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Late have I loved You! 
O Beauty, ever ancient, 

ever new. 
Late have I loved You! 
For behold! You were 
within me and I was 

outside. 
And I sought you 

outside, 
And in my unloveliness 

fell upon the lovely 
things You have made.  

You were with me,  
  but I was not with you. 

         
St Augustine Confessions 

       Augustine & Monica 

          Vol 36 Spring Edition—2015 

Love Triumphs 
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Marymount College production of the 
musical Hairspray was exceptional.   
Bill Bruce (Assistant Principal at Marymount 
from 1976), who has seen more and knows 
more about these things, said it was the best 
he had seen, and others agreed with him.  
Year 5 and 6 students from St Augustine’s  
had absolute pleasure in watching the musical.  
Marymount invited the children, sent buses  
for them and they were blown away with the  production. The talent, polish, energy, commitment, joy 

and dedication from everyone was so obvious. 
 

To hear the children in the matinee performance  
applaud, scream, give the cast a standing ovation 
and then for them to spontaneously start dancing 
along was a testament to how the performance af-
fected  everyone in the room.  The St Augustine’s 
teachers were so proud to see so many of their ex-
students on stage, especially the leading lady, Lucy 
Koschel, who gave the students a special wave, 
and Reece Field . 

Hairspray – a HIT! 

 

 

Vatican Radio reports that to mark 

the bicentenary of the birth of St  
John Bosco, founder of the Salesian 

family, Pope Francis has sent a letter to the head of the 
order, Don Angel Fernandez Artime.  In the message,  
the Pope describes the Italian saint as a ‘youth pastor’ 
who developed a model of education and spiritual  
growth for young people, especially those on the 
margins of modern societies.  

In the letter, dated June 24th, the feast day of St John 

Bosco, Pope Francis recalls his recent meeting with 
members of the Salesian family in the Basilica dedicated 
to Our Lady Help of Christians in Turin, where the 19th 
century saint is buried.  Over the two centuries since  
Don Bosco was working with street children and  
disadvantaged youth in the northern Italian city, the  
Pope said Europe and the world has changed  
significantly, yet the aspirations of young people have 
not.  While they are searching for an encounter with 
God and with their neighbours, the Pope said, they  
face the same challenges of “discouragement,  
spiritual anemia and marginalization”. 

Speaking of the legacy of Don Bosco, Pope Francis  

said he taught us not to stand on the sidelines but  
rather to work on the frontline in offering inclusive 
education, firmly grounded in faith and spirituality.  
This broad and demanding vision, he said, can be  
summarized by the phrase ‘educate through  
evangelisation and evangelise through education’. 
 

At the heart of Don Bosco’s vision, the Pope continued,  

is love in action, reaching out to those most in need.  
This tireless missionary impulse, he said, has helped  
to develop a vast movement of poor people serving the 
poor, crossing boundaries of language, race, culture  
and religion.  This work has always been characterised  
by a spirit of joy and celebration, he noted, offering  
young people ample space for sports and games,  
theatre and musical activities. 

Today, Pope Francis said, the Salesian family  

continues to reach out across new boundaries, using 
new means of communication to develop education  
projects in places marked by migration, injustice, 
ideological, colonisation and the idolatry of money. 
The Pope appealed to Salesian men and women  
today to listen to young people and to speak to them  
in a language they can understand.  Educators, he said, 
must help them navigate the social networks which so 
profoundly shape young peoples’ views of religion and 
human life.  Finally he urged them to encourage young 
people to engage in voluntary work, contrasting the  
ideology that markets and productivity take precedence 
over human dignity and the value of work.  

This message on the two hundredth anniversary of the 

birth of St John Bosco speaks to all today who continue 
to work with young people who today still face the 
challenges of ‘discouragement, spiritual anemia and  
marginalization’.  We must continue to ‘educate through 
evangelisation and evangelise through education’.   
Many of our religious orders, the Salesians, and also the 
Christian Brothers, the Marist Brothers and the De La 
Salle Brothers, the Sisters of Mercy, the Presentation 
Sisters, the Sisters of St Joseph and many others,  
continue this tradition of reaching out to youth. 

