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Services... 

Sunday Worship: 
 

8:00am 
Holy Communion 
(followed by morning tea) 
 

9:30am  
Communion Service 
(Informal setting with 
hymns, songs and Sunday 
School during School Terms) 
 
 

Weekday Worship: 
 

Thursdays - 10:30am 
Engage Discussion  with  
Holy Communion. 

In This Issue... 

It is with the greatest pleasure that I 
report on the St Chad’s Centenary Service 
of Thanksgiving held on 14th February this 
year. 

Scheduled for November 2020 as the 
climax to our Centenary Year, it was 
decided due to Covid to delay the 
Celebratory Service until it could be truly 
a celebration without the most exacting 
Covid restrictions! 

Attended by His Excellency, the 
Honourable Hieu Van Le AC, Governor of 
South Australia and Mrs Lan Le, the 
Celebratory Service was presided over by 
the Most Reverend Geoffrey Smith, 
Archbishop of Adelaide and assisted by 
the Rev’d Julie Worrall and the Rev’d Jeff 
Oake. It was a grand service and most 
appropriately marked the 100 years of 
the life of St Chad’s. 

Just under 100 parishioners, priests and 
friends attended the service, followed by 
drinks in the garden. 

A highlight of the day was the cutting of 
the Centenary Cake by the now late Mrs 
Muriel Gorrie, a parishioner with her 
husband, the late Rev’d Reg Gorrie since 
1969 until her death, shortly after our 
Centenary service. It was wonderful 
Muriel was able to be present to cut the 
cake and be amongst so many 
parishioners, all of whom have always 
held in the highest her and most 
affectionate regard. 

Before his departure, His Excellency 
buried a time capsule in the Parish 
Church Garden (under the bell tower) to 
be opened in twenty years’ time. 

The Centenary Church Service 
celebrations provided a very happy 
occasion and so appropriately marked the 
first 100 years of worship in St Chad’s 
Anglican Church. We now proceed on our 
journey to mark the next 100 years – a 
journey enjoyed by our present 
wonderful parish community and those 
who will come after us. 

GAY GARDNER 

June 2021 

Connecting faith, family & friends 

Celebrating 100 Years of St Chad’s 



Centenary Celebrations 

Our thanks to William Bentley & Andrew Stocks 
for the photos of the celebrations! 

 
 
Readers, Prayers and Speeches were offered by:- 
Above Left: Marie Sloan 
Above Right: Meriel Wilson 
Middle: His Excellency, Governor of South Aust. 
Below Left: Archbishop Geoff Smith 
Below Right: Gay Gardner 

Parish Councillors were presented to the Governor A Pop Up Singing group was convened for the day.  

Some of those who gathered for the service. Enjoying drinks in the garden. 



 

The Core of 
Christian Ministry 

 

Our scriptures, especially the 
Acts of the Apostles, the Letters, and the Gospels, are 
very clear on the essence of what makes for 
successful ministry in and by our church. 

And Peter Lloyd Armstrong, in his doctoral thesis (1) 
reminds us that ‘the core of Christian ministry is the 
offering of one’s gifts for the benefit of the members 
of God’s church, and for the benefit of the world in 
which we live. Leaders, both lay and ordained, are 
responsible for encouraging and coordinating the 
exercise of these gifts. All have something to offer 
one another in the Church, and in the world. In this 
view of ministry , the healthiest parish is one where 
everyone is doing something that is helpful to many, 
while no one is overburdened or exhausted.’ 

But it seems in today’s age of remarkable and rapid 
change, that the worldwide Anglican Church, 
including in the Diocese of Adelaide, is struggling to 
deal with how best to carry out outreach and ministry 
in this evolving environment. And, Armstrong 
continues, ‘ the prevailing model of single-clergy 
parishes does not appear to be the most effective 
model in all circumstances’ (1). 

Team Ministry, where more than one ordained 
person shares the position of clergy leadership, and 

carries out ministry in overlapping roles in the same 
parish environment in a non-hierarchical manner, is 
one alternative to the traditional model. 

And again, the scriptures set precedents for clergy 
team ministry. In Mk 6v7 for example: 

‘(Jesus) called the twelve (together) and began to 
send them out two by two and gave them authority 
….’. In going out in twos then, they could strengthen 
and encourage each other, in working alongside 
other believers to live, care & share God’s love in the 
church, the community and the world. 

Our parish of Fullarton is on a journey to grow our 
church family through developing and implementing 
a model of team ministry leadership appropriate to 
us. 

