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‘What do I see and hear in the Holy 
Land? Some people cannot move 
freely from one place to another. 
A wall separates them from their 
families and from their incomes. They 
cannot tend to their gardens at home 
or to their lessons at school. They are 
arbitrarily demeaned at checkpoints 
and unnecessarily beleaguered by 
capricious applications of bureaucratic 
red tape. I grieve for the damage 
being done daily to people’s souls and 
bodies. I have to tell the truth: I am 
reminded of the yoke of oppression 
that was once our burden in South 
Africa.’

Yes, the words are from Archbishop 
Desmond Tutu, written in a Foreword 
to the new book, A Palestinian 
Christian Cry for Reconciliation by 
Anglican priest, Naim Ateek, Director 
of Sabeel, an ecumenical theology 
centre in the city of Jerusalem.

During ten days in Palestine our 
group visited Sabeel, an Arabic word 
for ‘the way’, or ‘the spring’. We met 
with Naim and his dedicated staff, 
and marvelled at their commitment 
to the cause of liberating their people 
and striving for reconciliation between 
Muslim and Christian Palestinians on 

the one hand, and the Israeli occupiers 
of the West Bank on the other. Naim 
says that he is proudly Arab, Christian 
and Palestinian.

In his Foreword to the book Desmond 
Tutu continues to write of the 
bulldozing of Palestinian homes, to be 
replaced by illegal Jewish settlements; 
the uprooting of olive trees that 
have provided family incomes for 
generations; and many other atrocities 
that remind him of events in South 
Africa under apartheid. 

Our group was there at the invitation of 
the Middle East Council of Churches, 
with which our Australian churches 
have been in partnership for over forty 
years, through the annual Christmas 
Bowl. In solidarity with our hosts 
we had entered the West Bank via 
Jordan, and had waited patiently with 
hundreds of Palestinians for nearly 
four hours, while the young Israeli 
border security staff chattered among 
themselves and frustrated the passage 
of residents and tourists alike.

It was our first taste of the capricious 
nature of the power structure in the 
Occupied Territories. We believe that 
the indigenous people of the land 
have as much right to free access as 
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their new masters, who certainly have 
unbridled authority over them.
During our stay we visited the office 
of the Ecumenical Accompaniment 
Program of the WCC, and met 
volunteers from Britain, Holland and 
the US, who are each giving three 
months to support Palestinians as 
they go about their everyday activities. 
They told of early starts to accompany 
workers who must go through many 
Israeli checkpoints from home to their 
place of employment; or walking with 
children and students, who are at risk 
of daily abuse and physical assault 
from Israeli settlers; or being with 
pregnant women, prevented from 
attending clinics, or suffering lengthy 
delays on the way to hospital to give 
birth. As yet there have not been any 
Australians among the 500 who have 
served a term since the program began 
six years ago, and we are determined to 
find some local volunteers to join this 
critical partnership with an oppressed 
people.
Sadly, we were not able to visit Gaza, 
still cut off from the world. We know 
that the medical centre which I had 
visited 10 years ago remains a pile of 
rubble, after being destroyed in the 
January bombing. The doctors and 
nurses continue to work under great 
difficulty in temporary premises. 
Essential medical supplies and 
materials for reconstruction are still 
barred by the Israeli government. So 
the idea of a work camp of Australians 
to rebuild the medical centre is still on 
hold, awaiting a sign that Israel will 

show some basic humanity and open 
the lifeline to Gaza.

We saw the Wall of Separation 
everywhere, dividing families, cutting 
Palestinians off from their workplaces 
and schools, and denying young 
people from Aida refugee camp 
access to the only recreation space in 
their overcrowded settlement. It is a 
hideous edifice, which greatly shocked 
the Pope on his visit earlier this year. 
Like the Berlin Wall it must go.

To quote Naim Ateek, in his book 
A Palestinian Christian Cry for 
Reconciliation, ‘With such examples 
of premeditated violence, how does 
Israel escape world condemnation? It 
is able to do so only by putting the 
blame on the Palestinians themselves. 
Israel has been successful in using 
the Western media to demonise the 
Palestinians, imputing all violence to 
them, blaming them for being the 
obstacle to peace, and coercing other 
Westerners to perceive Israel as a peace-
loving nation, with the right to defend 
its people from Palestinian violence. 
It all has to do with perception, not 
reality, but Israel has succeeded.’

I want to finish on a positive note, so 
I will return to Desmond Tutu, who 

Ray Williamson, John Burnard and 
Doug Hewitt in Jerusalem

The City of Bethlehem remade into a 
walled Ghetto by the ‘apartheid’ wall. 

Source: Internet

As we again approach
this special time of year,

may we know the blessing
of God as the ultimate giver,

the awesome feeling of
receiving the most 
precious gift possible,

and the inner knowledge
that life is worth living.

May we go into the year ahead
ready to make 
a difference -
in God’s name.

