
 
The Story Of Tarore  

 

“The blood of this child became the seed of the Church.” 

 

Bishop David Moxon says the story of Tarore of Waharoa is one of the most 
unique and powerful he’s heard and "amongst the taonga of the Church in 
Aotearoa”. It a real life story, set in our own backyard about the power of God’s 
Gospel message of forgiveness and reconciliation. 
 
Tarore was the daughter of Wiremu Ngākuku, a  Rangatira of Ngāti Hauā.  
Tarore attended a mission school (opened at Matamata by A.N. Brown and his 
wife Charlotte in April 1835 ) and learned to read. In 1836 she was given a 
copy of the Gospel of Ruka (Luke) published earlier that year. As a 10 year old 
she would recite from memory portions of the Gospel to crowds of 200–300 of 
her people. 
 
Troubles in the area persuaded the Browns to close the station and evacuate 
the school to Tauranga in October 1836. She took her Gospel of Luke in a 
small kete she wore around her neck.  
 
Ngākuku and the CMS missionary John Flatt led a party of children over the 
Kaimai Range. The journey took them to the Wairere Falls where they made 
camp for the night of 18 October. The camp fire attracted a Ngāti Whakaue 
raiding party from Rotorua, led by Paora Te Uita.  
 
Tarore was killed, still on her sleeping mat. She was twelve years old. Her 
death immediately created a desire for utu, but at her funeral the next day at 
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Matamata, her father Ngakuku preached against revenge, 
saying there had been too much bloodshed already and 
that the people should trust in the justice of God. 
 
Uita returned with the raiding party to Rotorua with Tarore’s 
Gospel of Ruka but he was unable to read. He asked a 
visiting slave, mission school educated Ripahau of Ngāti 
Raukawa, to explain the book to him. This led him to 
Christianity and to ask for forgiveness from Ngākuku, 
leading to their reconciliation.  
 

Later, Ripahau left Uita’s pa and returned to Otaki, coming into contact with Tamihana Te Rauparaha from 
Kapiti Island, the son of Wiremu Te Rauparaha, the great Ngati Toa chief.  
 
Ripahau again was invited to read from the Scripture to Tamihana and his cousin Matene Te Whiwhi to 
teach them to read. Ripahau had only a few pages at his disposal so a messenger was sent back to 
Rotorua for more books.  
 
The book that was returned to them, now somewhat worn, was the Gospel that Tarore had used, still with 
Ngakuku’s name on it. In time Tamihana and Matene became Christians, and Ripahau himself was 
converted. It is said that Tamihana and Matene took Tarore’s book with them when they travelled to the 
South Island, preaching the gospel of peace and reconciliation. 
 

An Easter Pilgrimage 

 
In Late March, Bishop David & St Pauls Messy Church embarked on a hikoi of pilgrimage. Sally 

Burnett shares with us some moments form that special day. 
 
We gathered at church in Putaruru for morning tea and last minute form signing. We were introduced to 
Bishop David and he led us in a karakia before setting off to explore and discover some special sites of 
historical and spiritual significance near Putaruru at nearby Matamata. 
 
Our little band of pilgrims of around 25 was a real cross section of people that very closely represented the 
people involved in the events of 1836 which 
impressed Bishop David very much.  
 
We had mums (even a heavily pregnant Mum), 
children, dads, grandads, grandmas — our 
eldest was in her 90s! Friends of Messy 
Church came from Hamilton, and also our local 
Mental Health Home.  
 
We had lovely autumn weather and set off in 
the big bus and private cars. Bishop David 
stood up and spoke  ‘very loudly’ (as good 
guides do on buses) telling us about the 



meaning of the names of local places like Tirau, Piako, Wairere, 
Matamata, Tauranga and the Kaimais.  
 
We arrived at the Wairere Falls and off we went scrambling over 
the boulders and into the bush. It was really meaningful and 
enjoyable, to actually walk on this ancient Maori track and retrace 
the steps of young 12 year old girl, Tarore, and her father, 
Ngakuku. It felt almost sacred.  
 
We gathered at the rocky, bushy spot near the flowing river and 
Bishop David retold how the Ngati Haua groups had camped here 
after leaving their home at Matamata Pa & the Browns Mission 
station to take the children to Tauranga to keep them safe from 
attacking tribes. Bishop David read us Scripture, prayed and sang 
to us on the site where Tarore was killed in 1836.  
 
The children sat on the rocks and the adults stood on the bridge at 
that place while track walkers passed by and heard it all too. It was 

an amazing atmosphere.  
 
After lunch we visited the site of the mission school of the Browns and gathered around a large rock 
memorial with a plaque on it – we prayed there too after hearing about the school and the Browns.  
 
Next we travelled by bus, then walked across farmland to Tarore’s gravesite – a little grave with a white 
picket fence around it. We gathered around and the children read out the inscriptions, then Bishop David 
spoke some more — we listened, sang and were lead in prayer by Bishop David. 
 
Then off we went to visit All Saints Anglican church in Matamata to look at the stained glass windows of 
Tarore & Wiremu Tamihana. These were beautiful and so full of imagery. This was another special part of 
the hikoi. The children shuffled around the pews to see 
the windows and oohed and aahed. Bishop David 
explained the images and what they meant. He drew out 
his pounamu mere from his kete and spoke about 
forgiveness. We each held the mere and let it touch our 
faces. 
 
We then had some special time at the alter being 
blessed with holy oil and reflecting on our 
mamae/struggles, and who in our lives deserved 
forgiveness – wonderful sacred time with our pilgrims.  
 
What a day of surprise, discovery, connection, kai, korero, hearing about the Gospel and those gone before 
us. 
 
 


