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Judy

Readers may be forgiven for thinking that 
Crossways got off to bit of a funny start in 

2012. First of all, there was no issue in February (the 
first “missing” issue in over six years), then the March 
magazine is more or less devoted to a single event: the 
Holy Land Pilgrimage. Of course, friends and family of 
the  thirty-three members of the congregation who took 
part in the pilgrimage—we were joined by five other 
Christians including two close friends from outside 
Austria—will have seen for themselves the impact of 
the trip on the lives of the pilgrims. To put it simply, we 
returned different people, indelibly marked by what we 
had seen and experienced, and with a burning desire to 
share our knowledge with those who were not able to 
be with us. This issue of Crossways takes the form 
of a Holy Land Diary. The views reflected, the choice of 
recollections and the approach to writing are as varied 
as the individual diarists. What strikes one person as 
something monumental, may be of fleeting interest to 
another. Some like to receive detailed explanations 
of the places visited, others prefer to soak up the 
atmosphere in silent contemplation. For others, the 
historical context is all-important, while some are more 
concerned with the “why” than the “when”.

We learned of two deaths while we were in the Holy 
Land, one a very dear, faithful and long-standing mem-
ber of our congregation; the other, also a Christian and 
a church-goer, who was known to the world (but not 
to us personally) as a talented performer who lost her 
way and whom we commend to God’s mercy. Last week, 
a moving celebration of the life of Charlotte Szápáry 
was held at Christ Church (details will be given in the 
April issue). As for Whitney Houston, I said a prayer of 
thanks for her life and the pleasure her songs brought 
and continue to bring to so many.

The coming month is a time of preparation for Easter 
that falls at the beginning of April and a period of re-
flection. For those of us who walked the Via Dolorosa, 
following in the footsteps of Christ, it will assume an 
even deeper significance. I sincerely hope that those 
who read these pages will be able to share something 
of our experience as they prepare for Easter.  
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On Sunday 5 February thirty-
eight people (mainly from 

Christ Church, Vienna) were 
met at Tel Aviv airport by our 
tour guide Zuzana Nassar for 
a remarkable, wonderful and 
memorable pilgrimage. This edi-

tion of Crossways is dedicated 
to telling the story of that pilgrimage 
so that those who were unable to take 
part in the pilgrimage may come to 
share in it. Even now it is difficult to 
put into words what we experienced 
and what we felt as a group. 

What will stay with me for a long 
time is how 40 of us—we were joined 
on the last two days of our journey 
by a schoolfriend of Judy’s—made 
our way from St Stephen’s gate to 
the Holy Sepulchre along the Via 
Dolorosa, which we know about in 
Europe through the devotional exer-
cise, known to us as the Stations of 
the Cross. The oldest member of our 
group was 77 and the youngest 21. It 
was a multinational, multi-ethnic and 
multi-generational group and quite a 
few were not Anglicans. 

We walked the Via Dolorosa (mean-
ing the way of suffering, the way of 
endurance) on the seventh day of our 
eight-day pilgrimage and by now peo-
ple were looking out for each other. 
Station by station we made our way 
towards Golgotha/Calvary (meaning 
place of the skull) and the Empty 
Tomb each of us appreciating the Via 
Dolorosa in different ways: spiritual, 
historical and cultural. 

Along the way people bought drinks 
and snacks to refresh themselves, 
others popped into shops to purchase 
some last-minute gifts to take home. 
We took in the smells, the colours, the 
vendors, the beggars and the hustle 
and bustle as we walked the narrow 
streets. But importantly we kept going 
forward, never losing sight of our final 
destination. 

Finally we arrived at the Holy Sepul-
chre and made our way to the site of 
Golgotha/Calvary by ascending the 
steps that lead to the chapel built 
over the site. Here most of us stood in 
line and waited our turn (annoyed by 

those who were queue 
jumping) to make a 
personal devotion by 
remembering Christ’s 
death, by touching the 
stone on which his 
cross was lifted up. I 
am reminded of some 
words of Jesus, “And 
I, when I am lifted up 
from the earth, will 
draw all men to my-
self” (John 12.32) 
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Maundy Thurs-
day, Good Fri-
day especially 
the 18.00 service 
(with the veneration of the Cross: for 
those who have been to Golgotha this 
is bound to be a special moment), the 
Easter Vigil and the Easter Sunday.

I had walked the Via Dolorosa twice 
before, back in the 1980s. I had no ex-
pectations that this 2012 Via Dolorosa 
would be more than an interesting 
walk, something every pilgrim to the 
Holy Land should be introduced to, 
but afterwards I noticed in myself 
contentment and how I continued to 
feed on the experience. God is indeed 
a God of Surprises and I was most 
wonderfully surprised. Had I walked 
the Via Dolorosa alone it would not 
have been the same. I would have 
been the poorer for it. It was a special 
moment and I will treasure it always. 

Thank you to all who walked the Via 
Dolorosa with me, but especially to 
Jesus Christ who first walked the way 
towards Golgotha/Calvary and who 
through death brings life to all who 
follow him in the midst of life. 

From there we descended the steps 
and went to queue again so that in 
time we could enter the chapel of 
the Empty Tomb. At both sites we 
read from the Scriptures reminding 
ourselves of the story “so divine” and 
because queuing inevitably slows you 
down we were able to take in the at-
mosphere of this remarkable church 
that is known to the Orthodox as the 
Church of the Resurrection. We were 
pleased to see the nations of the 
world gathered in this one place to 
give thanks to and worship the God 
who brings life out of death. I can 
remember especially a Russian and a 
Korean group. Earlier that day we had 
visited the Church of the Pater Noster 
(the Lord’s Prayer) where we saw as-
sembled on ceramic tiles the Lord’s 
Prayer in many different languages 
(tongues), inviting each member of 
the group to locate their translation of 
the Lord’s Prayer. We were reminded 
that Jesus was not only a healer and 
teacher, but also a person of prayer, 
who so impressed those who followed 
him that they asked “Teach us how 
to pray!”

When you receive this edition of 
Crossways we will have already 
entered the season of Lent: a time of 
preparation for the keeping of Holy 
Week. Holy Week begins with Palm 
Sunday (this year on 1 April 2012) 
and ends with Easter. Holy Week is 
an invitation in another form to walk 
the Via Dolorosa. I hope, pray and 
trust that this Holy Week you will 
walk again or for the first time the Via 
Dolorosa of Holy Week: Palm Sunday, 

God of our pilgrimage, you have fed 
us with the bread of heaven. Refresh 
and sustain us as we go forward on 

our journey, in the name of  
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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Holy Land Pilgrimage Diary

The idea of a Holy Land diary 
occurred to Patrick and me 

simultaneously. What better way to 
share with our fellow congregation 
members an event that one can 
safely say changed, or at the very 
least marked, the lives of all who 
took part? I am writing on these two 
pages, not as editor of Crossways, 
but as a pilgrim. The subsequent 
pages contain the recollections 
and impressions of other pilgrims 
who either volunteered to share 
their thoughts with readers, or who 
allowed their arms to be twisted! 

At the outset, let me stress that the 
eight-day pilgrimage was no leisurely 
stroll through the Holy Land. We re-
ceived a wake-up call at 6.00 every 
morning and finished breakfast by 
7.00 in order to reach our coach on 
time. Our guide, Zuzana, a native of 
Slovakia who has been living in Israel 

for the past 20 years, was a hard 
taskmaster! On the other hand, she 
worked harder than anyone, with an 
endless supply of stories, anecdotes 
and insights. She shepherded us from 
one site to another, watched out for 
stragglers and never once put into 
action her threat to “move the bus” 
whether or not we were all there. Our 
driver, Ahmed, skilfully negotiated 
the narrowest streets and hairiest 
bends and maintained a good humour 
throughout.

