
  Presbyterian Link – Christmas 2013 Edition                         1

 

Dear friends 

A very blessed Christmas to 
you and your loved ones. 

I am returning to Cape Town 
after representing you at the 
State Memorial Service for 
Nelson Mandela and have 
just been served a cup of 
coffee at OR Tambo Airport 
in Johannesburg by a wait-
ress who is heavily preg-
nant.  We got chatting and 
she told me the baby was 
due in less than 2 weeks.  

Her shift at this airport coffee shop began at 6:00am.  
It was now 8:00am and she still had 8 hours to go.  
Her name is “Gugu” (her surname I will keep private). 

I was deeply moved: by her tiredness, by her quiet effi-
ciency and smile and kindness.  I couldn’t help but 
think of Mary trudging to Bethlehem, to be faithful to 
Joseph, to wait for the birth of the child they were told 
to name Jesus. 

For Gugu and Mary, their labour had begun long before 
the contractions. 

As I watched her go about her work I longed to serve 
Gugu but given the roles of Waitress and Client my 
options seemed limited.  So I did the best of what I 
hoped was the Holy Spirit inspiring me to do:  I treated 
her with the respect I’d give Mandy, my wife; I smiled 
and spoke kindly; I asked, trying not to invade her pri-
vacy, about her family; I wished her well with the birth 
and said I will pray for her; I gave her a healthy tip and 
separately slipped her something to buy clothes or 
nappies for the baby – not quite gold, frankincense 
and myrrh but I wanted her Christmas baby to feel a 
traveller had rejoiced with his/her mother at the birth. 

In short I tried to be present to her and that would be a 
present in itself. 

There is not a minister alive who has not known the 
thanks of members of his/her congregation for just 
“being there”, being “with them” when they rejoice, or 
grieve, celebrate or mourn. 

Our Christian faith’s profound belief: “God is with us”; 
“God come to us”; “His name is Immanuel” is the cen-
tre and heart of Christmas.  And no wonder but what 

joy to read at the end of Matthew just before Jesus as-
cends Him saying “I will be with you forever”. 

Rejoice:  God is with us, in the Power of the Holy Spirit.  
Never, never are you alone – never. 

Can I persuade you that your best present to anyone, 
to everyone is your PRESENCE.  To really be with those 
around you.  To my shame and sadness my 2 daugh-
ters rightly complain that I am often “distracted” and 
not focussed when with them.  Do not fail, like me.   
Instead... 

 Be generous with your PRESENCE and especially to 
the poor, the weary, the “Gugus” – exhausted with la-
bour, struggling to keep life alive. 

May you enjoy being Jesus to those around you: 

 Be with them in giving all those around  you such 
respect 

 ...such attention 

 ...such grace 

 ...such generosity 

 ...such forgiveness (if needed) 

that those in front and around you really feel your 
PRESENCE has been a God moment: God with them, a 
holy moment. 

As Moderator I am constantly spoiled, blessed by 
many who put themselves out to make me the centre 
of their attention.  They are there for and with me.  How 
blessed I am, without deserving. 

Thank you for your love and care. 

Go now: be with all God’s people starting with the one 
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closest to you right now! 

Again, Happy Christmas and may 2014 be a journey of 
imitating God and living a life of love, as Ephesians 5:1 
urges us. 

Much love, Rod 

Moderator 

Do all you can to please Him. 2 Cor 5:9 

Dear Friends,  

Christian greetings and 
peace to you! As I write this 
piece I am reminded about 
the passing of Former Presi-
dent Nelson R. Mandela. We 
will all agree that he has 
proved to be an icon and leg-
end in South Africa and to 
the rest of the world. He is 
known for his ability to love, 
forgive and reconcile all peo-
ple. This is powerfully cap-
tured in his efforts to foster 

peace and reconciliation in South Africa which averted 
what could have possibly been a bloody revolution. In 
spite of his 27 years in prison what we have seen in his 
release was nothing but humility, love and a genuinely 
forgiving spirit. Indeed, he has both shown and taught 
us that it is possible to put aside one’s own interests 
and to work towards the interest of others. It is possi-
ble to love, forgive and be reconciled again! 

As we celebrate this time of advent and Christmas, we 
are reminded that the world was waiting for a Messiah 
who would come and save the world from sin and con-
demnation. The birth of Jesus Christ tells us that Jesus 
took on his shoulders the salvation of the world and 
through his death and resurrection he reconciled us to 
God, the Father, and to one another. The prophet Isaiah 
captures this well for us in chapter 9: 6-7: “For to us a 
child is born, to us a son is given, and the government 
will be on his shoulders. And he will be called Counsel-
lor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. Of 
the increase of his government and peace there will be 
no end…” 

Christmas is a time to celebrate because God sent his 
only begotten son into the world not to condemn the 
world but to save it (John 3: 16-19). Christmas then is a 
time to celebrate, to give thanks and to appreciate the 
gift of the Christ- child given to the world. Christmas is 
also a time to love, forgive and to seek reconciliation. 
Is there anyone that you are struggling to love, forgive 
or to be reconciled with? Perhaps your hurt, pain or 
pride or stubborn spirit is preventing you from finding 
that sense of peace and restoration. You are probably 
saying: "Never will I say sorry or forgive..." Well I often 
think what if Jesus had said the same. What if he said: 
“Those people just simply don't deserve it? Why 
should I give up my throne and security for them?” In-
deed his love for us is why he came to earth, to recon-
cile us to God is why he gave up his own life, and to 
give us the gift of eternal life and the forgiveness of 
sins is why he rose again. Thank you Jesus! 

