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What a tranquil photograph.  An old paddlesteamer moored to the riverbank.  Makes me want 

to set up a comfy chair under the shade, get a good book and perhaps some nibbles, relax and 

watch the world go by.  And, no doubt, that is the sort of thing many of us did over the 

Christmas holiday period, even if only for a day or  two.   
 

Are you old, and think that all you are good for is to be moored to the bank, that you can no 

longer be of effective service to the Lord?  Then think again … we are never too old. 
 

A friend’s mother lived into her early 90s.  At about age 90 she spent a few days in hospital, in 

a ward with 2 other ladies.  Always looking for opportunity to talk about the Lord, and tell of 

God’s plan of salvation, she was talking with a Christian friend who was visiting.  After the 

visitor left, one of the ladies approached her and asked if she would tell her about Jesus.   

She had been a church goer all her life, but knew there was something more that what she had experienced.  This lady accepted Jesus as 

her saviour.  A few days later she passed away.  What a timely visit to hospital that had been for a 90 year old.  Just as well she didn’t 

think she was too old to be of use! 
 

(PS:  The 90 year old lady was Isabell D. Bull … you’ll see her poems from time to time in the magazine.) 
 

Judy Pitt 
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THANK YOUTHANK YOUTHANK YOUTHANK YOU    
To Crossroads Christian Centre Port 
Augusta for their encouragement, 

support and covering for this faith 
venture.  Thank you also to others 
who have supported us financially 
and with their encouragement. 

 

DISTRIBUTIONDISTRIBUTIONDISTRIBUTIONDISTRIBUTION    
It is our desire to cast our 'bread on 
all waters', so the magazine can go 
where the Lord wishes to take it. 

If you would like to be a distributor, 
please contact Gwen Leane. 

 

 

Christianity is not a theory or 

speculation, but a life; not a 

philosophy of life, but a living 

presence.  

Samuel Taylor Coleridge 

 

Editorial 
By now we have fallen over our New Year resolutions and 
skun our knees and dented our pride at having failed to keep 
them even for a little while.  If only … we say, trying to lay 
the blame on something or someone’s shoulder.  Recently I 

read of a brilliant way to escape the guilt and blame laying, 
the feeling of failure at just being human, it was adopting a 
theme in place of a resolution. 

 
There are many themes that could be adopted and followed 
in our lives: inner peace for instance.  Instead of making a 
resolution to not lose our temper or become stressed out, 

why not pursue a closer relationship with the Prince of Peace 
who is Jesus.  Jesus is our peace.  So, I reasoned, when he 
rules our heart, no matter what happens we are at peace. 

 
Health is a popular theme to adopt.  Eat well; but I hear you 
say, it is expensive.  Well why not get your backyard garden 
going and think of the exercise involved and then the 

pleasure of tasty vegetables instead of the limp, papery 
cotton wool things from the super markets.  Alternatively, 
grow vegies in pots if you have no back yard.  Tending a 
garden of pots can be relaxing, healthful, and energetic. 

 
The theme of developing a new skill is 
a better way to improve ourselves 

and serve our community, widen our 
outlook and get a different view of 
the world at large.  There are other 
themes that I’m sure you could take 

up.  So have fun with themes this 
year instead of stressing out with 
hard to keep resolutions.  

Gwenneth Leane 

                                               

 

ThThThThe Power of your Worde Power of your Worde Power of your Worde Power of your Word    
 

Why should we suffer the pressures of pain 

When the Word of the Lord says again and again 
We are free through the stripes delivered to Thee 
And you carried them Jesus, to Calvary’s tree. 
 

Why should we reject the great power of your Word 
That speaks this great Truth to those who have heard 
For your Word cannot change, forever it’s settled 
In Heaven’s great throne room, and the devil is nettled. 

 
So when we are tried Lord, please help us to lean 
On the Power of your Word, no doubting between 

For You are the Truth, the Life and the Way 
So the Word works with Power when that Truth we obey. 

Mrs. I.D. Bull 
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Singer, songwriter, John-Glenn Dwyer 

is a man with a mission.  A professional 
performer of seventeen years, his 

blues/rock music reflects his journey 
from despair to hope.  His is a life 
transformed by a God who is really 

there, and by the love of those who 
serve Him. 