Jill Robertson

writes: ‘Because of what I experienced 
in South Africa, I harbour a vast, 
unreasoning hope for Israel and the 
Palestinian territories. South Africans 
had no reason to suppose that the evil 
system and cycles of violence that were 
sapping the soul of the nation would 
ever change. I am compelled to testify 
– if it can happen in South Africa, it 
can happen with the Israelis and the 
Palestinians. There is not much reason 
to be optimistic, but there is every 
reason to hope.’
If only there was a willingness to give 
up the strident voices of hatred, pause 
to hear what others are saying, there 
is a chance that healing of the land 
could be achieved. We must continue 
to pray for a just reconciliation. There 
is no other option.
Doug Hewitt (Day 9)
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Leader’s Letter
In the last Pipeline (Sept. ‘09) Doug 
Hewitt shared with us his journey 
with 20 Newcastle travellers through 
outback NSW, including Lake 
Mungo, and made mention of the 
Darling river still flowing with a 
greatly reduced volume to its mouth 
in SA. During my visit to Members 
and Friends in SA I experienced for 
the first time, in company with Di 
Shearer, what happens when the 
trickle of water – 27% - reaches the 
Murray mouth. It is a very sad sight: 
2 large lakes disappearing before our 
eyes and the mouth of the river into 
the sea needing to be dredged as the 
flow is not strong enough to clear the 
passage.
In this time of Advent we yearn for 
the boy child to enthuse us with the 
actions urgently required to be part 
of the solution to the climate crisis 
- ‘to make all things new.’ When 
I learn about the Murray/Darling 
Basin the solution seems beyond my 
abilities yet everything starts with that 
first ‘yes’. The Federal Government 
is quoted as saying it would rethink 
$3.7 billion in water grants to laggard 
states for the Murray/Darling Basin 
because of unacceptable delays in state 
governments spending the money. 
What do we think about that?
Creation is groaning as we prepare for 
God to come into our midst so that 
we can work with him to make all 
things new. If we do not believe this 
we give up on climate change. David 
Sloane has put forward some ideas that 
Members and Friends might follow 
through on their own. Di Shearer has 
made another suggestion to link up 
those already involved in local action.
I do believe that we are at a great time 
when we have been invited to walk 
with the Creator on what the future 
of this universe is going to be. It is like 
Mary saying, ‘I am the handmaid of 
the Lord.’ Also Mary’s magnificent 
response of praise is worthy of 
reflection:

My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord
and my spirit exults in God my saviour;
because he has looked upon his lowly 
handmaid.
Yes, from this day forward all generations will 
call me blessed,
for the Almighty has done great things for me.
Holy is his name,
and his mercy reaches from age to age for those 
who fear him.
He has shown the power of his arm,
he has routed the proud of heart.
He has pulled down princes from their thrones 
and exalted the lowly.
The hungry he has filled with good things, the 
rich sent empty away.

He has come to the help of Israel his servant, mindful of his mercy,
-- according to the promise he made to our ancestors --
of his mercy to Abraham and to his descendants for ever.

As we receive Jesus as our gift in this holy season let us thank God for Him and 
for many other gifts – asylum seekers, steps to reconciliation, environmentalists, 
volunteers, government workers, all those in leadership, migrants, advocates, 
babies, those who work for justice. We pray with the poor, with those who have 
no power, with the abandoned, with the sick, with those without faith, with the 
imprisoned, that they may see God.

Jill and I wish you all the blessings, joys and liberation of the Christ Child.

Mary Gilchrist (Day 11)

The boat ramp, Milang, Lake 
Alexandrina. Photo by Fiona 
Cockington, November 2008.

UPDATE from Fiona Cockington
fearful that the build up of salt will 
be very damaging. Already we have 
little turtles with build up of coral 
on their backs so that they cannot 
walk. This is where we want help 
from Victoria.

Since good winter rains, things are 
looking a little better around Goolwa 
and the lower lakes, but this is likely 
to be only in the short term. Once 
we get into summer we will see the 
lakes recede even further. There 
is a lot of controversy about how 
to fix the problem. Currently they 
are planning to build a weir before 
the river reaches Lake Alexandrina, 
then letting in the seawater to 
the lower lakes. This is a strongly 
probable course of action. If this is 
done we still need good flows down 
the river to prevent the build up of 
salt from the sea water in the lower 
lakes and Coorong. If we do not get 
good flows down river the locals are 
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Thoughts from the Editor: ‘Are there any safe places?’

This is another dramatic time. As I put 
the finishing touches to this December 
Pipeline, Tony Abbott has replaced 
Malcolm Turnbull as leader of the 
Opposition in federal parliament 
and the Senate has voted down the 
Government’s bill for an Emissions 
Trading Scheme (ETS), thus, in 
my mind, deferring yet again the 
hard decisions on actions to combat 
climate change. We are also praying 
earnestly for positive outcomes for 
the Conference in Copenhagen. And 
in Melbourne, people from far and 
wide are meeting for the ‘Parliament 
of World religions’ - held every five 
years, it is Australia’s privilege to do 
so this time round. Thoughts about 
climate change are foremost in my 
mind at the moment.
Do you feel that the place you live is 
a safe place? What feels safe about it? 
In what ways does it not feel safe? And 
that big question in a world facing 
climate change: are there any safe 
places?
I think these are interesting personal 
questions to think upon. Many of 
us probably found ourselves praying 
quietly as we read Doug’s article: for 
peace in Palestine and Israel, and for 
those other places of unrest in the world 
(Afghanistan, Zimbabwe, Sudan, East 
Timor… ). We are thankful that 
we are not exposed to gunfire and 
bombings daily or to random acts of 
arbitrary injustice by our government. 
But where you live, perhaps there 
is sometimes street violence, youth 
gangs, petty crimes, road rage, unkind 
neighbours – even in Australia there 
are times when we don’t feel safe. But 
where I live I feel safe.
But when I asked myself these 
questions, and reflected on Jenny 
Burns’ visit to Kiribati, I was thinking 
mostly of the effect climate change 
will have on the place where you or I 

live. Will robertson’s ‘submission’ on 
the effect declining energy resources 
and rising population, and ensuring 
fierce competition, will have world 
wide was a salutary reminder that we 
cannot take our comfortable ‘safe’ life-
styles for granted.

