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Message - Decisions 

My 47th sermon was my first at Caversham.  1st February 2009.  (Today is my 241st the 164th at Caversham – 

this does include more than Sundays.)  Back then I talked about the Old Testament book of Ruth.  It’s a 

book that fascinates me.  I love the way a foreigner is brought into the story of Jesus.  I love the way 

foreigners accept Naomi’s family.  I love the way the people of Israel accept Ruth as a foreign woman.  

The story has much to say to us as a church, as the people of God.  We have new people coming into our 

church and neighbourhood.  This model of welcome and acceptance is outstanding! 

 

But what has struck me as I’ve prepared this time, are all the decisions that are made through this book.  

There’s no drifting, they keep deciding to do something or go somewhere.  There are all sorts of decisions 

we make in life.  Like yesterday the two guys who went surfing in the tremendous swell at St Clair, only to 

catch a rip and need rescuing.  Good decisions, bad decisions… 

 

Ruth is only four chapters long, it’s worth a read.  Naomi and Elimelek are living in Bethlehem.  Well not 

really living because a famine there is making things hard to live.  They make the decision to take their 

two sons from Bethlehem to Moab where the famine hadn’t hit.  This is a surprise as the Moabites hadn’t 

always been that friendly to the Israelites.  However the Moabites continue the surprise by making the 

family feel welcome.  But after the family settles in Elimelek dies. The two sons marry Moabite women, 

and then ten years later they die. 

 

Naomi, the grieving widow and mother then hears that the famine in Israel has broken.  She heads back to 

Bethlehem with her two daughters in law.  But at some point in the journey she tries to send them back.  

Orpah decides to return, Ruth won’t have a bar of it. 

 

In Bethlehem Naomi receives a tremendous welcome, and Ruth the foreigner is shown great generosity 

and respect.  She meets up with her husband’s relative Boaz.  And she goes to be with him one night and 

surprise, surprise, Boaz chooses not to sleep with her. 

 

Boaz then follows the constitution and the closer guardian redeemer is offered the chance to take over 

Elimelek’s property.  He decides not to, Boaz decides to, accepting Elimelik’s property which included 

Ruth who he takes to be his wife.  She becomes pregnant and has a son called Obed. And he becomes the 

father of Jesse, who becomes the father of King David.  Whose family line ascends to Jesus. 

 

Many decisions.  Much pain.  And celebration. 

 

 

Good decision #1 – marrying Diane 

I pondered some of my good decisions.  The time came to ask Diane to marry me.  I sat in the car up the 

end of Paraite road for a long time umming and aahing whether to or not.  Diane’s Dad’s work was there, 

and it took a while to pluck up the courage and go in and ask him.   

 

 

A good decision #2 – into ministry 

It was around 1980 when I heard unexpectedly a voice saying ‘I want you to be a minister’.  I was on my 

own.  No one else was there.  It shouldn’t have been surprising, my Uncle Rod McInnes was, Mum’s cousins 

Jim Skett and Murray Beck were, and back another generation was Uncle Jack Beck who went to China as 

a missionary. 

 

But I couldn’t see myself doing this job.  I didn’t like standing up in front of people.  I got stage fright 

standing up in front of the youth group.  It wasn’t a decision I wanted to make. 



 

Twenty years later I got a reminder of this ‘call to ministry’.  The voice simply said, ‘Go to Carey’.  The 

trouble was, in the meantime I’d become a teacher, and married Diane, and I’d forgotten all about the 

first voice.  I’d never told her, and when I did you’d think I had committed some heinous crime. 

 

A year off teaching gave God a chance to speak to me and build my courage.  In 2004 we tested the 

waters by going up to a Carey open day.  We’d told God that if this was the wrong track to show us.  If it 

was wrong we wouldn’t even get in the car to go.  But all fell into place. 

 

Carey trains 20- 30 ministers at a time.  There are about 300 other students who study as part of mission 

or growth.  I decided I’d be one of the other 300, I’d go to Carey, but I wouldn’t train to be a minister.   

 

In 2005 as I worked through my Graduate Diploma that nagging thought in my head was that I wasn’t quite 

on track.  Someone said it was if I’d dipped my toe into the water but wasn’t quite prepared to dive in.   

 

With huge anxiety I guess it was, we talked to Paul Windsor and Charles Hewlett and found ourselves on 

the Pastoral Leadership track in 2006.  I was a very grumpy pastoral leadership student.  I didn’t know 

what to do with myself.  I couldn’t see myself doing this role.  The church I was assigned to didn’t know 

what to do with me.  And at the end of the year Carey didn’t know what to do with me.  And one option 

was to go and do something else like beach mission.  All that kept me was that call, I knew this was what 

God wanted.  It was just hard to accept. 

 

The Westland Baptist church in Hokitika wanted a student over summer.  No one wanted to go there.  

Except us.  I didn’t want to do beach mission.  The first leadership meeting at Hokitika was about our 

third night.  Here it all changed.  The meeting began with  “Okay pastor, what do we do now” they asked?  

