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From the Editor
Linda Murray (Day 29)
As we consider the theme for this 
edition of God’s abundant love for 
us we are drawn to the vital aspect of 
gratitude.  We are indeed blessed in 
so many ways.  We are called to give 
thanks for whatever we have and to 
share our abundance with others. 
Many of us have experienced 
the caring and smiles of those in 
materially impoverished situations.  
Their attitudes reveal an abundant 
inner spiritual wealth that cannot be 
purchased.
Viktor Frankl, in the midst of the 
horror and degradation of Auschwitz 
Concentration camp, felt the sun on 
his face and chose to experience that 
as a blessing. 
As we explore the notion of sharing 
our abundance we reject the injustice 
that comes from a lack of awareness 
that there is enough for all.  Our 
spirituality calls us to recognise all we 
receive as gifts from God.
Enjoy the abundance of contributions 
that keep the spirit of Wellspring alive 
and flourishing. 

Abundance

holidays, pleasure; the list is almost 
endless. As well, we live in a ‘throw 
away’ society. So much ‘stuff’! Hang 
on, you might say; that may be true for 
many (though certainly nowhere near 
all) in Western society, but is certainly 
not true for the majority in our world. 
Many years ago, I remember reading 
of a study that concluded that the 
average West German family possessed 
10,000 household items in all and the 
average West African family had 200. 
I do not want to focus on that merely 
to alert us to this obvious truth, that 
there is enough for everyone’s need 
but not everyone’s greed.
My focus is to be on those of us living 
in the West with such abundance. My 
intention is not to try to make us feel 
guilty, nor for us to literally take Jesus’ 
admonition to the rich young ruler to 
sell everything (Matthew 19.16-21; 
Mark 10.17-22), though for some 
such as Antony of Egypt and Francis 
of Assisi that has been their life call. 
And, perhaps it is your call! But not 
everyone’s.
Our jaded Society - Have you noticed 
how so many people in our society 
seem jaded; stressed, overwhelmed 
with possessions, information and 
busy-ness? For some their possessions 
give them their status in life and for 
others what was the trip of a lifetime 
has become, ho-hum, just another trip 
among many. Is this what abundance 
is and means?
God is a God of abundance and so 
what might this mean? Jesus said, ‘I 
have come that they may have life in 
abundance’ (John 10.10) and there 
are some who have taken this quite 
literally and developed what has 
been called the ‘prosperity gospel’: 
‘I have acknowledged God and as a 
consequence he has blessed me with 
riches in a material sense’. Conversely, 
if I am poor, it must mean God has 
not blessed me and I am responsible 
for my situation. It seems to overlook 
my earlier quote about selling all. Or, 
Jesus’ statement that your life does 
not consist of the abundance of your 
possessions (Luke 12.15; Matthew 
6.19; 24-33). 
A profligate God - My observation 
is that God is not just a God of 

abundance in a material sense, but 
is also profligate. This creation, on 
loan to us and in which we are called 
to be co-creators (John 14.12-14; 
I Corinthians 3.9), is an amazingly 
complex, interrelated, beautiful world 
and universe. To take two examples: 
just think of nature and the seeming 
wastefulness in sexual reproduction 
for numbers of flora and fauna species! 
Or, think of the vast mind-boggling 
size of the universe itself! Abundance 
beyond our ability to imagine! 
Profligacy!
But wait, there is more! Not only is 
there the cosmos and life. There is 
salvation offered to all, together with 
fullness of life. Still there is more! 
God calls us to be co-creators! Only a 
God who is ‘comfortable in His own 
skin’ and with his creation would be 
comfortable enough to allow this with 
all the risks it might entail. Yet, and 
yet … for so many, our response is 
that we are jaded with it all. 
If we feel that this is our situation, 
how might we learn to rejoice in God, 
His creation, our life in particular, and 
its over-all stunning abundance?
What you and I can do? - Late last 
year my wife and I enjoyed watching 
the television crime program Shetland 
with its beautiful, wild, northern 
scenery. However, we noticed that 
we had to pay very close attention to 
the language with its broad Scottish 
accent. Our attentiveness was vital. 
In a similar way, if we wish to notice 
the traces of God and his abundance, 
we need to learn to pay attention. We 
might refer to this as one aspect of the 
language of God. ‘Where have I seen 
God at work in my life this day?’ is a 
good question to ask each evening.
Growing out of this we need to 
develop a sense of thankfulness for 
all that we have been given – and not 
just in a material sense. David Steindl-
Rast refers to this as having a ‘grateful 
heart’. It is more than simply words, 
but rather a heart that wells up with 
fullness at the abundance of God and 
his generosity.
In Japan, where home space is at 
a premium, I heard of a Japanese 
woman who helps people de-clutter. 