Here and now, in this place, what do 
we feel are the challenges of climate 
change? A couple of examples from 
my own family: my elder daughter 
lives at Lake Tabourie on the south 
coast of NSW. It’s a small community 
so mostly people know one another 
and there is a good degree of trust 
and support. The children run free 
to explore and discover their abilities 
without the fetters of small backyards 
and the need to be driven everywhere. 

It is a quiet community which only 
takes on a foreign character during 
holiday times, and one always knows 
the incomers for they are often rude 
and impatient, and do not care for the 
environment as the locals do. There is 
a safe lake for boating and a hop-step-
&-jump to a very beautiful beach.

But I worry for this daughter and her 
family. For all its apparent safety, it is 
very low lying, and I think rising seas 
will in time encroach upon their little 
home. A tsunami would wipe it out. 
When questioned, my daughter says, 
‘If that happens, we’ll row around in 
our dinghy!’

And now another setting: my 
younger daughter lives in beautiful 
bushland, in Mt Dandenong, east of 
Melbourne. Her house is surrounded 
by beautiful tall gum trees. But she is 
very anxious. This is her second year 
in this fire prone area, and she has 
little experience of preparing for the 
fire season. The protection of a young 
child adds to her concerns. I recently 
visited, and attended the little local 
church where the conversation was 
about the forthcoming summer season. 
‘Mt Dandenong is set for burning,’ 
one lady said, ‘as it missed out last 
summer. But it’s the arsonists we fear 
most.’ Too many fires are set off by 
humans themselves. So what should 
my daughter do? She plans to visit 
her sister or her mother in February… 
but fires start at any time, of course! 
(I must add, both my daughters are 
‘greenies’.)

Is my place safe? High, overlooking a 
beautiful sparkling Sydney harbour, 
I’m well above rising sea levels and 
possible tsunami. A possible fierce 
storm might destroy my roof and let 
in the water, but it wouldn’t have 
the destructive power of a cyclone. 
But even Sydney had a thick red dust 

. . . Continued on page 10

Mt Dandenong trees

Sydney dust storm
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Visiting Kiribati - ‘Are we blind, or can we see?’
Sue Jennings and I were delegates on 
a recent trip to Kiribati. You might 
need an atlas and a magnifying glass 
to learn where these islands are. When 
many of us were at school they were 
called the Gilbert Islands. Our trip 
was organised by the Edmund rice 
Centre and NSW Ecumenical Council 
to enable delegates to learn firsthand 
the effects of climate change on our 
Pacific neighbours. We went to look, 
listen and learn.

Kiribati is one of the low lying island 
nations which are already being 
affected by climate change. 21 of 
the 33 islands that make up Kiribati 
are inhabited and we visited Tarawa, 
the main island where 60,000 of 
the total 110,000 people live mostly 
in family groups in thatched huts. 
40% of the population is under 15 
and employment is only 10%. The 
majority live a subsistence lifestyle. 
Most of the 110,000 residents have 
never been off its necklace of coral, 
although many may have to move in 
this century as President Tong expects 
it will become unlivable in 50 years. 
For the people of Kiribati, global 
warming is happening now.

Our first impressions were of the heat 
and then water. Temperatures varied 
from mid 30s during the day to 29C 
at night and humidity was constantly 
over 90%. All these coral atolls are very 
narrow, looking left and right we saw 
vast tracts of water, either the ocean or 
the lagoon. The average height above 
sea level is 2 metres. There is nowhere 
to go to escape the sea. I remembered 
the images of the tsunami in Samoa 
the week before our trip. As I saw 
broken sea walls and dying coconut 
trees (the water table is becoming 
salty with rising sea levels) my sense of 
insecurity was compounded.

One of the most impacting experiences 
while on Kiribati was our visit to 

the school for the disabled. There 
were separate rooms for different 
disabilities - physical, intellectual, 
deaf and dumb and blind as well as 
a mixed preschool. The children from 
babies to 18 year olds travelled for 
up to 2 hours each way to attend this 
school, the older ones holding the 
infants for the bumpy, dusty, hot bus 
journey. Parents moved their families 
from outer islands to live on Tarawa, 
the only island with a school for the 
disabled. We met Banga, the teacher 
in the blind classroom. Banga, an I-
Kiribati was in her early 20s. She had 
trained as a nun for a few years but 
was now the devoted and only teacher 
of the blind children.

Banga told us about the day the 
previous week when Kiribati had 
its first tsunami warning and Samoa 
was affected severely. Panic was 
rife in Kiribati this morning. There 
was little that they could do but I 
was reminded as I heard the many 
stories that humanity’s instinct for 
survival is strong. Even in the case of 
overwhelming odds people fight to 
survive. Children were sent home from 
school to be with their families. The 
single road on the island was packed 
as people drove or ran to wherever 
they thought they might have a better 
chance. Many of the women and 
children went to the football stadium. 
They sat in the stands, gaining what 
little height they could. Those that 
could wore life jackets. They took 

buckets and eskies and planned to float 
their babies and young children when 
the imagined tsunami wave came. We 
can all imagine how unrealistic this 
hope would have been if the wave had 
come.

