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SKY PILOT FELLOWSHIP

Rally and Sale of Work
to be held (D.V.) in the grounds of

MARELLA MISSION FARM
ACRES ROAD, KELLYVILLE, N.S.W.

S a tu rd a v , 2 n d 1714a v, 1970
10.30 a.m. - 5 p.m.

2.30  p .m . P UBLIC MEETING. FREE P ARKING. ALL THE US UAL S TALLS .

REFRES HMENTS  AND HOT P IES  AVAILABLE.

Do your Mother's  Day s hopping while  you enjoy a  day's  outing in  the  country; a t the  s ame time
you  will be  he lp ing  th is  work fo r the  da rk ch ild ren  o f our land .

Make up a  car party, inc luding your friends . For children there  will be  s wings , donkey and pony
rides  and motor boat rides  on the Mis s ion Lake and other attractions .

If you are  unable  to  come by car, there  a re  bus es  from Parramatta  to  Kellyville  Pos t Office . The
Mis s ion  Fa rm is  about one  mile  from the  Pos t Office , bu t trans port be tween  the  Mis s ion  Fa rm and
Post Office bus stop will be arranged for the following buses: —

De pa rt Pa rra ma tta  S ta tion : 9.06 a .m., 10.06 a .m., 11.06 a .m., 11.40 a .m., 12.20 p .m., 1.12 p .m.

De p a rt  Ke llyville  P .O.:  11.50 a .m ., 12.45 p .m ., 1.23 p .m ., 1.53, 4.16, 5.16 p .m .

If c oming  by c a r, tu rn  o ff Winds or Roa d , a t Pre s ide n t Roa d , fo llow to  e nd , the n  tu rn  le ft in to
Greens  Road  and  firs t tu rn  to  le ft is  Acres  Road . The  Mis s ion  Fa rm is  the  th ird  home  on  the  le ft in
Acres  Road.

Gifts  for the  s ta lls  will be  grea te ly apprec ia ted . They s hould  be  ra iled  to  Mare lla  Mis s ion Farm,
Parramatta  Ra ilway Sta tion , or brought d irec t to  the  Mis s ion Farm before  or on  the  day of the  Ra lly
or pos ted to  Box 29, P.O., Cas tle  Hill, 2154, as  early as  pos s ible .

For further particulars , pleas e 'phone Marella Mis s ion Farm, 629-1555.

P LEAS E P R AY FOR  A FINE DAY
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PALMER'S IBIS: From the Sky Pilot's Log 2CH Broadcast
The  we t season had broken some  weeks  be -

fore, and the whole of Arnhem Land was changed
to a  mira cle  of gre e n. At night the  frogs  ma de
s uch a  nois e  tha t we  could he a r the m  ha lf a
mile  a wa y. P a ddocks  tha t a  month be fore  ha d
be e n burnt a nd brown with a s  little  ve ge ta tion
as  a  busy s tree t, were  now like  waving fie lds  of
whea t. Pa lmer's  peanuts  were  growing strongly,
and the  rest of his farm was a  picture  with cotton
pla nts , milo a nd swe e t pota toe s . Only a  da y or
two before he had been telling me it gave promise
of being the best season ever since he had come
to the  Northe rn Te rritory ... and then came  the
grasshoppers! Like  a  great cloud stre tching from
horizon to horizon, the y se ttle d on the  ground,
and within a  few hours had done  te rrific damage
to the  young growing crops on Pa lmer's  peanut
fa rm. The  pe a nut fa rme r ca me  to me  in gre a t
distress.

"I say, S mithy," he  sa id, "isn't the re  anything
I ca n do?  The se  gra sshoppe rs  ha ve  s ta rte d to
cle a n up my fa rm, a nd the re  won't be  a  thing
le ft in a  da y or two. I ca n't ge t poison from the
S outh in time  to be  of a ny use . I've  use d a ll I

eat another one, and you can't see any difference.
It's  te rrible . I'll be  ruine d a ga in jus t whe n I wa s
getting on my feet."