Each of us has his or her favourite 
memories. My own have little to 
do with a particular destination or 
building, impressive as they all were. 
What turned a welcome vacation 
during a particularly cold February 
in Vienna into a profoundly moving 
pilgrimage was quite simply my 
fellow-travellers and especially our 
leader. If the Bible stories came alive Ju
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for me, it was largely the efforts of the 
Ven. Patrick Curran. Months before 
we left, he had begun to prepare us 
for the journey. Talks and a slide show 
were complemented by suggested 
reading material and practical advice. 
He was just as ready to find out about 
the availability of hair-dryers and 
Internet access in the rooms as he was 
to give us the Bible references for the 
places we would be visiting. 
 
During our travels, his frequent read-
ings from the Scriptures were oppor-
tune and relevant and imbued our 
sightseeing with a deeper meaning 
and sense of reverence. He led us in 
prayer at the holy sites, articulating 
in thoughtful words what we our-
selves would have wished to say. Our 
morning “bus service” was a fitting 
way to start the day, while the short 
evening service in the hotel—it was 
announced as voluntary yet virtually 
everyone attended—was a perfect 
way to reflect on, and thank God for, 
the wonders experienced during the 
day. It was not without its moments of 
humour: we all found it hard to keep a 
straight face when Christina, reading 
the lesson on my iPad at one evening 
service, accidentally turned off the 
iPad mid-sentence, to her profound 
consternation and our amusement. 

Patrick had prepared a large quantity 
of hymn and service sheets, but had 
not expected them to be temporarily 
confiscated by Arab security guards 
as we entered Temple Mount. Fortu-
nately for our future services, he was 
able to recover them on the way out. 

I had hoped that there would be an 
opportunity for us to thank Patrick as 
a group at the airport, but I did not 
reckon with the challenging (for want 
of another word) security checks that 
occupied the entire two-and-a-half 
hours before we boarded our plane!

Singing was an important feature of 
our journey. We sang our hearts out 
with Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 
on a boat in the middle of the Sea 
of Galilee and it will forever remain 
etched on my memory. At the birth-
place of Christ, we sang Once in Royal 
David’s City (another very moving 
experience) as well as other hymns at 
different key locations. At the site of 
Christ’s crucifixion, I made the sign of 
the cross for the very first time.

Our group spanned three generations 
and John and I were particularly 
grateful for the strong, young (and not 
so young) arms that were always ready 
to help us up or down the numerous 
steps. Having broken a vertebrae 
in November, I had considered 
cancelling, but thanks to our fellow-
travellers, my reduced mobility proved 
to be of little hindrance. John was 
similarly grateful. I was also glad that 
a close friend from school who lives 
in the north of Israel, was allowed to 
join our group for the last two days. 
Debbey was made to feel welcome 
by all. I know that both pilgrims from 
outside Vienna—Judith Holst from 
Hamburg and Taiwo Ogundipe from 
Lagos—similarly felt at home with us 
from the very outset, as we did with 
them. God bless you all! 



8

R
os

em
ar

y’
s 

D
ia

ry
6 Feb: Land of Milk and Honey

Our first day in the Promised 
Land started with a bus tour 

to Caesarea Philippi. Despite the 
disturbing political history of Israel 
over the past millennia, the main 
impression was certainly the land of 
milk and honey. Citrus fruits, dates, 
a main harvest in this land, spring 
flowers and herbs were all blooming. 
In contrast to the deserts, many 
areas in Israel are still extremely 
fertile. Fortunately modern agrarian 
technology has also improved the 
irrigation system. Travelling past the 
Golan heights with a view of Syria 
we saw UN troops, many of them 
Austrians. In the distance we had a 
marvellous view of snow-covered 
Mount Hermon, once considered as 
the place of transfiguration.

On the way, it was rather sad to see 
packs of wild dogs and cats. It was 
interesting to see various Druze vil-
lages. On Mount Carmel the soci-
ety was pro-Jewish, while on Mount 
Golan they were against the Jewish 
population.

Passing the Nimrud castle, a Muslim 
castle built to defend against the cru-
saders in the 12th century, we arrived 
at Caesarea Philippi. Ancient Cae-
sarea Philippi can be identified with 
confidence because of its proximity 
to the great cave at the foot of Mount 
Hermon (see group photo below). The 
head waters of the River Jordan used 
to flow directly from a spring within 
this cave, though now, because of an 
earthquake, they come through the 
crack beneath the cave. In 20 BC, Em-
peror Augustus gave the area to Herod 
the Great who built a temple next to 
an earlier shrine to the heathen god 
Pan. In 2 BC Herod’s son Philip made 
Caesarea Philippi the capital of the 
tetrachy, renaming it after himself and 
the emperor. 

The outing then continued across the 
Huleh Valley to the Mount of Beati-
tudes (“Blessed is he who ...”) Visiting 
Galilee is a highlight. Not just because 
of the natural beauty of the lake and 
its surroundings, but looking out on 
the unchanged contours of the land, it 

Our group at the foot of Mount Hermon
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is easy to imagine the scenes  from the 
Gospels, knowing that Jesus looked 
out on the same views. The Mount 
of Beatitudes is the perfect place for 
quiet meditation and reflection. The 
Church on the Mount of Beatitudes 
has a wonderfully meditative atmos-
phere although it was built in 1938.

The next church we visited was the 
Benedictine church of Multiplication  
or the parable of the loaves and the 
fishes, a small church built in ca. 
380 AD. This may suggest that the 
site was also remembered as the 

place where Jesus fed 
the 5.000. It was not 
long before a separate 
church was constructed 
nearby to commemo-
rate this other feeding miracle. This 
second site at Tabgha (known as 
the Church of the loaves and fishes) 
is about 200 yards to the west. The 
modern Benedictine building, com-
pleted in 1982, was designed to re-
produce as accurately as possible the 
atrium and basilica built on this same 
area around 480 AD. According to a 
report found only in St. John’s Gospel, 
Chapter 21, after his resurrection Je-
sus stands on the lakeside preparing 
breakfast for his disciples who have 
been fishing. He speaks to Peter (who 
had recently denied him three times) 
and asks: “Do you love me?” He then 
makes Peter the head of the Christian 
church: “Feed my sheep.”

The interior of the church presents the 
open plan style of Byzantine churches 
throughout the 4th to 7th centuries 
AD. Beneath the altar there is also a 
natural flat rock which may have been 

Rosem
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Time Will Tell

Individual people are inwardly and 
outwardly marked, scarred even, 

by the lives they have led. The idea of 
history being engraved into landscape 
was evident to me during our pilgrim-
age to the Holy Land, as we viewed 
from near and far strata upon strata 
of rock stones and sand that bore 
witness to all that had gone before. 

Atop these remnants of the past stood 
the present-day signs of people’s lives 
in the form of vegetation, plantations, 
as well as newer walls and signs in 
Hebrew and Arabic script and flags. 
Israel/Palestine is a relatively small 
place on our planet but it was and is 
here that people have attempted, like 
nowhere else, to make sense of, and 
pay homage to, their gods and God. 
While rocks and walls tell stories of 
their occupants of present and former 

times, some places have remained 
untouched: the wilderness, where, 
no wonder, Jesus was tempted to take 
the easy road, or the waters, like the 
Dead Sea, glistening turquoise before 
us against the ochre backdrop of the 
Jordanian hills. And the Sea of Galilee, 
where time stands still and one can 
imagine that Jesus and his new friends 
might appear from behind the reeds 
at any moment. 

