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T 
he 2016 Caversham Lectures focussed on themes of general 
social interest with a general trend towards medical themes.  

Some highlights which stood out in my memory were: 

Dr Stephen Tripp spoke about a recent change in the Otago Medical 
Schoolôs training of GPs to emphasise listening skills, emotional 
intelligence and the ability to empathise with patients as an essential 

adjunct to their diagnostic skills and scientific knowledge. 

Brian Kilkelly spoke of the way pioneering changes in New 
Zealandôs youth justice system, with an emphasis on family case 
conferences and diversion, are leading to a plummeting of recidivist 

youth reoffending rates.  Before the countryôs Borstals had an 80% 
recidivist rate and the short, sharp, shock military style boot camps 

had an over 90% recidivist rate. 

The panel discussion on practical end of life issues attracted the 
biggest turn out with a lively interaction amongst the panellists and 
with the audience.  People seemed appreciative of the down to earth 
style of informative tips about what to do when a friend or family 

member dies, or is about to die. 

Don Evansô enthusiasm for the break through discoveries in human 
reproductive possibilities as a result of stem cell research was 

infectious with potential pitfalls being mentioned in only a minor key. 

Keeping up the high standard of presentations and engaging themes 

will be a challenge for next yearôs lecture series. 
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Lecture reflection  

By The Vicar 
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The Articles of Religion 
ISSUED BY THE CONVOCATION OF CLERGY OF 

THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND IN 1571  

±LLLΦ hŦ ǘƘŜ ¢ƘǊŜŜ /ǊŜŜŘǎΦ 

  

HE three Creeds, Nicene 
Creed, Athanasius' Creed, and 

that which is commonly called the 
Apostles' Creed, ought thoroughly to 
be received and believed; for they 
may be proved by most certain 

warrants of Holy Scripture. 

Letters 

The Rock welcomes letters to the Editor.  Letters should 

be no more than 150 words in length and are subject to 

selection and, if selected, to editing for length and house 

style.  Letters may be : 

Posted to : The Editor of The Rock, 

c/- The Vicarage, 57 Baker Street, 

Caversham, 

Dunedin, N.Z.  9012 

Emailed to: 

TheRockEditor@stpeterscaversham.org.nz  

 

Ask The Vicar 

For answers to questions doctrinal, spiritual and liturgical.  

Write to: Ask The Vicar, 

 57 Baker Street, 

 Caversham, 

 Dunedin, N.Z.  9012 

Or email: 

AskTheVicar@stpeterscaversham.org.nz  

 

-ogJ@daJBaopnu 
Questions about the secular life and fabric of the parish 

may be: 

Posted to : Ask The Vestry, 

c/- The Vicarage, 57 Baker Street, 

Caversham, 

Dunedin, N.Z.  9012 

Emailed to: 

AskTheVestry@stpeterscaversham.org.nz  

Holy Cross windows on the move  

T 
he project to preserve four stained glass windows from the now deconsecrated Holy Cross Church in St Kilda has taken its first 

tangible step. 

Early this month, Mr Kevin Casey of Leadlights & Lamps Ltd removed the windows (see pictures below) and packed them for 
safe storage while Saint Peterôs parishioners 
decide where and how to display them within 

the Saint Peterôs complex. 

This promises to be one of the highlights of 

our 2017ðkeep watching! 

PHOTOôS: INFORMATION SERVICES OTAGO LTD. 
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O 
nce upon a time in a far off land there was a doctor, a 
rural GP, who lived on the outskirts of a small village.  
His practice included a large part of the surrounding 
district which meant, since few people owned cars in 

those days, that he spent much of his day away from his home and 

surgery. 

As well as a car, a wife and four daughters, the doctor had two sons 
who, as soon as their education was done, were despatched to 
various parts of the then British Empire either to make their fortunes 
or be killed off by accident or disease.  The daughters, when not at 
school or college, were useful when it came to laying out the bodies 

of those of their father's patients who were no longer in need of them. 

The family was rounded off by two dogs.  There was the large golden 
Labrador who was very much a house dog although she was only too 
willing to go for walks.  The other was called Dash and was, 
uncompromisingly, a gun dog and paid homage only to the owner of 

the gunðthe doctor.  In those more innocent, or perhaps more 
honest, days the shotgun was kept in the tiny passageway leading 
from the living room to the doctor's surgery and there Dash slept and 
challenged anyone who approached.  And, since there was often a 
rabbit to be seen on the doctor's rounds, Dash and the gun went in 

the car. 

One fine afternoon, the doctor's wife decided to walk down to the 
village to do a few errands.  Her husband, she assumed, was out on 

his rounds but when 
she had completed 
her tasks and was 
walking homewards 
she noticed her 
husband's car parked 
outside the chemist's 
shop and decided she 
might as well be 

driven home. 

It was not surprising to 
find the car there for, 
in those days, the 
relationship between 
doctors and the local 
chemist was closer 
than now for the 
chemist, instead of merely transferring pills from a large bottle into a 
small packet, often had to make up the pills or potions from the 
doctor's (barely legible) prescription.  At any rate, the doctor's wife 

approached the car confidently and reached for the door handle. 

Instantly, it appeared that the interior of the car was filled with a mass 
of black hair standing on end and partly obscured by two flaming eyes 
and two rows of alarmingly large and white teeth while the noise was 
such that it was surprising the entire village did not run out into the 
street in alarm.  In vain did the doctor's wife admonish the furious 
Dash and endeavour to identify herself, watched by some apparently 
amused children and one or two passing adults.  Every time she 
approached the car door, the furious tirade resumed.  Nobody, but 
nobody was allowed to approach the doctor's gun or car while Dash 

was on duty. 

There could be no disguising the doctor's wife's anger and 
embarrassment at her predicament but the anger was as nothing 
compared to what she felt when she turned from the car and 
happened to glance at the window of the chemist's shop and saw, in 
plain view, the chemist and her husband standing side by side 
watching the show and laughing .  It is fortunate that divorce was 

neither easy or cheap once upon a time. 

 

His Masterõs Voice 

By Ian Condie 

 
The Frolicsome 

Friar 

SOURCE: WWW.HOWTOGEEK.COM 

Ȱ$ÁÓÈ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÇÕÎ ×ÅÎÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒȢȱ 
PHOTO.: WWW.GIFWAVE.COM. 

Help pleaseñdo you 

know these people?  

T 
he Vicar has been shown the photograph 
at right as part of his researches into the 
parish history.  It is of a confirmation class 
in 1920 and a note on the back identifies 

the following people: Back row (l to r) 1: <unknown> 
Jones 2: Irene Isaac 3: <unknown> Hensley 4: Beth 
<unknown> 5: <unknown> 6: <unknown> 7: 
<unknown> Hensley, 8: Gladys Crossan 9: ñSmutsò 
Smeaton: Front row: 1: <unknown> 2: <unknown> 3: 

<unknown> Jones 4: Rose Ryder. 

If you can supply any of the <unknown> names, please 
let the Vicar know or write to The Rock (addresses on 

page 7).  