“No” I said, “I’m the student, you tell me.”  But they wouldn’t.  And so I dived in, and found the water 

wasn’t as bad as I’d expected. 

 

We left Hokitika after three wonderful months to return to Carey to get the most out of that place for our 

last two years.  It wasn’t hard to see the change in my attitude.  And the Ian Brown cup for most improved 

student came my way at the end of 2007. 

 

 

A good decision 3 – coming to Dunedin 

Coming to Dunedin has been a good decision!  I didn’t appreciate that coming here was something of a 

homecoming.  You see my grandmother, my dad’s mum comes from here.  She grew up in Ravensbourne 

and most probably followed her sisters to St Hildas.  Reynell was the surname – a hybrid of Reynolds 

perhaps?  Wally took the funeral of my Uncle in Fulton Home two years before we got here.  I never met 

him. 

 

But my family ties go back further, to my great, great grandparents on my mother’s side.  They were the 

first European landowners in the hill country southeast of Milton at Mt Misery.  There their children were 

foundation pupils at the Southbridge School, that changed it’s name to Moneymore School in 1947. 

 

I’ve never had a mountain in my whakapapa.  While growing up in Ashburton, Mt Hutt never really felt 

right.  Mt Somers I had no connection with.  So it’s with some delight that I have now a place that I can 

call mine.  Even if the English name is Misery! 

 

 

So landing the plane (in conclusion).  Decisions involve head and heart.  Talking to wise others helps.  

Taking time to be alone talking with God is vital.  These two help head and heart to combine.  Hopefully 

as Christians we seek what is right by God, not just by our own interests. 

 

This verse bothered me. 



Ruth 1:21New International Version - UK (NIVUK) 

I went away full, but the Lord has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi? The Lord has afflicted[a] 

me; the Almighty has brought misfortune upon me.’ 

 

I want to challenge the belief that God causes bad things to happen to fit with His plan.  I’ve been 

thinking about this a lot lately.  Ruth and Orpah‘s husbands die so that Ruth could return with Naomi and 

marry Boaz so that their child could be the grandfather of David, the descendant of Jesus.  I don’t believe 

bad things happen as part of God’s plan, or will. 

 

Those of you who have lost children, or had tragedy strike in unexpected ways find the idea of the justice 

of God painful.  And rightly so.  But what if in the grace and mercy of God, God gives us freedom to get 

things right, and get things wrong.  What if God in His ultimate wisdom allows things to go wrong, because 

he’s not a meddling and controlling God.  What if God in keeping His hands off things on earth allows us to 

make good decisions, leaves sin and evil and death to run it’s course.  In the end God has the victory.  We 

cower from suffering.  But suffering is part of life now.  This is why we hope for the new earth. 

 

We have a wonderful freedom to make decisions.  It’s great to be in God’s will.  And I look at the three 

decisions and wonder what God would have done if I’d said no to any?  How free would I have felt?  Would 

God have accepted my freedom to choose something else?  How desperate are we to follow Jesus? 

 

Are we like Ruth who follows the God of Naomi, or Orpah who heads back home? 

 

Pray 

 

This song has been meaningful to Diane and me these last few months.  It fits well here.  Enjoy it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N2PNTq_-mZs 

 

"Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)" 

 

You call me out upon the waters 

The great unknown where feet may fail 

And there I find You in the mystery 

In oceans deep 

My faith will stand 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters 

Your sovereign hand 

Will be my guide 

Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me 

You've never failed and You won't start now 

 

So I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

[6x] 



Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders 

Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 

 

Oh, Jesus, you're my God! 

 

I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine 

 

 

Benediction 

You are the people of God, gifted with dreams and visions. 

Upon you rests the grace of God like flames of fire. 

Love and serve the Lord in the strength of the Spirit. 

 

May the deep peace of Christ be with you, 

The strong arms of God sustain you, 

And the power of the Holy Spirit strengthen you in every way. Amen. 
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Are we like Ruth who follows the God of Naomi, or Orpah who heads back home? 

 

Pray 

 

This song has been meaningful to Diane and me these last few months.  It fits well here.  Enjoy it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N2PNTq_-mZs 

 

"Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)" 

 

You call me out upon the waters 

The great unknown where feet may fail 

And there I find You in the mystery 

In oceans deep 

My faith will stand 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters 

Your sovereign hand 

Will be my guide 

Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me 

You've never failed and You won't start now 

 

So I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

[6x] 



Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders 

Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 

 

Oh, Jesus, you're my God! 

 

I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine 

 

 

Benediction 

You are the people of God, gifted with dreams and visions. 

Upon you rests the grace of God like flames of fire. 

Love and serve the Lord in the strength of the Spirit. 

