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It is with great joy that the Church Council, the Parish 

Wardens and the Clergy of St Francis, wish each one 

of you, your families and loved ones a very blessed 

Easter.  We have walked this unusual Lenten journey 

together and have reached its destination, Easter.   

 

 

We pray that in the weeks and months that lie ahead 

we will continue to see with Easter Eyes, not just as 

individuals, but as the family of God, a family in which 

we find wholeness in each other and in our 

communities because of our intimate and trustful 

relationship with God.  

 

May we know the love of Jesus, a deep and abiding 

compassion. 

 

Amen.  
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April 2020 

My dear Franciscans 

We are two weeks into the 

lockdown and in the middle of 

Holy Week as I write this.   

It is a difficult time for 

everyone. For many, very 

difficult. Jesus, our healer, 

knows this and, in the words he 

spoke so long ago – “Come to 

me all who labour and are heavy 

laden and I will give you peace” 

– he reminds us that in him we 

can find peace.  

My prayer is that we make 

the best use of this time: let us 

be generous; let us help those in 

need in our community; let us 

look out for the loneliest 

people, perhaps by telephone or 

social networks; let us pray to 

the Lord for those who are in 

difficulty in our country and in 

the world.  

Even if we are isolated, 

thought and spirit can go far 

with the creativity of love. This 

is what we need today: the 

creativity of love.  

We have celebrated Holy 

Week in a truly unusual way, 

which manifests and sums up 

the message of the Gospel, that 

of God’s boundless love. And in 

the silence of our city, the 

Easter Gospel will resound. In 

the risen Jesus, life conquered 

death. This Easter faith 

nourishes our hope. It is the 

hope of a better time, in which 

we can be better, finally freed 

from evil and from this 

pandemic.  

It is a hope: hope does not 

disappoint; it is not an illusion, it 

is hope; it is trust in a loving God 

who is with us every step of our 

lives. 

With my love 

Paul 

At the recent Vestry meeting held on 8 

March 2020 a new council was elected. 

While most people are serving for a 

second or third term we welcome some 

new comers elected such as Esther Malia, 

Sharon Botha and Gustav Greyling.  

We thank the council members for the 

time and efforts they put into ensuring 

the smooth running of the Parish. This is 

the new parish council and church 

wardens for 2020.  

Tim Wilson 

Darryl McMullen 

  

Sabelo Mbatha 

  

 Sharon Botha 

Caroline Tuckey 

Esther Malia 

Gustav Greyling 

Janet Magner                                                                    

Valentino Meirotti                                                                           

James Ridley                                                                      

Mark Franklin                                                                    
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The Franciscan 

Our Quiet Morning leading into Lent started 

with these words, “In Lent we meet God as we are 

and offer up our truth to healing, light, hope and 

realisation.  We believe that to meet ourselves in 

God is in some way to heal the world.”  I don’t 

think any of us at the morning anticipated what 

this might mean in the weeks ahead.  We started 

Lent thinking about ourselves and our lives, 

preparing ourselves for Crucifixion and what we 

might die to and Resurrection and what we long to 

be alive to, not anticipating how vividly this would 

come to bear on the world as a whole.   What a 

Lent! And all from a mysterious yet mighty 

microscopic speck. 

If anything, what has happened validates our 

desire to put time aside and come into God’s 

presence knowing that in our unknowing there is 

God. 

The artist Sieger Koder painted this image of 

the women at the well…in the depths of our 

seeking and exploring God is right there with us.  

Jesus said as he sat among people, “The kingdom 

of God is already among you” (Luke 17:21). If we 

believe this, then God is with us in all things.  And 

so, at the end of the morning, we turned the 

picture upside down and found it works that way 

too. God is as present in our dark as our light. 

In Lent we prayed to choose the path that 

invites an increase in faith, hope and love.  As we 

ended with the Eucharist, so we let go of things 

that hold us back, so we are able to make more 

space for what is and what we long for.   

Not as we imagined, but perhaps what is and 

what we long for has been vividly heightened this 

Lent. O God be in the longing.  