The school for disabilities, however, 
had only 30 minutes to prepare. Tears 
came to my eyes as Banga described 
the panic amongst the disabled 
children. The staff blew up their play 
balls, the only floatation devises they 
could improvise. They gave a ball 
to each child though many of the 
children I saw would not have been 
able to hold a ball for long if at all. 
Banga described the blind children 
calling out ‘miss, miss don’t leave us.’ I 
pictured Banga with 8 panicked blind 
children calling out for help as they 
held onto Banga’s arms and legs. I 
wondered what might have happened 
to the blind baby and other disabled 
preschoolers. There were many more 
children than teachers. They huddled 
together at the far end of their school 
building which was beside the ocean 
and waited for the tsunami. After a 
time they decided it wasn’t coming 
and returned to the classrooms trying 
to settle the children’s and their own 
fear.

Many contrasting images remain in 
my mind: rubbish strewn beaches, 
happy children, dead and dying 
trees, welcoming adults thirsty for 
information about climate change, 
under-resourced schools and hospitals, 
sitting in the dark on the floor late 
at night listening and talking with 
families, thatched huts with solar 
panels, the patients at the mental 
hospital, volunteers working in many 
areas, broken sea walls, students 
planting mangroves, foreign fishing 
boats in the lagoon.

Home stay was a highlight of our time 
in Kiribati. Our 2 beds and 2 plastic 

Children of Kiribati
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chairs were the only furniture in our 
host’s home. The vacant living area was 
transformed each evening as they lay a 
length of material on the floor. This 
became the table for generous meals of 
fish, rice and breadfruit. Speeches are 
an important aspect of Kiribati culture 
and we soon learnt to contribute. As we 
sat on the floor each evening listening 
to and giving speeches, enjoying songs 
and stories we were treated and felt as 
if we were part of the family. Our new 
friends were thirsty for knowledge, 
leading us into varied and hilarious 
discussions on issues of faith, how to 
make compost, methane production 
from cows and many other topics. 
Listening to our hosts sing to us 
‘we are all one big happy family’ 
we experienced the unity, mutual 
dependence and interconnectedness of 
our common humanity. The furniture 

and paraphernalia of our everyday 
life in our ‘developed’ nation seemed 
superfluous. Our visit to Kiribati was 
a challenging and warmly memorable 
time which will continue to cause 
me to reflect on and reconsider how 
I live and the way my lifestyle affects 
others. 

Jennifer Burns (Day 17)

About Jenny: ‘I first learnt of the Iona 
Community when I was working in 
Edinburgh and visited Iona. Since 
then I have lived on the mid north 
coast of NSW and in Toronto, Lake 
Macquarie, where I was a member 
of the Emmaus and Chrysalis 
communities. After working for many 
years as a nurse in general practice I 
moved to Sydney this year to study 
as a candidate for ministry with the 
Uniting Church. Connected to my 
studies I have been in placement this 
year and am now a member of Pitt St 
Uniting Church, Sydney. I have three 
adult sons from a previous marriage 
and currently share a house in Dundas 
with another Wellspring member, Sue 
Jennings. I joined Wellspring a year 
ago after attending an event organised 
by the Newcastle Wellspring group.’

Jenny Burns

Prayer from mad (making a difference) women at Narara UC, June 2005. 
Attrib. to Rev Jane Munro.

[LAND/PLANTS/ANIMALS]
L: Creating God, we rejoice and give thanks 
 for all that creeps, all that flutters and all that grows, 
 and for the earth under our feet.
R: God, we know that you walked on the earth 
 and delighted in it. 
 Help us to follow in your footsteps 
 and move gently 
 with compassion and love towards all whom we meet.

[WATER]
L: At creation, your Spirit brooded over the waters
 Without water we cannot live.
 Your gift of water enables us to splash for joy in puddles,
 in the ocean, in baths, and in creeks.
R: As we see your reflection in the stillness of puddles and dams, 
 And feel your energy in great waterfalls and pounding seas,
 Help us to remember that our actions can ensure that all people can have clean water to live.

[AIR]
L: Your Spirit breathes life into all creatures.
 We are braced by your wind, 
 And with our breath we speak 
 and make music with instruments and voices.
R: Air sustains us, 
 Let us praise your creating genius until our final breath.
Amen.
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Soil is Alive
This was the name of our workshop 
at Kariong Eco Garden on Friday 
13th November. The guest speaker 
was Peter rutherford, one of the 
Patrons of Kariong Eco Garden. He 
is to eco gardens what John Bell is 
to Wellspring and Iona worship. He 
spoke about the soil food web. If you 
would like a copy of his notes from the 
workshop – just email me at wormss@
bigpond.com Peter is happy to have 
them shared around.
I’d like to tell you a little of my story: 
Since 2005 we have been creating 
an Eco Garden in Kariong, my 
neighbourhood. 
Kariong Eco Garden aims to be a place 
where people can learn about caring 
for the earth by providing habitat for 
wildlife, harvesting rainwater, using 
renewable energy, recycling organic 
matter and growing food, naturally.