Gratitude
  is the

            open door to
   abundance

Michael Hillier (Day 14)
Learning to live abundantly - We live 
in a world of abundance. So many 
material things, so much information, 



P I P E L I N E •  M A R C H  2 0 1 8 •  P A G E  3

One of the questions she asks people 
concerning each item is, ‘Does this 
bring you joy?’ Obviously, there are 
things that do not bring us joy, but 
have utilitarian value, but it is a good 
and useful question. What are the 
things and who are the people and 
where are the places that bring you 
joy? To simplify can bring great joy. It 
is a case of less being more. 
As we begin to do this, in retrospect 
we will start to notice a subtle shift in 
our attitude. There will be a growing 
generosity on our part. Where we 
might have seen only scarcity and 
not enough to go around, now we 
see abundance. There will also be 
moments of synchronicity, those 
moments of coincidence, which we 
previously saw as simply that, but 
now see as ‘God moments’. Truly, 
we will see our life as being rich and 
abundant!
None of this will mean that in future 
our life will be problem free or that we 
develop a Pollyanna approach to life, 
but it will seem as if God is removing 
our ‘heart of stone’ and replacing it 
with ‘a heart of flesh’ (Ezekiel 36.26). 
We will discover that even if we have 
few of this world’s goods, we have ‘life 
in abundance’ (John 10.10 NRSV) 
that is, life ‘to the full’ (John 10.10 
NIV), and out of our heart ‘flow rivers 
of living water’ (John 7.38), a ‘spring 
welling up to eternal life’ (John 4.14) 
because our lives are centered in God. 
Why? Because as Ephesians 3.20 
reminds us: ‘… to Him who is able 
to do far more abundantly than all 
that we ask or think, according to the 
power within us’ has become a truth 
and cornerstone of our life. Truly, 
God dwells in us and we are blessed! 
For us, abundance will now have a 
different edge.

Abundance and Scarcity
Alex Nelson (Day 20) 
Dachau 29 August 2017
On a quiet Sunday morning in 
Trudering, a suburb of Munich, Kate, 
Isabel and I make an early start for 
the nearby rail station. Around us as 
we walk, the tones of church bells 
ricochet from one steeple to another. 

Trains are on time, of course, and 
it does not take long to travel 16 
kilometres from Munich to Dachau. 
A bus arrives at the railway station and 

public knowledge. Their only trace was 
a newspaper article with a photograph 
of well-dressed men arriving at the 
camp where “work would make them 
free”. However, constant meaningless 
busyness was imposed on prisoners; 
never any constructive work for them, 
nor was there ever to be freedom. 

During the 12 years that followed, 
trains carrying prisoners arrived at 
a station about 6 kilometres away, 
and walked through the nearby 
town to the Camp. The Camp was 
gradually extended in response to 
this steady inflow of new residents 
who were intended never to leave 
it alive. The work of the SS guards 
was the systematic destruction of the 
dignity and identity of the prisoners. 
Signs of identity were removed from 
prisoners on arrival; numbers replaced 
their names. A new social hierarchy, 
planned for adoption throughout the 
Reich, assigned prisoners to one of 
eight categories of diminishing order, 
each marked by a distinguishing 
badge. Only German prisoners were 
of some worth. Jews, Roma people, 
homosexuals and religious groups 
which opposed war occupied the least 
places, received less food and more 
brutality. 

