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CHRISTMAS
bringing light to a
world of darkness

S we reach the end of 2005, and

look back at the events which
have shaped the year, one fraught
with world wunrest, terror and
calamitous natural disasters. Many
wonder whether these are signs of
warning from God, as the nations
one by one, fall into the trough of
tyranny and immorality, where
lies, brutality and debasement are
accepted as commonplace.

We are all taken-in from time to time
by false information or by long and short
term propaganda, but society on a whole,
has become so dependent on ‘big brother’
that it now worships the oppressor, and
even admires the political criminals, and
glorify their lies and crimes perpetrated
against their fellow-human beings.

For the moment let us leave the rest
of the world behind, and let us take a long
hard look at our own nation. A nation
known as Australia the ‘lucky’ country,
but for how long can we continue to
claim this dubious title? As we are
catapulted into an age of tyranny.

Australians on a whole have accepted
the Howard governments ‘Anti-Terror
Laws’ of 2005, with very little knowledge
and understanding of how these horrendous
laws will impact upon the freedoms, that
all Australians have enjoyed for over 250
years. Freedoms that we take for granted,
freedoms, hard won by our forbearers.

The majority of people, do not understand
the word ‘freedom’, as a free nation, we
have always had the right to express our
views through the freedom of free speech;
the freedom of movement; the freedom
to participate in non-violent protest; the
freedom of belief; Under the expanded

‘Sedition” Act encompassed in the ‘Ant-
Terror Laws’, the day will come when we
will no longer be able to exercise these
freedoms as we have known them. Any
citizen deemed to have broken the rules,
that is, speaking against the government
and their policies, can be detained without
legal representation, and the spectre of
seven years jail.

In the days of England’s Cromwell, the
government armies stormed across the land,
murdering, burning and pillaging as they
went, destroying the culture and heritage
of a great nation, any dissident was deemed
a fraitor, hanged, drawn and quartered or
burnt at the stake as a witch. History has
an uncanny knack of repeating itself, will
the Howard government be written into the
history books as the neo-cromwellians of
the twenty first century?

What a polarised society we have
become; when we allow our constitution,
democracy and fundamental freedoms
to be illegally thrown out, under the
disguise of ‘Anti-Terror Laws’. To
accept betrayal is betrayal of future
generations: Truth is Sacred.

Christmas is a time for joy, as Christians
around the world celebrate the birth of Jesus,
bom in a stable and placed in a manger.
He came to bring light into a world filled
with darkness, to give hope and the gift of
worthiness to every individual who lives
upon this earth. Let us take this time to
reflect, and to enjoy the company of our
loved-ones, family and friends. And to
quietly, ponder upon precious memories left
behind by those who have gone before us.

The Australian Heritage Society, the
publisher of the Heritage Journal, would
like to take this opportunity to thank all
our members, subscribers, our selfless,
wonderful contributors who give so much
of their time towards making the journal
successful, and a very special thank you to
those persons who have financially donated
so generously towards helping with the
publishing of Heritage. We wish everyone
a Holy and Joyous Christmas, one which
to pledge ourselves anew to carry on the
struggle for the cause of freedom. The
loyal support of all our readers is deeply
appreciated.

Merry Christmas to all.

Letter to
the Editor...

Organised Crime in
Government and Politics

| was greatly impressed by Nigel
Jackson’s artidle “A New Way For
Australia” published in the Heritage
Journal Issue No.111.

Rarely does a writer or speaker
nowadays combine good sense with
such eloquence. Nigel Jackson is a
wordsmith and his views on the body
politic are incisive. | agree with his views
but have doubts about the prescribed
remedy for our political malaise.

He fails to address an issue which has
been suppressed too long - criminality:
theinfiltration of organised crime into our
governmental and political institutions.

In the American republic such
criminality is commented upon by many
observers, one of the latest being Michael
Ruppert in Crossing the Rubicon’.
Australia follows trends in the USA.

Victoria offers an example of
governmental organs corrupted by
organised crime. A Royal Commission
there is long overdue, for what it might
be worth. IsVictoria alone or merely the
tip of an iceberg of corruption?

Phillip Adam’s writing in The
Australian (17th August 2005) suggested
tongue-in-cheek that the Federal
Coalition backbench offered a safe
refuge for criminals wanting to hide out
in comfort. Many a true word is spoken
in jest, if only for safety’s sake,

My experiences with Customs and
Foreign Affairs in South East Asia and
Australia persuade me these departments
are infiltrated by organised criminals.
The two being pertinent to illegal drug
imports, passport issues, immigration
and border security offer attractions for
criminals.

If widespread criminal penetration
of Australian governmental and political
bodies is fact, then Nigel Jackson’s
suggested programme for political
renewal will not save us. Sterner, more
resolute action will be required before
such a programme can be effected.

Denis Ross. Qld
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THE WESTERN FREE PRESS

The Politics of Information

OURNALISM is The Intelligence

Process in action on a daily basis—
the collection, collation, interpretation
and dissemination of information.
Researching, interviewing and producing
a story teach a journalist to evaluate
information critically. Seasoned
journalists are not credulous beings.

But journalism is also another aspect
of Intelligence -- the craft of propaganda.
The difference between journalism news
and journalism propaganda centres on the
facts (or lies) selected for use in the story
and the prominence given to the story when
published.

Journalism as propaganda aims to sway
the public mind to a particular viewpoint.
Daily and unconsciously on our part our
attitudes and responses to people, groups,
places and events are shaped by propaganda
in the news. Journalism and propaganda flow
one way, from the provider to the public.
There is little or no right of reply for those
of the public who question or differ from
what they are told to believe. Talk-back
radio programs and letters to the editor of
newspapers are censored so, in general, only
approved comments are aired or published
although a token dissenting voice may be
allowed to maintain an illusion of unbiased
objectivity in the media. And a letter of 200
words can hardly refute or compete with a
propaganda article that may have entailed
2,000 words.

If “In war the first casualty is Truth”,
then one must recognise that the Western
media have been at war continuously for the
past 70 years, first with the Second World
War, then with the Cold War, and now the
War On Terror, churning out propaganda
news dividing the world between “us™ and
“them”.

In 19th and early 20th Century Europe
there existed a café society culture where
patrons of a café would meet, read the
newspapers or periodicals, and discuss,
dissect and criticise the news and editorial
content over cups of coffee or a meal. That
institution does not exist in modern society.
The cafes do not want customers to linger.
They do not care for a loyal clientele base
for business. They want to catch the passing
trade, to maximise turnover and profit.
Today the individual absorbs the news

By Denis Ross

and propaganda without opportunity for
comparing ideas or criticism with his fellows
because there is no forum where meetings
and discussion can occur. The public are
vulnerable targets for propaganda.

The Gatekeepers

The main practitioners of propaganda in
the media are not the journalist-reporters but
the subeditors. These are the gatekeepers
who control what will be disseminated and
how prominently. They reject some stories,
admit others, rewrite and edit journalists’
stories, write the headlines and select the size
of type, give meaning to pictures by writing
the captions and legends accompanying
them, and dictating where a story will be
located in the newspaper or news bulletin.
Thus they manipulate public perceptions and
opinion. Information they want to promote
gets favourable front page, big headline
treatment; information they want to suppress
gets buried in inside pages, is glossed over
quickly in news bulletins, or simply does not
get published.

Editors and owners of the media also play
arole in the propaganda process deciding on
campaigns, often disguised as “debates”,
launched in the media under their direction
or control.

Conventionally, studies classify propa-
ganda into three types-white; grey; and
black.

White propaganda is the stuff of normal
daily news journalism, the presentation
of basic facts about people or events in a
seemingly objective style. It relies mainly
on use of manipulative emotive words and
phrases to influence opinion. For example,
dictatorships that the West supports or which
adhere to American policies are termed
“authoritarian governments” while those
out of favour or resistant to US policies
are labelled *“despots” or “totalitarian
governments”.  Similarly, Iraqis fighting
against the American-British-Australian
occupation of their country are generally
termed “insurgents” torepresentthemasrising
up against a legitimate government authority
while some brave journalists and publishers
refer to them as “the resistance” to represent
them resisting illegal occupation. Such is the
use of words in white propaganda.

Grey propaganda is more
insidious, incorporating half-truths and

misrepresentations to influence opinion in
favour of some particular viewpoint. For
example Newsweek magazine recently
reported that US military personnel
at Guantanamo Bay prison camp had
desecrated a copy of the Muslim holy book
the Koran by flushing it down a lavatory.
The report embarrassed the US government
which applied strong political pressure
on Newsweek to retract the story as false.
The magazine responded to the pressure by
retracting the story on the grounds that it was
based on testimony of only one witness and
could not be corroborated independently.
The US government and much of its
supporting media subsequently crowed that
Newsweek got the story wrong—that is, a
misrepresentation of fact.

