
 

Diary of a Savage Woman 
 

I apologise if this reads as a primary 
school type “what I did in my 
holidays” account!       
 
The good thing is that you can delete 
it or skim over it if you wish- which is 
a relief on my part!  Suffice to say- I 
am still on holiday which I realise, I 
left far too late and should have 
sensibly taken a break a lot earlier. 

 
I really appreciated returning to the South Island, old haunts and old memories.  I 
managed to complete the first foray into organizing my mother’s 80th, and nearly 
went cross eyes taking photos of photos for a video to show at the auspicious 
event.  
 
I especially enjoyed catching up with my son, Tom, who I haven’t seen for nearly a 
year, and having time to appreciate the interesting and lovely man he is continuing 
to become.  I was reminded that the tyranny of distance cannot vanquish a 
meaningful relationship.  His partner also proved me with a new adjective for 
myself- apparently, I am a ‘savage’ woman- which means real, up front and 
unafraid of confronting the truth.   I can assure you that I will embrace it, and try 
to live up to it this year! 
 
Speaking of my savage-ness, I am really looking forward to confronting our Lenten-
Easter theme- Again and Again….  
 



The staff team will be decorating the Peace Hall next Tuesday, and we will move 
into the round (as we did at Advent) for the season. 

Also- our ‘Ten Years on’ from the Christchurch 
earthquakes service (Monday 22 February, 12:15 pm) 
is also an opportunity to reflect and remember.  I did 
enjoy walking the Christchurch CBD recently and 
appreciating the new life which has emerged from the 
rubble. You will note that my hotel room had rather a 
spectacular view of it all- and that was a treat too, 
apart from the fact that the air conditioning was 
sitting on 23 degrees and until I finally discovered the 
controls, I nearly expired from the heat. 
 
It seems rather ironic that I, along with all 

Cantabrians, experienced that shake on February 22 2011, and now, ten years on, 
share with you the experience of another beautiful building that requires 
strengthening- a direct consequence of that event.  
 
And that’s only the beginning to our exciting year ahead- I just hope that I can 
continue to embrace my ‘savageness’. 
 
Amazing what you learn on holiday…. 
 
I like it! 

 
 
 
 



Invited In 
by Rev. Lauren Wright Pittman 
 
Again and again, we are invited inward. The 
common thread here is the focus on expressing 
love for God in secret, not for the recognition of 
others, but as an outpouring of devotion for God 
alone.  
 
I think the references to spiritual disciplines are 
less about the particular acts themselves and 
more about the intention fuelling the action. The 
intention affects the quality of the action itself. 
Does your outward action align with what’s going 
on inside of you?  

 
There are times when I’ve been with friends and I’ve felt this tug to document the 
event and share it on social media. This impulse yanks me out of the present 
moment, away from my friends, and I find myself focused on how the event 
might be perceived by others. Ultimately, it’s as though the moment isn’t actually 
happening. I’m not present in mind, body, or spirit; I am elsewhere, fixated on 
my phone. Have you heard this before: “If you didn’t post it, did it even happen?”  
 
I think that is a great question to consider. Are 
we so caught up in the amplification of our 
actions and how they are widely perceived, that 
the actions themselves are void? If we are more 
concerned with how our public prayers and acts 
of allyship are received, are we actually praying? 
Are we actually being an ally?  
 
God invites us into thorough self-examination 
and authentic relationship. In this image, a 
person kneels with arms extended, basking in 
the glow of God’s all-encompassing love. It is in 
the true pursuit of God, this intimate, inward 
turning, that God sees you. It is in our full, 
embodied intentionality that we find deep 
connection with God and ourselves. This is the 
reward.    
 

 



A Meditation of the Week: 

I like to imagine that each year, God 
invites me to a party. 
God drops me a note that says, 
“No gifts, casual dress. Come just as 
you are.” 
 
I like to imagine that I am brave 
enough to go. 
I like to imagine that I decide that I am 
worth it. This was no pity invite, 
There is no obligatory postage. God 
wants me there. 
 
So I get myself together, 
Smudged glasses, sensitive ego, 
wrinkled shirt, and all. 
I ring the doorbell a few minutes late 
on account of the fact that 
I lost my keys twice trying to get out 
the door, And I almost turn back to 
hide in my car, 
Afraid that I might embarrass myself 
over appetizers or small talk. 
But then God answers the door, And 
God says, “You’re here!” And I smile, 
because I am. 

And with every step past that 
threshold, I know that God is cheering 
me on. 
It’s the pride of a parent watching their 
child take their first step. 
If I freeze, God is not disappointed. If I 
fall, God is not mad. 
But if I trust the invitation, If I move 
closer, 
I know, God celebrates. 
 