Into this abundance of brutality came 
a different kind of abundance. At 6pm 
each day, the SS guards finished work 
for the day and went home to their 
families who lived nearby. During fine 
weather, the prisoners would leave 
their cells and spill out into the large 
assembly area to enjoy the evening 
and each other’s company. Thousands 
and thousands of them were meeting 
and mixing. They saw through the 
hierarchy of unworthiness that was 
designed to set them against each 
other. They devoted time to celebrate 
their voices in choirs, taught and 
learned one anothers’ songs, and some 
gathered for prayers and devotions. 
Conversations and discussions took 
place, games, and coaching in German 
language for those penalised daily for 
not understanding commands given 
by the guards. 
My heart filled with joy as I listened to 
the Guide tell of this scene of vitality, 

fills with visitors to Dachau Camp, a 
short distance from the town through 
a neighbourhood with BMWs parked 
in its streets. The bus stops to unload 
its passengers who look toward the 
doors of the Camp Reception area. 
The buzz of “Where do we go?” here 
differs from that of visitors arriving at 
Disneyland.
Our eyes take in printed signs with 
clear directions for us about how to 
behave here – do not eat inside the 
Camp area, show respect for those 
who once lived and died here in this 
place, move quietly. We wait to have 
an English-speaking guide assigned 
to accompany us through the camp. 
He cheerfully greets the visitors from 
various countries and cities with a 
comment relevant to current events 
there.
Prior to 1933, this property and its 
fine house situated within beautiful 
Bavarian farmland, had already 
become a place of significance for the 
SS, a voluntary police force which had 
pledged loyalty to Adolf Hitler. The 
SS had established a training centre 
there to prepare superintendents 
and enforcers of order to facilitate 
the establishment of the Third Reich 
according to plan and decree. 
In 1933, after Hitler had seized power 
as Chancellor, he set about removing 
from political and administrative office 
any who did not profess loyalty to him 
and commit themselves to his party. 
These thousands of political prisoners, 
drawn from throughout Germany, 
were the first to be imprisoned in 
Dachau, which was described as a 
work camp. They disappeared from 
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but what brought tears to my eyes was 
his telling how prisoners with medical 
or nursing skills would attend to the 
wounds of those who had been beaten 
brutally for being slow to move, 
due to illness or fatigue or failing to 
know what was required of them. He 
described how prisoners, who received 
a little more and better food because 
of their place in the Camp hierarchy, 
would share food with those fed less. As 
the years passed, they witnessed each 
other’s decline and death. Abundance 
in scarcity; solidarity in divisiveness; 
grace in disgrace; thanksgiving.
The looming presence of gas chambers 
and crematoria etched a frame round 
this Camp telling of its true function 
as the callous extermination of human 
lives.     
There are no witnesses left to these 
crimes in Dachau except the trees that 
grew there during these twelve years of 
cruelty. With each year that passed, at 
the coming of Spring the trees felt their 

own new growth. But they witnessed 
no new growth in the Camp except in 
the numbers of new men in striped 
clothes who replaced those who died 
daily or were put to death.

Manus Island Protest, Circular 
Quay, 26 November, 2017

I was struck by “A letter from Manus 
Island” by Boochani Behrouz, an 
article first published in the The 
Saturday Paper on December 9, 2017.
Boochani Behrouz has spent 4 years in 
a Detention Centre on Manus Island. 
His letter describes the atmosphere in 

remained in protest despite appalling 
conditions. The following words 
summarise his account of the protest 
by refugees.
Ultimately, they beat us down 
and with violence put an end to 
our peaceful protest. But I think 
we were able to communicate our 
humanitarian message to Australian 
society and beyond. This sentiment is 
what all people, whether in Australia 
or elsewhere, need more than anything 
else these days.

