New Lessons On My Horizon
I am writing to you in advance this week, as I
have a course in Wellington today, and will
have my mind engaged with reconciliation, as
well as trying to get my head around
theological terms which I have not
encountered before. Learning is so excitingbut also daunting!
Our Annual General Meeting will be held on
Sunday 18 April, following the 10 am service.
Thank you to the astounding amount of people
involved in the great diversity of ministries in
our parish/ cathedral. Your Vestry is meeting on Sunday to consider strategy for
the year ahead, which will be presented at the AGM.
By then we will have worshipped through Holy Week and Easter Day. May you be
well blessed during this time, as we walk with Jesus to the cross- and beyond….

Again and Again… Lent FOUR
John 3:14-21
By Rev. T. Denise Anderson

John 3:16 is arguably the most recognisable
verse in the New Testament. It’s a full and
true statement by itself. But, like all verses in
scripture, we miss so much without the
context around it.

The passage is part of

Jesus’ discourse with Nicodemus, a religious
leader

who

visits

him

at

night

for

a

conversation. Jesus speaks of being born
from above, but Nicodemus is confused. Jesus
breaks it down this way: I know what I’m
talking about because I came from heaven,
and I came so that the world might be saved from condemnation, though there are
many who prefer to remain hidden because “their deeds were evil.”
John’s gospel doesn’t intimate this, but it’s speculated that Nicodemus came to
Jesus at night to keep this conversation a secret. Jesus wasn’t exactly popular
among Nicodemus’ set because he challenged them. If this is true, I wonder if
Nicodemus saw himself in Jesus’ comment about those who love to remain hidden.
(Note: While light [phos] and pigment [chroma] are different, I choose not to use
“darkness” here because there’s an historical practice of distorting scripture’s
light/dark dichotomy to reinforce colourism and anti-Blackness around the world.)
What about us? Do we identify with those who avoid being exposed? Systemically,
we remain invested in collective narratives that valorise our past and gloss over
(or completely ignore) our ugliness. But I also don’t like this kind of scrutiny for

myself. There is vulnerability in being fully seen. We risk being defined by our
blemishes. I trust few people with that picture, and only because I know they love
me.
And there it is: love.
Again and again, God’s love calls us into its redeeming phos.
Can we trust this love enough to draw the drapes of our souls?

Guiding Q’s
What associations or memories do you have related to John 3:16?
In the past, perhaps when you first encountered this famous verse, what was the
meaning you gleaned from it?
What meaning do you glean from it now?
Nicodemus comes to Jesus in the night.
What questions, longings, or wonderings stir you awake in the night?
Consider Rev. T. Denise Anderson’s commentary on phos and darkness (and the
historical practice of using this dichotomy to reinforce anti-Blackness). What is
your theology of light, or phos?
What is your theology of darkness?
What practices allow you to transcend dualistic thinking?
What is God’s redeeming phos exposing in the world right now?
What is it exposing in your community, your church?
How are we being drawn back to love in the midst of being exposed?

Art for Lent Four

Light Wave

My first memory of this passage is from writing “John 3:16” on my basketball
shoes when I was in seventh grade, joining many of my teammates in blending
our sport with our faith. I don’t remember knowing what the verse really meant,
but my display of it was to make a statement about who I was—or at least who I
desperately wanted to be.
Like the branded clothes I wore, or the way I styled my hair, this was just another
way to curate my middle school self-image. I wanted to show that I was good,
that I fit in, that I believed in God. Later that basketball season, I added another
Sharpie pen tattoo to my basketball shoes: my mother’s initials and the dates of
her birth and death, marking the 44 years she lived. After her funeral, my
teammates added her initials and the dates of her life to their sneakers in
solidarity.
Now I know that Jesus originally spoke these famous words to Nicodemus,
perhaps whispering them amidst the hushed noises of the night. I wonder why
Nicodemus came to Jesus in the first place? Had Jesus’ teachings uprooted his
religious self-image, one carefully curated to project propriety and adherence to
the law? Or had death recently left a
sharp sting, unravelling his tidy
beliefs, creating in him a well of
desperate questions about eternal life?
Jesus speaks to him with poetry of
promise: God didn’t send his son to
judge the world, but so the world
might be restored through him. For
God so loved. For God so loves, that
like light, God keeps traveling to reach
us with that redeeming love. In this
abstract painting, the gold leaf marks
become like a wave gliding through
the cosmos, moving endlessly until it
reaches everything.
As I think back to those Sharpie pen
inscriptions on my basketball shoes,
perhaps “For God so loved… so that
everyone... will have eternal life” was
the perfect companion to my mom’s
initials.

