March 2020
Did you notice? Our newsletter has a name!
United Talk. I think it’s great and hope it will
get us all talking too.
Tony starts the talk by giving us feedback
from his recent trip to America, where he
attended a Worship symposium together
with some other dominees, pastors and
ministers from South Africa. Apart from the
very relevant discussions around the
challenges of cross-cultural and multilingual
worship, he also found time to do a bit of
“hectic touring” as he puts it.
Elaine Ridge pays tribute to Nell MunterWeidner, in a fitting eulogy to a much loved
and respected member of our church and
community.
Elaine’s pen remains busy as she reviews
Blood brides of Christ: Female martyrs of the
early centuries. She highly recommends this
book in a time where female persecutions
sadly remain very relevant.

make palm crosses for our Easter Sunday
Service. Apart from her request for volunteers,
Jane gives us a bit of historical background
relating to the significance of palm leaves.
The dates of all the Easter Services are there for
you to diarise – lets hope the Sunrise Service is
somewhat less windy than last year!
There are of course many opportunities to serve
and right now any talent for Sunday School
teaching will be much appreciated.
We also need assistance with counting the
offering on a Monday morning, 09h30. Please
contact the office if you are able to help.
Fluit, fluit, my storie is uit. Please read the real
United Talk!
Jane

Chris and Ebenise Bester are off on another
Groot Trek - this time all the way to Canada.
Ebenise has written us a beautiful letter of
farewell – or should I say “au revoir”?
Audrey Falconer takes up her pen next in Art
with Heart, as she tells us about and showcases some of Marion’s beautiful cakes and
cards.
And it is that time of year again when you
should heed the call from Jane Plantinga to

Do you have a heart for Children and
sharing the Gospel?
Please chat to Tony or contact the
Church Office.

MESSAGE FROM TONY
Coenie Burger, who heads up the continuing education for the Seminary of the Dutch
Reformed Church in Stellenbosch, invited nine people to accompany him to the Worship
Symposium Calvin Institute of Christian Worship. Along with five reformed Dominees, an
Anglican priest, a Pentecostal academic, a Methodist pastor, I set off for two weeks of
adventure. New York, Grand Rapids and Princeton.

Apart from going to the conference, which I will tell you about in a bit, I spent a week in
downtown New York and two days in Princeton, one of the homes of Presbyterian
academia in the USA. I met with old friends and made new friends, including Martin Tel,
the chapel director at Princeton Theological Seminary and Prof Dirkie Smit, formerly of
Stellenbosch, but now teaching at Princeton.
In between hectic touring, we spent five days at the Calvin University and Seminary in
Grand Rapids, Michigan, for the Symposium on Worship as guests of the Institute of
Christian worship.
The conference itself was only two days long, but we had three extra days as international delegates getting to know each other’s contexts and doing a lot of coffee-fuelled
chatting.
The conference began and was frequently
punctuated with worship in styles from Taizé
to Mariachi (Texan guitars and trumpets)
with African American Gospel and hard
rock thrown in for good measure. The richness of each genre was a clear lesson that
The LORD is comfortable receiving
adulation in any language, style or at any
volume. Further, we learned that one may
mix these styles freely and enjoy the
breadth of the palette of colours with which
to paint our offering to God.

The core theme began to crystallise early and it is best captured in the word
“authenticity”. Whatever is done in worship must be a true expression of where we are as
worshippers.
The workshops I attended, six in total, were all focused on cross cultural worship. It was
fascinating to see how many other countries struggle with how to express their worship in
contexts where people come from different first-language backgrounds. Saying “I love
you” doesn’t sound the same if it is not in your own language. The two most memorable
workshops were one on Multilingual worship and one on multi-cultural expressions of
worship.
The first involved a team of, mainly musicians, taking us through the process of compilation of the multilingual Hymnal, “Santos Santos Santos (Holy Holy Holy)”. It is a phenomenal work including new, old and even original
hymns in many languages for use in Sunday
Worship. This workshop led to a dream in me to
create just such a worship resource for use in the
South African context. Some do exist, but they
are not well known, nor are they fully representative of our people.
The second was one which challenged us to

Arrive in Grand Rapids to Snow!

recognise our history and culture in
worship. Not that culture is something
to which we should hold too tightly,
but that a recognition of each others’
stories and history can be a unifying
factor in cross-cultural churches. It got Daily debrief with Coenie
me to thinking about our church and
that we should not be looking to create one new style or space for worship which
replaces the different cultural practices, but that we should rather try to give space to
the richness of each of the worship expressions without losing any of the beauty. One of
the main challenges in this is that worship style and genre is never static, so keeping a
flavour while allowing the Spirit to refresh and reanimate our worship is essential to
authenticity.
All of that said, I would love to work towards one multicultural worshipping community
which authentically expresses each part, but is worshipping in the same direction.