Black propaganda is more sinister still.
It employs outright lies, defamation and
calumny to blacken the reputation of a person,
group or nation. The lies are presented so as
to be plausible in the absence of immediate
proof to the contrary. For example, when
Iraq invaded Kuwait a US Public Relations
firm engaged by the Kuwaiti government
planted a story in the media that Iraqi soldiers
had pulled newborn babies from incubators
in Kuwaiti hospitals leaving them to die so
they could ship the machines back to Irag.
After hostilities ceased the story was proven
nonsense, but it was designed to influence
Western perceptions about Iraq.

Even the trusty BBC is not averse to
issuing black propaganda. On 30 August
this year the BBC World News Service
broadcast that the area of opium poppy under
cultivation in Afghanistan had decreased for
the first time from what it had been under
the Taliban government. To do that it would
have had to decrease in negative proportions
because the Taliban curtailed opium growing
when they were in power. It resumed and
increased after the Taliban were removed
from government by the invasion. The BBC
report went on to say that despite the decline
in area under opium poppies, Afghanistan
accounted for 80 per cent of the world’s
illegal opium output—the same as before
the Taliban halted opium production. The
public’s memory is short as politicians well
know, and journalists, or at least subeditors,
know that a retraction never overtakes the
original statement. The planted seed remains
rooted in the public mind.
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by nine points, so the beleaguered goal
umpire’s decision wasn’t all that crucial.

In any event, the pleasant Fred Swift
retired after 146 games, and that Grand
Final, as prestigious Richmond captain. The
finale saw 109,000 packed into the MCG,
possibly still a record in football.

I attended a reunion of Sandhurst in
the ‘70s, and Fred was there. I recall one
team mate of yesteryear looking at him,
radiance in his face. I couldn’t go that far,
but respected Fred. He had retired back to
Bendigo and had a home at Lockwood, ten
kilometers south of the city centre.

Thursday, April 28, 1983, was to
prove a day of tragedy. Two unemployed
seventeen-year-olds arrived at Fred’s home
about noon. With the family dog barking
furiously, they tied up his wife Anita, and
son Paul, 16. A car was heard driving up;
Fred was coming home.

Inside he confronted the intruders —
what in the hell was going on! One, who
was armed, fired three shots and, before
his horrified family as he staggered into the
kitchen, Fred died almost immediately.

The youths were caught and charged.

The popular Freddie, 44, became one of
whom it could be said, “He shall not grow
old as we that are left grow old.”

I see the guilty party not only as
frustrated, jobless youths, but as part of
the society which tends to glorify banditry
and shooting, especially with the advent of
television.

I had every aftemoon off in three years on
The Advertiser. You worked from 6 p.m. to
about 1.30 a.m., while the teletypes clicked
their message of news from Melbourne and
the world at large. The hours to which I as
allocated — as against senior staff members
such as Geoff Wright and teenage social
writer, Claudia Little, who worked in
the day — enabled me to attend shorthand
classes every afternoon.

As a frisky young colt of my mid 20’,
I enjoyed the company — girls in from
Bendigo and its country hinterland, learning
commercial subjects.

Jimmie Cox’s Bendigo Business
College was half way up the hill in View
Street. Proprietor-instructor Mr. Cox had a
background in the old mining going back
to the 1890’s, from when the town again
resumed the name “Bendigo” after being
“Sandhurst” for some thirty years.

In the meandering talks Mr. Cox gave his
classes, he told how his parents, following
the gold rush which began in 1851, took
a week by horse and some form of cart to

reach *“‘the Golden City” to settle there.

In the three years attending shorthand
courses, I gradually became qualified in
Pitman’s shorthand. Since many another
reporter never gets around to doing
shorthand, and since it is valuable, I rate it
fortunate. It helped me get a job reporting
Federal Parliament in Canberra for a time
in 1958.

I was a big dame hunter in those days. I
came to know Ruth Clayton, daughter of the
lively Fred Clayton, a Bendigo Councillor,
and Mayor during Her Majesty’s visit in
1954.

Ruth, his rather sweet 19-year-old
daughter, was on the staff of a women’s
dress shop in Bendigo, and Mayoress.

I came to know Ruth and went with
her for some weeks, riding my bike to the
Clayton home at Kangaroo Flat to take her
to the pictures. Few had cars then. That was
a high point in my long career as a big dame
hunter.

Nevertheless, I reserved Saturday nights
for reconnoitering romantic circles in
Bendigo by dancing at St. Kilian’s, or the
YMCA. Hardly a respectable swain for the
young lady who had received Her Majesty
only a year hence!

There was some awe at St. Kilians
when Hawthom football team spent a
weekend in Bendigo and rolled up for
the dance. “Candles” Thomson, prized
lefty recruit from South Australia, took
home an attractive girl from — I think
— Strathfieldsaye. Peter Plant, rated by the
eloquent Argus writer, Hugh Buggy, as
“the Geelong thunderbolt”, and visiting his
Eaglehawk home, appeared at St. Kilians
another Saturday. He was big news in
football, synonymous with a grand era for
the Flying Cats, dubbed “Seven glorious
years,” in the title of a booklet Geelong
produced. They achieved a record still held
for the longest run of wins — twenty-six,
with a draw with Essendon during that all-
conquering run.

I went to Geelong after three years in
Bendigo, working on The Advertiser there.
It was to be transferred from a conservative
atmosphere to one of enterprise and
encouragement.

Coronation Big News

The Coronation of Queen Elizabeth in
1953 was big in Bendigo. It was rated news
when the social writer who had preceded
editress Amy Huxtable won a coveted
seat in Westminster Abbey, to see Queen
Elizabeth, accompanied by her young
swain, Philip, crowned.

Came the big moment, and the Bendigo
writer’s account of light from the lofty
windows piercing the sombre occasion
clicked through on the teletypes. Reporter
Geoff Wright, forever occer in his reactions,
pounded the table in the reporters’ room,
appalled at the “bull”.

Bili Galvin, local State member and
Chief Secretary in the Cain (senior) Labor
Government was proudly touted about the
Advertiser office.

Cyril Michelsen, chief of staff, not long
succeeding one Harry Thompson, reported
gleefully that “Bill” was in that high
office in Melbourne down South. Others
rhapsodized about “Bili”. It was reported
he had been at the scene of Her Majesty’s
present in Melbourne eighteen times.

The Olympic Games were coming up and
stories appeared on plans. Parliamentarian
Galvin, appalled at the argument and
conflict over proposals, was reported to
have said, “What about handing over the
Games to the Bendigo Thousand footrace
team — they could do it properly!”

Hearing this in the office, I observed
something to the effect that they couldn’t.

Cyril Michelsen reacted. He asserted that
the annual footrace in Bendigo was planned
down to one being able to see one’s clock
according to the time it was scheduled.

“Put that in your pipe and smoke it!”
he demanded of me. I lost my coveted
weekend home in Melbourne, a fortnightly
aspect of my Bendigo stay.

I rang Galvin at his home, so deputed,
on one occasion. He expressed wrath at
something I said. I answered the phone
soon afterwards and it was he, asking for
the chief of staff. I think I was dobbed in.

Came my redress. George Styles, the
talkative, likeable secretary of the Trades
Hall round in View Street, was apprehensive
about the reported reopening of a gold mine
in Bendigo. He put to the Trades Hall,
which I reported, a proposal for the State
Labor Government to legislate for medical
safeguards for the miners doing the work
down below.

John Cain senior, Labor Premier,
came to Bendigo, and Styles demanded to
know what he was doing about medical
safeguards, which Styles deemed necessary
in view of the high death rate among miners
when mining had thrived.

“I got, what do they call it, the ‘soft
answer that turneth away wrath’ Styles
reported to the Trades Hall Council.

I reported it. It must have reflected on
a Labor Government in Melbourne. Next
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election Bill Galvin failed to retain his seat,
by fourteen votes in a protracted count.

I wondered whether the lack of interest
by Labor in what many Bendigonians must
have believed to be necessary legislation
was behind his exit from Parliament.

He was back after a subsequent election,
but “Bill” was never again accorded the
earlier awe.

I joined the YMCA and was active in
the Y’s Men’s Club, in those days of only
an initial presence of such as Lions, an
important centre locally.

