
 
 

BIBLE READING  
 
 

May 10 2020  

Easter 5  
 

Acts 7:55-60  

Ps 31:1-5, 15-16  

1 Pt 2:2-10  

Jn 14:1-14 

 
May 17 2020  

Easter 6  
 

Acts 17:22-31  

Ps 66:8-20  

1 Pt 3:13-22  

Jn 14:15-21 

 
 
 
 
 
 

EASTER 

The great fifty days of Easter includes eight 

Sundays beginning with the Easter Vigil and 

concluding on the Day of Pentecost. 

The season celebrates the Resurrection and 

Ascension of Christ and the outpouring of the 

Holy Spirit.  
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Priesthood of All Believers 
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NEWSLINK 

 None of us would be here today worshipping God, none of us would ever have 

come to faith, none of us would have met God or experienced the fire of the Spirit 

burning within us, none of us would be part of the people of God gathered         

together if it was not for other people of God. Sometimes there are people (not 

many) who come to God because they read a Bible in a Hotel room, but even then 

a huge number of  people have been involved. Translators, Bible scholars,       

publishers, printers, fund raisers, groups like the Gideons and the Bible Society, 

the Hotel manager (Christian or not) allowing the Bible to be placed there, and 

even the transport workers who have transported the Bibles to the people who 

distributed them.  

 

First Peter tells us that we are priests. We bring people to God and God to people. 

On this Mother’s Day we recognise that for many of us one of the key priests in 

our life was our Mum. Without my mum I might not only not be a Minister I 

might not even be a Christian. My mum prayed for me and with me. She took me 

to church. Some years she taught me Sunday School. Her concern for justice, her 

compassion, her commitment to a family, a church and a world of peace came to 

me with and as “mother’s milk”. I’m sure the same is true for many of you.        

Perhaps those of you who had or have broken relationships with your mums find 

this image difficult, but there will still be people in your journey who have        

nurtured you in life and faith. This is what we are all called to be as Christians, 

those who share with and nurture others in faith. 

                                               Rev Andrew 

Ipswich City Uniting Church Website  -                                                          
https://www.ipswichcityunitingchurch.org.au/  

Don’t forget to contact Chris Howden or Peter Hall if you would like to be part of 
a small team of people who will maintain the website. The only pre-requisite is a   
computer with connection to the internet. You will be provided training and    
support by the team leaders.  
 

As the site undergoes its reconstruction, if you have any constructive feedback 
on what works and what does not work, please phone or email Peter Hall - 
0473430255 or prphall@bigpond.net.au 
From the treasurer 
 

Please consider how you make your offering to the life of the church and if      
possible consider using direct credit through your bank as the method for     
making your  offering. 
 

Details for the church account are: 
 

Account Name:  UCA - Ipswich City Uniting Church 
BSB:                   014010   
Account No:       387923132 

mailto:prpahall@bigpond.net.au


 
 

 
“What does being a mother mean to me?”  
By Lorraine Gibson  
 

When I was a teenager growing up all I wanted was a 
family of my own.  We had many disappointments along 
the way but we finished up with five adorable sons.  
When they were young I called them adorable now they 
are adults I call them amazing. 

I believe that a Mother’s calling in life is to always be 
there for her children.  There were times when they were 
little that I felt my heart was ready to burst with love for 
these beautiful boys.  There was a time when I prayed so 
hard for more children and what does God do – He sends 
us twins.  How blessed is that! 

Sandy often told me that I was the worst parent he had 
ever had in his schools.  My reply to him was, “If I didn’t 
stand up for my boys – who would”.  Sandy would never 
sit next to me at the boy’s football games.  I must admit 
that there were times when I thought the Referee had the 
wrong colour jersey on and I let him know he was being 
unfair.  Really, what is a mother supposed to do! 

A mother’s love is never-ending,  unconditional, and the 
biggest joy that she can have in her life and I wouldn’t 
swap that time in my life for anything. 

I thank God every day for the joy and blessings that they 
have brought into our lives. 

By Betty Ball 
 

Mother’s happiness the minute the baby’s born, over the 
years they learn to speak, walk and become little          
people.  Thrill at their first attending school. Hope 
through the good times and bad. Eager to help them in 
their teenage years, Remembering to be there for them 
always, and thanking God for their birth. 

My Story By Gayle Kendall 
 

As a young girl, I was never into playing with dolls and 
the like, I was too busy kicking a football or swinging a 
cricket bat but deep down I always knew I wanted to be a 
Mother. That happened sooner than I expected as my 
own Mother passed away at 50 years of age and I had just 
turned 20. Being the eldest of 4 girls and our brother, the 
youngest at 7, I had to take on Mums role in their lives. 
This was not easy but she had been a wonderful role 
model, a good Christian lady, loving, patient, kind and  
caring and I have always strived to be just like her in the 
lives of my 2 boys and our daughter who we adopted at 3 
months of age. The moment I saw her my  Mothering   
instincts took over and I loved her immediately.  
 

As all Mothers will testify, it has not always been plain    
sailing over the years but watching them grow from     
babies to now adults has been a wonderful fulfilling   
journey. I thank God for his guidance and love in many 
different situations that sometimes seemed too much to 
bear.  
 

Being the wife of a Serviceman, I was often the sole      
parent for long periods so had to find ways to be strong, 
adaptable and there for my children’s every need. We 
lived in several states of Australia whilst they were young 
so I was not able to call on family at certain times but feel 
this situation made me a far stronger Mother and a better 
person.  
 

I loved the hectic life we lived with the boys into  every 
sport they could play and daughter into dancing. Simple 
pleasures that we loved doing together. Our swimming 
pool was never empty in summer school holidays and it 
was always a joy to have so many of their friends around. 
After so many years, a lot are still their best mates.  
 

Growing older does have its advantages as I am now a 
proud Grandmother of 6 and Great Grandmother of 2. I 
just love this stage of my life, knowing they love me as 
much as I love them.  
 

Bret, Stacey and Trent know that my love for them is   
unconditional, my door is always open and pray they will 
always know that I was their first friend and their best 
friend. 
 

By Jeanette Mahaffey  
 

The Blessings of being a Mother. 
God’s greatest gift in life is to have the joy and happiness 
of welcoming a new life into your keeping. With the  
blessing of God you nurture them  through toddler to teen 
to adult with many ups and downs along the way. When 
he or she leave and marry, along come the joy of Grand-
children, and if you are lucky, as I have been, Great-
grandchildren. Through all these stages, it is still a joy 
each time your son or daughter call you Mum. I thank the 
Good Lord that He has seen fit to allow this privilege. 

By Lee Fyfe 
 

I have always found putting my feelings into words hard 
and how do I express what it means to be a mother. 
 

I would say many highs, such as the birth of my children 
and then many lows such as losing my little girl, Shelly, 
when she was just 6 years of age.  
 

This painful period of my life made me question my faith 
in God but with Rob’s help I found a way back. 
 

My mum was a good example of motherhood and without 
her I wouldn’t have got through the death of Shelly.  She 
was loving and worked hard to provide for her family on 
the farm and I think I try to follow her example. 
 

By Vi Jorgensen 
 

I am just so grateful to be a mother.  After being married a 
number of years I finally conceived and was blessed with 
2 children.  The roles seem to have been reversed and at 
this time of my life my son now looks after me. 

 

Mother  

Her children rise up and call her blessed: 

Proverbs 31:28 
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