"What about the  flame thrower?" I suggested.
"That ought to do some good."

Pa lmer shook his  head. "I tried tha t," he  sa id.
"I us e d  a  44  ga llon  d rum  of c rude  o il a nd  I
killed so many of the beastly things that the place
stinks of roast grasshoppers; but the re  a re  re in-
forcements  a rriving every day to take  the  place
of the others. P lease, Smithy, come and give me
a  hand. Sure ly there  is  something I can do?"

"It sounds  ba d," I re plie d. "I' ll come along if
you th ink the re 's  a nything I ca n do; but you
know a s  much a bout the se  pe s ts  a s  I do, a nd
without an a rmy of flame  throwers  or ca rtloads
of poison, I don't s e e  wha t we  ca n do."

"Just come a long and see  for yourse lf," urged
Pa lmer. "Even if you can't do much to he lp me ,
it ma ke s  it e a s ie r to ha ve  some one  to ta lk to.
I'm a lmos t out of my mind with worry. Ann's
a wa y, a nd I'm a ll on my own. Oh, it's  crue l to
se e  the  crops  cle a ne d up, till the re 's  not a  le a f
le ft on the  young pla nts . P le a s e  come  a long,
Smithy."

"Right you a re . I'll be  re a dy in ha lf a n hour."
It wa s  a  mos t dis coura ging s ight to s e e  the

thousands of grasshoppers invading Palmer's farm.

Apri1,1970

The y ca me  in wa ve s  like  the  flood wa te rs  tha t
once  ha d wa she d a wa y the  work of ye a rs - a nd
brought S ilas Palmer to ruin. It was with a  feeling
of hopelessness that we stood by, unable to stem
the  tide  of ever -flowing insects tha t le ft ruin and
destruction in their tra il. Already they had a lmost
cle a ne d up the  young milo tha t ha d shown so
much promise , and Pa lmer groaned audibly.

"Anothe r fe w hours ," he  com pla ine d, "a nd
the y'll ha ve  finishe d off tha t milo. The n the y'll

and the  peanuts. There 's  no stopping them."
"S o fa r," I told him, "the y ha ve  only ruine d

the  milo. If you could s top them from spreading
now, the re  wouldn't be  a  gre a t de a l of da ma ge

would proba bly s hoot a ga in. If it doe s n't you
could re pla nt it without much la bour or cos t."

"Tha t's  true , but they won't s top there , I know
they won't. They'll be  into the cotton and peanuts
in a  couple  of da ys , a nd tha t's  whe re  the  ruin
will be .  I c a n 't a ffo rd  e ithe r the  tim e  or the
money to replant cotton and peanuts; not a t this
time  of the  season. Isn't the re  anything you can
do?"

"We  ca n pra y a bout it," I told him . "Tha t's
about a ll we  can do now."

"P ray! I mean something practica l. Don't ge t
m e  wrong, I'm  not s linging off a t pra ye r; but
this  is  something tha t needs more  than prayer."

"I thought you ha d trie d e ve rything e lse  you
could think of."

"S o I ha ve . The re 's  nothing more  I ca n do,
nothing a t a ll."

"W e ll,  why no t g ive  G od  a  c ha nc e  to  do
something?"

Palmer hesita ted and spoke a lmost diffidently.

hang it a ll, we  must be  practica l. What can God
do in answer to prayer?"

"He can save  your crops, or anything e lse  He
wants to do."

"It's  a ll ve ry we ll for you  to  ta lk like  tha t;

we ll,  you wouldn 't e xpe ct Him  to s e nd down
fire  from heaven to burn the grasshoppers, would
you?"

"I wouldn't worry how He got rid of the  hopp-
ers; that's His business. But we haven't even asked
for His  he lp  ye t.  If we  a s k Him  to  s a ve  your
co tton  a nd  pe a nu ts ,  a nd  He  doe s ,  will tha t
satisfy you?"

