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Chadderbox  

                         Christmas 2010 



 

From the Rector’s desk 

 

 “For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, 

which is Christ the Lord” (Luke 2:11). 

ntroduction 

The mysterious wise men came from the East in search of the 

one whose birth was to usher in a new era. They came saying, 

“Where is he that is born King of the Jews? For we have seen his 

star in the east, and are come to worship him” (Matt. 2:2). The mention 

of an unborn baby, who was to be a king, aroused the jealousy and fear 

of Herod. The possibility of a rival king stimulated his fear to the extent 

that he commanded that all male children in the city of Bethlehem 

below two years of age, were to be slain to eliminate this suspected 

future rival for the throne. 

The title “king” in those days had a significance that is almost 

forgotten in our day. A king exercised authority over a nation of 

individuals, and according to his wishes, people perished or prospered. 

Today, we give little thought to the title “king,” because there are very 

few kings who exercise any authority over their subjects. 

During this Christmas season it would be profitable if each of us 

would listen to the angelic announcement of the birth of the Christ and 

make a positive response to the title of King, or Lord, that was 

bestowed upon him at the time of his birth. In our sentimental 

consideration of the baby who was born in Bethlehem to be our 

Saviour, we might miss the title that provides us with a clue to 

understanding the means by which he is to be the Saviour of people. 

Few words in our religious vocabulary have suffered a greater loss of 

original meaning than the word “Lord.” In modern usage this word has 

been robbed of its original content. We let this title glide across our 

tongue rather glibly, as if it were nothing more than a given name. In 

reality it is not a name; it is a title. To use it as a name is to misrepresent 

its significance. 

We need to understand the meaning of “Lord” that we might 

properly respond to the person whose birth we celebrate at this season 

of the year. To neglect or to refuse to respond to the implications of this 

title of the Saviour is to deny ourselves of that which he came to 

accomplish in the lives of people. 
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The Greek word kurios is a word with a wide variety of meanings, each 

of which has significance for understanding the person and ministry of 

Jesus Christ. 

I. Kurios — “lord” — was the normal address of respect in everyday 

Greek.   

The modern term is sir in English; Herr in German; monsieur in 

French; and senor in Spanish. 

II. Kurios — “lord” — was a title of authority. 

The angels said, “Unto you is born this day in the city of David, a 

Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.” Are we guilty of anarchy and 

rebellion against him whom God ordained to be our Lord and Master? 

III. Kurios — “lord” — was used to describe absolute possession or 

ownership. 

In John‟s gospel we read, “He came unto his own, and 

his own received him not” (John 1:11). He came to his 

own people, and they refused to recognize or respond 

to him. Israel‟s tragic response to him has been 

repeated over and over through the centuries. When the 

Lord is rejected and people are left to their own 

resources, they lose proper perspective. 

IV. Kurios — “lord” — was used to denote one who served as a 

guardian. 

V. Kurios — “lord” — was the standard title of the Roman emperors. 

To be lord implied sovereignty, power, and authority. 

VI. In the Greek translation of the Hebrew Bible, Kurios —

 “Lord” — was regularly used as the name of Israel’s God. 

Conclusion 

 

From your heart are you able to say to Jesus, “You are my Master, and I 

will be obedient to you as a devoted slave”? Can you honestly say, 

“You are my Owner, and I will let you occupy every portion and 

position of my life?” Can you say, “You are my Guardian upon whom I 

depend for protection and guidance?”  



Are you willing to say to him, “You are my Emperor, and because you 

loved me enough to die for me, I want to be faithful to you in living a 

life dedicated to the growth of your kingdom”? 

 

Can you with Thomas say to Jesus, “My Lord and my God” (John 

20:28)? When we make Jesus the Lord of our lives, he becomes our 

Saviour. He brings us an inward assurance of peace and helps us to 

relate to others in a manner that produces peace among people. 

 

If we are to observe this Christmas in a proper manner, we must yield 

the sovereignty of our lives to him who alone is Lord.  And as we do, 

may this Christmas be one where in the surrendering of your life to His 

Lordship bring wonderful joy into your heart and peace that passes all 

understanding. 

 

Love, joy and peace.  

Fr Will 

 

 

From Revd Brenda’s desk 

 

eloved in Christ, 

Another year is drawing to a close and for many it has been very 

hectic.  So many things have happened in this past year and we 

thank God for bringing us through.   

 

We have completed various courses beginning with the “Life‟s Healing 

Choices” during Lent and ending with the “Alpha Course” with other 

courses sandwiched in between.  We thank the Lord for the continued 

teaching that takes place in the Baptism and Confirmation Courses, as well 

as the Sunday school, Teen Church and Youth. The Life Groups held in 

the various homes were also enjoyed by those who attended.   

 

It was a lovely time of learning and growing together.  Many new 

friendships were made and problems shared.  Many of you have been 

through difficulties this year and some have said farewell to their loved 

ones.  May God hold your hearts gently as you come to terms with the 

empty seat at the table.  I pray the Lord Himself will fill that painful space 

in your lives. 
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There are those who have been truly challenged financially and we thank 

the Lord for His strength in times of trouble.  We also thank the Lord for 

the work that he has provided for those in need.  It remains a miracle for 

someone to find work in this economic climate. 

 

Then there are others who have been tempted and tested in their faith.  I 

give thanks to God for all who have overcome and are still standing firm in 

their faith.  For those who have faced health issues and have undergone 

some very trying treatment – may the Lord pour His blessed healing grace 

into every atom of your being.   

 

As St Paul said, we may be knocked down, but we are not knocked out.  

Praise God for His faithfulness even in our unfaithfulness.  May Jesus the 

author and finisher of our faith continue His great work in and through 

each of us so that we may be presented to the Father without spot or 

blemish as is promised in God‟s Word.  May God help us to give Him 

access into our lives to do His good will.   

