
REPORT (in absentia) TO THE AGM OF THE ANGLICAN PARISH OF WAKATIPU 

It is a slightly ambivalent exercise to draw thoughts together and reflect on a chapter that, 
because closed, has faded into distant recesses of memory. Rightly so, I think: the task of an 
interim priest, at least if he or she is intentional about the role, is to mop up, spring clean, and 
move on. I hope I managed that satisfactorily.  

The Anglican Parish of Wakatipu has a wonderful history and a wonderful future, though there 
will be many differences between the two. It has journeyed through one of those phases in 
which some apparent certainties were shaken, a toe or two was trodden on in the resultant 
reshuffling of hopes, dreams, priorities and irrelevancies, and new energies have emerged. This 
is the way of God’s Spirit. It was a privilege to be a part of it. 

The Anglican Parish of Wakatipu has a highly specialised role – overlapping the missiological and 
pastoral roles of all faith communities, but with added dimensions of a transient tourist 
population, highly skilled, articulate and widely experienced residential population, and an 
invisible workers’ community often unable to make ends meet. The challenges these 
combinations present are a specialist outreach comparable to very few other faith communities 
in the world (perhaps Taupō and the Bay of Islands in Aotearoa New Zealand have some 
similarities, and a faith community like that of St George’s in the Pines, Banff may share similar 
narratives, but beyond that …).  

The Anglican Parish of Wakatipu can and must rise to these challenges in the years ahead, and if 
it – if you – seize the opportunity you have been given, the leadership and vision that God has 
brought to you in the person of David Wright, and the gifts you have been given to proclaim the 
gospel of Jesus Christ in your remarkable (pun intended) neck of the woods then your future will 
be God-breathed indeed.  

During my time with you I was able to return to the saddle (or yoke, maybe) of parish ministry, 
for which I am deeply grateful. In time off I was able to immerse myself in a remarkable niche of 
God’s creation, for which I am deeply grateful. In both on time and off time I was able to meet 
some wonderful people, for which I am deeply grateful. I was able to finish a new diploma while 
I was with you, so I appreciate that, too. I hope I floated a few ideas and touched a few lives 
during the process. 

Above all my thanks go to my hosts Pauline and Alan Dunbar, who provided so much more than 
accommodation, and Bruce and Sheila Morris likewise when the Dunbar flat reverted to its 
primary raison d’être. My wardens, Judythe Thew, Jan Cockerill and Els Kleinjan did their best 
to keep me on the straight and narrow, and I appreciate it. Mark Wilson plucked the chords of 
heaven, with Emma ever nearby, and I will never forget their gifts. And David and Kim Wright 
cemented themselves deeply in the sinews of my heart, and that has been an incalculable 
bonus. 

So thanks to you all; go well, kia kaha, in the future that is yours, a future warm with the 
footprints of God.  
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