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A little girl came up to her mother with a question: 
“Mummy, how come if I open a flower, it falls apart; but when God opens it up, it stays 
together?” 
The mother was wondering how best to respond, when her child spoke again: 
“Oh, I know... when I open it up, I open it from the outside; but God opens it from the 
inside.’ 
Not only a delightful story, it contains truth. 
God’s love does indeed open us up from the inside – opens us up to a world that needs 
all that we can offer. 
Spring is a season of hope.  After the cold, stark bareness of winter, the world is about to 
be clothed in the beauty of her new colourful garments.  It is not without cost.  Bulbs may 
struggle to emerge from the hard earth, a late snowstorm or gale may damage the new 
growth.  Yet every year it happens, the flowers bloom... not only beauty for the eye, but 
with the blossoms, come their heady perfumes.  Often we can recognise a flower by its 
scent.  Every year we can depend on the cycle of the seasons. 
God offers us a newness too.  Spring is a good time, to not only clear the cobwebs and 
the dust from the corners of our homes, but also from the hidden places of our hearts.  
How good to sit with God in the warming sun... to rejoice in His nearness... to feel the 
perfume of His presence... the very cherishing of God.  We can then dig gently inside the 
hard or barren places of ourselves and perhaps we will feel the seeds bursting and 
sending out shoots of caring, shoots of commitment.  God can transform us from the 
inside out, one petal at a time.  God’s touch will make the perfume our own.  Each one of 
us a unique scented child of God. 
Natalie Watkins 
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Report from the keyless, half-blind youth leader 