Nelson Mandela must have known the love and life of 
Jesus for; somehow, he exemplified this in his own life 
and living. He was a committed Christian belonging to 
the Methodist Church even though he did not neces-
sarily openly confess his faith in public. He attempted 
as President of South Africa to make all people and 
faiths feel welcomed and embraced. His ability to for-
give, love, reconcile and exercise grace is nothing short 
of divine intervention and empowerment. I’m sure you 
will agree! 

As we celebrate this Christmas let us focus on love, 
forgiveness, reconciliation and peace. This is a mes-
sage the world needs today as we think about wars, 
civil conflicts, nuclear threats, violence, disasters and 
political struggles. Unfortunately, the message of 
peace and reconciliation is not only for the world out 
there but more so for the Church as well. In our own 
Church, we have failed to bring about unity and recon-
ciliation of the Church Associations and we continue 
to experience divides along cultural, racial and eco-
nomic lines and yet we preach reconciliation and 
peace to the world around us and expect it to accept 
and believe our message. We need to stand up for Je-
sus and for what Jesus stood for, and be counted! Je-
sus gave up his life so that we may be reconciled to 
God. What is it that we may need to give up in order to 
be reconciled to one another? 

The UPCSA states quite clearly in its Vision Statement 
that it is working towards becoming a “reconciled com-
munity” given our vast diversity and differences. Each 
of us will need to ask what this means for us and how 
we can truly make this vision a reality. It is an invitation 
to hospitality, generosity, forgiveness and love as we 
consider not just ourselves but the “other’. Is this not 
what Christmas is all about? Jesus did not consider 
himself but in humility “made himself nothing, taking 
the very nature of a servant, being made in human like-

ness.” This is why Christmas is so significant. The in-
carnation speaks of the sacrificial love of God. It is a 
time to love, forgive and seek reconciliation. 

Christmas is not just about parties, celebrations and 
holidays. The most appropriate way to celebrate 
Christmas is to come back to Christ and to value the 
gift of salvation given to us even though we do not de-
serve it. The most appropriate way to celebrate Christ-

FROM THE GENERAL SECRETARY 
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mas is to follow the example of Jesus. So, why not call 
that long lost brother, sister or relative? What about 
that person you intensely dislike and cannot forgive? 
What about that person in your place of work, congre-
gation, neighbourhood or Presbytery? May the mes-
sage of Christ and the spirit of Christmas speak to you 
and prompt you to do whatever is necessary in the in-
terest of love, forgiveness, reconciliation and peace. 
May we follow in the footsteps of Jesus Christ, our per-
fect example! 

God has blessed us in so many different ways in this 
past year. It is important to take time to reflect and to 
give thanks. We thank God for all our ministers, their 
families, elders, church leaders and congregations, for 
all those who have kept the fire of the Gospel alive in 
their respective ministries and context and faithfully 
supported the local church, the Presbyteries and the 
UPCSA at large. We thank God that we were able to 
recover just over R1,6m from the fraud and have thus 
not suffered much financial loss. We thank God for all 
of you who have blessed the work of the UPCSA in 
numerous and diverse ways. God bless you! 

Please exercise caution as you celebrate during this 
time and especially as you go on holiday and travel on 
the roads. For those who have had a very busy year 
and neglected their families, spend good quality time 
with your loved ones; they are God’s precious gift to 
you! 

I wish you and your loved ones a Merry Christmas and 
a blessed and prosperous New Year in the Lord. May 
your lives and homes be filled with the love, peace and 
joy that come from the Prince of Peace, Christ our Lord 
and Saviour. 

Blessings!  

Jerry 

It is with deep sadness and painful acceptance that we 
embrace the news of the passing away of Mr Nelson R. 
Mandela, the Former President of the Republic of 

South Africa. We acknowledge that he is not only a 

hero and legend in South Africa but an icon claimed 
and honoured by the world at large. We most sincerely 
appreciate the role he played in dismantling apartheid 
and in bringing South Africa into a new multi-racial 
democracy. He is a man of incredible stature who epit-
omizes the essence of true forgiveness, reconciliation 
and peace. His ability to transcend his own personal 
hurts and pain in spending 27 years of his life in prison 
so sacrificially, and yet on his release being able to 
bring both black and white people together to build a 
new South Africa, speaks volumes about the fact that 
he placed the interest of South Africa far above his 
own needs and personal aspirations. It is his skilful 
endeavour to broker a peaceful outcome for South Af-
rica that saved us from what could have possibly been 
a bloody revolution. He will always be remembered for 
his smile, the Madiba jive, and above all his contribu-
tions to the change and development to South Africa 
as a whole. 

We give thanks to Almighty God for giving us this most 
outstanding, wonderful and gifted man who has 
touched our lives and world with such deep seated 
values, sacrificial service and the vision to care for all 
human beings with the desire to work for freedom, 
equality and peace to create a better world for our chil-
dren. 

Our prayer is that our Political leaders in South Africa, 
his family and all people in South Africa and beyond 
this country will strive to honour, respect, exemplify 
and build on the legacy, values and things he has 
taught and imparted to us. As Mandela leaves us may 
the things he struggled and fought for live with us for-
ever. 

We pray God’s abiding strength, peace and comfort to 
be given to the Mandela family and all those who feel 
the pain and struggle of separation and loss at this 
time. We take comfort and assurance in the power of 
the Risen Lord, Jesus Christ, who gives us hope and joy 
in the midst of death and sorrow. It is with this 
knowledge that we go into the future knowing that 
God goes with us and before us. We call on all South 
Africans to embrace this hopeful future as we gra-
ciously release and bid farewell to our hero and icon, 
Nelson Mandela. 