The Worship Experience

NELL MUNTER-WEIDNER
1930-2020
Elaine Ridge

Nell was an extraordinary person – determined and
feisty. She was well into her eighties when she was still
riding her ancient Dutch bicycle. At the same time,
she was an extraordinarily modest person whose contribution often went unnoticed.
She grew up in Sumatra, which was then a Dutch colony. During the Second World War, she spent 5 years
in a Japanese concentration camp. This traumatic experience she was reluctant to talk about. After the
war, she continued her schooling, making up the five
lost years. She was 21 by the time she finished.
She had the amazing experience of two happy marriages, but the unhappy experience of losing first the
one and then the other to the same form of cancer. It
is worth noting that a generous contribution by Max Munter, her second husband,
played a significant role in raising sufficient funds for the current organ to be purchased.
She held herself to the highest standards in every sphere. On the one hand, she was a
person of the highest personal integrity. On the other, anything she made was perfectly
done. Ask anyone who tasted the trifle she made. She was also always immaculately
groomed. For her a problem identified was a problem for her to be part of the solution.
This manifested itself in her role on the pastoral committee and her faithful visits to those
in need of comfort, in her walking a dog that desperately needed exercise – even
though she did not even know the owner; and in her watering plants that needed care –
even when it meant she had to carry a bucket of water some distance to do so. A truly
imaginative and committed Christian. She was a joy in the Ridge Bible study – always
well prepared and never afraid to ask questions or to make straight from the shoulder
comments.

BOOK REVIEW
Elaine Ridge

Blood brides of Christ: Female martyrs in the early centuries
Jaap Durand and Verena Schoeman. 2020.
Biblecor. R95.
Jaap Durand is well known for speaking out against injustice in the interests of reconciliation. In this book, he tackles an aspect of the injustice women have faced over the centuries. Female martyrs are so little known because they have largely been ignored in the
history of the church.

The word ‘martyr’ is derived from ‘martus’ the Greek word for ‘witness’ or ‘testimony’. In
the Old Testament, there are many instances where a heap of stones is used to create a
visible, lasting testimony to an important event. In the same way, a martyr is someone
who is an unwavering and lasting witness to faith.
There have been many female martyrs, as is evident from the lists Foxe’s Book of Martyrs
provides. Ironically, women martyrs were seen as those who ‘died like men’ for their faith!
The lists in Foxe’s book don’t tell you much – the stories
of the four women Jaap Durand chose with the able
advice and assistance of Verena Schoeman are richly
contextualized – we are not just told about the suffering
they endured; but are also given a sense of who each
of these women was and the personal sacrifices they
had to make. I found it very moving. Another chapter
that I really found illuminating was the one in which
Jaap Durand poses the question: Was Jesus a martyr?
I warmly recommend this book. Sadly, the persecution
of Christian women is rife in a number of countries in the
world – part of a widespread increase in violence
against Christians. Perhaps it will remind us how fortunate we are. And remind us how much Christians in
many parts of the world need our prayers.

