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Greetings to the assembled Women’s Hui partici-

pants—some words from the baby of the trio… 

These are not really the Golden Years.  You have 

to determine that they will be actively and work 

towards that.  There is also a lot of luck or chance 

in how we approach these final years—health, 

financial position and family support or maybe 

the onset of dementia or depression can make a 

huge difference. 

Now two or three moments in my life which have 

been pivotal in my church life and faith journey… 

It’s not been like that for me.  There has been a 

continuum with some signposts.  It has been evo-

lution but there have been markers along the 

way. 

As a teenager, I wandered the hills surrounding 

Karori in Wellington.  I was somewhat of a soli-

tary individual and needed time away from peo-

ple and my parents must have realised this and 

made no fuss about it.  What is wonderful when I 

look back—it was safe then.  They knew where I 

was and I told them when I would be back.  I was 

aware then of God as Creator although I probably 

wouldn’t have put it like when I was 12 or 13.  I 

marvelled at the beauty and wildness of those 

landscapes.  The rounded hills were once covered 

with coastal bush but foxgloves as tall as I have 

ever seen grew in profusion.  I was a child who 

found the mysteries of belief interesting and 

challenging.  Confirmation made a big impact.  I 

took it very seriously and my parents gradually 

returned to regular worship again.  They never 

once commented on my interest in church activi-

ties at all in any derisive way.  Music was a big 

thing for me—choirs and singing to the Lord and 

early on I enjoyed the drama and beauty of litur-

gy although we didn’t have too much of that.  

The parish of Karori was ‘low church’ as it used to 

be described then.  In fact flat to the boards! 

We move on… Bible class, university, SCM which 

was busy fun and serious organisation which ran 

lovely big conferences in the long vacation.  And 

then the final year of the science degree and I 

met Paul who was even then diffident, shy, a 

man of mystery and gorgeous looking.  He made 

no secret of the fact that he was a theological 

student with years of study still and marriage was 
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not even a minute speck on the horizon.  But he was my man, 

and from that moment my goals for my part to play in the King-

dom of God on earth were aligned with his.  I have spoken to 

several other clergy wives who had similar histories of long 

waits and remember—no living together, no sex before mar-

riage.  I was not aware then that I was jettisoning my independ-

ent journey of faith.  I changed from planning to be a bacteriolo-

gist to a teacher because school holidays allowed for employ-

ment when you knew there was an impecunious life ahead, and 

children and marriage went together.  I wonder now how all this 

was accomplished but we were young and idealistic.  This was 

also 57 years ago and most of you cannot imagine the social set 

up women functioned in then.  It produces disbelief.  The wom-

en’s movement in New Zealand was a way off and it was Bish-

ops who drove this agenda. 

We move on again… Extraordinary years with three people in 

the marriage—God, Paul and me and guess who won?  I was 

fully involved in supporting Paul and his work, releasing him to 

be available and I doing meetings, greetings, feeding and child 

rearing etc.  I wanted to be the very best wife I could be.  It was 

a roled marriage and remember my life and church life were  

inextricably joined.  But what great moments there were, even 

though it was all lived in tandem.  My status was assumed and 

depended on Paul’s.  I had however, some space which I organ-

ised when the youngest daughter went to school.  I began 

teaching at a convent in Napier and then later in Auckland even 

when Paul was Archbishop.  If women or men raised their eye-

brows to the hair line, it was not commented on in my presence.  

I had to do it for my sanity.  I had colleagues and I was using my 

professional skills.  It was precious time but squeezed in with 

everything else in an over full and exhausting life. 

I move on again… The moment when Paul said he would be 

Governor General—it was a shared decision.  I thought he 

would do it superbly but the Anglican Church and especially this 

Diocese was devastated, outraged, disappointed and felt aban-

doned and of course, in a way they were and that affected me 

too because I was part and parcel of his work.  The depth of my 

grief startled me but it was the inevitable wake up for someone 

who had been living vicariously through another.  In a way, mar-

ried women can be a bit lazy and this was my moment of truth.  

