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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.

Saturday, 7th May, 1966
10.30 a.m. — 5 p.m.

PUBLIC MEETING, 2.30 p.m. — FREE PARKING

ALL THE USUAL STALLS: REFRESHMENTS AND HOT PIES

AVAILABLE ALL DAY
P roce e ds  in  a id  o f our work for ne e dy a borig ina l ch ild re n

Do your Mothe r's  Da y s hopping  while  you  e n joy a  da y's  ou ting  in  the  country; a t the  s a me  time
yo u  will b e  h e lp in g  th is  wo rk fo r th e  d a rk c h ild re n  o f o u r o wn  la n d .

Ma ke  u p  a  c a r p a rty,  in c lu d in g  yo u r frie n d s .  Fo r c h ild re n  th e re  will b e  s win g s ,  s lip p e ry d ip s ,
pony ride s ,  a nd  moto r boa t ride s  on  the  Mis s ion  La ke .

If you a re  una ble  to  come  by ca r, the re  a re  bus e s  from P a rra ma tta  to  Ke llyville  P os t Office . The
Mis s ion  Fa rm is  a bou t one  mile  from the  P os t Office , bu t tra ns port be twe e n  the  Mis s ion  Fa rm a nd

De pa rt P a rra n ia tta  S ta tion : 8 .49  a .m .,  11 .05  a .m .,  12 .29  p .m .,  1 .15  p .m .
De p a rt Ke llyville  P .O.: 1 1 .4 7  a .m .,  1 .3 3  p .m .,  2 .0 0  p .m .,  5 .0 7  p .m .

If c o m in g  b y c a r,  tu rn  o ff Win d s o r Ro a d  a t P re s id e n t Ro a d ,  fo llo w to  e n d ,  th e n  tu rn  le ft in to
G re e n s  R o a d  a n d  firs t tu rn  le ft is  Ac re s  R o a d .  Th e  Mis s io n  F a rm  is  th e  th ird  h o m e  o n  th e  le ft
in  Ac re s  Ro a d .

Gifts  fo r the  s ta lls  will be  g re a tly a ppre c ia te d . The y s hou ld  be  ra ile d  to  the  "S ky P ilo t",  P a rra -
ma tta  Ra ilwa y S ta tion , o r b rough t d ire c t to  the  Mis is on  Fa rm be fo re  o r on  the  da y o f the  Ra lly.

Fo r fu rth e r p a rtic u la rs ,  p le a s e  'p h o n e  Ma re lla  Mis s io n  Fa rm , 6 3 4 -2 4 2 7 .

P le a s e  p ra y fo r a  fin e  d a y
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ENERGETIC MAN 2: SKY PILOT'S LOG 2CH BROADCAST
Re ce ntly we  told the  s tory of Arthur, the  e ne r-

ge tic ma n who worke d from da ylight till da rk a nd
ye t ma de  time  to he lp pre pa re  a  la nding s trip for
the  a e ropla ne . I don 't think I ha ve  e ve r s e e n a
m a n work ha rde r or m ore  cons ta ntly tha n  d id
Arthur. Not tha t he  rus he d  th ings . He  worke d
steadily and constantly and saved a ll unnecessary
la bour. He  wa s  building he  sa id, for twe nty ye a rs
a he a d  a nd not for the  pre s e nt only. He  ha te d
te m pora ry work. He  would s oone r ta ke  a  little
longe r to m a ke  his  work s ubs ta ntia l e nough to
la s t for ma ny ye a rs  to come .

Eve ryone  like d Arthur a nd a dm ire d the  wa y
he  worke d. I wa s  a nxious  to s e e  him  ge t on, a s
he  de s e rve d  to . It wa s  a  b it o f a  s hoc k whe n
Ge o rg e  c a m e  to  m e  o n e  d a y with  n e ws  th a t
Arthur wa s  ill .