 

So putting all that behind us we stand together and look forward to 

whatever God has in store for us.  We can face the future without fear 

because we know the One who holds our future.  And this we can do 

because of Christmas - because God came to us in and through Jesus 

Christ to share our lives with us, to strengthen us on our journey and to 

carry us when we are in need.  So let‟s celebrate the gift of Christ and pray 

that more people would come to know the true meaning of Christmas. 

 

God bless you and your loved ones and keep you safe in His love.  May 

you always be aware of His Presence in your life and the lives of those 

around you. 

 

For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the 

government will be on his shoulders. And he will be 

called Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting 

Father, and Prince of Peace. Of the greatness of his 

government and peace there will be no end.   Isaiah 9:6 

(NIV) 

 

 

Yours in Christ,  

Revd Brenda 

 



HE CURATE’S STAY 

Fr Anthony Henderson tells about his role at St Chad’s   

 

 

A Curate is allocated to a parish congregation in his/her ongoing training 

towards becoming an Anglican Deacon/Priest and Rector. This person 

stands under the authority of the incumbent of that specific parish for 

mentoring and tutoring.  

 

I have been blessed by the congregation of St Chad‟s and its leadership by 

being involved in different activities within the framework of the Church‟s 

operation. I have been exposed to outreach and pastoral care through 

visitations and administering communion to the sick. Administrative skills 

were gained at council meetings, small group activities and events.  

 

I relished the experience of interacting with confirmation candidates, 

young person‟s ministry, CAMEO and 

fellowship gatherings. The Lay ministers, as 

well as the monthly meetings have been a 

heart-warming experience that renewed one‟s 

call and shed light on the path that lies ahead. 

 

I love the work that could be done in this part 

of God‟s vineyard be it through preaching, 

small groups or home-cell fellowship. My 

family have been, and still is, my rock and 

support and I am looking forward to the road ahead and to be available for 

God. 

 

Sunday school 

The established routine of Sunday morning teaching to our young ones 

under the supervision of Ms Andrienna de Maar, has shown that we keep 

on planting the seed and watering the seedlings to become full grown 

plants in God‟s vineyard. An International Sunday School celebration has 

coincided with the receiving of Medallions and Certificates by those who 

have been prepared for First Communion. The end of year party and 

Christmas play will conclude a year of activities, growth and learning. 
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Confirmation 

To be involved with confirmation candidates has been challenging and 

worthwhile.  They could highlight their team spirit at the camp held during 

the long weekend of September at Hope Farm. The confirmation service 

conducted by Bishop David Russel on November 7 was like the proverbial 

cherry on top of their dedication of coming together on Thursday evenings. 

These candidates were able to state their commitment to God and the 

Church before a crowd of people.  

 

Thanks must go to the leadership, inspiration and encouragement of Fr 

Will and the support of the council and congregation of St Chad‟s 

Anglican Church. 

 

Yours in Christ 

Father Anthony 
 

 

UR CHURCHWARDENS  MESSAGE 
  

The year 2010 was certainly a very eventful year in the life of St 

Chad‟s and its parishioners.  If you were to recall the challenging time we 

faced in the beginning of this year, moving forward seemed almost 

impossible for many of us.  But, once again we praise and thank God that 

with Him all things are possible.    

I have recently read an interesting article about gifts which the wise 

men brought Jesus: Gold, Frankincense and Myrrh.  These gifts seem 

rather impractical for a baby but the wise men were very prophetic in what 

they did, Gold is given to a king and is symbolic of kingship.  By giving 

Jesus gold, these wise men were actually saying:  “Baby Jesus, we 

acknowledge you as the King of Kings.” 

Frankincense is something that can only be offered to God.  It was 

never offered to man and yet these wise men gave it to a little boy.  Why?  

Because they were convinced that Jesus was God. They were convinced of 

the deity of Christ. 

Myrrh is a form of incense made from gum resin.  John 19:39 tells us 

that myrrh was used to bury Jesus.  This meant that the wise men looked 

ahead and saw Jesus as the One alone who would pay the price for our 

salvation on the cross. 

  Now you may be asking: “What has this got to do with St Chad‟s.” 

For us, the wise men symbolize the Wardens, PCC members and those 
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that lead the various organisations.  This is a group of leaders who, during 

a time of confusion, through their obedience to God, kept the church 

together. They acknowledge Jesus as the King of Kings, even in the face 

of adversity.  The gold symbolises the finances and resources that were 

managed honourably.   

The frankincense symbolizes Praise and Worship.  As children of 

God under attack of Satan, you continued to raise your spirits and your 

hearts (though some of these hearts were broken). In obedience, you 

continued offering God sweet-smelling incense through your Praise and 

Worship in spite of adversity.   

Myrrh symbolises the parishioners who, like gum resin, stuck 

together.  As loyal members you continued with your respective ministries 

within the church, carrying out your tasks to the best of your ability and to 

the glory of God. So, what comes through clearly, is the word obedience.  

We, the Churchwardens, believe that God wants us to thank each and 

every person at St Chad‟s for remaining steadfast and faithful because of 

your obedient hearts.   

 

Thank you for keeping the things of the Kingdom in place.  God wants you 

to know that you are special to Him.  For all the different ministries that 

you are part of or involved in, God wants us to thank you.  No matter how 

insignificant you might think your contribution seems, God honours your 

willingness, steadfastness, faithfulness and obedience as you continue to 

worship Him in spirit and in truth.  And so, from our hearts comes a 

special Christmas message to a special bunch of people in a special part of 

God‟s vineyard; a message which says, „Thank You’ to the community of 

believers at Saint Chad‟s.  

 

As we look forward to celebrate the greatest gift ever given, the gift of a 

baby in a manger; in everything we do and say, let it be to the Glory of 

God because Jesus is the reason for the season.   

 

Faith makes all things possible;  

Hope makes all things work, 

Love makes all things beautiful. 

A Peaceful Christmas and a Happy and  

Prosperous New Year to you all.   