"Oh,  ye s ,  tha t would  s u it m e  fine .  Ye s ,  if
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the  cotton and peanuts  were  a ll right, I wouldn't
mind a bout the  milo a nd s we e t pota toe s . But
you mus t be  fa ir a nd give  God a  cha nce ; this
is something that seems unreasonable to ask Him

Him to s trike  the  gra sshoppe rs  dead, or wha t?"
"The re  you go a ga in, worrying a bout God's

pa rt of the  work. I sa id we  ought to a sk Him to
save  the  important crops , and it doesn't ma tte r
how He  does  it. Aren't you sa tis fied with tha t? "

"We ll," P a lme r a dmitte d, "it wouldn't do a ny
ha rm to pra y a bout it, e ve n if it doe sn't do a ny
good. There 's  nothing e lse  we  can do now."

"If tha t's  the  wa y you fe e l a bout it, you ca n
ha rdly e xpe ct God to a ns we r your pra ye r.  A
condition of praye r is  tha t we  have  fa ith. I think
this  time  you'd be tte r le a ve  the  pra ying to me .
P ra ye r without fa ith is  a  wa s te  of bre a th."

"Well, if God answers your prayers and saves
the  cotton a nd pe a nuts ,  I'll te ll you wha t I'll
do; I'll give  the  miss ion ..

"Hold  on,  P a lm e r! Are  you trying to  bribe
God?  Tha t won't work e ithe r. God ca n supply
a ll the  ne e ds  of the  miss ion without your he lp.
If He  le ts  you he lp tha t is  a  privile ge  for you.
You spe a k a s  if it is  a  fa vour of yours  to he lp
God with His  work. No, le a ve  it a t tha t for the
present. You go away and have  a  s leep. You're
worn out for la ck of s le e p, a nd the re 's  nothing
you can do, anyhow."

Usually it takes time to have prayer answered,
and we  have  to be  pa tient and wa it God's  time .
In this  ca se  the re  wa s  no time  to spa re . If God
fa ile d to a nswe r the  pra ye r within a  da y or two
a t the  outs ide  the re  would be  no crops  le ft. It
was an urgent matte r, and I mentioned tha t fact
when I prayed about it. I was  hoping tha t some
sudden heavy storm might kill most of the  grass-

prayer could be answered. I was as bad as Palmer
in wanting to see how the prayer could be answer-
ed. I re a lised tha t a  s torm heavy enough to kill
the  gra s s hoppe rs  would, in a ll proba bility, be
severe enough to destroy the crops too. However,
I put the  thought from me  a nd pra ye d s imply
tha t God would s a ve  the  crops  tha t me a nt so
much to my frie nd. Almos t imme dia te ly I fe lt
the  a s sura nce  of a nswe re d pra ye r, a nd it wa s
with re a l confide nce  tha t I told P a lme r tha t he
ha d no ne e d to worry a ny more  a s  I wa s  s ure
the  praye r had been answered. He  didn't seem
very impressed, and sa id he  hoped I was  right.
Anyhow, we  turned in ea rly tha t night and s lept
till da ylight. In the  morning we  we nt out, a nd
the grasshoppers were as thick as ever, and they
had moved onto the sweet potatoes. Palmer groan-

ed again.
"This  is  the  e nd," he  wa ile d. "I kne w it would

ha ppe n. Tha nks  for trying to he lp me , S mithy,
but . . .  we ll,  I don 't b la m e  you; it wa s  a s king
God to work a  miracle ."

"Miracles don't wory God. But when He works
a miracle , it usually looks so natural that we don't
recognise  it for wha t it is ."

"We ll, a nyhow, it's  too la te  now e ve n for a
miracle . I say! Look a t tha t flock of birds! Wha t
on earth are they? They look like geese or someth-
ing; but the y a re n't flying in forma tion."

"The y're  com ing this  wa y, too. I think the y
look like  cra ne s  or s ome thing. Wa it a  minute
until the y come  clos e r. The y're  flying s lowly,
wha te ve r the y a re . I think the y ma y be  ... ye s ,
tha t's  it, they're  ibis ."