"Ye s ," h e  s a id , "it's  tru e  e n o u g h ; p o o r o ld
Arthur is  re a l c rook, if you a s k m e . He  s a ys  it
is  no th in ' a nd  he 'll be  a ll righ t a ga in  in  a  fe w
da ys . I re ckon  he  m us t ha ve  s tra ine d  h is s e lf
liftin ' the m  thunde rin ' big rocks . He  wa s  s pittin '
blood whe n I wa s  the re  ye s te rda y."

"Wha t?  S pitting blood?  But tha t m us t com e
from his  lungs !"

"I d o n 't kn o w a b o u t th a t,  b u t it c o m e  fro m
some whe re  ins ide  him. Quite  a  bit of blood too. I
te ll you  it frigh te ne d  m e . I to ld  h im  I'd  c om e
right a wa y a nd ge t you."

"Wha t did he  sa y a bout tha t? " I a ske d.
"He  ma de  some  joke  a bout the  la ndin' ground

be in ' us e d for him  a fte r a ll. But I think he  m us t
of s tra ine d his s e lf. He 's  a s  s trong a s  a  hors e ; it
ca n't be  his  lungs  tha t's  crook."

"Is  he  a lone  now, Ge orge ? " I a ske d.
"I le ft o ld  Le ftha nd  with  h im . Tha t na tive  is

a s  ge ntle  a s  a  woma n in s ickne ss  in spite  of his
s ix foot of he ight. But o ld  Dr. Broom fie ld  is  a t
Ma ta ra nka ; couldn 't you pick him  up a nd bring
him  down?  I re ckon Arthur won't wa nt to le a ve
his  fa rm and be lieve  me , he 's  a  ca se  for a  doctor
a ll right."

"Tha t's  a  good ide a . The  o ld  doc tor is  a  b it
old fa s hione d in his  m e thods , but he  s e e m s  to
kn o w h is  wo rk a ll r ig h t a n d  I kn o w h e ' ll b e
willing e nough to com e . I'll te ll you wha t: I'll go
to Ma ta ra nka , pick up the  doctor a nd bring him
d o wn . Th e  trip  wo n 't ta ke  m o re  th a n  fo u r o r

doctor."
"Good," s a id Ge orge  with s a tis fa ction. "We ll

I'll nick ba ck to Arthur right a wa y. Ca n you give
m e  s om e  s lus hy food for h im ?  He  live s  pre tty

a nd  tha t a in 't m uch of a  tucke r for a n  inva lid .
I'll te ll him  you'll be  ba ck by da rk tomorrow."

The  re turn trip to Ma ta ra nka  wa s  une ve ntful.
I ha d to  fly h igh a s  the  we a the r wa s  ba d a nd I

didn't wa nt the  old doctor to be  a ir -s ick be fore
we  re a che d  the  pa tie n t. Ge orge  a nd  I wa ite d
outs ide  while  the  doctor m a de  his  e xa m ina tion.
We waited a  long time and George began to fidget.

"I wonde r wha t's  holdin ' up the  old  doctor? "
he  a sked. "He 's  had time  to go ove r a  dozen men
by now."

"He 's  ve ry ca re ful," I replied. "When he  makes
his  re port it'll be  pre tty a ccura te . If he  doe s n 't
know wha t the  trouble  is  he  won't be a t a bout the
bush, he 'll te ll us  s tra ight out."

"P o o r o ld  Arth u r," s a id  G e o rg e , "I h o p e  it
a in't s e rious . He 's  worke d so ha rd he re  it would
bre a k his  he a rt if he  ha d to go to hos pita l for a
fe w we e ks . I've  ne ve r knowe d a  ma n to ha ve  so
m a ny s che m e s  on the  go a t the  one  tim e . And
he 's  got m e thod, too. Bit by bit you ca n s e e  a ll
the  pla ns  for his  fa rm  fa llin ' into pla ce  like  the
pie ce s  of a  jig  -s a w puzz le . I thought a t firs t it
wa s  m os tly ta lk, like  s o  m a ny of the  m e n who
come  to the  tropics  with big ide a s . But he  s ta rte d
right a t be d rock a nd bit by bit he 's  ca rrie d out
his  ide a s . He 's  got the  wa te r ne a rly la id on to his
hut now. I re ckon a  fe w da ys  m ore  would ha ve
finishe d the  job. He 's  got a ll the  hollow logs  la id
re a dy to e re ct on forke d logs ."