Ardently bent on following Him at that 
moment in time, we went up to Jeru-
salem and saw from our first vantage 
point its walls, cemeteries and gates, 
all of them built to protect, fend off or 
allow entrance to the chosen few. We 
walked through the tunnels affording 
access to that most precious of all re-
sources, water, up to the Dome of the 
Rock, sacrosanct ground for Muslims, 
over the Holy Wall of the Jews. 

It seemed to me that Jesus, in his 
short life and journeys, crossing and 
recrossing this terrain, held together 
all that had gone before, whether pa-
gan or Jewish, embraced all the people 
he met on the way showing them 
the nature of God and that they no 
longer needed to make any guessing 
games. His boundless love would also 
encompass all that came after. Jesus’ 
destiny, his authority, in every positive 
sense of that word, is carved into the 
very bedrock of the City of Jerusalem. 
I found myself wondering what people 
would be doing here in 100 or 1,000 
years time. Time has told and time 
will tell. We are creatures of time and 
cannot think outside this finiteness. C
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God in Jesus is in and beyond time and 
His peace does pass all understand-
ing. One might think that God were 
absent in this country, where so much 
cruelty is still perpetrated. At the Me-
morial of the Shoah we were however 
reminded that in spite of all the pain 
written on the bodies and faces of the 
victims and survivors, screaming that 
they had been forsaken by God, cour-
age, joy and life were also affirmed 
in those camps. In the crucifixion of 
Jesus, God may have seemed absent 

C
hristine testing the therapeutic 
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l but His presence was most profoundly 
revealed. 

On our last day, from another van-
tage point, where the complexity of 
the city, topographically and sym-
bolically, had become clearer to me, I 
prayed that God would hold the city 
and all its people in His boundless 
love, trusting more than ever before 
that this would be the case.

The walls, cemeteries and gates of Jerusalem
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7 Feb: History comes Alive

We leave our Kibbutz at 8.05. 
The plan is to visit Megiddo, 

Akko and Safed, an enormous circle 
from our stunning location on the Sea 
of Galilee. Once on our way we have 
prayers and sing a hymn. We are, after 
all, on a pilgrimage and it  is a lovely 
way to start the day’s exploration.

Our first stop is Megiddo, a national 
park and a UNESCO World Heritage 
site since 1966. We were there to see 
the archeological mound of Megiddo, 
known in biblical times as Armaged-
don, a strategic location as an interna-
tional trade route and the site St. John 
predicted would host the last great 
battle on earth (Revelations 16:16).
.
Travelling south from Ma’agan to-
wards Bet She’an, Jordan is on our left 
side looking infertile from a distance in 
contrast to the rich and fertile valley 
we are passing through. Everywhere 
one sees evidence of the tremendous 
efforts taken to capture each drop of 
rain that falls from the heavens—a 
living reminder that water indeed is 
life and without it we are lost. We are 
heading towards Afula passing Mount 
Gilboa, our reference to it being King 

Saul but today it is also commercially 
used as a dry ski slope (the run is 
very short), quite amusing coming 
from Austria and being used to long, 
snowy ski-slopes. 

After an hour or so we are greeted at 
King Solomon’s Gate by overcast skies 
to spend an hour and a half exploring. 
Vegetation is prominent amongst the 
ruins that are being uncovered. The 
aloa vera in full bloom, the giant cacti 
not to forget the palm trees made for 
a magical experience in the middle of 
nowhere! Remnants of buildings date 
from 4000-400 BC. One of the most 
intact is the stable area and we easily 
recognize the water troughs and sta-
ble compartments (for anyone unsure, 
the visual aid of iron figures of horses 
and donkeys confirm it!). 

All too soon we are ushered by Zu-
zana, who, as is her wont, tells us she 
will now “move the bus”, to continue 
to Acre (Akko) on the north coast of 
Israel, past Haifa (the most polluted 

Brenda contemplating a purchase in Akko

Katharina riding off into the Megiddo sunset
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of Israeli cities we are told). We don’t 
have enough time to do justice to this 
Crusader city although we hear the 
legend of Leopold V of Austria and 
how the Austrian flag came into be-
ing after a battle between Richard the 
Lionheart and Philip II. The breathtak-
ing fortress we visited was built by the 
Knights Hospitalier, a monastic mili-
tary order that tended the sick in the 
Holy Land. Stone arches, intricately 
linked, extend through a large hall in 
a wonderful display of craftsmanship. 

Our next stop, Safed is the city of 
Jewish mysticism, Kabbalah (we keep 
hearing mention of Madonna and 
Demi Moore). What a delightful place; 
the old part reminds me of steep cob-
bled streets in old towns in England. 
There isn’t enough time to explore 
the artisanal shops, but we are led 
to a charming Synagogue where we 
admire the religious decor and books 
and warm atmosphere. Copies of 
some of the treasures were to be found 
in the anti room which serves as a 
gift shop; monies raised go towards 
the upkeep of this very old building. I 
did buy a “hamsa”, which means five 

in Arabic and in Judaism it has come 
to be associated with the Five Books 
of Moses (in the Israel Museum in 
Jerusalem I found another lovely one 
with coral and turquoise).

When we left, we were able to con-
tinue to the top of the street and then 
had to turn around, glancing back at 
the quaint art shops and reluctantly 
leaving them behind.

Back to base around 18.00 and 
prayers before supper.

Oliver (right) and Ted were the first to venture 
into the Dead Sea on 10 February (see p.25)

Our guide, Zuzana, talks to us about the SynagogueThe crusaders’ horses mounted this staircase!

Brenda contemplating a purchase in Akko
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8 Feb: Miracle of Incarnation
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Today was another amazing day! 
We headed off straight for Mount 

Tabor, the site of Jesus’ transfiguration 
in the presence of Peter, James and 
John. The bus deposited us near the 
base of the mountain where smaller 
vans ferried us to the top along  steep, 
windy roads. At the summit stands a 
lovely Franciscan church with strik-
ing mosaics and peaceful gardens 
surrounding it. Before entering the 
church we gathered as a group to pray 
and sing a hymn about the transfigu-
ration. The mountain itself is striking 
in that it sticks out from the valley 
surrounding it completely by itself. 
Rounded on top, Mount Tabor is quite 
an impressive sight. 

Next, we headed off to Nazareth, 
Jesus’ home town. Our first stop in 
Nazareth was to the “edge of the hill” 
(Luke 4:29) where the angry crowd 
tried to push Jesus to his death after 
he made the shocking (and blasphe-
mous for Jews) claim that he was the 
Messiah (which is the word “Christ” 
in Hebrew) The cliff’s height really 
was dramatic! There was a huge drop 
down to the fields below. We drove 
into Nazareth and walked to Christ 

Church, to listen to the rector of the 
Anglican community there explain 
what it was like to be  a Christian in 
Nazareth. The church itself was built 
between 1869 and 1870. About 430 
members belong to this church, but 
more like 35 attend on an average 
Sunday. Part of the difficulty in this 
very Arab region is that Sunday is 
a work day, making Christ Church’s 
10.00 service inconvenient for many 
people to attend. The most dramatic 

Scripture in Arabic in the Anglican Church

Photo: Jady/Liza Koch

In a pattern to be repeated, a Polish mass was taking place 
inside the Church of the Transfiguration when we visited

The Koch’s decide to sample local transport

Photo: Ruth Loew
enhardt
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aspect of the church for us was that 
the verse where Jesus reads from 
the scroll of Isaiah about being the 
Christ appeared in Arabic on the wall 
behind the altar. Given all the turmoil 
surrounding Islam, Christianity and 
Judaism, it was a striking reminder 
that the “scandalous” claim of Jesus 
that he was God incarnate remains 
both the greatest hope we have as 
Christians and its greatest offense. 