Amen 

Life is a series of thousands of miracles.  Notice them...  
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 The corona virus has brought a great sense of fear and panic. Staying indoors can be very difficult for 

young people who generally want to be vibrant and busy. A very valuable lesson young people can learn 

from the corona pandemic is that by staying indoors and keeping safe, they not only protect themselves, 

but more importantly, they show unity and care for others.  

Jesus teaches us that we must love our neighbours as we love ourselves. By staying indoors, we are 

doing our part in ensuring that the virus does not spread. This is lesson we should keep even after the 

corona outbreak: We should always think about how our actions affect others. We should always work 

towards the common good. Many people are homeless, many live with big families in tiny shacks, and 

many don’t have access to good health care. Hopefully after lockdown we will continue to pray and 

show our unity and care for those most in need.  

  

At the beginning of Lent, our youth group 

participated in our annual stay awake. Our 

evening was filled with lots of fun, faith and 

building friendships. This year, we decided to add 

a campfire into our program. We burnt 

marshmallows and played games around the fire. 

The fire represents God’s presence in our lives. 

The more we feed our faith; like coming to 

church, loving our neighbour and praying, the 

more our fire grows. 

Above and right: The Youth group enjoying the stay awake 

before Lent; watching movies, sharing meals and enjoying a 

warm fire.  
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They would frequently be 

sheltered on farms or caves in 

the Magaliesberg to hide and 

store supplies.   

Rob stressed the importance 

of actually ‘walking’ the sites of 

battles – of becoming directly 

familiar with the terrain, and so 

of developing a fuller and more 

meaningful understanding of 

how the events of the place 

unfolded. But he also stressed 

that when visiting a battle site 

one should always follow the 

principle of ‘looking, but not 

picking up’. These were 

historical sites, and what was 

there should be preserved as it 

was.  

In one of the conflicts 

described by Rob, a force of 

more than 4000 British 

horsemen were trapped on a 

narrow road by a group of a 

few hundred Boers. Many of 

the British were killed, as were 

their horses. The loss of 

fighters on this scale obviously 

impeded the British efforts to 

achieve control of the country. 

But the loss of horses in this 

way also had a seriously 

negative impact on British 

efforts. Horse transport was 

absolutely crucial for the 

movement both of men and of 

equipment in the War. Without a 

sufficient number of horses, for 

example, the British sometimes 

could not effectively deploy their 

artillery. 

Frequently there are graves at 

or near battle sites. Often these 

have clearly lost their markings. 

Others, though are simply 

unmarked: among these are 

often the graves of black 

participants in the battle, and 

the fact that these particular 

graves are unmarked makes its 

own striking comment. 

Some of the graves can have 

nothing to do with the War, and 

yet have their own story to tell. 

One such case is that of 

Magdelena Koen, who died in 

1896, the day after her wedding. 

She learned that her new 

husband had fathered a son with 

one of his servants, and she took 

poison. 

  A revised edition of Rob’s 

book, Anecdotes of the Anglo-

Boer War: The Last of the 

Gentlemen’s Wars, was 

published in 2013. He is currently 

working on a book on the 

Magaliesberg battlefields. 

There were more than 65 battles 

and skirmishes in the 

Magaliesberg during the Anglo-

Boer War (1899 – 1902). More 

and more of these sites are now 

being explored, and the events 

that took place are being 

reconstructed. 

 At the February ParkViews, 

the first for 2020, speaker, Rob 

Milne, gave a talk on ‘Greater 

Magaliesberg Battlefields’. Rob 

was educated at St David’s 

College and at Wits. He is a 

registered cultural and site tour 

guide for the battlefields on this 

tourist route.  

The battles and skirmishes 

that were the subject of Rob’s 

talk took place in the latter 

stages of the war, and were part 

of a wider campaign of guerrilla 

warfare adopted by the Boer 

forces.  