"Ye s ," I re plie d, "he 's  a  worke r a ll right. But
he re  come s  the  doctor now. You ca n't te ll by his
fa ce  wha t he 's  thinking. Tha t be a rd of his  hide s
a ll the  e xpre ss ion; a ll the  sa me , I don't fa ncy it is
too  good . We ll, doc to r, ha ve  you  m a de  your
examina tion?"

"Ye s ," he  s a id  "I ha ve ."
"We ll, wha t is  the  ve rdict?  Ca n't you se e  we 're

a lm os t out of our m inds  with a nxie ty?  Ca n you
give  the  compla int a  na me ."

"Tha t's easy. Arthur is suffering from
Bronchopneumonicphthisis . There 's  not a  shadow
of doubt a bout it."

"Good  he a ve ns ! Are  you  s u re  o f it?  Tha t's
te rrible , a lthough it wa s  tha t I wa s  a fra id of."

"Don 't m ind  m e , you  fe llows ," c om pla ine d
George . "I'm only an uneddica ted s tockman. You
go right ahead and ta lk in some fore ign language .
Wha t wa s  it you ca lle d it?  Bronco s om e thin ' or
o the r. I know a  b ronco  is  a  hors e , bu t wha t's
tha t got to do with Arthur?  He  a in't be e n kicke d
by a  horse , ha s  he ? "

"S orry, Ge orge . I m e a n  Arthu r is  s u ffe ring
from ga lloping consumption."

"Ga llop ing  ... I kne w it wa s  s om e th in ' to  do
with a  'orse . Ga llopin' consumption?  Tha t's  re a l
s e rious , a in't it? "

"I'm  a fra id  s o . De a th  us ua lly ta ke s  p la ce  in
a  fe w months  from the  onse t." (This  wa s  1930).
"I g ive  h im  a bout thre e  m onths . Ma ybe  a  little
longe r if he  ta ke s  it e a s y. If he 's  the  m a n you
te ll m e  he  is  I'd  s a y it's  m ore  like ly to  be  two
months ."
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"Two or thre e  m onths !" I e xc la im e d, "a nd
Arthur ha s  be e n building for 20 ye a rs  a he a d.
Why, it would take years before all these schemes
of his  a re  ope ra ting. I can't be lieve  it."

"Ha ve  you told him a bout ... a bout how long
he  ha s  to live ? " a ske d Ge orge . "No, I ca n se e
you haven't. But someone  will have  to te ll him.
You'd be tte r do it, S mithy; some how I couldn't
fa ce  the  job."

"Why pick on me? I couldn't do it ye t anyhow.
Le t's  wa lk round a  bit and think things out."

"You'd be tte r go ba ck a nd ta lk to him, Doc,"
suggested George , "in case  he  ge ts  to worryin'.
Te ll him you ha ve  to ma ke  more  te s ts  or a ny-
thin ' you like  to  ke e p him  quie t.  He 'll cut up
s om e thin ' te rrible  whe n he  knows . Com e  on
Smithy, le t's  ge t away from the  hut for a  minute ;
I'm chokin'."

In silence  we  walked round the  little  fa rm tha t
had been carved out of the bush with such labour.
Eve rywhe re  wa s  the  s ign of thoroughne ss  a nd
strength. The  fence  posts  were  like  young te le -
gra ph pole s ,  built to  la s t for twe nty ye a rs  or
more . S ome  of the m ha d be e n drille d for wire
but the  wire  wa s  not ye t a va ila ble . I gue s s e d
Arthur inte nde d buying it from the  profits  from
his  firs t ha rve s t. With a  jolt I re me mbe re d tha t

someone else did the harvesting.
We saw the  grea t s labs of rock tha t were  la id

ne a tly in pos ition to form the  ba se  of the  huge
dam that Arthur intended to be  the  foundation of
his irrigation scheme. In the thick lancewood scrub
a  s m a ll pa tch ha d a lre a dy be e n c le a re d a nd
marked out for the  house  tha t would never now
be needed.