Signed: Moderator and General Secretary 

Growing up, Christmas was always such an important 
time of the year. We had no family in South Africa so 
my parents always made it so much more important – 
it was a time of family, Church and way too much food. 
I only remember missing Church on 1 or 2 occasions 
on Christmas day growing up and those days just did-
n’t feel like Christmas. 

When I became an ordained minister, Christmas then 
took on a new meaning – it was I that had to stand in 
the pulpit and explain the meaning of Christmas and 
what and why we celebrate it. For a time, I advocated 
not celebrating it as it has become so commercial and 
so not-Christ orientated that I felt it a farce to celebrate 
it at all. I figured we were not commanded in the Bible 

THE IMPORTANCE OF CHRISTMAS 

THE REV. RUTH ARMSTRONG 
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to remember this day – as we are Christ's passion – 
and that it was just a pagan holiday that had been re-
invented, so it didn’t really mean anything anyway. But 
boy was I wrong! 

And then I had children, and as all you parents know, it 
is almost impossible not to celebrate Christmas when 
you have children. The children were completely en-
thralled by all the decorations in the shops and going 
there was (and still is) a nightmare. But I wanted them 
to know that Christmas is more than just getting pre-
sents and putting up decorations. So one year, we de-
cided to bake Jesus a birthday cake – all children un-
derstand birthdays and I couldn’t think of a better way 
to teach the children about Christmas. So we got out 
the Hello Kitty mould and we baked a cake for Jesus. 
We iced it, we put candles on it and on Christmas Eve, 
we sang “happy birthday” to Jesus and had a party! 
And has that memory and event made all the differ-
ence in their lives. Now when we discuss Christmas, 
they are quick to point out to me and others that 
Christmas is not just about presents and Father Christ-
mas, but it’s the day that Jesus was born. 

We (Believers) are so quick in our homes, to take for 
granted that our children will automatically “pick-up” 
Christianity from us, that our example is good enough 
and that the Sunday school teachers are doing their 
job properly. But we need to be actively involved in our 
children’s Christian education – we need to teach 
them that Christ is the centre of Christmas, even if it 
means baking him a Hello Kitty cake and having a 
birthday party for Him! 

W. H. Auden, regarded by many as one of the greatest 
writers of the 20th century, said cynically in his poem 
'For the Time Being: A Christmas Oratorio' that Christ-
mas is the time people try—quite unsuccessfully—to 
love all their relatives

1
. Let's be honest, some of them 

are not that easy to love. But then perhaps neither are 
we! Maybe the following story will help.  

A monastery had fallen on hard times. Formerly its 
many buildings were filled with young monks and its 

big church resounded with the singing of the chant, 
but now it was deserted. People no longer came there 
to be nourished by prayer and meditation. A handful of 
old monks shuffled through the cloisters and praised 
God but with heavy hearts.  

On the edge of the monastery woods, an old rabbi had 
built a little hut. He would come there from time to 
time to fast and pray. No one ever spoke with him, but 
whenever he appeared, the word would be passed 
from monk to monk: "The rabbi is in the woods." There 
was no hostility between them and the rabbi. In fact, 
they felt somewhat sustained by his prayerful pres-
ence.  

One day the abbot of the monastery decided to visit 
the rabbi and to open his heart to him. So, after the 
morning service, he set out through the woods. As he 
approached the hut, the abbot saw the rabbi standing 
in the doorway, his arms outstretched in welcome. It 
was as though he had been waiting there for some 
time. The two embraced like long-lost brothers. Then 
they stepped back and just stood there, smiling at one 
another with smiles their faces could hardly contain. 
After a while the rabbi motioned the abbot to enter. In 
the middle of the room was a wooden table with the 
Scriptures open on it. They sat there for a moment, in 
the presence of the great Book. Then the rabbi began 
to cry. The abbot could not contain himself. He covered 
his face with his hands and began to cry too. For the 
first time in his life, he cried his heart out. The two men 
sat there like lost children, filling the hut with their 
sobs and wetting the wood of the table with their tears. 
After the tears had ceased to flow and all was quiet 
again, the rabbi lifted his head. “You and your brothers 
are serving God with heavy hearts”, he said. “You have 
come to ask my advice haven’t you? I will give you a 
teaching, but you can only repeat it once. After that, no 
one must ever say it aloud again.” The rabbi looked 
straight at the abbot and said, “The Messiah is among 

THE MESSIAH IS AMONG US 

THE REV. DR RAOUL COMNINOS 

Tygerberg Presbyterian Church, Cape Town 
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you.” For a while, all was silent. Then the rabbi said, 
“Now you must go.”  

The abbot left without a word and without ever looking 
back. The next morning, the abbot called his monks 
together in the chapter room. He told them he had re-
ceived a teaching from the rabbi who walks in the 
woods and that this teaching was never again to be 
spoken aloud. Then he looked at each of his brothers 
and said, “The rabbi said that the Messiah is among 
us.” The monks were startled by this saying. “What 
could it mean?” they asked themselves. “Is Brother 
John the Messiah? Or Father Matthew? Or Brother 
Thomas? What could this mean?” They were all deeply 
puzzled by the rabbi's teaching. But no one ever men-
tioned it again. As time went by, the monks began to 
treat one another with a very special reverence. There 
was a gentle, wholehearted, human quality about them 
now which was hard to describe but easy to notice. 
They lived with one another as men who had finally 
found something. But they prayed the Scriptures to-
gether as men who were always looking for some-
thing. Occasional visitors found themselves deeply 
moved by the life of these monks. Before long, people 
were coming from far and wide to be nourished by the 
prayer life of the monks and young men were asking, 
once again, to become part of the community. In those 
days, the rabbi no longer walked in the woods. His hut 
had fallen into ruins. But, somehow or other, the old 
monks who had taken his teaching to heart felt sus-
tained by his prayerful presence. What changed in that 
community of monks was simply this: the monks lived 
with an awareness that anyone they encountered in 
the monastery could be the Christ

2
. 