 

Your Churchwardens 

Mervyn Hartman & Jerome Samuel 
 



y first experience as a new Lay Minister 

                                                    By Alex Miya 

 

When Father Payne called me and the other parishioners aside after the 

first service, I thought to myself, „What have we done‟?  But after he 

explained his proposed invitation to us to become Lay ministers; that we 

must think about it and then come back to him if we accept or not, I was 

even more afraid, thinking, „Who am I to be trusted with such a sacred 

obligation to become a Lay minister‟? 

 

 I thought and prayed about it and then I remembered my prayers when I 

always pray, „Lord make me an instrument of your purpose of spreading 

the Gospel.‟  Therefore, I accepted but with nervousness thinking, „What if 

I fail to honour the obligation‟?  „What is God going to think of me‟?  

However, I believe God is going to carry me through. 

 

The first day I was on duty at the Altar, I actually had forgotten that I was 

scheduled and I almost arrived late. Although I made it „just in time‟, I felt 

so guilty.  The Church service started and a combination of joy and 

nervousness was the mixture of the whole experience. I was told to serve 

the non-alcoholic wine and announce the hymns during Holy Communion. 

 

I had to walk very slowly, like a tortoise.  My cup was so full I was afraid 

that if I moved any faster, the wine would spill all over the place. Putting 

salt in the wound was the length of my robe - I almost tripped over 

whenever I walked up the stairs, so was even more conscious and careful 

not to fall.  
 

At the end of the service, I breathed a sigh of relief that I didn‟t fall or spill 

wine on the parishioners. I was so glad that, at least, my journey of being 

the instrument of God‟s purpose within the Church had begun. Since I 

received the Lord Jesus Christ as my Lord and Saviour, I have been in full 

testimony of His great love and Salvation, but taking a step as a Lay 

minister was an exciting and even bigger task to embark on.  

 

I think this is because I feel I am now more in the spotlight and carry an 

obligation to be a good example in my Church and within my community.  

I must be the instrument of His peace. I must encourage the weary and be 

the motivator of the doubters. The word of God says, “You are the light of 

the world and you don‟t put the light under the table but on the table so 

that it will shine for everybody to see.” 
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I thank my wife Cynthia and my children for their support, our 

parishioners and Council, especially Fr. William, Revd. Brenda and Fr. 

Anthony for believing in me and entrusting me with the sacred work of the 

Lord.  Their prayers strengthen me.   

 

Lastly, I pray and trust the Lord that our family of St Chad‟s church will 

continue to be blessed by being one in heart, ever growing in being the 

Ambassadors of God‟s love and peace...until we meet Jesus Christ our 

Lord and Saviour in His Second Coming.   God Bless 

Saint Chad. 

 
hen God Sighed 

By Max Lucado 

…I read a word in the Bible that has since 
taken up residence in my heart. 

To be honest, I didn‟t quite know what to do with it. It‟s only one word, 

and not a very big one at that. When I ran across the word, (which, by the 

way, is exactly what happened; I was running through the passage and this 

word came out of nowhere and bounced me like a speed bump) I didn‟t 

know what to do with it. I didn‟t have any hook to hang it on or category 

to file it under. 

It was an enigmatic word in an enigmatic passage. But now, I have found a 

place for it, a place all its own. My, what a word it is. Don‟t read it unless 

you don‟t mind changing your mind, because this little word might move 

your spiritual furniture around a bit. 

Look at the passage with me. 

Then Jesus left the vicinity of Tyre and went through Sidon, down to the 

Sea of Galilee and into the region of the Decapolis.  There some people 

brought a man to him who was deaf and could hardly talk, and they 

begged him to place his hand on the man. 

After he took him aside, away from the crowd, Jesus put his fingers into 

the man‟s ears. Then he spit and touched the man‟s tongue. He looked up 

to heaven and with a deep sigh said to him, “Ephphatha! 

” (This means, “Be opened!”). At this, the man‟s ears were opened, his 

tongue was loosened and he began to speak plainly. (Mark 7:31-35) 
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Quite a passage, isn‟t it? 

Jesus is presented with a man who is deaf and has a speech impediment. 

Perhaps he stammered. Maybe he spoke with a lisp. Perhaps, because of 

his deafness, he never learned to articulate words properly. 

Jesus, refusing to exploit the situation, took the man aside. He looked him 

in the face. Knowing it would be useless to talk, he explained what he was 

about to do through gestures. He spat and touched the man‟s tongue, 

telling him that whatever restricted his speech was about to be removed. 

He touched his ears. They, for the first time, were about to hear. 

But before the man said a word or heard a sound, Jesus did something I 

never would have anticipated.   He sighed. 

I might have expected a clap or a song or a prayer. Even a “Hallelujah!” or 

a brief lesson might have been appropriate. But the Son of God did none of 

these. Instead, he paused, looked into heaven, and sighed. From the depths 

of his being came a rush of emotion that said more than words. 

Sigh. The word seemed out of place. 

I‟d never thought of God as one who sighs. I‟d thought of God as one who 

commands. I‟d thought of God as one who weeps. I‟d thought of God as 

one who called forth the dead with a command or created the universe 

with a word … but a God who sighs? 

Perhaps this phrase caught my eye because I do my share of sighing. 

I sighed yesterday when I visited a lady whose invalid husband had 

deteriorated so much he didn‟t recognize me. He thought I was trying to 

sell him something. 

I sighed when the dirty-faced, scantily dressed, six-year-old girl in the 

grocery store asked me for some change. And I sighed today listening to a 

husband tell how his wife won‟t forgive him.  No doubt you‟ve done your 

share of sighing.  If you‟ve tried to resist temptation, you‟ve probably 

sighed. If you‟ve had your motives questioned or your best acts of love 

rejected, you have been forced to take a deep breath and let escape a 

painful sigh. 

I realize there exists a sigh of relief, a sigh of expectancy, and even a sigh 

of joy. But that isn‟t the sigh described in Mark 7. The sigh described is a 



hybrid of frustration and sadness. It lies somewhere between a fit of anger 

and a burst of tears. 

The apostle Paul spoke of this sighing. Twice he said that Christians will 

sigh as long as we are on earth and long for heaven. The creation sighs as 

if she were giving birth. Even the Spirit sighs as he interprets our prayers. 