 
Adopted out when he was very young, John 

grew up in the suburbs of Sydney.  During his 

early years, he and his sister attended the local 

Sunday School where he first learnt about God 

and His son Jesus.  Unlike other formal learning 

experiences where he was hampered by 

learning difficulties, John enjoyed Sunday 

School because they taught using pictures.  

 

“I always wanted to be someone special, like 

the people in the Bible,” John recalls.  “I’d come 

home from there dreaming of doing wonderful 

things.”  Abuse however, as it has done for so 

many others, cut across John’s life, shredding 

his dreams and shattering his emerging image 

of a boy who could make a difference.  

 

A teacher from school was the perpetrator.  “He 

befriended me because he saw that I had 
problems fitting in.”   

Beneath the cloak of teaching John to read, 

write, and play music, a great evil was done, 

destroying John’s innocence, violating him to his 

very core.  Confusion, guilt, and shame now 

dogged his every step. 

 

“I remember I spoke to God saying, ‘I can’t 

have You in my life.  Leave me alone.’ 

I was a very hurt and confused young man.” 

 

Like many others before and after him, John 

took to living in the streets with other kids who 

were doing it tough.   

 

From there it was only a small step into the 

world of drug abuse and crime.  

 

 

 

Two or three times a week, a group of 

Christians made up of young adults and teens, 

ran a drop in centre on the streets.  Over a five-

year period they offered friendship without 

judgement “letting me know they loved me and 

God loved me too.  I found that very hard to 

accept.  How could God love me?  Why would 

He want anything to do with me?  I was a 
reject.”  So John shut out their words. 

 

Then at sixteen years of age, an angry messed 

up kid, living on the southern streets of Sydney, 

John overdosed on heroin.  “I was lying curled 

up in a ball, vomiting, and petrified … I realised 

that if my life were taken at that moment, I’d be 

spending eternity in hell … though I’d turned my 

back on Him, I knew God was there.  He was 

my creator.  In my desperation I cried out, ‘If 

you are real and Jesus Christ is Your Son … if He 

can make a difference, here I am … I don’t want 

to die.  If You let me live, I will live for You’.”  

 

That was twenty years ago.  Seeking a new life, 

John had jumped into a car and headed north.  

He ran out of fuel in Ballina.  There a Christian 

family took him in, loved and discipled him, 

giving him a place at last to tell the secrets he’d 

kept hidden and receive the level of healing that 

only God can give.  “My growing relationship 

with God through His son Jesus gave me the 

confidence I needed.” 

 

 In a beautiful twist, God allowed John to 

reconnect with his biological family.  His father 

grew up in Ballina, his grandfather was a bus 

driver there, and his grandmother lived in a 

small town nearby!  

 

 John-Glenn Dwyer now travels the country with 

his wife, performing in Pubs, Clubs, Correctional 

Centres, and high schools, sharing his story 

through his music and live presentations.   
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He is one of only a few full time musicians with 

a commitment to visit the outback and remote 

regions, conducting workshops and seminars.   

 

He has produced nine CD’s.  The latest, “The Big 

Tin Shed” will be available at Koorong 

bookshops. 

 

Over the last 15 years, John has travelled 

Australia, sharing his music and his message of 

purpose and hope, at youth conventions, folk 

festivals, and quiet solo gigs in the corner of 

local pubs across the land.  

 

 

 

When you discover that you are a person who 

counts, that then gives you a reason not to 

abuse yourself.  I can honestly say that God has 

been faithful in hearing my prayer and putting 

me together.  I can understand that people find 

it hard to comprehend, but I can only say it’s 

true”.  

 

So, to all you faithful Sunday School 

teachers, be encouraged!  You are 
planting into lives good seed that will 
bring forth fruit, some ten, some 

twenty, some one hundred fold!  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

MMaakkiinngg  CChhooiicceess  
 

When I was fifteen, my family moved back to 

Australia from Canada where we had lived for 

9 years.  This was a fairly traumatic thing as 

it meant that I could no longer see friends 

who meant so much to me.  At that age, 

friends play a major part in a person’s life.  

 

For about 18 months, my brother and I were 

the only members of the youth group in the 

church that my family was planting.  It was 

hard but Dad and Mum kept encouraging us 

to hang in there.  Soon other people our age 

started coming and there were more than the 

two of us!  We had friends in our church!  