Now of course the parish family of St Chad’s has long 
functioned effectively in a team ministry, a team of a 
single priest, lay leaders and people, but the 
introduction of a clergy leadership team offers new 
opportunities, through the wider range of different 
gifts and experience of two clergy leaders. This clergy 
team will most effectively function through a shared 
vision, distinct but complementary roles, and 
constructive engagement with each other and the 
congregation; and be facilitated through an effective 
leader, who maintains the focus on the vision, 
attends to the climate of the team, enables the 
group’s processes, & keeps communication flowing. 

We pray that we, Christ’s family of St Chad’s, will be 
equipped and empowered through our model of 
team ministry, to most effectively share and grow in 
Christ’s love. 

(1) Peter Lloyd Armstrong, Team Ministries in the Maritime 
Provinces of Canada: Considerations for Formation and 
Development. Wycliffe College and the University of Toronto. 
2015. 

From the Rev’d Jeff 



 

 

 

To the Congregation of St Chad’s, 

On behalf of James, myself and the children I would like 
to express our deepest gratitude for your generosity 
and support following the 2019 Bushfires. 

It is a strange thing to suddenly find yourself homeless, 
and owning only the clothes on your back.  I am not 
sure that feeling will ever leave me, but in the days 
since we have been reminded, again and again, of what 
a lucky country we live in, and of how truly blessed we 
are to live and work in this community. 

We moved into our rebuild in April, and have enjoyed 
making this new space “home”.  It is a very different 
house to what we had – more modern and possibly 
better suited to our tween and teenaged children.  We 
tried to keep some of the features we loved about the 
old house, so as I write this I can see a mother sheep 
and her two lambs out of my studio window.  The light 
falls the same way, with sunshine in the kitchen in the 
morning, and filtered afternoon light, with sunsets 
reflected in the windows in the afternoon.  Five of the 
original bricks are in a feature wall in the loungeroom. 

We honestly would not have been able to rebuild this 
house, and begin the road to recovery, without the 
support of so many.  I am reminded of this daily.  We 
have been abundantly blessed and have had so many 
people help in both big and small ways.  It all went a 
long way to re-affirming our faith in human kindness, 
and cementing in our minds and hearts that this is our 
community and we wouldn’t want to live anywhere 
else! 

Building in a pandemic is not without challenges and 
there have been many hold ups for tradies and 
materials.  We will get curtains this week, and couches 
sometime in September.  The paths and landscaping 
had to wait while my husband sorted stormwater and 
septic and drainage.  Now they are waiting a bit longer 
for tradies and materials.  We are being taught the 
virtue of patience! 

Despite this, we are one of the lucky ones.  There are 
still families who have not started the rebuild process 
and will not be back in by Christmas.  Please keep them 
in your thoughts and prayers. 

With enormous thanks for your contributions to our 
recovery, 

Blessings, 

Nell  

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bushfire Support 

Editors Note: We have supported this family though CFS 
in the Adelaide Hills and thank Jeff Oake and Ingrid 
Richards for the liaison work with CFS. 



What are those who 
return to Church 
looking for 
 

 

At our recent Diocesan Clergy Conference, Dr Janette 
Young and Dr Caroline Adams from University of 
South Australia shared their recent research into why 
older people are returning to Church communities. It 
follows on from research conducted by the National 
Church Life Survey (NCLS) and other anecdotal stories 
that show that one of the largest growth areas in 
Anglican Churches nationwide is amongst people who 
are over 60 years of age, who returned to church 
after a break of more than 10 years. Those identified 
within the study by Dr Young and Dr Adams have 
been connected to churches for at least 5 years since 
returning. 

For almost 15 years, the NCLS has shown that 6% of 
those who complete a survey are new to the church 
and of those about 8% are over 60. It led researchers 
to wonder why the left, why they returned, and why 
they have remained engaged. And from there, what 
captured my attention was: if we can identify why 
people returned and what keeps them engaged, then 
perhaps we can offer more of what these people 
want! 

Overwhelmingly most people simply grew away. Life 
choices, conflicting commitments, and differing 
priorities all meant that other activities, including 
family commitments and lifestyle, meant that they 
simply drifted away. It wasn’t that most of these 
people lost faith or had a disagreement with others 
(although some did); most of those surveyed simply 
said that over time the pressure of life commitments 
just took over and church attendance, especially on a 
Sunday, simply drifted away. In the majority of 
situations, the lack of church attendance did not 
equate to a loss of faith. 