(Romans 8:22-27) 

All these sighs come from the same anxiety; recognition of pain that was 

never intended, or of hope deferred. Man was not created to be separated 

from his creator; hence he sighs, longing for home. The creation was never 

intended to be inhabited by evil; hence she sighs, yearning for the Garden. 

And conversations with God were never intended to depend on a 

translator; hence the Spirit groans on our behalf, looking to a day when 

humans will see God face to face. 

And when Jesus looked into the eyes of Satan‟s victim, the only 

appropriate thing to do was sigh. “It was never intended to be this way,” 

the sigh said. “Your ears weren‟t made to be deaf; your tongue wasn‟t 

made to stumble.” The imbalance of it all caused the 

Master to languish. 

So, I found a place for the word. You might think it 

strange, but I placed it beside the word comfort, for 

in an indirect way, God‟s pain is our comfort. 

And in the agony of Jesus lies our hope. Had he not 

sighed, had he not felt the burden for what was not 

intended, we would be in a pitiful condition. Had he 

simply chalked it all up to the inevitable or washed his hands of the whole 

stinking mess, what hope would we have? 

But he didn‟t. That holy sigh assures us that God still groans for his 

people. He groans for the day when all sighs will cease, when what was 

intended to be will be.  From God Came Near: Chronicles of the Christ 

 

Do your best and trust that others do their best.  And be faithful in 
small things because it is in them that your strength lies.   

Mother Teresa 

http://click.icptrack.com/icp/relay.php?r=3936871&msgid=456874&act=GIW0&c=129798&destination=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.maxlucado.net%2F_product_30305%2FGod_Came_Near


t. Chad’s Worship Group had a very blessed 2010 

- praising the Lord with song and dance 

  

Our invited guests this year comprised of: Christ the Saviour in 

Mitchell’s Plain, Barbara Bain's Liturgical Dance Group and the 

worship group, Divine Revelation. This was such an awesome time of 

worship where we could experience the meaning of the song, How Great 

is our God and feel the wonderful presence of the Holy Spirit. Some of our 

members were blessed to have had the opportunity of attending a liturgical 

dance workshop which they found very enriching. 

Unfortunately, we had to bid farewell to Revell who had to leave and 

started a new season with her family outside Table View. She had been a 

great asset to our group and we miss her love for the Lord`s presence and 

the glorious times we had with her. We wish God‟s richest blessings on 

her and her family during this new season in their lives.  

We welcomed Robert as our new drummer earlier this year and pray that 

he and his family will continue to have a long and blessed time with us. 

We give thanks for Robert for sharing his wonderful testimony with us 

about how God has worked in his life.   May God continue to bless us all 

through him and his family.  

John 4:24 “God is spirit and those who worship Him must worship in spirit 

and in truth”. We worship God for the following reasons: 

 Worship helps us to put God first in our lives  (Matthew 6 vs. 33 

& 2 Chronicles 7 vs. 14) 

 Worship reminds us who we are (2 Cor 3 vs. 5 & John 15 vs. 5) 

 Worship reminds us of where we are going (Hebrews 11 vs. 16 & 

13 vs. 14) 

 Worship reminds us of our mission (Matthew 28 vs. 18 – 20) and 

 Worship encourages us (Philippians 1 vs. 6 & 28 and Ps 23) 

We would like to extend a warm invitation to all those whom God has 

blessed with this calling, whether in the form of vocals, instruments or 

sound engineering or any other form that you feel God is leading you, 

to please join our group on Friday evenings at 6pm. We look forward 

to sharing this wonderful journey with you. Thank you for all your 

prayers and support during the year. We ask that you continue to 

pray for us and our ministry, and support our humble offering to the 

Lord in the future.   
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DANCING AND SINGING ALL THE WAY TO CHURCH 
Imagine girls in lovely skirts, blouses and shawls and men in white 

pants and shirts talking, singing and dancing making their way to St. 

Chad's to worship and praise the Lord.   That is really what happened 

on Sunday 31st October.   St. Chad's joined hands with three other 

groups of dancers from around the Cape to give thanks to our Lord 

God.   Our church was filled by people who wanted to sing and dance to 

His Glory and I am sure that the heavens did indeed hear us.   This was 

such an uplifting and blessed afternoon; St. Chads dance group dancing for 

the first time but certainly not the last.   Duets sung for the first time but 

certainly not the last.   People talking and laughing and prayers being lifted 

on high.   I am sure that all of us there could feel the Holy Spirit amongst 

us.  

 

NB.  Please do join us next time? You will not be sorry. 

 

Yours in Christ,  

St Chad‟s Worship Group  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

et Me SEE Your Sermon  
- A Poem from Heart Blessings 

 

 

I'd rather see a sermon than hear one any day,  

I‟d rather one should walk with me than merely show the way. 

The eye's a better pupil and more willing than the ear;  

Fine counsel is confusing, but example's always clear.  

And the best of the preachers are the men, who live their creeds,  

For to see the good in action is what everybody needs.  

I can soon learn how to do it if you'll let me see it done,   

I can watch your hands in action, but your tongue too fast may run.  

And the lectures you deliver may be very wise and true;  

But I'd rather get my lesson by observing what you do.  

For I may misunderstand you and the high advice you give, 

But there's no misunderstanding how you act and how you live. 
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HE CARPENTER'S TOOLS had a meeting... 

  

Brother Hammer served as the chairman.  The other members of 

the tool belt inform him that he must leave, because he was too noisy.  But 

brother Hammer said, "If I have to leave this carpenter's shop, then brother 

Gimlet must go too.  He‟s insignificant and makes a very small 

impression."  (A gimlet is a small tool with a screw point, grooved shank, 

and a cross handle for boring holes). 

   

Little brother Gimlet arose and said, "All right, but brother screwdriver 

must go also.  You have to turn him around and around to get anywhere 

with him." 

