
 

 

From the Editor  The Great Temptation  
The temptation is always to take the easy way.  

We are tempted to start with the church and grow the 

church rather than growing the Kingdom of God.  

 

The Kingdom of God includes all who are willing to respond to 

Godõs love in Jesus Christ by having God rule over them com-

pletely now and forever. This is what it means to repent.  

 

The problem with starting with the church is that it bypass-

es Christõs command to repent and believe. The problem is 

compounded when we call Sunday church õworshipõ. To worship 

God is our highest calling. So when we call church õworshipõ we 

make it an end in itself. It then becomes a great barrier to 

the real end, building the Kingdom of God. To start with the 

church is a dead end.  

 

Our worship is our daily living for the Lord Jesus Christ in 

the power of the Holy Spirit. The gatherings of Christians 

are not called õworshipõ in the New Testament. 

 

The church is vital. It is the Body of Christ and the fellow-

ship of the Holy Spirit. It is Godõs means of growing the 

Kingdom and not an end in itself.  

 

We must start with the Lord Jesus Christ. In his great love 

for us, he died for our sins and was raised as our living Lord, 

to reconcile us to God.  

 

1. The Lord Jesus commands us to repent and believe the 

good news of the Kingdom of God. Mark 1:15  

2. We implore others to repent and believe and be recon-

ciled to God.     2 Corinthians 5:20  

3. We go and witness together. We encourage each other 

to remain true to the Lord with all our hearts, in the 

fellowship of the Holy Spirit, the church of God. Acts 

11:23 

4. He commands us to be his witnesses in the power of the 

Holy Spirit. He commands us to go and make disciples of 

all nations. Matthew 28:16  Acts 1:8  
 

Bob Collie, Partner in OIKOS  

Dear OIKOS Friends,  

My apologies that you have had to 

wait so long for this Spring edition!   

My six week ôcircuitõ around the 

home churches in Victoria, NSW 

and Queensland is the reason real-

ly. However I think you will find 

the contents are worth the wait!  

 

I am praising God over and over 

for the way more people are being 

called to become involved with 

OIKOS as Regional Teams. This is 

the REAL work of OIKOS ñ

befriending and networking in re-

gional areas, bringing encourage-

ment, blessing and resources to 

many.  

 

Another great 

joy is that An-

drew Beel 

(right) has 

joined the Na-

tional Team. 

His role will be 

t o  k e e p 

OIKOS focused missionally. He is 

also available via the website to be 

contacted by home churches about 

developing an outward focus.  

 

Also, I am thrilled that David Nott 

(below) is willing not only to be 

OIKOS Vic West Gippsland, but 

also to be available to speak to 

home churches 

wanting to de-

velop their fo-

cus regarding   

youth and chil-

dren in their 

home church 

and neighbour-

hood. Details 

for both An-

drew and David are on the front of 

the website, or contact OIKOS.  
 

Enjoy this edition of OIKOS!   

Bessie 



 

 

Ken and Jan live in the Blue Mountains, N.S.W. I think 
it was 1993 when I first met them and they have been 
encouragers of OIKOS and myself ever since.  I en-
joyed visiting them  again on my recent trip.  Here is 
their story in home church.  
 

How Jan and I became involved  

We joined with 10 other adults and 16 children in com-

mencing a house church in the middle of 1977.  How did 

the two of us get to that point?  

 

We had attended churches since we were very young, 

becoming Christians as young teenagers, but both from 

families that did not attend church much.  We became 

very involved in the activities of our churches.  We were 

active members of our university Christian group and I 

ran a Sunday School, preached reasonably often and we 

both sat for demanding Bible study courses while at uni-

versity.   

 

When we married, we threw ourselves into various activ-

it ies ð pr eaching, t eaching and chur ch administ r at ive 

roles.  We then went as missionary teachers with an An-

glican society to Malaysia for eight years, and threw 

ourselves again into every aspect of church life, even 

though I was not of that denomination.   

 

When we returned to Australia, we took off with our 

church where we had left, but a lot had changed for us, 

perhaps more than we realised.  We had seen the possi-

bilities of a more community -type church; a multiethnic, 

multigenerational outstation church in Malaysia we were 

free to organise as we wished over a number of years.  