George cleared his voice and said: "It's terrible
tough for a ny m a n to be  told out of the  blue
tha t he  ... tha t he 's  only got a  few more  months
to live . But I guess it's  worse in Arthur's case . He
always looked so far ahead and hated temporary
work. It don't ge t no easie r by waitin'. I - I guess
you'd be tte r do the  dirty work tha t the  Doc. and
I a in't ga me  to do. I'll come  with you."

Arthur wa s  lying on the  be d. The re  we re  no
shee ts , of course , but the  bunk was  solidly and
nea tly built and everything in the  room spoke  of
s tre ngth a nd utility. I didn't know how to bre a k
the  ne ws . Arthur didn 't look s o ve ry ill a nd I
a lm os t wonde re d  if the  doc to r ha d  m a de  a
mistake . I noticed his bright eyes and the  colour
in his  cheeks; but the  doctor caught my eye  and
shook his  head. S till I couldn't speak and Arthur
looke d from one  of us  to the  othe r. He  wa sn't
s low on the  upta ke . Whe n he  s poke  it wa s  in
a  quie t, controlled voice .

"I s e e ," he  s a id. "It's  wors e  tha n I thought.
The re 's  no ne e d to be a t a bout the  bush. How
long ha ve  I got? "

"Not ve ry long, I'm  a fra id."
"Yes, but how long?  A couple  of weeks?"

"No," I re plie d, "longe r tha n tha t. The  doctor
thinks it might be  a  matter of months. If you take
things easy you might .

"Ye s ," sa id Arthur, "but if I ke e p on working,
how long will it be  the n? "

"Not more  than a  couple  of months. But you'll
ge t we a ke r a nd you won't be  a ble  to work like
you used to."

"I realise  that. All the same a couple of months
ought to give  m e  tim e  to finis h la ying on the
wa te r a nd I'd like  to ge t the  founda tion of the
dam finished. I should be  able  to do it".

"But you won't ... " I be ga n a nd s toppe d.
"I won't ne e d it now?  Is  tha t wha t you we re

going to say?  No, I won't need it myse lf, but I'd
like  to ge t it finished. Someone  e lse  could ca rry
on the n a nd ma ke  a  job of it."

"But you mus tn't e ve n cons ide r working a ny
more , Arthur. You'll have  to take  things easy."

"Why?  S o tha t I could live  anothe r month or
two?  No, S mithy, I've  worked a ll my life  and I'd
sooner go out that way. Death comes to everyone
soone r or la te r. I thought I'd have  time  to finish
the  da m a nd ge t the  hous e  built,  but . . .  we ll,
things  didn't work out tha t wa y, tha t's  a ll. I'm

it la s ted. I'm not going to s ta rt whining now. It's
too la te  to s ta rt anything new, of course , but I'd
like  to ge t a s  m uch done  a s  I ca n be fore  I'm
through. Thanks for a ll you fellows have done for
me. Sorry I've  given you a ll the  bother."

"Don't ta lk like  tha t, Arthur," I be gge d. "It's
not too la te  to s ta rt something new. All your life
you've  been building for the  future ; you can go
on doing it."

"I can't ge t much done in a  couple  of months,"
he  s a id, "but I might finish a  fe w jobs  I've  got
in ha nd."

"I wa s n't thinking of this  kind of building," I
told him, "I mean a  house  not made  with hands,
eternal in the heavens".

Arthur smile d. "I've  le ft it a  bit la te , ha ve n't
I? " he  a ske d.