There is a lot more paperwork than 
I ever expected and I must say that 
administration sucks the life out of 
me! I am learning how to delegate and 
ask people around me to share their 
strengths, e.g. filing, so I can do the 
worm farming! I am passionate about 
reducing waste, living simply and 
leaving the planet better than when I 
arrived. 
I arrived on earth in 1971 – which, 
according to Virginia Hausseger’s 
book Wonder Woman, the myth of 
having it all, is the year more babies 
than ever were born in Australia. I am 
part of the echo of the baby boom. 
My parents were born in 1946-7. My 
generation has grown up in a land of 
plenty: Fast food, disposable items, 
credit cards, planned obsolescence, e.g. 
cars only designed to last 7 years before 
being replaced, chemical gardening, 
processed and packaged goods, plastic 
everything, weekly rubbish services 
that take all our wasted resources away 
and bury them. I can even book six 
roadside rubbish collections a year to 

discard big items like furniture, bikes, 
old TVs!
Some things I have harvested/rescued 
from roadside rubbish piles: our 
dinner set, picnic set, baskets, a door, 
a bookshelf, shoes, wire fencing, 
tools, new handles for drawers (still in 
packets), a ladder. We need a reverse 
Garbage type business up here - that 
may be my next project but the eco 
garden keeps me too busy.
The Eco garden is a very humble 
attempt to practice ideas about 
sustainable living in a community 
space where people can learn. We 
have a small group of volunteers, a 
management committee, members 
and friends. We tend the garden every 
Monday morning and have Guest 
Gardeners every month to inspire us 

in new ways. Earlier this month we 
had two beautiful women, mother 
and daughter, organic farmers from 
Mangrove Mountain. Margaret and 
Kaye are passionate bird-watchers and 
had so much knowledge to share with 
us. We also hosted a modern cloth 
nappy information morning. If you 
know anyone who is using nappies ask 
them to look at www.nappynetwork.
org.au. If you are a handy person there 
are lots of good patterns out there for 
making modern cloth nappies – much 
more useful than booties I must say, 
with all due respect.

This weekend I am heading off with my 
Permaculture Design Course (PDC) 
colleagues to visit Jackie French’s 
property (near Araluen), a place called 
Happy Earth and our PDC teacher’s 
property near Wollongong. It is a 
kind of permaculture pilgrimage.

How does all this fit with my faith? I 
feel strongly called to live this way – to 
connect with this sacred earth and to 
honour the spirit of the living God in 
everything around me. The very soil I 
walk on, the air I breathe, the water 
I drink and the food I eat is part of 
God. It is full of Life and sustains me. 
When the earth hurts, it hurts me.

I would love to meet with other 
Wellspringers next October long 
weekend 2010 in an eco theology 
retreat on the Central Coast, NSW. 
Let me know if you would like to be 
part of the planning or on the list of 
participants.

The irony of my situation physically 
is that while I would love to walk 
barefoot on the earth I am being 
treated for an ongoing foot ulcer, due 
to a spinal condition, and have weeks 
at a time on crutches or lately in a cast. 
I am now on a disability pension and 
welcome your prayers. I need to live 
more gently and see the opportunities 
in a life with less walking. Wormly,

Lisa Wriley (Day 8)Kookaburra in a gum tree

© Margaret Nicol - Waratah
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Following Jesus in Invaded Space
Doing theology on Aboriginal Land, 
Chris Budden, Princeton Theological 
Monograph Series, Pickwick 
Publication, Eugene, Oregon 2009, 
179pp

This is a challenging book, but we 
did not join Wellspring because we 
wanted everything smooth and easy. 
The theme for this edition of Pipeline 
is ‘Hearing each other; healing the 
land.’ This book really challenges us 
to hear the needs and struggles of the 
Aboriginal people. This means that 
at some deep spiritual level we need 
to share their hopes and frustrations. 
There is a tendency nowadays to say 
glibly, ‘We have heard enough about 

Aboriginal problems. It is time they 
moved on.’ This book shows very 
clearly why we as Christians cannot 
accept these easy responses. God is 
calling us to enter into their ongoing 
struggle.

The second part of the theme is 
‘Healing the land.’ How can we 
heal the deep divisions between 
indigenous and white peoples? There 
is often a tendency to imply that the 
intelligent, middle-class Aborigines 
are doing quite well so why can’t the 
others be the same. This book seeks 
to create a contextual theology for 
Australia. Its basic thesis is that we 
are living on ‘invaded land’ and are all 
profiting from the expulsion of many 

Aboriginal peoples and the illegal 
confiscation of their land. We cannot 
simply ignore the past but have to 
confess our indirect profiting from 
the actions of earlier generations. This 
book challenges the Church to find 
new ways to respond to the situation 
and to find the way of Christ.

The author, Chris Budden, brings a 
wealth of experience to these issues. 
He worked for a considerable time 
as a Synod minister in the Northern 
Territory and has an ongoing 
relationship with the Uniting Church 
Aboriginal Congress. All his ideas 
have therefore been through detailed 
consultations with Aboriginal 
Christians. Yet his starting point is 
with us as non-Aboriginal people and 
he calls on us to accept our status 
as Second Peoples. We are not so 
different from the more recent ethnic 
immigrants like Koreans or Tongans. 
Compared to the First People we are 
very recent immigrants who have 
exploited our position of power over 
the ‘owners of the land.’

Chris Budden sets out a careful 
theological position using contextual 
and public theology themes. Then 
he moves on to more specific ideas 
like ‘Does God actually matter?’ and 
how this viewpoint should affect 
our understanding of the Northern 
Territory Intervention.