 

Jan had some time in early 1977 and she in particular 

read up on other ways of being church.  I was at the 

time Sunday School superintendent of a very large Sun-

day School where non -churchgoers would drop off their 

kids for an hourõs child-minding but they didnõt come to 

church which was alien to them.  We began running a 

successful adult Sunday School for parents along with 

regular Sunday School.  One parent had been in a house 

church before coming to our area and contributed to 

our thinking.  The question arose, both here and in a Bi-

ble study Jan was running:  ôWhy canõt church be like 

this?õ and we had no answer, knowing that the practices 

of the past were not going to change in our church.   

 

How we began  

We gave notice in the middle of 1977 that weõd cut our 

links but would run the Sunday School until the end 

of the year to give time for replacements, and we 

began meeting in our home on a Sunday with people 

who had been going nowhere for church in a number 

of cases.  While we were distressed that some in 

our former church members were distressed ð and 

sometimes angry ð that we had left, the fact that 

we never had strong denominational affiliations an-

ywher e meant  t hat  we wer e not  obsessively nega-

tive about our previous affiliation, never regretted 

the decision we made and were able to focus on the 

way ahead. 

 

We quickly established links with varied Christian 

groups who were different from us but had in com-

mon a radical edge, a rewarding experience.  Some 

early members of our church had been in house 

churches elsewhere and we very soon afterwards 

made connections with Robert and Julie Banks and 

particularly some Canberra house churches with 

which we have maintained strong links.  We had 

some difficulty with other groups that misunder-

stood our motivation and tried to absorb us into 

their wider, non -house church groups.  While it was 

by and large an exhilarating experience launching 

forth, it was a pressure being badgered to join oth-

er groups, and we made a decision to close our-

selves off from new members for six months until 

we established ourselves.  We have never had the 

need to resort to that since.  

 

We also had what we called a ôStatement of Com-

mitmentõ to God, to each other and to the world, 

based upon a similar statement by the Reba Place 
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Fellowship in the US, as a way of helping us determine 

what we wanted to be on about, and as a way of others 

determining whether or not our church was for them.  

This served us well in the early days, but it has gone 

by the board as has any other statement of who we 

are, largely, I suppose, because we are now quite di-

verse in back-

ground and some 

views, but have a 

clear idea of who 

we are as a 

church.  

 

Problems 

In the mid 

1980s, we be-

came so large ð 

50 members ð 

that we could 

only meet in our 

place, not a de-

sired practice 

we thought, for 

house church, 

which we felt 

should move 

from house to 

house.  We were 

convinced that weõd lose our house church identity if 

we rented a hall.  Besides, people felt they were not 

close enough to everybody in such a large group.  But 

no one wanted to break up the cosy pattern of fellow-

ship established over the years.  What to do?  It took 

us six months of working through this for some cou-

ples to decide that they would launch out.  For many 

reasons, that church did not last very long. We also 

have  had problems with a few people who have sought 

to dominate with their agenda.  Three things we have 

learnt from this:  one, clashes that present as doctri-

nal are often personality clashes in reality; two, no one 

has had the answer to church breakups ð much like 

marriage breakdown ð and only the prayer of the help-

less for wisdom can guide us through; three, we are no 

longer naïve enough to think we can handle any diffi-

culty, as we tended to be when we first encountered 

this.  

 

We have also had many people who have sampled and 

have not felt at home with this type of church.   

 

Where we are now  

We are smaller than we have been in the past, down to 

some 14 very regular members.  Members come out of 

a diverse background ð non-church, charismatic, main-

line Catholic and non -Catholic.  That number of people 

has been consistent, even though the composition has 

changed, over the last ten years.  One other person 

who was with us in mid 1977 is still a member and a 

couple who came in as bushy-tailed 22 -year -olds in 

late 1977 are 

still actively 

involved.  We 

see leadership 

as the role of 

the Holy Spirit 

and we seek to 

work through 

decisions by 

consensus in 

prayer.  We see 

gifts as dynam-

ic, with differ-

ent people exer-

cising them at 

different times.  

We are engaged 

in social action 

and community 

support both as 

a church and as 

individuals.   