The message of this parable should be clear. As Chris-
tians we believe that the Messiah has already come. 
Unlike the rabbi we need no longer look for him 
'among our number'. We believe that on the first Christ-
mas night God entered into our world, took on flesh, 
and was born a babe in a manger. This is the great 
truth that sets Christianity apart from all other reli-
gions. Our God has not remained remote and unap-
proachable, but he has come to us in a person. He did 
not merely write us a letter. He did not just send us a 
representative. He did not just speak his laws from a 
mountain. He came to us as one of us. The Infinite be-
came an infant. The Eternal One became a child. Yet, 
even so, the story of the rabbi and the monks illus-
trates, I believe, a great truth, a truth that frees us to 
love those that seem at first unloveable. That is, we 
ought to treat the people in our lives as if they were the 
Messiah himself. 

This Christmas as we engage friends and relatives, and 
old acquaintances, we ought to ask ourselves: “Am I 
treating this person as I would treat Jesus who is called 
Christ?” Jesus said: "Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as 
ye did it not to one of the least of these, ye did it not to 
me." (Matt. 25:40). This is the mindset we ought to em-
brace at Christmas time: that this is not just a relative 
or friend or stranger, but someone of infinite worth in 
the eyes of God, someone Jesus Christ loves, indeed 
someone for whom Jesus died. Mysteriously too, when 
I love this other, I am returning love to Jesus, the Mes-
siah.  

1. W. H Auden and Edward Mendelson, Collected Poems (New York: 
Modern Library, 2007). 
2. Stories for the Journey: A Sourcebook for Christian Storytellers 
(Minneapolis: Augsburg Pub. House, 1988), 108–110. 

"I heard the bells on Christmas Day 

Their old familiar carols play, 

And wild and sweet 

The words repeat 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men! 

And thought how, as the day had come, 

The belfries of all Christendom 

Had rolled along 

The unbroken song 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men! 

 

Till, ringing, singing on its way, 

The world revolved from night to day, 

A voice, a chime 

A chant sublime 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men! 

 

Then from each black accursed mouth 

The cannon thundered in the South, 

And with the sound 

The carols drowned 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men! 

 

It was as if an earthquake rent 

The hearth-stones of a continent, 

And made forlorn 

The households born 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men! 

 

And in despair I bowed my head; 

"There is no peace on earth," I said; 

"For hate is strong, 

And mocks the song 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men!" 

CHRISTMAS BELLS 

HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW 

27 FEB 1807—24 MAR 1882 
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Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:  

"God is not dead; nor doth he sleep! 

The Wrong shall fail, 

The Right prevail, 

With peace on earth, good-will to men!" 

 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow was an American poet 
who wrote many works that are still famous today, in-

cluding The Song of Hia-
watha, Paul Revere's 
Ride and Evangeline. He 
also wrote the first Ameri-
can translation of Dante 
Alighieri's Divine Come-
dy and was one of the five 
members of the group 
known as the Fireside Po-
ets. Born in Maine, Longfel-
low lived for most of his life 
in Cambridge, Massachu-

setts, in a house occupied during the American Revo-
lution by General George Washington and his staff. 

Longfellow first wrote his poem “Christmas Bells” on 
Christmas Day in 1863. It was later set to music around 
1872, becoming a popular carol known as “I heard the 
Bells on Christmas Day”. 

The song tells of the narrator's despair, upon hearing 
Christmas bells, that "hate is strong and mocks the 
song of peace on earth, good will to men". The carol 
concludes with the bells carrying renewed hope for 
peace among mankind. 
http://www.poetrysoup.com/biography/henry_wadsworth_longfellow  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/I_Heard_the_Bells_on_Christmas_Day 
 

Perhaps we should be reminded that the message of 
God’s peace is greater than the need to assert our 
‘rights’ and ‘claims’ which presently maintains divides 
in our denomination. 

Whatever we think we are holding onto, be it power, 
cultural claims or simply to make sure others do not 
‘get the better of us’, we would do well to heed the 
truth that: 

“God is not dead; nor doth he sleep! 

The Wrong shall fail, 

The Right prevail, 

With peace on earth, good-will to men!" 

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great 
light; those who lived in a land of deep darkness— on 
them light has shined.  

For a child has been born for us, a son given to us; au-
thority rests upon his shoulders; and he is named Won-
derful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, 
Prince of Peace.  

His authority shall grow continually, and there shall be 
endless peace for the throne of David and his kingdom. 
He will establish and uphold it with justice and with 

righteousness from this time onward and forevermore. 
The zeal of the LORD of hosts will do this. Is 9:2, 6–7 
(NRSV) 

The early Christians, following the Jews of Jesus' time, 
saw this this passage as a promise of the coming of 
the Messiah, and so as a prophecy referring to Jesus 
as the Prince of Peace, The implication was that his 
followers were to be children of this peace as well. 

The Hebrew word for peace, here as elsewhere, is sha-
lom. For many people the word shalom has been re-
duced to a word of simple greeting. They may mean by 
it simply “Hi! How are you?” or “Goodbye – see you 
again sometime.”  But the word shalom has a far great-
er significance than that. It is a word that, for the He-
brews of the Old Testament, described a life lived in 
harmony with God and with other human beings. 
When spoken, the word was more than a simple greet-
ing: it was a proclamation of hope for the person so 
addressed. 

