
 

Are you new or visiting? 
We are glad you are here today. If you would like to know more about our church and 
its programs or you want to give feed-back from your visit, please fill in the 
communication card in the pews or speak with a church leader.  
 

 

Wavelength Deadline: Wednesday 9:00 am for the following Sunday. 
 

 

Regular Events 
Open Door (ladies social & craft group) each Tuesday 9.30 - 12.00 at Ulladulla. All 
are welcome. Contact Lorna  
UCEF Prayer meeting every Wednesday, 1.30 - 2.30 pm at Ulladulla in school terms.  
Contact Helen Wilford. 
Prayer Meeting every Thursday, 3pm at Ulladulla. Contact Viv. 
Friday Life for youth: Yr 5, 6 and high school. Every Friday, 3.30 – 5:30 pm 
at Ulladulla in school terms.  Contact Lauren Ross  
Life Groups, weekly at different times. See noticeboards or church leaders. 
Cake Sunday last Sunday of the month 10 am Milton Anglican Church 
Services at Residential Homes Every third Tuesday, 10:30 am at Sarah Claydon; 
every 4th Sunday at 10 am at Arcare. Contact Frank Gee to offer support. 
Ladies Lunch, first Friday of each month, midday. Contact Meg Hoogesteger. 
Community Breakfast: Last Friday of each month.   
Contact Geoff Brown 
 

Keys Contacts 
Rector: Aiden Sibrava: on leave 
Locum Rector:  
Trevor Edwards:   
 

Wardens:   
Rowena Barton:   
Geoff Brown:  
Bart Vanden Hengel:  
 

Safe Ministry: Peter Kerma.   
 

Website: ulladulla-anglican.org 
  

Office: Ulladulla site (Cnr: Princes Hwy & Green St)  
Phone (02) 4454 2030; Email: office@ulladulla-milton-anglican.org 
 

Bookshop: Open Mon – Fri 10 am – 4 pm 
(02) 4454 2030; Email: bookstore@ulladulla-milton-anglican.org 
 

Bank Details:  
St Martins, Ulladulla BSB 032701 AC 245648 
Ss Peter & Paul, Milton BSB 633000 AC 157807868 

 

 

20th September 2026 
 

Preacher: Trevor Edwards 
 

Title: Building A Caring Community — 
Love One Another 

 

Readings: (1) John 13:31-35  (2) Romans 12:9-17 
 

 
 

Thank you for joining with God’s people here. 
We are always glad to have visitors and inquirers. 

      HERE FOR JESUS, HERE FOR THE COAST 
 

SOUTH COAST ANGLICAN CHURCH 
 

 

           St Martin’s, Ulladulla @ 9 am & 4 pm 
 St Peter’s and St Paul’s, Milton @ 11 am 

 



 

John 13:34-35 (p.1080) 
34 “A new command I give you: Love one another. As I have loved you, so you 
must love one another. 35 By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, 
if you love one another.” 
Romans 12:9-17 (p.1137) 
Love must be sincere. Hate what is evil; cling to what is good. 10 Be devoted 
to one another in love. Honor one another above yourselves. 11 Never be 
lacking in zeal, but keep your spiritual fervour, serving the Lord. 12 Be joyful in 
hope, patient in affliction, faithful in prayer. 13 Share with the Lord’s people 
who are in need. Practice hospitality. 
14 Bless those who persecute you; bless and do not curse. 15 Rejoice with 
those who rejoice; mourn with those who mourn. 16 Live in harmony with one 
another. Do not be proud, but be willing to associate with people of low 
position. Do not be conceited. 17 Do not repay anyone evil for evil. Be careful 
to do what is right in the eyes of everyone. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 Communication Cards 
Our new communication cards have got off to a good start.  Please use them to give 
suggestions, update your details and note prayer points either for public prayer or 
confidential prayer by ministry staff.  Not all suggestions can be implemented 
immediately and some may not work but all will be considered.  
 

 

Christmas is Coming! 
Please contact Wendy at the office if you can help with roster duties at 5:00pm or 
11:00pm Christmas Eve, or 8:00am (Milton) or 9:30 am Christmas Day. We still need 
more musicians to make 5:00 pm viable. 

 
 

 

Do you have a spare table? 
God has answered our prayers and now Christina Heromate has a 2-bedroom rental.  
Friends at our 4:00 pm service have been finding furniture but she still needs a table 
and chairs.  If you can help please contact her on 0438 316 785 or ring Rhonda Jepson. 
 

 

Next weekend – have some fun with the younger generation 
Ulladulla site is hosting the MTS Mission Minded South Coast Conference again next 
weekend.  Wendy Kerma needs help next Saturday, 26th, in looking after 8 — 10 
children at the church.  Some extra support for Kids’ Church on Sunday would also be 
useful.  Please contact her to tell her when you might help. 
 

