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Reading: "Then he said to them, ‘These are the very things I told you about while | was
still with you: everything written about me in the Law of Moses, the writings of the
prophets and the Psalms had to come true’.” Luke 24:44

Prayer:  Our Father in Heaven we thank you for the time you were with your disciples
after your resurrection, giving them peace and assurance of your presence with them
always. Thank you Father that we can have that assurance too. Amen
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HOST: Today, we are going to ask the question “ What is Easter all about? “, but firstly
let me introduce you to my panel of guests. Representing the younger generation is Miss
Know-it-all.

MISS KNOW-IT-ALL : Thank you for inviting me back on your show. Just ask me the
guestion, and | will give you the answer, because | know everything.

HOST: Secondly, representing the older generation, is Mr. Don’t-know-a-lot.

MR. DON'T-KNOW-A-LOT : Although my name is Mr. Don’t- know- a-lot, | know heaps
and heaps of things, so all you need to do is ask me the question.

HOST: Finally, representing the animal kingdom, is Shaun. Say “hello” Shaun.

SHAUN: Hello.

HOST: Thank you Shaun. If we have time, | will ask Shaun his opinion, but | don't really
think he will be much help at all. Today’s question is “What is Easter all about?” and |
happen to know the answer myself. Easter is all about HOLIDAYS. Everybody | know go
on holiday at Easter, so that is the answer - holidays. However, just in case there are any
other opinions, | will ask my guests the question. Miss Know-it-all, do you know what
Easter is all about?

MISS KNOW-IT-ALL : | certainly do. Easter is not about holidays. Easter is all about
BUNNIES. Everyone knows that Easter is the time that all the bunny rabbits come out.
HOST: Thank you Miss Know-it-all. That was certainly a very “interesting” answer. Now,
Mr. Don’'t-know-a-lot, do you know what Easter is all about?

MR. DON'T-KNOW-A-LOT : It's certainly not about Holidays or Bunnies! No, Easter is all
about EGGS. There are ordinary chicken’s eggs, but the ones | like best are those
Cadbury Cream eggs. They are so delicious. | have heaps and heaps of them at Easter
time. So my answer is - Eggs.

HOST: Thank you Mr. Don’t-Know-a-lot. You certainly lived up to your name! Now Shaun,
have you any idea at all what Easter is all about?

SHAUN: Ummmm.

HOST: Come on Shaun. Don’t be shy. Give us your answer.

SHAUN: OK. | need a volunteer to help me.

SELF: (Holding up your hand). | will be your volunteer Shaun. What would you like me to do?
SHAUN: Take that piece of paper and fold over the top left corner.

SELF: (Folding the top left corner so that it meets the right edge). | have done that Shaun,
what next?

SHAUN: Take the top right corner and fold it over.

SELF: (Folding as before so that the top right corner meets the left edge to produce a
“house” shape). Oh | see it now Shaun, Easter is about spending time at home with your
families!

SHAUN: Now fold the paper down the middle.

SELF: (Folding as directed, to produce an “airplane” shape). Oh yes, now | understand.
Mr. Host was right all the time. Easter is all about going off on holiday on an airplane!
SHAUN: Now cut a strip off the paper, opposite the longest edge (not the folded edge).
SELF: On no, Shaun, that would spoil my airplane.

SHAUN: Trust me - just cut a strip off the paper.

SELF: Oh alright - though | am sure this is going to spoil my airplane. (Cut about a 1 cm.
(or 2") strip parallel to the folded edge). | have done that Shaun, what next?

SHAUN: Open the paper up.

SELF: (Opening up the paper to reveal a cross). | think Shaun has given us the right
answer. Easter is all about a cross. But not a paper cross. It's about a wooden cross on
which Jesus Christ, God’s Son, died to take away our sins.

(Retrieved from http://www.christiancrafters.com/skit_easter_puppets.html)
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This is for the mothers who have sat up all night with sick toddlers in their arms, wiping up vomit
laced with cherrios and lime fizzy saying, “It's okay honey, Mummy’s here”.

Who have sat in rocking chairs for hours on end soothing crying babies who can’t be comforted.
This is for all the mothers who show up at work with vomit in their hair and milk stains on their
blouses and nappies in their purse.

For all the mothers who run carpools and bake cakes and sew dress-up costumes. And all the
mothers who DON'T.

This is for the mothers who gave birth to babies they’ll never see. And the mothers who took
those babies and gave them homes.

This is for the mothers whose priceless art collections are hanging on their refrigerator doors.
And for all the mothers who were frozen standing at football or soccer games instead of watching
from the warmth of their cars, so that when their kids asked, “Did you see me, Mum?” they could
say, “Of course, | wouldn’t have missed it for the world,” and mean it.

This is for all the mothers who yell at their kids in the supermarket and swat them in despair
when they stomp their feet and scream for ice cream before dinner. And for all the mothers who
count to ten instead, but realise how child abuse happens.