It was a word filled with meaning, calling God’s bless-
ing on God’s people. It meant the absence of war, trou-
ble strife or anxiety. It meant also, in the broadest 
sense, wholeness, health, security, the presence of jus-
tice, prosperity, good fellowship, health, and the shared 
well-being of God’s people under God’s gracious hand. 
Holding it all together was God’s salvation.  

Shalom thus had to do with: 

 the individual and God (Ps 37:37; Prov 3:2; Is 32:17); 

 the relationship of one person with another person 
(Gen 34:21; Jos 9:15); 

 one nation with another nation (Dt 2:26; Jos 10:21; 1 
Kgs 5:12; Ps 122:6–7); and 

 the relationship between God and people (Ps 85:8; 
Jer 16:5). 

Of course in many texts God’s shalom concerns what 
would ultimately be realized when the Messiah came. 

We notice also that the presence of shalom in these 
contexts was not the result of human effort, but a gift 
or blessing of God (Lv 26:6; 1 Kgs 2:33; Jb 25:2; Pss 
29:11; 85:8; Is 45:7). Psalm 29:11 (NIV) tells us that… “The 
LORD gives strength to his people; the LORD blesses 
his people with peace (with all the facets of shalom)”. 

Thus we discover that peace, or shalom, is closely tied 
to the Old Testament idea of covenant. This was the 
context in which it was to be found. It was the desired 
outcome of harmony and communion between two 
covenant partners—namely God and his people (Nm 
6:26; cf. Is 54:10). The presence of shalom expressed 
the nature of the relationship between God and God's 
people. Conversely, the absence of shalom signified 
the breakdown of that relationship owing to Israel’s 
disobedience. 

Don’t we find that when we are out of step with God, 
many, if not all other aspects of our lives are troubled? 

When we allow our relationships with one another to 
come undone, when we make no attempt to mend bro-
ken bridges, or even break them ourselves, our rela-
tionship with God begins to falter. Shalom, that sense 
of peace, well-being and blessing begins slowly to slip 
away. 

Israel knew that their future state of existence in true 
shalom would be found in the Messiah. In Isaiah 9:6, 
the future Messiah is termed the “Prince of Peace.” 

CHILDREN OF PEACE 

THE REV MIKE MULLER 

Convenor, The Communications Committee 

http://www.poetrysoup.com/biography/henry_wadsworth_longfellow
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/I_Heard_the_Bells_on_Christmas_Day
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Again, in Ezekiel 34:23-25 (KJV) God speaks about the 
promise of a future covenant of shalom: “And I will 
make with them a covenant of peace.” (See also 
Is.54:10). 

What this means for us… 

First, shalom allows for no division between the rela-
tionships between God and us and us and our fellow 
human beings. We often talk about vertical and hori-
zontal relationships as though they exist separately 
from one another. But this is not the way of shalom. 
Shalom salvation implies wholeness: it needs to be 
worked out in every sphere of life. Our relationships 
with God and our fellow human beings are inexorably 
linked together. If we do understand our relationship 
with God as something that embraces how we live with 
one another, we will realize that we cannot live with 
brokenness in our personal relations and somehow 
foolishly believe that all is well between God and us. 

Second, shalom has more to do with God’s rule and 
reign over his people as a body of people than an indi-
vidual experience. Thus when we speak of shalom we 
are to understand that it is about a relationship with 
God that is designed to work within the confines of a 
community of faith. This means that while one may get 
“free-range chickens”, there is no such thing as a “free-
range Christian”! 

On behalf of the Communications Committee, may 
your Christmas season be filled with a renewed aware-
ness of what God calls us to as Children of Peace.  

On 11 October, 2012, a special function was held at Tiyo 
Soga House to celebrate and give thanks for the 
achievements of the first 40 years of the PEF, and to 
pay tribute to all those who had served the fund in one 
way or another since its inception in 1972. 

When the Presbyterian Church of Southern Africa es-
tablished the PEF, the Rev Edwin Pons became its first 
convener. Although he remained on the committee 
until November 1974, Rev Pons was succeeded as con-
vener by Mr Jack Caithness in October, 1973 

The General Secretary of the UPCSA, Rev Dr Jerry Pil-
lay, welcomed the Moderator of General Assembly, the 
Rt Rev Rod Botsis, past and present PEF trustees and 
associates, and members of the Central Office staff.  

Those present who had served the PEF over the years 
were: 

Chris Aitken, trustee from January 1976, convener from 
September, 1990 until 1996 

Mrs Arty Lambrianos, who cut the PEF40 cake was 
trustee from January 1976 until 1980. 

Mrs Elizabeth Cook, trustee from August, 1981 until 
1999.  

Mrs Jenny Mansfield, secretary to the PEF during the 
late 1980s. 

Mrs Susan Alexander, Chief Accountant of the PCSA 
from the mid 1980s until after union with the RPCSA, 

THE PRESBYTERIAN EDUCATIONAL FUND 

40TH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION 

MS ELIZABETH WHITE 

Tiyo Soga House, Johannesburg 
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who also oversaw the financial union of the two de-
nominations. 

Mrs Irene Maisela, trustee from 1990, convener from 
1996, until 2006. 

Rev Tieho Letsheleha, trustee from 1993, and convener 
since 2006 

Rev Ndoda Mbuyisa, trustee from 1993, until 2000. 

Mesdames Nomsa Doyoyo, Wyn Eyres and Tshepiso 
Lediga, are current trustees. 

Miss Elizabeth (Liz) White who has been the adminis-
trator of the fund since October, 2010. 