 Brother Screwdriver turned to the other tools in the belt and said, "If you 

wish, I will go, but brother Plane must leave too.  All of his work is on the 

surface; there‟s no depth to what he does."  To this brother Plane levelled 

his terse reply, "Well, then, brother Saw will have to depart too.  The 

changes he proposes always cut too deep."   

  

Brother Saw complained, saying, "Brother Ruler will have to withdraw if I 

leave,   for he's always measuring other folks as though he were the only 

one who is right." 

  

Brother Ruler then surveyed the group and said, "Brother Sandpaper 

doesn't belong here either.  He's rougher than he ought to be, and is always 

rubbing people the wrong way."  
  

In the midst of the discussion, the Carpenter of Nazareth walked in.  He 

had come to perform his day's work.  He put on His tool belt and went to 

the workbench to make a pulpit.  He employed the ruler, the saw, the 

plane, the hammer, the gimlet, the screwdriver, the sandpaper, and all the 

other tools.  When the day's work was over, the pulpit was finished, and 

the carpenter went home.   

 

All the accusations against each of these tools were absolutely true, yet the 

carpenter used every one of them.  No matter which tool He uses, no other 

tool could have done the work better. 

 
 

THOUGHT: We are all "tools"" in Jesus' tool box.  Each of us has a 

purpose, ability, and a task to perform. 
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REATION CARE by Loddy Spence 

During the past few months, we have had a 

number of special prayer days. 

These included Young Peoples Day, Women's 

Day, Freedom Day, Prisoners Day, Earth Day 

and Environmental Day - to mention but a few days of remembrance.   

In fact, our very own Archbishop Emeritus Desmond Tutu, now retired, is 

an ardent supporter of World Environmental Day. 

As we at St Chad‟s move forward into celebrating Advent, may we 

become leaders in prayer in our community and in doing so, overcome 

doubt with faith and instead have faith in the LOVE of JESUS.   St Francis 

of Assisi prayed:  "Make me an instrument of your peace."  Like St 

Francis, a true environmentalist, we should always take care of 

God’s creation.  Let us keep in mind December 22
nd

.  Although close to 

Christmas, this day is not reflected on any calendar but is still regarded 

world-wide as a day of remembrance.  On December 22
nd

 1963, the 

first ‟Minute of Peace' remembrance was held world-wide. 

As Anglicans, we should also commemorate and observe a minute of 

silence on December 22
nd.

 I am sure that a” Minute for Peace” can only 

lead the world into paths of goodwill and peace. May our hearts and minds 

be touched by the Holy Spirit that brings men into the Kingdom of God.     

JOY OF CHRISTMAS     

A very important Holy Day in the Anglican Church is Christmas. The 

day our Savior was born is a day of worship, devotion, praise and 

prayer. This day must not be seen as a day of relaxation. Gone are the 

words…“Glory to God in the highest, peace and goodwill towards man on 

earth”.  Instead, we have greeting cards, trees, cake and the exchanging of 

presents. We have forgotten what Christmas is all about. Only 

commercialization can be seen in our shopping malls.  As servants of our 

Lord Jesus Christ, we should celebrate the birth of 

the Greatest Man who lived on earth. Jesus died on the 

cross so that our sins may be forgiven.   
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BOXING DAY                                                                              

Then comes Boxing Day, 26
th

  December.  Normally a family get-together 

and exchanging of presents. In medieval times the priests would empty the 

alms boxes and distribute gifts to the poor in the parish, hence the so 

called 'Boxing Day' 

ADVENT PRAYER 

Lord God, may we your people, who look forward to the birthday of 

Christ experience the joy of salvation and celebrate that feast with 

Love and Thanksgiving. We ask this through our Lord Jesus Christ, 

Your Son, who Lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God 
forever and ever.  Amen 

here are eyes everywhere... so mind yourself 

Several years ago, a preacher from out-of-state accepted a call to a 

church in Houston, Texas. Some weeks after he arrived, he had an 

occasion to ride the bus from his home to the downtown area. When he sat 

down, he discovered that the driver had accidentally given him a quarter 

too much change.  

As he considered what to do, he thought to himself, 'You'd better 

give the quarter back. It would be wrong to keep it.' Then he thought, 'Oh, 

forget it, it's only a quarter. Who would worry about this little amount?  

Anyway, the bus company gets too much fare; they will never miss it.  

Accept it as a 'gift from God' and keep quiet.'      

 

When his stop came, he paused momentarily at the door, and then he 

handed the quarter to the driver and said, 'Here, you gave me too much 

change.' The driver, with a smile, replied, 'Aren't you the new preacher in 

town?  I have been thinking a lot lately about going somewhere to 

worship. I just wanted to see what you would do if I gave you too much 

change...I'll see you at church on Sunday.'  

When the preacher stepped off of the bus, he literally grabbed the 

nearest light pole, held on, and said, oh God; I almost sold your Son for a 

quarter.'    Our lives are the only Bible some people will ever read. This is 

a really scary example of how much people watch us as Christians and will 

put us to the test!   Always be on guard -- and remember -- You carry the 

name of Christ on your shoulders when you call yourself a „Christian‟. 

Watch your thoughts; they become words. Watch your words; they 

become actions. Watch your actions; they become habits. Watch your 

habits; they become character. Watch your character; it becomes your 

destiny. 
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OD LOVES US UNCONDITIONALLY 

Testimonial by a former drug addict  

 

“Drugs, they aren’t gender specific, nor are they 

religion or culture specific. They are definitely not 

class specific. But I had to find this out the hard 

way.” 

 

“Hi, my name is Marco Retter.   I am 23 years old and stay in Milnerton.   

I‟m a tik addict.” This is how I introduced myself every day for about 3 

months, after I decided to stop using drugs.  But this decision didn‟t come 

easy and worst of all, it came at a price. 

 

Let me take you back about two-and-a-half years, to June 2005: 

I was a perfectly „normal‟ young man.  Sure, I got up to mischief before in 

my life, but nothing crazy.    I have had a few drinks before, and on the 

odd occasion maybe a bit too much, but I believed it was all part of 

growing up. If I had the choice today, I would have stayed away from 

alcohol, because that‟s what led me to using drugs the first time. 