 

The framework of our main time together has varied 

little in its bare bones ð discussion/Bible study, sing-

ing, morning tea/meal with what could loosely be 

called communion, art and other activities and, per-

haps most important, prayer and sharing; running to 

just under three hours, mostly on Sunday mornings.  

Despite our diversity and the need to be considerate 

of the views of others, I sense a growing permission 

for everyone to open up and not to be seen as offen-

sive. 

 

A reflection  

Jan and I are getting old, 72 this year, as are some  

others in the church.  I am fairly confident that we 

wonõt slip into just being comfortable ð there are too 

many challenges.  But we just donõt have as much en-

ergy as we did; at one stage in the mid 1980s we were 

meeting on a Wednesday night for biblical overview 

(reading the Bible through in a year was the aim), 

meeting on Friday nights for what we called membersõ 

meetings, and on Sundays for the normal three hours 

ð and informal get -togethers; plus holding down de-

manding jobs.  It makes me tired to think of it!  The 

group members still have a fair bit to do with each 



 

 

Fifteen of us assembled at Rod and Osaõs place in 

windswept, devastated Blackheath at around 

11.00am.  There was the usual sharing of news over 

a cuppa first of 

all, particularly 

the destruction 

and suffering in 

the mountains 

from the high 

winds that Rod 

thought might 

have, but didnõt 

take the roof off 

his studio.  While 

this was happen-

ing, Geoff was 

moving from one 

to another with a 

scrapbook he and 

Jill had made up 

of Jillõs activity from the previous week, where 

each person had taken some God thought from a 

stimulus list of hundreds of biblical references and 

made a creative expression of it ð a drawing, a po-

em, a collage.  Each of us was asked by Geoff to 

write a thought alongside our creation.  

 

We then checked out a sheet of details I had pre-

pared to begin our biblical overview.  1988 was the 

previous time when some of us had read through 

the whole Bible and we thought it was time to do some-

thing similar.  By the end of the month, everyone will, 

hopefully, have read selected chapters from Genesis and 

have prepared some ideas on their selected theme ð ineq-

uity and need, inclusiveness and exclusiveness, experienc-

ing God, trees, forgiveness, to name a few.  Weõll next 

work on a Gospel, and most people will use the same 

themes. While this was going on, three of our grandchil-

dren, who accompanied us, did their creative art work for 

the God project.  

 

Tim then engaged us in thinking about a question that has 

been current over the last few weeks:  Has spirituality a 

biological basis?  There was some reference material and 

a discussion of the fact that there seems evidence that 

if identical twins are separated at birth and one has an 

interest in spiritual things, the other will have a similar 

interest.  We have gone away armed with material to 

think this one through.  

 

Over lunch, which is always leisurely, noisy and full of fun, 

we caught up on where everyone was at  At the end of 

lunch, I shared the story of a runaway teenager from 

interstate, son of a friend, who turned up on my doorstep 

unannounced the previous weekend and, with the help of 

the aforementioned Geoffõs counselling, returned home 

after five daysõ absence.  We then had an enjoyable sing-

ing session, which included Geoffõs composition, Wind of 

the Spirit, blow through me (!!) and rounded off, sharing 

and praying about half a dozen people/issues, and com-

pleting what we had written on our God project.  We all 

left a little after 2.00pm  

 

Over the week, weõll 

be thinking about 

Timõs question for 

next weekõs discus-

sion, and beginning 

our journey with 

Genesis. 

 

Jillõs poem 
 

phoebe duck  

 

walking through the 

shadowlands 

I found a wet, flailing 

duckling who, 

when plopped into box with lamp  

dried and fluffed up  

primping  with delight  

 

Emily 

group members still have a fair bit to do with each 

other during the week, and we have launched into 

reading the Bible through again, but there are less 

ôhappeningsõ.   

 

It has been such a rich experience when I think 

about it.  Most of the time I take it for granted, 

which is a pity.  But when I think of its magic mo-

ments ð people opening up and being healed of their 

emotional pain, high profile and other guests 

(including a Sri Lankan Jesuit priest) providing 

pearls of wisdom, brilliant and helpful biblical in-

sights and artistic and musical contributions across 

our membership, the ready inclusion of our over-

seas guests and our grandchildren  ð I realise that 

most Sundays something special, unpredictable and 

uplifting happens.  Week by week it is normal for 

things to be special!   