Most who were surveyed said that there were a 
number of different things that drew them back to 
Church. For some, moving closer to a Church they 

could walk to was a big thing. For others it was a 
spiritual yearning or a life event (returning to Church 
for a funeral prompted memories). Others were 
searching for the sacraments, like holy communion or 
confirmation; and some were just stirred by 
memories of hymns or special places. Many 
appreciated the smallness of the group of those who 
gathered (having worked or associated in big groups, 
they longed for a small group of people to associate 
with) and others appreciated that the minister was 
approachable, friendly and flexible when the Church 
building or ministry was needed. 

Perhaps the most interesting and helpful question is 
what helps people stay connected. The main 
response was the minister is ‘human’ and vulnerable 
and that the preaching needs to be connected to 
everyday life (and in everyday language). Other 
factors were that there were opportunities to grow in 
faith through study groups and discussions where 
they could make sense of what has changed in life 
and in Church life (they didn’t look silly when they 
didn’t know something); they found that the liturgy 
of the Church is creative, interesting and relatable 
and not dull and boring; they like the opportunities to 
meet friendly but not imposing people and to be part 
of a community where they can set the limits of what 
they will (and won’t) do and where non-involvement 
in anything from post service coffee to Parish Council 
was accepted (and acceptable); and they like space to 
think about the big issues of life, not just deal with 
superficial things. They love being part of a Church 
where something is always happening, but they don’t 
have to go if they don’t want to – when they need 
social connection it’s there but when they need their 
own space, that’s OK too. They like being in a place 
where offer their experience without having to have a 
formal role to contribute something. Most of all, they 
like being in a community where they can offer 
practical support to others and receive it when they 
need it. 

So what does all this mean for St Chad’s? As we look 
to the future, I suggest we consider these, and maybe 
other similar questions:- 

How might we encourage people who’ve been away 
from Church for a long time to come and experience 
our St Chad’s family? 

How might we show that we are ready to welcome 
people as they are (not as we are)? 

What might we need to change to make sure we 
respond to the needs of those who return and not 
scare them away? 

From the Rev’d Julie 



Muriel Gorrie 
It is with the greatest possible 
sadness that the death of our 
beloved Mrs Muriel Gorrie is 
recorded. 

Born in Tamworth, New South 
Wales, and brought up by her 
parents, together with five sisters 
on a farm in the Hunter Valley, 
Muriel was the first in the family to 
attend university. 

Muriel was an outstanding student 
during her school days and then at 
University where she gained a 
Bachelor of Arts Degree. Later, 
further qualifications were 
achieved including Associate of 
Theology in which she gained top 
marks out of all of the class, and in 
librarianship 

Professionally, Muriel held a 
number of teaching posts during 
her career and worked as a 
librarian in her final professional 
years until her retirement in 1983. 

Married to the Rev’d Reg Gorrie in 
1953, they had two daughters, 
Claudia and Rosemary, and a son, 
Mark. A very loving and close 
family, Muriel and Reg moved from 
place to place as Reg became 
Priest in a number of parishes. 
Finally, they came to Adelaide, 
where they lived for the rest of 
their lives. 

Not only was Muriel a wonderful 
mother to her children she was 
also a loving influence who 
communicated to so many people 
throughout her life in the many 
places she and Reg and the family 
lived. A very keen letter writer, 
Muriel kept in touch with the many 
people she met as she and moved 
from parish to parish. 

Muriel became very involved in the 
Movement for the Ordination of 
Women from its inception. 

She  researched and wrote the 
History of St Chad’s. Not only is it a 
factual history of the Church, but it 
includes oral history from long-
time parishioners. It is a most 
valuable book. 

Muriel was a most loved and active 
parishioner of St Chad’s. It was the 
greatest pleasure for us all when 
she was able to cut the Centenary 
Cake at the Centenary Service of 
Thanksgiving held on Sunday 
February 14th this year. Muriel 
made a short speech as she cut the 
cake surrounded by so many 
parishioners who loved and 
admired her. 

Shortly after this special event 
Muriel died, leaving behind her so 
many people appreciative of the 
wonderful ways in which she had 
touched their lives. 

Muriel will be greatly missed. Our 
love and prayers and support “go 
out” to her family. 

Gay Gardner 

 

Midge Best 
It is with the greatest sadness that 
the passing of Mrs Midge Best is 
recorded. 

Midge has been a very loyal 
parishioner for many years and a 
regular reader at the 9.30am 
Sunday Service. 

As consort to Richard Gardner, 
King of Raffles, at our Annual 
Fayre, they made a most 
successful, efficient and happy 
team! 

Our deepest sympathy, love and 
support to Midge’s family. 

