
Although I had always had 

my faith, it wasn’t until 

later in my life that I fully 

accepted Christ as my Lord 

and  Sav iou r .  F rom 

strengthening my faith on a 

daily basis, to completely 

trusting  

Jesus with all aspects of my 

health, business and 

financial dealing I no longer 

have any worry, concern or 

fear of what lies ahead of 

me. 

I am a witness to my God’s 

awesome power and on 

many occasions have 

experienced his “divine 

intervention” through the 

simple act of praying.  

Although I am tested each 

and every day, I now totally 

trust and rely wholly on my 

Lord  and  Sav iour ’ s 

guidance. 

Sir Graham McCamley 
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No rthe rn  Te r r i t o ry 

border, taking in rural 

cities like Rockhampton 

to smaller outback 

communities like Boulia 

and Bedourie. Ministry 

across such a large 

geographical area is a 

challenge, yet it is a 

challenge we face with 

great hope. 

We are also a Diocese of 

great diversity, offering 

m a n y  d i f f e r e n t 

opportunities to explore 

spirituality and the 

Christian faith and a 

range of pastoral care 

and worship experiences. 

We are pleased to be able 

to take this opportunity 

to share with you some of 

the many stories about 

the Anglican Church in 

Central Queensland. 

Stories of ordinary 

people, just like you, 

people who, through faith 

in Jesus have made an 

impact in so many good 

and positive ways. 

On behalf of the Diocese, 

I invite you to join us, to 

take the opportunity to 

connect or reconnect with 

your church. You will 

find contact details in the 

package you have been 

given and we would love 

to have you join us. 

Finally, I pray that your 

time at Beef Week is a time 

of great enjoyment. I also 

hope it will be a time to 

reflect on the wonders of 

God’s creation and to give 

thanks to God for the 

blessings we have in this 

region. 

As you return to your 

homes remember you are 

always welcome in our 

Anglican community. 

With every good wish 

 

 

 

Bishop David Robinson 

Church and his Seat 

( c a t h e d r a )  w a s 

established there, it 

became the Cathedral 

Church of St Paul. This 

took place on St Andrew’s 

day, 30 November 1892. 

The Cathedral has been 

in continual use for all 

Diocesan and parish 

services since, until a 

prohibition order was 

placed on the occupation 

of the building for safety 

reasons after movement 

in the front wall of the 

ear l y  1880s .  The 

handsome Parish Church 

was completed and 

dedicated for the worship 

of Almighty God in 1883. 

It was built, after the 

English Gothic Revival 

style, of local sandstone 

quarried from Westwood 

and timber for the ceiling 

from Maryborough. 

In 1892 when the Diocese 

of Rockhampton was 

separated from the 

Diocese of Brisbane, and 

the first Bishop of 

Rockhampton (Dawes) 

was enthroned in the 

Cathedral was reported at 

the beginning of 2017.   

It is hoped, subject to the 

availability of funds, to 

make  the  bui ld ing 

a v a i l a b l e  f o r 

congregational use as soon 

as the front wall can be 

stabilised.   

If you would like to make a 

donation towards this 

project, please send to the 

Diocese of Rockhampton, 

PO Box 710, Rockhampton 

4700. 

Bishop’s welcome 

A brief  history of  St Paul’s Cathedral 
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Work on the Parish 

Church of St. Paul began 

in the 1870s. At this 

stage, Rockhampton was 

part of the Diocese of 

Brisbane, which, in turn, 

was separated from the 

Diocese of Newcastle in 

1857 when the Colony of 

Q u e e n s l a n d  w a s 

separated from the Colony 

of New South Wales. 

Funds for the building ran 

out in the mid-seventies 

and work was not 

resumed until the very 

Welcome to this special 

edition of the Gazette, the 

newspaper  o f  the 

Anglican Church in 

Central Queensland.  

Our Diocese stretches 

from the coast to the 



In 1847 the Diocese of 

Sydney was divided into 

smaller areas of Australia 

by cutting off from it those 

areas now identified as the 

Dioceses of Western 

Australia, South Australia, 

Victoria and Newcastle; 

Tasmania had already 

been separated. All of 

Queensland, from the 

present southern border to 

the present southern 

b o r d e r  o f  N o r t h 

Queensland to  the 

northern boundary of 

Papua was part of the 

Parish of Ryde Sydney. 

Later, when Queensland 

became a separate Colony 

(1857), the Diocese of 

Brisbane became north of 

the new border to the 

southern border of North 

Queensland Diocese. 

R o c k h a m p t o n  w a s 

separated from Brisbane 

as a Diocese in its own 

right in 1892. 

A meeting of interested 

parties in the matter of 

separation from Brisbane 

was called in 1887 and 

met in Rockhampton. It 

was designated as The 

Church of England 

Conference and was 

presided over by Bishop 

Weber of Brisbane. There 

was some negative 

comment about the 

standard of clergy and 

not all delegates from 

Central Queensland were 

in favour of separation. 

Weber, however, was very 

much in favour (he was a 

city man and wasn’t too 

much in favour of 

extensive travel). 

The Conference agreed to 

t h e  p r o p o s a l  o f 

separation and the 

wheels were set in 

motion. The going rate of 

capital to set up a new 

Diocese was £10,000 this 

sum was only half 

subscribed and then 

because the English 

missionary Societies gave 

half. The other half was 

never fully subscribed. 

£2,000 came from 

Central Queensland. The 

Parishes which were part 

of the division from 

Brisbane Diocese were 

C a t h e d r a l ,  N o r t h 

Rockhampton, Gladstone, 

Mount Morgan, Blackall/

Clermont, Longreach 

(Mitchell). 

The population of Central 

Queensland at that time 

would have been directly 

from England or first 

generation of migrant 

stock from England. No 

wonder it was The 

Church of England until 

the 1960s. 

The Beginning of  the Diocese of  Rockhampton 

Why do I Believe? 

needed to know more 

myself.  I wasn't sure in 

some ways why it was I 

believed.   

So, I decided to do the 

Alpha course, even 

though I wasn't really 

sure what it was about. 

It gave me a chance to go 

back to the beginning 

and realise why I want to 

be a Christian.  I had 

never really thought 

much about the Holy 

Spirit, and I certainly 

d i d n ' t  p l a c e  a n y 

emphasis on needing to 

know the Holy Spirit for 

my faith to grow.  I also 

realised that you really do 

need to make time to 

read the bible if you want 

to understand, learn and 

I grew up in the church, 

and I really took it for 

granted. 

