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Dear Franciscans. Dear Friends. Dear Family. Sani 

bonani. I am back.  After virtually six months away I 

have returned to my duties as your Rector.  I have 

recovered well from my illness, rested, read and 

recharged during my three months long leave, and the 

bureaucratic and procedural issues with the Diocese 

have been fully resolved. Thank you all for your 

prayers and support.  My special thanks go to the 

Parish Wardens, the Clergy, the Council, the Office 

Staff and to all of you who have ensured the smooth 

running of the Parish while I have been away. The 

year draws rapidly to a close.  Our liturgical New Year 

is the First Sunday in Advent, 2 December.  This year 

our Advent theme will be: 

 

 

Having had a debilitating episode of depression earlier 

in the year, the question of healing has been much on 

my mind.  I have so many questions.  What is healing? 

Why am I not healed when I pray for healing?  Does 

God still heal today?  If so, in what ways?  How do I 

ask for healing?  And what can I be expected to be 

healed from?  Cancer? HIV?AIDS? Anger? Sexual 

abuse? Self-loathing? Addiction? Apathy? Depression?  

Relationships? Can God heal difficult marriages and 

broken families, socially and economically stressed 

communities, and even our ravaged earth? To what 

extent is struggle and brokenness, illness and 

Continued on the next page.. 

3. Not for ever in green pastures 

would we ask our way to be:  a 

testimony.      Pg. 4 
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-  

This year we have had a glorious 

spring and our ‘sister birds’, as St 

Francis called them, have been 

having a wonderful time 

celebrating each new morning in 

song.  This has been a wonderful 

time to celebrate our season of 

creation.  A very special thank 

you to the Eco Group who have 

done so much to make this a 

special season for us at St 

Francis.  One of the highlights 

was definitely the Fun Run/Walk 

at the Zoo on the 15 September.  

You can read more about it in 

this edition of the Franciscan.  A 

very big thank you to everyone 

who was involved and 

particularly to Sharon, Nelisa 

and Warren  for all your hard 

work in organising the event.  

This year we had five Sundays in 

the Season of Creation and we 

looked at the themes of 

‘stewardship’, ‘water’, ‘land’, 

‘waste’ and ‘biodiversity’.  Here I 

want to share about a video I 

saw of a Hindu guru (Sadhguru) 

talking about the importance of 

creation.  I already shared this in 

one of my Sunday sermons but I 

think it is so captures what St 

Francis was saying that I want to 

share it again.  Sadhguru 

recently gave a talk in America 

where someone challenged him 

and said that meditation and 

yoga (the spiritual practice of 

yoga not just it as physical 

exercise) do not work.  The guru 

asked the man what do you need 

to breath and the man said he 

needed lungs, air, nose and a 

brain.  But the guru shook his 

head and said these are not the 

most essential things for 

breathing.  The man was 

confused surely our lungs are the 

most essential apparatus for 

breathing that there is.  The guru 

said no – trees are the most 

essential apparatus for 

breathing.  If there are no trees 

there will be no oxygen for us to 

breath.  If we understand this 
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suffering, simply part of the 

human condition which we must 

learn to live with?  As Maria 

Frahm-Arp asks her book Into 

the Deep: Finding God in the 

Midst of Suffering, how do we 

find God in the midst of pain, 

suffering and brokenness?   

These are difficult and important 

questions.  

But Advent brings wonderful 

news! Good news! And a 

profound answer to all these 

questions. The great mystery of 

God taking human form, the 

Word becoming flesh.  The 

whole point of the birth of Jesus 

is to bring God’s wholeness, 

God’s healing, God’s salvation to 

our broken world.  All of 

creation is affected by the 

incarnation.  And it is in through 

the birth of Jesus that we begin 

to enter the special nature of 

Christ’s healing, the unique way 

in which we as Christians 

embrace wholeness in the midst 

of brokenness, we find peace in 

the midst of suffering.  The great 

Christian paradox is that God 

becomes human.  The divine 

takes on the human condition.  