Tom Tweed, New Zealand bormn
secretary of the YMCA told me he had seen
Miss Huxtable on a visit to the Pall Mall
offices of The Advertiser. She was superior,
in refinement and character, to others on the
staff, he said.

In the eyes of the Managing director, Mr.
Bert Munday, I rated well. Certainly not in
the eyes of the chief of staff Michelsen!

I must concede I had many a mistake in
my reporting. Things which made a paper
and were found to be erroneous. I attribute
it to the passage in the book of Proverbs,
to the effect that the Almighty will forestall
one and the victim won’t know from where
it was coming.

Certainly, in a journalistic career over
some fifty years in all, I’ve never had the
trials I underwent in this way in Bendigo.

One must recognize I was young, with a
touch of arrogance. In Mr. Munday’s eyes I
had a real virtue — I never touched the grog,
and am still a teetotaler.

There had been the night, before I joined
the staff in 1952, when young reporters
after work, had a drinking bout in staff
quarters. The Advertiser had been a big
draper’s shop of yesteryear; a rambling old
wooden building, very tall. One reporter,
Alan, went out into one of the abandoned
passages upstairs and threw a bottle into the
air, across the roof.

He perhaps wondered about tinkling
glass.

In fact he had shattered the skylight
of a dentist’s surgery down below. The
dentise came to work next working day to
be greeted by a smashed ceiling, and the
glaring evidence of a bottle.

There was hell to pay. Staff colleagues
spoke later of being able to manufacture an
alibi, or points of one. They survived in the
job, but only just.

My arrival as a non-drinker was thus
welcome.

Tommy Davis

There was the Tommy Davis episode.
Tommy was a quiet old man of 95. Ivan
O’Donnell, Sandhurst football secretary,
had drawn my attention to him. He had
actually played for Sandhurst — way, way
back in the 1880’s, twenty years before the
Boer War.

I looked up Tommy, and had a quiet
couple of hours, much valued, seated
before his humble fireplace in Nolan Street,
Bendigo. He was a hive of interest. He told
of tough mining days, when a Chinaman
caught trying to pilfer winnings from a
mining shaft was tied up through the night
and later run up and down to revive him on
a chill morning.

Of a kinder local populace, men helping
others. And a strong church life.

Imagine my interest when I turned up
and Advertiser file of 1881; “Tommy Davis
is undoubtedly the finest footballer in this
part of the colony,” chronicled an Advertiser
writer. He wrote of his ‘“unassuming
demeanor, endearing himself to crowds.”

Another story of old Tommy — contained
in this report — mentioned that he had
represented Bendigo againt the visiting
English Test cricket team — and caught
the captain, recalled this historic gem of
yesteryear.

I wrote an article and got some glory
for it. Tommy Davis, 95, was to have been
pictured. Then the chief of staff told me
the photo wouldn’t be taken, a ridiculous
downplaying.

There was an aftermath. I went back
to Bendigo a couple of years later. I rang
reporter, Graham Edwards and he asked
me, “Have you been to the Advertiser yet?”
I said I hadn’t. “You’re wamed off the
course,” he said.

I had sent word to the editorial office
sometime earlier that Tommy Davis would
turn 99 that week. The headline appeared
in April 13, 1957, “Mr. Tom Davis 99
tomorrow.”

I had thought he would be sought out
for a story. He wasn’t; they relied on my
information. The shock information broke
that in fact old Tommy had died a year or
two earlier. So informed much later, I rang
Mr. Munday, and told him I acted in good
faith. He agreed.

Daily newspapers in the country, with a
strong advertising base can afford to send
a reporter to cover such as the Bendigo

Progress Association, to which I was sent
one night. I heard the most bushwackery
speck I’ve ever known.

A male member, middle aged, was
decrying the lack of support locally for
a giant bonfire they put together. They
carted much rubbish, bought the fireworks,
publicized it — and what happened? “No
coot turned up!” he said.

One night I was rostered to report a
meeting of Bendigo Base Hospital board.
This was a regular duty. But this time I was
told not leave the meeting till I was virtually
kicked out.

A public spirited local doctor, Dr.
Sandner, had been in contact with the
Advertiser managing director, Mr. Munday,
with serious claims that hospital finances
were being probed. The doctor apparently
wasn’t satisfied the issue would be dealt
with properly. I was to ensure public
coverage.

At the board, business broke off at
one stage and the chairman said that
proceedings would go into committee and
I should leave.

Humming, and harring, I privately
asked the chairman if it was his decision, or
that of the board. He turned to the meeting
and asked whether it supported going into
committee, endorsed on voices.

I reported back to the chief of staff, Cyril
Michelsen. I believe he hadn’t supported
the idea of me being the reporter concerned
at all; among other things I had got those
things wrong on a number of stories. I had
overheard him apparently decrying me to
the doctor on the phone. Apparently I had
been chosen for the job by Mr. Munday.
My supposed good character also was
evidenced in being in the YMCA, of which
Advertiser owner, Sir George Lindsell
— a former Army colonel — was a constant
upholder.

An officer of the hospital committed
suicide later.

“After the ball was over,” or, should I
say, the Saturday evening dance, young
people would collect in Rechter’s extensive
milk bar around in Mitchell street, not far
from the railway station. Lena Rechter was
the daughter of a family which staged a ball
in Bendigo Town Hall to which their young
patrons were invited, free of any cost.

Lena bought one of the early
Volkswagens, popular for their success in
round-Australia Redex car races. After her
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By Shirley Faulkner

The Cry From the Heart

June 1969
As | surveyed the world around me | uttered a
cry from the heart, “Lord, why do you make my
vision so fearful, why settest Thou me apart?”

| listened, and came back the answer,
“You are one of many, my child.

| cannot help in mortal ways

for the eyes of most men are blind.

| have tried ever since Creation

1o instil Love in everyone's heart,
but the moment | gain a foothold,

| am suddenly feared and denied”

| listened, mockingly at first,

but then felt compelled to obey.

| who had never written a verse,

Was now beckoned to write in God's way.

| did as the woice commanded.
Tm ready, | said. ‘Lets begin®”
Suddenly, there was silence.
Words failed, or so it did seem.

Silently, patienty, | waited.

Whilst | waited, another voice | heard

it mocked, “You thought you could be a poet
You're mad to listen to Him.”

The voice from the heart was fearfully weak, |
could hardly comprehend the words. Then
- Clearly - it was there again, “We were Cut off
now let us commence.

“ou remember Man's very beginning?” The
voice went on questioningly | answered, “T o
Adam and Eve you refer?” “Yes," said the voice,
4t is there we will begin” .

“ou remember | made Adam in myimage and
to him | gave a wife.

You must believe me here when | tell you In
doing this | had a great Plan.

The world | had filed with many wonders.
Forgive me, but ! was well pleased,

| felt that this great Creation

Deserved 10 be enjoyed, and lived in”

at was at this point that | had a vision Of Man in
mortal flesh clad, Who would serve on Earth as
Keeper Of all the good things Earth now had.

Right from their Creation,

Adam and Eve had a very great task.
To overcome the temptation of evil
Was, | will admit, a great deal to ask

Their children, and their children’s children,
Have strayed many imes - Yes, | know,

But somehow, if only | can continue

To gain a foothold, the good seed | will sow.

The commandments you have leamed, heed them,
The Bible was written by men

Who heard me when | spoke and commanded
Them to take up their pen”

It was here that | interupted, “Lord, I'm no
scholar, | didnt maticulate!” He laughed at me
as He answered, “The voice of truth, my child,
speaks out, from within

It was at this point that | felt a tug at my
heartstrings, “So that is what it all means;” | said
aoud. “Thank you, dear Lord, for beckoning me.
Thy will be done, | mean it, Amen.

The Purpose qf Lg’fe
June 1970
Why be so concerned for tomorrow
When it is today we work and play?
The reason must be that we
Have not, followed God's chosen way.

Then how do we live today,

When much seems so confused?

[ can only answer in the way | was taught,
Guided, by logic, wisdom and love.

So many have travelled the pathway of Life,
So many have left, still lost

There have been those who claim to have seen
A vision of a happier lot

Tis hard for the unbeliever

To understand the purpose of Life.

So very simple and yet so rewarding
Was the reason that brought us to Earth.

Man was created a free agent,
With a Wil all ofhis own,

To do as his Master intended,
Or live through Life alone.

Much has been said of the loner

Who chooses to take all he can.

But the purpose of Life is God designed;
Not the design of Man.

The man that takes unto himself a woman
To satisfy only the flesh,

Is a man who will reap his own reward,
For he cannot fit into God's Plan.