Light Wave by Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity
Inspired by John 3:14-21
Acrylic painting with gold leaf on canvas

Prevenient
In our group study of the lectionary scriptures for Lent, Lisle was quick to tell me
that this text matters a lot to Reformed theologians. I needed that theological and
historical context. My first reading had brought nothing deep or important. I had
completely missed what our Reformed thinkers had contemplated for centuries.
Here are my notes from our conversation:
“This Ephesians text is really important to Reformed theologians. The idea in Paul’s
words is all about God’s grace, not works. Prevenient grace—we are given grace
and we live our lives in response to that grace.
This makes me think of the Paul Simon lines,
‘And as I watch the drops of rain
Weave their weary paths and die
I know that I am like the rain
There but for the grace of you go I.’
I imagine a flow of water; it speaks of
baptism.
The ripple represents the expansive
effect of God’s prevenient grace.”
Repetition in art is important. When I
first created this piece, it appeared to
me to be three different images. The
sky, the distant water, and the ripple in
the foreground. As I stared at the three
patterns, I desired unification. Perhaps
I’d repeat the ripple in the sky, or
maybe add thin lines in the foreground
to tie it in.
But maybe, metaphorically, this
separation can represent the idea of
prevenient grace. The sky and the
distance appear separated from the
present. God’s grace—represented in
the water ripple in the foreground—will
eventually connect us to it all.

Prevenient
by Hannah Garrity
Inspired by Ephesians 2:1-10 | Paper lace

Meditation of the Week- Lent FOUR

Bread Crumbs
I used to make decisions with a flip
of a coin,
Or, “Eeny, meeny, miny, moe,
My mother told me so.”
That was when the stakes were small,
When I was small,
When the world was small;
Back when we thought
We knew it all.
But you grow up quickly
When you start to see
That not all have the freedom
To love equally,
Or to breathe freely,
Or to protest peacefully.
And you grow up quickly
When you start to see
That the Church is shrinking
And the world is sick,
And people are lonely,
And the news won’t quit.
And no amount of guessing games
Can right these wrongs.

So today I am going
To do my best
To tuck my ego
In the pocket of my chest.
Today I will listen
Louder than I speak,
And look for the tables
That Jesus is flipping.
For our God carved
Words into stone.
Our God led the people
In a pillar of smoke.
Our God was present
In the still, small voice,
In the middle of the storm,
And where people rejoice.
And if God was showing them the way,
Then I am confident,
God is here today—
Dropping bread crumbs
And leaving signs,
Flipping tables
Where oppression dines.
So yes, I admit,
This is harder than before.
I cannot use games
To decide or keep score.
I have to use faith; I have to believe
That even today, God is leading.
My mother told me so.

written by: Rev. Sarah Are

Kia ora — Next week, Te Atiawa have organised 3 days of activities to mark the anniversary of
the beginning of the NZ Wars in Waitara on March 17th 1860.
A group of parishioners, Cathedral staff and Project folk will be heading out to Waitara and
Parihaka to join in. It'd be awesome if you could join us for some (or all) of the activities. We are
meeting up each day and traveling in convoy/ride sharing, but you can also just drop in and out
as suits. Take a look at the full schedule below and — if you’re planning on joining us — let Rob
Green (rob.green@xtra.co.nz) know (so we can give our Te Atiawa friends a heads up on
numbers).
Ngā mihi
Jay
TUESDAY 16TH MARCH
Venue: Waitara War Memorial Hall, Memorial Place Waitara.
St Mary’s people meeting outside the War memorial Hall at 5.20pm
5.30pm

Pōwhiri

6.00pm

Kai o te pō (Dinner)

6.50pm

Karakia

7.00 pm

Wānanga (3 Invited keynote speakers including Sculpture Artist, Brett
Graham)

8.30pm

Close Evening

WEDNESDAY 17TH MARCH
Dawn Ceremonies: Te Kohia Pā and Waitara Cenotaph
St Mary’s people meeting outside the Hatherly Hall at 5.20am
6.00am

First Dawn Ceremony. Assemble at Te Kōhia Pā site.