Eventually my two brothers and sister 

married other members of that youth group 

and I married the youth pastor!  I can’t say 

how grateful I am to my parents for 

encouraging us to look for our close friends at 

church.   

 

Several of my friends from high school have 

been through broken marriages, drug 

addictions, alcoholism, and other ordeals that 

have damaged them considerably.  Every one 

of them had amazing potential to be a world 

changer and not just a survivor, and then 

pass that potential on to their own children.  I 

have no doubt that with God that potential is 

more likely to become reality. 

 

There are so many choices that we confront 

in life that have repercussions for the rest of 

our lives.  A lot of those choices happen when 

we’re in our teens.  Parents, your teenagers 

are making choices right now that will affect 

their careers, social lives, and spiritual lives.  

They are looking to you for encouragement 

and direction.   

 

I urge you to help them make good choices.  

Get involved with their lives.  Be their friends 

as well as their parents.  Don’t let a day go 

by without telling them that you love them 

and that you’re proud of them.  Why is it, 

that the time when they most need to be told 

that for their fragile self-esteem, it becomes 

more embarrassing to express?  God is on 

your side in this but there are so many things 

that Satan has control over in this world that 

are a strong pull in the other direction.  Make 

a stand!  Support your teens!  Make it easy 

for them to connect with those friends that 

will have a positive influence on their lives. 

 

                                        Fiona Voortman 
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Marian Walker celebrated her 

fourth anniversary of 
Australian citizenship on 

Australia Day 1982 while she 

was living in Port Pirie with 

her husband and children. 

This is what she wrote at the 
time. 

 

How does this citizenship compare to our Heavenly one?  

Ephesians 2: tells us, “Therefore, remember that formerly you 

who are Gentiles by birth and called ‘uncircumcised’ by those 

who call themselves the ‘circumcision’ (that done in the body by 

the hand of man) - remember that at the time you were 

separated from Christ, excluded from citizenship in Israel and 

foreigners to the covenants of the promise, without hope and 

without God in the world.  But now in Christ Jesus you who were 

once far away have been brought near through the blood of 

Christ… 

Consequently, you are no longer foreigners and aliens, but fellow 

citizens with God’s people and members of God’s household…” 

 

How does a person receive citizenship in this country of 

Australia?  There are two requisites: 

 

Firstly, an application must be made.  Secondly, having satisfied 

the conditions prescribed by the Australian Citizen Act an oath of 

Allegiance must be taken. 

 

Didn’t we come to God by seeking him and asking him to receive 

us into his Kingdom?  

Didn’t we have to ‘satisfy the conditions’ in the act of 

repentance? 

 

And didn’t we make a promise?  What was it? 

 

In the Oath of Allegiance one promises to:  
 

• Renounce all other allegiances. 

• Be faithful, bearing true allegiance to Her Majesty Queen 

Elizabeth the Second. 

• To observe the law. 

• Fulfil one’s duties as an Australian citizen. 

 

I will leave you to draw your own parallels to that. 
 

I am happy to be a part of this Big Country, after all it’s HOME! 
 

But to be a part of God’s Kingdom is a privilege beyond compare. 

 

Marian Walker, Perth 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    

WHEN OURWHEN OURWHEN OURWHEN OUR    

PATPATPATPATHS CROSSHS CROSSHS CROSSHS CROSS    
 

Along the pathway of life 

Our paths often cross with 

another of God’s.  

For precious moments we are 

allowed to pause: 

To love and to share: 

To realize anew that we belong 

to a Family, 

A Family united in Eternity, 

Yet privileged to share with the 

Father 

The cares, the joys, the 

sufferings, and the blessings 

Of life on His earth.  

Yet the greatest privilege that 

is ours to share 

Are the precious few moments 

When our paths cross. 

 

 

Years may change our 

attitudes, 

Time and cares, our looks, 

But as eternal and unchanging 

As the Father who loves us 

Is the love we are given to 

share. 

Passing moments, lost in time 

Yet found in Eternity.  

Though the moment is brief, 

The love is lasting. 

 

 

When our paths part  

As they inevitably must 

Time and distance are 

swallowed up 

By one uniting force, 

“Our Father who art in 

Heaven.” 

 

 

Lyn Arthur, Burra 
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