In my later teenage years I 

didn't see the relevance of 

the church to my life. 

Now I have 3 children, and 

I want them to have a faith 

in Jesus.  I realised that to 

be able to answer the 

questions they have, I 
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grow.  Along with this, 

good quality prayer is so 

essential - not the ‘falling 

asleep as you think a few 

things’ type of prayer. 

I feel like my focus has 

sharpened.   

Kirsty Watson 

When the Diocese was 

part of the Diocese of 

Newcastle, priests were 

sent to the outlying areas 

and there is record of the 

first to be resident in 

Central Queensland was 

in Gladstone and that 

priest was a medical 

practitioner as well; this 

is from 1860. 



1850s and my mother 

was a member of the 

McDowall family of 

stations on the upper 

Burdekin, Greenvale, 

B l u e  R a n g e  a n d 

Christmas Creek among 

others. I was educated by 

correspondence and at 

Gatton Agricultural 

College. 

We were always Anglican 

although we seldom had 

a chance to worship in 

town and visits from a 

Bush Brother were 

infrequent to say the 

least. I left the station 

when I was 22 with every 

intention of studying Vet 

Science and worked with 

Primaries as Stock 

manager in Townsville 

while studying at night to 

matriculate to University 

in Brisbane. My tutor for 

a language other than 

English, (Latin) at that 

t ime essential  for 

matriculation to a science 

faculty, was Fr Brian 

Kugleman, Parish Priest 

at Mundingburra. 

My coming to Faith was 

gradual and I was not 

convinced that I had 

anything resembling a 

“call” to priesthood but 

Father Kugleman and 

Bishop Sheville convinced 

me that I should “give it a 

go” while having it in the 

b a c k g r o u n d  w h i l e 

perusing the Vet science 

idea. Fifty eight years later 

I am still active as a priest 

and my Christian faith is 

not diminished by the 

experience, which, in 

itself, is some sort of 

miracle!  

My “conversion” was not of 

the bolt of lightning variety 

but rather of the slow and 

steady and the result to 

many generations of 

faithfulness by the Philp 

and McDowall families 

variety. 

Robert Philp      

Archdeacon Emeritus 

A Ringer’s Tale  

History of  Anglican Parish of  Clermont and Capella  

required were too much 

for  these  Engl ish 

gentlemen.   

Rev A H Julius was 

appointed Rector of 

Clermont and Springsure 

in 1886. 

All of Rev Julius visits 

would have been on 

horse back or horse and 

buggy so the difficulties 

associated with serving 

both Clermont and 

Springsure and all places 

in between can only be 

imagined. 

 All Saints' Church (a 

wooden building) was 

consecrated and opened 

on November 3 1887. 

According to the Year 

Book Church of England 

1890, All Saints' had 

seating for 140, fifteen 

stations in the Parish all 

conduct ing  regu lar 

worship and 97 Sunday 

school students on the 

roll. 

In 1907 the foundation 

block of the Church of the 

Holy Spirit Capella was 

laid and the church was 

opened six months later.   

Following the great flood of 

1916 that devastated 

Clermont, the decision 

was made to rebuild the 

church on its present site 

in Daintree Street but it 

was not until the 1930s 

t h a t  t h e  p r o j e c t 

commenced. This provided 

much needed employment 

in the community during 

the Depression years. 

The first services in the 

new All Saints’ church 

were conducted by Rev A 

H Freeman on Easter Day, 

March 12 1936. 

Margaret Henn 

In 1876, a sum of 20 

pounds 2 shillings had 

been collected towards 

the building fund for a 

church, the total cost of 

the building being 80 

pound. 

During the 1880s the 

Church of England 

appointed a Priest to 

Clermont.  There had 

been Priests before but 

because hardships found 

in the west, many did not 

stay as the sacrifices Page 4 
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My father was from a long 

established Scottish cattle 

farming family in Fife who 

migrated to the eastern 

Darling Downs in the 

Although Clermont did not 

become a separate 

Anglican Parish until 

1888, the Church had 

been operating in the area 

prior to this, administered 

from Brisbane. 

There are records of a 

marriage being conducted 

by Rev James Henry 

Rogers in 1871 and of 

Sunday School being 

conducted in 1873. 



A worldwide organisation 

originally ministering to at 

risk young women and 

girls during the Industrial 

Revolution in England and 

now working in many 

different areas to girls, 

women,  boys and men.   

The original name was 

Girls Friendly Society.  

Now it uses many different 

names (e.g. Girls and Boys 

Friendly Society in South 

Africa) but retains the two 

main purposes – to bring 

others to Christ and to 

serve others.  In Australia 

we retain the initials, GFS, 

but we encourage male 

me mbe rs h i p .   I n 

R o c k h a m p t o n 

diocese we have two 

major groups, a 

children’s group 

and an adult group.  

Our children’s 

group follows the 

basic program of 

worship, learning, 

s e r v i c e  a n d 

recreation.   Our 

l a r g e  a d u l t 

membership work 

hard to financially 

and prayerfully 

support our active 

groups in Australia and 

worldwide.  Our current 

World Project is to 

support disadvantaged 

young women in Sri 

Lanka to learn English 

and skills to enable them 

to find good employment.  

Some of the major areas 

of work by GFS worldwide 

are in Youth development 

p r o g r a m s ,  G e n d e r 

V i o l e n c e  i s s u e s , 

Introduction of cottage 

industries, AIDS and HIV 

education, Church based 

l e a r n i n g  g r o u p s , 

Leadership training for 

church and community.  

What is GFS? 
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Members meet every three 

years in the country of the 

World President.  

Come and join us or 

commence a branch in 

your parish.   Training and 

assistance provided.  

Canon Val Gribble  

GFS World Vice-President   



to earn our stars, joined 

with other GFS groups in 

ball game competitions. 

As a Junior Leader  the 

seeking continued as I 

endeavoured to learn to 

plan programmes based 

on the four fold plan of 

learning, worship, service 

and recreation, to 

encourage and love 

uncondit ional ly  the 

children in my care and 

to impart to them the love 

of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

I still continue in my 

leadership role today.  