 

May the deep peace of Christ be with you, 

The strong arms of God sustain you, 

And the power of the Holy Spirit strengthen you in every way. Amen. 



zRuth 

Caversham Baptist 

13.3.16 

 

Message - Decisions 

My 47th sermon was my first at Caversham.  1st February 2009.  (Today is my 241st the 164th at Caversham – 

this does include more than Sundays.)  Back then I talked about the Old Testament book of Ruth.  It’s a 

book that fascinates me.  I love the way a foreigner is brought into the story of Jesus.  I love the way 

foreigners accept Naomi’s family.  I love the way the people of Israel accept Ruth as a foreign woman.  

The story has much to say to us as a church, as the people of God.  We have new people coming into our 

church and neighbourhood.  This model of welcome and acceptance is outstanding! 

 

But what has struck me as I’ve prepared this time, are all the decisions that are made through this book.  

There’s no drifting, they keep deciding to do something or go somewhere.  There are all sorts of decisions 

we make in life.  Like yesterday the two guys who went surfing in the tremendous swell at St Clair, only to 

catch a rip and need rescuing.  Good decisions, bad decisions… 

 

Ruth is only four chapters long, it’s worth a read.  Naomi and Elimelek are living in Bethlehem.  Well not 

really living because a famine there is making things hard to live.  They make the decision to take their 

two sons from Bethlehem to Moab where the famine hadn’t hit.  This is a surprise as the Moabites hadn’t 

always been that friendly to the Israelites.  However the Moabites continue the surprise by making the 

family feel welcome.  But after the family settles in Elimelek dies. The two sons marry Moabite women, 

and then ten years later they die. 

 

Naomi, the grieving widow and mother then hears that the famine in Israel has broken.  She heads back to 

Bethlehem with her two daughters in law.  But at some point in the journey she tries to send them back.  

Orpah decides to return, Ruth won’t have a bar of it. 

 

In Bethlehem Naomi receives a tremendous welcome, and Ruth the foreigner is shown great generosity 

and respect.  She meets up with her husband’s relative Boaz.  And she goes to be with him one night and 

surprise, surprise, Boaz chooses not to sleep with her. 

 

Boaz then follows the constitution and the closer guardian redeemer is offered the chance to take over 

Elimelek’s property.  He decides not to, Boaz decides to, accepting Elimelik’s property which included 

Ruth who he takes to be his wife.  She becomes pregnant and has a son called Obed. And he becomes the 

father of Jesse, who becomes the father of King David.  Whose family line ascends to Jesus. 

 

Many decisions.  Much pain.  And celebration. 

 

 

Good decision #1 – marrying Diane 

I pondered some of my good decisions.  The time came to ask Diane to marry me.  I sat in the car up the 

end of Paraite road for a long time umming and aahing whether to or not.  Diane’s Dad’s work was there, 

and it took a while to pluck up the courage and go in and ask him.   

 

 

A good decision #2 – into ministry 

It was around 1980 when I heard unexpectedly a voice saying ‘I want you to be a minister’.  I was on my 

own.  No one else was there.  It shouldn’t have been surprising, my Uncle Rod McInnes was, Mum’s cousins 

Jim Skett and Murray Beck were, and back another generation was Uncle Jack Beck who went to China as 

a missionary. 

 

But I couldn’t see myself doing this job.  I didn’t like standing up in front of people.  I got stage fright 

standing up in front of the youth group.  It wasn’t a decision I wanted to make. 



 

Twenty years later I got a reminder of this ‘call to ministry’.  The voice simply said, ‘Go to Carey’.  The 

trouble was, in the meantime I’d become a teacher, and married Diane, and I’d forgotten all about the 

first voice.  I’d never told her, and when I did you’d think I had committed some heinous crime. 

 

A year off teaching gave God a chance to speak to me and build my courage.  In 2004 we tested the 

waters by going up to a Carey open day.  We’d told God that if this was the wrong track to show us.  If it 

was wrong we wouldn’t even get in the car to go.  But all fell into place. 

 

Carey trains 20- 30 ministers at a time.  There are about 300 other students who study as part of mission 

or growth.  I decided I’d be one of the other 300, I’d go to Carey, but I wouldn’t train to be a minister.   

 

In 2005 as I worked through my Graduate Diploma that nagging thought in my head was that I wasn’t quite 

on track.  Someone said it was if I’d dipped my toe into the water but wasn’t quite prepared to dive in.   

 

With huge anxiety I guess it was, we talked to Paul Windsor and Charles Hewlett and found ourselves on 

the Pastoral Leadership track in 2006.  I was a very grumpy pastoral leadership student.  I didn’t know 

what to do with myself.  I couldn’t see myself doing this role.  The church I was assigned to didn’t know 

what to do with me.  And at the end of the year Carey didn’t know what to do with me.  And one option 

was to go and do something else like beach mission.  All that kept me was that call, I knew this was what 

God wanted.  It was just hard to accept. 

 

The Westland Baptist church in Hokitika wanted a student over summer.  No one wanted to go there.  

Except us.  I didn’t want to do beach mission.  The first leadership meeting at Hokitika was about our 

third night.  Here it all changed.  The meeting began with  “Okay pastor, what do we do now” they asked?  