The seed that he sows will be wayward,
Not knowing the purpose of Life,

To be born of the flesh alone

Can only be the fault of Man,

Why give man so much leeway
With a mind to accept or reject?
That can only be explained in the beauty
And harmony achieved by God.

If the beauties created before us

Are to be fostered and continue to bloom,
There must be a Keeper to look after
The glories created by God.

Who better to carry out the task
Oftending and caring for Life

And the wonders that we witness,
Than Man, the brainchild of God?

To do the work as intended,

He must be willing, and properly schooled.
To achieve the intentions of his Maker,

He must be meek, and full of Love.

Each step that he takes must be in God's Way
That will reap unto him the reward

That can only be experienced

In the achievement of a job well done.

1t seemns such a lot to expect of one', You may
say with dismay.

Who are we to question our Maker For the part
we are intended to play?

Ever since the world was created,

Man has rejected the wisdom of God,

And brought on himself much misery,

By opposing his Divine Lot

Today are we not bearing witness

To the resulis of the path wrongly trod?

Midst this confusion let us pray

That Man will retumn to God,

The Commandments were written for our sake,
By one who heard his Master's voice

Cry out to him in the wildemess

That Man was not intended to fall,

The Bible bears perpetual witness

To the weakness and pitfalls of Man.

To have read and understood the Scriptures
Will help to unfold the Great Plan.

Our reward, we are told, will be in Heaven.
I cannet tell you how rich it may be.

But when it comes the Day of Judgement,
| know this - each man must travel alone.

So when it comes the time of departure,
May we willingly surrender our foad,

To a generation well schooled and able
To travel their Masters road.

May they be healthy in body and mind
to enjoy their work and their play.

May they have the time to perpetuate
The glories given to Man.

Let us not spend so much time in dreaming
About ways to reach the moon,

When there is so much waiting

For us to put right, here on Earth.

God said that we should worship but one God,
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The Living God of Love.
How can we possibly pretend to ourselves
That we have done all that we should?

We still think that we have the right
To kil and oppose in war

Those who don't agree fo fitin with
The plans now made by Man.

Surely ‘is ime our Leaders

Realised the importance of Hm

Who created Man as Keeper

And Protector of His works here on Earth.
Itis not by force that hearts can be won
For God and His salvation,

But by example of God's favours

To the weak and backward nations.

We, that have so much achieved

Through God's own kind favours

Must take the hand of our brother abroad - Be
he black, white or yellow.

In our searchings may we have the help Of
you, Lord, so that we may discover Tis only the
colour ofhis flesh, Not his heart, that hides our
brother.

May we be helped more quickly stil,

The barrier at last removed,

So that we may speak the tongue of love
And be understood, one by the other.

You who have worked many wonders through us
Continue to impress on us how

To promate and have accepted

The language intemational.

In this age of conference tables

Where so much is lost by the word

How much easier it would be for our leaders
To speak an intemational tongue?.

Our prayer is that we shall unite,

All barriers put asunder;

And that Nations shall, surrender themselves,
To God's Governents, here, on Earth.

God's Message for Man
February 1972

As the message | write is inspired,
The wording must always be clear.
The pen, | arn told, is mightier
Than the swiftest sword.

If this be so | will continue to write

From the heart of one who has seen the light
To rebuke those who have taught us wrong
By preaching only of doom.

Tis for men and women to open their minds
And create a world that is happy and right, Free
from the shackles of unsolved woes, Into a
future of promise for all

Read the Bible as was intended,
Not as a book filled with hate,
But as words that are full of inspired warmning

For God's children who are fravelling wrong.

No writer for God would threaten with hate,
Only advise when the road proves wrong.
The weapons he uses will ever be

The pen, kind deeds, or the song.

To say we were bomn sinners

And that evil and wars are our lot

Is to speak with the tongue of the Devil

Not the inspired word of God.

God loved the world He created

And planned a purpose for all men.

it was not intended that Man should be lost
But worthy and knowledge able.

Have you so litle faith

You would allow yourselves to believe
That God would fail you now,

You, who have travelled so far?

As the premise on which we have built
Has falled to satisfy,

We must fry, each one of us,

To confer, for God's sake, man to man

You who have encouraged us to foster A belief
in onty one son, Then taught that he was God,
Tis you we must seek to change.

You have taught us to worship an idol
Who lived and died as a man,

Comforting the people who were unhappy
And who faltered under their load.

Jesus was intended to signify an ideal
The example was good and inspired zeal.
Sadly he died - all oo soon,

But taught us much, without guile.

God created a world that was beautiful, The
order so perfect and true. The word ‘sin’ was
intended to mean:

“The arrow that fell short of the mark!”

Tis true we have sinned, but surely, To err is a
forgivable mistake. To continue and not repent,
Is by far the more evil intent

Come retum from the track that leads to despair,
And onto the road for life.

Open your minds and see with clear eyes

The purpose that was intended for Man.

We have travelled the track that leads to Hell
And witnessed the resuits here and now. Let
us admit that we were wrong and together say,
“God did not mean this for Man”

Nothing can be gained from anarchy.

The Bible tells us this plain and clear.

Tis through the Mind that God sows the seed
Of knowledge, for all men to hear.

Maybe we cannot all receive

The message direct from God

But that does not prevent us understanding
The teacher who speaks God's commands.

Sadly, sadly, we have nat heeded

The commandments demanded of Man.

Too many of God's teachers have been silenced
And always only by fear.

To you who would question these writings

| say, *had God not been all-wise,

The knowledge gleaned through the Ages
Would have been lost, but for the ability given
o ManV®

Had we listened from the onset

And questioned our teachers with respect,
it would never have resulted

In such an unhappy and sinful Earth.

If a keeper of swine or of cattle,

Fails to take good care of his charge,
The blame he may try to avoid

Butit can only be rested on him,
The Keeper of all good gifts

Must be knowledgeable and true.
When things start going wrong

He must know what to do.

Iif the path we take does not safisfy
The order of a beautiful Earth,
Then those who have been exalted
Must give way to other Leaders.

Socrates, the wise man of Greece,
Never wrote a word,

But relied on men of learning

To impart his thoughts to the world.

For speaking the truth as he saw i,
Socrates was condemned to death,

To sup poison before the friends he loved
From the cup that slowly called an end.

The message delivered, should not be hateful,
Nor contain promises that cannot be kept
Those who speak with loving concern

Are doing God's work here on Earth.

No man is without t2lent,

No matter how weak it may seem.
Each one of us has a job to perform.
Let us make an effort before its too late.

We must not go on lamenting

Over the things that are going wrong.

Let us tune in to God's wave length

And see the purpose He planned for Man.

Let us all unite

And pledge our lives to create

For the children who will be borm tomorrow
A meaningful and purposeful life.

Yes, we have a long way to go.

Does that mean that we should not try

To make the effort to encourage our leaders
To govern with on-going concem?

{et us forget now and forever

The stories of Damnation and Hell's fire,
And bask in the warmth of the knowledge
That we have a purpose here on Earth.

The Knowledge gleaned through the Ages
Being our guide for the course we must steer,
To inspire the peoples of all Nations

To restore the sanctity of a beautiful Earth.
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THAT HOLY NIGHT

SAINT LUKE 2: 1-20 AND SAINT MATTHEW 2: 1.12

Nigel Jackson

ERE is an extraordinary mystery and
magic in the Christmas Story about the
birth of Jesus and it has flowered out of these
two passages in the Bible which may well be
legend rather than history, or a mixture of
both. There is also an amazing beauty and
peace in the Story, which has been captured
in innumerable carols and other works of
art, the supreme example for me being O
Holy Niglt, the sacred song composed in a
state of high inspiration by Charles Adolphe
Adam, who also composed that masterpiece
of Romantic ballet, not wholly unrelated in
theme and significance, Giselle.

A purity of joy amidst a beauty of living
stillness — that is the essence of the tale. And it
is an event that immediately arouses an intense
magnetic attraction on many beings as well asa
fervent exuberance of celebration, especially in
angelic song.

All this is what lies at the heart of the
Christmas Festival, one of the two greatest of
the experiences in the Christian calendar. The
birth of Jesus is the first half of the Good News
that constitutes the Christian sacred tradition,
the other half being his resurrection. There is
reason to feel that the meaning of both has for
very many Christians been obscured for long
centuries by theological misinterpretation.

Saint Luke tells us that Mary laid the baby
Jesus’ in a manger’ because there was no room
*in the inn ‘. Jesus himself comes in great
humility because he represents a profound reality
that is not of this world. He comes, indeed, to
summon all of us away from normal life to that
other world; so it is appropriate that he is born in
very humble circumstances. Other translations
may call the place where he is laid a ‘cave or a
grotto’. It does not matter. The significance is
the same.