Friends, organisations, social networks of all kinds all going and I 

had nothing to replace them.  The excitement of the move and 

preparation of Government House took over and for a while this 

problem was shelved. 

Once installed at Government House, I began to think.  What 

about a Spiritual Director?  The priest I asked was lost for words.  

What about the 3o Order of Franciscans?  I went to a meeting 

but was treated as ‘other’, I felt I was a freak.  In those days the 

office of Governor General was a bit separate.  There needed to, 

in the opinion of those who knew, a certain separateness for the 

Office to function.  People could not treat me as ordinary.  But 

Paul all through the years, celebrated the Eucharist in the Fran-

sciscan chapel at Neligan House and in Wellington in the chapel 

of the Cathedral every Wednesday morning when we weren’t 

travelling and I began to heal and I think he did too.  As Paul said  

“God was alive and well outside the Church”.  Our church con-

tacts informed some of our programmes and I had the continu-

um of my garden high above the house on the hill where I re-

planted bush, lay on the grass with my arms outspread (when it 

was dry or warm enough).  Remember I liked solitude some-

times.  I needed to get away from people.  God in creation, im-

minent as well as transcendent and my garden gave me space 

and peace.  Sir Tipene O’Regan said there were gardens there 

many years ago. 

And so the years rolled by and we returned to church life com-

pletely in New York but I worked at my own things now in a 

poor parish near by that had a group of homeless people who 

used the parish buildings several times a week and also did 

some more study. 

Remember, I spoke earlier of loving the outdoors, God in all of 

nature.  We both did a series of pilgrimages to sites of saintly 

people of the past—Cuthbert, Bridget, Hilda of Whitby and Co-

lumba.  Paul indulged me but I think enjoyed them too.  After all 

he wore a copy of St Cuthbert’s ring for over 40 years.  I planned 
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the pilgrimages for often when leisure arrived he was too tired.  

There was a wonderful moment when four of us waded in 

‘wellingtons’ across slippery seaweed at low tide to an island in 

Portree Harbour with the ruins of a tiny chapel where St Colum-

ba had preached to the crowds who waded across also at low 

tide.  That was on the Isle of Skye.  But Iona was the jewel in the 

crown.  People working in community and simple prayers, and 

music a bit like Taize.  That place spoke to me. 

I move on again and I had the opportunity to go to a retreat 

which taught about Celtic spirituality.  Again, the feeling of com-

ing home.  My Welsh and Scottish molecules were dancing in-

side me.  I move on again to my husband’s death and the gift of 

the tangi.  Maori spirituality has never seemed out of place or 

strange to me with the spirit in all God’s creation and the God-

like very close to people.  The veil between tipuna and the living 

quite thin at times.  Part of that gift of tangi to me and my close 

family is also in the kawe mate—two for Paul.  One has been 

and one to come at the end of this week in Waitara.  The com-

pletion is the unveiling of the headstone close by.  Maori allow 

for grieving and moving on very well. 

Now the things that are very important to me are the simple 

prayers that can be learnt.  The walking in the presence of God 

all through the day.  The sense of pilgrimage, the value of work 

well done, social justice.  The emphasis on the Trinity which 

brings the Holy Spirit into prominence and the sense of blessing.  

Celtic spirituality has been a sort of buzz word and it became a 

bit fashionable but there is nothing magical, just a way of ap-

proaching my spiritual journey.  I love the simple prayers with 

their emphasis on the Trinity.  The special place of hospitality.  

Of journeying along a road with creation all around.  The im-

portance of community.  I think Paul once said that the God of 

Creation is perhaps easier to believe in than the God of Commu-

nity.  We have to believe in and be part of a redeemed commu-

nity and that takes the leap of faith.  That makes the blessing so 

important to me.  It is like a reinforcement each time.  Celts had 

a special place for blessing.  Not just done by priests but by any 

person in the name of God if there is a time of significance. 