This book raises some very important 
and fundamental issues. There needs 
to be a lot of work done exploring 
and clarifying these ideas, especially 
in relation to Wellspring. Some have 
suggested that our next National 
Gathering in 2011 in Perth would 
be a good occasion to explore the 
theme. Please read this book and be 
challenged.

Clabon Allen (Day 17)

Harmony of Life

My favourite things will roll and sway,
Or gently rock at close of day.
Things soft and fleecy – free of gloss,
Like powder-puffs and Fairy Floss.
Delicate stuff, like thistle-down,
Petals and feathers and leaves red-brown –
That glide and float to earth in flight…
And soft diffusing candle-light.

I don’t like things that jerk and jag,
That lump and bump and skitter and snag.
Things brittle, sharp, of splintery make,
And flimsy things that fall – and break!
And there are sounds that shriek and scream,
That shatter an idyllic dream.
I don’t like a harsh metallic sound,
Or see gaudy neon lights abound.

But People – that’s a different story,
They come to earth in God’s own glory.
And some are this, and some are that,
And some are thin, and some are fat.
Nasty, pleasing, jarring, faking
(which may not be of their own making!).
We must see past the awkward dress
To inner soul – and then caress.

Ailsa Maley
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a letter writing methodology. There 
are many sources on the website and 
papers which encourage action to be 
taken by citizens to influence climate 
change and the kind of future we want 
for the earth. E.g. Greenpeace, UN 
Global Environment Outlook, Get 
Up.
• Wellspring Leaders also wrote on 
your behalf to our Prime Minister, 
the Minister for Families, Housing, 
Community Services and Indigenous 
Affairs and the Attorney General 
regarding the reinstatement of the 
Racial Discrimination Act 1975. 
Some of the reasons we thought this 
necessary were: as a demonstration 
of the serious disadvantage that is 
experienced by many indigenous 
Australians; to send a message of 
renewed relationship of mutual 
respect, mutual resolve and mutual 
responsibility to indigenous 
Australians; to enable scrutiny of the 
NT intervention measures to ensure 
they are classified as ‘special measures’; 
to ensure that Australia is complying 
with its international human rights 
obligations. (Copy of the full letter 
available at office.)
• We have a special request through 
Margaret Holm from Michelle Dimasi 

BITS AND PIECES
• Taizé, Phillipines: We have received 
letters of gratitude from the two young 
people whom we have encouraged to 
attend the Taizé event in February. 
They are Adrian White from Sydney/
Blue Mountains and Georgina Lewis 
from Blackburn, Vic. Adrian and 
Georgie thank those who have given 
encouragement and financial support. 
What a wonderful venture it will be.

• David Sloane for the Environment 
Area of Concern is encouraging all 
Members and Friends to become 
active in CLIMATE CHANGE 
ACTIONS. At the last Council 
meeting it was agreed that Wellspring 
Council send letters of encouragement 
to our Government for them to 
seek a binding commitment at the 
Copenhagen conference to reduce 
carbon emissions to at least 25-40% 
below 1990 levels by 2020. Amongst 
other points included was for the 
Government to adopt the 350ppm 
benchmark before Copenhagen. (Copy 
of full letter available at office.)

• David Sloane has circulated a sheet 
on climate change to all state contacts 
for the information of Members & 
Friends regarding areas for action and 

of Asylum seekers Christmas Island: 
there is a need for reading material at 
the detention centre library. Books, 
magazines and newspapers of any 
kind would be greatly appreciated. 
Additionally, if anyone has reading 
material, dvd’s and music in the 
following languages they would be 
extremely helpful – Arabic, Farsi, 
Dari, Hazaragi, Tamil, Burmese, 
Indonesian, Sinhalese, Vietnamese, 
Kurdish. 
EXPrESS POST is best for smaller 
parcels. Larger parcels will take 2-3 
month by air(sea) mail. Please send 
to Asylum Seekers Christmas Island 
C/- Michelle Dimasi, PO Box 681, 
Christmas Island WA 6798.
• Information from Merilyn Tandukar. 
2nd Common Dreams Conference 
is being held in St. Kilda, Victoria, 
15-18 April 2010. Theme: ‘Living 
the Progressive religious Dream.’ 
Speakers include Greta Vosper, Hugh 
Mackay, Peter Kennedy, Val Webb, 
Francis McNab and others.  
http://commondreams.org.au/home.
• Di Shearer has put forward a proposal 
to link up Members and Friends who 
live in the Murray/Darling Basin and 
catchment area. This would include 
those in south-west NSW, ACT, 
Victoria and South Australia. The idea 
would be to exchange information on 
local action groups and encourage 
focus on particular issues. Any 
comments on this proposal would be 
appreciated.
Mary Gilchrist
PS: A number of Wellspringers met 
Kathy Galloway at the Gathering and 
during her visits around Australia 
in 2007. If you’ve been wondering 
what Kathy is up to now that she 
has finished her time as Leader of the 
Iona Community, well, she has been 
appointed Head of Christian Aid in 
Scotland. Kathy says: ‘I know that 
this job will enable me to continue to 
engage with many of the same issues of 
social and gender justice, peacemaking 
and environmental activism which 
were such an important part of my 
work with the Iona Community and 
before that with Church Action on 
Poverty.’ (Source: Iona Community e-
bulletin Edition 9)

Iraq – March 2003
We watched her dancing – 
This five year old sprite with big brown eyes
Under long fluttering eyelashes.
There was little technique in her movements –
She joyously pirouetted and gently arched her arms
As if embracing the whole world.
Then suddenly – 
EXPLOSION!
Flying shrapnel.
The still, small body lay on the pavement
Eyes closed now, under those lashes
Tiny tendrils of dampened black curls
On her forehead.
Someone said, ‘Crushed vertebra –
She’ll never walk again.’