Gay Gardner 



Some thoughts 
about Sin and 
God’s love… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
In the unlikely event that you ever 
encounter a visitor from Mars who 
asks what is the significance of the 
symbol of your (Christian) religion 
– the cross – I believe you would 
find yourself engaged in an 
explanation that centres on the 
issue of sin in the lives of everyday 
people. Your explanation would 
need to mention how – as the 
Church understands it -  God 
identified personal sin  as 
something so abhorrent  that 
it  forms a barrier to the love He 
wants to bestow on every living 
creature on Earth. So He provided 
a remedy using the model of 
absolution long established in the 
Hebrew culture – sacrifice of a 
perfect lamb. Except that the 
weight of the World’s sin to be 
absolved required a far more 
significant victim for the sacrifice - 
His Son, Jesus, the Lamb of God. 
The Resurrection of Jesus and his 
return to Heaven to sit at the right 
hand of God, provided evidence 
that the World’s “debt” of sin had 
at last been paid.  It remains for 
the individual to recognise his/her 
sinfulness (repentance) and accept 
the benefits of that sacrifice – 
redemption -  thereby enabling 
God to pass on the love that had 
previously been withheld.  
 

There are some regular 
worshippers at St Chad’s who find 
this understanding of God’s love   
being conditional conflicts with 
their personal faith experience. 
Also, history teaches us that the 
World (all cultures) up to the time 
of Jesus’ sacrifice was not loveless.  
 
When I look around and talk to the 
people that I meet at St Chad’s – 
like the people that I might 
encounter in most places of 
Christian worship – I find them to 
be of cheerful disposition, 
generous and devoted to just 
getting on with the ups and downs 
of  life. Do they feel that their sin 
carries the grave implications 
present in the “traditional” 
understanding outlined above? I 
think not.  
 
But there is an alternative 
understanding of these 
matters……….. Sure, there are the 
occasions when  “Oh, I wish I 
hadn’t said that!” or “I wish I had 
handled that situation with a little 
more love” or “I really could have 
been more helpful but my ego got 
in the way”, etc, etc, etc. And we 
have the opportunity in the 
Confessional liturgy at the 
commencement of the weekly 
service to, gently, address those 
feelings of behaving “below the 
gold standard”. So what is the gold 
standard and how does it relate to 
God’s love? 
 
The gold standard has been amply 
demonstrated for us in the life of 
loving that Jesus of Nazareth lived, 
along with his teachings; and, 

 
With our understanding of God’s 
love as unconditional. 
 
These are the foundation stones 
upon which we can build a 
credible, satisfying and deeply 

personal belief-system.  We are 
Jesus-people! 
 
I have spent a lot of time coaching 
young people in sports such as 
rowing, rugby and athletics. A “first 
principle” in such coaching is to 
accentuate the positives of 
performance with the team. 
Certainly, teaching the particular 
skill-set required in the sport and 
correcting mistakes that are made 
in the learning process is part of 
the brief. But a coach who 
focusses, continually, on the errors 
made by the team will find, very 
rapidly, that he/she has no 
credibility with team members and 
that team morale is zero, leading 
to dismal performance.  
 
It puzzles me that the Church has 
always had a confessional element 
in its liturgy, but never a 
“proclamational” element. By 
which I mean a segment where 
parishioners have the opportunity 
to tell of the good things 
happening in their lives, or in the 
lives of others, and how they have 
been inspired by their faith to 
aspire to a good and noble life.  
 

“The growing good of the world 
is partly dependent on historic 
acts; and that things are not so 
ill with you and me as they 
might have been, is half owing 
to the number who lived 
faithfully a hidden life and rest 
in unvisited tombs”.   
Middlemarch by George Eliot. 

 
I attended three funerals in 2020 
and came away from each one 
thinking ”I had no idea that X had 
accomplished such an array of 
incredible things in his/her 
lifetime”. That’s a helluva time to 
be recognising such things! 
 

JOHN ARGUE AND FRIENDS 



 
The word ‘exquisite’ applies both 
to the pulchritudinous and the 
painful. It describes a reaction to 
an experience rather than the 
experience or object itself: a 
drawing in and holding of breath, 
eyes wide open or slammed shut, a 
dizziness, a sense that the moment 
has become a month. I lack 
pulchritude, regularly experience 
exquisite pain; and daily saturate 
all my senses with beauty. I am 
blessed to have intact senses. 
That’s all you need to know about 
me. 
 