Feelings of friendship.
Feelings of compassion.
Feelings of companionship.
Feelings of justice.
And feelings of love.

I hear in these words an echo of the 
men confined to die in Dachau during 
1933 -1945. I hear their abundance 
of spirit in scarcity imposed by 
government cruelty.

the closed Detention Centre where 
some refugees refused to leave and had 

Leader’s Letter
Alex Scutt (Day 22)
As you receive this, Australia Day has 
been and gone for another year, and 
most of us will have marked it with 
a mixture of gratitude for the things 
we have in abundance in this nation, 
and of recognition of the things that 
still have to be fixed and which mar 
our reputation as an outward-looking 
and compassionate people.  Elizabeth 
Smith, a colleague in Kalgoorlie, WA, 
wrote:

God of grace, we thank you for all 
the people who make up today’s 
Australia.
Thank you for bringing us from all 
the nations of the world with the 
First Peoples of this land, 
to learn to live together and to build 
communities of care. 
Thank you for the gifts of our 
diversity.
Thank you for all the languages 
spoken in our homes and streets, for 
all the cultures shaping stories, art 
and music, for old and young, for 

women and men, for people of every 
different ability, race, and faith.
To crown all these blessings, 
give us the unity that comes from 
love
when neighbours and strangers work 
together for the common good,
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen

Inspired by her words, I begin with 
thankfulness for the abundance of life 
in our nation – and I got a glimpse of 
this when I visited the WA Aquarium 
a few weeks ago – creatures from large 
rays to tiny seahorses, thick-skinned 
sharks that live in the ocean to almost 
luminous jellyfish that inhabit both 
ocean and estuary.  But I also pray 
that God will help us to better look 
after our land – both terrestrial and 
marine - and do it rather better than 
we have done – and especially to stop 
us from destroying habitat for our 
fish, animals and birds.  I want to 
pray that God might motivate us to 
use renewable energy – solar and wind 
power – instead of fossil fuels.

I love languages, and I thank God that 
I live in a country of such diversity of 
peoples and languages.  As I go to my 
workplace in suburban Melbourne, 
I share an elevator to get to it with 
people from China, Europe, South 
East Asia and South America who 
are here to learn English.   But yet 
as a community we still have a lot of 
things to iron out as well – to learn to 
listen better to our first peoples, and 
to help many in our community – 
including politicians - to welcome and 
understand new arrivals with different 
accents, customs and religious faiths.
I am grateful for a democracy that 
works pretty well most of the time, 
but I also pray that God will guide 
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all of us, and especially the leaders we 
elect, to work together with kindness, 
justice and care for the common good.
We have some great summer traditions 
– barbies, watching the cricket and the 
tennis, holidays in favourite places, 
seeing who’s on the honours lists – and 
thankfulness that this year we have a 
woman scientist Michelle Simmons 
as Australian of the Year and a young 
woman soccer player Sam Kerr as the 
Young Australian of the Year. 

For many in our community, it 
will be more meaningful and more 
equitable if we were to have a slight 
shift in the date for our barbies and 
our sky shows.  Continuity, change 
and gratitude – and sharing out of our 
abundance.
When it comes to Wellspring I mark 
the passing of Wellspring member 
Jean Stirling from South Australia, and 
Wellspring friend Harry Wallace from 
Sydney who made the first Australian 

contact with the Iona Community.  
I thank God for their having shared 
with us, out of their abundance.  I 
give thanks too for Wellspring people 
nationwide who embody in their lives 
and their faith so many of the things I 
have mentioned.  