This is a paradox not to be 

solved, but to be lived and 

celebrated. 

If we embrace the paradox of the 

incarnation, we can embrace 

both our humanity and our 

divinity, our brokenness and our 

wholeness.  And this Advent, 

under Southern African Skies, we 

will journey together into a fuller 

experience of the wholeness and 

healing we can experience in the 

midst of our humanity, our 

struggles, our pain and our joy.  

Continued on the next page.. 
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Nick Norman, a regular at our 

Friday service and counter of 

collection every Monday, is the 

son of an Anglican priest who 

was blinded in World War II. In 

spite of his blindness, Rev 

Norman went on to serve God 

as a priest for many years at St 

Stephen’s Church in Pinelands, 

Cape Town. Nick has shared 

with us Rev Norman’s reflection 

on how the hymn “Father, hear 

the prayer we offer” resonated 

profoundly through his early life. 

Rev Norman’s moving testimony 

is summarised on the following 

page: 

 

truth as deeply and profoundly 

as St Francis did then there 

would be no need for ‘Save the 

Earth’ campaigns.  The guru 

went on to say to the man that 

the reason that his meditation 

and yoga practices do not work 

is that he is not allowing himself 

to surrender to the oneness of 

everything.  Every living thing on 

our plant is interconnected until 

we understand our 

interconnectedness, the fact 

that we cannot breath without 

the trees, for example, then we 

will not find the peace or clarity 

or wholeness.  St Francis made 

the same point 800 years ago 

when we talked about brother 

trees and sister birds.  His 

profound union with God 

enabled him to see the unity and 

interconnectedness of all things.  

In African Philosophy we talk 

about Ubuntu – I am because 

you are.  In our Season of 

Creation we should talk about – I 

am because all creation is.  

Without the created world with 

all the living things that make it 

up we cannot be.   

Another aspect of our created 

world that St Francis taught us 

about is listening to animals.  In 

this Season of Creation one of 

the readings was the story of 

Balaam and his ass, Numbers 

22:22-35.  This is the story 

where the ass/donkey is able to 

recognise the angel of the Lord 

but Balaam cannot see it.  

Finally the ass/donkey says to 

Balaam that he cannot go 

where Balaam wants him to go 

because the angel of the Lord is 

in front of him.  The animals in 

our lives are a one of the most 

wonderful gifts God gives us 

and this year we again 

celebrated our Pet Sunday.  In 

our world of heightened 

technology I think our animals 

are even more important than 

ever before.  Not only do they 

show us love and affection they 

are also really good at reading 

our moods.  From all my pets I 

have learnt so much especially 

about living in the moment.  Not 

worrying about the future or 

regretting the past, just being in 

the moment and enjoying the 

simple pleasure of a walk in the 

fresh morning air.   

As we move into summer we 

also move towards the end of 

the liturgical year and the 

beginning of Advent.  The 

months of October and 

November are always 

particularly busy as we try to 

cram all the unfinished projects 

into the last 2 business months 

of the year.  I pray that in the 

business of the weeks ahead you 

will find ways to live in the 

moment and enjoy the beauty of 

creation which continually 

reminds us that God loves and 

cares for us just as He provides 

for the birds of the air and the 

lilies of the field.  
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The one outstanding memory I 

have from my Confirmation 

Service is some words from a 

hymn we sang. These words are: 

“Not for ever in green pastures 

would we ask our way to be/but 

for strength that we may ever 

live our lives courageously”. The 

words seemed to leap out of the 

hymn book at me. I felt that they 

were tremendous and decided to 

base my life on them. I did not 

want a soft and easy life; I was 

ready to face whatever life had 

to offer me. The next Sunday 

morning, as I waited to receive 

my first Holy Communion, I 

remember looking through the 

hymn book for the hymn. The 

words that had impressed me 

are, however, from the second 

verse and I failed to find them. 