Fr John comments 
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The Parish Coffee Club 

I thought it very important that a report be made on  
some of the vital issues discussed at the parish coffee club: 

 
Pat Grundon, a parishioner from St Augustine’s, tells that her daughter belongs to a group 
known as WAIF, Women Against Ironing Federation.  The organisation claims every  

member is a President….all chiefs and no Indians!   There are no regular meetings, just gatherings when 
they happen, and activities are spontaneous.   At a recent meeting, all were invited to empty their handbags 
and a prize offered for the woman who had the most articles in her bag!  There’s lots of fun out there!
_____________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
My grandchildren introduced me to geocaching, which is a grown-up version of a children’s treasure hunt.  

One finds where a geocache is hidden on the GPS, or street finder.  Geocaches are hidden in parks 
or safe areas to search.  A geocache treasure box, or cache, can be anything – but is usually a small 
metal or plastic box that can stand-up to the elements.  Though some caches are tricky: the container 
could be in a plastic spider or a mouse or adhering to metal structures by a magnet.   
What’s inside the cache isn’t the point.  The point is the fun of the hunt, the thrill of discovery and the 
sheer delight of finding new places with old friends.  A typical cache contains a small notebook or 
scroll of paper, often encased in a zip-style plastic bag for protection from mois-

ture.  Finders log their (disguised) user name, date and any small comments. Some caches in-
clude a pencil, but geocachers need to carry one, just in case.  Caches may contain small trinkets, 
small shells, a pretty rock or feather, foreign coins or party favours, or a clue to the next location.  
The finder may take something and leave something.  Geocaching began in 2000 and now has 
taken on in dozens of countries world-wide.  My grandsons had fun finding numbers of caches in  
our parish! 
 

When the school holidays are over and the grandchildren return home, there is a sense of  
emptiness and loneliness, but also we experience certain phenomena: 

You cannot find a scissors, 
The car radio has been changed to Hot Tomato, 

The car ash-tray is full of lolly papers, 
Large supplies of lollies, chips, ice-blocks, bananas, biscuits and milk have disappeared, 

Whereas you didn’t realise you had so many (wet) towels, 
The computer is sporting new, advanced technology, which you are unable to negotiate, 

Such things as unfamiliar single thongs and hats fall out of cupboards. 
 

Pope Francis in “The Joy of the Gospel” 

“The Son of God, by becoming flesh, summoned us to the revolution of tenderness” (88).   
“Today, our challenge is not so much atheism as the need to respond adequately to  
many people’s thirst for God.  In parts of our society we see the growing attraction to 
various forms of a ‘spirituality of well-being’ divorced from any community life, or a  

‘theology of  prosperity’ detached from responsibility for our brothers and sisters, or to  
depersonalised experiences which are nothing more than a form of self-centredness.”(90) 

“Whenever we attempt to read the signs of the times,  
it is helpful to listen to young people and the elderly.    

Both represent a source of hope for every people.  The elderly bring with them the memory  
and the wisdom of experience, which warns us not to foolishly repeat our past mistakes.   

Young people call us to renewed humanity and open us up to the future, lest we cling to a  
nostalgia for structures and customs which are no longer life-giving in today’s world.”(107) 

____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

 

The parish coffee club is open to all men and women, meeting every 3
rd

 Tuesday of the month at 10.00am,  
currently meeting at The Strand (1

st
 Floor) overlooking the ocean. 

A Note left for the pianist from his wife:  Gone Chopin, have Liszt, Bach in a minuet. 

http://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAgQjRw&url=https://twitter.com/pontifex&ei=IVs8VYTqEI2F8gWsvYGIDw&psig=AFQjCNE0fF4T-Ud0xNooYwlniG8z7dwUAg&ust=1430105249377058
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     Faith 
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Who is God? 

by Pat Mullins 

A young friend of priest/author Fr Henri Nouwen said his “beautiful meditations” did not enter the secular mentality of 
today’s young men and women, whose fundamental questions are: Who is God?  Who am I?  How can I give life 
meaning?  How do I get faith?   