John Martin, (Day 26) 
We think about ‘Abundance’ in 
the Fair Trade context under three 
headings.
Abundance of food
Recently I heard Peter Fitzsimons 
being interviewed about his book on 
Burke and Wills. He commented that 
they and their party died from hunger 
even though they were surrounded 
by an abundance of food. If they 
had listened to the Aboriginal people 
instead of frightening them with 
their guns they would have learned 
how to survive in Central Australia. 
Fitzsimons likened it to us starving 
to death in the fourth aisle of a 
Woolworths supermarket.
Our supermarkets are an illustration 
of the abundance which surround 
us. There are about 20,000 different 
items in the average Woolworths 
Supermarket store. Mostly we 
purchase a very small proportion 
of that enormous choice. It does 
mean that when a button pops off a 

garment, as happened to me recently 
while away from home, I could easily 
find needle and thread, items I don’t 
normally purchase each week.
It was Gandhi who said, “The world 
has enough for everyone’s need but 
not enough for everyone’s greed”. 
That was 70 years ago. Those words 
are still true. Whether we view this 
world from an Indigenous perspective 
or from a capitalist western one there 
is an abundance. 
We know that there is a growing 
imbalance in this world. Recently 
Oxfam reported that the number of 
billionaires in Australia increased from 
14 to 33 in the last ten years. The top 
1% of Australians have more wealth 
than the bottom 70% combined. 
As Dr Keith Suter, who is to be the 
inaugural Noelene Martin Fair Trade 
Lecturer at the Faith Conference, says: 
‘The rich are getting richer and the 
poor are becoming more numerous.’
Globally the picture is even worse. A 
Credit Suisse report last year revealed 
that there are 36 million millionaires 
on Earth. They account for 0.7% of 
the world’s adult population and 
control 46% of total global wealth. 
At the other end 70% of the world’s 
working age population account for 
just 2.7% of global wealth.
It is obvious that one way to share 
the world’s abundance is to ensure 
that workers in the bottom 70% 
receive fair wages and work in good 
conditions.  No longer do we need to 
justify why we ought to purchase and 

advocate for fair trade products. The 
time has come for us to hear what is in 
the Letter of James: ‘Listen! The wages 
of the labourers who mowed your 
fields, which you kept back by fraud, 
cry out, and the cries of the harvesters 
have reached the ears of the Lord of 
hosts’. (James 5:4) 

Abundance of opportunity 

When my Father left school in Sydney 
about 100 years ago he was expected 
to go into the family drapery business. 
He would have preferred to be an 
accountant rather than a shop keeper. 
His father even engineered for him to 
be late for his accountancy exams and 
thus he missed the opportunity. That 
was typical in those days. Son followed 
Father into the family business.

By contrast, today my grandchildren 
who are all at school will have a range 
of vocational opportunities, and their 
parents will encourage them to follow 
their heart’s desires. Not so for most 
of the young people across the world. 
For many opportunities for work are 
limited. Poorly paid work, slaving for 
an inadequate income, will be the lot 
of many young people who are forced 
to by-pass school completely. Sadly, 
much of their labour will be on farms 
or in factories producing consumables 
such as tea, coffee or chocolate and 
garments for the shops and boutiques 
in our shopping malls. Often their pay 
will result in a lifestyle which will fall 
far short of the ‘frugal comfort’ set 
over 100 years ago when a minimum 
was set in Australia. 

Abundance and Fair Trade
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Fair wages paid through fair trade, 
along with health and educational 
facilities provided through Fairtrade 
premiums can open up wider 
vocational choices for young people. 
Abundance of Time
It is funny now we often ask people 
how they are using their time, but 
rarely how they are using their money. 
Perhaps that’s because we all have the 
same amount of time at our disposal, 
but not money. We talk of being 
‘time poor’ and that is true for many 
people. I expect that many ‘Pipeline’ 
readers are retired and therefore don’t 
have paid employment as the great 
consumer of time. Yet the retired 
person’s mantra is: “I don’t know 
how I had time to go to work.” And 
it seems to be shameful to respond 
negatively to the second part of the 
question, ‘How are you? Busy?’