On many occasions, I searched 

for those words again, but I 

never found them.  One such 

time was on Sunday 5 June 1944 

- the day before the Invasion of 

Normandy - at the little village 

Church of Micheldever’s evening 

service.  I was stationed at a 

camp near there.  

About five days after that 

service, all the troops who had 

been billeted at the camp were 

moved across the Channel where 

they were sent as 

reinforcements to the various 

units fighting in Normandy. I 

served with the 50th Division for 

about five weeks before being 

wounded when the night patrol 

that I was leading ran into some 

trip wires. The explosion 

smashed my right leg and I fell 

to the ground. Fortunately, I did 

not lose consciousness and was 

able to tie a tourniquet around 

my leg to stop the bleeding. I 

felt that my face was wet with 

blood, and I could not see. At 

first this did not worry me as I 

was only concerned about the 

possibility of losing my foot. I 

was kept at a field hospital in 

Normandy for about two weeks 

before being flown back to 

England. 

After a few weeks, a young 

doctor told me that I would 

never see again. As I tried to 

comprehend the meaning of his 

words, the words of my 

confirmation hymn came back 

to me. I found them a great 

source of encouragement and 

strength. 

The third time these words 

came back to me was when I 

was kneeling in front of the 

High Altar in Canterbury 

Cathedral having just been 

ordained by the Archbishop of 

Canterbury on 6 June 1950, my 

father’s birthday and the 

anniversary of D Day.  For three 

years prior to the war, I had 

been a student at Wye 

Agricultural College about 

nineteen miles from Canterbury 

and used often to spend time in 

the Cathedral waiting for my 

sister who worked opposite it.  

Now here I was being ordained 

in this great Cathedral with its 

magnificent arches and glorious 

stained-glass windows. I was 

kneeling where some of the 

greatest men of the church had 

knelt. One of the verses given to 

me by the Bishop of Dover at 

my ordination was from St 

Paul’s letter to the Romans: “All 

things work together for good 

to those who love God”.  

About six months after my 

ordination, I was walking along 

the little lane to the church 

when I suddenly became 

conscious of the tremendous 

privilege of being in the 

Ministry. This, surely, was the 

greatest work anyone could do: 

to help people find true 

meaning in life and rest for their 

eternal souls. As I tapped my 

way along, I realised that had I 

not been blinded, I would 

probably never have entered 

the Ministry. I could quite 

honestly and humbly say, 

“Thank God for my blindness.” 

As we sang that hymn at my 

confirmation so many years 

earlier, God had touched me 

and had spoken to me. Ten 

years before I needed it, God 

had already provided me with 

the help I would need. It is 

incredible to realise that the 

God who made the universe, 

the stars and the planets is still 

concerned about each 

individual. He had called me to 

serve Him. 
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Richard Cock and Chanticleer Singers 

 

"Even the birds and animals have 

much they could teach you; 

ask the creatures of earth and 

sea for their wisdom. 

All of them know that the Lord's 

hand made them." Job 12: 7-9 

St Francis is probably best known 

for his love of animals.  There are 

very few pictures or statues 

which don't show Francis dressed 

in his simple habit, surrounded by 

animals...often holding 

them.   Even his idea of creating a 

nativity scene at Christmas was in 

celebration not just of this 

extraordinary birth but of the 

animal companions which 

witnessed it!   

We celebrated our Pets on a very 

wet Sunday this year.  It was the 

occasion of our first big summer 

rains so we just rejoiced and 

moved into the hall: dogs and 

all.  It was a happy service with 

some extra sound effects and 

new opportunities for unusual 

friendships.   For those unable to 

bring pets in such rain there was 

blessed biltong to take home! 

Our animals remind us of the 

God's gift of the present 

moment, His unconditional love 

and the divine responsibility we 

all have to speak up for those 

who cannot.  