How challenging is the question: “Who IS God?” to to-day’s contemporary society, where more and more  
every question, no matter how complex, can be probed by science or at least googled for answers.  Faith – 
if it can be proved beyond doubt – is not faith at all, but simply knowledge.   If we could prove God’s existence  
intellectually then uneducated people would be disadvantaged, and remember God has no favourites.   Author  
Kevin Treston writes, “Science can explain facts but it can never explain the power of love and the quest for mean-
ing in the human heart”.   I will write my message on your heart (Rom 2:c16).  A  new heart I will give you. 
 
We search for God in life around us.  Modern cosmology dates the universe at 13.7 billion years.  It has been proved 
through radiocarbon dating beyond reasonable doubt that the earth itself is about 4.5 billion years old and existed  
or several hundreds of millions of years before the emergence of life.  In this exquisitely ordered universe in  
which we live, there are too many extraordinary coincidences.  If the fine balance between carbon and oxygen  
were thrown out and large amounts of either were produced, almost all carbon and all oxygen in every star would  
be destroyed.  The universe is expanding at a certain rate….if it expanded faster no galaxies or plants would have 
formed, or slower, it would have collapsed into itself.  In either case, conditions would exist that could not support 
human life.  Only the exact level of carbon, combined by 3 elements, inside a star burns up into oxygen. 

We are made of stardust! 
 
Who are we as stars of this great plan?  All life on earth is based on DNA, the staggeringly complex genetic code.  
The amount of information contained in DNA if written out in ordinary language would fill 100 thick volumes.  Each 
and every cell is a thing of astounding complexity akin to a highly sophisticated machine.  Scientist Paul Davies 
states the living cell contains miniscule pumps, levers, motors, rotors, turbines, propellers, scissors and many other 
instruments – all exquisite examples of nanotechnology. 

 
The existence of love is just as basic a feature of humankind’s Universe as light  
or oxygen or blood. The capacity to give and receive love – in all its forms – is  
also central to our conception of what it is to be human.  Our lives are sustained and 
made meaningful by love.  In creating the Universe, God first experienced love within the 
Godhead.  It would not have been possible for God, who had not experienced love, to 
create a Universe in which human love has such a fundamental place.  In short God 
needed a motive and a precedent.  By creating humankind, God both expanded the  
opportunities for loving in the Godhead, and increased the number of beings capable of 
experiencing the wondrous gift of love for themselves.   

 
Our emerging consciousness is evidence of the presence and love of God in human lives. The very fact that humans 
can ask themselves the question – is there a God who created me? - is powerful evidence that the question has  
an affirmative answer. The memories of our own experiences of the world are what make us who we are, yet  
they relate to only a tiny fraction of our past: we quickly forget most of the things that happen to us in our lives.  
Neurologists cannot locate memory in any particular part of the brain and, more remarkable still, the brain that stores 
our memories today is not the same brain as the one that existed when we had most of the experiences which we 
now remember.  We can see, feel, even smell a memory from our childhood, yet not a single atom that is in our body 
today was there when that event took place!  Consciousness exists independently of matter.  We are a natural 
organism tenanted by a supernatural spirit. 

 
Into the matter of the stars, God breathed human life.  In the creation of human beings, how are we to  
know what God meant for us, how to live the fullness of life?  Until Jesus became human, believers expressed  
their faith in God by keeping the rules, without touching into their inner motivations.  Jesus revealed what belief in 
God is about, not only what we do, but who we are; not only our conduct but more so the movement within  
our hearts.  Humankind has capacity to experience awe.  To lift up our hearts in awe of our lover God gives us  
a clue to who God is.  

(Scientific data with kind permission from Roy Williams, God Actually, [Sydney: ABC, 2008] and sources from which he quotes). 
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Memories 

 

 
 

Remembering is an act of thanksgiving, a turn of the heart over time’s shoulder to 
see all the long way God’s arms have carried us.  Remembering and giving thanks 
is the core of the Christ-faith, because it causes us to trust – to really believe.  
 

Coolangatta is named for the schooner Coolangatta which was wrecked north of 
the Tweed River in 1846.  Waiting to collect a cargo of local cedar, the ship 
dragged its anchor and was washed ashore.  The wreck was uncovered by wave action in 1974.  A portion of the 
timber that had lain beneath the sand for more than 100 years is now displayed in Queen Elizabeth Park near the 
corner of Marine Parade and McLean Street.  
 