6.45am

Second Dawn Ceremony. Assemble at the Waitara Cenotaph

7.30am

Parakuihi at Waitara War Memorial Hall

9.30am

Guided Tour of three significant sites of conflict (Te Kohia, Puketakauere,
Ōnukukaitara, Pukerangiora Pā)

12.00pm

Return to Waitara War Memorial Hall for lunch

1.30 pm

Walk through Exhibition Tai Moana, Tai Tangata at Govett-Brewster with
Sculpture Artist Brett Graham.

2.30pm

Close Day Two

THURSDAY 18TH MARCH
Commemoration day for Te Whiti o Rongomai III and Tohu Kakahi
Venue: Te Paepae o te Raukura, Parihaka
St Mary’s people meeting outside the Hatherly Hall at 9am
10.00am

Pōwhiri at Te Paepae o Te Raukura

12.00pm

Kai o te poutūtanga (Lunch)

1.30pm

Open discussion
Wānanga (Historical narratives and Te Pūtake o te Riri ki Ōrākau 2021)

4.00pm

Kai o te pō (Dinner)

Kia ora koutou,
Some good news to share with you all.
On Thursday the Court of Appeal dismissed the Appeal by (our neighbour) Mr O'Keeffe against
the Judicial Review decision given in November — the upshot being, our Resource Consent
stands. We are relieved and happy that this decision means we can get on with work.
And that’s just what we’re doing. We’re aiming to have a building contractor on site by late July
to start building Te Whare Hononga and refurbishing the Vicarage. Watch this space!
Ngā mihi
Jenny & The Project Governance Board

What have we been up to? I flew down to Wellington
on Thursday morning to attend a two-day network
meeting of the Anglican Kids and Families ministry
enablers from across New Zealand.
We stayed at the Home of Compassion in Island Bay
which is a beautiful prayerful space. Our time together
included time looking at the Tikanga Pakeha Bishop’s
Charge which identifies two priorities at this time: turning towards God and turning
towards God’s world, starting at the margins. We examined this charge under three
areas: what is, what could be and what will be? There was agreement that there are
a huge number of resources available to support prayer and our families are
overwhelmed. What we felt was sustainable was making prayer a priority and a
natural rhythm of our living – a cup of tea with a friend; a walk with the dog; a phone
call to name a few.
We spent time on Friday morning in Visio Divina (prayer using art) focussing on the
picture to the right. It is by a curate in the US who has pretty radical art, which really
spoke to us about what we see God
growing in us, in our neighbourhoods;
communities and in our ministry.
There is a lot of conversation currently
about the future of the church and I
confess I do not fall into the category
of doom and gloom about numbers
attending. What a gift to be with a
group of people as passionate (if not
more passionate) about children’s
ministry. To experience the prayer and
passion of these people is quite
humbling. In our own ways, we are
privileged to spend time with our
youngest disciples and be amazed at
their capacity to be fully fledged
theologians.

Scott Erickson – Flourishing Heart

As it states in the Strandz values “As
pilgrims, the children in our faith
communities are on a
pilgrimage with us. We’re in this
together - we minister with children.
Sometimes we’re further ahead,
giving them advice on how to
navigate the way, and sometimes
they’re ushering in things of the
Kingdom we have yet to see.”
(www.strandz.org.nz)
I believe our challenge is to stay
connected to God and to each other for “Generation after generation stands in awe
of your work; each one tells stories of your mighty acts.” (Psalm 145:4 Msg)
By the way, if you wish to avoid small talk on aeroplanes, I thoroughly recommend
wearing a mask with a verse from Jeremiah all over it…
God bless your week and all
it may bring.
Arohanui,

Cath

Readers Needed
A number of readers are still required for two services – 10 am Sunday 28 March
and /or 8 pm Thursday 1 April. The 10 am involves reading as a particular
character, the 8pm a bible reading. Please let Jacqui know if you are interested in
participating in either/both.

Riri Me Te Raukura — Conflict & Consolidation
Join the group from St Mary’s attending this 3-day multi-event commemoration of
the start of the NZ land wars on March 16th, 17th and 18th. Check your emails or
grab a flyer. You can drop in and out as suits. This is a great way to show your
support for our partnership with our mana whenua Ngāti Te Whiti.