In Nazareth, two fabulous churches 
stand over the places where Chris-
tians have commemorated the amaz-
ing miracle of God’s choosing one 
faithful woman to bear our Saviour. 
One is the enormous Roman Catho-
lic Basilica of the Annunciation that, 
while impressive, did not seem to 
evoke the spirit of the Blessed Virgin 
although the works of art from all over 
the world were a moving testimony 
to the expansion of the Christian 
church. Naturally, where there is a 
Roman Catholic church, there is also 
an Orthodox church, in this case, a 
beautiful, if a little run down, Greek 
Orthodox church that claims to have 
the headwaters of the very well where 
Mary was drawing water when the 
Angel appeared to her announcing, 
“Hail Mary, full of grace, blessed are 
you among women”. 

Leaving Nazareth, we drove down the 
Jordan Valley looking at the moun-
tains of the West Bank. The land is 
super rocky but covered in fresh green 
although Zuzana told us everything 
would be brown in a matter of weeks! 
To the left (East) we could see the 
Jordanian border and the greenhouses 

and fields in the val-
ley on the Jorda-
nian side, separated 
from us by a high 
barbed-wire fence. 
To the right we saw the Mount of 
Temptation where Jesus was tempted 
in the wilderness during his 40 day 
fast, which now has a dramatic Greek 
Orthodox monastery built 
right into the steep cliffs! 
It is called, quite appro-
priately, the “Monastery 
of Temptation.” We saw 
the excavation site of old 
Jericho and the wall that 
“came tumbling down”!
 
Overall, today was in-
credibly moving. It is dif-
ficult to put into words the 
sensation of being in the 
very places about which 
we have read and heard spoken for 
so many years. As we look back, it 
seems that the reality of these places 
only intensifies the miracle of the 
incarnation, that God himself would 
take human flesh and come among 
us—from Nazareth no less! Although 
the trip was incredibly packed and 
often exhausting, we will never for-
get the experience of seeing with our 
own eyes the very places where Jesus 
lived, worked, laughed, cried and, 
ultimately, was crucified and risen. 
This experience of actually being in 
these historic places only intensified 
our appreciation for the message we 
hear each Christmas: “For unto you 
is born today in the city of David, 
a saviour, who is Christ the Lord”. 
Thanks be to God!

Jady and Liza at breakfast
Basilica of the A

nnunciation
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At the beginning of the founda-
tion documents of our faith is 

the lovely poem of creation; very few 
would claim it’s a scientific account, 
but Christians would claim it’s a true 
account because it enshrines impor-
tant truths about ourselves as human 
beings and about God the creator 
Spirit and about our environment 
and how we should look after it and 
steward it, for the good of all.
 
And there at the centre of that story 
of creation we first come across the 
true picture of God the Creator as a 
Being who loves and who gives; as 
the Spirit who pours out his life in the 
very act of creation; we come across 
the astounding truth that at the heart 
of God is generosity, in fact, that gen-
erosity is the most characteristic trait 
of his nature
 
It’s a trait which is highlighted again 
in the fourth gospel—just as the 
Book of  Genesis begins “In the 

beginning God created …”, so the 
fourth gospel deliberately 

mirrors this and be-
gins “In the beginning 
was the Word … all 
things came into be-
ing through him …”. 

A little later we read: 
“God so loved the world 
that he gave ... “. And if we 
ask “What did he give?”, 
we get the answer “He gave 
his only Son”. And if we ask 
“Why did he give?”, we get 
the answer: “So that we 

may have everlasting 

life”. And if we press the question 
further and ask: “But why did he do 
this, why  did he give his only Son?”, 
we get the answer: “Because he loves. 
Because God loves he could and can 
do no other than to give in creation 
…. and to give in saving the world 
through giving his Son”. Because God 
loves he gives. Every lover gives; he or 
she has to give. We can’t love without 
generously giving …. think about it!
 
At the heart of the nature and image of 
our Creator is generosity ….. and, this 
true and ancient story at the begin-
ning of our Bible tells us that we, you 
and I, are created in God’s image, in 
God’s likeness.
 
And what does this mean: to be made 
in the likeness and image of God? It 
means that, like God, you and I have 
at the very centre of our beings this 
same generosity of spirit. It means 
that, like God, we need to give. In fact 
it’s part of the creative and procreative  
instinct that keeps the human race 
going, the need to give, to give life.
 
If we frustrate the image of God in 
us, if we block out or deliberately 
repress or disregard that innate need 
to give, that need to be generous, that 
need to express the image of God, we 
become a distortion of what it means 
to be human.
 
There are two seas in the Pales-
tine. One is fresh, and fish are in it. 
Splashes of green adorn its banks. 
Trees spread their branches over it 
and stretch out their thirsty roots to 

God so loved the world ... 
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sip of it’s healing waters. The River 
Jordan makes this sea with sparkling 
water from the hills. So it laughs in 
the sunshine. And people build their 
houses near to it, birds build their 
nests; and every kind of life is happier 
because it is there.
 
The River Jordan flows on south into 
another sea. Here is no splash of fish, 
no fluttering leaf, no song of birds, no 
children’s laughter. Travellers choose 
another route, unless on urgent busi-
ness. The air hangs heavy above its 
water, and neither man nor beast 
nor fowl will drink. What makes this 
mighty difference in these neighbour 
seas? Not the River Jordan. It emp-
ties the same good water into both. 
Not the soil in which they lie; not the 
country round about.
 
This is the difference. The Sea of 
Galilee receives but does not keep the 
Jordan. For every drop that flows into 
it another drop flows out. The giving 
and receiving go on in equal measure. 
The other sea is shrewder, hoarding 
its income jealously. It will not be 
tempted into any generous impulse. 
Every drop it gets, it keeps.

 
The Sea of Galilee gives and lives. This 
other sea gives nothing. It is named 
the Dead Sea. There are two seas in 
Palestine ... there are two kinds of 
people in this world. 
 
That’s why in our foundation docu-
ments God so clearly teaches his 

people to give; it’s as though 
God’s  saying, “You need 
to express my life because 
you’re made in my image”.  
We can’t love without giving 
and our Christian  disciple-
ship, our Christian life, is 
about seeking to grow year 
in and year out closer to God, 
seeking to grow in the way we 
express God’s life.

... that he gave his only Son

R e v e r e n d 
Canon Wil-
lam Melvyn 
(Mel) Smith 
has served as 
the Diocesan 
Stewardship 
and Resources 
Officer of the 
Diocese of Worcester. He is current-
ly posted to St Andrew’s Church, 
Port de Pollença on Mallorca. He 
has wide experience in the Church 
of England in supporting parishes 
and congregations and in training 
clergy and lay ministers in matters 
of stewardship. He will be preach-
ing at Christ Church on 11 March 
about giving.