The birth of Jesus takes place in Bethlehem;
but it takes place in our hearts all the time and out
of time. It is an intimate personal event that can
happen in our own souls; and it is also a cosmic
event, having ramifications and resonances that
go far beyond our individual personhoods. It
is the coming of an entirely new state of being-
consciousness, which can replace our normal
state. Details of the Christmas Story unfold
many of the implications of this transformation.

Theexperience of theshepherds isimportant.
These were good people, ordinary people’
abiding in the field, keeping watch over their
flock by night’. Suddenly an angelic presence,
sent by God, manifested itself to them. ‘ And, lo,
the angel of the Lord came upon them ... And
the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, [
bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall
be to all people.’

This reminds us that the coming of Jesus into
our lives is from above. That it is for * all people
* does not lay on us a requirement to impose
our system of theological belief on everyone on
the planet: that has been a gross and unhappy
misunderstanding for over a millennium and a
half. What it does say to us is that the incoming
of the state of being-consciousness represented
by Jesus is available to all, without restriction,
rather as the sun shines on the just and the unjust
alike and the rain falls on them too. This does
not mean that it is easy to bring Jesus into birth
within us, but, rather, that the possibility is always
and everywhere here-now, that it happens in
some people whom we revere as prophets, sages
and saints — those who are the greatest leaders
of humanity, and that at least faint echoes of it
occur in our hearts and bring consolation and
insight.

The story names Jesus as a saviour. From
what does he save us? The answer is that he
saves us from the state of being-consciousness
in which we find ourselves, which is a lowly
one, inappropriate for us. Call it ignorance or
sin, if you wish. Its chief symbol in the Bible is
darkness. It is not for nothing that the Jesus birth
is said to have happened at night.

It is not good, however, to remain in that
night while advising others that you have been
‘saved’ and then urging them to join you in that
aspect of the night which is yours and which
takes the form of bowing down to the idol of a
complicated and fantastical system of erroneous
theological belief.

Wisdom saves; belief does not, although
belief that wisdom has saving power, if only
you can find it, is obviously a step in the right
direction.

Wonderful, however, are the results of the
real birth of the Saviour. ‘Glory to God in the
highest, and on earth peace, goodwill towards
men.” Glory denotes an experience far beyond
those of our normal human existence. The Hindu
phrase sat-chit-ananda (Being-Consciousness-
Bliss) points towards it very lucidly. It is the
ultimate reality also denoted by other words
such as ‘Heaven’, ‘Paradise’, “The Kingdom of
Heaven’ and ‘Eternity’. Earth is both planet on
which we dwell and the ordinary state of being-
consciousness that is ours. Even in this state,
when we direct our attention to the Jesus Story,
we can feel peace (which means both absence
of conflict, war and stress, on the one hand, and
well-being on the other) and our hearts melt with
the will to do good to those around us.

From the account of Saint Matthew we
glean other insights which are easily assimilated
with Saint Luke’s version. A cynic might
question the veracity of each story, by pointing
to their discrepancies and arguing that, if true,

surely each miraculous narration would appear
in all four Gospels, if not in other records from
the time. But the Jesus story does not depend
for its validity and saving power on its alleged
historicity, no matter if many Christians, as well
as non-Christians, believe otherwise. The Jesus
Story is founded unassailably in timeless truth.

Wise men from the East came to visit Jesus
at the time of his birth. The east is the compass
point from which the sun rises each day; and the
sun is our greatest symbol of truth. Historians
tell us that many ancient people * worshipped
the sun ‘. Some folk in their simplicity, may
literally have worshipped the solar light itself,
in an idolatrous mode; but the wiser of those
ancients would certainly have seen the sun as
a symbol and for them the rites of sun-worship
would have been those in honour of God and
his truth - and in no wise incompatible with our
Christian tradition.

It is a testimony of the authenticity of these
wise men that they knew exactly where to come.
Some call them kings, and that is not unsuitable,
for wisdom has a royalty of its own. They are
reported as having told listeners about them: ‘We
have seen his star,” and the Star of Bethlehem has
become a central symbol of the Christmas Story.
Its oneness and its light both represent the divine
source of all. Its setting amidst the other stars
of the night sky is a symbol of its magnificence
within all the grandeur and beauty of its own
creation.

The Star guided the wise men, it ‘went
before them, till it came and stood over where
the young child was.’ That is best not explained
away by well-meaning casuistries of historical
astronomy. It is symbolic. The Light from
Above, descending through the Christ Child to
us, inevitably finds its greatest brilliance on earth
where he is.

How splendid are the gifts which these wise
men are said to have given Jesus. The beautiful
words, ‘gold, and frankincense, and myrrh’
sparkle within the tale. The set of gifts seem
both complete and apt, even before we study
the various interpretations of their symbolism,
interpretations which are not necessarily
mutually exclusive.

Then the wise men fled, without returning
to Herod. Truth, when it first enters our world
of earth, may be small and vulnerable and easily
attract the enmity of forces of darkness. That is
one reason why Jesus comes first as a baby and
why his family and others have to struggle to
protect him from death and obliteration.

May the Christ Child be bom, daily,
in our hearts; for on that depend the other
transformations to which we are called!
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JOSEPH OF ARIMATHEA - WHO WAS HE? 2

Joseph was obviously emotionally attached
to his young nephew, and one can almost
feel the agony he must have suffered, and
how tenderly he and Nicodemus temporarily
prepared the body for burial, and carried it
to his own special tomb, watched by Mary
Magdalene and Mary the mother of Cleopas.

Again, let us remember that both these
men were members of the Sanhedrin and
disciples of Jesus, a useful situation, but one
fraught with danger.

Joseph probably gave scant thought to the
fact that this was to be his own, probably very
expensive tomb. Time would prove, anyway,
that it would not be required for his own
burial.

So determined was Joseph to see nothing
happened to the body before it could be
properly embalmed for burial that he and
Nicodemus sealed the entrance with a great
stone. On reflection one might ask the question
as to who might attempt to steal the body. It
is very unlikely that Caiaphas and his cronies
would do it because that might give credence
to the claim Jesus made that he would rise
again on the third day. That was the
main reason for having guards posted outside
the tomb overnight.

The Romans were unlikely to. They
wouldn’t believe in the superstition that this
‘rabble-rouser’ could come back to life again.
The disciples were still in shock and in fear
of their own lives so were unlikely to take the
risk attempting to steal the body. Joseph and
Nicodemus had sealed the tomb so obviously
they had no intention of removing it before it
was properly cared for.

The discovery that the stone had been
rolled away, no guards present and no body
- only someone seated there clothed in shiny
white linen - caused amazement, joy, disbelief,
panic, fear and shockwaves among those
directly involved.

Normally the guards would have been
severely dealt with, possibly death, but
Caiaphas and his supporters devised a cover-
up story they hoped would satisfy the people.
Even though some continued to believe the
story - and even today some still prefer to - the
hundreds who actually saw Jesus subsequent
to the resurrection, and the fearless zeal with
which the apostles and others now proclaimed
the risen Lord, left no doubt in the minds of
thousands - and the countless millions since
then - that the resurrection as recorded in the
Bible and other records bear witness to this
truth.

Jewish records tell us that Joseph was
hauled before the Sanhedrin, and Caiaphas
openly accused him of having removed the
body and demanded he reveal where it was.

To Caiaphas’ obvious anger and frustration
Joseph listened to all this without saying a
word. He knew that with his position the High
Priest could not touch him, and it was beyond
his power to prosecute him.

One can almost picture the High Priest
frothing at the mouth and becoming more
determined than ever to rid himself of this very
influential and respected man.

It was going to be four years before he

believed - falsely as it turned out - that he
achieved his aim. During those four years,
despite the ruthless persecution by both
Romans and the Jews - remember Saul of
Tarsus and Stephen - the word continued
to spread, huge numbers coming under the
protection of Joseph who used his power
and his wealth to save them, and, in fact, he
became the undisputed leader of the ‘followers
of the Way’, thus paving the way for the
converted Saul (Paul) and Peter to become the
inspirational leaders they were.

[To give some idea of the persecution
of Christ’s followers at that time it is most
interesting to note the observations of the
Romans. They themselves enacted their own
brutality meted out to the ‘Way’, but even they
were shocked by the ferocious atrocoties of
the Sanhedrin’s ‘search and destroy squad’ ,
so determined were they to wipe out this new
cult].