But wait. My eyes are almost 
burned by what I see. There’s a 
bowl in front of me that wasn’t 
here before. A brown button 
bowl and in it some apricots, 
some small oranges, some nuts, 
cherries and a banana…I am 
entranced by colour. I lift an 
orange into the flat filthy palm 
of my hand and feel and smell 
and lick it.  The colour orange, 
the colour, the colour, my god, 
the colour orange. Before me is 
a feast of colour. I feel myself 
begin to dance, slowly, I am 
intoxicated by colour. I feel the 
colour in a quiet somnambulant 
rage. Such wonder, such 
absolute wonder, in such an 
insignificant fruit. I cannot, I will 
not eat this fruit. I sit in quiet 
joy, so complete, beyond the 
meaning of joy. My soul finds its 
own completeness in that bowl 
of colour…I want to bow before 

it, loving that blazing, roaring 
orange colour. [1] 

 
When Brain Keenan, an Irishman, 
had this exultant experience, he 
had been held captive for months 
by Islamic Jihadists apparently as 
pay back for some aspect of US 
policy in the Middle East in the 
1980s. In 1986, at the age of 36, he 
was teaching English in Beirut 
when he was taken hostage and 
subjected to four-and one-half 
years of brutalising treatment, 
including months in solitary 
confinement, torture and beatings, 
humiliations and rape. His book of 
this time, An Evil Cradling, 
published in 1993, is widely held to 
be a masterpiece. The frontispiece 
quotes his words when he reaches 
safety at the Dutch Embassy in 
Damascus in which he likens 
himself to Rip Van Winkle and 
Humpty Dumpty: there are more 
parts than I began with. 
 
Keenan’s capacity to reverence the 
colour, texture and smell of the 
colour orange under these 
conditions tells us much about the 
man, who through his struggle and 
writings, we have come to honour 
as a gifted writer with a generosity 
and spaciousness that astounds us 
all. But it also tells us much about 
humanity and the world. 
 
In his account I find a reversal of 
traditional expectations of beauty 
in times of dread and pain. The 
encounter with beauty is often 
seen as transcendent, a lifting out, 
directing away, an overshadowing 
of forbidding reality.  A time when 
I do not have to feel the fear, the 
suffering, the aloneness, the drear, 
the pending end. A time when I 
can touch the infinite and be 
uplifted by it; an encounter with 
that which is not tainted by 
anguish; a stairway to heaven. 

Mercifully metaphysical. This 
Platonic view is deeply embedded 
in the philosophical and religious 
traditions that have shaped my 
thought. Plato’s views ‘all rests on 
the assumption that truth to be 
found in the divine realm of eternal 
and immaterial forms and ideas 
rather than in the changing and 
deceptive shadows of the empirical 
and material reality. The Forms 
represent in the figures of Truth, 
Beauty and Justice that which is 
fully perfect, self-sufficient and 
unified. The material and natural 
objects, and worldly phenomena 
are always crude replicas of the 
paradigmatic perfection of the 
Forms, including also the human 
nature.’[2] 
 
I experience beauty as that which 
connects rather than removes. It is 
illness, awkwardness and pain that 
cuts me off and beauty that brings 
me home. The sounds and songs of 
wild birds; the taste of butter; the 
texture of lentils; the faces of my 
lover and children; the flowers on 
the broad beans; the poetry of 
Gwen Harwood; the hymns of my 
childhood; the colours of an opal; a 
simple sculpture…I could list all day 
and still have more to report. 
There is no transcendence here. It 
is embodiment and connection. It 
is enfolding, grounding, reminding, 
startling, unsettling, shaking and 
restoring. 
 

Lorna Hallahan 
 
 
 
 
[1] Keenan, Brian (1993). An Evil Cradling. 
London: Vintage. P75 
[2] Peltonen, T. (2019) “Transcendence, 
Consciousness and Order: Towards a 
Philosophical Spirituality of Organization 
in the Footsteps of Plato and Eric 
Voegelin”. Philosophy of Management 18, 
231–247 



Saints and 
St Patrick 
 
We Irish have a well-earned 
reputation for personifying an 
unusual ironic or humourous view 
of the world and this is well 
illustrated by the chap we have 
adopted as our patron saint.   For a 
start - 

• Patrick was not Irish, he was the 
son of Roman parents who lived 
in Wales.    

• Unlike other saints, his 
commemoration day (17th 
March), is the date of his death 
not his birth.    

• He is reputed to have banished 
snakes from Ireland when in fact 
there never were any in the 
country – the climate is far too 
cold for any self-respecting 
serpent to live there!   