Diana, Laura and Mary the Maltese. Below: Diana blesses some 
more of the congregations beloved pets 
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What would it be like to wake up in the morning if 

there was no Dawn Chorus? This was one of the 

challenging questions posed at September’s 

ParkViews. The title of the talk was ‘Conserving 

the Birds of South Africa’. 

The speaker was Mark Anderson. Mark has been 

CEO of BirdLife South Africa since 2008. Formerly, 

he worked as a Specialist Nature Conservation 

Scientist with government. He is regarded as a 

world expert on the biology and conservation of 

vultures and flamingos. 

South Africa has a very rich bird life, with 850 

species. But of these, 132 species are threatened 

with extinction. The threats take many forms, 

including a reduction in, and deterioration of the 

quality of, natural habitat. 

BirdLife South Africa is South Africa’s only 

dedicated bird conservation organization. Efforts 

are focused on conserving the country’s most 

threatened species and important bird habitats. 

Successes have included the facilitation – through 

Biodiversity Stewardship – of the protection of 

almost 200,000 ha of threatened grassland habitat. 

The phrase ‘Giving Conservation Wings’ is a slogan 

for the organization. 

One particular success story is about the birds of 

Marion Island. This is in the Southern Ocean, and is 

the site of a South African meteorological station. 

Soon after it was established in the 1940s, the 

station was overrun with mice. Cats were 

introduced to control the problem, but these went 

feral and bred at a significant rate, becoming a 

serious threat to the island’s bird life.  

Now that the cats have been eliminated, the mice 

are again breeding in large numbers, and are 

feeding on bird nestlings, including albatross 

chicks. There is a programme using poison bait 

that is specific to mice, and so poses no threat to 

other wild life, and the problem is coming under 

control.  

Other areas where Birdlife South Africa are 

working hard include the commercial fishing 

industry. Efforts are being made to ensure that 

commercial fishing quotas take the environment 

into account, and that the nets and lines used are 

not hazardous to sea birds.   

Wind farming is a very important source of 

renewable energy, but the turbines can kill many 

birds. The organization is engaged with developers 

on the placing of wind farms so as to avoid regular 

flight paths of flocks of birds. There are also 

innovative tax incentives for commercial farmers 

who undertake to conserve their properties.  

Despite the numerous environmental challenges, 

then, there are a number of successes, and there is 

hope for our country’s birds. But the organization 

needs to be supported in its efforts. Members of 

Birdlife South Africa receive copies of the magazine 

African Birdlife.  

 

 

Further details can be found at https://www.birdlife.org.za/get-involved/join-birdlife-south-africa 
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What a joy it was to be present at St Francis 

Patronal Festival on Sunday 7th October 2018.  It 

was a combined service – so very good to see 7.30 

and 9.30 Franciscans worshipping together.  

Archdeacon Linda Shimmin reminded us in her 

sermon that St Francis was the patron saint of 

ecology – this aspect of  St Francis life has been 

central to the parish over a number of years now - 

to treasure the earth and care for it.   She also 

reminded us of his love and care for the poor and 

his evangelism.  Perhaps there is a challenge here 

to the parish to consider more deeply these areas 

of ministry too!  As the collect for St Francis asks 

we pray that we too may have the heart of love 

given to St Francis so that we can in turn serve 

God, God’s creation,  all creatures and the needy 

and suffering.   

It was a lovely service followed by a very good tea 

and fellowship in the garden.  Sincere thanks to all 

who were involved in the arrangements to make 

this such a lovely celebration. 
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writing to you again in this 

vein? 

I am doing so because I am 

deeply troubled by what I see 

in the society in which we live. 

It was illustrated by the recent 

social media racist outburst 

against his own fellow citizens 

by a South African sitting 

overseas on a beach. Not only 

was his use of the pejorative K-

word vile, but the fact that he 

did so sitting in the beauty of a 

holiday beach, showed just 

how little he knew about socio-

economic conditions in his own 

country.  