“No” I said, “I’m the student, you tell me.”  But they wouldn’t.  And so I dived in, and found the water 

wasn’t as bad as I’d expected. 

 

We left Hokitika after three wonderful months to return to Carey to get the most out of that place for our 

last two years.  It wasn’t hard to see the change in my attitude.  And the Ian Brown cup for most improved 

student came my way at the end of 2007. 

 

 

A good decision 3 – coming to Dunedin 

Coming to Dunedin has been a good decision!  I didn’t appreciate that coming here was something of a 

homecoming.  You see my grandmother, my dad’s mum comes from here.  She grew up in Ravensbourne 

and most probably followed her sisters to St Hildas.  Reynell was the surname – a hybrid of Reynolds 

perhaps?  Wally took the funeral of my Uncle in Fulton Home two years before we got here.  I never met 

him. 

 

But my family ties go back further, to my great, great grandparents on my mother’s side.  They were the 

first European landowners in the hill country southeast of Milton at Mt Misery.  There their children were 

foundation pupils at the Southbridge School, that changed it’s name to Moneymore School in 1947. 

 

I’ve never had a mountain in my whakapapa.  While growing up in Ashburton, Mt Hutt never really felt 

right.  Mt Somers I had no connection with.  So it’s with some delight that I have now a place that I can 

call mine.  Even if the English name is Misery! 

 

 

So landing the plane (in conclusion).  Decisions involve head and heart.  Talking to wise others helps.  

Taking time to be alone talking with God is vital.  These two help head and heart to combine.  Hopefully 

as Christians we seek what is right by God, not just by our own interests. 

 

This verse bothered me. 



Ruth 1:21New International Version - UK (NIVUK) 

I went away full, but the Lord has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi? The Lord has afflicted[a] 

me; the Almighty has brought misfortune upon me.’ 

 

I want to challenge the belief that God causes bad things to happen to fit with His plan.  I’ve been 

thinking about this a lot lately.  Ruth and Orpah‘s husbands die so that Ruth could return with Naomi and 

marry Boaz so that their child could be the grandfather of David, the descendant of Jesus.  I don’t believe 

bad things happen as part of God’s plan, or will. 

 

Those of you who have lost children, or had tragedy strike in unexpected ways find the idea of the justice 

of God painful.  And rightly so.  But what if in the grace and mercy of God, God gives us freedom to get 

things right, and get things wrong.  What if God in His ultimate wisdom allows things to go wrong, because 

he’s not a meddling and controlling God.  What if God in keeping His hands off things on earth allows us to 

make good decisions, leaves sin and evil and death to run it’s course.  In the end God has the victory.  We 

cower from suffering.  But suffering is part of life now.  This is why we hope for the new earth. 

 

We have a wonderful freedom to make decisions.  It’s great to be in God’s will.  And I look at the three 

decisions and wonder what God would have done if I’d said no to any?  How free would I have felt?  Would 

God have accepted my freedom to choose something else?  How desperate are we to follow Jesus? 

 

Are we like Ruth who follows the God of Naomi, or Orpah who heads back home? 

 

Pray 

 

This song has been meaningful to Diane and me these last few months.  It fits well here.  Enjoy it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N2PNTq_-mZs 

 

"Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)" 

 

You call me out upon the waters 

The great unknown where feet may fail 

And there I find You in the mystery 

In oceans deep 

My faith will stand 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters 

Your sovereign hand 

Will be my guide 

Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me 

You've never failed and You won't start now 

 

So I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

[6x] 



Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders 

Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 

 

Oh, Jesus, you're my God! 

 

I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine 

 

 

Benediction 

You are the people of God, gifted with dreams and visions. 

Upon you rests the grace of God like flames of fire. 

Love and serve the Lord in the strength of the Spirit. 

 

May the deep peace of Christ be with you, 

The strong arms of God sustain you, 

And the power of the Holy Spirit strengthen you in every way. Amen. 



zRuth 

Caversham Baptist 

13.3.16 
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I went away full, but the Lord has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi? The Lord has afflicted[a] 

me; the Almighty has brought misfortune upon me.’ 

 

I want to challenge the belief that God causes bad things to happen to fit with His plan.  I’ve been 

thinking about this a lot lately.  Ruth and Orpah‘s husbands die so that Ruth could return with Naomi and 

marry Boaz so that their child could be the grandfather of David, the descendant of Jesus.  I don’t believe 

bad things happen as part of God’s plan, or will. 

 

Those of you who have lost children, or had tragedy strike in unexpected ways find the idea of the justice 

of God painful.  And rightly so.  But what if in the grace and mercy of God, God gives us freedom to get 
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[6x] 
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Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 
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I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine 
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Love and serve the Lord in the strength of the Spirit. 
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And the power of the Holy Spirit strengthen you in every way. Amen. 
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I’ve never had a mountain in my whakapapa.  While growing up in Ashburton, Mt Hutt never really felt 

right.  Mt Somers I had no connection with.  So it’s with some delight that I have now a place that I can 

call mine.  Even if the English name is Misery! 