•  He used the shamrock to 
illustrate the mystery of the 
Trinity but the harp not the 
shamrock is the national symbol 
of Ireland.    

• He was fundamentally associated 
with the colour blue but green is 
the national colour of the 
country.   

•  And he was never formally 
canonised as a saint!    

 

Mind you in the early days of the 
church, sainthood was conferred 
at regional or diocesan level when 
someone was deemed to be very 
holy.   Despite all these ironies, St 
Patrick continues to be revered 
and respected as the evangelist 
who brought Christianity to Ireland 
and is credited with laying the 
foundations for it to become the 
“land of saints and scholars”.   

Christianity in those early days was 
well suited to Ireland and its 
people.  Its aesthetic monasticism 
was attractive to the agrarian 
society as it provided a role for 
people away from unsustainable 
peasant farms.   Monasteries 
flourished, with lives devoted to 
poverty and prayer, places of 
unimaginable hardship to us today.   
Patrick first arrived in Ireland 
having been kidnapped in Wales by 
pirates and taken across the Irish 
Sea as a slave.  He spent six years 
as a shepherd herding sheep on 
the mountains of Northern Ireland 
where he was subjected to harsh 
and miserable conditions.   He 
would have been witness to the 
dominating influence of the druids 
and the culture of fear that they 
created.   Eventually he escaped 
back to Wales to the comfort and 
safety of his home.  Now only a 
fool or a saint would do what he 
did next; he returned to Ireland to 
bring the good news of Christianity 
to its people.   And he did so 
despite the fact that he had been 
so badly treated and had 
experienced much misery and 
despair.    

St Patrick’s Breastplate remains in 
Christian hymnals throughout the 
world and although its origin is 
murky rather than clear, St Patrick 
may well have been author or 
inspiration of at least some of it.   
Theologically, he was seriously 
orthodox and Trinitarian, and his 
profound spirituality is evidenced 
by The Deer’s Cry section from the 
Breastplate.  This is a glorious 
celebration of the Incarnation, God 
is in the world, God is with us and 
in us, God is not a distant or 
remote deity but right here 
amongst us.   The opening line “I 
bind unto myself today, the strong 
name of the Trinity” is followed by 
many metaphors of the armour 
given to us by God to defend and 

protect us.   Ireland at the time of 
St Patrick was intensely pagan, 
cruel and tyrannical, where druids 
evoked the fear of many evil spirits 
amongst the people.   As I read the 
Breastplate now I hear messages 
about the power of truth, justice, 
peace and love as the amour we 
need for today.   So instead of 
swords, helmets, shields and 
breastplates as a uniform, we have 
a spiritual uniform to wear which 
will protect and defend us. 

Throughout the hymn St Patrick’s 
intense Trinitarianism is never in 
doubt.   Legend has it that he used 
the shamrock (a three leafed 
clover) to explain its complexity, 
three in one and one in three.   In 
the Ireland of St Patrick’s time, 
triads were commonplace in Celtic 
spirituality.   This doctrine has 
often been seen as mysterious if 
not downright obscure.   However, 
I have always had much more 
difficulty with the restrictive 
nature of a binary option – an 
either or world, a world of winners 
or losers.   A Trinitarian view allows 
for a much more sacred system to 
operate in people and in the world, 
where variety and difference are 
allowed flourish.  Indeed, I regard 
this as a truth that can set us free. 

However much or little we know 
about St Patrick or indeed any 
other saint, it is their relevance to 
us here and now that really 
matters.   What qualities did he 
have that deemed him eligible for 
sainthood?   His refusal to be 
crippled by the cruel depravity of 
his early experiences in Ireland, to 
resist resentment or retaliation 
and instead to have the audacity to 
believe in love and forgiveness, 
remains deeply relevant to us 
today.   Long may he inspire us. 

 

Meriel E. Wilson 



Religion 
After 

Pandemic 

Lost means done—it also means 
dislocated. 

During a Freeing Jesus event 
hosted by a Seattle church, a man 
asked: “What do you think is going 
to happen with churches after the 
pandemic? How is Christianity 
going to be changed by this?” 

The question startled me. I was 
focused on my new book and not 
talking about the future of faith. I 
quickly pivoted back to Jesus. And 
the questioner just as quickly 
pivoted back to “What’s going to 
happen after the pandemic?” 

“I don’t know,” I replied. “Nobody 
knows.” 

Since the publication of Christianity 
After Religion in 2012, people have 
asked me more questions about 
church, faith, and the future than I 
can possibly remember. I’ve 
learned a thing or two about 
conversations regarding the 
future.  