Ken 

Church in the Blue Mountains on Sunday 10th 

July 2011 



 

 

well, I imagine delight  

as  I  was to imagine all of her emotions...  

 

really,the divide was huge  

she was a duckling, I ð a woman 

encountering some of lifeõs  

gritty moments  

she was well, she was just Phoebe  

 

for many long years  

she basked in the rye  

Avoiding every guise that death sent  

until the orange creature  

all sharp angles and smelling  

Rank slipped past the Catcher  

and Phoebe ð well 

 

Phoebeõs life was done 

      

I am left  

feeling  foolishly bereft of duck creature  

Left with  a memory  

of rounded beak  

shovelling  into my palm  

scattering  seeds in all directions  

with an occasional lunge at my elbow  

which would send me 

sprawling and laughing 

my feelings slightly hurt  

by duck aggression?  

duck love?  

duck lunging at fly on my elbow?  

 

reminded again 

of the interspecies divide  

she was duck,  

I ð human. 

 

vale  Phoebe! 

round  brown duck creature  

it seemed that you were sent from God  

but even as I ponder God  

I feel the ground  open up before me  

and  I catch a glimpse of Godõs elbow  

and is that laughter I hear  

Trailing over the greatest divide of all  

 

God ð woman- duckling  

how on earth  

do we ever understand each other?  

how is it  

that each seems to speak  

in tongues 

odd befuddled tongues at that  

 

will I play long enough  

in all the yellow rye  

protected by the Catcher  

to finally know  

what  the teeming creation  

is  saying to me  

word by brilliant word?  

 

Ken and Jan Goodlet and the church that meets with 

them  

************  

Meet new Regional Team members  
 
Ashley Schubert, OIKOS 

Melbourne Outer East and 

The Hills.  

 

I am keen to see the body of 

Christ grow through simple/

house churches in the East-

ern Suburbs and beyond. I 

am impressed by the vision 

and ministry through OIKOS, and see a great opportunity 

to be involved in serving the body and bringing the king-

dom of God to this area through involvement with the 

servant and friendship ministry of OIKOS.  

I look forward to meeting those of you who live in the 

Outer East and The Hills 

area of Melbourne.  

 

Rebekah Prince, OIKOS 

Perth Southern Suburbs 

and The Hills.  

 

Rebekah has been involved 

with Canadian house 

churches with Rad Zdero. 

Now resident in Perth, she 

says ôI am passionate 

about authentic, New Tes-

tament -style gatherings 

of believers ð house 

churches, but also net-

works of house churches. Furthermore, I am excited 

about the possibilities for building up global connections 

with house churches and believers around the world.  

 

You can find out more about Ash and about Rebekah on 
the website by clicking on the appropriate State on the 
map on the front.  



 

 

Bloom where you are planted!  
 

There are lots of exciting simple church movements 

overseas and also many aid projects helping those in 

ôthird worldõ countries to develop. Some people coming 

away from traditional church into home church find the 

pace of Kingdom growth at home slow and frustrating 

and so seek overseas involvement either by visiting 

overseas ventures and/or financially and prayerfully 

supporting in various ways.  

 

Overseas involvement is good provided we are carefully 

listening to the Lord and being obedient to what he 

wants of us. It is certainly important that we keep a 

global perspective on what God is doing, and God is call-

ing people to overseas mission in its many forms. How-

ever, we need also to be certain about the ôwhy, where, 

what and how muchõ that the Lord wants or else our 

actions become ôgood worksõ and will not necessarily 

count for the Kingdom of God.  

 

What I heard at the Global House Church Summit in 

Delhi in 2009 was that many overseas movements are 

not wanting or needing to have Western involvement. In 

fact, Indian house church planters, have recently been 

to Europe to train and encourage simple church move-

ments there! Many of us Westerners certainly felt we 

were learning at the feet of many of the nations in the 

20-40 window! The tables had turned.  

 

We need to check our motives. ôIs this Godõs call, or am 

I responding to my own needs ñor even the needs of 

others without checking with the Lord firstõ? I have 

had some groups tell me that they have been taking up 

a collection each week and didnõt know what to do with 

the money but ôto send it for the building of an orphan-

age in éééõ seemed a good idea! I suggest we need to 

make sure we follow ôGod ideasõ rather than ôgood ideasõ.  