A d u l t  l e a d e r s h i p 

introduced me to a whole 

new GFS World. I firstly 

participated in the 

forming of a Provincial 

Body of GFS, then went 

to my first National 

Council (at one stage 

National Secretary) and 

then  Wor ld 

Council. 

World Council, 

w h a t  a n 

experience. It 

was there as I 

was standing in 

church at the 

opening service 

watching the 

p a r a d e  o f 

banners of the 

d i f f e r e n t 

countries that it 

resonated with 

me that yes, 

God is world- 

wide.  Of course 

I knew that but 

guess I didn't 

think beyond my 

own back yard. 

 The incredible work that 

GFS members in under 

developed countries are 

achieving, the friendships 

formed and the sense of 

belonging to one big family 

makes up the essence of 

'What GFS means to me'.  

Many people influence me 

in my GFS journey and if 

asked to name any I would 

have to say the late Edna 

Boniface (Bonnie), Val 

Gribble and my late 

h u s b a n d  C o l  w h o 

supported me 100% in my 

GFS work. 

What does it mean to be a member of  GFS  

My GFS journey 

It is wonderful how we all 

as members, worldwide, 

raise funds to help poorer 

countr ies  establ ish 

branches to help many 

children and young 

Women. What I have 

learned and know about 

this gives me much 

passion, I am still very 

proud to be a Member 

and Leader of our Branch 

at All Saints Community 

Church, Simpson Street, 

Rockhampton.  I would 

like to invite parents to 

bring their children along 

to join us. We sing, do 

craft, we learn, and pray. 

We have fun and continue 

with our purpose of 

bringing others to Christ.  

Jacqui Keily 

did my training and 

became a Leader.  

That was the beginning. – 

It has always a pleasure 

to share the knowledge 

and love of our Lord 

Jesus Christ to children. 

Not only this but 

fellowship with the 

Leaders not only from 

Rockhampton and our 

Diocese but all over 

Australia and the World. 
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Jacqui Keiley and Pam Guy 

Whilst struggling to put 

words on paper, I recalled 

words from the theme of 

our current Australian 

GFS President, Seek, Love 

and Walk humbly with my 

God.  

I jointed GFS at age 10 

and as a child it meant 

being accepted, loved and 

welcomed as a new 

member of a group where 

we learnt new skills so as 

How proud I am to say I 

have been associated with 

this ministry for so long.  

I first joined GFS in 1969 

when I was asked by my 

neighbour Pam Guy if I 

would like to come along 

and assist with the 

Branch at St. Matthews 

Church in Park Avenue. It 

was not very long until 

under the Leadership of 

Bonnie (Edna Boniface) I 



Karni Liddell may not be 

able to put her hands 

above her head but that 

hasn’t stopped her 

reaching for the stars.  

Paralympic swimming 

c h a m p i o n ,  N D I S 

Ambassador for Qld, 

inspirational speaker, a 

masters degree in clinical 

social work and very 

proud Mum are but a few 

o f  h e r  m a n y 

accomplishments.  Karni 

has dedicated her life to 

c h a n g i n g  p e o p l e ’ s 

p e r c e p t i o n s  a n d 

misconceptions about 

what people with a 

disability can and cannot 

do. 

The AnglicareCQ team 

were privileged to have 

Karni join us at our 

annual SOAR (Staff 

Outstanding Achievement 

Recognition) awards 

event.  In a powerful 

keynote address, this 

inspirational young 

woman rolled her stuff.  

She put the ABILITY into 

disability, challenging us 

to be the hope givers and 

dream enablers for those 

living with a disability. 

“I am the unhealthy baby 

no parent wants to have.  

I was born with spinal 

muscular atrophy but 

blessed with parents who 

would not accept the 

prognosis of my never 

walking and a premature 

death.  My parents ‘crazy’ 

rehabilitation program 

and can-do philosophy 

enabled me to be the 

happy, the successful 

child and adult.  They 

were/are my hope-

givers...” 

Karni’s message was 

simple – a person with a 

disability has the same 

wants and dreams as 

everybody else.  She said 

to treat those with a 

disability as human 

beings “Assume we want 

the same things you do.  

Where you assume 

anything, assume we 

can!”   

AnglicareCQ is your local 

NDIS provider, providing 

Reaching for the stars 

Friendship in action  

important to stress that 

we support the church 

when fundraising events 

are held such as the 

Parish Fete or Cent Sale.   

We support other groups 

within our parish and are 

part of outreach teams.  

Friendship in action is 

our motto and by being 

supportive of each other 

and our church family we 

are doing what God has 

told us to do, and that is 

to love one another as He 

has loved us.  With being 

involved in outreach 

within the community in 

which we live, it is hoped 

that our faith shines and 

brings others to believe in 

God.  

Carol Morris 

I joined the Caritas group 

many years ago after 

moving to Rockhampton 

with my husband and 2 

year old son.  I was invited 

to join by a lady from our 

church, St David’s, now 

known as All Saints, who 

thought I would enjoy 

meeting some of the 

c hu rc h  l ad i e s  f o r 

fellowship.   

We meet each month and 

we participate in a variety 

of activities which have 

included light bible 

studies, card making, 

guest speakers, craft and 

social catch up nights.  

Occasionally we meet for 

morning tea or go to the 

movies with coffee after.  

While we enjoy social 

activities, it is also 
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a range of services to 

support people with a 

disability, as well as 

families and carers.  

 Our focus is to build and 

m a i n t a i n  y o u r 

independence and to work 

with you to achieve your 

dreams and goals.  

You are the best person to 

tell us how we can assist 

you so contact our team 

today. 

1300 769 814 

ndis@anglicarecq.org.au 

OR visit your local 

AnglicareCQ Office 

For me there has been no 

special time of faith 

conversion in my life. My 

faith has been developed 

and nurtured on a 

continuum right from 

babyhood. 

The first nurturing that I 

can remember comes 

from when I was about 

four years old. As I lay on 

my back in our back yard 

looking at the extensive, 

fluffy, white clouds above 

I asked my mother about 

them. Her wonderful 

explanation of God in our 

world, the beauty of 

Nature and of God’s 

always being with us 

must have struck a chord 

in me. I think back to 

that occasion from time 

to time. 