I was also a youth leader in my previous church and had everything going 

for me. I only had a year to go before I became a qualified engineer and I 

had a family that loved me. I was passionate about motor sport and even 

had a race car that I used to race at Killarney.  My life was sorted but for 

one thing, I am embarrassed to say today; I hated drug addicts.  I honestly 

thought they belonged in the gutters; are worthless, unloved and an 

uncultured bunch of people.  Oh Boy! How did this backfire on me big 

time!  

 

One Saturday afternoon in June 2005, I was getting ready for a 21
st
 

birthday party of a friend of mine.  I felt very excited.  The party got 

started and we were all drinking.  Then at about midnight a friend of a 

friend asked if I wanted to have some fun. He offered me Crystal Meth 

(tik).  Not knowing at all what it was and not expecting it to be a hardcore 

drug, I said, “Cool, let‟s do it!”  By that time, I already had too much to 

drink and so away we went. The night was long and we partied hard...  

This, unfortunately, was the start to my drug abuse. 

Months went by before I used drugs again.  Then it became a monthly 

ritual whenever I went out.   And, of course, I got involved with the wrong 

friends.  Then it became a weekly „thing‟ and before I knew it, 6 months 

later, I WAS AN ADDICT.  I used it every day; just to stay alive, just to 
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be able to open my eyes, just to be able to talk, just to be able to walk, just 

to be „me‟.   

 

But this was definitely not me!  After about 5-6 months of being a full-

blown addict, my salary wasn‟t enough anymore and I started finding other 

ways of getting money.  First, I made friends with some REAL gangsters; 

not the wannabe‟s but the proper, fully tattooed guys.  I did jobs for them 

in and around Table View; I stole credit cards and petrol cards.  Then they 

wanted to make me one of them. Lucky enough for me, I said, “no!” 

 

So, there I was again without any money.  I made some other friends and 

we started breaking and entering into people‟s personal belongings!   This 

went on for almost one-and-half years.  I got kicked out my house and was 

on the street.  On 21 February 2008, I was arrested in Elsies River.  That 

night in jail, I had to fight for my life!  

 

I am sure that it was either God or an angel that came to me that night 

and told me that this is the start of my second chance in life.  I was 

shown that I am still loved by God and that he will be with me 

through every step of the way through my recovery! I thought to myself 

that I still needed to get out of that place and was stressing because I knew 

that I had to appear in court the next day,  had to pay bail but I didn‟t have 

a cent to my name.   I appeared in front of the judge the next morning and 

when I looked over my shoulder in the court, who 

was standing there?  My Dad!  Then I knew that 

God had me covered by his Grace and that I wasn‟t 

dreaming the night before.  My Dad paid the bail, 

and off we went back home.   

 

God has blessed me abundantly through my 

recovery. Believe it or not, I didn‟t have to go to 

rehab or sleep in any sort of recovery centre.  I was 

led to go to CTDCC (Cape Town Drug Counselling 

Centre) in Observatory and that worked for me.  Shortly after February 

2008, I was also blessed with the most amazing girlfriend that any guy 

could ask for.   She has been there with me through thick and thin and a 

key element to my recovery.  I love her so dearly!  Today, I am blessed to 

be in a congregation that also loves me.  I am blessed to be a child of God, 

and owe my whole life to Him; to His Grace and to His love. God loved 

me even when I forgot about Him; He even loves drug addicts!  No, I‟m 

not a worthless, unloved and uncultured person.   I am a drug addict and 



will always be, but through God‟s Grace, I am blessed to sit here today, 

being clean for 2 years and 9 months, to be able to write this testimonial. 

 

To all those infected with and affected by this horrible demon, God 

loves you and He will always love you. You are covered by His 

generous Grace and wings of angels’ protection.  You can do anything 

through Christ who strengthens you. 

 

This is a verse I read during my recovery phase and hold on to, even to this 

day.  Hebrews 2:18 “Because He himself suffered when He was 

tempted, He is able to help those who are being tempted.” 

 

 
AY MINISTERS GATHERED WITH POMP 

AND CEREMONY 

 

 

The Diocese of Saldana Bay recently held its first two day conference 

for Lay Ministers which started on Friday 29 October 2010 with a 

procession of robed Lay Ministers marching to St John’s Anglican 

Church, Bellville in rhythm to a brass band. The occasion was graced 

by Bishop Raphael Hess who was the celebrant at the Mass.  

 

St Chad‟s was fortunate to be in the middle of this procession of row upon 

row of solemn looking Lay Ministers representing their churches, reports 

Tabeth Chitimbe who attended this historic event:    

 

 “The words that came to my mind at that point in time were „Onward 

Christian soldiers matching as to war.’  As long as I live, I will cherish 

this moment captured in my memory as if it had happened yesterday,” she 

says  

 

The Lay Ministers arrived at St John‟s early on the Saturday morning and 

began the day with praise and worship. “The singing was out of this world 

as if the angels themselves were amongst us as we sang our hearts out with 

praise and glory to our Lord. It was a day full of activities ranging from 

presentations and discussions centered round the role of Lay Ministers 

within the Anglican Church, expectations, roles and responsibilities to 

name a few,” tells Tabeth.   
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“Later in the afternoon, we broke into small groups of about 15 people 

each to discuss around a given topic: What support do we need to be 

more effective Lay Ministers in our Parish.  “I was part of group number 

4 and was given the opportunity to present and share our discussion with 

the rest of the congregants. It was the first time ever that I have spoken to 

such a large crowd. More so, it was such a wide and diverse group of 

people from many different places, cultures, language, creed and colour. I 

realized that we were all united in Christ, as His body; that with God, 

nothing is impossible and that the grace of our Lord, Jesus Christ, the love 

of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit had brought us together.”  

 

“The words I took away with me from the conference, said by the Dean of 

Studies, Fr Courtney Sampson in his speech, were, I must embrace where 

I am in life, this moment and time, as it is exactly where God wants me to 

be...”    