 

ôBlooming where you are plantedõ may seem dull by com-

parison with where some people are becoming involved. 

However, whether or not we are called by the Lord out 

into the ôbigger pictureõ of Godõs work, I wonder if we 

need also to be mindful of where God has planted us in 

this nation, in the city and the neighbourhood where we 

live. If we think the local scene is too dull, I have the 

distinct feeling that will be changing soon!  World sys-

tems in this country will force the church to the mar-

gins - the place we have always meant to be, in order to 

enable us to be the effective counter -culture Kingdom 

of God people.  Might be tough going, but I for one 

donõt want to miss the action! 

Bessie 

other during the week, and we have launched into 

reading the Bible through again, but there are less 

ôhappeningsõ.   

 

It has been such a rich experience when I think 

about it.  Most of the time I take it for granted, 

which is a pity.  But when I think of its magic mo-

ments ð people opening up and being healed of their 

emotional pain, high profile and other guests 

(including a Sri Lankan Jesuit priest) providing pearls 

of wisdom, brilliant and helpful biblical insights and 

artistic and musical contributions across our mem-

bership, the ready inclusion of our overseas guests 

and our grandchildren  ð I realise that most Sundays 

something special, unpredictable and uplifting hap-

pens.  Week by week it is normal for things to be 

special!   

Ken 

 

Turning disappointment into 
blessingéé 
 

To help me get my emo-

tions in order and eter-

nally calibrated, I had 

to have a little chat to 

myself regularly.  

 

Recently the house next 

door to us has been de-

molished and we have  watched with interest the new 

one rise. Then the roof was added section by sec-

tion, taking some of our view over the inlet and high-

way bridge. We kept comforting ourselves that we 

had some view left and that we still had more of a 

view than we had had in Dubbo.  

 

Until the last section went on! A higher than neces-

sary section was added that completely took our 

view away, and with it, taking tens of thousands of 

dollars off the value of the property for the owner.  

 

Now each time I walk past the window and get upset, 

I reflect on how disappointed God must be when peo-

ple reject his invitation to  the long awaited heavenly 

banquet of his Son.  

 

Elizabeth Ward, Partner in OIKOS  



 

 

From ôAndrewõ in Perth. There is a move of the Holy 
Spirit taking Christians outside their comfort zones 
to be missional amongst those who would never darken 
the doors of church buildings. Be inspired! (Ed)  
 

I suspect that I could write a book based on the last 

three weeks, which has been good but also tiring.    

 

KR and BA have been at-

tending Narelle Toutõs 

(YWAM) art times each 

fortnight as a result of hav-

ing Narelle and some 

YWAMõers do a couple of 

art sessions at our i.d. group 

in the bar.   KR met a lady 

there who expressed her 

horror on discovering that most of the people at the 

group were Christians.   She is an atheist with little 

appreciation for Christians.   Unperturbed on the se-

cond art time, KR sensed he should invite the lady 

home for coffee.   She readily agreed and as they 

passed the bar KR invited her to come to our i.d. 

group.  She enquired regarding the nature of the 

group.  KR said it was a òGodó group.  Strangely 

enough, the lady readily accepted KRõs invitation.  KR 

also told me that one of his sisters was coming to 

Perth to visit him but has insisted that she only come 

on a week when the group is on so she can at-

tend.   She expressed her desire that there was a sim-

ilar  gr oup in her  t own.  When she asked about  some of  

our visiting speakers (we regularly have people sharing 

stories and testimonies) KR explained and then decid-

ed to invite his sister to be our speaker on the week 

she attends.   She expressed reservation especially 

seeing she has little understanding or experience of 

God.  KR convinced her that it doesnõt matter as all 

are welcome to share whatever place they are on the 

journey and so she has agreed.  