1) No one knows what the future 
holds, not even the most 
intuitive historian, skilled trend 
spotter, or well-trained futurist. 

2) Time is an odd thing. We 
experience it (mostly) in terms of 
change and chronology. But in 
sacred perspective, time exists 
differently. Indeed, theologically 
there is no past, present, or 

future. God holds time without 
reference to what has been and 
what will be.  

In other words, I’ve become more 
modest when speaking of the 
future of faith. Even though I am 
happy to engage these questions, I 
think a more fruitful course (at this 
moment) is to focus on now.  

Truth is, we don’t even know 
where we are in the course of the 
pandemic. Perhaps the best way to 
understand this moment is that we 
are nearing the end of the 
beginning. Millions of Americans 
are vaccine-hesitant (or vaccine-
denying), and billions of people 
around the planet are suffering 
from resurgent strains, lack of 
adequate medical intervention, 
and no vaccines. COVID isn’t 
through with us yet, even while 
here in the United States, we see a 
bit of light on the horizon.  

Instead of navigating all those 
unknowns, it seems a wiser course 
to focus on what we do know. And 
what we know is what we’ve been 
through – and how we are 
continuing to struggle. 

* * * * * 

So, what have we been through? 

It is quite striking how people use 
the word “lost” and “loss” to 
describe the last fourteen months: 
we’ve lost friends and relatives to 
death, we’ve lost a year of our 
lives, we’ve lost income, we’ve lost 
a sense of security, we’ve lost our 
ability to move freely through the 
world. We’ve lost a lot.  

My clergy friends speak of grief 
and lament – perhaps the post-
COVID church will be one marked 
by that sad journey. But I think 
that “grief and lament” lacks 
specificity. It is hard to grieve 
millions of people (even when 
necessary to do so), and it is hard 

to grieve the hundreds of millions 
of lost years of our lives (even 
when the sadness of that is 
weighty). We need to grieve what 
is gone, yes. But that is not the 
only task ahead. 

Lost doesn’t just refer to what 
is gone. It also means that which is 
mislaid, out of place, dislocated. 
Sometimes lost just means that 
we’re lost. And that is the other 
task for the post-pandemic world: 
to help others find what has been 
lost, to point the way beyond the 
thicket. We need to find ourselves 
again; we need to be relocated in 
the world. 

* * * * * 

 We’ve been dislocated in four 
major ways: 

1) Temporal dislocation 

We’ve lost our sense of time as it 
existed before the pandemic. How 
often have you thought: What day 
is this? What time is it? Did I miss 
an event? What month is it? That’s 
temporal dislocation. 

2) Historical dislocation 

We’ve lost our sense of where we 
are in the larger story of both our 
own lives and our communal 
stories. History has been disrupted. 
Where are we? Where are we 
going? The growth of conspiracy 
theories, the intensity of social 
media, political and religious 
“deconstructions” – these are signs 
of a culture seeking a meaningful 
story to frame their lives because 
older stories have failed. That’s 
historical dislocation. 

3) Physical dislocation 

We’ve lost our sense of 
embodiment with others and 
geographical location. For millions, 
technology has moved 
“physicality” into cyber-space and 
most of us have no idea what to do 



with this virtual sense of location. 
Without our familiar sense of being 
bodily in specific spaces, things like 
gardening, baking, sewing, and 
painting have emerged as ways of 
feeling the ground and the work of 
our hands. We’ve striven to 
maintain some sort of embodiment 
even amid isolation. But the 
disconnection between our bodies, 
places, and other bodies has been 
profound. That’s physical 
dislocation. 

4) Relational dislocation 

We’ve lost our daily habits of 
interactions with other humans, 
the expression of emotions 
together in community. Have you 
worried you won’t know how to 
respond when you can be with your 
friends without distance, with no 
masks? How it will feel to be in 
large groups again? How will work 
or school feel back in person, with 
others at the next desk or waiting 
on customers face-to-face, or in 
the first in-person meeting? What 
happens when the plexiglass 
comes down, the mask is off? 
That’s relational dislocation.  

With these dislocations in mind, 
the task comes into focus. Surely, 
religious communities need to be 
about the work of relocation – 
finding what has been lost, 
repairing what has been broken, 
and re-grounding people into their 
own lives and communities.  

* * * * * 

The word religion is believed to 
have come from the 
Latin, religare, meaning to “bind” 
or “reconnect.” Religare is about 
mending what has been broken, 
recovering what has been mislaid, 
and reconnecting that which is 
frayed.  