"Ibis?  Good heavens, I've  neve r seen such a
mob of the m be fore . I wonde r wha t's  bringing
them this way?"

"They're  coming in answer to praye r. They're
the  miracle  we  asked for. They've  come to he lp
you get rid of the  plague of grasshoppers. I knew
something would happen today, but I never thoug-
ht of ibis . They're  be tte r than a  heavy s torm or
anything I could have  thought of, a s  they won't
hurt your crops  while  the y're  c le a ning up the
hoppers."

"Why, do they ea t grasshoppers?"
"I'll s a y the y do.  I wa s  re a ding in  Le a ch 's

book tha t two na tura lis ts  ca m e  on a  flock of
ibise s  in the  Rive rina . They e s tima ted the  flock
to conta in 240,000 birds . They found tha t e ach
bird shot conta ined on the  average  2,000 young
grasshoppers. Now work tha t ou t! It me a ns
480,000,000 grasshoppers  a  day. P a lmer, your
cotton and peanuts  a re  sa fe ; God sent an a rmy
to your he lp. Isn't tha t a  miracle?"

"A miracle ! I'll say it is . I only hope  they land
he re  a nd don't fly pa s t. The y don't s e e m to be
slowing down."

"The re  you go aga in! s till doubting God. You
ought to be  ashamed of yourse lf."

The ibises did not go past; they settled in great
clouds  on the  pa ddocks  of P a lme r's  fa rm, a nd
as systematica lly as  an a rmy on the  march they
formed lines and marched into the invading grass-
hoppe rs . The  ground seemed suddenly to have
blos s ome d into blue  a nd white  flowe rs  a s  the
birds, with their straw-coloured necks, waded into
those grasshoppers, stepping daintily on their long
red legs . All day they worked and the  next, and
when they took their leave on the third day it was
be ca use  the re  we re  not e nough hoppe rs  le ft to
feed them. Palmer's crops were safe; not only the
peanuts and cotton, but a lso the  sweet pota toes.
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What is more, the milo sprouted again and made
the best crop Palmer had ever harvested.

And the final entry in today's Log is taken from
the  65th cha pte r of Is a ia h: "Be fore  the y ca ll I
will answer; and while they are yet speaking, I will
hear."
CHILDREN'S  OUTINGS : We have a number of
frie nds  who ta ke  groups  of childre n for outings
every month. Sometimes there are different groups
and most of the  children thus have  frequent out-
ings . The s e  outings  a re  not s e t down for a ny
specific date in the month as often we have outings
to which a ll the  childre n go a s  a  fa mily; but we
try to a rrange  for the  friends  to take  the ir group
of childre n e ve ry 4 or 5 we e ks . As  a  ma tte r of
fact a t some times of the  year, pa rticula rly near
the  e nd of the  ye a r,  the re  a re  not s uffic ie nt
Saturdays to enable all outings suggested to take
place; we have to reduce the list of engagements
to fit the  time available .

It is  ve ry good for the  children to have  the se
frie nds  to ta ke  a  pe rsona l inte re s t in the m a nd
to give  them the  pleasure  of outings and we  a re
most gra te ful to those  who a rrange  it.

•LESLIE NIXON: We seldom have any serious
illness or accident here but recently, whilst playing
with the  other boys, Leslie  tore  one of his fingers
ra ther badly on a  barb -wire  fence . We took him
to the  hospita l a nd he  ha d a  couple  of s titche s
inse rted. It hea led up ve ry we ll and is  now pe r-
fectly normal again.

TUTORS: As mentioned earlier, we have been
a ble  to a rra nge  for a  group of tutors  to come
out one evening each week, during term, to coach
the  da rk children in the ir homework. There  was
a  long break during the  Chris tmas  holidays  but
the  tutors  resumed the ir volunta ry tuition on 4th
March. This should be a great help to our children.
We are  most gra te ful to the  tutors  who so free ly
give  of the ir time  and ta lents ; they a lso a rrange
the ir own tra nsport so this  is  no burde n on the
Mission.