I am also painfully aware that 

there are millions of my fellow 

countrymen and women for 

whom such a trip is 

unimaginable. It is a fact that 

we live in a country in which 

unemployment runs at about 

30%, in which countless 

numbers of people live on a 

basic minimum wage, in which 

the standards of health services 

and education often leave much 

to be desired. Incidents such as 

racist slurs which demean not 

only those for whom the insult 

is intended, but the person 

making the insult himself, have 

no place. But there are 

messages for us all in the 

disparaging comments of the 

man on the beach. 

Firstly, it is that our parishes, 

schools and organisations, must 

intensify our efforts to reach 

out to the "little people" in our 

midst: the poor and 

The longer daylight, the greening 

of the trees, and the bursting forth 

of blossoms tells us that spring is 

in the air! It is that refreshing 

time of the year when nature 

announces that the promise of 

new life is once more fulfilled. 

For us as Christians it underlines 

our intrinsic belief in the 

Resurrection. As I write this letter 

to you as a fellow Anglican I am 

reminded of the first verse of the 

hymn by John MacLeod 

Campbell, 

"Now the green blade rises from 

the buried grain, Wheat that in 

the dark earth many years has 

lain; Love lives again, that with 

the dead has been: 

Love is come again, like wheat 

that springs up green." 

It is a hymn that is often sung at 

Easter which, in the northern 

hemisphere, marks the beginning 

of Spring, and that is why we 

often sing it at Easter. But its 

words, like the Resurrection and 

the redemptive love of Christ are 

timeless. Christ showed us in his 

ministry that if we are to follow 

him then we simply must love 

those whom it is difficult to like, 

no matter their race, colour or 

creed. 

In my last letter to you when I 

wrote that our ministry should be 

one of loving one another, 

helping the other person to cope 

with the immense challenges in 

our daily lives, and that should 

seek holiness in becoming agents 

of reconciliation, forgiveness, 

and change. Why then am I 

unemployed, the homeless, the 

sick and the frail, marginalised 

groups, and the lonely 

everywhere, even in the places 

where we work. Our Mission is 

to be found outside the walls of 

our church buildings, the doors 

of which are often locked these 

days, for the reasons of which 

we are all aware. 

Secondly, South Africa is in the 

early stages arguably of the run-

up to a general election in 2019. 

Social media, mainstream media 

like TV and radio, and 

community venues, will become 

an environment in which robust 

debate will occur. That is fine. It 

is the stuff of which democracies 

are made. But the bitterness 

which sometimes bubbles to the 

surface on social media is toxic 

and poses a real threat to a stable 

and progressive society. There is 

therefore a huge responsibility 

on the shoulders of all politicians 

and leaders to behave in the 

tradition of a Mandela - who 

embraced the same spirit of 

reconciliation as did Christ. 

Jesus calls us to abundant life. 

My call to you, as my fellow 

Anglicans currently, is to drink 

of the water of life that he offers; 

to accept again the new life that 

the rebirth of Creation this 

Springtime reminds us about. 

Allow our differences to enrich 

us. 

Speak gently. Love and care 

with full Christian compassion. 

Grace and Peace!  

The Rt Revd Dr. Steve Moreo 
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With summer coming up fast, just imagine swimming in a pool 

with sparkling clean water containing no harmful chemicals.  

The purpose of this article is to explain, for parishioners and 

others who may be interested, what a natural, eco-friendly, 

wetland swimming pool is, how it works and how one could go 

about constructing one. 

 
Natural swimming pools are gaining in popularity and for good 

reason: They are beautiful and environmentally friendly.  

Natural Swimming Pools (NSPs) provide an alternative to 

conventional swimming pools. Instead of using chemicals or 

salt (just another source of chlorine), they are designed to 

function as balanced ecosystems. When aquatic ecosystems 

are healthy, the water in them is clear and safe for swimming 

– think of ponds and streams in nature. 