"Ye s , but not too la te . All your life  you ha ve
missed the  most important thing. In building for
the  future  you took dea th to be  the  end and you
pla nne d only for old a ge . If you ha d looke d a
little  bit furthe r you would ha ve  com m e nce d
building for a ll e te rnity."

Arthur ma na ge d to finis h ge tting the  wa te r
la id on to the  hut but he  wa s  too we a k to finish
the  foundations of his  dam. The  bushmen came
in a t George 's  ca ll and they built the  whole  dam
in  a  we e k o r  two ,  with  th e  h e lp  o f a ll th e
mission na tives . We ca rried Arthur out to see  it
full of water and he smiled happily. He died in his
s leep and we  buried him bes ide  the  comple ted
dam. But he was so happy right to the last that we
couldn't think of him as dead. George  put it into
words:
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"I gue s s  he 's  s till workin', whe re ve r he  is . S o
m a ny la zy hypocrite s  try to  c ra wl in to  he a ve n
by a  ba ck door tha t I gue s s  God wa s  a bout fe d
up  a nd  He  s e n t fo r Arthur to  s how 'e m  a  re a l
de ce nt workma n. Wha te ve r he  builds  will s ta nd
the  te s t of tim e ".

And the  fina l e ntry in toda y's  log is  ta ke n from
the  5th cha pte r of s e cond Corinthia ns : "For we
know tha t if our e a rthly house  of this  ta be rna cle
we re  dis s olve d, we  ha ve  a  building of God, a n
h o u s e  n o t m a d e  with  h a n d s ,  e te rn a l in  th e
heavens."

THE VALUE OF MIS S IONS : Willia m  Ada m
Brown, whose  na me  is  a lmos t synonymous  with
Fore ign  Mis s ions , us e d  to  s ile nce  a ll th inking
critics  with this  s triking a pologe tic:

"1. Eve ry book in  the  Ne w Te s ta m e nt wa s
writte n by a  Fore ign Miss iona ry.

"2 . Eve ry le tte r in  the  Ne w Te s ta m e nt tha t
wa s  writte n  to  a n  in d ivid u a l wa s  writte n  to  a
conve rt of a  Fore ign Mis s iona ry.

"3. Eve ry e pis tle  in  the  Ne w Te s ta m e nt tha t
wa s  writte n to a  Church wa s  writte n to a  Fore ign
Miss iona ry Church.

"4. The  dis ciple s  we re  ca lle d Chris tia ns  firs t
in  a  Fore ign Mis s iona ry Com m unity.

"5. Of the  twe lve  a pos tle s  chos e n by J e s us ,
e ve ry a pos tle  e xce pt one  be ca me  a  mis s iona ry.
The  only one  tha t did not be ca me  a  tra itor.

"6 . According to the apostles, missionary
s e rvice  is  the  highe s t e xpre s s s ion of Chris tia n
life ."

Th e re  a re  s till p le n ty o f va c a n c ie s  in  th e
miss ion fie ld; ha ve  you thought tha t one  ma y be
wa iting  fo r you?  P e rha ps  you  will s a y: "Bu t I
ha ve  no de finite  ca ll," a nd you m e ntion wha t is
known a s  the  "Ma ce donia n  Ca ll" (Ac ts  16 :9).
This  wa s  not a  ca ll to m is s iona ry s e rvice  a t a ll:
P a ul ha d be e n a  mis s iona ry for ye a rs ; it wa s  a n
unusua l e xpe rie nce  by no me a ns  typica l of a  ca ll
to  m is s iona ry s e rvice  in  the  firs t p la ce . Eve ry
Chris tia n is  ca lle d to be  a  miss iona ry. Whe n you
be com e  a  'Chris tia n a nd e nte r the  Lord's  a rm y
it is  no t fo r you  to  d ic ta te  to  your Ma s te r ju s t
wha t you a re  pre pa re d to do or whe re  you a re
pre pa re d  to  go ; it is  fo r Him  to  s a y whe re  He
wa nts  you. A the ologica l or Bible  tra ining course
ca nnot m a ke  you  a  m is s iona ry; it c a n  on ly fit