I’ve been nurtured by 

instruction and by 

example throughout the 

years. Sunday School, 

Religious Instruction (now 

known as Religious 

Education), St Paul’s 

parishioners (Mr Alan 

Barthomolew, his sister, 

Miss Alice Barthomolew 

and Mrs Nellie Cook), a 

youth group, Bible Studies 

and  Catechumenate 

Studies have all advanced 

me in my faith journey. Of 

very strong impact has 

been the love of God as 

exemplified in other 

p e o p l e ’ s  l o v e  a n d 

kindnesses to me. 

I rejoice and give thanks 

that God the Father, God 

the Son and God the Holy 

Spirit are with me always 

and are so meaningful in 

my life.  

Bev Russell 

Nurtured growth 



As a worldwide Christian 

organisation with over 4 

million members in 83 

countries, Mothers Union 

was formed 142 years ago, 

and has been in Australia 

for 125 years.  So what is 

so amazing about AMUA 

for me? 

In love and service, 

members reach out as 

Christ’s hands across the 

world, focussing on 

families. We support 

marriage,  encourage 

parents to bring up their 

children in the Christian 

faith, promote the 

protection of children and 

family life, and help and 

suppo r t  t hose  in 

adversity. We visit the 

sick and aged, support 

A n g l i c a r e ,  r a i s e 

awareness of Domestic 

and Family Violence, 

prac t ica l ly  support 

victims of DV, and people 

in need. We also support 

indigenous ministry in 

North Australia, and 

those who suffer from 

natural disasters. So we 

make a difference to the 

lives of many people. 

All of this service is 

underpinned by prayer 

and worship. In fact, I 

believe the prayer and 

Bible resources available 

in our Worship and 

Prayer Book, Families 

Worldwide Prayer Diary, 

Wave of Prayer, Bible 

studies, Prayer leaflets 

and Quiet Days have 

been instrumental in 

furthering my spiritual 

journey and developing 

my faith.  

It thrills me to know of all 

the wonderful ways 

members serve their 

Anglican Mothers Union Australia  
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fellow humanity with such 

compassion, kindness and 

generosity all over the 

world, striving for equality 

in every area of life, and 

transforming the lives of 

women and girls. As 

Archbishop Welby said, 

Mothers Union is the 

“heart and love of the 

church”. 

 God is indeed alive and at 

work in the world! 

Noelle Frazer  

Faith Reflection  

Moving to Moranbah from 

Sydney with 3 kids and a 

cat was a daunting 

prospect.  I was worried 

about so many things: the 

travel from Sydney to 

Moranbah; Luke and I 

w e r e  t r a v e l l i n g 

separately…would it go 

well? Settling the kids into 

schools; would they cope 

with the changes? Meeting 

new people… could I make 

new friends in a small 

town? and isolation from 

my family… how would I 

cope so far away? 

I knew that God had all 

our plans in His hand. He 

had given us this 

opportunity to serve Him 

far away, and He would 

look after us.  My prayers 

for the move logistics and 

settling in to Moranbah 

with the kids and our 

new church were all 

vindicated. The move 

went so smoothly! The 

kids slotted right in to 

their new school so 

easily it was as though 

they had always been 

there! I made lots of 

friends by joining lots of 

community groups and 

getting the kid in to 

sports! And our church? 

The reason we came up? 

We have been welcomed 

with open arms; our 

church has supported us 

so well. God has been very 

good to us. He heard our 

prayers, our cries for 

peace and help, and he 

helped things go smoothly. 

How has our move to 

Moranbah shaped my 

faith? 

My faith has been tested 

as I move away from the 

support networks of family 

(Continued on page 9) 

Pamper Packs for Women's Shelter 



freedom at last. I hit 

"Cloud 9" with a bang! 

Life had never been so 

good as with the Lord by 

my side in all that I did. I 

would take my problems 

to Jesus and He always 

had a solution. I soaked 

up all I could of The Lord, 

inspite of my family's 

bewilderment.  

There was much pruning 

to be done in me, but as 

ever He was patient, 

loving and gracious. Even 

now I am a work in 

progress. At that time, I 

had certain issues with 

my home Church, I think 

they thought I had "gone 

over the top". As a result, 

I joined the OAG Church 

in the village where I 

spent many happy and 

fruitful years. I sat under 

the teaching of some 

wonderful men and 

women of God. 

My walk with Jesus over 

the years has made my 

faith in Him very real. His 

wonderful grace and 

guidance are available at 

all times. He has taught 

me to keep short accounts 

with Him and to 

acknowledge His goodness 

with thanks and praise all 

the time. The Lord went 

before us in our relocation 

to Australia. The move 

went smoothly and the 

credit goes to Him. 

He led us to St. Mark's in 

Boyne Island which is a 

wonderful church family to 

be part of. To my great joy 

my husband quietly came 

to know The Lord and to 

serve Him. The Lord called 

him home last year and 

Jesus has walked beside 

me through this time of 

adjustment. He's good 

company and a wonderful 

teacher.  

In closing I would like to 

say, don't forget to use 

your God given Gifts. He 

has blessed us that we 

might bless others. All 

Praise and Honour to Him! 

Jane Wilson 

My Faith in the Lion (not the Steer) 

My Journey 

hymns anyway. 

As I grew older there were 

changes of minister and 

the sermons not so long 

and more interesting.  I 

became more interested 

in the Bible especially the 

New Testament and 

Jesus’ ministry.  The Old 

Testament to me when 

young seemed to be 

about wars and more 

wars, whereas the New 

Testament seemed to be 

about loving, caring and 

helping each other. 

I don’t know exactly when 

I decided it was easier to 

follow Jesus, but it did 

make a difference to my 

life.  I married a man who 

was a believer and that 

helped.  There were lots of 

times when I found that 

God did answer my 

prayers. 

In the last few months of 

my husband’s life when he 

was dying of cancer, God 

was my help and strength.  

I know for sure He did 

answer my prayer when I 

stood by my husband’s 

bedside and said to God 

“Into you hands I place my 

husband’s life.  It is your 

will how long he has to 

suffer”.  It was answered a 

couple of hours later when 

he passed away.  Thanks 

be to God. 

Anon 

life. 