 

Christmas Cards 
available today at the 
back of Ulladulla church.  
Proceeds go to the Giving 
Tree. 

BCA Boxes due now! 4th October is 
the deadline. Speak to Gwen Lea to 
join the team using small change to 
support our fellow Christians in 
remote areas.  
 

 

 



 

A Miracle in the Midst of the Everyday 
Taking Liz for a Suzuki piano lesson when she was 4, was not easy, as she didn’t like it 
or want to practise. James was almost 2 and fidgety. Finally the moment came when 
they and I were released from the agony of the lesson.  
 

Liz was thirsty and I needed to go shopping, but I promised her we 
would have a drink after I’d been to Twelvetrees bookshop. I had 
bought books as presents and was laden down with my booty, but 
it was time to cross the road to get the promised drink. As it was a 
Friday just before Christmas, Sandy Bay Road was busy.   There was 

a small pedestrian crossing and we managed to get halfway across, but there were 
buses, trucks and cars all zooming past. I thought I should hold James’ hand rather 
than Liz’s because he was more likely to step off the kerb than Liz.  
 

I heard a bang and wondered if a car had hit a pedestrian, but when I looked down, 
there was no Liz to be seen. She had been hit by a truck and had sailed through the 
air a good hundred yards from us. I screamed hysterically, thinking that Liz was dead. 
The traffic stopped around us, and some kind person took charge of James while I 
was a hopeless case!  
 

But Liz was still alive. Thank you, God! She was taken by ambulance to the Royal 
Hobart Hospital, but for James, travelling in an ambulance with the siren blaring was 
a great excitement. When we arrived we were taken immediately to casualty where 
Liz was checked for broken bones and internal damage. It took 4 hours. Although Liz 
complained that she was still thirsty, she couldn’t have a drink while she was still 
being x-rayed. Finally, we could go home and Liz was able to quench her thirst after 
not having had a drink since breakfast. 
 

I felt that the truck driver must have been driving too close to her. But Liz said she 
had stepped off the kerb. Nothing could have been done. I found out later that the 
driver was devastated to hit a little girl and had rung up several times to check on her.  
 

When we arrived home, Liz pleaded could she now have the kitten she’d been begging 
for. She had me over a barrel, because she knew I was so grateful she was unharmed, 
except for some bruises on her left side. I  reluctantly said yes.  It was the ugliest 
kitten I had ever set eyes on — a long haired tabby with black splotches and it was 

half wild.  It went for our ankles and legs, scratching them 
if we were too slow, but Liz loved it.  
 
I don’t think I’d ever been so upset in my life before. Yet 
Liz had sustained no lasting damage, despite being 
thrown into the air and landing on her side in the middle 
of the road, with traffic all around her. God had 
performed a saving miracle indeed!  

The Silent Observer, Maureen Pride. 
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Prayer Spot 
I will praise the Lord all my life: …Do not out your trust in politicians, in humans who 
cannot save.  When their spirit departs they return to the ground and their plans 
perish.    But the Lord reigns forever!  (Ps. 146:2,-4,10) 
 

Pray and thank God about: 
• ongoing aid for Nepal and other disaster zones. 
• Christians persecuted globally – Nigeria, North Korea, Middle East. 
• physical and spiritual protection for our Christian children. 
• our church members to continue trusting in Jesus and showing Christian love.  
• proper and fair resolution of current issues for this parish. 
• leaders for Friday Life and UNIFIED lunch time group at Ulladulla High. 
• those suffering housing stress; disability or social disadvantage and for 

Anglicare seeking to give support. 
• energy and perseverance for our hospital chaplains in this demanding time.  
• just and discerning treatment of immigrants to Australia. 

These individuals associated with our church have specifically asked for prayers: 
Faith with uni studies and preparing for her wedding to Elijah ; Gisele’s brother Tom in 
NZ, with terminal cancer; Shelley a regular visitor to Milton who wants to move here 
permanently; ongoing needs of Alan Maling and his family; Stuart Menzie’s parents; 
several people dealing with pain or severe illness, whose names are known to God. 
 

 

A Lighter Touch 
 

 

Is God Watching? 
The children were lined up for 
lunch at an Anglican boarding 
school. At the head of the table 
was a large tray of apples. The 
chaplain posted a note on the 
apple tray: ‘Take only ONE. God is 
watching.’  
Moving along the lunch line, at the 
other end was a large tray of 
chocolate chip cookies. A girl 
wrote a note, which she put next to 
the tray of cookies, ‘Take all you 
want. God is watching the apples.’ 

 
 

The oldest computer was owned by Adam and Eve. It was  an 
Apple with very little memory — just 1 byte and everything 
crashed!   
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