 
The plants in an NSP absorb 

whatever nutrients may be in 

the water, using them to grow. 

This leaves little or nothing in 

the water for algae to live on. 

The plants also shade the water, 

sheltering zooplankton and 

other aquatic animal life that 

feed on algae and bacteria, 

stripping whatever nutrients or 

algae might remain. This leaves 

pure, clean water behind for 

swimming. The water is also 

oxygenated which controls 

mosquito larvae. 
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An NSP comprises two separate 

but connecting areas; a 

swimming area and a 

regeneration area. The 

regeneration area, containing 

aquatic plants, cleans the water. 

A filtration system is installed in 

the pool to capture large debris 

and circulate the water to and 

from the regeneration area, as 

illustrated in this diagram. 

The aquatic plants in an NSP are 

contained in a regeneration zone 

or aquatic garden, which is 

usually separated from the 

swimming area of the pool. It 

may be constructed next to the 

pool or displayed as a water 

feature in another part of the 

garden and linked to the pool, 

through underground piping or a 

small stream. 

There is a wonderful diversity of 

indigenous wetland plants that 

may be used for NSPs that we 

rarely see in our gardens. It is 

exciting to work with the unusual 

textures and foliage of wetland plants, most of which are 

powerful water cleansers. 

The filtration system of the NSP can be run off solar power to 

enhance its environmentally friendly appeal. 

 
There are reputable firms specializing in the construction of NSPs 

and undertaking the landscaping required. 

These links will put interested parties in touch with some of 

them: 

https://www.ecopoolsonline.com/ 

anthony@wetlandpools.co.za  

http://www.rainharvest.co.za 

For a Parkview-based organisation, contact Petra Scherzinger the 

owner of  

Inter-Scapes (Pty) Limited at petrascherzinger2@gmail.com or on 

011-646 0607 or 082-497 5162. 

For the brave at heart, a short video on DIY NSP construction can 

be viewed at: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tyJ76FmPh3E 

https://www.ecopoolsonline.com/
mailto:anthony@wetlandpools.co.za
http://www.rainharvest.co.za
mailto:petrascherzinger2@gmail.com
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tyJ76FmPh3E
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Our Annual Golf Day, one of the major 

fundraising drives for our social 

outreach programmes, took place at 

Parkview Golf Club on the 25th of 

October 2018.  The weather was 

amazing and the golfers really enjoyed 

the course. The day was well supported 

and an amount of approximately R60 

000 was raised. A very big thank you to 

all for their hard work especially the 

Golf Day planning Committee, with 

special thanks to Mymie, Leonie, Cherry 

and the team.  

The money raised will go towards the 

outreach programme of St Francis. This 

includes amongst others, feeding the 

homeless with peanut butter 

sandwiches, the soup kitchen in winter 

as well as to continue to employ our 

social worker Eunice for another year. A 

testament to this was translated to us 

by Eunice. In a recent visit to a shopping 

centre she was stopped by a man 

whom she assisted to get an ID 

document. With his ID in tow he was 

able to gain meaningful employment 

and was no longer on the street.  
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A big congratulations to all the winners of the day displayed here receiving prizes from Assistant Priest Revd Canon Cynthia 

Botha and the church wardens. 
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During the Youth Service held on 

the 29th July 2018 we had the 

pleasure of being introduced to 

St Francis’ new Youth Pastor, 

Fabion Oliver. What a fitting 

occasion for him to be 

welcomed to what he would 

soon call his new family. While 

the service was a lovely display 

of young people blessing us with 

special prayers, music and 

smiles, we were interested in 

hearing a little more about who 

our new youth pastor is.  

How would you describe 

yourself in two sentences? 

I am an easy going, Jesus loving 

brother with a great love for 

humanity and creation. 