The Sea of Galilee

by C
anon M

elvyn Sm
ith
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08.30 Morning Prayer

19.00 Lent Group

08.30 Morning Prayer
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08.30 Morning Prayer

19.00 Lent Group

08.30 Morning Prayer

19.00 Lent Group

Fourth Sunday of Lent 
Mothering Sunday

Fifth Sunday of Lent
25

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Sung Eucharist
 Kids’ Church and Crèche
18.00 Choral Evensong

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Family Eucharist
18.00 Six O’Clock Service

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Sung Eucharist
 Kids’ Church and Crèche
18.00 Six O’Clock Service
20.00 Stabat Mater by Giovanni Pergolesi

08.00 Holy Communion (BCP)
10.00 Sung Eucharist. Preacher: 
  Revd. Canon Melvyn Smith
 Kids’ Church and Crèche
18.00 Six O’Clock Service
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09.30 Holy Communion

16.15 Silent Witness  
 March

09.30 Holy Communion

19.00 ACM

09.30 Holy Communion

19.00 Prayer Ministry

09.30 Lent Group 
10.00 Toddler Group

18.30 Reading Group
19.00 Choir Practice
 Lent Group

09.30 Lent Group
10.00 Toddler Group

19.00 Choir Practice
 Lent Group

09.30 Lent Group
10.00 Toddler Group

19.00 Choir Practice
 Lent Group

09.30 Lent Group 
10.00 Toddler Group

19.00 Choir Practice
 Lent Group

09.30 Lent Group 
10.00 Toddler Group

19.00 Choir Practice
 Lent Group

Wednesday

28 29 30 31

13

6

Tuesday

08.30 Morning Prayer

19.00 Lent Group

09.30 Holy Communion

13.30 Women’s World  
 Day of Prayer  
 Christus, 
 Hoffnung der  
 Welt

22

Thursday

10

Friday Saturday

2 3

In simple trust like theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sea,
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
Let us, like them, without a word
Rise up and follow thee.
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From the very beginning Christians have made it their common purpose to remem-
ber Christ’s passion, death and resurrection by a series of special services that 
find their culmination in the Easter Vigil and the celebrations of Easter Sunday.

Holy Week begins with Palm Sunday (1 April) and continues with the Triduum: 
Maundy Thursday (20.00), Good Friday (Ecumenical service 12.00 and The Liturgy 
of Good Friday 18.00) Easter (Easter Vigil 21.00 and Easter Sunday services).

Some say that the little appreciated Maundy Thursday Liturgy with the one hour 
watch in the Garden is the most meaningful of the year.

Once again the Austrian branch of Christian Solidarity International (CSI) has or-
ganized a Silent March of Witness on 23 March for Christians living in Vienna to 
express their solidarity with Christians around the world who are being persecuted 
for their faith. For at least a generation the media and other secular institutions 
have continually played down the extent of the  persecutions that Christians have 
suffered and are suffering. Please make time to join both the march and the following 
service in St Stephen’s Cathedral. Meet at 16.15 at the Staatsoper, 17.00 Ecumenical 
Vesper. After the service there is also the opportunity to attend a lecture at 18.30 
given by Abbot Gabriel of Iraq. The title of the lecture is ‘The demise of Christian-
ity after 2000 years? How Christian congregations find the courage to survive’.

This year’s Annual Church Meeting will be held on Wednesday, 28 March at 19.00 
in the church. All those registered on the electoral roll by Monday, 12 March will 
receive both the agenda of the meeting and the accompanying papers by the 
middle of March and will be eligible to stand for an office of the church and vote.

On Sunday, 25 March at 20.00 Ulli Ertl, our choir director, has organised a per-
formance of Stabat Mater by Pergolesi to be performed in the church and in which 
she will sing.  Some assert that the Stabat Mater (dolorosa) is the most beautiful 
piece of music ever produced. It is a fitting musical contribution to the keeping a 
faithful Lent as it speaks of the sorrow of a mother (Mary) at the agony and death 
of her son (Jesus).

Bishop Geoffrey Rowell, our diocesan Bishop is coming to Vienna for a confirma-
tion service on Sunday, 13 May 2012, at 10.00.
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The Christ Church Reading Group will meet on 1 March, at 18.30 in the Church 
Office to discuss The Sense of an Ending by Julian Barnes. The book was published 
in 2011 and has won numerous awards including the prestigious Man Booker Prize. 
The Sense of an Ending is narrated by a middle-aged man named Tony Webster, 
who recalls how he and his clique met Adrian Finn at school and vowed to remain 
friends for life. When the past catches up with Tony, he reflects on the paths he 
and his friends have taken.

Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, give thanks in all circumstances; for this is 
the will of God in Christ Jesus for you. (1 Thessalonians 5.16-18)

The members of the prayer ministry at Christ Church meet ten times a year to pray 
for the church, for individuals and between meetings we also pray for people who 
have requested our prayers. We are always looking for new members to join us. 
Our next meeting is on Wednesday, 21 March, at 19.00. 

This year’s English language Women’s World Day of Prayer Service will take place 
on Friday, 2 March at 13.30. The theme of the service is “Let Justice Prevail” and 
was prepared by Christian women from Malaysia. The service will be held in 
Christus Hoffnung der Welt (Christ the Hope of the World) commonly known as the  
Donaucitykirche. Underground station: Kaisermühlen/Vienna International Centre.

On Sunday 11 March the preacher at the 10.00 and 18.00 services will be the Revd 
Canon Melvyn Smith. He will preach on the theme “Giving for Life” in response to 
God’s work of salvation in the love shown forth to the world in Jesus Christ. See 
p.20 for further information.

Tuesday evenings at 19.00 in the Church Centre, starting 28 February, led by the 
Revd Jady Koch. We will be reading On being a theologian of the cross’ by Gerhard 
Forde.

Thursday mornings between 9.30 and 11.00 in the tenth district, meeting every 
Thursday in March, beginning 1 March. Led by the Revd Aileen Hackl, the sessions 
are called: A Christian country; a secular society; a beleaguered church; compet-
ing creeds; and handing on the torch, based on the course “Handing on the torch, 
sacred words for a secular world”.

Thursday evenings in the 22nd district, starting 8 March. Information from Joan 
Dantinger on 924 8128.
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9 Feb: Laughter and Tears
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Our wake-
up call in 

the Ambassador 
Hotel Jerusalem 
was at the usual 
6.00 and once 
again we were 
“mov ing  t he 
bus“ by 7.30. On 
our way to the 
Temple Mount 
we had a short 

detour to an ATM, where we had a 
little mishap. Thank goodness Petra 
saved the day and we were able to 
continue our schedule as planned. 

Arriving at the Dung Gate we were 
immediately assaulted by the sights 
and sounds of the Bar Mitzvah groups 
making their way up to the Western 
Wall. This got the party started! Some 
members of our group thought that 
the sound of the Shofar (ram’s horn) 
would be a perfect addition to our 
confirmation service.  All this activity 
made the wait for security pass in 
no time. Two Bibles were confiscated 
from the group as non-Islamic printed 
material is not allowed on the Temple 
Mount. We then walked up the ramp 

and entered the Temple Mount area, 
with the Dome of the Rock and Al-
Aqsa mosque.

This is the third most sacred site in 
the Islamic world. It is the place of 
Mount Moriah where Abraham went 
to sacrifice his son Isaac and also the 
place where Muhammad ascended 
into heaven. Since the second inti-
fada (2000-2005) only Muslims are 
allowed to enter the mosque and the 
Dome of the Rock. Men and women 
were meeting outside in separate 
groups studying the Quran. From 
this point one is able to look across 
the Kidron Valley to the Jewish graves 
and the Mount of Olives. We then 
descended into Cotton Street through 
security into the area of the Western 
Wall (remnant of the ancient wall 
that surrounded the Jewish Temple’s 
courtyard). This is the last remaining 
part of the temple from the second 
temple period and is the most holy 
place for the Jewish people. There we 
were able to write our own prayers on 
small pieces of paper and put them 
into cracks in the wall. These papers 
are not thrown away, but collected 
and buried as they are considered 

In front of the West Wall: Jewish devotions Muslim women in a Quran class

Lucille, Katharina, Alex and Victoria
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Shepherd’s Fields that is now quite 
developed (which led Jady to wonder 
why the Holy Family couldn’t find any 
room in all these housing complexes). 
There were still some open fields and 
we were able to sing Thou didst leave 
thy throne as we looked across the val-
ley. The church that marked the spot 
was designed by Antonia Barluzzi and 
was in the shape of a shepherd’s tent. 