 
K I D S  C O R N E R 
THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD  
A Sunday school teacher decided to have her young 

class memorize one of the most quoted passages in the Bible – Psalm 23.  

She gave the youngsters a month to learn the chapter.  Little Rick was 

excited about the task - but he just couldn't remember the Psalm. After 

much practice, he could barely get past the first line.  On the day that the 

kids were scheduled to recite Psalm 23 in front of the congregation, Ricky 

was so nervous.  When it was his turn, he stepped up to the microphone 

and said proudly, “The Lord is my Shepherd, and that‟s all I need to 

know.'  
 

 

 

UNTIMELY ANSWERED PRAYER  
 
During the minister's prayer one Sunday, there was a loud whistle from one of the back 
pews. Tommy's mother was horrified. She pinched him into silence and, after church, 
asked, 'Tommy, whatever made you do such a thing?'  Tommy answered soberly, 'I 
asked God to teach me to whistle, and He did!'  



he word „Christmas‟ occurs nowhere in the Bible.  It is 

an old English word that means “Christ‟s Mass”, which 

refers to the celebration of the Lord‟s Supper i.e. the 

Mass.  T      earliest occurrence of the word on record is 1038 A.D.  

Christians at this time considered the Mass (Lord‟s Supper) to be the most 

important part of the celebration of Christ‟s birth, hence it came to be 

called Christmas. 

 

Christmas is about honouring the birth of The Messiah, and remembering 

what it means to us as Christians.  Christmas is the celebration of the birth 

of new knowledge.  It is about the great teachings, the transformation of 

behaviours and giving credit to the birth of that knowledge. How different 

the world would be without this miracle!  How different would we be? 

For most of us, Christmas renews the family bond that fades away 

throughout the year.  Pure and simple...it is a time of giving...something, or 

a lot, a service or a smile – a thought or an act of kindness towards an 

individual or family.  

From the little angels of Sunday school,  
And the teachers Andrienna, Melissa and Kristen de Maar  
 

 

t Chad's Started Teen Church 

    Loretta Hartman, Bible Study facilitator reports 

 

The Teen Church / Bible study Class, started   mid-

year in 2010.  We have 9 candidates   in this group 

ranging in ages 12-16 with one adult facilitator. We are 

youngsters stemming from the Sunday school and are well supported with 

a few teens recently confirmed.  

The bible class is the foundation phase to confirmation and thus early 

adulthood.  Our aim for 2010 was to establish this group and building 

God's rock for 2011.  "Each One Teach One" was adopted as we move 

into a more solid running class for 2011.   

“This is a vibrant and interactive young group and the class is very 

informal. We are diverse in culture with an aim to understand our role, 

our purpose in God's creation.  With the assistance of the Young People's 

Ministry Council (our mom's and dad's), we will grow into positive 

adulthood.”  

     T 
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UR KIDS... 

 

Back row left to right:  Wesley, Jaydon, Ashley, Fr. Anthony, 

Nasia, Jordan, Chelsea, Josh 

Middle row left to right:  Angelo, Jesse, Jason, Rebecca, and 

Zoë, Darlin  Front row left to right:  Liam, Gerhard, Praise, and Giovanni 

  

 

 

 

Aren‟t they 

gorgeous?    

We asked 

our children 

what 

Christmas 

means to 

them.  

Here‟s what 

they said…      

 

 

 

 

Jason (7 yrs) “Happiness” 

Wesley (9yrs) “Food, Cake and Chocolate Pudding” 

Gerhard (6 yrs) “Kindness and Joy” 

Chelsea (8 yrs) “Family, Sharing, Loving, Caring and Turkey” 

Zoë (7 yrs)  “Love, Care, Joy”   

Angelo (7 yrs) “Kindness” 

Onni (7 yrs) “Enjoy with family and eating cake” 

Rebecca (4 yrs) “God gave us Jesus for a big present.   Jesus is our 

heavenly Father”    
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DVENT IS A TIME TO REFLECT UPON OUR LIVES 

 

Most of us have special memories of Christmas‟ past, apart from 

the anticipation of spending Christmas Day with loved ones, good food 

and all things nice. 

Advent is a time of true reflection.  We need quiet days to take time out and 

become still; to separate ourselves from the hustle and bustle of Christmas 

promotions.  Advent is a special time to reflect upon the past year and to 

give thanks for the good and the bad.  And in our stillness, to look joyfully 

forward to the day we celebrate the birth of our Lord Jesus Christ.  

But, the world does not allow us stillness. It screams at us to become busy; 

to engage in meaningless celebrations and parties, to run ourselves into a 

frenzy trying to find the perfect present or perhaps even the perfect dress.  It 

presents temptations to spend money we don‟t really have and we are 

bombarded with advertising that wreaks havoc with people‟s emotions, 

especially the children.  Some advertisers subtly promote guilt, forcing one 

to purchase.  After all, it‟s all about making profit and reaching targets, but 

certainly not about Christ.  For many of us working folk, this time of the 

year is indeed frantic and hectic and we can so easily be swept up into the 

„madness‟ of the world.  Stress and anxiety settles in and we become tired 

as we tread along to „go with the flow.‟  This year, let us carve out moments 

of quiet when we open ourselves to God‟s presence.   

 

Of course, the giving of a gift is wonderful; there is nothing wrong with 

giving gifts.  It says „I love you,‟  „Thank you,‟  „I value you,‟  „You are 

precious,‟  „I care.‟   But the biggest gift of all, one that costs nothing, is the 

gift we can all give.  God’s gift of LOVE in Jesus, a gift that no one on 

earth or no amount of money can surpass or outdo.   This Christmas, give 

yourself this precious gift.  Wrap it, decorate it and tie beautiful ribbons 

around it.  It‟s yours for free.  This Advent, carry this 

gift with you everywhere you go and show it to 

everyone you meet.  Share it, especially with those 

who don‟t have it! 