 

 

So landing the plane (in conclusion).  Decisions involve head and heart.  Talking to wise others helps.  

Taking time to be alone talking with God is vital.  These two help head and heart to combine.  Hopefully 

as Christians we seek what is right by God, not just by our own interests. 

 

This verse bothered me. 



Ruth 1:21New International Version - UK (NIVUK) 

I went away full, but the Lord has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi? The Lord has afflicted[a] 

me; the Almighty has brought misfortune upon me.’ 

 

I want to challenge the belief that God causes bad things to happen to fit with His plan.  I’ve been 

thinking about this a lot lately.  Ruth and Orpah‘s husbands die so that Ruth could return with Naomi and 

marry Boaz so that their child could be the grandfather of David, the descendant of Jesus.  I don’t believe 

bad things happen as part of God’s plan, or will. 

 

Those of you who have lost children, or had tragedy strike in unexpected ways find the idea of the justice 

of God painful.  And rightly so.  But what if in the grace and mercy of God, God gives us freedom to get 

things right, and get things wrong.  What if God in His ultimate wisdom allows things to go wrong, because 

he’s not a meddling and controlling God.  What if God in keeping His hands off things on earth allows us to 

make good decisions, leaves sin and evil and death to run it’s course.  In the end God has the victory.  We 

cower from suffering.  But suffering is part of life now.  This is why we hope for the new earth. 

 

We have a wonderful freedom to make decisions.  It’s great to be in God’s will.  And I look at the three 

decisions and wonder what God would have done if I’d said no to any?  How free would I have felt?  Would 

God have accepted my freedom to choose something else?  How desperate are we to follow Jesus? 

 

Are we like Ruth who follows the God of Naomi, or Orpah who heads back home? 

 

Pray 

 

This song has been meaningful to Diane and me these last few months.  It fits well here.  Enjoy it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N2PNTq_-mZs 

 

"Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)" 

 

You call me out upon the waters 

The great unknown where feet may fail 

And there I find You in the mystery 

In oceans deep 

My faith will stand 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters 

Your sovereign hand 

Will be my guide 

Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me 

You've never failed and You won't start now 

 

So I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

[6x] 



Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders 

Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 

 

Oh, Jesus, you're my God! 

 

I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine 

 

 

Benediction 

You are the people of God, gifted with dreams and visions. 

Upon you rests the grace of God like flames of fire. 

Love and serve the Lord in the strength of the Spirit. 

 

May the deep peace of Christ be with you, 

The strong arms of God sustain you, 

And the power of the Holy Spirit strengthen you in every way. Amen. 



zRuth 

Caversham Baptist 

13.3.16 

 

Message - Decisions 

My 47th sermon was my first at Caversham.  1st February 2009.  (Today is my 241st the 164th at Caversham – 

this does include more than Sundays.)  Back then I talked about the Old Testament book of Ruth.  It’s a 

book that fascinates me.  I love the way a foreigner is brought into the story of Jesus.  I love the way 

foreigners accept Naomi’s family.  I love the way the people of Israel accept Ruth as a foreign woman.  

The story has much to say to us as a church, as the people of God.  We have new people coming into our 

church and neighbourhood.  This model of welcome and acceptance is outstanding! 

 

But what has struck me as I’ve prepared this time, are all the decisions that are made through this book.  

There’s no drifting, they keep deciding to do something or go somewhere.  There are all sorts of decisions 

we make in life.  Like yesterday the two guys who went surfing in the tremendous swell at St Clair, only to 

catch a rip and need rescuing.  Good decisions, bad decisions… 

 

Ruth is only four chapters long, it’s worth a read.  Naomi and Elimelek are living in Bethlehem.  Well not 

really living because a famine there is making things hard to live.  They make the decision to take their 

two sons from Bethlehem to Moab where the famine hadn’t hit.  This is a surprise as the Moabites hadn’t 

always been that friendly to the Israelites.  However the Moabites continue the surprise by making the 

family feel welcome.  But after the family settles in Elimelek dies. The two sons marry Moabite women, 

and then ten years later they die. 

 

Naomi, the grieving widow and mother then hears that the famine in Israel has broken.  She heads back to 

Bethlehem with her two daughters in law.  But at some point in the journey she tries to send them back.  

Orpah decides to return, Ruth won’t have a bar of it. 

 

In Bethlehem Naomi receives a tremendous welcome, and Ruth the foreigner is shown great generosity 

and respect.  She meets up with her husband’s relative Boaz.  And she goes to be with him one night and 

surprise, surprise, Boaz chooses not to sleep with her. 

 

Boaz then follows the constitution and the closer guardian redeemer is offered the chance to take over 

Elimelek’s property.  He decides not to, Boaz decides to, accepting Elimelik’s property which included 

Ruth who he takes to be his wife.  She becomes pregnant and has a son called Obed. And he becomes the 

father of Jesse, who becomes the father of King David.  Whose family line ascends to Jesus. 

 

Many decisions.  Much pain.  And celebration. 