All of us have different demands on 
our time. We can be grateful that 
good people give time to the operation 
of Wellspring and the production of 
Pipeline! Many people give a lot of 
their time to the care of a relative. But 
many of us have a lot of ‘discretionary 
time’, time where we can do what we 
like!
In the last employment I worked 
for before retirement the standard 
working week was 38 hours. Some 
people felt pressure to work longer 
hours.  But often for those who work 
to bring us our tea, coffee, chocolate 
and clothing work excessively long 
hours on farms or in factories. Many 
garment factory workers have to work 
until the order is finished or they will 
not be paid. 
The Fair Trade Faith Conference will 
provide an abundant opportunity 

to ponder these issues. This will be 
combined with an abundance of chef-
prepared food and an abundance of 
wise speakers. Now we are looking for 
an abundance of registrations.

Fair Trade Faith Conference
Queanbeyan Uniting Church, 
NSW. 27th to 29th April, 2018
For enquiries about the Fair Trade 
Faith Conference, contact John 
Martin revj@aapt.net.au 
Useful links:
Fair Trade Association: 
www.fta.org.au
Ethical Fashion Guide. Baptist World 
Aid. 
www.behindthebarcode.org.au 
Shop Ethical. 
www.shopethical.org.au 
Fairtrade Australia: 
www.fairtrade.com.au

Book Review – Jo Inkpin (Day 16)
Found Out: transgressive faith 
and sexuality       
(Darton, Longman & Todd, London 
2017)
Are meaningful contemporary 
Christian sexual ethics possible?  
Alison Webster, in Found Out, is 
one of those who offers fresh and vital 
pathways, grounded in women’s lived 
experience and a performative faith 
which leads to flourishing rather than 

stagnation and spiritual death.   The 
book gives voice to the experiences of 
a wide range of women (LGBTI+ and 
straight, lay and ordained) and sets 
them in the context of the immense 
changes in culture and Christian 
thinking of the last 30 years. Together 
with biblical reflection and poetry, it 
thus represents a fine work of practical 
theology.  It shows the reality that 
Christian sexual and spiritual lives 
are wonderfully and incorrigibly 
messy, including those of many who 
outwardly seem to fit the supposed 
‘norms’.  Unless we honour that, we 
not only hurt or reject people, we 
also fail to honour, then hurt and 
reject God because it is in the full 
experiences of all of our lives that we 
find the living God.

The women’s stories in this book are 
sometimes difficult and heart-rending, 
speaking of various forms of abuse, 
exclusion, and shame, and the pressure 
often applied by church authority 
(directly or indirectly) to encourage 
hiding, self-censorship, and remaining 

silent.  All of this, as more than one 
contributor reflects, amounts to being 
asked to tolerate continual chronic 
pain instead of being provided with 
space and support to find life-giving 
expression and transformation.  One 
partner of a trans woman reports how 
her bishop encouraged her to divorce 
if she wanted to proceed towards 
ordination, as she had, in his view, 
‘annulled’ her marriage by staying 
with her spouse.  

Found Out is a prophetic offering 
of hope: even for the life of the 
most obstructive ‘official’ churches 
themselves (if they can but see and 
hear).  In a sensitive and constructive 
manner, Alison Webster teases out the 
gifts of the women whose voices she 
enables.  These gifts are manifold and 
have the potential to transform the 
death-bearing elements of churches, 
as well as wider society. They include 
fresh vibrant understandings of God; 
faith as provisional and exciting, not 
boxed and finished; the renewal of a 
holistic sense of body and sex; and 