Often half the fun of an event lies in the preparation. Sending out the invites, gauging how 
many will come, most economical means of transport and accommodation, progress 
meetings with Brett and Sue. 
It is my fourth Snow Weekend and I only have to give the numbers to Sue and she has 
the food down to a T; 2 x breakfast, 1 x dinner, 1 x lunch on the mountain, buy your own 
lunch in Taupo. How would we manage this without you Sue? 
It is Friday and I think I have everything under control, a torch, tools, first aid kit, a few 
games, projector, hire a DVD, bring computer, screen, tarpaulins, tie ups, get two trailers 
to the church, migraine tablets, keys for bach, van, car, sunscreen, raincoat, umbrella, 
drink and nibbles for in the car. Is my head spinning? We haven't even left yet! 
It is 6 pm and 21 out of 22 are “on time” and raring to go. Mums and Dads are waiting to 
see us off. Food in the open trailer, clothing and bedding in the closed trailer, load it up 
guys! 
Wim where do I put my bag? What time will we get there? Can I put my pillow in the car? 
In which car do I travel? Can I travel with my friend? Is my head spinning? Surely not! 
Cover it all properly because it will be a wet journey! Give one set of keys to Brett so he 
can open the bach if he gets there earlier than us. Bye Brett travel safely! 
Number 22 arrives, reshuffle the luggage and put the tarps on the trailers! Ready to go! 
It is dark now and Sue is about to set off. Hang on Sue, I can't find the keys to my van. I 
had them in my hand five minutes ago, what did I do with them? Did they fall on the 
ground, or are they under the tarpaulins? Have you checked all your pockets properly? 
Frantic searching in the dark, no keys! 
Hargian on the phone: do you have a spare set? No Wim I don't think so was the reply! 
@*#$@. What to do now you great organizer? Now my head is really spinning but Sue is 
very calm. 
Cell phones are handy. Sue warns Brett that we are a bit stuck at the church. Brett is 
already in Bay View and discovers that the bach key has a car key attached to it. Mystery 
solved and he is on his way back! Hargian also phones that he has managed to locate a 
spare key and is on his way to the church too. I am asking myself a few hard questions 
and then relax because it could have been worse. 
Brett is totally relaxed about the issue, nothing seems to faze him. Hargian brings the 
spare key and at 7.15 we are on our way with two sets of keys and a very patient load of 
teens. 
Kids don't need you to talk to them when they are engaged, so I drive and listen to the 
conversations of the youth. Youth can be so carefree and full of fun and the time to reach 
Taupo flies quickly. The chatter does not stop until we get to Rainbow Point for chips and 
drinks. 
Parking the van, I manage to put the keys in a safe place this time and not in Brett’s 
hands. 
We reach the bach at around 10.30 pm. Brett and Sue will look after the girls in the 
Laings’ bach and I will look after the guys in the second bach. We are lucky because the 
guys’ bach is huge with two bathrooms and 12 beds for ten of us. 
We all sort ourselves out and try to get some sleep before the busy Saturday. 
Early breakfast, make your lunch, take a snack bar and dress warmly. Take your snow 
gear, suntan lotion, swim togs and towel. Don't forget your credit card either and put the 
bach keys in a safe place so we are not searching for those at the end of the day! 
It is raining and we set off for the mountain. Dark, wet and gloomy! 
Our three cars are parked together and we all walk up to rent our gear and buy our 
passes. This year we have a very active group and everyone is doing either skiing or 
snow boarding. Sue finds a great spot with our own table under an umbrella, so we can 
keep our stuff together and have a central place to come back to.    …/ 
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�������� cont… 
The group is nicely balanced and everyone has a friend or two to hang out with. 
Besides a few “more experienced” skiers we have a number of aspiring snow boarders. 
The snow boarding must be difficult to learn and I hear lots of comments about “sore 
butts”. I stick to skis and have a few runs at Happy Valley then decide to go to the lower 
mountain to try my luck there. Immediately the sun breaks through, the rain stops and I 
get a breathtaking view of the mountain. I enjoy God’s creation! 
I battle seeing through my bifocals though and change them during lunch for my contact 
lenses. Put your glasses in a safe place otherwise you battle to find them I hear myself 
say! 
I have some lovely runs and a couple of good falls with happy landings. This is great, 
tiring and at the same time so relaxing! 
We pack up after 3 pm and everyone has had a good time. Hannah and friends made a 
wonderful piece of snow-art in the form of an igloo and a one meter high penguin. Lots of 
people enjoy seeing these and the girls added a sparkle to the day for many. 
Back in the car park it is Anton who realises that he has left the headlights of the car on 
all day. Turning the ignition has no effect whatsoever. Push the car near the van; connect 
the jumper-leads which I had brought. Still no joy and I am expected to solve these 
issues with confidence and a smile on my face. We try at least 15 different clamp 
positions but to no avail. There surely could be nothing wrong with my jumper-leads? 
Hunt for another pair from a friendly neighbor in the car park and first go: Vroom and 
away! 
To the hot-pools, what a great place to warm up and give those sore muscles a well 
deserved treat. It is a lot of fun too with our large group. It is dark when we get to the 
bach but Sue has dinner well organised and soon we are quiet and eating a yummy 
meal. 
Stefan has prepared a devotion and we spend quality time reflecting on how great God's 
love is and that we need to hang onto Him especially when we are growing up. 
We want to set up the projector to show the DVD but find out that the last person leaving 
the boys’ bach has locked the front-door with the key inside! Fortunately George has a 
problem with electronic gadgets in that he has to play with them. The bach has an 
electronically controlled garage door and he has taken the remote in his pocket. This 
would normally be considered a cardinal sin, but not today, we love you George because 
we can now open the bach with the remote! 
I want to change my contact lenses but, despite my care on the mountain, cannot find my 
spectacles anywhere. Between keys and glasses I have a soul searching weekend! 
We set up the film and watch this with about half the team whilst the other half is having 
fun with Stefan playing the ukulele and all sorts of games. 
Most of us are in bed by mid-night and have a sound sleep. 
Sunday morning and Henri is lifted out of his bed by two strong lads speaking with a 
foreign accent (German maybe). He is tied up to a lamp post, gagged and left there in the 
drizzle. He is able to free himself and notifies the police, but they are unable to find the 
culprits. Did they demand a ransom? We are not sure and Henri takes it all in his stride. 
Good sport! 
Then it is breakfast time, cleaning the baches  with persistent rain but still no glasses! 
Taupo for lunch and the fan clubs divide between McDonald's, Burger King and Burger 
Fuel. 
Safely home at 4.15 pm. 
Thank you Lord for this fantastic week-end! I have 12 months to sort out a new key and 
glasses strategy that works. 
Thanks to Brett and Sue for your support for this great fun event and for not even once 
complaining about the way I manage to loose stuff. I have a new set of glasses, Hargian 
now knows he has a spare key for the van and everyone had a fantastic experience! 
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Few travel destinations have the vast spectrum of stunning landscapes and exotic wildlife 
offered by Costa Rica, a tiny Central American country lodged between two great oceans.  
Of course, what Costs Rica lacks in size, it more than makes up for in biodiversity.   In 
one day you can watch the sun rise over the Carribean and the sunset over the Pacific.  
Or spend the morning trekking through the highland cloud forests and wind down in the 
afternoon with a cup of shade-grown brew on an organic coffee plantation.  This incredible 
complement of landscapes is also inhabited by some of the planet’s most charismatic 
species, including scarlet macaw and squirrel monkey in the canopy above and jaguar 
and tapir on the forest floor. 
Although Costs Rica (pop. 4 million) is firmly rooted in Latin America and decidedly 
Spanish in character, the country is home to a surprisingly rich mix of peoples. 
Fiorella Rodriguez, who has been living in Taradale since August, comes from Tres Rios 
which is east of the capital city San Jose, and 45 minutes away by bus. 
Fiorella, who has two older brothers, enjoys working with children.  This is most fortunate 
for our congregation, as she is assisting and helping to cook in our afcare programme and 
Youth Group. 
Tres Rios is in the Cartago area of the central valley.  The most important site is the 
Basilica de Nuestra Senora de los Angeles, the holiest shrine in Costa Rica where 
pilgrims visit especially on 2nd August, to say their most serious prayers. 
 