No, I didn’t know her name.
Oh! Wait a bit. I think they called her
Collateral Damage.

Ailsa Maley
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A few weeks ago some Wellspringers 
and others from the South Coast, 
Canberra and Sydney gathered at 
Gerringong for a Taizé retreat called 
‘Hearts of Hope’ with Trish Watts. 
We arrived on a cool night in late 
October and sailed straight into 
singing the chants, led by Trish in her 
inimitable style and beautiful clear 
voice. The first service that night was 
just an entrée to the feast we were to 
enjoy for the next few days.

For some of us it was a time to rest, 
to heal, to grieve, to definitely sing, 
to listen (to each other and to nature) 
and at times to be silent. There 
were precious times of sharing and 
conversation, structured so that certain 
places and times were for speaking and 
others in silence.

Earlier in the afternoon I decided to 
forego the singing practice for some 
quiet time sketching and drawing 
the trees in the park outside the old 
Methodist church where we practiced 
and held the services. It was a beautiful 
Spring day, and the chants flowed out 
through the church windows, while at 
the same time birds gathered around 
the trees nearby and seemed to be 
singing to us. I wondered how many 
other creatures like beetles, spiders, 
ants and others around in the grass and 
near the church also felt the vibrations 
of the earth and reacted in their own 
quiet way?

Later on, Trish encouraged us to 
practice walking meditation by 
walking on the grass in a wheel shape, 
following each other in a circle, 
and concentrating on our steps and 
our breath, trying to blot out other 
thoughts by humming or using 
mantras to make it more meaningful. 
The total effect of walking like this 
in a group had a profound effect of 
connection to the earth and to each 
other.

Thich Nhat Hanh, a Vietnamese 
Buddhist monk, who practices 
walking meditation daily, describes 
it in his writings as ‘kissing the earth 
with your feet’1. He reminds people to 
walk gently on the earth (not stamping 
or pounding the path) but simply 
placing one foot after the other, and 
breathing in and out slowly with each 
step, with a simple phrase or mantra to 
give practitioners a greater awareness 
of each action.

Perhaps, I wonder,  the earth is 
listening to us too, and feeling every 
step. The impact of cars, trucks and 
other heavy vehicles must have an 
impact, therefore a human footstep 
must then feel like ‘a kiss’ when we 
walk gently and thoughtfully.

And if we listen, each day, to the bird 
song, to tree limbs bending in the 
wind, the rustle of leaves in a breeze, 
or the crash of waves on a beach, the 
full rush of water in a stream or a 
waterfall, what beautiful sounds are 
these from this earth to soothe, calm 
and heal us when we need comfort 
and peace.

ruby Hunter and Archie roach also 
sing a beautiful song called ‘Singing 
the Land’ which spoke about all the 
places which they knew and about 
how their people know how to sing 
and heal the land. This tradition is a 
common one amongst our indigenous 
people and has been documented in 
many books and accounts2,3. Perhaps 

we need to learn from our brothers 
and sisters how to sing the land and 
listen to the land in order to heal it.

references
1. Nhat Hanh, Thich. Peace is every 
step. Bantam, 1992.

2. Hunter, ruby. Singing the Land. 
Choral Sea Concert. Sydney, ABC, 
1995.

3. Stubington, Jill. Singing the Land: 
The Power of Performance in Aboriginal 
Life. Currency House. 2007.

Merilyn Tandukar (Day 22)

Hearing each other . . . listening to the land

The old Gerringong Methodist Church

storm recently that left its layer of 
western soil!

What can we do? Are there Biblical 
promises that might comfort us? 
Have we been ‘good husbands’ that 
the LOrD will protect, or are we 
too counted among the ‘wicked’ who 
have failed to care for creation? I’m 
reading the Psalms at the moment that 
promise, despite all our ‘disobedience,’ 
hope for the future.

Everyone who trusts the LOrD is like 
Mount Zion
That cannot be shaken and will stand 
for ever.
Just as Jerusalem is protected
By mountains on every side,
The LOrD protects his people
By holding them in his arms now and 
for ever.

Psalm 125 ends with the line: ‘Pray 
for peace in Israel!’

I’m buying my sky-blue shoe laces to 
join the Walk against Warming on 
Saturday 12 December.

Bonita Frank (Day 25)

‘Thoughts from the Editor’ 
continued from page  4 . . .
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Controversial Ideas?
Sustainable life on Earth - A call to 
purpose in which we limit populations, 
within renewable resources of energy, 
water and food, to govern our 
lifestyle.

In August this year Member Will 
Robertson (Day 6) responded 
to an invitation from the Public 
representative (Chris Tola) on 
the Nuclear Safety Committee (a 
Committee established under §25 of 
the Australian radiation Protection 
and Nuclear Safety Act 1998) who 
was asking for community input into 
ArPANSA initiatives and protocol 
reviews (‘recommendations for 
Classification of radioactive Waste’).