BOOK REVIEWS
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the understanding of being intersex, 
trans, or whatever we (partly) are, 
as a calling.  Wouldn’t it indeed be 
wonderful if coming out was affirmed 
as joyful liberation by all, including 
official church bodies?  For being 
happy being gay, among many things, 
involves being vulnerable in one’s 
godly strength and integrity - surely a 
most desirable gift for priesthood (lay 
and ordained)?
The call is to recognise the transgressive 
Christ as the One who crosses and 
stands at all borders and liminal 
places.  In doing so, we can thereby 
welcome everyone’s experience and 
insights.  In this we develop realistic 
ethics for human sexual and societal 
growth and flourishing, reflecting 
what Carl Rogers named as three 
essential conditions: empathy (hearing 
and being heard), unconditional 
positive regard (‘mutual prizing’), and 
congruence (being real). 
Found Out’s message is: an invitation 
to all of us. whatever our combination 
of power and powerlessness, to step 
forward and risk the vulnerability of 
hearing others and being heard; of 
sharing our questions, struggles and 
doubts; to risk finding freedom in 
being known, accepted and loved.  
For it is only as a community of the 
vulnerable, standing together, that 
we can bring any sense of God’s love 
and fullness of life to our world... (so) 
don’t just hear us, join us.                

things that seem very important to 
me and leave me wondering.  I am 
currently reading his book on the 
Trinity called, ‘The Divine Dance’.  It 
is new to me but at the same time it 
isn’t or shouldn’t be.  I know or have 
known some of this but somehow 
it hasn’t been a focus and I’ve been 
sidling around the edges.  Rohr says 
quite strongly that an understanding 
of the Trinity, almost lost in too much 
of the modern church, is the basis for 
living the way of Christ and engaging 
in the mission of God.  After all, the 
Trinity is rather foundational in terms 
of doctrines for the church and sets us 
apart from our forebears and cousins 
in monotheistic faith, Judaism and 
Islam.  Rohr’s Trinity is not the dry, 
static numerically complex formulas 
I have previously struggled with.  His 
Trinity arises profoundly from the 
pages of the Bible as a community of 
love, a unity in diversity held together 
in this powerful relationship of love. 
This Divine Community is a dance of 
love out of which all creation emanates 
and is held in relationship.  Jesus rises 
out of the purely personal/historical 
construct he has been confined to, 
to become once again the eternal 
Word who took on, and takes on, the 
humility and vulnerability of flesh to 
incarnate the mystery and wonder of 
God to all the world.  

Rohr’s work dovetails beautifully 
with Brian McLaren’s (and others 
of course) to hold up the absolute 
centrality of Love – not really new 
because Paul, following Jesus, gave 
us 1 Corinthians 13.  This way, this 
path of love is the life of Christ, the 
Divine Life.  God breathes love into 
everything  everywhere and we are 
invited into this intimate experience 
of the Divine who comes in the least, 
comes to us and in us and through 
us and everything – for those who 
have ears to hear and eyes to see – 
those who will look!  Contemplation, 
mysticism, reflection, meditation, 
prayer, call it what you will, opens us 
to this intimate experience of God.  
This experience is the essential purpose 
and goal of human living and being 
it ls like coming home. He speaks of 

the Fall story also as an archetypal 
story where all of us have to leave the 
Garden in order to recognise what 
we have lost and need and yearn for 
in order to return to the place where 
we began, now with wisdom and 
grace and love – the experience and 
presence of God.  It is the beginning 
of the journey outwards and inwards 
through suffering, awe and wonder, 
struggle into maturity and the love of 
the Divine Community, the Trinity.
The Trinity, in Rohr’s words, is 
a vibrant relationship of giving-
receiving-giving.  The model is self-
emptying love that gives of self for the 
other.  Nothing can lie beyond the 
embrace of this Divine Love and all are 
invited into the relational community 
– but not all accept this way.  
I thoroughly recommend this book as 
providing a very readable theological 
basis for renewed discipleship, 
spirituality, growth.  Rohr’s work 
derives from contemplation and 
there are exercises and strategies for 
contemplation and sitting in the 
midst of awe, wonder and the sacred 
in our midst.