During my childhood we 

did go to a country 

church service once a 

month, where the 

minister conducted 

Evensong, followed by a 

cup of tea.  I sat through 

many a long and boring 

sermon that just did not 

make sense to me.  I did 

enjoy the pray book and 

the hymns which were 

sung more out of tune 

than in tune as most of 

the people were not very 

musical.  The singing was 

b e t t e r  w h e n  o n e 

particular lady came as 

she could sing in tune 

and knew most of the 
Page 9 
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I grew up in rural South 

Africa in an Anglican 

farming family. I attended 

an Anglican boarding 

school. In 1979 I was in an 

unhappy place within 

myself. I had a loving 

husband and family and 

plenty of creature comforts. 

I realised something was 

wrong within me and 

started to look towards The 

Lord. He graciously called 

me closer and on 27 

February 1979 He baptised 

me in His glorious, Holy 

Spirit. WOW! What an 

amazing experience - I 

shall remember it forever. 

All that love, grace, 

forgiveness, cleansing and 

I grew up on a small sheep 

and cattle property about 

nine miles from the town.  

I did not go to church or 

Sunday School every 

Sunday as church was 

held at 7.00am and 7 pm 

and Sunday School was 

some time in between.  

The road was not very 

good and the Second 

World War was on and 

there was rationing of 

petrol and various other 

goods.  My mother was a 

Methodist and my father 

was of a mixed marriage 

and followed the Church of 

England, although he was 

not confirmed until late in 

the change of job for 

Luke.  I had to trust that 

he would provide for the 

kids in their new school.  

I had to trust that moving 

a w a y  w o u l d  n o t 

negatively affect the 

and friends, having to rely 

more on Him to provide 

new networks and support 

systems.  I had to trust 

Him completely with the 

logistics of the move and 

(Continued from page 8) friendships I left behind.  

All these things were 

difficult and stressful, but 

God had them in His 

hand, and provided above 

and beyond what I asked 

for in every case.  My 

f a i t h  h a s  b e e n 

strengthened through this 

move when it could so 

easily have been weakened 

and for that I thank God 

every day. 

Julia Collings  



My earliest memories of St 

Francis Moranbah was 

walking to RE from school 

once a week on our own 

with no teacher in sight! 

My best friend Anika even 

fell off her bike and broke 

her arm on the way to RE. 

I had been baptised in the 

church sometime in the 

early 80’s but not coming 

from a Christian family 

meant that I would 

usually  attend the 

Catholic Church down the 

road with our neighbours, 

who apparently I used to 

pester to take me along. 

Looking back on my faith 

journey I can see the 

gentle prompting of the 

Holy Spirit all of my life, 

but for a long time I was 

unaware that God kept 

seeking me.  

It wasn’t until my father 

died in 2004 and I 

received such wonderful 

support from our then 

minister, Rod Gooden that 

I became a regular church 

member. From then on, 

God kept putting amazing 

people in my life that grew 

and encouraged my faith. 

God has continued to 

push and grow me as a 

leader in our Church here 

in Moranbah and also in 

my workplace and 

community. In the last 18 

months he has truly 

molded my spirit, giving 

me opportunities to step 

out blindly in faith that 

have been so rewarding. 

Completely surrendering 

to the will of Christ in and 

on my life has brought 

vast opportunities to every 

day of my life. The Lord 

says “I will guide you 

along the best pathway for 

your life. I will advise you 

and watch over you”. 

(Psalm 32:8) I truly believe 

that God wants us to 

enjoy every single day of 

our life and I set out each 

day united with Christ to 

guide and love others in 

the community. 

There are days when I feel 

like Jonah and I want to 

run away from the Lord, I 

am constantly being 

pushed to step outside of 

Faith Walking  

God provides the strength 

teenager, other interests 

came along and Church 

fell by the wayside. I 

married in St Paul’s 

Cathedral, baptized my 

daughters Anglican, and 

sent them to Sunday 

School. My Church days 

then became very few and 

far between; Easter, 

Christmas, Baptisms, 

Weddings, Funerals. 

In 1992 I lost my dear 

mother. Although I knew 

my mother was not afraid 

to die, as her Christian 

beliefs were so great, I 

found it very hard to 

accept why she was 

taken. A very good friend 

and wonderful Anglican 

Parishioner told me I 

needed to come back to 

Church. I thought to 

myself “that should not 

be too hard”, as I 

remembered Sunday 

School and early teens 

with the Salvation Army – 

I’d been a tambourine 

player on the street 

corners. 

In 1994 I was Confirmed 

in All Saints Church, 

Clermont, by Bishop 

George Hearn and Fr 

John Graham-Freeman. 

It appears to me now that 

the following year primed 

me for bigger things.  

In 1996 I accepted the 

position of Flower Show 

Coordinator.  This job 

stayed with me, like a 

faithful pet for almost ten 

years. 

In 1998 I was appointed 

to represent the Clermont 

parish at Synod. I could 

The Lord Himself is our 

strong foundation in life 

On 16 December 1951 I 

was Christened Sandra 

Kathleen Shaw in the 

Church of England, 

Rolleston. Having lost her 

husband, our Dad, when 

my sister and I were very 

young, life was very 

daunting for my mother. 

Once we started school, 

Mother wanted us to 

attend Sunday School. 

Living a few miles out of 

town and with no car she 

looked to the Church for 

help. Unfortunately, the 

Church of England could 

not pick us up, but the 

Salvation Army could. So, 

my Christian walk 

began… 

When I became a 
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m y  c o m f o r t  z o n e , 

somet imes  I  th ink, 

wouldn’t it be easier to just 

be normal like everyone 

else. Yet I can’t imagine a 

life without the love of 

Christ and all the fruits of 

the spirit influencing my 

life, family, friends and 

everyone that I can be a 

blessing to every day. I am 

currently completing my 

Diploma of Ministry and 

Theology and in July will 

start my Bachelor in 

Theology. Instead of 

running away from my 

faith I am diving straight 

into it.  

Brianna Baggow 

write a small novel on my 

eight years attending 

Synod – the sessions that 

helped me gain valuable 

knowledge of the workings 

of the Diocese, the 

fellowship, the homes we 

were billeted in and the 

shared Motels. All good 

times! 

In 2006 Fr Rod Gooden 

appointed me Priest’s 

warden. A position I 

retired from this year, and 

trust I delivered to the best 

of my ability. Along the 

road there were several 

other jobs that fell into my 

lap. Whenever our Parish 

was without a Minister the 

D i o c e s e  w a s  m y 

stronghold. 