Though the British had by this 

time already annexed the 

Transvaal and the Orange Free 

State, much of the territory 

remained outside their control, 

as Boer forces, often in small 

groups, attacked British camps 

and lines of communication, and 

then disappeared into the veld.  
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If anything, the lockdown has taught us that church is not a building but rather the people that fill it, and 

even though we cannot all physically be together in one place we can still worship and serve the Lord 

together in our own homes.   
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“A warm smile is the universal 

language of kindness”             

William Arthur Ward 
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This Palm Sunday followed a very different approach as parishioners were encouraged to create their 

own crosses and as you can see, the creativity was endless. Instead of the usual procession along the 

street in Tyrone Avenue, we watched the service and instead imagined walking with Jesus as he entered 

Jerusalem on a donkey with people waving palm branches, celebrating the triumphal entry of our King. 

As we experience this Easter Season in a truly unusual way, may we remember his journey to the cross 

and his victory over death.  Thank you to all for sharing these lovely images.  
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The comment that death is a journey, but it is not 

a journey that we have to walk alone was the 

starting point for Jacqui Kaye’s March ParkViews 

talk. Jacqui provided insights into many services 

offered by the team at Hospice Wits, where she is 

CEO. 

 Jacqui has been managing and expanding 

the work done by Hospice Wits for the past 14 

years. The services now include care for patients 

at Hospice, home-based care, training courses in 

palliative care and counselling for family 

members.  A key aim of Hospice is to provide 

quality medical treatment for their patients. But 

the workings of Hospice also have a much 

broader scope: the general comfort and dignity of 

the patients. To this end, the emphasis is not only 

on physical needs, but also on psychological and 

spiritual concerns. 

 One important key to this is the general well

-being of the patients. As Jacqui put it, every 

effort is made to ensure that Hospice is ‘a home 

away from home’. For example patients are 

encouraged to bring some of their own 

possessions, and dogs and cats are welcomed as 

visitors.  Hospice Wits is part of a world-wide 

movement, in which each Hospice operates 

independently. In 1979, Stan and Sherley Henen 

responded to a need they perceived in the 

community by establishing Hospice Wits. At first 

care was provided by a part-time nurse from their 

home. 

The Gordon Waddell House in Houghton was 

donated in 1983 and the adjacent properties were 

purchased in 1985 with assistance from JCI. In the 

early days there were just 5 people employed. The 

organisation has since grown with more than 125 

full-time staff. These include doctors, nurses, social 

workers, psychologists and spiritual counsellors. 

 The services offered by Hospice Wits extend 

beyond the patients actually accommodated on 

their premises. Significant efforts are directed to 

visiting people in their homes on a regular basis, 

and attending to medical and nursing 

requirements. Palliative nursing requires 

specialised skills and techniques, and one of the 

services provided by Hospice Wits is training for 

staff in these areas. 

 These extensive service offerings costs 

money, and fund-raising is a perpetual 

requirement. Some money comes from donations  

from organisations or individuals or bequests. The 

shops run by Hospice are an important source of 

income, and Hospice will be happy to collect 

saleable items from people’s homes. 

 Further information on the various activities 

of Hospice Wits can be found at 

offices@hospicewits.co.za.  
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When people ask about our recent trip to Israel, 

I say I feel as if I am stuck in the Old Testament 

with a view into the New.  This is how our trip was 

interrupted.   Just as we arrived at the Sea of 

Galilee our tour group had to make plans to get 

home as Israel was going into, what we now speak 

normally about, lockdown! 

Before this we had travelled extensively up and 

down the Old Testament lands of the Negev desert 

in the South: the areas familiar to the patriarchs 

Abraham, Isaac and Jacob.  Exodus lands too for 

Moses, and the children of Israel on the edge of 

the promised land.  And what a desert!  Towering 

cliffs with arid valleys, majestic but unimaginably 

dry.  Could this be where Abraham raised his 

flocks?  It seems for some of his long life, certainly. 