The description of this fanaticism in the
Acts of the Apostles gives some indication of
their viciousness, but more detailed accounts
of the time give far more graphic detail.

There seems no doubt that Joseph would
have used his fleet of ships to smuggle many of
Christ’s followers out of the danger area.

{Whathappened in the four years following
the resurrection is recorded as one of !;he
cruellest, most vicious periods of persecution
in Christian history, perpetrated by both Jews
and Romans. (it is also interesting to note that
in time the Romans were to vent their hatred
on both the Judean Jews and the Christians
culminating in A.D. 70 with the destruction of
Jerusalem - as Jesus had foretold.

The conversion of Saul - up to that t@me
the undisputed leader of the task force credited
with brutally crushing all followers of tpe
‘Way’ - absolutely infuriated the Sanhedrin,
and he now found himself the special target for
their vengeful campaign.}

However, let us continue with the
remarkable story of Joseph of Arimathea. lfor
four years he held out, sparing neither position
or wealth to support and protect his fellow
members of the ‘Way’, until it was obvious
he was fighting a losing battle, and in the end
Caiaphas saw to it that he and his faithful band
were set adrift in a craft with neither oars nor
sail, believing the sea would do the rest. It
didn’t!!

And so we now enter the next phase in
the life of Joseph of Arimathea. This is a more
carefully documented account of this faithful
and courageous disciple and leader.

That little boat, now at the mercy of the
unpredictable Mediterranean Sea, drifted -
undoubtedly under the guidance and protection
of God’s Holy Spirit - until it came ashore in
Gaul (Marseilles) where a congregation of
believers soon became a powerful force. In
fact there was an established body of believers
in Gaul (derived from “Galatia”) when Joseph
and his companions arrived.

We must pause briefly here and ask
ourselves the question, Who was it that set
about fulfilling Christ’s commission to take
the Gospel to the gentiles and the uttermost
part of the world? We would dismiss the

Romans immediately; we can hardly say the
Judean Jews faithfully carried out the task.
Keep reading; the facts supply the answer.

What might be called ‘secular history’
now begins to answer that question. What
follows may prove to be quite an ‘eye-opener’
to most of us!

In the year AD 36 we have seen that
Joseph’s party was exposed to the sea in a
vessel without sails or oars, drifting undl it
finally landed at Marseilles. (We will return to
Marseilles later.) From Marseilles Joseph and
his company passed into Britain, and after
preaching the Gospel there, died.

(Ecclesiastical Annals - Cardinal Baronius
- considered to be the most outstanding
historian of the Roman Catholic Church).
There is a mass (no pun intended) of historical
evidence available confirming the above - even
in the Jewish Encyclopedia, ‘Arles’.

This company of faithful, and others
who joined with them, were referred to as
“Culdees” (Ceil De - which means ‘servants
of the Lord’). Peter, Paul, Lazarus, Simon
Zelotes, Aristobolus and a host of others were
included in this category.

TIN MINING IN BRITAIN
A little of the history of tin mining in
Britain may not go astray here as this dovetailg
in with the Joseph story. It will also help to
debunk the popular theory that when the
Romans invaded Britain it was populated by
tribes of barbarians.

Centuries before Christ the inhabitants
of Britain were trading regularly with the
Phoenicians, and were a very advanced
civilization. The mining industry in Britain
was the biggest industry of its kind in the
known world, records showing that the tin
which gamished the splendour of Solomon’s
Palace was mined and smelted into ingots in
Cornwall, then shipped to Palestine by the
Phoenicians.

To add to the veracity of this the island was
originally known as the Cessiterides - meaning
“Tin Island” - by the traders. Numerous other
historical records verify this aspect of Britain’s
history.

And Joseph was reputed to be one of the
wealthiest men in the world in his time - a metal
magnate controlling the tin and lead industry.
It has long been customary for the miners in
Cornwall to shout when they worked, ‘Joseph
was a tin man’, “Joseph was in the tin trade”.

JOSEPH’S ARRIVAL IN BRITAIN
- IT’S SIGNIFICANCE

Interestingly, too, when Joseph arrived in
Britain there was already very fertile ground-
the established inhabitants already God-fearing
people. It was no ‘accident’ that Joseph went
to Britain - as did Paul, Peter and others. God
had already established his people there. In fact
the ancient Druids had long been settled there,
and they already knew of the Crucifixion of
Christ, and many of them had travelled to Gaul
when news of Joseph’s arrival there reached
them,with a special delegation being sent to
Gaul to find out first-hand about the tragic
events. Part of their visit, too, was to persuade
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Pynson, copying from old documents, wrote,

Now here how Joseph came into
Englande;

But at that tyme it was called Brytayne.

The XV yere with our lady, as I
understande.

Joseph wayted styll to serve hyr he was
fayne.

So it seems obvious that Joseph actually
cared for Mary for 15 years, most of which was
while both were in Britain.

It is interesting to note that records at
Glastonbury and other ancient writings*
confirm that Mary died in the year AD 48, and
the Abbey records state that St. Mary’s Chapel
was actually built over the spot where Joseph
gently laid her to rest.

*Melchinus (Maelgwyn) the Celtic
historian, and Willam of Malmesbury’s “ Acts
of the Kings of the English”.

The words of William Blake (1757 - 1827)
- put to music by

C.Hubert Parry - must be given serious
consideration :

“And did those feet in ancient time

Walk upon England’s mountains green?

And was the Holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
Following Mary’s death  Joseph

accompanied St. Philip back to Gaul (France) as
he felt he was unable to leave the great disciple/
apostle who had originally commissioned him
as the “Apostle to Britain”. Philip, however,
believed Joseph’s work was still in Britain and
pursuaded him to return.

So after Hyr Assumpcyn, the boke telleth
playne;

With Saynt Phylyp he went into France.

Phylyp bad them go to Great Brytayn
fortunate.

Pynson’s “Life of St. Joseph” would
indicate that Joseph probably took another
band of missionaries with him when returning
to Britain. It also is stated by historians that
on this occasion he also took with him his
son, Josephes, until on Philip’s request he
(Josephes) returned to Gaul.

[An interesting fact of life is that people,
generally, will not argue that the Apostles
preached in Rome, Jerusalem, Egypt, Greece,
Asia, etc, but to mention they actually went to
Britain and taught there seems to be beyond
their comprehension.

There is another fact that also would appear
startling to the majority. When Joseph was set
adrift in the boat without oars or sails one of
his companions was Lazarus whom Jesus had
raised from the dead.

Lazarus was a tireless worker while in
Britain; in fact, his writings, “The Triads of
Lazarus”,were the rules for living he set down
in Celtic Manuscripts while living there.

{“Triads” in the Celtic language means Law}.
Eventually Joseph sent Lazarus back to Gaul
where, in time, he became the first Bishop of
Marseilles - a post he held for seven years.
His Triads are still to be found in the Celtic
records in Britain.

For over 1900 years the Roman Church
acknowledged the fact that Britain was the
site of the first Christian Church in the world.
It is only in recent years they have gone cool
on this, but records are still to be found in the
Vatican.

Again, as a matter of interest, official
records show that Joseph and his companions
who were set adrift from Palestine, were
all buried on the Isle of Avalon, as was their
wish.

Following Joseph’s death (27th. July, AD
82) British evangelism waned to some extent,
which in some ways is not surprising. All the
original Disciples/Apostles, apart from John,
were dead, and there was no one immediately
available of Joseph’s stature, driving force and
outstanding leadership. But the foundation had
been well and truly laid, and was superbly re-
invigorated in AD 137 when St. Timotheus
(not the Timothy of the Bible) baptized King
Lucius, consecrating him as the original
“Defender of the Faith”.

It was King Lucius who formerly
established Britain as the first Christian Nation
in the world. This was done at the National
Council of Winchester in AD 156.

Actually, the Celtic name for King Lucius
was Lleurug Mawr, which means ‘Great
Light’.

Perhaps as further consolidation of the
foundation Joseph had laid, and upon which
others built, is borne out by the following
historians.

Sabellius wrote (AD 250), “Christianity
was privately confessed elsewhere, but the
first nation that proclaimed it as their religion,
and called itself ‘Christian’ after the name of
Christ, was Britain”.

Genebrand declares; “The Glory of Britain
consists not only in this, that she was the first
country which in a national capacity publicly
confessed herself Christian, but she made this
confession when the Roman Empire itself was
pagan and a cruel persecutor of Christianity”.

Perhaps to set your blood boiling even
further consider the following :

In a letter from Pope Vitalian to the the
British King Oswy in AD 656 he wrote,

“I have ordered that the earthly remains
of St. Peter and St. Paul shall be re-interred
in Canterbury in England....”