At our 2018 AGM I vacated 

(Continued on page 12) 



The Bush Brotherhood of 

St Andrew was established 

i n  L o n g r e a c h  i n 

September 1897. The 

founding four Brothers, all 

English priests from the 

northern Diocese of 

Durham, arrived in a 

howling drought (is it ever 

any other way!)  and 

began their “Mission to 

the Colonists” under the 

leadership of Fr George 

Halford - later second 

Bishop of Rockhampton - 

on horseback. The 

Brotherhood’s members 

lived on a stipend of £1 

per week and took a vow 

of celibacy for five years; 

they were all, until the 

1930’s, English. 

George Halford’s first 

reaction, as recorded in 

his letters home to 

relatives in England, were 

anything but favourable. 

They may be summed up 

as nothing here but the 

silly sheep and the staring 

kangaroo. On their first 

excursion to the centre of 

town to hold an outdoor 

preaching sortie on a 

Saturday evening, as they 

were used to holding in 

Durham, Halford reports 

that “We were greeted 

w i t h  b l a n k 

uncomprehending stares”. 

The Brotherhood of St 

Andrew was the first such 

Brotherhood to be set up 

in Australia. They were 

the forerunners of a 

movement which supplied 

many of the Bishops for 

the Dioceses of Australia. 

The only Diocese in 

Australia which did not 

have, as a Bishop, one 

who had been a member 

of a Brotherhood, at some 

stage in his career, was 

Tasmania.  

The Brotherhoods were to 

The Bush Brotherhood 

Story of  “Chum” 

the meatworks.  However 

a grazier, Mr Faint of 

Cle rmont ,  obtained 

Chum and gave him to 

the Homes as a gift. 

At St George’s Chum had 

a wonderful life becoming 

the leader of a small herd 

of beef cattle. Chum 

would allow four boys to 

ride on his back but no 

more!  This they did with 

enthusiasm.  As Chum 

aged he was found to 

have cancer and had to 

be put down (about 

1978). 

The horns were mounted 

as a memory of Chum 

and were displayed in    

Chum came to St George’s 

H o m e s  a f t e r  a 

Rockhampton Show (not 

sure of date) Chum was 

given to the Show Society 

for the weight guessing 

competition.  At that time 

he was said to be the 

largest bullock in the 

state.  After the Show 

Chum was to be sold to 
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mould and shape the 

country Dioceses of 

Australia in an Anglo-

Catholic direction and 

Rockhampton was no 

exception.  

Fr Gribble’s home for 

many years.  In April 2018 

the horns were given to 

Brian Gray, a resident of 

St George’s.  Brian had a 

special love for Chum.  

They now have pride of 

place in his home in 

Cairns. 

Val Gribble 

Historic view of a typical brothers bedroom at Muttaburra 



We have retired and 

moved to our new home at 

Cooloola Cove; and The 

Good Shepherd Church 

Rainbow Beach is where I 

worship now. 

God provides the strength 

we need to persevere and 

grow. 

Sandra Strohfeldt 

God provides the strength continued 

God gave us Freedom  

On the cross, He paid the price 

for all of our sins. 

When confessed to him, 

He forgives us and throws them in the rubbish bin. 

 

Jesus told the Disciples when asked 

“How many times could confessed sins be forgiven?” 

He told them “70 times 7”. 

His greatest desire was to get all sinners into Heaven. 

 

We can all get married 

and have children we can get to know. 

It is a wonderful experience 

to love and watch them grow. 

 

When they grow up so quickly, 

then our Grandchildren in time arrive. 

A wonderful experience for us, 

which helps us oldies to survive. 

 

Great-grandchildren arriving, 

another experience for us to enjoy. 

As long as they are healthy, 

if they are either girl or boy. 

 

God bless you all. 

Darrell Bradshaw 

St Andrew’s, Gracemere 

God gave us freedom, 

freedom so that we could choose. 

On one road we are a certain winner, 

on the other one, it is certain we will lose. 

 

He gave us wisdom so we could understand 

that creation did not just happen, 

every single detail was planned. 

 

He gave us knowledge 

so that we could learn and grow. 

Through life’s experiences, 

Him better we could get to know. 

 

He made available to us the Bible. 

By studying His Holy Word, 

our minds, hearts and souls 

towards Him would be stirred. 

 

He gave us a conscious 

so we would know right from wrong. 

And a voice to sing with, 

enabling us to praise him with song. 

 

Jesus was born in Bethlehem, 

and He grew to be a man 6 feet tall. 

He never committed one sin; 

to the powers of evil, he did not fall. 

 

Page 12 

The Gazette 

all my positions. It was 

with a heavy heart that I 

said farewell. Times were 

not all calm sailing but 

my 25 years with All 

Saints, Clermont will be 

treasured, with wonderful 

memories of Parish 

families and friends that I 

have been so fortunate to 

make and know. 

(Continued from page 10) 



Referring to himself, Jesus 

once asked, “When the 

Son of Man comes, will he 

find faith on the 

earth?” (Luke 18:8) This 

special edition of the 

Gazette coincides with the 

‘Believe-a-Bull’ stall run 

by the Anglican Church at 

Beef Week 2018. Is 

Christianity believable? 

Immediately before posing 

his question about faith, 

Jesus told a story about a 

widow who was treated 

unfairly by a corrupt 

judge. The corrupt judge 

was very slow and 

unwilling to do right by 

her. In contrast, God will 

not be slow or unwilling to 

bring about justice for 

those who cry out to him 

day and night.  

One of the greatest 

obstacles to faith ‘on the 

earth’ is the suffering and 

injustice ‘on the earth’.  

However, paradoxically, 

this great obstacle is also 

one of the greatest reasons 

for faith, for it screams out 

to us that something is 

not right with the world! 

Something is not right 

w i t h  o u r  s o c i e t y ! 

Something is not right 

with humanity, and 

therefore not right with 

me. To borrow C.S.Lewis’ 

words, suffering, injustice, 

death and pain are all 

“God’s megaphone to 

rouse a deaf world.” 

My father knew pain in his 

life. It wasn’t the pain of 

death as he lay dying in 

Cairns Hospital. No, he 

died comfortably and 

peacefully surrounded by 

family just after Easter. It 

was the pain of emotional 

despair and neglect that 

reached way back 

through bipolar disorder 

into the deep recesses of 

a childhood cradled by 

war.  