On the way to the Church of the Na-
tivity, we stopped by a street vendor 
to enjoy freshly squeezed pomegran-
ate juice. As Zuzi said “It is like the 
squeezes of the heaven”. The church 
itself is shared by the Greek and Ar-
menian Orthodox. A large crowd was 
trying to  squeeze through a small 
doorway into the crypt where a star 
marks the spot where Jesus was born 
near the manger. We descended in 
silence, but when we found ourselves 
alone at the holy site and we sang in 
great reverence Once in Royal David’s 
City and heard St. John’s Prologue. 
We then moved to view St  Jerome’s 
cave where he lived and worked. It is 
also the area where the bones of the 
innocent children assassinated by 
Herod, had been found. 

sacred. The men were able to go 
inside the main section, where many 
men were praying and the bar mitz-
vahs were taking place. The moms 
and other women stood watching on 
plastic garden chairs at the barrier, 
some tossing sweets into the area 
where young boys were reading from 
the Torah.

At 11.00 we had an appointment at 
Yad Vashem (the Shoah museum).  
The main museum building was de-
signed by Moshe Safdie and is mostly 
underground - cut into the mountain 
symbolizing the holocaust cutting 
into world history. Most moving was 
the children’s memorial. Entering a 
darkened room, the names of the 1.5 
million children killed in the Holocaust 
are read as reflections from memorial 
candles create the illusion of many 
stars. Then we went to the garden of 
the righteous where trees are planted 
in memory of those who helped the 
Jews, most notable names being Oscar 
Schindler and Hans and Sophie Scholl. 

We were able to do some shopping 
in a cooperative Christian shop, 
then we made our way to look at the 

Monument to child victims of the Shoah A star marks the spot where Jesus was born
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10 Feb: A Day of Contrasts   

Under leaden skies and light driz-
zle we set off from a bustling 

Jerusalem for our first destination of 
the day, twenty miles to the south. 
Driving through increasingly barren 
land we caught our first glimpse of the 
Dead Sea: shafts of sunlight piercing 
billowing clouds and striking a sliver 
of silver against a backdrop of high, 
dark and imposing mountains.

Modern transport had given way to 
the occasional agricultural pick-up 
truck, compact building complexes 
to occasional Bedouin nomad shacks, 
a highly neat and trim kibbutz and 
later a high-tech factory for Dead 
Sea cosmetics.  Stretches of sand and 
rocks were interspersed with groves 
of palm trees, huddled together over 
a precious source of water. After 
feral cats and dogs of Jerusalem we 
saw horses, donkeys and, to a squeal 
of delight from one of our group, a 
haughty camel. 

Our first stop was at Masada, the 
ruins of a fortress perched on the 
summit of a mountain dating back to 
Herod the Great and scene of a mass 
“suicide” by an enclave of Jews in 74 
A.D. Once the pride of the Hasmonean 
kings and later of Herod, it had been 

built as the latest word in luxury with 
copious apartments and facilities for 
his guests. Amidst the surrounding 
barren land it had been equipped with 
cavernous cisterns and pits hewn out 
of the rock for storing water and food, 
making it self-sufficient for many 
months. It was this feature that led 
survivors of the Jewish revolt in 70 AD 
to take refuge there from the Romans. 
However, the occupying forces were 
determined to stamp out this last 
remaining pocket of resistance, lay-
ing siege to it in 73 AD. The zealots 
clung on for more than three months 
but realized that their days were num-
bered, the more so when the Romans 
built a ramp to breach the fortress’s 
walls. Rather than become slaves of 
the hated besiegers or be killed at their 
hands, the rebels decided to die. Lots 
were drawn, and a systematic culling 
began. In the end, only the last one to 
die was a suicide. A handful of women 
and children were left as survivors to 
tell the tale of the end of the siege of 
Masada.

After leaving this chilling tale of nearly 
2,000 years ago in a high-speed cable 
car, we set off for Qumran to learn 
about the Essenes and the discovery 
of the Dead Sea scrolls. John the 
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View of the Dead Sea from Masada One of many impressive remains at Masada
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Baptist was purportedly a member 
of this sect. Theirs was a life lived in 
purity, with many rituals and a strictly 
observed daily schedule. We saw the 
cave where the first scroll was found 
and learnt about how the Essenes 
fully utilised the flash floods in the 
desert, storing the precious water in 
cisterns and pools.

It was now time for a bit of light relief. 
We sped on to the Dead Sea, and 
casting aside all self-consciousness 
donned our swimming togs to dip, or 
rather float, in the Dead Sea.  Brilliant 
turquoise waves gently lapped at the 
shore, inviting us to venture further 
into the gradually greying water. 
Shouts of enjoyment and joie de vivre 
echoed round the shores, not only 
from us but from other groups as well. 
We discovered that it was not so easy 
to get out of the water, slipping and 
sliding over the mud. There was much 
giggling and chortling accompanied 
by the clicking of cameras to record 
our efforts, with some bathers pos-
ing plastered in mud. Then, a quick 
visit was made to a highly polished 
supermarket selling mainly cosmetics.

It was already late afternoon, and the 
temperatures were dropping fast. We 

made our way back to 
Jerusalem via a windy 
side road to catch a 
glimpse of the mon-
astery of St. George 
clinging to the side 
of a gorge. Time stood still. Amongst 
the odd sheen of green on the softly 
folding hills of the desert we spotted 
shepherds tending their sheep as they 
have done for centuries.

Threading our way through rush-hour 
traffic on the outskirts of Jerusalem 
we were transported back in time to 
the lush and carefully tended Garden 
of the Tomb to hear again the story 
of the crucifixion and burial of Jesus.  
Rain dripped sadly off the leaves, pud-
dles formed at our feet: we wrapped 
our jackets tightly round ourselves, 
shivering. We were privileged to 
view the kind of tomb where Joseph 
of Arimathea might have laid Jesus, 
a beautifully hewn and polished last 
resting place. It seemed surprisingly 
small. But an atmosphere of love and 
care underlined by fresh flowers and 
discreet lighting emanated from it.

It was time to return to the hotel after 
a packed and thought-provoking day, 
full of contrasts.

C
hristina Stevens

Mud, mud, glorious mud Christ Church’s Calendar Girls?
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11 Feb: He Carried It for Me

Although this was the penul-
timate day of our Pilgrim-

age, it seemed to us to mark its 
logical conclusion and high point. 
The underlying theme, consistent 
with the entire week, was one of 
remembrance. Yet what we were 
led to remember on this day was 
especially poignant. Here are a 
few of our starkest reminiscences; 
others will have theirs:

From our starting point on the Mount 
of Olives, we were again reminded 
that Christianity is rooted in Judaism 
and that Our Lord came neither to 
abolish nor alter Jewish Law but to 
fulfil it. Patrick’s Gospel reading about 
Jesus’ triumphal entry into Jerusalem, 
riding on a donkey, brought home the 
tragedy that the Jewish people failed 
to see; that God had come to them. 
Knowing this blindness, Jesus wept 
bitterly over the fate of Jerusalem. The 
event is beautifully commemorated 
by the Chapel of Dominus Flevit, 
designed appropriately by Italian Ar-

chitect Antonio Barluzzi in the form 
of a teardrop. 