In the words of a great 

philosopher, Cornel West, "I am 

who I am because somebody 

loved me, somebody cared for 

me, somebody attended to me."  

Please could you share with us a 

some information about your 

Family and where you are from? 

I am from the south side of 

Johannesburg. A place called 

Townsview. Most of my family is 

originally from Durban. I am 

youngest of 3 siblings (I have 

one brother and one sister).  I 

stay with my sister, her 

husband, mother in law and 

two children (and three dogs). 

As a family we like to braai and 

socialize over the weekends. 

We are also very passionate 

soccer supporters. 

How did you come to be a 

Youth Minister? 

Well, at the church where I was 

baptized, received communion 

and was confirmed, there had 

never been any  youth ministry 

within the parish as far I knew. I 

really felt there was more we 

could do as young people 

besides just coming to church 

once a week. I spoke to 

my priest about it and he 

directed me to the diocese to 

get assistance and training. That 

was the beginning of my youth 

ministry journey. Soon after 

that, I started teaching Sunday 

School as well. I have 

found much joy and profound 

value in doing it and have 

been blessed to travel to many 

places to interact with 

different youth groups. I am 

grateful that my journey has led 

my to this St. Francis 

community. I am also studying 

theology to grow and enhance 

my skills and understanding. 

As you have been with the St. 

Francis Parish for a few weeks 

now, what are some of the key 

areas which have stood out for 

you? 

I have felt very welcomed by 

the entire St. Francis 

community for which I am 

deeply grateful. I am also 

inspired by the community 

outreach program which helps 

the poor through our social 

worker, the daily bread 

which  we give   through the givi

ng of our time on Sunday and 

the knitting group which makes 

clothes for children in need. Our 

church is also deeply concerned 



 

15 

 November 2018 

with its members and young 

people. Thus, I think our heart is 

in the right place and we will 

grow from strength to strength. 

   

What is your passion or drive in 

life?  

Love. Love and compassion are 

the fuel that drives our Christian 

lives forward. I think the world 

could be a better place if we 

really took serious the idea to 

love others as we love 

ourselves. My drive is promote a 

message of humanness from 

framework of Love.  

What are some of the things we 

can look forward to in future?  

Well, what is most important for 

me currently 

is to ensure that  our young 

people feel 

loved and safe in  our 

community. It is important for 

us grow in numbers but more 

importantly grow as a family of 

God. This means that we will 

see more young people taking 

more roles in the livelihood of 

our community. We are hoping 

to make our youth room more 

colourful and also start 

interacting with other youth 

groups. 

 

Sounds as though there are 

some interesting times ahead. 

We are excited to have pastor 

Fabian on board, and welcome 

him to St Francis. 

 
On the 28th of October, St Francis had the pleasure of 

welcoming Gemma Miller, Olivia Jocelyn Jordaan-Alp and 

Cole Christian Goeller to the family of God. It was a lovely 

service where Diana reminded us of the importance of 

bringing children up in the house of the Lord as well as the 

role that we as a 

community have to 

guide our little ones to 

know the Lord.  
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“The purpose of art is washing the dust 

of daily life off our souls.” Pablo Picasso 

On Fridays we gather to draw or paint, 

chat and think, look and really see.   It's 

an opportunity to discover, consider 

and be. Art materials are available.  

Please join us every Friday 

from 10-1 in the Youth 

Room! 

 

 

"These days, times are tough for many 

people - especially if you have a small 

business or provide a service.  We have 

introduced a "Franciscan's Community 

Board" for the members of our parish. 

If you wish to promote your small business, 

or if you have a service to offer i.e. plumber, 

handyman, extra tuition, catering etc let us 

know by - pinning a notice on the board. 

Similarly. If you are looking for assistance i.e. 

a house sitter, help with school lifts, a 

dressmaker etc - pin a notice on the board! 