This letter is still in existence, and is
confirmed by one of the most respected
and godly historians, highly esteemed by
both the British and Roman Churches, the

Venerable Bede.

One of the principle reasons for their being
there is because both spent much time there
and had a huge influence on the early Christian
Church in Britain. Both had a very healthy
respect for Joseph of Arimathea.

It is worth noting that the British Royal
Standard includes :

aLion =Judah

aBull =Ephraim

aCross = Symbol adopted by
King Arviragus, the King who welcomed
Joseph to Britain and gave him the original
land grants.

So, Joseph of Arimathea - who was he?

He was the man predominantly responsible
for the establishment of the Christian Church
in Britain, from which missionaries, leaders,
dedicated servants of the Living God and Risen
Lord radiated to countries around the world.

His influence and the esteem in which he
was held by kings, Christians and common
folk was the principle reason why the greatest
armies of the day could not conquer that island
kingdom.

The Roman historian, Tacitus, states that
from AD 43 - 86 sixty major battles were
fought on British soil, this only ending when
the Roman power had seen her Legions
decimated by the ferocious invincible
protection of the British warriors, normally led
by their courageous and inspiring Kings. Their
regard for Joseph and his companions knew no
bounds in their determination to protect these
New Testament stalwarts.

Even more could be written about this
wonderful Disciple of his nephew and Saviour,
including the strongly held belief that the Cup
used by the Lord at the Last Supper was taken
to Britain by Joseph and buried on Chalice Hill,
to some extent immortalized by Tennyson,
The cup, the cup itself from which our
Lord
drank at the last sad supper with His own;

This from the blessed land of Amamat,
After the day of darkness, when the dead
went wandering over Moriah - the good
saint,

Arimathean Joseph, journeying brought
to Glastonbury.’

To round off this record, the words of
Maelgwyn of Avalon -

Joseph of Arimathea, the noble decurion,
received his everlasting rest with his eleven
associates in the Isle of Avalon. He lies in the
southern angle of the bifurcated line of the
Oratorium of the Adorable Virgin.” (Mary).

Under his initials on the lid of his
sarcophagus are these words -

‘Ad Brittanos veni post Christum
Sepelivi. Docui. Quievi’. To the Britons
I came after I buried the Christ. I taught, I
have entered my rest.’

Heritage - Vol. 30 No. 113 2006 - Page 25












ALBANY FIRST WESTERN SETTLEMENT 4

earlier discoveries. He confirmed too that this
river was also known as the French River.

One of his entries reads: “. . . descending to
a valley that curves from west to east and round
to Moorulup, and which I now only ascertained
to be the curvature and continuation of the
Kalgan, we crossed its bed in so many places
dry, and with so little mark of the channel or
banks of such a river as the Kalgan, that had.
I not been able to trace the connection of this,
with the parts above and below, I should not
have been satisfied of its identity. From having
seen a number of emus at this place, it may be
designated Emu’s bend or beach.”

Collie’s health began to worry him and
after eighteen months in Albany returned to
Perth. His health still deteriorating, he decided
to return to England and embarked in HMS
Zebra for Sydney. Seriously ill, he was landed
at King George Sound and taken to the home of
Mr and Mrs George Cheyne, where he died on
November 8, 1835.

He was buried first in the old cemetery,
which was close to the present Town Hall, and
at his request was buried beside his faithful
companion of his Albany exploring excursions,
Mokare. Later his remains were reinterred in the
Middleton Road Cemetery.

A TOWN GROWS

Early in April 1831, Assistant Surveyor
Raphael Clint accompanied the first Government
Resident Alexander Collie, to , King George’s
Sound to undertake a survey of the streets of the
township-to-be.

Clint’s map was based on the plans and
sketches the former Commandants of Fredericks
Town had made and ParadeStreet running past
present day Foundation Park commemorates
Lockyer’s old parade ground.

Later in the year, and until May 1832, the
Surveyor-General John Septimus Roe and
Surveyor Ommanney were also engaged on
the survey of the townsite and surrounding
locations.

On August 25 1834, the Surveyor General
signed a document giving William Thomas
permission to occupy a “Building Allotment of
Land in Western Australia”.

The land was Lot 3 No. 108 in the town of
Albany in the district of Plantagenet, date of
assignment 25th August 1834. The assignment
was under “General Land Regulations and
regulations relative to town md suburban
allotment in Western Australia.”  Special
Conditions were “that a Building be erected
thereon with Facade according to Plan No. 7 of
the Surveyor’s Office” within a period of five
years.

Just over twelve months later, on October
10, 1835, William Thomas made over all his
right, title and interest in No. 108 to William
Barker, whose property adjoined.

On August 5, 1839, William Barker in
“Consideration of the sum of Twenty Pounds of
lawful money of Great Britain sold to William
Diprose of Albany Carpenter Allotment No.
108 containing three quarters of an acre more
or less.” Witnesses were William Thomas and
James Annice.

Lots S102 to 5108 were on the east side of
York Street between Peel’s Place and Norfolk
Street, the latter street now merged into
Serpentine Road.

In later years these Lots were regarded as
the most valuable in the town’s centre and the
annual assessment in 1863 was 20 shillings ($2)
in comparison to 10 shillings ($1.00) for other
town lots and 5 shillings (50 cents) for suburban
lots. With the final departure of the military from
Albany, land formerly used for military purposes
was made available to settlers.

A number of buildings bordered the old
parade ground and Parade Street was the name
given to the track which led from the site of
Lockyer’s landing. .

Lots 176 and 177 to the north and Lots
203, 205, 206 and 174 on the western boundary
remained Crown property. In 1875 the four Lots
were granted to “the Burgesses of Albany”,
and are now known as Foundation Park,
commemorating where a State was founded.

When the survey of the townsite was first
started, the central datum peg was the flagstaff
erected by Major Lockyer on his parade ground
(Foundation Park), some weeks after his landing
on Point Frederick, now popularly known as

RESIDENCY POINT

By a Deed dated 19th May 1837, and si gned
by James Stirling, King William the Fourth
granted to “Peter Belches a Lieutenant in Our
Royal Navy and Harbour Master of the Port of
Albany” Albany Building Allot-ment No. 175 in
return for a payment of one peppercorn yearly
rent on the 25th day of March in each year.”

Albany Building Lot No. 175 faced Parade
Street and was bounded on the north by Albany
176, and by Lots 203, 205, 206 and 174 on the
western boundary, the site of vegetable gardens
started under Lockyer’s command.

Lots 173 and 172 bordered Lot 174 and
Lots 171 and 170 bordered Lot 175. On 17th
November 1840 Peter Belches was also
granted Allviny Lot 173, while Lots 172,
171 and 170 were allotted to Thomas
Brooker Sherratt.

The latter also owned Lot 52 on the
corner of Parade and Duke Street and it
was on this site that Sherratt built Albany’s
first church, the Octagon Church, erected
1835 and demolished in 1895.

It would seem that Sherratt modelled
the Octagon Church on the Round Temple
Church in London, from which city he
had left in 1834. The Temple Church itself
was an imitation of the Round Church in
Jerusalem, built by the Knight Templars.

Albany’s eight-sided church was
opened by its builder and owneron Sunday,
December 27, 1835, Sherratt conducting
the first service himself. The books used
by this self-appointed lay reader comprised
the Bible, the

Book of Common Prayer and Psalter
and three volumes of sermons by the Rev.
E. W. Witaker.

The Bible, prayer book and book of
sermons used at the first service are now
preserved in a glass case in the porch of St

Upper Kalgan Bridge

John’s Church in York Street.

For 10 years Sherratt conducted services
in the Octagon Church. On April 12, 1841,
a public meeting was convened by the
Government Resident, John Randall Phillips,
to discuss the building of a church.

When the Rev. John Ramsden Wollaston
came to Albany in July 1848, as Albany’s first
resident clergyman, the church, started some
years before, was still not completed and he held
his first service in the Octagon Church.

At the instigation of the parishioners,
Wollaston hired Sherratt’s church for one year
at a rental of five pounds. Thn owner promptly
donated the year’s rent to the St John’s Building
Fund.

On October 25, 1848, the Church of St. John
the Evangelist was consecrated by Bishop Shqn
of Adelaide, the first church to be consecrated in
Western Australia.

The original plan of the church was of
Anglo-Saxon design, common to village
churches in Lincolnshire and Durham.