The valuable 
role played by 
the PEF was 
substantiated 
by Rev Buhle 
Mpofu, the 
HIV/AIDS co-
ordinator, who 
had been a 
beneficiary of 
the PEF for 
part of his sec-
ondary school-
ing, and the 
Moderator Rod 
Botsis who 
has had bene-
ficiaries in his 
congregation. 

Geoff Jooste, current CFO of the UPCSA also told how 
his Granddad had benefited from church assistance 
with education while growing up in an orphanage in 
the Eastern Cape. 

Of the literally dozens of men and women who have 
served the PEF in the past 40 years, many have 
passed on to higher service, and others are spread 
throughout Southern Africa. 

Of those nearby who had hoped to attend the function, 
Mesdames Emily Dube and Violet Mashao (past trus-
tees), Daphne Greig (past administrator) and Marilyn 
Brink (current trustee) were unable to do so, as was Mr 
Richard Mamaregane whose wife was ill, and the Rev 
Chunky Young, Convener of the Christian Education 
and Training Committee, under which the PEF now 
falls, who was himself not well. 

Giving thanks to God for 40 years of the PEF 

GA Office staff with those who had served the PEF over  the years 
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Every afternoon, as they were coming from school, the 
children used to go and play in the Giant's garden.  

It was a large lovely garden, with soft green grass. Here 
and there over the grass stood beautiful flowers like 
stars, and there were twelve peach-trees that in the 
spring-time broke out into delicate blossoms of pink 
and pearl, and in the autumn bore rich fruit. The birds 
sat on the trees and sang so sweetly that the children 
used to stop their games in order to listen to them. 
'How happy we are here!' they cried to each other.  

One day the Giant came back. He had been to visit his 
friend the Cornish ogre, and had stayed with him for 
seven years. After the seven years were over he had 
said all that he had to say, for his conversation was 
limited, and he determined to return to his own castle. 
When he arrived he saw the children playing in the gar-
den.  

'What are you doing here?' he cried in a very gruff 
voice, and the children ran away.  

'My own garden is my own garden,' said the Giant; 'any 
one can understand that, and I will allow nobody to 
play in it but myself.' So he built a high wall all round it, 
and put up a notice-board.  

TRESPASSERS  

WILL BE  

PROSECUTED 

He was a very selfish Giant. 

The poor children had now nowhere to play. They tried 
to play on the road, but the road was very dusty and 

full of hard stones, and they did not like it. They used 
to wander round the high wall when their lessons were 
over, and talk about the beautiful garden inside.  

'How happy we were there,' they said to each other.  

Then the Spring came, and all over the country there 
were little blossoms and little birds. Only in the garden 
of the Selfish Giant it was still Winter. The birds did not 
care to sing in it as there were no children, and the 
trees forgot to blossom. Once a beautiful flower put its 
head out from the grass, but when it saw the notice-
board it was so sorry for the children that it slipped 
back into the ground again, and went off to sleep. The 
only people who were pleased were the Snow and the 
Frost. 'Spring has forgotten this garden,' they cried, 'so 
we will live here all the year round.' The Snow covered 
up the grass with her great white cloak, and the Frost 
painted all the trees silver. Then they invited the North 
Wind to stay with them, and he came. He was wrapped 
in furs, and he roared all day about the garden, and 
blew the chimney-pots down. 'This is a delightful spot,' 
he said, 'we must ask the Hail on a visit.' So the Hail 
came. Every day for three hours he rattled on the roof 
of the castle till he broke most of the slates, and then 
he ran round and round the garden as fast as he could 
go. He was dressed in grey, and his breath was like ice.  

'I cannot understand why the Spring is so late in com-
ing,' said the Selfish Giant, as he sat at the window and 
looked out at his cold white garden; 'I hope there will 
be a change in the weather.'  

But the Spring never came, nor the Summer. The Au-
tumn gave golden fruit to every garden, but to the Gi-
ant's garden she gave none. 'He is too selfish,' she 
said. So it was always Winter there, and the North 
Wind, and the Hail, and the Frost, and the Snow 
danced about through the trees.  

One morning the Giant was lying awake in bed when 
he heard some lovely music. It sounded so sweet to 
his ears that he thought it must be the King's musi-
cians passing by. It was really only a little linnet sing-
ing outside his window, but it was so long since he had 
heard a bird sing in his garden that it seemed to him to 
be the most beautiful music in the world. Then the Hail 
stopped dancing over his head, and the North Wind 
ceased roaring, and a delicious perfume came to him 
through the open casement. 'I believe the Spring has 
come at last,' said the Giant; and he jumped out of bed 
and looked out.  

What did he see?  

He saw a most wonderful sight. Through a little hole in 
the wall the children had crept in, and they were sitting 
in the branches of the trees. In every tree that he could 
see there was a little child. And the trees were so glad 
to have the children back again that they had covered 
themselves with blossoms, and were waving their 
arms gently above the children's heads. The birds were 
flying about and twittering with delight, and the flowers 
were looking up through the green grass and laughing. 
It was a lovely scene, only in one corner it was still 
Winter. It was the farthest corner of the garden, and in 
it was standing a little boy. He was so small that he 

THE SELFISH GIANT 
SOMETHING FOR THE CHILDREN 

By: Oscar Wilde 
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could not reach up to the branches of the tree, and he 
was wandering all round it, crying bitterly. The poor 
tree was still quite covered with frost and snow, and 
the North Wind was blowing and roaring above it. 
'Climb up! little boy,' said the Tree, and it bent its 
branches down as low as it could; but the little boy was 
too tiny.  