What is the future of religion post-
pandemic? Well, it depends. It 
depends if we continue to insist on 
the other definition of religion – as 
obligation to a particular order of 
things (like doctrine, polity, or 
moral action – a “bounden duty”). 
If nothing else, the pandemic has 
revealed that particular orders of 
things can be upset, overturned by 
the most unanticipated of things. 
If religion is about maintaining a 

certain order of liturgy, dogma, or 
practice, well, then, we can 
consider religion one more 
pandemic loss.  

If we think of religion in terms 
of religare, however, the task of 
the post-pandemic church – the 
work of finding, repairing, and 
relocating – is clear. We must 
reconnect ourselves and others 
with time, history, physicality, and 
relationships. In this sense, the 
future of religion has never been 
brighter – our lost world needs 
finding. Pandemic dislocation calls 
for guides and weavers of wisdom. 
We don’t need to return to the old 
ways, we need to be relocated. We 
need to find a new place, a new 
home in a disrupted world.  

And at the very heart of finding our 
lost selves is relocating our hearts 
in and with God. There is a journey 
beyond the pandemic, and we will 
find the way a step at a time. We 
haven’t been to this particular 
future before. And we will need 
one another to get there.   

Diana Butler Bass 
April 26 2021 



St Chad’s Directory 

Nursing Home Ministry:  
Monthly services at: 

Southern Cross Homes 
Fullarton Lutheran Home 
Carinya Nursing Home 

Contact Jeff Oake for details.  
 
 
 Other Pastoral Services: 

• Thanksgiving for the birth of a 
child 

• Baptisms 
• Blessing of a relationship 
• Weddings 
• House blessing 
• Prayers for specific needs 
• Ministry of reconciliation 

(confession) 
• Spiritual direction  
• Quiet days and retreats 
• Home Communion for the sick  
• Anointing for the sick or dying 
• Funerals 

Other Parish Activities: 
 

The Prayer Ring 
Wendy Retsas 
8276 5021 
 
Children, Youth and Families  
Julie Worrall 
0419 779 968 
 

Parish Clergy Team: 
     The Rev’d Julie Worrall 
 Ph: 0419 779 968 
 Email: priest@stchads.org.au 
 
     The Rev’d Jeff Oake 
 Ph: 0411 800 048 
 Email: jtoake@gmail.com 
 

Postal Address 
St Chad’s Anglican Church 
PO Box 306 
Highgate  SA 5063 

Parish Contacts: 
 
 Parish Office 
 Ph: 8271 4044 
 office@stchads.org.au  
 
 Priest’s Warden 
 Gay Gardner 
 Ph: 8271 5236 
 
 People’s Warden 
 John Bryant 
 0417 444 508 
 
 Parish Secretary 
 Helen Spring 
 Ph: 8271 4044 
 
 Parish Treasurer 
 Jenny Goddard 
 jhokin7@hotmail.com 

NOVEMBER 
 
 

YES! 
The Fayre 

will return for 2021 
(Covid willing) 

 
 

More information 
will be available 

in the coming months. 

CHAD’S FORUM 
An ongoing series of quarterly talks providing information and open discussion 

about matters of current, broad concern to the community of Adelaide. 
 
Sessions typically involve a talk of thirty to forty-five minutes, followed 
by an opportunity for the audience to make brief comments or ask 
questions of the speaker.  Discussion time is moderated by the Chair to 
ensure that it is open and respectful.  While the sessions are hosted by St 
Chad’s Anglican Church, the views expressed by the speakers do not 
necessarily reflect any position taken by the Anglican Church in 
Australia. 
 
Next Session 
The next session will address the topic of Voluntary Assisted Dying. 
The speaker will be Peter Sandeman, Anglican Canon for Social Justice 
and Advocacy, Adjunct Professor UniSA Business, and recently retired 
from Anglicare South Australia where he was CEO. 

Wednesday 14th July 2021 at 7pm 
Doors open at 6:30pm. Audience members are asked to be seated well 
before 7pm. 
 
Booking: Please book your seat for the next session via the following 
link to our Meetup page via the URL: meetup.com/chads-forum  
If you are unable to book a seat in Meetup, please contact us directly.  
 
Charge: Once you have booked a seat for a specific session, entry is by 
gold coin donation. 
 
Contact us 
Email: travellinginhope@gmail.com 
Website: www.stchads.org.au 
Facebook: www.facebook.com/StChadsAdelaide/ 

http://meetup.com/chads-forum
mailto:travellinginhope@gmail.com
http://www.stchads.org.au
http://www.facebook.com/StChadsAdelaide/