ALT_Mary:Lent
The second ALT_Mary: Lent is on this coming Sunday evening at 7pm (with the
third instalment being on Palm Sunday, March 28th). Join Dan, Mai and the team
as they share food, engage with art, poetry, film and music, and reflect, pray and
discuss taking up our own crosses and living Christ's way of love & liberation.

Save The Date
Our Annual General Meeting will be held on Sunday 18 April, following the 10 am
service.

Community Café gifts $3k
The café has just donated $1,000 to each of these extremely worthy charities;
Barnardos NZ, Unicef Pacific’s Cyclone Harold appeal and Médecins Sans Frontières
(Doctors Without Borders). Thanks to all of you who support the Community Café
with your time and patronage.

Upcoming Organ Recitals
Thursday 18 March @ 12.15pm - Interim Cathedral
Wednesday 31 March @ 11.30am - St Andrew’s Presbyterian Church, Stratford
Tuesday 6 April @ 1.00pm - St Joseph’s Catholic Church, New Plymouth

Numbers 21:4-9
From Mount Hor they set out by the way to the Red Sea, to go around the land of
Edom; but the people became impatient on the way. The people spoke against
God and against Moses, “Why have you brought us up out of Egypt to die in the
wilderness? For there is no food and no water, and we detest this miserable
food.” Then the Lord sent poisonous serpents among the people, and they bit the
people, so that many Israelites died. The people came to Moses and said, “We
have sinned by speaking against the Lord and against you; pray to the Lord to
take away the serpents from us.” So Moses prayed for the people. And
the Lord said to Moses, “Make a poisonous serpent, and set it on a pole; and
everyone who is bitten shall look at it and live.” So Moses made a serpent of
bronze, and put it upon a pole; and whenever a serpent bit someone, that person
would look at the serpent of bronze and live.

Psalm 107
O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; for his steadfast love endures forever.
Let the redeemed of the Lord say so, those he redeemed from trouble
and gathered in from the lands, from the east and from the west, from the north
and from the south.
Some wandered in desert wastes, finding no way to an inhabited town;
hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted within them.
Then they cried to the Lord in their trouble, and he delivered them from their
distress;
he led them by a straight way, until they reached an inhabited town.
Let them thank the Lord for his steadfast love, for his wonderful works to
humankind.
For he satisfies the thirsty, and the hungry he fills with good things.
Some sat in darkness and in gloom, prisoners in misery and in irons,
for they had rebelled against the words of God, and spurned the counsel of the
Most High.
Their hearts were bowed down with hard labour; they fell down, with no one to
help.
Then they cried to the Lord in their trouble, and he saved them from their distress;
he brought them out of darkness and gloom, and broke their bonds asunder.

Let them thank the Lord for his steadfast love, for his wonderful works to
humankind.
For he shatters the doors of bronze, and cuts in two the bars of iron.
Some were sick through their sinful ways, and because of their iniquities endured
affliction;
they loathed any kind of food, and they drew near to the gates of death.
Then they cried to the Lord in their trouble, and he saved them from their distress;
he sent out his word and healed them, and delivered them from destruction.
Let them thank the Lord for his steadfast love, for his wonderful works to
humankind.
And let them offer thanksgiving sacrifices, and tell of his deeds with songs of joy.
Some went down to the sea in ships, doing business on the mighty waters;
they saw the deeds of the Lord, his wondrous works in the deep.
For he commanded and raised the stormy wind, which lifted up the waves of the
sea.
They mounted up to heaven, they went down to the depths; their courage melted
away in their calamity;
they reeled and staggered like drunkards, and were at their wits’ end.
Then they cried to the Lord in their trouble, and he brought them out from their
distress;
he made the storm be still, and the waves of the sea were hushed.
Then they were glad because they had quiet, and he brought them to their desired
haven.
Let them thank the Lord for his steadfast love, for his wonderful works to
humankind.
Let them extol him in the congregation of the people, and praise him in the
assembly of the elders.
He turns rivers into a desert, springs of water into thirsty ground,
a fruitful land into a salty waste, because of the wickedness of its inhabitants.
He turns a desert into pools of water, a parched land into springs of water.
And there he lets the hungry live, and they establish a town to live in;
they sow fields, and plant vineyards, and get a fruitful yield.
By his blessing they multiply greatly, and he does not let their cattle decrease.
When they are diminished and brought low through oppression, trouble, and
sorrow,
he pours contempt on princes and makes them wander in trackless wastes;
but he raises up the needy out of distress, and makes their families like flocks.
The upright see it and are glad; and all wickedness stops its mouth.
Let those who are wise give heed to these things, and consider the steadfast love
of the Lord.

