100  
Baruch 4:36–5:9  
  
THURSDAY 7 
1 John 3:22–4:6 Ps 2:7-end  
Matt 4:12-17,23-end  
 
Morning Prayer:   
Ps 99,(147:1-12)  
Isa 63:7-end       1 John 3   
 
Evening Prayer:  Ps 118  
Baruch 1:15-2:10  
    
FRIDAY  8 
1 John 4:7-10     Ps 72:1-8  
Mark 6:24-44  
 
Morning Prayer:   
Ps 46,(147:12-end)  
Isa 64                1 John 4:7-end    
  
Evening Prayer:   Ps 145  
Baruch 2:11-end  
   
SATURDAY 9 
1 John 4:11-18    Ps 72:1,10-13  
Mark 6:45-52  
 
Morning Prayer:   Ps (2),148  
Isa 65:1-16         1 John 5:1-12   
  
Evening Prayer:   Ps 36  
Isa 61     
Titus 2:11-14;3:4-7    
   