 

We wish Fiorella ‘feliz cumpleaños’ on 25th October. (That’s happy birthday – she’ll be 
turning 19) 
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Reading: ”Jesus answered: ‘Love the Lord your God with all your heart, 
with all your soul and with all your mind and with all your strength.  This is 
the greatest and most important commandment.  The second most 
important commandment is like it.  Love your neighbour as you love 
yourself’.”  Matthew 22:37-39 
 
 

Prayer:   Dear Lord and Father of mankind, forgive our foolish ways.  We thank you for 
your commandments.  Help us to love you and serve you and to love our neighbour for 
your kingdom’s sake.  We know you love us.  Help us to love and serve you too. Amen. 
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Recently, for Session Devotions, Nancye Munro spoke about the “vows we make” 
and the importance of “commitment”.  We felt it was important to share part of this 
thought provoking article with our readers of Halo. 

 

�����������	�
God’s goodness invites our grateful response, says Rev Dr David Owen 
Early Israelites were taught that vows once made should be kept at all costs: “When a 
man makes a vow to the Lord... he must not break his word” (Numbers 30:2 NEB).  A 
man’s word was his bond.  There is still a need for the verbal promise and the firm 
intention of keeping it, not least the promises we make to God.  Infant baptism for 
instance, is no magical rite or form of immunisation.  It is God’s sign through the Church of 
His acceptance of a child, and parents vow to bring their child up in the faith. 
Marriage is no cold, legal contract, but a promise of the heart – and when a couple make 
this vow, they make it to God as much as to each other. 
Jesus knew the pain of broken vows.  Peter, His disciple, promised: “Even if I must die 
with you, I will never disown you” (Matthew 26:35 NEB).  We are told the other disciples 
also agreed, but we know that Peter did disown his master and that the others fled. 
The lovely thing is, however, that Jesus understood the pressures on His men at the time, 
and that instead of giving them up He reappointed them for the task ahead.  That is also 
His way with us.  He knows our weaknesses yet He is always ready to forgive and restore 
us. 
Thomas Goodwin, the famous puritan preacher wrote to his son: “When I was threatening 
to become cold in my ministry... I used to take a turn up and down the sins of my  past life, 
and always came down.. ready to preach”.  He needed to renew his vows in response to 
God’s great love: shouldn’t we? 
From the English Woman’s Weekly 

