
Last week in the Saltbush service, someone mentioned this famous quote of Winston 
Churchill: 

“Never let a good crisis go to waste”. 

There is some debate about whether Churchill was the first person to say this, but whoever 
first said it, these words certainly apply to the Church today in Australia. In challenging 
times, like we face now, the path forward is likely to be found outside of our usual 
way of doing things. COVID-19 has forced the church to go about its business in 
very different ways, and hopefully we will learn from them and not waste the 
opportunities that have been opened up for us.  

During the week I encountered another quote, of uncertain origin, that I would like to share 
with you: 

“A society grows great when old people plant trees whose shade they know they will never 
sit in” 

When I read this, I couldn’t help but think of the Uniting Church and our aging 
congregations. Are we a people who are prepared to set aside what gives us shade and 
think about a future that we might never see? To be honest, there have been times when I 
would have answered, “No”, and other times when I have felt optimistic, and would not 
have hesitated to say, “Yes”.  As the minister of the Eastern Region of the Riverina 
Presbytery, I have been inspired by the many leaders in the churches of our region who 
clearly place great value on the well-being and future of their congregations. But still, I have 
wondered about our willingness to part with, or change, old ways of being church that cease 
to be effective in the way they once were. And then COVID-19 struck. 

Yesterday, I recorded a family of five doing the Prayers of the People using Zoom. Each of 
the three children, and both the adults, individually said prayers and I recorded it. I don’t 
recall any of them ever doing Prayers in a service before, but I could be wrong. I edited the 
recording using iMovie, uploaded it to Vimeo, and then embedded it on our regional 
website. I emailed out the link to over a hundred people in the region, and some of these 
people will have already seen the service. If you don’t know what I am talking about, that’s 
OK, I couldn’t do most of these things three months ago, and I have an IT background! 
Clearly, the church can change, because it already has! This crisis has forced us to think 
outside the box, and we are discovering new ways of being church in our time. We are also 
developing skills that, in some cases, we didn’t even know existed! 

For the 9am Saltbush Live service today, I was asked to say a little about where I am from 
and where I think the Church is heading, and so I thought I might also share some of these 
thoughts with you. 

During my adolescence I grew to love music very much and even dreamed of being a 
professional composer for a while. But even if I had some talent, I lacked the discipline & 
motivation required for that type of career. I ended up teaching music in a high school, but 
was ill suited to that, so my musical life was limited to singing in a choir and playing a bit of 
piano.  



The choir, under the influence of its charismatic conductor and his wife, moved from church 
to church for a number of years, seeking out a vibrant musical ministry in the rapidly 
diminishing pool of congregations interested, or able, to host a good choir. As a result of 
moving from congregation to congregation, I became more ecumenical in my thinking, 
worshipping in churches ranging from Anglican to Roman Catholic and the Uniting Church.  

However, this all fell apart under traumatic circumstances when the conductor of the choir 
was arrested over his conduct with a young adolescent girl. The choir was torn by division 
over this and some of my dearest friends, including my twin sister, left Australia as a result. I 
have deliberately left out many details, but please take my word for it, when I say it was a 
very challenging time.  

I stopped attending church, but eventually found a very traditional Anglican church in North 
Sydney. I was trying to recapture something of what I had lost, but one Sunday after leaving 
a service, I was struck by how out of place it seemed. On that hot sunny day, the formal and 
‘wintry’ service felt alien to both the climate of Australia, as well as alien to the vast majority 
of its people. I again left the church, unable to find a place of worship that I could call home. 
Eventually, I discovered a little Uniting Church in Lindfield that became home for me, but at 
the same time, I was acutely aware of just how difficult it is for many people to find a 
community of worshipping people that they can be comfortable with. 

Thirty years later this challenge is arguably even greater. My hope and prayer is that we 
don’t waste this moment, this moment of transition that we are now all in, and that we use 
it to reach out to all those people who need a community that accepts & loves them as they 
are, and who need to hear the Word of God proclaimed. 

My hope is that we may think strategically about how we might best move forward. What 
new practices can we carry forward? What else might we need to do to take advantage of 
the current situation?  

I would like to encourage everyone to begin thinking and praying about these things now. 
Some of us may have learned new technical skills. How can we use them? Others may have 
grown new spiritual insights that need to be shared with others. What have you learned 
over these past months? I would encourage us to reflect on these things, and to begin 
putting your thoughts down in writing. May God bless each of us in what we do. Amen. 