And the Giant's heart melted as he looked out. 'How 
selfish I have been!' he said; 'now I know why the 
Spring would not come here. I will put that poor little 
boy on the top of the tree, and then I will knock down 
the wall, and my garden shall be the children's play-
ground for ever and ever.' He was really very sorry for 
what he had done.  

So he crept downstairs and opened the front door 
quite softly, and went out into the garden. But when 
the children saw him they were so frightened that they 
all ran away, and the garden became Winter again. On-
ly the little boy did not run, for his eyes were so full of 
tears that he died not see the Giant coming. And the 
Giant stole up behind him and took him gently in his 
hand, and put him up into the tree. And the tree broke 
at once into blossom, and the birds came and sang on 
it, and the little boy stretched out his two arms and 
flung them round the Giant's neck, and kissed him. 
And the other children, when they saw that the Giant 
was not wicked any longer, came running back, and 
with them came the Spring. 'It is your garden now, little 
children,' said the Giant, and he took a great axe and 
knocked down the wall. And when the people were 
gong to market at twelve o'clock they found the Giant 
playing with the children in the most beautiful garden 
they had ever seen.  

All day long they played, and in the evening they came 
to the Giant to bid him good-bye.  

'But where is your little companion?' he said: 'the boy I 
put into the tree.' The Giant loved him the best because 
he had kissed him.  

'We don't know,' answered the children; 'he has gone 
away.'  

'You must tell him to be sure and come here to-
morrow,' said the Giant. But the children said that they 
did not know where he lived, and had never seen him 
before; and the Giant felt very sad.  

Every afternoon, when school was over, the children 
came and played with the Giant. But the little boy 
whom the Giant loved was never seen again. The Giant 
was very kind to all the children, yet he longed for his 
first little friend, and often spoke of him. 'How I would 
like to see him!' he used to say.  

Years went over, and the Giant grew very old and fee-
ble. He could not play about any more, so he sat in a 
huge armchair, and watched the children at their 
games, and admired his garden. 'I have many beautiful 
flowers,' he said; 'but the children are the most beauti-
ful flowers of all.'  

One winter morning he looked out of his window as he 
was dressing. He did not hate the Winter now, for he 
knew that it was merely the Spring asleep, and that the 
flowers were resting.  

Suddenly he rubbed his eyes in wonder, and looked 
and looked. It certainly was a marvellous sight. In the 
farthest corner of the garden was a tree quite covered 
with lovely white blossoms. Its branches were all gold-
en, and silver fruit hung down from them, and under-
neath it stood the little boy he had loved.  

Downstairs ran the Giant in great joy, and out into the 
garden. He hastened across the grass, and came near 
to the child. And when he came quite close his face 
grew red with anger, and he said, 'Who hath dared to 
wound thee?' For on the palms of the child's hands 
were the prints of two nails, and the prints of two nails 
were on the little feet.  

'Who hath dared to wound thee?' cried the Giant; 'tell 
me, that I may take my big sword and slay him.'  

'Nay!' answered the child; 'but these are the wounds of 
Love.'  

'Who art thou?' said the Giant, and a strange awe fell 
on him, and he knelt before the little child.  

And the child smiled on the Giant, and said to him, 
'You let me play once in your garden, to-day you shall 
come with me to my garden, which is Paradise.'  

And when the children ran in that afternoon, they 
found the Giant lying dead under the tree, all covered 
with white blossoms.  

THE END 

Fools can be unbearable! Particularly the person that 
thinks he knows everything about the whole thing, yet 
knows nothing about anything.  “Fools certainty” is 
more than frustrating, it’s also dangerous.  Jesus Christ 
said that people who do not listen to what he says are 
like fools who build houses without foundations! 

 

Matthew 7:24-27:  “Therefore everyone who hears 
these words of mine and puts them into practice is like 
a wise man who built his house on the rock... and it did 
not fall, because it had its foundation on the rock.  But 
everyone who hears these words of mine and does not 
put them into practice is like a foolish man who built 
his house on sand.  The rain came down, the streams 
rose, and the winds blew and beat against that house, 
and it fell with a great crash.” 

 

2014 holds many challenges.  Economically a growth 
rate of less than 2% and population growth of 4% indi-

DURING 2014 BUILD WISELY 

THE REV ANDRIES COMBRINK 

Centurion West Presbyterian Church 
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cates that we will become a poorer nation and may 
become a poorer denomination.  Socially the battle for 
the moral soul of the nation will continue. Spiritually 
the Church will be confronted with a society with less 
faith, more scepticism and a smaller appetite for wor-
ship and service. As the Church of Christ we dare not 
enter 2014 a fool and have the house of faith we are 
accountable for washed away by the trials and tempta-
tions we may have to face.   

 

The problem with foolishness is that it often looks so 
much like wisdom, or at least like being clever, that it is 
hard to see the difference at first.  In the parable two 
men built 2 very similar houses.  Both desired to build 
a home in which they could live with their families, be 
safe and happy.  Both houses had the features to pro-
vide the shelter they were looking for, had doors, win-
dows, views and various amenities.    

 

But there were also important contrasts between the 
two houses. The most important difference is that one 
builder is a fool and and the other one is wise.   This 
results in the important contrast between the houses.   
The wise man took the trouble to plan for the future 
and build on the appropriate foundation, but the fool 
did not consider the test of time. He was short-sighted 
and impatient. He lived only for the moment and the 
excitement of living in a new house.  He did not ensure 
the safety, the future and the ordeals his house should 
be able to survive.   

 

When the storm came, the fool’s house was taken out 
and demolished by the circumstances.  The wise 
man’s house survived!  