 

��������	
��������	
The annual Hospital Chaplaincy appeal was held last month, reminding us of the very 
valuable work done in this field.   
The Chaplaincy Service in DHB Hospitals is a joint venture between the Ministry of Health 
and the Interchurch Council for Hospital Chaplaincy in Aotearoa New Zealand.  Chaplains 
are an integral part of the multidisciplinary health care team on hospitals, working to bring 
positive health outcomes for all patients.  They respond to the spiritual, emotional and 
pastoral needs of the patients in hospital, and support their whanau/family, working within 
the Christian tradition. 
If you would like to donate towards the work of the chaplains, there are some envelopes 
available in the foyer of the church, or you can do this on line at www.beingthere.co.nz.  

�����	
�����	
· Give thanks for the 37 years of inter-church hospital chaplaincy mission and ministry 

in public hospitals in New Zealand. 
· Give thanks for the miracle of new life and the peace that comes in death. 
· Give thanks for the New Zealand Government again providing 50% of the funding to 

maintain the national hospital chaplaincy service at the present level. 
· Give thanks for the 85 chaplains and their 320 trained voluntary chaplaincy 

assistants who work each week as they respond to the spiritual, emotional and 
pastoral needs of the patients in hospital and support their whanau/family. 

· Pray for the recovery of those in hospital who have suffered illness and accident. 
· Pray for those who are facing life changing outcomes of illness or aging. 
· Pray for ongoing financial support from the church and the community to enable the 

provision of spiritual care to continue to be available to all those in hospitals. 
· Pray for all who work in our hospitals that God’s healing work may be done. 
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(Interesting and sadly, rather true)  

Today we mourn the passing of a beloved old friend, Common Sense, who has been with 
us for many years. No one knows for sure how old he was, since his birth-records were 
long ago lost in bureaucratic red tape. He will be remembered as having cultivated such 
valuable lessons as:  
· Knowing when to come in out of the rain 
· Why the early bird gets the worm  
· Life isn't always fair 
· and maybe it was my fault 
Common Sense lived by simple, sound financial policies (don't spend more than you can 
earn) and reliable strategies (adults, not children, are in charge). 
His health began to deteriorate rapidly when well intentioned, but overbearing regulations 
were set in place. Reports of a 6-year-old boy charged with sexual harassment for kissing 
a classmate; teens suspended from school for using mouthwash after lunch; and a 
teacher fired for reprimanding an unruly student, only worsened his condition.  
Common Sense lost ground when parents attacked teachers for doing the job that they 
themselves had failed to do in disciplining their unruly children.  
It declined even further, when schools were required to get parental consent to administer 
sun lotion or an aspirin to a student; but could not inform parents when a student became 
pregnant and wanted to have an abortion.  
Common Sense lost the will to live, as the Ten Commandments became contraband; 
churches became businesses; and criminals received better treatment than their victims.  
Common Sense took a beating when you couldn't defend yourself from a burglar in your 
own home and the burglar could sue you for assault.  
Common Sense finally gave up the will to live, after a woman failed to realise that a 
steaming cup of coffee was hot. She spilled a little in her lap, and was promptly awarded 
a huge settlement.  
Common Sense was preceded in death, by his parents, Truth and Trust, by his wife 
Discretion, by his daughter Responsibility, and by his son Reason.  
He is survived by his four stepbrothers - 
I Know My Rights  
I Want It Now  
Someone Else Is To Blame 
I'm A Victim  
Not many attended his funeral because so few realised he was gone. If you still 
remember him, pass this on.  If not, join the majority and do nothing. 
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