 

 

Good decision #1 – marrying Diane 

I pondered some of my good decisions.  The time came to ask Diane to marry me.  I sat in the car up the 

end of Paraite road for a long time umming and aahing whether to or not.  Diane’s Dad’s work was there, 

and it took a while to pluck up the courage and go in and ask him.   

 

 

A good decision #2 – into ministry 

It was around 1980 when I heard unexpectedly a voice saying ‘I want you to be a minister’.  I was on my 

own.  No one else was there.  It shouldn’t have been surprising, my Uncle Rod McInnes was, Mum’s cousins 

Jim Skett and Murray Beck were, and back another generation was Uncle Jack Beck who went to China as 

a missionary. 

 

But I couldn’t see myself doing this job.  I didn’t like standing up in front of people.  I got stage fright 

standing up in front of the youth group.  It wasn’t a decision I wanted to make. 



 

Twenty years later I got a reminder of this ‘call to ministry’.  The voice simply said, ‘Go to Carey’.  The 

trouble was, in the meantime I’d become a teacher, and married Diane, and I’d forgotten all about the 

first voice.  I’d never told her, and when I did you’d think I had committed some heinous crime. 

 

A year off teaching gave God a chance to speak to me and build my courage.  In 2004 we tested the 

waters by going up to a Carey open day.  We’d told God that if this was the wrong track to show us.  If it 

was wrong we wouldn’t even get in the car to go.  But all fell into place. 

 

Carey trains 20- 30 ministers at a time.  There are about 300 other students who study as part of mission 

or growth.  I decided I’d be one of the other 300, I’d go to Carey, but I wouldn’t train to be a minister.   

 

In 2005 as I worked through my Graduate Diploma that nagging thought in my head was that I wasn’t quite 

on track.  Someone said it was if I’d dipped my toe into the water but wasn’t quite prepared to dive in.   

 

With huge anxiety I guess it was, we talked to Paul Windsor and Charles Hewlett and found ourselves on 

the Pastoral Leadership track in 2006.  I was a very grumpy pastoral leadership student.  I didn’t know 

what to do with myself.  I couldn’t see myself doing this role.  The church I was assigned to didn’t know 

what to do with me.  And at the end of the year Carey didn’t know what to do with me.  And one option 

was to go and do something else like beach mission.  All that kept me was that call, I knew this was what 

God wanted.  It was just hard to accept. 

 

The Westland Baptist church in Hokitika wanted a student over summer.  No one wanted to go there.  

Except us.  I didn’t want to do beach mission.  The first leadership meeting at Hokitika was about our 

third night.  Here it all changed.  The meeting began with  “Okay pastor, what do we do now” they asked?  

“No” I said, “I’m the student, you tell me.”  But they wouldn’t.  And so I dived in, and found the water 

wasn’t as bad as I’d expected. 

 

We left Hokitika after three wonderful months to return to Carey to get the most out of that place for our 

last two years.  It wasn’t hard to see the change in my attitude.  And the Ian Brown cup for most improved 

student came my way at the end of 2007. 

 

 

A good decision 3 – coming to Dunedin 

Coming to Dunedin has been a good decision!  I didn’t appreciate that coming here was something of a 

homecoming.  You see my grandmother, my dad’s mum comes from here.  She grew up in Ravensbourne 

and most probably followed her sisters to St Hildas.  Reynell was the surname – a hybrid of Reynolds 

perhaps?  Wally took the funeral of my Uncle in Fulton Home two years before we got here.  I never met 

him. 

 

But my family ties go back further, to my great, great grandparents on my mother’s side.  They were the 

first European landowners in the hill country southeast of Milton at Mt Misery.  There their children were 

foundation pupils at the Southbridge School, that changed it’s name to Moneymore School in 1947. 

 

I’ve never had a mountain in my whakapapa.  While growing up in Ashburton, Mt Hutt never really felt 

right.  Mt Somers I had no connection with.  So it’s with some delight that I have now a place that I can 

call mine.  Even if the English name is Misery! 

 

 

So landing the plane (in conclusion).  Decisions involve head and heart.  Talking to wise others helps.  

Taking time to be alone talking with God is vital.  These two help head and heart to combine.  Hopefully 

as Christians we seek what is right by God, not just by our own interests. 

 

This verse bothered me. 



Ruth 1:21New International Version - UK (NIVUK) 

I went away full, but the Lord has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi? The Lord has afflicted[a] 

me; the Almighty has brought misfortune upon me.’ 

 

I want to challenge the belief that God causes bad things to happen to fit with His plan.  I’ve been 

thinking about this a lot lately.  Ruth and Orpah‘s husbands die so that Ruth could return with Naomi and 

marry Boaz so that their child could be the grandfather of David, the descendant of Jesus.  I don’t believe 

bad things happen as part of God’s plan, or will. 