When I found faith on 

this earth at the tender 

age of 16, I remember my 

father telling me it was a 

phase I’d go through… 

that I’d see reason… that 

I’d grow out of it… and 

anyhow what could I 

k n o w  a b o u t  t h e 

experiences of life? In 

contrast at the age of 41 

h e ’ d  s e e n  a n d 

experienced so much 

more. He’d experienced 

Christianity in boarding 

school in the UK from the 

age of 7. He’d watched 

Monks and Swamis bathe 

in the Ganges River. And 

he knew something of 

fame, of politics, of 

isolation and love.  

Some 8 years later when I 

announced I was quitting 

my teaching job and was 

applying to go to Bible 

College he stunned me, 

not only with his 

encouragement and 

support but with these 

words, “I’ve never told 

anyone this, but many 

years ago, when I was a 

teenager, I had a vivid 

dream that one of my 

children would become a 

minister!!” At the time I 

hadn’t even decided that 

for myself! 

The following year, as I 

was clearing away the 

communion vessels at the 

end of the 8am Service at 

St Stephen’s Willoughby, 

(as part of my duties as a 

student minister), I 

looked up and saw 

someone hunched over 

crying in the back pew of 

t h e  c h u r c h .  T h e 

unmistakeable South 

Sydney Leagues Club 

jacket gave it away – it 

was my father.  

I sat there alongside him 

as he explained his tears. 

“Tom, I’m not worthy! I’ve 

done things in my life. 

Things I’m ashamed of.” 

He’d thought church was 

starting at 9am. What he 

walked in on was the tail 

end of communion, as 

the church was filled with 

reflective organ music, as 

Faith On Earth 
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people reverently made 

their way back from the 

communion rail. His 

awareness of his own 

unworthiness before a holy 

God washed over him like 

the surf at his much loved 

Collaroy Beach. All that 

remained for me to do was 

to speak of God’s love, to 

testify to God’s compassion 

and to pray with my father 

for God’s mercy and 

forgiveness. And once 

again, faith was found on 

the earth. 

Rev Tom Henderson-Brooks 



AnglicareCQ were thrilled 
to celebrate Foster Care 

Week (April 2018) by 
recognising many of our 

Carers at a morning tea in 

Rockhampton. 

The AnglicareCQ team was 
joined by Bryan Smith, 

Executive Director from 
Foster Care Queensland 

and Leanne Black, Child 
& Family Regional 

D i rec to r  f rom the 
D e p a r t m e n t  o f 

Communit ies ,  Chi ld 
Safety and Disability 

“Foster carers change the world…one heart at a time…” 

Mainly Music 

child together for a time 
of safe social interaction, 

and in doing so, teaching 
the grown-ups rhymes 

and songs that can be 
used at home to help with 

cleaning up, colours, 
counting, and more. In 

short the aim of mainly 
music is to provide an  

opportunity for adults 
and young children to 

build memories while 
sharing special time with 

each other. 

During sessions everyone 

enjoys snacks and 
refreshments. This allows 

the children to enjoy each 
other’s company while 

allowing adults to be 
introduced to others who 

have young children 
enabling mutual support. 

It allows for members of 
the parish to interact 

with young families who 
may not otherwise feel 

the need to come near the 

church. 

Within the framework of 
the sessions there are 

opportunities to gently 
introduce concepts of 

faith and these are then 
celebrated especially at 

Easter and Christmas 

times. 

A number of parishes 
within the diocese run a 

mainly music program 
which started in 1990 as 

a fun music group for 
parents or primary care 

givers to enjoy together 
with their young child. 

Children are introduced to 
music, creativity and 

more, and families are 
given a chance to think 

about the God-part of life. 
It is amazing to think that 

all this can be achieved in 
a loving, shared family 

environment.  

Mainly music is about 

participants enjoying the 
music and rhythm, while 

developing skills, co-
ordination, fine and large 

motor movements, an 
appreciation of music and 

musical styles, language 
development, in a social 

setting.  The sessions aim 
to bring adults and their 
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Each parish may run it a 
bit differently but you can 

find more information 
about   session times near 

you by visiting our website 

  http://

anglicanchurchcq.org.au/
findachurch.html      and 

clicking on your local 

parish. 

Services. 

The event was also an 

o p p o r t u n i t y  t o 
acknowledge a number of 

local Carers who have 
opened their hearts and 

homes to young people 
for more than 20 years – 

a n  i n c r e d i b l e 

achievement! 

Thank you to every one 

of you.  



Did you know? 

at Sandhurst Creek at 

Fernlees. The adults built 

a stone altar while we 

children played in the 

creek. I guess this was 

the birth of the eventual 

Uniting Church at 

Fernlees. It is a shame 

that church is now 

closed.             

I was confirmed in the 

Uniting Church in 

Emerald and remained 

an infrequent “Christmas 

and Easter” worshiper 

until my marriage to an 

Anglican girl  from 

Brisbane and our new 

home in the Capella 

district.             

With three of my four 

Grandparents baptised 

Anglicans, it was not a 

hard decision to become 

an Anglican with my wife 

Nancy and worship at the 

Anglican Church in 

Capella.    

While at Capella I had 

w o n d e r f u l  a n d 

unforgettable experiences 

in the Pentecostal 

movement through the 

Full Gospel Business 

M e n ’ s  F e l l o w s h i p 

International, Christian 

renewal through the 

Cursillo programme run 

by the Anglian Diocese 

and four years Education 

for Ministry with a 

dynamic group in the 

Anglican Church in 

Clermont.     

From Sunday worship in 

Capella to Sunday visiting 

my ageing parents at 

Gindie, it was inevitable to 

eventually shift our 

Christian worship to the 

Anglican Church in 

Emerald.    

It is an absolute pleasure 

to worship in the Anglican 

Church in Emerald, which 

I happily call home, and 

afterwards to visit my 

Mum who now lives in the 

Aged Persons home in 

Emerald.        

Larry Daniels 

Growing Up as a Christian in Central Queensland  

To God be the glory  

that God calls me by my 

name and holds me safe 

in his loving, everlasting 

arms, protecting me and 

guiding me. 

Loving God impels me to 

love my neighbour and 

share what I have – my 

beliefs, faith, love, 

prayers, compassion, 

time, money, gifts and 

abilities. 