‘n GROOT TREK
Chris & Ebenise Bester

Some six years ago we relocated to Stellenbosch. Before jump starting our ossewa into
rhythmic action for the journey, we had a quick indaba with our dominee and forged a
well-laid strategy to locate a church upon arrival. We would visit a friend of his at
Kruiskerk and solicit advice. Ebenise decided that it would be improper to request an
audience with the dominee without first attending a church service in his church. Thus,
one wintry Sunday evening our oxen sturdily swayed down Ryneveld street until we saw a
wave of students parading towards the Kruiskerk. Self-consciously we steered past
Kruiskerk, but wanting to attend a church service we remembered the beautiful church
in Van Riebeeck Street. Walking up the inviting steps we were met by the wide smile of
Astrid Beyers, whom we knew from years back, but had not seen in as long. The sparsely
attended service did not detract, or might have contributed to, the tangible sense of
community evident amongst church members. And the crisp sermon reverberated with
humanity and true-life experience – dit was eg.
Upon attending a morning service we realised that the community of Stellenbosch
United Church reflected the society in South Africa far more than any other church
community we had engaged with before. We had unexpectedly trudged upon a new
testament church community.
And as we walked beside you along the gravel road towards a more united church
community over the past years we have learnt that the reality of a diverse community is
sometimes a mirage up ahead, that the road often winds and that it challenges us to
change. But we are endlessly thankful to God for guiding us into your circle of real
people who navigate the corrugated road together, because of a shared common
yearning to live in a day-to-day relationship with Jesus. Ongeag wat ookal.
A while ago Ebenise had an unexpected call from one of her clients, offering her a
position in Montreal, Canada. We immediately dismissed the opportunity to go to the
very cold 90% French speaking Quebecan province. But later realised
that it would be an interesting work and life challenge. We are simple
Christians, not used to walking in this way, but decided to pray and ask
Jesus to open/close doors clearly in four areas, in order for us to know
that it is His will for us to go to Montreal. Four doors were opened, but
barring Covid-19 closing a fifth we will crank up the ossewa to go to
Canada for two years at the end of March.

We would like to thank you for allowing us to be part of the
Stellenbosch United Community and we wish that God blesses you
along the winding gravel road, wherever it leads.
We are looking forward with excitement to see how
He will mould the community over the next two
years.
Enkosi kakhulu en baie liefde,
Chris and Ebenise Bester

Part of our family

ART WITH HEART
Audrey Falconer

Many of you know Marion, but for those who
don’t, she is the lady sitting quietly in the corner of
very last pew on the left every Sunday.
There are many facets to Marion. She is a devoted
and loving wife to Johan and a proud and
adoring mom to Robert, but her cake decorating
is something to behold. A skilled and talented
artist! She belongs to the South African Cake
Decorators’ Guild and is often called on to lecture
and demonstrate techniques.
So…take a look at the photo of one of her cakes
and just know that if you place an order, you will
be amazed and delighted.
Also on the artistic side, Marion makes the beautiful cards for all occasions that are on sale in the
office. You certainly will not find a wider variety,
made with such love and care, anywhere else.
Know you will make somebody very happy when
they receive a message in one of her hand-made
cards. All proceeds go to our Benevolent Fund to
help those in need.
Marvel at the beauty that surrounds us here in the
Cape and give thanks to God for his creation –
because this is what Marion is all about, a kind,
loving, caring, talented person who only sees
good in everyone and nature.

“”Everybody can be
great...because
anybody can serve...you
only need a heart full of
grace.

Martin Luther King Jnr.

PALM SUNDAY CROSSES
Jane Plantinga

Palm Sunday commemorates the entrance of Jesus into Jerusalem, when palm branches were strewn in his path by the celebrating crowd calling out Psalm 118: 25,26 with,
"Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! Blessed is the King of Israel!"
John 12:13
Across the Ancient Near East at that time, it was customary to cover in some shape or
form the path of someone worthy of the highest honour. In the Greco-Roman world the
palm branch was a symbol of triumph and victory. All four gospels report that the people
honoured Jesus in this way, with John specifying the fronds of palm.
This triumphant entry marks the beginning of Holy Week, the final week of Lent.
Churches around the world mark this Sunday, using palm branches (or substitutes in
colder climes).
We at Stellenbosch United use Palm Branches in the Sanctuary and present each
member with a handmade Palm Cross. (Sometimes we have the children running
through the sanctuary with branches too...!)
If you would like to participate in the making of the crosses a group will be meeting on
Friday afternoon on April 3rd, either at Jane Plantinga's house in Banhoek or at the
church.
The venue will be decided by
participants closer to the time.
There is also the option of
collecting a pattern and palm
fronds from Sascha at the church
office on Wed. April 1st. (The
advantage to that is that you can
get a quick lesson) We need to
make 150 as it is also Communion
Sunday and a Family Service.