 

Those of you who have lost children, or had tragedy strike in unexpected ways find the idea of the justice 

of God painful.  And rightly so.  But what if in the grace and mercy of God, God gives us freedom to get 

things right, and get things wrong.  What if God in His ultimate wisdom allows things to go wrong, because 

he’s not a meddling and controlling God.  What if God in keeping His hands off things on earth allows us to 

make good decisions, leaves sin and evil and death to run it’s course.  In the end God has the victory.  We 

cower from suffering.  But suffering is part of life now.  This is why we hope for the new earth. 

 

We have a wonderful freedom to make decisions.  It’s great to be in God’s will.  And I look at the three 

decisions and wonder what God would have done if I’d said no to any?  How free would I have felt?  Would 

God have accepted my freedom to choose something else?  How desperate are we to follow Jesus? 

 

Are we like Ruth who follows the God of Naomi, or Orpah who heads back home? 

 

Pray 

 

This song has been meaningful to Diane and me these last few months.  It fits well here.  Enjoy it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N2PNTq_-mZs 

 

"Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)" 

 

You call me out upon the waters 

The great unknown where feet may fail 

And there I find You in the mystery 

In oceans deep 

My faith will stand 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters 

Your sovereign hand 

Will be my guide 

Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me 

You've never failed and You won't start now 

 

So I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

[6x] 



Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders 

Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 

 

Oh, Jesus, you're my God! 

 

I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine 

 

 

Benediction 

You are the people of God, gifted with dreams and visions. 

Upon you rests the grace of God like flames of fire. 

Love and serve the Lord in the strength of the Spirit. 

 

May the deep peace of Christ be with you, 

The strong arms of God sustain you, 

And the power of the Holy Spirit strengthen you in every way. Amen. 
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Caversham Baptist 

13.3.16 

 

Message - Decisions 

My 47th sermon was my first at Caversham.  1st February 2009.  (Today is my 241st the 164th at Caversham – 

this does include more than Sundays.)  Back then I talked about the Old Testament book of Ruth.  It’s a 
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catch a rip and need rescuing.  Good decisions, bad decisions… 

 

Ruth is only four chapters long, it’s worth a read.  Naomi and Elimelek are living in Bethlehem.  Well not 

really living because a famine there is making things hard to live.  They make the decision to take their 

two sons from Bethlehem to Moab where the famine hadn’t hit.  This is a surprise as the Moabites hadn’t 

always been that friendly to the Israelites.  However the Moabites continue the surprise by making the 

family feel welcome.  But after the family settles in Elimelek dies. The two sons marry Moabite women, 

and then ten years later they die. 

 

Naomi, the grieving widow and mother then hears that the famine in Israel has broken.  She heads back to 

Bethlehem with her two daughters in law.  But at some point in the journey she tries to send them back.  

Orpah decides to return, Ruth won’t have a bar of it. 

 

In Bethlehem Naomi receives a tremendous welcome, and Ruth the foreigner is shown great generosity 

and respect.  She meets up with her husband’s relative Boaz.  And she goes to be with him one night and 

surprise, surprise, Boaz chooses not to sleep with her. 

 

Boaz then follows the constitution and the closer guardian redeemer is offered the chance to take over 

Elimelek’s property.  He decides not to, Boaz decides to, accepting Elimelik’s property which included 

Ruth who he takes to be his wife.  She becomes pregnant and has a son called Obed. And he becomes the 

father of Jesse, who becomes the father of King David.  Whose family line ascends to Jesus. 

 

Many decisions.  Much pain.  And celebration. 

 

 

Good decision #1 – marrying Diane 

I pondered some of my good decisions.  The time came to ask Diane to marry me.  I sat in the car up the 

end of Paraite road for a long time umming and aahing whether to or not.  Diane’s Dad’s work was there, 

and it took a while to pluck up the courage and go in and ask him.   

 

 

A good decision #2 – into ministry 

It was around 1980 when I heard unexpectedly a voice saying ‘I want you to be a minister’.  I was on my 

own.  No one else was there.  It shouldn’t have been surprising, my Uncle Rod McInnes was, Mum’s cousins 

Jim Skett and Murray Beck were, and back another generation was Uncle Jack Beck who went to China as 

a missionary. 

 

But I couldn’t see myself doing this job.  I didn’t like standing up in front of people.  I got stage fright 

standing up in front of the youth group.  It wasn’t a decision I wanted to make. 



 

Twenty years later I got a reminder of this ‘call to ministry’.  The voice simply said, ‘Go to Carey’.  The 

trouble was, in the meantime I’d become a teacher, and married Diane, and I’d forgotten all about the 

first voice.  I’d never told her, and when I did you’d think I had committed some heinous crime. 

 

A year off teaching gave God a chance to speak to me and build my courage.  In 2004 we tested the 

waters by going up to a Carey open day.  We’d told God that if this was the wrong track to show us.  If it 

was wrong we wouldn’t even get in the car to go.  But all fell into place. 

 

Carey trains 20- 30 ministers at a time.  There are about 300 other students who study as part of mission 

or growth.  I decided I’d be one of the other 300, I’d go to Carey, but I wouldn’t train to be a minister.   