Jesus knocks on the door 

of everyone’s heart, and 

our hearts are restless 

until we find our rest in 

Him. He longs for us to 

invite Him into our hearts 

and lives. If you are feeling 

lost or empty, or that life is 

meaningless – answer 

Jesus’ call and be 

surprised and overjoyed by 

His loving embrace. 

Noelle Fraser 

our only means of 

salvation but also our 

example of how we 

should live, giving 

meaning and purpose to 

our lives, and showing us 

h o w  t o  h a v e  a 

relationship with God 

and our fellow human 

beings. 

I could not exist without 

knowing and believing 
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I am a committed Christian 

because I know God loves 

me so much that He gave 

his dearly beloved Son, 

Jesus Christ, to come to 

earth and die so that my 

sins (and those of the 

whole world) could be 

forgiven and I could rise 

with Him in glory, to live 

with Him eternally. 

Jesus Christ is not only 

Christianity is a journey 

through life with your 

reward at the end. Mine 

started as a baby baptised 

in the Presbyterian Church 

in Springsure.      

My earliest memory is, 

when on infrequent visits 

to Springsure from our 

home in Gindie, being 

“sent” across the street to 

Sunday school with my 

sister and spending the 

entire time looking at the 

walls and ceiling!               

Another memory is of, with 

closer settlement through 

the defunct QBFC scheme 

of many Methodist faith 

families, a combined 

family picnic one Sunday 

The Corporation of the 

Synod of the Diocese of 

R o c k h a m p t o n  i s 

incorporated by virtue of 

the Anglican Church of 

Australia Act 1895, an 

enactment of the State of 

Q u e e n s l a n d .  I n 

accordance with the 

provisions of Sections 7 

and 15 of the Act the 

consensual compact of 

t h e  D i o c e s e  o f 

Rockhampton was filed 

and registered in the 

Supreme Court, Brisbane 

on 20 December 1895. 

These documents, 

which are on the Public 

Record, are evidence of 

our corporate status 

and constitute the 

equivalent of our 

C e r t i f i c a t e  o f 

Incorporation. 
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no development to land 

within 500 metres of high 

tide levels.  That wiped 

out our land, except 

sitting or sunbaking!    

But luck changed.  The 

bishop of that time, Bp. 

John Grindrod, knew 

about our problem.   It 

happened that the 

Minister for Lands was a 

resident of Rockhampton.  

On a flight between 

Rocky and Brisbane the 

two were seated next to 

each on the plane, and 

were talking.   The land 

at Tannum was raised, 

and sometime later the 

church was offered a 

swap, give up the water 

front land for the land 

where Tanyalla now 

stands. 

Back to the drawing 

board!  Serious planning 

to build a Youth and 

Conference centre.  We 

purchased six (6) then 

disused buildings from 

QAL’s Yallara Hostel at 

Barney Point, which had 

been the single men’s 

q u a r t e r s  d u r i n g 

construction.  Each 

building had ten (10) 

rooms and a verandah.  

In 1972 a new Rector was 

appointed to Gladstone 

Anglican Parish, namely 

the Revd. Bruce Schultz.   

In his efforts to explore his 

large area of responsibility 

(the parish then stretched 

from Raglan in the north 

to Rosedale in the south, 

and inland up the Boyne 

Valley to Littlemore) he 

visited Tannum Sands.  In 

talking to the people there 

he found that an early 

settler, Archie Dahl, had 

put his hand up when the 

government was dealing 

out land, and the Anglican 

church had been granted a 

lease on land along the 

foreshore from the mouth 

of the Boyne to Canoe 

Point, some 19 acres.  

When Parish Council were 

informed we got all excited 

and the idea was 

immediately “we must do 

something there for the 

youth”.    We must build 

something.   

The euphoria was soon 

dashed when it was found 

that a government body, 

called the Beach Protection 

A u tho r i t y ,  was  i n 

existence, and they had a 

ruling that there was to be 

But I have jumped away  

t o o  f a r  a h e a d .  

Construction drawings 

done at minimal cost by a 

fr iendly draughting 

business.   Approval of 

the project by Diocesan 

Council and guarantee 

for a bank loan; 

fundraising; obtaining a 

grant from government; 

getting material and 

labour help from several 

service clubs (Rotary, 

Lions, Jaycees and a 

ladies group of which I 

cannot remember the 

name); working bees . 

So eventually each of the 

long buildings was cut in 

two and transported to 

the site, where four were 

re-erected as dormitory 

blocks, and the other two 

were put back to back to 

form the kitchen, dining 

room and chapel.  A little 

later the old parish hall 

w a s  m o v e d  f r o m 

Gladstone to serve as an 

activities area. The old 

parish hall has a history 

of it’s own.  It is said that 

Bill Golding, the Mayor 

who is attributed with 

putting Gladstone “on the 

map”, worked as an 

a p p r e n t i c e 

carpenter on 

building the hall 

in 1919. We have 

a brass plate with 

that date, which 

means it is 98 

years old. 

The Centre was 

officially opened 

in September, 

1977, so now we 

are celebrating 40 

y e a r s  o f 

operating.  It 

w o u l d  b e 

interesting to 

know just how 

The history of  Tanyalla Conference Centre 

many groups, with the 

number of persons, who 

have enjoyed their stay at 

Tanyalla during all those 

years.   School groups 

have been the biggest 

users, but there is a 

multitude of others, both 

youth and adults.   We are 

proud to have been able to 

provide this facility for the 

community, both near and 

far. 

To attract usage the fees 

have always been kept low, 

but the income is never 

e n o u g h  t o  c o v e r 

m a i n t e n a n c e , 

i m p r o v e m e n t s  a n d 

m a n a g e m e n t .   S o 

management has been by 

a variety of people, but 

always people who have 

some other source of 

income to top up what the 

centre can pay.  The last 

10 years have been 

“golden years” for Tanyalla 

while Jenny and David 

W i l s o n  ha v e  be e n 

manager/caretakers.  They 

have done a wonderful job, 

running the operation 

excellently, working so 

hard to improve the 

facility, and their only 

remuneration has been a 

roof over their heads, plus 

power and water. 

I have been a Board of 

Management member 

since the start, I invented 

the name Tanyalla by 

combining “tan” o f 

Tannum with “yalla” of 

Yallara Hostel, and my 

fervent wish is that 

Tanyalla can continue 

operating into the future, 

and can be added to in 

order to be  more viable 

financially. 

Herb St Pierre 