Friends, you’ve got mail. 
It’s an invitation to dust off your shoes, 
To go deeper, 
To trust that you’re worth it, 
To lose your keys and your faith, 
And then to find them both, along with 
your worth. You are invited. 
We are invited. 
Again and again and again. This 
invitation is for you. 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Ash Wednesday Services 
We will gather together at 10am and 7pm this coming Wednesday (Feb 17th) to observe Ash 
Wednesday. If you have any Palm Sunday Crosses from last year could you please bring them 
into the office by this coming Monday so we can burn them for the ashes. 
 
Simnel Cakes Bakers Wanted  
Mothering Sunday is coming up on March 14th and as is tradition we will cut and share Simnel 
Cakes. If you can help by baking one for this year’s celebrations, please contact Virginia Wells 
on 7512872 or 027 4322 682. 
 
4 Bedroom House Wanted 
The Bishop’s Action Foundation is looking to buy or rent a 4-bedroom house (or 3-bedroom 
with a study etc that could be used as a 4th bedroom). If a rental, it needs to be cat and dog 
friendly.  Archbishop Philip would be grateful for any leads. Contact Jen at the Parish Office on 
75 83 111.  
 
The Saturday Lunch Team will meet in the 
Hatherly Hall on Thursday 18th February at 
1.30pm to plan for 2021. 
 
Christchurch Quake Service 
On February 22 it will be 10 years since the 
devastating Christchurch earthquake. Join us 
for a special service to remember and reflect 
on the events of that day and their 
consequences. Monday, Feb 22nd, 12.15pm 
Interim Cathedral. 
 
Bakers & Kitchen Helpers Wanted 
Cath is looking for people who’d like to 
volunteer for the Pūkeko Stomp Kitchen 
Helper Roster or send in home baking for the 
pre-school group. Get in touch with Cath on 
021 024 35698 or 
cath@taranakicathedral.org.nz. 
 
3-layer Cotton Face Masks in a variety of 
colours, handmade by one of our 
parishioners, are for sale for $10 in the 
Office – all money raised will go towards the 
Pipe Organ Refurbishment Fund. 
 



2 Kings 5:1-14 
Now Naaman was commander of the army of the king of Aram. He was a great man in 
the sight of his master and highly regarded, because through him the Lord had given 
victory to Aram. He was a valiant soldier, but he had leprosy. 
 
Now bands of raiders from Aram had gone out and had taken captive a young girl from 
Israel, and she served Naaman’s wife. She said to her mistress, “If only my master 
would see the prophet who is in Samaria! He would cure him of his leprosy.” 
 
Naaman went to his master and told him what the girl from Israel had said.  “By all 
means, go,” the king of Aram replied. “I will send a letter to the king of Israel.” So 
Naaman left, taking with him ten talents[b] of silver, six thousand shekels of gold and 
ten sets of clothing. The letter that he took to the king of Israel read: “With this letter I 
am sending my servant Naaman to you so that you may cure him of his leprosy.” 
 
As soon as the king of Israel read the letter, he tore his robes and said, “Am I 
God? Can I kill and bring back to life? Why does this fellow send someone to me to be 
cured of his leprosy? See how he is trying to pick a quarrel with me!” 
 
When Elisha the man of God heard that the king of Israel had torn his robes, he sent 
him this message: “Why have you torn your robes? Have the man come to me and he 
will know that there is a prophet in Israel.”  So Naaman went with his horses and 
chariots and stopped at the door of Elisha’s house.  Elisha sent a messenger to say to 
him, “Go, wash yourself seven times in the Jordan, and your flesh will be restored and 
you will be cleansed.” 
 
But Naaman went away angry and said, “I thought that he would surely come out to 
me and stand and call on the name of the Lord his God, wave his hand over the spot 
and cure me of my leprosy.12 Are not Abana and Pharpar, the rivers of Damascus, 
better than all the waters of Israel? Couldn’t I wash in them and be cleansed?” So he 
turned and went off in a rage. 
 
Naaman’s servants went to him and said, “My father, if the prophet had told you to do 
some great thing, would you not have done it? How much more, then, when he tells 
you, ‘Wash and be cleansed’!”  So he went down and dipped himself in the Jordan 
seven times, as the man of God had told him, and his flesh was restored and became 
clean like that of a young boy. 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=2%20Kings%205%3A1-14&version=NIV#fen-NIV-9653b


1 Corinthians 9: 24-27 
Do you not know that in a race all the runners run, but only one gets the prize? Run in 
such a way as to get the prize. Everyone who competes in the games goes into strict 
training. They do it to get a crown that will not last, but we do it to get a crown that 
will last forever. Therefore I do not run like someone running aimlessly; I do not fight 
like a boxer beating the air. No, I strike a blow to my body and make it my slave so 
that after I have preached to others, I myself will not be disqualified for the prize. 
 