At the Paternoster Church we ad-
mired the ornate depictions, in many 
languages, of the very special prayer 
that Jesus taught to His disciples. 
On then, through a steep descent, 
to the Garden of Gethsemane which, 
we learned, means “olive press”. We 
looked upon olive trees as old as the 
Christian faith. We tried to compre-
hend at least in some small, inad-
equate measure our Lord’s Agony in 
the Garden as He prayed that the cup 
of suffering He was to bear might be 
taken from Him: “Yet not what I will 
but what you will.” His soul over-
whelmed with sorrow to the point of 
death, how saddened must our Lord 
have been to see that the disciples, 
supposedly keeping watch, could not 
stay awake for one hour. Yet He, their 
Saviour, would give His life for them! 

We remembered all of these events 
as we walked to the Basilica of the 
Agony, or the Church of the Nations. 
The Crusaders rebuilt the original, 
fourth century Church, destroyed by 
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Emanuel and Taiwo happy to find The Lord’s Prayer in Yoruba

A reading at the Garden of Gethsemane
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an earthquake in 747. The Crusaders 
aligned it differently to cover rocks 
recalling Jesus’ prayers in the night 
before His arrest. Although the Church 
fell into disuse in the mid fourteenth 
century, excavations were carried 
out in the early twentieth. Follow-
ing these, Barluzzi designed a new 
church, built in 1924 with financial 
contributions from twelve nations-- 
hence both its alternative name and 
its twelve domes, richly decorated 
with national coats of arms. 

On we walked to St. Anne’s Church, 
a beautiful Crusader Church in Ro-
manesque style built to commemo-
rate where Anne and Joachim, the 
Virgin Mary’s parents are believed to 
have lived. Adjoining the church are 
cisterns built in the eighth and third 
centuries BC to collect rainwater. 
Sometime later, they were turned into 
curative baths. Groups of invalids, 
forbidden from entering the temple, 
gathered there in hope of being healed 
by the waters. This was the Pool of 
Bethsaida, where much to the con-
sternation of the Jews, Jesus cured a 
paralysed man on the Sabbath.

The narrow streets of old Jerusalem 
following the Via Dolorosa (or Way of 
Sorrows), brought home the enormity 
of Jesus’ sacrifice for the sake of man-
kind. Superficially, the streets which 
form the Via Dolorosa are much like 
any others in the old city, lined with 
shops, stalls and thronging with tour-
ists. Pilgrims, we amongst them, come 
here to trace Jesus’ footsteps on his 
last, fateful walk, commemorated by 

the Stations of the 
Cross. Some of the 
fourteen Stations 
were difficult to 
spot because all 
that remains are 
commemorative 
wall plaques, not always immediately 
obvious. Others were housed inside 
buildings. What I (Jan) could not 
push from my mind at this time were 
the words from a favourite childhood 
hymn, “The cross that Jesus carried, 
He carried it for me”. Seeing the sites 
at which Jesus fell three times under 
the weight of the Cross, was a par-
ticularly difficult experience.

Stations ten to thirteen, where Jesus 
is stripped of his clothes, nailed to the 
cross, dies and is taken down are all 
located within the Church of the Holy 
Sepulchre. The fourteenth Station, our 
Lord’s tomb, is the Holy Sepulchre 
itself. This church, the most important 
in Christendom, was successively 
rebuilt over the centuries; but a fire 
in 1808 and an earthquake in 1927 
brought about the need for extensive 

The cisterns of Bethsaida, by St. Anne’s Church
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Our service at Christ Church Jerusalem. The 
cross was placed on the altar for our benefit.
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repairs. Fierce disputes amongst 
Christian creeds as to ownership of 
the Church were largely resolved by 
the Status Quo, an Ottoman decree of 
1852, still in force, which apportions 
custody between six such creeds. 
This Church will be forever engraved 
in our hearts. Who could forget the 
humbling experience of touching the 
rock of Golgotha, marking the site of 
the Crucifixion? How can one erase 
the memory of gazing with wonder 
upon our Lord’s tomb, contemplating 
the enormity of His sacrifice for us? 

The extent of human frailty came 
again to the fore by our walk through 
the Jewish Quarter to the Church of St. 
Peter in Gallicantu, commemorating 
St. Peter’s threefold denial of our Lord. 
How bitterly must Peter have wept as 
the cock crowed for the third time! Yet 
Jesus chose to build his church upon 
this man, weak and unreliable though 
he was. Jesus came for the sick and 
for sinners. What hope and inspira-
tion for us all!

We completed our day’s journey with 
a service at Christ Church, Jerusalem, 
the oldest Protestant Church in the 
Middle East. Seeing the Hebrew In-
scriptions while receiving Holy Com-
munion recalled our starting point for 
the day—that the Christian faith, with 
its roots in Judaism, is a faith for all. 
Rev. David Pileggi, the Rector of Christ 
Church, described some of the work 
he undertakes at the church to dis-
seminate and reinforce the message 
that Christianity is for all and that 
God loves each one of us. We pray 
for the Rev. Pileggi in all aspects of 
his pastoral work and for the peace 
of Jerusalem.
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the stone on which the Lord placed the 
bread. There is evidence of the much 
smaller church built here during the 
4th century AD. The gospel accounts 
however almost certainly suggest 
that the feeding of the 5.000 took 
place on the other side of the lake. A 
“solitary place” is quoted, far removed 
from any villages and suggests that 
Bethsaida was the nearest town. Yet 
this should not be too surprising or 
disturbing. By its very nature, the 
precise location of such an event is 
hardly likely to have survived.

Before returning to Lake Galilee we 
gained our first views of the area 
where Jesus began his adult ministry, 
in and around Capernaum. Much of 
ancient Capernaum is now owned 
by the Franciscans, the red-domed 
white church in the enclosure beyond 
belongs to the Greek Orthodox. Of 
particular note is the small size of 
most of the dwellings. Almost all are 
built of black basalt rock. Perhaps it 
was in one of these houses that Jesus’ 
preaching was interrupted by a para-
lysed man being lowered down on a 
mat by his friends. 

From about the middle of the first 
century AD one of the rooms seems 
to have been set aside for the public. 
Its walls were plastered around that 
period and some were marked with 
graffiti that referred to Jesus as Lord 
and Messiah; it was believed to be 
the room used by Jesus in the home 
of Simon Peter. In the 4th century 
AD Christians built a “house church” 
over this room and in the 5th cen-

tury AD it became the centre of a 
larger octagonal church containing 
elaborate mosaics. Although it has 
recently been covered by a modern 
octagonal structure, the original room 
is still visible, as are the later church 
walls. Just 40 yards to the north are 
the impressive ruins of a synagogue. 
We know that Jesus taught in Caper-
naum’s synagogue and it may have 
been on this site. 

Leaving Capernaum and returning to 
Lake Galilee, we experienced a lovely 
boat trip which reminded us of the 
occasion when such a large crowd 
gathered round Jesus that “he got into 
a boat and sat in it out on the lake” 
(Mark: 4,1). We could imagine people 
listening to Jesus’ words as the quiet 
waters lapped the boat. Those who 
“had ears to hear”, as Jesus said, “let 
them hear”. (Mark 4:9)

Visit to Capernaum

The Sea of Galilee

Photo: Ruth Loew
enhardt

(Rosemary’s Diary, continued from p.9)
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12 Feb: Farewell Jerusalem

On 12 February—the 
final day of our pil-

grimage—we set off to visit 
Mount Zion. The journey 
was spiced up by a beauti-
ful reading from the Gospel 
of St. John. We entered 
the old city of Jerusalem 
through the Zion Gate.