you to be  a  be tte r one . Going ove rse a s  doe s  not
make  a  missionary; unless you are  a  missionary a t
hom e  it is  no us e  going ove rs e a s . If you a re  a
Chris tia n you should WANT to be  a  m is s iona ry;
if you a re  a  m is s iona ry you s hould WANT to go
to the  fore ign fie ld; but you should be  a  miss ion-
a ry a t h o m e  if yo u  h a ve  b e e n  S P E C IALLY
CALLED to  hom e  s e rvice . " I he a rd the  voice
of the  Lord , s a ying , 'Whom  s ha ll I s e nd , a nd
who  will go  fo r us ? ' The n  s a id  1 , 'He re  a m  I;
s e nd me ' ". (Is a ia h 6:8).

OLD FRIENDS : Ove r the  ye a rs  a  gre a t ma ny
me n a nd wome n ha ve  worke d a t Ma re Ila , e ithe r
on  the  fa rm  or in  the  Hom e . Quite  fre que n tly
s om e  o f the s e  pa s t worke rs  re tu rn  with  the ir
fa milie s  to re ne w old frie ndships . We  we re  ve ry
ha ppy this  m onth to re ce ive  a  vis it from  one  of
our m e n who firs t worke d for us  26 ye a rs  a go.
Also the  daughte r of one  of our former a ss is tants
now come s  he re  a s  a  volunta ry worke r. But from
time  to time  we  rece ive  vis its  or le tte rs  from many
others; some in  Eng la nd . Africa and other
countrie s  of the  world.

BIS HOP NE VILLE LANGFORD-S MITH:
Afte r a  ve ry rus he d vis it to Aus tra lia  the  Bis hop
of Na kuru  a nd  Mrs . N. La ngford  -S m ith  ha ve
re turne d to Ke nya , Ea s t Africa , whe re  the  Bishop
ha s  s pe nt 34 ye a rs  a s  a  m is s iona ry for C.M.S .,
firs t in  Ta nga nyika  a nd la te r in  Ke nya . It wa s  a
ha ppy re  -un ion  a nd  the  "S ky -P ilo t" a nd  h is
fa m ily s pe nt a  fe w brie f hours  with  his  brothe r
and siste r-in-law. The  Bishop has a  big task ahead
o f h im  in  Afric a  a n d  h e  wa s  d is a p p o in te d  in
fa iling to  re ce ive  from  Aus tra lia  the  e xtra  m is -
s iona rie s  he  so ba dly ne e ds  for his  dioce se . He
has decided to form a  "Diocese  of Nakuru Fe llow-
ship" through his Commissary, Archdeacon
Gra ha m De lbridge , of Dioce sa n Church House ,
Ge orge  S tre e t, S ydne y. It is  inte re s ting to re ca ll
tha t Archde a con De lbridge  wa s one o f th e
founda tion  Counc il Me m be rs  o f the  S ky P ilo t
Fe llows hip , in  1949 . The  Bis hop  would  va lue
your pra ye rs  for his  difficult work in Africa .

CONCLUSION: Our fina ncia l ye a r close d on
31s t Ma rch a nd though the  ba la nce  she e t is  not
yet a va ila ble  it is  e vide nt tha t God ha s  gre a tly
ble sse d this  work ove r the  pa s t ye a r. The re  ha ve
be e n outs ta nding a dva nce s  in the  ma te ria l fie ld;
but a bove  a ll the re  ha s  be e n a  s te a dy s piritua l
growth  a m ongs t the  ch ildre n . In  fa c t the  pa s t
five  or s ix ye a rs  in re vie w looks  like  a  fa iry ta le
in the  ma gnifice nt progre ss  tha t ha s  be e n ma de .
To God be  a ll the  pra is e , the  honour a nd  the
g lory; it is  a ll His  do ing .

Gowans & Son, 17 Rosedale Avenue, Greenacre. UY 6406.