Ephesians 2:1-10
You were dead through the trespasses and sins in which you once lived, following
the course of this world, following the ruler of the power of the air, the spirit that
is now at work among those who are disobedient. All of us once lived among them
in the passions of our flesh, following the desires of flesh and senses, and we were
by nature children of wrath, like everyone else.
But God, who is rich in mercy, out of the great love with which he loved us even
when we were dead through our trespasses, made us alive together with Christ—
by grace you have been saved— and raised us up with him and seated us with him
in the heavenly places in Christ Jesus, so that in the ages to come he might show
the immeasurable riches of his grace in kindness toward us in Christ Jesus. For by
grace you have been saved through faith, and this is not your own doing; it is the
gift of God— not the result of works, so that no one may boast. For we are what
he has made us, created in Christ Jesus for good works, which God prepared
beforehand to be our way of life.

John 3:14-21
And just as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, so must the Son of Man
be lifted up, that whoever believes in him may have eternal life. “For God so loved
the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes in him may not
perish but may have eternal life. “Indeed, God did not send the Son into the world
to condemn the world, but in order that the world might be saved through
him. Those who believe in him are not condemned; but those who do not believe
are condemned already, because they have not believed in the name of the only
Son of God. And this is the judgment, that the light has come into the world, and
people loved darkness rather than light because their deeds were evil. For all who
do evil hate the light and do not come to the light, so that their deeds may not be
exposed. But those who do what is true come to the light, so that it may be clearly
seen that their deeds have been done in God.”

SUNDAY 14
4th Sunday in Lent/Te Rātapu Tuawhā o Rēneti
Mothering Sunday

Numb 21:4-9
Ps 107:1-3,17-22
John 3:14-21

Eph 2:1-10

Morning Prayer:
1 Sam 16:1-13
John 9:1-25

Ps 27

Morning prayer:
Jer 18:13-end

Ps (63),90
John 10:11-21

Evening prayer:
Exod 4:1-23
Heb 10:1-18

Ps (52),91

THURSDAY 18
Cyril of Jerusalem, Bishop, Teacher of the Faith,

Evening Prayer:
Exod 6:2-13

Ps 13,14
Rom 5:1-11

MONDAY 15
Isa 65:17-21
Ps 30:1-5,8,12-end

John 4:43-end

Morning Prayer:
Jer 17:5-18

Ps (70),77
John 9:18-end

Evening Prayer:
Exod 2:11-22

Ps 25,(28)
Heb 9:1-14

386

Exod 32:7-14
Ps 106:19-23
John 5:31-end
Morning Prayer:
Jer 19:1-13
John 10:22-end

Ps (53),86

Evening Prayer:
Exod 4:27-6:1

Ps 94
Heb 10:19-25

FRIDAY 19
St Joseph of Nazareth/Hohepa Tapu o Nahareta

TUESDAY 16
Ezek 47:1-9,12
John 5:1-3,5-16

Ps 46:1-8

Morning prayer:
Jer 18:13-end

Ps (63),90
John 10:11-21

Evening prayer:
Exod 4:1-23

Ps (52),91
Heb 10:1-18

WEDNESDAY 17

2 Samuel 7:4-16
Romans 4:13-18

Psalm 89:26-35
Matthew 1:18-25

Morning Prayer:
Isa 11:1-10

Ps 25;147:1-12
Matt 13:54-58

Evening Prayer
Gen 50:22-26

Ps 1,112
Matt 2:13-23

SATURDAY 20
Cuthbert, Bishop of Lindisfarne, Missionary, 687

Patrick, Bishop, Patron Saint of Ireland, 461

Jer 11:18-20
John 7:40-52

Morning Prayer:
Jer 20:7-end

Evening Prayer:
Exod 7:8-end

Isa 49:8-15
John 5:17-30

Ps 145:8-17

Ps 32
John 11:17-27

Ps 7:1-2,8-11

Ps 140,(141, 142)
Heb 11:1-16