Psalm 30 
I will exalt you, Lord, 
    for you lifted me out of the depths 
    and did not let my enemies gloat over me. 
Lord my God, I called to you for help, 
    and you healed me. 
You, Lord, brought me up from the realm of the dead; 
    you spared me from going down to the pit. 
 
Sing the praises of the Lord, you his faithful people; 
    praise his holy name. 
For his anger lasts only a moment, 
    but his favour lasts a lifetime; 
weeping may stay for the night, 
    but rejoicing comes in the morning. 
 
When I felt secure, I said, 
    “I will never be shaken.” 
Lord, when you favoured me, 
    you made my royal mountain stand firm; 
but when you hid your face, 
    I was dismayed. 
 
To you, Lord, I called; 
    to the Lord I cried for mercy: 
“What is gained if I am silenced, 
    if I go down to the pit? 
Will the dust praise you? 
    Will it proclaim your faithfulness? 
 Hear, Lord, and be merciful to me; 
    Lord, be my help.” 
 
You turned my wailing into dancing; 
    you removed my sackcloth and clothed me with joy, 
that my heart may sing your praises and not be silent. 
    Lord my God, I will praise you forever. 

 



 
Mark 1: 40-45 

A man with leprosy[a] came to him and begged him on his knees, “If you are willing, 
you can make me clean.” 
Jesus was indignant. He reached out his hand and touched the man. “I am willing,” he 
said. “Be clean!” Immediately the leprosy left him and he was cleansed. 
Jesus sent him away at once with a strong warning: See that you don’t tell this to 
anyone. But go, show yourself to the priest and offer the sacrifices that Moses 
commanded for your cleansing, as a testimony to them.”  Instead he went out and 
began to talk freely, spreading the news. As a result, Jesus could no longer enter a 
town openly but stayed outside in lonely places. Yet the people still came to him from 
everywhere. 
 

 

 

 

 
  

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Mark%201%3A40-45&version=NIV#fen-NIV-24256a


 
SUNDAY 14 
6th Sunday in Ordinary Time/Te 
Rātapu Tuaono o He wā noa iho 
2 Kings 5:1-14  Ps 30  
1 Cor 9:24-27   Mark 1:40-45  
 
Morning Prayer:   Ps 7  
Jer 30:1-3,10-22  Acts 6  
 
Evening Prayer:     Ps 6  
Numb 20:2-13  Phil 3:7-21  
  
MONDAY  15 
Gen 4:1-15,25     
Ps 50:1,8,16-end  Mark 8:11-13  
 
Morning Prayer:  Ps 44  
Jer 1    John 3:1-21  
 
Evening Prayer:    Ps 47,(49)  
Gen 37:1-11   Gal 1   
      
TUESDAY  16 
 Holy Innocents / Ngā Kōhungahunga 
Tapu  
Jer 31:15-20 Ps 8   
1 Cor 1:25-29   Matt 2:13-18  
 
Morning prayer:     Ps 36,146  
Baruch 4:21-27  Matt 18:1-10  
  
Evening prayer:   Ps 123,128  
Isa 49:14-25    
Mark 10:13-16   
 
WEDNESDAY  17 
ASH WEDNESDAY: The First Day of 
Lent/Te Wenerei Pungarehu 
Joel 2:1-2,12-17  Ps 51:1-17  
2 Cor 5:20b–6:10    
Matt 6:1-6,16-21  
 
 

Morning prayer:     Ps 38  
Dan 9:3-6,17-19  1 Tim 6:6-19  
 
Evening prayer:     Ps 51,(102)  
Isa 1:10-18    
Luke 15:11-32    
 
   
THURSDAY 18 
Martin Luther, 1546, and other 
Reformers of the Church 
Deut 30:15-end  Ps 1  
Luke 9:22-25  
 
Morning Prayer:      Ps 77  
Jer 2:14-32   John 4:1-26   
   
Evening Prayer:      Ps 74  
Gen 39    Gal 2:11-end   
    
FRIDAY  19 
Isa 58:1-9a      
Ps 51:1-4,16-17  Matt 9:14-15  
 
Morning Prayer:     Ps 3,(7)  
Jer 3:6-22   John 4:27-42   
 
Evening Prayer:   Ps 31  
Gen 40    Gal 3:1-14     
    
SATURDAY 20 
Saints and Martyrs of Africa 
Isa 58:9b-end   Ps 86:1-7  
Luke 5:27-32  
 
Morning Prayer:   Ps 71  
Jer 4:1-18    
John 4:43-end  
 
Evening Prayer:    Ps 73  
Gen 41:1-24   Gal 3:15-22  
 