When Queensland became a separate colony in 1859 an 
agreement was made that the Tweed watershed, defined 
by the edge that culminates in Point Danger, would be the 
border.  A Customs House was constructed in Tweed 
Heads for purposes of quarantine and to collect the duty 
on goods crossing into New South Wales (the border gate 
and tick fence survived until the 1950s).   
 

There was little settlement on the Queensland side until 
the border was closed for some time in 1919, because of 
the influenza epidemic which spread after the First World 
War.  This necessitated the development of services and 
facilities such as a state school, post office, churches and 
a picture theatre in Coolangatta.   
 

 

With the building of the railway in 1903, Coolangatta became the place to holiday with camping grounds and newly 
formed surf life-saving clubs to ensure the safety of holiday-makers. In one day alone in 1903, 1000 people travelled 
by train to Coolangatta.   In time legendary guest houses sprung up with a culture of fun and social activity for the 
young.  The railway closed in 1961, and guest houses were replaced by motels and apartments.  
 

The family of parishioner Deslie Dolan (nee Skelton) ran Skelton’s Milk Bar next to the Jazzland Dance Hall in 
McLean Street, Coolangatta for 66 years from 1925.   It was a sore point with Deslie’s husband’s family, the Dolans, 
because they were born over the border at the Tweed hospital (in New South Wales).  Deslie is a Queenslander, 
born in a centre run by a nurse/mid-wife in McLean Street in 1930, baptized at St Augustine’s in McLean Street  
(as were her five sons and one daughter), married at St Augustine’s in McLean Street and expects to be buried  
from St Augustine’s in McLean Street.  Deslie remembers playing hopscotch on the steps of the milk bar and being 
asked by Monsignor Carlton, as he pulled up outside in his car, to buy him a paper.  He would give her 3d.   
The paper was 2d and she was allowed to keep the change. 
 

When it was interval at the dances at Jazzland, (with the hotels closing at 6.00pm in those days  
Skelton’s Milk Bar was the only place open for a drink.  Deslie left the dance to serve with her  
parents to cope with the rush.  People often said, “There’s a girl just like you over at the dance.”   
She would reply, “That’s my twin sister!”   Deslie’s father also had the milk run, as did one of her 
brothers.  Her father offered to do both runs when his two sons enlisted, keeping his son’s milk 
run going until he returned.  However, he died at Kokoda after serving in Africa.  His name is on 
the memorial in Goodwin Park, which was originally in Griffith Street, and unveiled by  
Deslie’s father. 
    

The self-guided Coolangatta Heritage walk is a celebration of the rich history of the town.  
Today it can be done in segments and covers sites such as the location of the wreck of the 
Coolangatta and its memorial in Queen Elizabeth Park, which is close to the ANZAC memorial, the US Navy Leave 
Area of World War II at Greenmount Hill Camp No 4 Picnic Shelter, Captain Cook Memorial and Lighthouse,  
St Augustine’s church and the 5 commemorative trees in Garrick Street, planted for the 5 Powell brothers who fought 
in World War I (two of the brothers lost their lives).     A flip book and map of the Heritage Walk can be found by  
googling Coolangatta Heritage Walk. 
 

(Excerpts and images with thanks from Gold Coast Heritage Advisory Service and Local Studies Library). 

During the border closure in 1919, residents on both  
sides met on the walk bridge to pass resolutions to 

be sent to the Premiers of both states. 

 This page sponsored by Peter Ford - Carpentry & Property Maintenance Service Ph. 0409752812 

To be a miracle worker you do not have to get a doctoral degree, become a minister, eat a particular food,  

or be able to meditate for long hours.  