Last, but not least please share your 

celebrations with us, we would love to hear 

all about any exciting events taking place 

within the Parish community - pin a notice on 

the board!" 
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Earlier this year, on the evening 

of 2 June, a meteorite landed in 

southern Africa. The early 

warning systems that track such 

events had predicted that it 

might come to earth in South 

Africa, or Namibia; it actually 

came down in Botswana. Some 

tiny fragments of this object 

have already been found, and 

the search is continuing for 

more. These finds provide 

valuable insights into the 

composition, origins and history of our solar 

system. 

Roger Gibson was the speaker at this month’s 

ParkViews. Roger is a professor at Wits, and is 

Head of the School of Geosciences. He has spent 

25 years studying the rocks of the Vredefort Dome, 

as well as other impact structures in southern, 

North and West Africa, and North and South 

America. Apart from having written more than 30 

papers on the subject, he is the author of 2 

scientific guides and a popular book on the 

Vredefort Dome. The title of his talk was ‘The Sky 

is (always) Falling – The Beauty, Badness and 

Blastiness of Meteorites’. 

There are millions of rock pieces in outer space, 

left after the planets of our solar system were 

formed, or else coming from other solar systems. 

Some can be the size of a football while many are 

smaller; the largest can be kilometres in diameter. 

When they enter the earth’s atmosphere they can 

be seen as rapid streaks of light across the sky, and 

are known as meteors, or ‘shooting stars’. Friction 

with the atmosphere causes them to burn, and if 

they reach the earth before being destroyed, as 

was the case recently in Botswana, they are called 

meteorites. 

Two billion years ago, an object the size of Table 

Mountain collided with the crust of the earth in 

southern Africa, generating what is still the largest-

proven single energy release event preserved in 

Earth’s geological record; it was hugely more 

powerful than the largest atomic bomb.. The 

resulting 250-km-wide crater would have stretched 

from north of what is now Johannesburg to 

Welkom in the Free State. The crater has long 

since been eroded, but traces of the energy 

release are preserved in the remarkable geology of 

the Vredefort Dome in the Free State and North 

West provinces, which includes unusual shattered, 

brecciated and melted rocks, as well as an ~27-km-

deep crustal section exhumed by post-impact 

rebound. 

Smaller objects enter the earth’s atmosphere 

every day. The larger the object, though, the less 

frequently this is likely to happen. It is estimated 

that something that is 1mm in diameter is likely to 

collide with Earth every 30 seconds, something of 

1 meter in diameter once a year and something of 

5 km in diameter once every 20 million years. 

The sky is still falling. But we have increasingly 

accurate means for predicting and tracking these 

events. And preventative measures are now 

possible. For example, a large object that is on a 

collision course with Earth could be destroyed by 

atomic explosion, or something could be placed in 

its path to deflect it. But there is much that is still 

to be learned. 
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On the 16th of September 2018,  St Francis hosted our 

second Fun Run at the Johannesburg Zoo. The morning was 

well attended with everyone staying a little longer to enjoy 

the warm sun, a hotdog and cold drink. A big thank you to 

the committee members, Sharon Botha, Nelisa Furisa and 

Warren Malgas (pictured above right) for all their efforts 

and donations in making the day a success. 
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Below left: Congratulations to Phibion Makuwerere, the previous Parish Secretary who recently got 
married. We wish him everything of the best. Below right: The new Votive candle stand – we invite you 
to light a candle for someone in need of prayer. 

A big thank you to all who have contributed to the 

various appeals from the 2017 Harvest Festival. With 

these donations we have changed the Frank Clark 

Hall into the Frank Clarke Office Suite along with the 

addition of a ramp for easier access for prams and 

wheelchairs. The Stations of the Cross have been 

securely fitted to the wall preventing them from 

being stolen. Thank you to the families who have 

donated the garden furniture allowing people to 

enjoy tea after church in comfort. One of the next 

projects to be undertaken will be the repairs to the 

lovely rose window above the alter.  

 