 

May there be joy in our hearts as we become still and celebrate, with 

thanksgiving, the birth or our Saviour, Jesus Christ.  Have a very Blessed 

and Merry Christmas. 

 

Vanessa Rainer  
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he Story of the Christmas Guest 
by Helen Steiner Rice 

  

 

It happened one day at December's end. Some neighbours called on an old-

time friend. And they found his shop so meagre and mean, made gay with 

a thousand boughs of green.  And old Conrad was sitting with face ashine, 

when he suddenly stopped as he stitched the twine. And he said "My 

friends at dawn today, when the cock was crowing the night away, the 

Lord appeared in a dream to me. 

 

And He said, 'I'm coming your guest to be" so I've been busy with feet 

astir, strewing my shop with branches of fir.  The table is spread and the 

kettle is shined, and over the rafters the holly is twined. And now I'll wait 

for my Lord to appear; and listen closely so I will hear His steps as he 

nears my humble place. And I'll open the door and I'll look on his face."  

Then his friends went home and left Conrad alone, for this was the 

happiest day he had known. 

 

For long since his family had passed away, Conrad had spent many a sad 

Christmas Day.  But he knew with the Lord as his Christmas guest, this 

Christmas would be the dearest and best.  So he listened with only joy in 

his heart, and with every sound he would rise with a start, and looked for 

the Lord to be at his door. Like the vision that he had had a few hours 

before.  

 

So he ran to the window after hearing a sound, but all he could see on the 

snow covered ground was a shabby beggar whose shoes were torn. All his 

clothes were ragged and worn.  But old Conrad was touched and he went 

to the door and he said, "Your feet must be cold and sore. I have some 

shoes in my shop for you and I have a coat to keep you warmer, too." So 

with grateful heart the man went away. But Conrad noticed the time of day 

and he wondered what made the dear Lord so late, and how much longer 

he'd have to wait.   

 

Then he heard another knock, and he ran to the door, but it was only a 

stranger once more.  A bent old lady with a shawl of black, and a bundle of 

kindling piled on her back. But she asked only for a place to rest, a place 

that was reserved, for Conrad's great guest. 
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But her voice seemed to plead, "Don't send me away, and let me rest for 

awhile this Christmas Day.  So Conrad brewed her a steaming cup and told 

her to sit at the table and sup. After she had left, he was filled with dismay 

for he saw that the hours were slipping away.   

 

The Lord had not come as He said He would and Conrad felt sure he had 

misunderstood. When out of the stillness he heard a cry. "Please help me 

and tell me - where am I?" So again he opened his friendly door, and stood 

disappointed as twice before.  It was a child who had wandered away, and 

was lost from her family on Christmas Day.  

 

Again Conrad's heart was heavy and sad, but he knew he could make this 

little girl glad. So he called her in and he wiped her tears, and he quieted 

all her childish fears. Then he led her back to her home once more. Then 

as he entered his own darkened door, He knew that the Lord was not 

coming today, for the hours of Christmas, had all passed away.  

 

So he went to his room, and he knelt down to pray. He said, "Lord, why 

did you delay? What kept You from coming to call on me? I wanted so 

much Your face to see."  Then softly, in the silence, a voice he heard. "Lift 

up your head - I have kept My word. Three times my shadow crossed your 

floor. Three times I came to your lowly door. I was the beggar with 

bruised cold feet; I was the woman you gave something to eat; I was the 

child on the homeless street. Three times I knocked, three times I came in, 

and each time I found the warmth of a friend.  

 

Of all the gifts, love is the best-I was honoured to be your Christmas guest. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



ible Word Search:  Prayer 

 

All the words listed below are in the puzzle - left, right, up, 

down or diagonally. Find each word and circle each letter of the words you 

find.  After you have found all the words, write the leftover letters in the 

correct order to form the mystery answer.  

 

Bless, Boldness, Breakthrough, Confident, Consistent, Deliverance, Duty, 

Enlighten, Faithfulness, Family, Fellowship, Generosity, Intercessory, 

Jesus, Merciful, One accord, Pastor, Patient, Persistent, Power, Relentless, 

Rest, Sacrifice, Self, Submission, Thoughtful, Trust, Unity, Unstoppable, 

Way maker 

 

  
A habit of devout fellowship with God is the spring of all our life, and the 
strength of it.  Such prayer, mediation and converse with God restores and 
renews the temper of our minds; so that by this contact with the world unseen 
we receive continual accesses of strength.    Henry E. Manning 
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Y T I N U T H O U G H T F U L 

F A M I L Y T I S O R E N E G 

N R E U N S T O P P A B L E S 

N O U Y W A Y M A K E R C C U 

P O D R O C C A E N O E O A S 

R I I O D E L I V E R A N C E 

C E H S S E N D L O B K S S J 

O N L S S E N L U F H T I A F 

N L U E W I P G E D P H S C T 

F I F C N O M M E U A R T R N 

I G I R W T L B B T S O E I E 

D H C E F R L L U Y T U N F I 

E T R T L U E E E S O G T I T 

N E E N E S N S S F R H T C A 

T N M I S T N E T S I S R E P 



ERVICE TIMES 

 

 

 

19
th

 December  Carol Service  7.00pm 

 

HOLY COMMUNION 

 

24
th

 December  Midnight Mass  11.00pm 

25
th

 December  Once Service only 8.30am 

26
th

 December  Once Service only 8.30am 

2
nd

  January   Once Service only 8.30am   

9
th 

 January   Once Service only 8.30am   

16
th 

 January   Once Service only 8.30am 

23
rd 

January  Normal Service Times 

 

The Parish Office will be closed from  

28 December to 14 January 2011 

 
Christmas 
 
Christmas is a time for giving, 
A time for love and joyous living, 
 
For glistening splendor and lots of laughter, 
Making happy memories forever after. 
 
But with all the glitter, fun and mirth, 
Let's not forget the Christ Child's birth. 
 
And the peace that was meant to be. 
Dear Lord, let it begin with me, 
 
And may it spread throughout the earth 
In celebration of our Savior's birth. 
[Anna Beth Minyard]  
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