This is for all the mothers who sat down with their children and explained all about making
babies. And for all the mothers who wanted to, but just couldn’t find the words.

This is for all the mothers who go hungry, so their children can eat.

For all the mothers who read “Goodnight, Moon” twice a night for a year. And then read it again.
“Just one more time.”

This is for all the mothers who taught their children to tie their shoelaces before they started
school. And for all the mothers who opted for velcro instead.

This is for all the mothers who teach their sons to cook and their daughters to sink a jump shot.
This is for every mother whose head turns automatically when a little voice calls “Mum?” in a
crowd, even though they know their own offspring are at home — or even away at college — or
even grown.

This is for all the mothers who sent their kids to school with stomach aches assuring them they’'d
be FINE once they got there, only to get calls from the school nurse an hour later asking them to
please pick them up — now!

This is for mothers whose children have gone astray, who can't find the words to reach them.

For all the mothers who bite their lips until they bleed when their 14 year olds dye their hair pink.
For all the mothers of the victims of school shootings, and the mothers of those who did the
shooting. For the mothers of the survivors, and the mothers who sat in front of their TVs in
horror, hugging their child who just came home from school, safely.

This is for all the mothers who taught their children to be peaceful, and now pray they come
home safely from war.

What makes a good Mother anyway?

Is it patience? Compassion? Broad hips? The ability to nurse a baby, cook dinner, and sew a
button on a shirt, all at the same time? Or is it in her heart? Is it the ache you feel when you
watch your son or daughter disappear down the street, walking to school alone for the very first
time? The jolt that takes you from sleep to dread, from bed to cot at 2 a.m. to put your hand on
the back of a sleeping baby? The panic, years later, that comes again at 2 a.m. when you just
want to hear their key in the door and know they are safe again in your home? Or the need to
flee from wherever you are and hug your child when you hear news of a fire, a car accident, a
child dying?

The emotions of motherhood are universal and so our thoughts are for young mothers stumbling
through nappy changes and sleep deprivation... and mature mothers learning to let go.

For working mothers and stay-at-home mothers. Single mothers and married mothers.

Mothers with money, mothers without.

This is for you all. For all of us...

Hang in there. In the end we can only do the best we can. Tell them every day that we love
them. And pray.

“Home is what catches you when you fall — and we all fall.”



As part of my first semester of full time extramural study, | attended a two day contact
course at the Massey University campus in Palmerston North. One of the four papers that
| am studying is Maori Language/Studies and the course involved an overnight stay on the
campus marae.

There was a total of 34 students, consisting of 30 females and four males. Like the paper,
the course was very challenging but also very interesting and it is always great value to
meet and interact with other students.

It has been quite an adjustment to move from full time work into full time study. Turning
the light back on in the ‘upstairs room’ is part of the challenge, having been away from
study since leaving a police career, six years ago. Having an “open mind” and
“application” would be two of the key factors required for learning. Studying from home,
away from the campus and the day to day guidance of tutors, means you have to make
the most of ‘internet on line participation’ facilities and your course material.

My plan is to qualify as a secondary school teacher which will mean up to four years of
study. Like police work, teaching will offer many challenges and | have started to
appreciate that the management of students will be just as important as the teaching of
the academic material.

It is interesting when | think about the similar reaction of some people, when having talked
about police work in the past or the potential career of teaching. “Good luck, you'll need
it!"” or “Why would you want to?”

Being involved in an industry of working closely with, and assisting others, will hold many
challenges but also offer many rewards.

Your first year of study allows you to explore and study a variety of papers. | have been
very fortunate to recently receive a scholarship grant from Teach NZ which means one of
my major subjects will be Maori Studies. | am looking forward to the start of a new journey
and the continuing pathway of my Christian walk.

Jon Read, Blenheim (Mark and Sue Read'’s 40 year old son)

Jeanette has received an award for ‘Service to Sport’ at the recent Gen-i Hawke’s Bay
Awards ceremony at the Pettigrew Green Arena.

Jeanette has always been a competitive swimmer and diver and started winning titles in
diving in 1946 with Napier Swimming Club. In 1954 she was fourth and fifth in the British
Empire Games.

She won awards in lifesaving in 1947 and continued on to become Hawke’'s Bay
Lifesaving Education Office for primary and secondary schools.

She has taught swimming from 1951. She has been a member of Masters Swimming club
from 1986 - 2008 and last year won titles in her age group. She has achieved awards in
championships in Japan, Australia, Brazil, Morocco and lItaly for both swimming and
diving.

Last year she helped raise funds for the Parkinson’s Society in a triathlon in Clive. She
has also enjoyed both playing and coaching basketball.

Good on you Jeanette—we are proud of you.
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PLEASE SUPPORT YOUR HALO SPONSORS
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