 

Too many Christians take the foolish man's approach 
to building their faith:  they go for short-cuts, quick re-
sults and instant satisfaction. Instead of building their 
relationship with God by means of regular worship and 
quality time with God through his Word and prayer, 
they try to get by with a quick prayer when the storm 
comes up.   

 

Jesus reminds us that the most significant and essen-
tial part of Christian life, is our foundation. The founda-
tion may seem irrelevant and inconsequential to some, 
because it is out of sight. But if the foundation is done 
haphazardly and thoughtlessly, the structure will with-
out doubt be destroyed.  

 

When our congregation planned our church building, 
we had excellent scientists doing a lot of homework, 
providing us - or rather our engineers and builders – 
with detailed information.  You see, we have a high risk 
of dolomite and its destructive consequences.  We had 
to get the foundation right to ensure a long lasting, 
quality structure.   The right foundation and the protec-
tion of that foundation were key to successfully build-
ing on our land.   Fools cannot build on high risk land!  

 

When it comes to faith, spirituality, the Church, our re-
lationship with God in Christ and to building our lives, 
our families, our congregations and our denomination, 
we can never afford to take short-cuts.   We simply 
have to make sure that we are building on the proper 
foundation. We cannot ignore the risks.   

 

The only foundation which we can build on is Christ 
Jesus. This is Paul's argument in 1 Corinthians 3. He 
writes:  (1Cor 3:10b,11) “... each one should be careful 
how he builds, for no one can lay any foundation other 
than the one already laid, which is Jesus Christ.” 

 

To build on anything but Christ is to play games with 
disaster. When the storms come, what you have built 
will be washed away if you are not built upon the Rock 
that is Christ.  Jesus said wise men put his words into 
practice!  Only a fool will ignore what Christ said and 
what he did to secure our faith and our calling to be his 
Church.   

 

From the outside, at least, there is very little difference 
between the wise man and the fool. You find them 
both in Church, even though the fool often may only 
attend during the first few months of the year.   But 
both seem to enjoy fellowship. They listen to the same 
Gospel. They may both be involved in the life and min-
istry of the church. It sometimes is hard to tell them 
apart.   

 

Starting 2014 we have to look at our hearts.   What do 
we see there? Do we see wise people or fools? Don't 
answer too quickly because they can look so much 
alike.   

 

Let’s check our hearts and resolutions against the fol-
lowing God inspired words:   

(Mt 7:24) Therefore everyone who hears these words of 
mine (Jesus) and puts them into practice is like a wise 
man who built his house on the rock.   

 

 (Mt 7:21) Not everyone who says to me, 'Lord, Lord,' will 
enter the kingdom of heaven, but only he who does 
the will of my Father who is in heaven. 

 

The bottom line is – a wise person listens to and obeys 
our Lord, but the fool does whatever he pleases, what-
ever God says.   

 

We need humble, obedient hearts. We need faith work-
ing itself out in our lives. We need hearts that desire to 
worship, to learn and to abide by what the Lord ex-
pects.   

We need the fruit and gifts of the Spirit and keenness 
to serve and love God. 

We need to give thought to the future and consider 
eternity. 

The wise person lives in the present, but is equipped 
for the future. He contemplates the future and prays 
about it.  To do this we have to have the right founda-
tion. We have to know Christ intimately and listen to 
his words.   

 

Within the church of Jesus there are wise builders and 
there are foolish wannabe builders. There are those 
who build upon the Rock called Christ and selflessly 
put his words into practice.   They are wise and they 
are safe.    

And then there are fools, personal agendas and poli-
tics! 
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May Christ, his Gospel and his Church help us to know 
how to build wisely during 2014. 

And may God bless us every step of the way! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Disclaimer 
The views or opinions presented in the Presbyterian Link may 
not necessarily represent the official position of the UPCSA. 
 

Submissions 
We welcome submissions from anyone. Please submit photos 
as well. The editors of the Presbyterian Link reserve the right 
to edit/adapt or decline articles submitted to it. Submissions 
can be emailed to submissions@unitingpresbyterian.org 

Feedback 
We would love to hear from our readers regarding any article. 
Please to email us at:  youropinion@unitingpresbyterian.org 
 

Executive Editor: The General Secretary. 
Editorial Team: Rev. J Brummer, Mrs J Morrison, M Muller. 
Email them at: presbylink@unitingpresbyterian.org 
A publication of the Uniting Presbyterian Church in Southern 
Africa, by the Communications Committee. 

WE ARE MOVING AHEAD! 

Our new UPCSA website is about ready to “live”. In the 
meanwhile you can help. We would really appreciate you 
visiting the following link: http://unitingpresbyterian.org/
congregations/findcongregations/ 

You will be able to find your congregation and its contact 
details by using the search tool. 

Please help us by checking the details and reporting any 
changes that need to be made. 

Contact Mike at lomic@mweb.co.za. Other details we would 
like to receive from you are: 

 Your service and midweek meeting 
times 

 A photo of your 
church so that it 
can be loaded (375 
pixels wide x 250 
pixels high) 

IMPORTANT REMINDER 

FOR MINISTERS AND TREASURERS 

1. Please remember that the Congregation contribu-

tion to the Minister’s Pension Fund increases on 

1 January 2014 to R1275 from R1200.  Please 

ensure all remittance advices reflect this change in 

your January contribution. 

2. You are also reminded of the rule change regarding 

non-payment of contributions  i.e. part payment of 

contributions will be refunded and if you are in ar-

rears for 3 consecutive months you will become a 

deferred beneficiary. 

PLEASE SEE PENSION SECTION OF WEBSITE 

FOR MORE INFORMATION 
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