I visit a very elderly, frail couple from time to time.  After one 

such visit, I got up to go, the man asked if he could walk me out 

to the gate and made our very slow way.  At the gate he 

stopped, raised his hand and said, “God bless you Beverley”, I 

felt warmed and privileged. 

So that is my journey.  No great moments but just steady evolu-

tion with the three components— the love and respect for God 

in Creation, the journey in the community of the redeemed with 

Paul beside me and the realization that every person must take 

responsibility for his or her own faith journey whatever form 

that takes. 
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TIKANGA POLYNESIA - 

¶ Revd C. Amy Chambers 
 mumsy@connect.com.fj 

¶ Revd Brenda Sio 
 brendareedsio@gmail.com 

TIKANGA PAKEHA 

¶ Revd Erice Fairbrother 
 ecfairbrother@xtra.co.nz 

¶ Revd Carole Hughes (Convenor) 
 carolesunrise@xtra.co.nz 

TIKANGA MAORI - 

¶ Revd Mere Wallace 
 mere.wallace@westcoastdhb.org.nz 

The Centre for Anglican Women’s Studies, commonly known as the Women’s Studies Centre was set up 
to serve and to advance the interests and needs of the women of this Church particularly those 
undertaking Theological training.    

The Link Representatives from each Diocese and Hui Amorangi have been chosen for their leadership 
ability to identify, gather, facilitate, resource and encourage women in 
their educational preparation for ministry whether lay or ordained.  It is 

hoped that the Women’s Studies Centre can continue to enjoy the 
support of each Diocese and Hui Amorangi in this endeavour.   

The issue of increasing numbers of women in representative positions 
across the councils and committees of the Church is seen as a high 

priority and the practice of intentional mentoring by those already in 
national and international representative roles is seen as a good way to 
expose women of this church to fulfill their potential as leaders.  

Ensuring that women’s voices and stories are heard now and in the future 
is also one of our continued aims whether it be by traditional methods of publication or using more 

contemporary technologies like website publication.  We remain optimistic that through continued 
support, the needs of women throughout this Province will be valued and recognized. 

The Centre for Anglican Women’s Studies 
Karena de Pont, Administrator 
Email: anglicanwomenstudies@gmail.com               Cell Phone: 027 631-3083 
Home Office Phone: + 64 9 422-0102     Synod Office Phone: + 64 9 521-4439 
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Diocese of Waikato & Taranaki 

¶ The Ven Patricia Carter 
 revtrish@ihug.co.nz 
Diocese of Wellington 

¶ Revd Jenny Chalmers 
 jenny@clear.net.nz 
 
 

Diocese of Polynesia 

¶ Refer to Tikanga Polynesia Councilors 
(see above) 

 

Hui Amorangi o te Tairawhiti 

¶ Revd Numia Tomoana 
 numia_5@hotmail.com 
 

Diocese of Auckland - 

¶ Revd Cate Thorn 
 catethorn@slingshot.co.nz  
Diocese of Christchurch - 

¶ Revd Annette Cater 
      revannette@gmail.com 
Diocese of Dunedin 

¶ Jenny Campbell 
       jennycam@xtra.co.nz 
Diocese of Nelson 

¶ Revd Dr Sue Patterson 
       registrar@bishopdale.ac.nz 
Diocese of Waiapu 

¶ Revd Oenone Woodhams 
 oenone@waiapu.com 

Hui Amorangi o te Tai Tokerau 

¶ Revd Jenny Quince 
 quincemail@xtra.co.nz  
Hui Amorangi o te Manawa o te Wheke 

¶ bƻ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘ ŀǇǇƻƛƴǘƳŜƴǘτ/ƻƴǘŀŎǘ ǘƘŜ 
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Iǳƛ !ƳƻǊŀƴƎƛ ŀŘƳƛƴƛǎǘǊŀǘƻǊ 

Hui Amorangi o te Waipounamu 

¶ bƻ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘ ŀǇǇƻƛƴǘƳŜƴǘτ/ƻƴǘŀŎǘ aŜǊŜ 
²ŀƭƭŀŎŜ όǎŜŜ ŀōƻǾŜύ 
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