The first thing we noticed 
was the triangle of three 
religious quarters: Jewish, 
Armenian and Christian. 

Admiring the beautiful architecture, 
we passed the Dormition Abbey 
(where Mary fell into eternal sleep), 
and St James Church. Outside we 
admired the statue of King David, 
which was made out of bronze (unfor-
tunately the statue is defaced as it is 
strictly forbidden in Judaism to make 
images of people). Then we visited 
David’s Tomb, hidden behind a blue 

curtain. People believe that the tomb 
was there even though his sarcopha-
gus was never found.

On to the Upper Room. According to 
Christian tradition, this is where Jesus 
and his disciples sat for the Passover 
meal, known to us as the Last Supper. 
The name of the hall —Coenacu-
lum—comes from the Latin word for 
dining room. According to the Gospel, 
at Pentecost, seven weeks after the 
Resurrection, his disciples reunited. 
While sitting in the Coenaculum, they 
were inspired by the Holy Spirit “and 
began to speak with other tongues, as 
the Spirit gave them utterance” (Acts 
2:4), and from there they spread the 
Christian faith among the nations. 
There we sang a hymn.

The Room of the Last Supper was 
part of the Holy Zion Church, built 
in 390 AD; a Crusader church was 
constructed on its ruins in the 12th 
Century. During the Ottoman rule 
it was converted into a mosque. A 
prayer niche (Mihrab), dedicated to 
King David, was carved in its southern 
wall. There is an olive-tree log where 
Jesus predicted that Peter would deny 
him three times. 

Dormition Abbey, with the Statue of King 
David in the foreground

Surely these books were not from the 
time of King David?
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The next amazing historical building 
we visited was the Israel Museum, 
which holds countless artefacts and 
historical objects, which bring  history 
to life. The most interesting object as 
far as I am concerned, however, was 
the 1:50 scale model of Jerusalem. I 
was fascinated to see the model of 
the Temple as it looked in the time of 
Christ and it is heartbreaking to know 
that this wonderful temple is no long-
er in Jerusalem. Nowadays the place 
looks deserted and is dominated by 
a not particularly attractive mosque. 
Inside the museum, we entered the 
building of the Shrine of the Book. 
The roof of the shrine is in the shape 
of the lid of a jar, reminiscent of the 
jars in which the Dead Sea Scrolls 
were preserved for over two millennia. 
There we saw some original scrolls as 
well as a facsimile of the longest one, 
the Isaiah Scroll.

After a wonderful time in the museum 
we made a short stop to view Jerusa-
lem from the south for the last time 
before making our way back to the 
airport, filled with beautiful memories 
spent in the land of our Lord.
 
Our guide Zuzana was a dedicated 
and resourceful person. I was most 
impressed by her knowledge of the 
history of Israel and overwhelmed 
that she and I were born in the same 
country and could talk in our mother 
tongue. Finally, I would like to say 
thank you to the Ven. Patrick Curran 
for organizing this beautiful pilgrim-
age to the Holy Land. I had the  best 
time of my life.

Model of Jerusalem around the time of Christ

We had our more serious moments ....
                 ... and our lighter moments
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Dates for your Diary

 DATE TIME             EVENT

Mar. 1 (Thurs) 18.30 Reading Group: The sense of an ending 

  by Julian Barnes

Mar. 2 (Fri) 13.30 Women’s World Day of Prayer at the church of  

  Christ, Saviour of the World (near VIC)

Mar. 4 (Sun) 18.00 Choral Evensong

Mar. 11 (Sun) 10.00 Revd. Canon Melvyn Smith preacher 

 18.00 on giving for life

Mar. 18 (Sun) 10.00 Family Eucharist – Mothering Sunday

Mar. 21 (Weds) 19.00 Prayer Ministry

Mar. 25 (Sun) 20.00 Stabat Mater by Giovanni Pergolesi 

March 28 (Wed) 19.00 ACM

April 5 (Thurs) 20.00 Maundy Thursday liturgy

April 6 (Fri) 12.30 Good Friday: Ecumenical service

 18.00 Good Friday liturgy

April 7 (Sat) 21.00 Easter Vigil

April 8 (Sun) 08.00 Easter Sunday: Said Eucharist

 10.00 Sung Eucharist

April 29 (Sun) 10.00 Matins followed by Said Eucharist

May 5 (Sat)  Concert with the Marble Hill Singers

May 6 (Sun) 18.00 Choral Evensong

May 9 (Weds) 18.30 Council meeting 

May 13 (Sun) 10.00 Confirmation with Bishop Geoffrey

May 17 (Thurs) 10.00 Said Eucharist Ascension Day

May 27 (Sun) 18.30 Pentecost bonfire at Himberg

June 1 (Fri)  Lange Nacht der Kirchen

June 3 (Sun) 10.00 Family Eucharist and Sunday School picnic

 18.00 Choral Evensong with the Callington singers

June 15-17  Retreat at Stift Göttweig

June 20 (Weds) 18.30 Council meeting

August 29 (Weds) 18.30 Council Meeting

Sept 27-30  Archdeaconry Synod, Athens

Nov. 17 (Sat)  Annual Bazaar
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Women’s World Day of Prayer

On Friday, 2 March 2012, over 3 million 
people worldwide will be praying and 

worshipping together during an annual day 
of prayer, using a form of service prepared by 
Christian women in Malaysia.

Jean Hackett, president of the National Com-
mittee of Women’s World Day of Prayer 
movement in England, Wales and Northern 
Ireland said:

“This is always an exciting day as a great wave 
of prayer sweeps the world, beginning when the first service is held in the 
Queen Salote Girls School in Tonga and continuing around the world until the 
final service takes place, some 35 hours later, in neighbouring Western Samoa. 
By then the day will have celebrated in 170 countries and over 6,000 services 
will have been held in the British Isles alone”.

Malaysia is a multi-ethnic and multi-religious country. Throughout its history 
it has attracted migrants from other parts of Asia and beyond and it is one of 
the wealthiest and most developed countries in South East Asia. Women have 
made important contributions to its social and economic development but, 
nevertheless, they still face discrimination and violence at all levels of society. 
Even today a girl child is seen as less valuable than a boy. Malaysia is now 
the post popular destination country in Asia for migrant workers and human 
trafficking has become a sophisticated and organized operation.

Although Malaysia’s multi-ethnicity has added to the rich heritage of its land 
and people, it has also given rise to many problems. In the service those issues 
of concern are named and the women voice their hope for the future. Justice 
for all is their hope, and their prayer is “Let Justice Prevail”.

Although organized and led by women, this is essentially a day of prayer for 
everybody as we demonstrate our solidarity with our sisters and brothers 
in other countries and all are welcome to attend. Further information and 
resources, together with details of services in your area, can be found on the 
WWDP website at www.wwdp-natcomm.org for the UK, for Austria at www.
weltgebetstag.at

This year, the service in English will be on 2 March at 13.30 at:
Christ Hope of the World Church

1220 Vienna, Donau-City-Strasse 2



Bei Unzustellbarkeit an Absender zurück:
Return address if not claimed:

Christ Church Vienna, c/o british Embassy
A-1030 Vienna, Jaurèsgasse 12