On July 18, 1848, three months before its
consecration, Wollaston recorded in his diary:
“Church progressing. A great mistake has been
made in placing it the wrong way. The east
window faces the west, the worst quarter ff)r
bad weather, whereas had the tower been built
at the proper end, it would have been a screen to
the whole building. Amidst so much ignorance
I only wonder how they managed to erect sO
good a fabric. It is a nave (50 x 26ft-18ft wall

plate) with a tower, under which is the entrance,

with pointed windows very well done. The

Altar wind

mullions.” o
Another entry reads : “The flooring is laid

with lime after West Indian method by a man
luckily found he:

ow is large and handsome, with two

re—well trodden and rammed,

Historic Site
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then repeatedly worked and smoothed with a
sugar water. It makes an excellent floor.”

Stones used in the church are of granite.
Laid at random, they are of irregular shape,
levelled only on the. exterior.

When extensions and additions have
been made, every effort has been made to use
materials as close to the original as possible
and hand split shingles for the roof have been a
feature for years.

The Lady Chapel, completed in 1960,
contains some unique panelling round the
Sanctuary. Made from local timber, it is rare to
see sheoak panels of this size.

When St. Paul’s Cathedral in London was
damaged in an air raid during World War II, one
of the arches over the choir fell to the floor. A
piece of that stonework can now be seen set into
the: wall of the Chapel and beneath the fragment
relative correspondence hangs.

The eagle was the symbol of St. John the
Evangelist and a wooden plaque carved in the
shape of an eagle was erected over the porch
in 1971. Made of sheoak, it was carved, by a
resident of Albany.

In 1849 the, Rev. Woll.aston presented the
churchbell, which was castat the Limehouse Bell
Foundry in England, and bears the inscription in
Latin “Their sound is gone out into all lands . .

In 1877 the foundation stone of St. Joseph’s
Roman Catholic Church was laid by Bishop
Griver and the church was opened on April
28, 1878. The same month saw the arrival of
Mother Teresa and two sisters who arrived to
open a Convent School, which opened its doors
in June.

The bell of St. Joseph’s was presented to
the Albany nuns in 1883 in appreciation of their
nursing some French sailors during an epidemic
of typhoid.

Hanging is a wooden belfry near the main
entrance, the bell is inscribed: “Manus Domini
Eduxit Me In Viam Australum.” Ezek. 40.24.
(The hand of the Lord guided me into this
southerly way.)

Called Marie of Bourbon, the bell had as its
godparents, Duke Robert of Parma, the Duchess
of Cadaval, the Abbe Gulas (Missionary
Apostolic and Knight of the Holy Sepulchre)
and the Baronesse de Brienne. It is an old
European custom for royalty to act as sponsors
to church bells.

Duke Robert was the son of Charles I1I, Duke
of Parma and his wife Louise Marie of Bourbon,
daughter of the Due de Bern and grandaughter
of Charles X of France. Duke Robert was born

in 1848 and, upon the assassination of his father
in 1854, succeeded as Duke of Parma, an Italian
royal dukedom closely connected with the Royal
Houses of France and Spain. He was exiled in
1859.

His first wife was Princess Marie Pia of
Bourbon-Sicily, who died in September 1882
and in October 1884 he married the Infanta
Maria Antonia of Braganza.

Twenty-four children were born of the two
marriages, including Princess Zita who married
Karl, the last Emperor of Austria-Hungary.
Some of the daughters became Benedictine nuns

and entered the convent of St. Cecilia in the Isle
of Wight.

During 1863 Albany Town Lot No. 53 in
Duke Street was donated by John Uglow for the
purpose of building a Methodist church. Upon a
Church Trust being formed, a Church building
was speedily erected and opened free of debt.

Many pioneers of early Albany were married
in the old Court House because of the lack of
resident clergymen.

Until the present Court House was built,
much of the town’s early history had been
transacted within the walls of the old Court
House, both legal and. business, just as births,
deaths and marriages had been registered there,
all vital statistics when recording the growth of
atown.

THE WATER FRONT

On May 12, 1834 there arrived at Albany the
ship, the James Pattison. Among the passengers
were Thomas Brooker Shemratt, Lt. Peter
Belches, Captain A. Cheyne and Patrick Taylor.

Other passengers were Mrs Bussell and
her daughter Mary, but the two most important
passengers were Governor James Stirling and
his wife Ellen.

Three years later Patrick Taylor was to marry
Mary Bussell in Fremantle, Governor Stirling
giving the bride away. Their home in Albany is
now the Patrick Taylor Cottage Museum.

One master of the James Pattison was to
give his name to Middleton Bay and Beach
and also a road, all named for Captain R. D.
Middleton, while Ellen Cove, Middleton Beach,
commemorates the name of the Governor’s wife,
Lady Stirling. Belches Reef, off Bald Head, was
named for another of the passengers.

Lieutenant Peter Belches became Albany’s
first Harbour Master. A naval man, the West
Australian of February 2, 1891 printed this
obituary: “The death is reported, states the
European Mail of January 2nd of Commander
Peter Belches, RN, who for many years held the
position of Harbour Master at Albany (Western
Australia) which occurred at Plymouth the other
day. He was 95 years of age, and the news of his
death will be heard with regret by many of his
old friends in Western Australia. The following
additional particulars respecting Commander
Belches are taken from a London contemporary:
Commander Peter Belches R.N., in spite of
his great age, enjoyed good health and was of
active habits until almost the last hour of his
life. Captain Belches, who entered the Navy on
February 2, 1812, was, two years later, engaged
in an affair which is happily nearly without
parallel in our history.

He was at the time master’s mate of the
Primrose, 18, Captain Phillott. On March 12,
1814, this vessel sighted a strange sail, which
it took to be American. The cut of the colours
which were hoisted by the stranger confirmed
this impression, and the Primrose herself
complicated the situation by displaying unusual
bunting. The two vessels came to action at
7.55 pm, and fought each other gallantly for 20
minutes or more. Then only was it discovered
that the supposed stranger was His Majesty’s
pocket brig Marlborough, Captain John Bull

from Falmouth to Lisbon. The Marlborough
unfortunately lost two passengers killed, and the
master and seven or eight injured; while in the
Primrose one seaman killed and the master, Mr
Andrew Leach, and two seamen were mortally
wounded, Mr Belches himself receiving injuries
which subsequently kept him a long time at
Plymouth Hospital, and 12 seamen being hurt.

Mr Belches was promoted Lieutenant
on April 27, 1827, and served afterwards in
the Volage, 28, under Captains Robert Tait
and Michael Seymour. Paying on in 1828, he
accepted an appointment as harbour-master at
Albany, in the Antipodes, where he remained for
many years. He retired in 1864, and attained the
rank of commander on May 20, 1877.”

It was with thankful hearts that passengers,
after a voyage lasting several months, stepped
on to solid ground at King George’s Sound.
Until foreshore reclamation buried them, piles
of stones used as ballast, could be seen along
the shoreline, dumped there by early sailing
vessels.

The original shoreline has changed
considerably and most of the old buildings have
disappeared too. Only a few yards from the
shoreline stood Ship Inn, which stood behind the
old Post Office building. Built on Lot B1S5, near
the foot of the present day Town Jetty, Hugh
McKenzie opened Ship Inn in 1841.

Possibly Albany’s first licensed hotel, after it
ceased to be an hotel about the turn of the century
the premises were used for the storage. of goods
and part of it was used by various organisations
as a meeting place. The old inn was demolished
by the Railway Department in April 1959.

Early shipping was served by a short jetty. In
1861 a contract was granted to James Covert for
the erection of a jetty at the end of Spencer Street,
the price being £1000 ($2000). Three years later
A. Moir secured the contract to complete the
Town Jetty, price being £130 ($260).

Spencer Street is named and detailed on the
Hiliman Plan of 1836, a map of the townsite
drawn up by Alfred Hillman, who arrived in
Fremantle on April 25, 1831, after a long voyage
lasting nineteen weeks. Hillman was issued with
the title to Albany Beach Lot B7, today occupied
by the railway station.

When the short jetty was extended to form
the Town Jetty, a few bays at the shoreward end
built of hand squared piles were retained.

By the end of World War II, the Town
Jetty was used mainly by small navy ships and.
freighters and was officially closed when new
wharves were constructed. The whale chasers
and other small craft still use it.

In 1970 the Public Works Department began
re-piling the Town Jetty and building a new
section on to it.

In the early half of the, nineteenth century,
the Customs and Excise office was in the official
residence of the government representative at
Strawberry Hill.

From earlier than 1840 to 1869 Customs
officers worked from a building, now
demolished, on the foreshore a few hundred
yards east of the Town Jetty. Two cannons which
once stood outside its doors can still be seen in
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