Firstly, Will provided his credentials: 

I graduated with B.Sc. Hon in physics 
from University of Sydney in 1954. 
Besides Nuclear studies, my research 
project was establishing a 40,000 volt 
power supply for an electron microscope 
then being built. While a science teacher 
I did research for M.Ed. 1961; then 
M.A. at Macquarie University. After 
secondments; ASEP 1971-73 as Area 
Specialist Teacher Education; I was 
appointed to the NSW Public Service 
as Head Teaching Resources Services, 
where I served under eight Education 
Ministers 1974-89, prior to study for 
B.Th. and ordination for ministry in the 
Uniting Church where I have ministered 
to 14 Congregations.

Here is Will’s Submission:

1. All life on Earth is dependent upon the 
Sun and its electromagnetic radiation 
and other cosmic rays. There would be 
NO LIFE without Energy, whether 
stored in the Earth from previous 
emissions or being radiated now.

2. Geological and other records show 
that the Earth, its climate and living 
things have been changing since 
creation.

3.  As the Earth continues to change 
beyond the limited control of humans, 
so all life must adapt or perish. Species 
have come and been extinguished as 
the Earth has changed.

4.  The LIMIT to all life is the limit of 
available Energy.

5.  As the stored energy in the earth is 
extracted and used (whether coal, oil, 
gaseous, nuclear or other) so the limit 
of available energy is reduced. 

In using this stored energy humans 
must make choices. These questions 
should be considered:

Q1. What is the limit to population 
growth? How many people and life 
forms can be supported by renewable 
Energy received from the sun?

Q2. How long will existing resources 
and populations last given the present 
rate of extraction, use and growth?

Q3. What quality of life will be 
possible in the future?

Is not competition for the resources for 
life a latent danger bigger than Nuclear 
Energy, the Bomb or its radiation?

Population control for every country, 
within the limits of renewable resources 
and energy from the sun, must be 
enacted prior to the exploitation of 
Nuclear Energy. This is to ensure a 

transition period and the existence of 
all life into the future. 

Further development of Nuclear 
Energy without a Population safe 
guard, will increase the probability 
of Nuclear War and the extinction 
of humanity and other life forms as 
people compete for energy to survive.

In a continuing dialogue with Chris, 
Will wrote:

Today 8/8/09 Sydney Morning 
Herald News Review Opinion (p.9) 
gives support to my submission in 
articles: ‘Oil will run out so we have 
to embrace new energy sources’ by 
Peter Hartcher, (‘the world is running 
out of oil, the source of 80 per cent 
of all world energy’); and ‘A more 
positive Pacific solution’ by Hamish 
McDonald, (‘where 4 million people 
are clustered [they] face, [a]s well as 
rising sea levels, being swamped by a 
projected doubling of populations in 
coming decades’).

Further ‘radical notions … to shift our 
thinking … [for example] Vanuatu’s 
220,000 people had been largely 
unaffected by the global financial 
crisis – about 80% live in traditional 
village economy – rely on tradition 
and kinship for food, work exchange 
and dispute settlement.’

This leads me to propose that our 
Policies must again promote:

SELF rELIANCE for individuals 
sharing in local communities, 
not dependency on big central 
Government;

rESPONSIBILITY by individuals 
and local communities for their welfare 
and sharing with others in need;

ACCOUNTABILITY for our 
situation. What have I done to provide 
for my and others’ needs in conserving 
energy, water and food?

Kiribati Beach (Jenny Burns)
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It is so easy to be seduced, even by the 
good. But once it happens we stand 
to lose the very gain the finding of 
the good should have given us.

We find a prayer form that satisfies, 
even uplifts our spirits, often brings 
us to a new level of awareness and 
enlightenment. Everything is going 
well until the prayer form itself 
becomes our God.

If I can’t pray every day in this pew 
at this time, the day is disturbed.

If I can’t sing this hymn on this feast 
in this place, the feast has failed me.

If someone changes the translation of 
the ‘Our Father,’ I can’t concentrate 
on it.

If someone uses universal language 
for God rather than male pronouns, 
I get angry.

If there are no candles, no incense, no 
flowers and bright clothes and robes, 
it can’t possibly be real prayer.

Though those things are all good, 
all important at some time in some 
circumstances, none of them is a 
worthy substitute for God. In fact, the 
very fact of needing to have them – at 
whatever cost to anyone else – may 
be the real sign of how little we’ve 
learned about God while doing them. 
Just as we change as we go through 

life, so must our prayer forms change 
in order to nourish the new growth 
the last phase of our spiritual journey 
planted in us.

When we stop in the course of the 
spiritual journey declaring that we 
have already achieved the end of our 
search – that we have found the God 
for whom we seek – it is doubtful that 
we have found anything more than 
our own comfort, our own will, the 
god we have made for ourselves out 
of our own image. And that is a puny 
God indeed.

Once we begin a real spiritual journey 
we will be led from prayer point to 
prayer point, deeper and deeper into 
the Mystery that is God. We will be 
expected to let go so that God can lead 
us now. And that path has no end.

From The Breath of the Soul: Reflections 
on Prayer by Joan Chittister (Twenty-
Third Publications)

Isobel Bishop (Day 11)

Ideas in Passing - Joan Chittister: Seduced by the Good

Trish Watts meditating, Gerringong