David too.  As we sat on a rocky outcrop outside 

the ancient city of Arad, so our guide read and 

explained Psalm 23.  As she did, I realised why the 

image of God as a shepherd is so significant.  A 

sheep’s life in the desert is absolutely dependent 

on their shepherd. As she spoke, just below us was 

a Bedouin shepherd following the age-old rhythm 

of moving his flock to still waters and fragments of 

barely visible green pasture.  Bedouins continue to 

wonder the Negev, less and less we are told, 

dressed now in 

jeans and hoodies 

and even conversing 

on their phones, but 

their flocks seem to 

be ageless, sheep 

mixed with goats, 

close together, 

heads down.   

All the ancient Biblical sites we visited: Arad, 

Beer Sheva, Avdat, Beit Shean, Lachish, all seem to 

provide archaeologists with choices.  How far 

down to “dig”, which town or settlement to bring 

to the fore.  So ancient are these places that there 

are layers of settlements…pre-Canaanite, 

Canaanite, from ancient Israel, Greco-Roman, 

Byzantine, and so it goes on.  Throughout Israel 

there are false hills called Tels which are mounds 

of old towns that used to be. 

Abraham, Isaac and Jacob are all placed in 

footsteps we follow and so are Joshua, Samson, 

Saul, David and their adversaries, the Philistines 

and Amalekites, Edomites and Canaanites and yet, 

as the land becomes greener and we pass through 

fruit and farm land into the Judea where Jesus 

waits, we come must come home. 

The Sea of Galilee, was the fullest it has been 

for years.  There were no beaches evident and 

quite a few trees in its depths.  I loved being shown 

the valley Jesus would have walked through from 

Nazareth to the Sea of Galilee.   I thought it was a 

dry and stony walk, hot and unfriendly. It is not. It 

is beautiful and green.  Fertile and abundant.   
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During this time of physical isolation, I have 

thought of Julian of Norwich. She was 

an anchoress from the 14th century who lived 

most of her life confined to a room (about 3x4m) 

attached to St Julian's church in Norwich. From this 

place we think she wrote one of the first books 

written by a woman in English. The book was 

called “The Revelations of Divine Love.” It shared 

her sixteen experiences or revelations of God 

which she had when she was expected to die at 

the age of thirty (before her confinement). Her 

decision to become an anchoress, not that unusual 

in that time, gave her the freedom to write, pray, 

ponder and minister to people who came to her 

window onto the street.  

In her isolation, she was freer than many 

women of her time. While we cannot be sure, it 

seems she lived to a vast age ...maybe even well 

into 80's (the average age then was 40).  Plague 

passed through Norwich at least twice in her life 

time killing not only much of the population but 

even more of the clergy...it is believed more than 

half of them died even though some were very 

ready to preach that the plague was the result of 

grave sin!   

The suffering she witnessed both first-hand and 

through her window (with the help of her Divine 

Revelations) has left us with an extraordinary 

understanding of the love of God. Julian absolutely 

believed that nothing could separate us from the 

Love of God. God was incapable of doing anything 

but Love.  

We were created in love and his actions rested 

in love even though we may struggle to 

understand them. Any wrongdoing was a blessed 

chance to draw closer to God and any sin God saw 

only has great pain in us.    

I think of her because like all great mystics, her 

wisdom is perennial.  Her isolation protected her 

from illness but also enabled her to share the love 

and grace of God in a way that continues to bless 

and inspire us. (Please look her up if you are 

interested!) 

 Some of you will know them, but I share some 

of her words for us to keep in our heads and hearts 

for now, for us and the world as we try to make 

sense of Covid19: 

 

We need to fall, and we need to be aware of it; 

for if we did not fall, we should not know how weak 

and wretched we are of ourselves, nor should we 

know our Maker's marvellous love so fully. 

 

Pray inwardly, even if you do not enjoy it. It does 

good, though you feel nothing. Yes, even though 

you think you are doing nothing.  

 

Our Saviour is our true Mother in whom we are 

endlessly born and out of whom we shall never 

come. 

 

As truly as God is our Father, so truly God is our 

Mother.  

 

 