 

I have caught up with WY a number of times both on 

my regular visits on Wednesday evenings and at the 

i.d. group.  At last i.d. group I felt to ask him to share 

our next Scripture though he claims no real faith in 

God.  He happily agreed.   As I have driven him home 

on the last two Wednesday evenings this 50 year old 

man has literally struggled to get out the words to try 

and explain to me how much the group has meant to 

him and what it is doing for him.   He agreed with me 

that something quite miraculous is happening as a re-

sult of the group.   He also shared of the deep sense 

of love he feels is growing amongst the partici-

pants.  He told me at one point quite unashamedly, òI 

just love it.ó  Both what WY is experiencing and also 

the enthusiasm of KR to invite people, even asking them 

to share, excites me as it tells me that these guys are 

owning this group for themselves.   Whilst most of our 

speakers have given unashamedly Christian testimonies 

and whilst we have regularly had readings from the Bible 

often contributed by the guys themselves, there is no 

sense that something is being imposed upon them by 

outsiders, rather together we are 

embracing this journey of finding 

God. 

 
Last night I almost had the night 

off and after deciding to go was 

quite determined to leave early in 

order to have a good nightõs 

sleep.  It wasnõt to be.  MO was 

there, which was quite unexpected.   He has suffered 

demonic visitations for most of his life and has sought 

help and solace in every way possible, travelling all over 

the world seeking help.   I had previously visited him and 

suggested that a friend of mine, Karen, would be worth 

meeting.   He had never followed up my suggestion.    Dur-

ing the evening I found myself looking at MO with a 

deep sense of Godõs love and heart for this suffering 

young man.  I told him what I was sensing and I told him 

I wanted to pray for him before he went home.   Com-

pletely unexpectedly Karen turned up along with Rose-

marie and Janet.   Godõs timing is amazing.  I told MO 

that this was the lady I wanted him to meet.   He was a 

little blown away and soon was sharing his story to the 

ladies.  WY was listening in intently, and as he later told 

me, amazed at what MO was going through having known 

him for years and being completely unaware.  

 

If this wasnõt enough a young gay fellow that Shaz and I 

have known off the streets flounced in with a couple of 

young lady friends determined to have a party.   We had 

initially met him through our time with Eagles City Mis-

sion.  He had recently been kidnapped, beaten up and 

tortured over a drug deal gone wrong.   After giving me a 

big hug, he looked at me with tears in his eyes and said, 

òTell your wife that I was going to take my life on the 

day that she visited me in hospital.   Her visit is the rea-

son why I decided to keep on living.ó 

 

I noticed the sad look in the eyes of one of the young 

manõs lady friends, despite the efforts of all three to 

party.   I asked her concerning what I saw and she ad-

mitted that she was feeling sad as she could only visit 

her 15 month old child twice a week.   The child has been 

Conversations in Brothels and Bars  
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removed from her care due to her homelessness.   I no-

ticed later Janet giving this young lady a big motherly 

hug.   
 

NY, the gothic transvestite and adult book shop manag-

er, turned up.   He wasnõt in drag and was going by his 

real name.  As soon as he saw me he started asking me 

about God etc, before moving around the table to sit 

next to me.   He again thanked me for my prayer before 

his court case.   WY joined us and soon we were discuss-

ing God, salvation, Jesus, prayer etc.   NY then told me 

that he would really appreciate it if I could join him, his 

son who was visiting, and other family members for a 

dinner at a local theatre restaurant on the next even-

ing.  Whilst NY understood that Jesus had died for his/

our sins he kept asking firstly whether God could love 

him and then whether God could love the other persona, 

his drag persona who he claimed was into witchcraft.  
 

I left, finally, at nine amazed that yet again here were 

5 Christians (Andrew K had also joined us) in a gay bar 

spending our evening not 

even trying to initiate con-

versations regarding God, 

but rather simply respond-

ing to people all around us 

seeking to engage with us 

asking us about God along 

with sharing their lives, 

their fears etc.   WY, who I 

mentioned before was 

watching it all happen, attempting to participate in as 

much as possible and expressing to me in the car on the 

way home how amazed he was at what he was seeing and 

hearing.   
 

Not only has it been exciting in the bar but we are also 

seeing some interesting things happening at house 

church.   Last Sunday night one of Saraiõs daughterõs 

friends turned up for the first time.   He had been talk-

ing to Sarai and Sarai had given him a Bible.   He has 

been reading it and openly shared in the group how he 

has decided that he wants to find out more about God 

and get into him.   Saraiõs daughter and her boyfriend 

also joined us for the whole meeting and both have also 

said they really want to keep coming.   Frank, another 

one of our members shared of how two employees in his 

business have both asked for Bibleõs and are reading 

them and discussing with him some of what they are 

reading.   Frank is as surprised as anyone at this sudden 

interest in the things of God.  
 