EASTER SHOW: Almost a ll of the  older child-
ren were  able  to visit the  Royal Easter Show this
year. Severa l of the  s ta ff members  took groups
of children with them on the  Sa turday and Mon-
day. It was not possible to arrange for the children
to a ttend the  Castle  Hill Show and so they were
ve ry ple a se d to be  a ble  to a tte nd a t the  Roya l
this  ye a r. In spite  of the  crowds  the y ma na ge d
to get about quite  well and only two of them were
los t for a  while .

He a the r Wa rwick is  to be  congra tula te d on
winning seve ra l prizes  in the  Tipple r Class  with
her pigeons.

P HOTOS  IN LEAFLET: Many of our friends
have remarked about the interesting photos in the
Sky Pilot News. By means of these photos they feel
that they have come to know some of the children
pe rsona lly. The y ha ve  re ma rke d wha t fine  a nd
happy children we have at Marella . Unless other-
wise stated all the photos that appear in the News
a re  ta ke n by Mr. La ngford -S mith.

SOUVENIRS: We still have stocks of souvenir
a rtic le s  for s a le  in a id of this  work. The y a re
a s  follows: S e rvie tte  Rings  $1.30; Te a  S poons
95 cents; Butte r Knives 85 cents; Sugar Spoons
85 cents; Jam Spoons 85 cents. Postage  on any
of the  above  a rticle s  is  5 cents  each.

The re  a re  a lso ca r s ticke rs  a va ila ble . The se
carry the  Mission Badge  depicting an Aborigina l
boy wa tching the  billy boil and they a re  printed
in thre e  colours  a nd look ve ry a ttra ctive . The y
are 30 cents each, post free.

10" Long pla ying re cords  of the  S ky P ilot's
Log ta ke n from the  origina l ta pe  (including the
voice  of the  la te  Mr. S id Eve re tt, a s  "Ge orge ")
may be  obta ined for $4.00 each. The  s torie s  on
this  re cord a re : "Ge orge 's  S on," a nd "A De a d
Tooth."

MRS . LANGFORD-S MITH: Over the  Chris t-
mas holidays Mrs. Langford -Smith had a  severe
attack of rheumatism. While  on holidays she was
una ble  to lift he r a rm s  a bove  he r he a d. This
ra the r spoilt the  time  tha t should ha ve  be e n a
re s t time  for he r. Loca l doctors  we re  una ble  to
he lp he r a nd it wa s  not until s he  re turne d to
S ydne y a nd vis ite d a  S pe cia lis t tha t s he  wa s
a ble  to s e cure  re lie f. S he  is  ve ry much be tte r
now, and she has been able  to keep on her usual
routine  work. We  would va lue  your pra ye rs  for
a complete recovery.

BRUCE LANGFORD-S MITH: Bruce  La ng-
ford -Smith, who has been a jackaroo on out -back
s ta tions  for the  pa s t 10 ye a rs , ha s , for the  la s t
few years, been working a t Victoria  River Downs
S ta tion in the  Northe rn Te rritory. Re ce ntly he
was appointed Improvements Supervisor and has
been engaged largely on Agricultura l and Irriga t-
ion work. He  came  down a t Chris tmas time  and
was the  leader of the  C.S .S .M. Beach Mission a t
Nora h He a d. While  a t home  he  wa s  a ble  to do
a  lot of work on the  Mis s ion Fa rm .

Bruce  ha s  de cide d la te r in the  ye a r to re turn
to  Ma re Ila  a nd ta ke  ove r the  working of the
fa rm  s e c tion  of the  work.  He  will be  a ble  to
re lieve  his  fa the r of quite  a  lot of re sponsibility.
He  is  a lso planning to engage  in Youth Work in
this  dis trict and beyond. It will mean sacrificing
a  good pos ition in the  N.T. a nd your pra ye rs
a re  a ske d for Bruce  a nd his  future .