Book Review - Geoff Stevenson (Day 20)

The Divine Dance – Richard Rohr
I was graciously pointed in the 
direction of Richard Rohr and I have 
discovered and rediscovered some 

Singing a new song 
John Burnard (Day 24)
I had reason, the other day, to look 
up my copy of George Stuart’s hymn 
book “Singing a New Song 2”; and 
was reminded of the usefulness on this 
resource. George has now produced 
seven volumes of modern hymns set to 
traditional tunes.  There are four volumes 
of songs for general use, plus one volume 
for each of the lectionary years.  
For those involved in the leading 
worship and wanting to avoid 
the awkwardness of asking people 
sing words that conflict with their 
understanding of reality, these songs 
provide an alternative.  As Eric 
Stevenson said about problematic 
hymns in his introduction to volume 
2.  “Some of us, who strongly object 
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to the archaic theology of the verses, 
still find ourselves resonating with the 
words while singing them against our 
better judgment.”
These songs/hymns that George has 
written go some way towards solving 
that problem.  
Here is just one short example, 
which is sung to the tune Woodlands 
(Together in Song 161).
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VALE HARRY WALLACE OAM 
Jeannie Walker (Day 23)
Harry Wallace died at his farm on the 
mid-north coast hinterland of NSW 
on 20 January 2018.  I attended his 
funeral the following Monday along 
with family, and friends including 
Wellspring members Doug Hewitt 
and Alison Scott, and many who 
met Harry during our time in the 
Presbyterian Fellowship of NSW.
After an extended time overseas, Harry 
(an engineer/businessman) arrived 
back in Australia in the late 1950s to 
take up the post of Travelling Secretary 
for the Presbyterian Fellowship of 
Australia in NSW (the PF Union).  It 
was he who introduced me to Iona, 
where he had worked with Rev Dr 
George MacLeod, Glasgow clerical 
legend, on a work camp restoring the 
ruined buildings on Iona. I read about 
George MacLeod where, so the story 
goes, someone threw a stone through 
a window of his east end (slum) 
Glasgow church.  He would not have 
it repaired, given his window now 
read “Glory to God in the High-st”. 
George MacLeod’s great concern was 
for the poor and unemployed, who 

worked alongside Harry on Iona’s 
restoration. 
I was on the PFU of NSW Council 
where I watched with delight the 
blossoming relationship between 
Harry and Pat in the early 1960s.  
Among his other activities as Travelling 
Secretary, Harry established Christian 
Youth Council work camps, building 
houses for Aborigines in regional 
NSW. (Doug and Isabel Hewitt 
worked on some of those projects).
Over the years, Harry has been an 
influence on important issues for 
me.  I handed out Liberal Reform 
Movement (later to become the 
Democrats) voting leaflets for him 
in the 1967 election.  I searched the 

supermarket shelves for Australian 
products during his Ausbuy campaign. 
In recent years he established Forums 
on major issues, attracting attendances 
of about 300.  And Harry was still 
influencing me in championing the 
plight of Palestine in the ongoing 
Middle East conflict.
Pat Wallace was the first Secretary of 
Wellspring when it began in Australia.  
I have always been delighted to pray 
for and with them on Day 20.
From the occasion of Harry’s 80th 
birthday we have two photos of the 
birthday cake made in the shape of 
a black pudding, a delicacy Harry 
enjoyed.

It is so grand – the cosmos with its store
Of galaxies and stars; we stand in awe;
The constellations, nebulae and more,
So limitless, no human can explore.

The good news is that all seven books 
are now available online, and the 
words are free of copyright.  Have 
a look at the website https://sites.
google.com/site/george007site/.  
Words are available in .pdf form, as 

well as in PowerPoint form, and the 
musical scores are in .pdf form.  There 
are, of course, copyright restrictions 
on some of the music.
George has indicated that, since the 
online versions became available, 
requests for printed copies of his 
books have declined significantly.  He 
is looking at ways of making printed 
copies if they are needed.