The last time I visited EL she shared that she was 

thinking of finding another girlfriend.   She asked me 

what I thought and we shared openly about the biblical 

perspective which she agrees with.   As we finished 

our time together I prayed for her and as I fin-

ished praying for her I had a deep sense of the 

Spiritõs presence doing something inside of me 

much deeper than words might express.   I had a 

profound sense of the vulnerability of the journey 

(it is very difficult at times watching people stum-

ble) along with a sense that God was affirming me 

in not trying to force a programme onto people or 

my perspectives, however biblical, but to continue 

encouraging people to develop their relationship 

with the Father.   Interestingly enough, EL later 

shared with me on the way home from house 

church that she had asked God whether her homo-

sexuality was getting in the way of her continued 

deliverance.   She then opened her Bible at Romans 

1 and knew that God was speaking clearly to her 

about this issue. She again thanked me for taking 

time with her and continued to assure me that she 

has grown so much in her faith over the last year 

or so.  I believe this is also 

part of what the Father is 

showing me.  Outwardly EL 

still shows a number of very 

messy behaviours and issues 

and it would be easy to try 

and bring about conformity on 

these obvious things.   For any, 

who know her well however, 

the changes that have been 

taking place are already enormous.   Whilst I have 

no doubt that God calls EL and all of us to obedi-

ence and repentance from besetting sin, I am also 

deeply aware that such obedience needs to flow 

out of relationship with him and not out of well in-

tentioned attempts to keep the law.   True trans-

formation, I presume, can only take place with the 

empowering of Godõs Spirit as EL seeks to obey him 

and walk with him.   And so my sense is to continue 

calling EL and others to seek first God and his 

Kingdom as their priority rather than attempting 

better behaviour or focussing on the areas of con-

tinued weakness.   
 

I have left much out even of this.   I am very excit-

ed, yet again, at so many obvious evidences I can 

see of God at work.   I am also aware that the spir-

itual warfare seems to be increasing and at times 

my wife and I both find ourselves feeling over-

whelmed and exhausted.   Pray for continued em-

powering as well as wisdom to know when to move 

and when to stop.  

God Bless,  Andrew     

ȢȢȢÍÙ ÓÅÎÓÅ ÉÓ ÔÏ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅ ÃÁÌÌÉÎÇ %, ÁÎÄ 

ÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÔÏ ÓÅÅË УÉÒÓÔ 'ÏÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ +ÉÎÇÄÏÍ ÁÓ 

ÔÈÅÉÒ ÐÒÉÏÒÉÔÙ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÔÈÁÎ ÁÔÔÅÍÐÔÉÎÇ 

ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÂÅÈÁÖÉÏÕÒ ÏÒ ÆÏÃÕÓÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÅÁÓ 

ÏÆ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ×ÅÁËÎÅÓÓȢ   



 

 

Back to the Building!  
By Phil Walters, Yeppoon, Central Qld, Partner in 
OIKOS    www.backyardbelievers.com  
 
Six  years ago we did something that must have left 

many of my ministry friends scratching their  heads. 

After spending ten years planning, building  and paying 

off a new church centre ... we walked away from it. 

And the reason? Well the reason is well documented 

in my blogging at the time but basically we came to 

the conclusion  that the future for the church of Je-

sus in general was for it to get back to 'how it was in 

the beginning'. Back to when the Holy Spirit breathed 

on the fledgling church and something unique sprung 

into view - an organic community that was fresh and 

simple and had in it the seeds for   growth and revival. 

There were no buildings, programs, hierar-

chical  structures, distinctive church names or adver-

tising gimmicks  - just believers around a meal table 

sharing their lives in Christ.  

 

Six years ago we were attracted  by a vision to recap-

ture that simplicity and, although we can't say we are 

there yet (because it involves more than leaving a 

building), we know we did the right thing and aren't 

looking back. However, following the vision did leave 

us with an interesting dilemma. What does a house 

church do with a building?  