 All you need to do, is to begin to see beauty in your life and those around you.  Alan Cohen 
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Reflections 

Euthanasia and 

Physician-

assisted death 

by Fr Ron Rolheiser 

(March 23 2015) 

 

Raissa Maritain, philosopher and spiritual writer, died  

some months after suffering a stroke.  During those 
months she lay in a hospital bed, unable to speak. After 
her death, her husband, the renowned philosopher, 
Jacques Maritain  
wrote these words: 
 

“At a moment when everything collapsed for both of us,  

and which was followed by four agonizing months, what- 
ever progress Raissa made by sheer force of  intelligence 
and will, all deep communication remained cut off.   And 
subsequently, after a relapse, she could barely articulate 
words. In the supreme battle in which she was engaged,  
no one on earth could help her, myself no more than  
anyone else.  She preserved the peace of her soul, her  
full lucidity, her humor, her concern for her friends, the  
fear of being a trouble to others, and her marvelous smile 
and the extraordinary light of her wonderful eyes. To  
everyone who came near her, she invariably gave (and  
with what astonishing silent generosity during her last  
two days, when she could only breathe out her love)  
some sort of impalpable gift which emanated from the  
mystery in which she was enclosed.”   
 

The emphasis on the last sentence is my own and I  

highlight it because, I believe, it has something 
important to say in an age where we are coming to  
believe that euthanasia and various forms of physician-
assisted suicide are the humane and compassionate  
answer to terminal illness. 
 

The case for euthanasia generally revolves around these 

premises:  Suffering devalues human life and euthanasia 
alleviates that suffering and the ravages of the body and 
mind that come with that suffering so as to provide a 
terminally ill person ‘death with dignity’ and death with  
less suffering.   As well, it is argued, that once an illness 
has so debilitated a person so as to leave him or her in 
a virtual vegetative state, what is the logic for keeping  
such a person alive?  
 

In response, the logic for euthanasia, compassionate in 

so far as it goes, doesn’t go far enough to consider a 
number  
of deeper issues.  In a recent article, Jessica Keating  
highlights some of those deeper issues as she argues 
against the logic of those who have lauded Brittany 
Maynard’s (the young woman who captured national  
attention last year by choosing assisted suicide in the  
face of a terminal illness) decision to take her own life  
as ‘courageous’, ‘sensible’, and ‘admirable’.  Keating  
concedes that, had she not made that decision,  

Maynard would no doubt have suffered greatly and  
would in all likelihood eventually have been rendered 
unproductive and unattractive. But, Keating argues,  
“she would have been present in a web of relationships.   
Even if she had fallen unconscious, she likely would  
have been read to, washed, dressed and kissed.   
She would have been gently caressed, held and wept  
over.  She would simply have been loved to the end.” 
 

That’s half the argument.  The other half: Not only  

would she have been loved to the end, but, perhaps  
more importantly, she would have been actively  
emitting love until the end.   From her ravaged, silent,  
mostly-unconscious body, would have emanated an  
intangible, but particularly powerful, nurture and love,  
akin to the powerful life-giving grace that emanated  
from Jesus broken, naked body on the cross. 
 

We too seldom make this important distinction: We  

believe that Jesus saved us through his life and  
through his death, as if these were the same thing.   
But they are very different: Jesus gave his life for us  
through his activity, his usefulness, through what he  
could actively do for us.  But he gave his death for us 
through his passivity, through his helplessness, through 
the humiliation of his body in death.  Jesus gave us his  
greatest gift precisely during those hours, when he  
couldn’t do anything active for us. 
 

And this isn’t something simply intangible.  Anyone of  

us who have sat at the bedside of a dying loved one  
have experienced that in that person’s helplessness and 
pain they are giving us something that they couldn’t give 
us during their active life.  From that person’s helpless- 
ness and pain emanates a power to draw us together as 
family, a power to intuit and understand deeper things, 
a deeper appreciation of life, and especially, a much  
deeper recognition of that person’s life and spirit.  And  
this, impalpable gift emanates from the mystery of pain, 
non-utility, and dying, in which they are enclosed. 
 

In our dying bodies, we can give our loved ones  

something we cannot fully give them when we are  
healthy and active.  Euthanasia is partially blind to the  
mystery of how love is given.    

 

 

Our sincere thanks to Maurie Withers 

who retires from Aged Care Ministry 

after 8 years of visitation  

and Eucharistic ministry.  

  

You are much loved, Maurie 

and your dedication and care 

will not be forgotten. 