 

Well it actually didn't turn 

out to be  much of a dilemma 

since, as it turned out, there 

were many with  a different 

vision that were happy to use 

it. In fact over the ensuing 

years four  other churches, 

the local bridge club and our 

own success fu l  p l ay-

ground were happy to call it 

home. And while they did so 

we wrestled with our own 

longer -term vision for the 

building.  

And the result of our wrestling? We're going back!  

 

Let me explain ...  

When we stepped out of old style church I also 

stepped out of paid ministry, meaning I now needed a 

job. After various short time jobs, including driving a 

bread van and early morning cleaning the local Sailing 

Club, I was eventually snapped up by the local Salva-

tion Army to manage their  Red Shield Family Store 

(Op Shop). And although it turned out to be  a God 

thing, re -employing my natural skills and putting me in 

touch with the community in a way that I never was 

before, the down side was that I inherited a shop 

building that was awkward, hot and very un -inviting. It 

didn't take long before I knew  we needed another 

building. And ... well yes, you guessed it. After search-

ing all over town for a more suitable place I found the 

keys to the perfect building hanging up in our kitchen.  

 

And last week, after some months of arm -wrestling 

with bureaucracy  and a couple of weeks of transform-

ing a sparsely used meeting place into a potentially 

week-long meeting place, we moved 

back to the building! We now have the 

classiest looking Op Shop in town in a 

building that you would swear was de-

signed exactly for that purpose.  

 

Plus, we now have triple the rental 

income coming in to sow into local and 

overseas projects, such as the school 

we are helping Lhoy and Venus Edaniol 

build in the Philippines.  

 

How wonderful and surprising is our 

God? Who would have thought that 

He would lead us back into something we thought we 

had no further use for? Or that I'd be pleased to 

be going back? And I am. The Op Shop represents a 

great opportunity to befriend a whole level of people, 

both shoppers and volunteer workers, who may never 

have stepped into the building for a church service but 

who may well be lined up by God to experience his love 

via a different and more inviting channel.  

Thank God for the Salvos! And thank God for the 

building!  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

As the rain poured down, the sun hid behind the clouds 

and the temperature struggled to get above 16, it was 

hard to appreciate that this was our spring gathering. 

So I was very thankful that we werenõt picnicking as 

first planned but sheltering in the Trinity Baptist Cen-

tre with heaters on! Especially since there were over 

50 of us.  

Thatõs not to say there wasnõt a feeling that spring was 

in the air. OIKOS S.A. has been dormant for a while 

but at our September gathering it was quite clear that 

God hasnõt been sleeping. A number of house and simple 

churches were repre-

sented, mostly from the 

south but a few from 

the northern and east-

ern burbs as well ð and 

even Booborowie!! And I 

know there are heaps 

more out there.  

         

OIKOSõ vision is simply 

to encourage the new ways of ôbeing churchõ that God 

is bringing about in Australia today. Gathering to-

gether as a wider body is one way of helping that to 

happen. Scotty started the day with a word of testi-

mony from 1 Cor. 26. He shared the importance of 

rich and poor waiting for one another, not rushing 

ahead but caring for one another as family. And that 

means spending time together.  

 

We shared our journeys over lunch and then did a few 

quick ôwhere do you standõ exercises to get an overview  

of those gathered. While there is always a certain 

amount of deconstruction going on for those of us who 

have come from a more traditional church background, 

I was struck by the many who are keen to reach out  

and seek and save the lost. Missional church. Bring it 

on!! 

While kids drew, or played pool or table tennis we con-

tinued in small groups. Iõd brought several things from 

our garden and invited people to reflect on where they 

were at in their own journey ð a totally dead branch; a 

branch half dead, half alive; a branch covered in buds 

about to burst (and yes, that was off a neighbourõs 

over enthusiastic bush!); and a bucket of limes from 

our abundantly fruitful lime tree. We shared what had 

brought us to the spring gathering and then spent time 

listening to the Lord in prayer and ministry.  

 

There was an over-

whelming consensus to 

keep meeting together 

to encourage and sup-

port one another, and 

to celebrate what God 

is doing in the city of 

(house) churches!!  

Libby Whetham  

                                    Adelaide  

Final gathering for the year ñ Saturday 3 December  

Check the OIKOS website closer to the time for de-

tails  

OIKOS Spring Gathering ð South Oz  