 

In 2005 as I worked through my Graduate Diploma that nagging thought in my head was that I wasn’t quite 

on track.  Someone said it was if I’d dipped my toe into the water but wasn’t quite prepared to dive in.   

 

With huge anxiety I guess it was, we talked to Paul Windsor and Charles Hewlett and found ourselves on 

the Pastoral Leadership track in 2006.  I was a very grumpy pastoral leadership student.  I didn’t know 

what to do with myself.  I couldn’t see myself doing this role.  The church I was assigned to didn’t know 

what to do with me.  And at the end of the year Carey didn’t know what to do with me.  And one option 

was to go and do something else like beach mission.  All that kept me was that call, I knew this was what 

God wanted.  It was just hard to accept. 

 

The Westland Baptist church in Hokitika wanted a student over summer.  No one wanted to go there.  

Except us.  I didn’t want to do beach mission.  The first leadership meeting at Hokitika was about our 

third night.  Here it all changed.  The meeting began with  “Okay pastor, what do we do now” they asked?  

“No” I said, “I’m the student, you tell me.”  But they wouldn’t.  And so I dived in, and found the water 

wasn’t as bad as I’d expected. 

 

We left Hokitika after three wonderful months to return to Carey to get the most out of that place for our 

last two years.  It wasn’t hard to see the change in my attitude.  And the Ian Brown cup for most improved 

student came my way at the end of 2007. 

 

 

A good decision 3 – coming to Dunedin 

Coming to Dunedin has been a good decision!  I didn’t appreciate that coming here was something of a 

homecoming.  You see my grandmother, my dad’s mum comes from here.  She grew up in Ravensbourne 

and most probably followed her sisters to St Hildas.  Reynell was the surname – a hybrid of Reynolds 

perhaps?  Wally took the funeral of my Uncle in Fulton Home two years before we got here.  I never met 

him. 

 

But my family ties go back further, to my great, great grandparents on my mother’s side.  They were the 

first European landowners in the hill country southeast of Milton at Mt Misery.  There their children were 

foundation pupils at the Southbridge School, that changed it’s name to Moneymore School in 1947. 

 

I’ve never had a mountain in my whakapapa.  While growing up in Ashburton, Mt Hutt never really felt 

right.  Mt Somers I had no connection with.  So it’s with some delight that I have now a place that I can 

call mine.  Even if the English name is Misery! 

 

 

So landing the plane (in conclusion).  Decisions involve head and heart.  Talking to wise others helps.  

Taking time to be alone talking with God is vital.  These two help head and heart to combine.  Hopefully 

as Christians we seek what is right by God, not just by our own interests. 

 

This verse bothered me. 



Ruth 1:21New International Version - UK (NIVUK) 

I went away full, but the Lord has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi? The Lord has afflicted[a] 

me; the Almighty has brought misfortune upon me.’ 

 

I want to challenge the belief that God causes bad things to happen to fit with His plan.  I’ve been 

thinking about this a lot lately.  Ruth and Orpah‘s husbands die so that Ruth could return with Naomi and 

marry Boaz so that their child could be the grandfather of David, the descendant of Jesus.  I don’t believe 

bad things happen as part of God’s plan, or will. 

 

Those of you who have lost children, or had tragedy strike in unexpected ways find the idea of the justice 

of God painful.  And rightly so.  But what if in the grace and mercy of God, God gives us freedom to get 

things right, and get things wrong.  What if God in His ultimate wisdom allows things to go wrong, because 

he’s not a meddling and controlling God.  What if God in keeping His hands off things on earth allows us to 

make good decisions, leaves sin and evil and death to run it’s course.  In the end God has the victory.  We 

cower from suffering.  But suffering is part of life now.  This is why we hope for the new earth. 

 

We have a wonderful freedom to make decisions.  It’s great to be in God’s will.  And I look at the three 

decisions and wonder what God would have done if I’d said no to any?  How free would I have felt?  Would 

God have accepted my freedom to choose something else?  How desperate are we to follow Jesus? 

 

Are we like Ruth who follows the God of Naomi, or Orpah who heads back home? 
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This song has been meaningful to Diane and me these last few months.  It fits well here.  Enjoy it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N2PNTq_-mZs 

 

"Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)" 

 

You call me out upon the waters 

The great unknown where feet may fail 

And there I find You in the mystery 

In oceans deep 

My faith will stand 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters 

Your sovereign hand 

Will be my guide 

Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me 

You've never failed and You won't start now 

 

So I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

[6x] 



Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders 

Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 

 

Oh, Jesus, you're my God! 

 

I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine 

 

 

Benediction 

You are the people of God, gifted with dreams and visions. 

Upon you rests the grace of God like flames of fire. 

Love and serve the Lord in the strength of the Spirit. 

 

May the deep peace of Christ be with you, 

The strong arms of God sustain you, 

And the power of the Holy Spirit strengthen you in every way. Amen. 
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Boaz then follows the constitution and the closer guardian redeemer is offered the chance to take over 
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Ruth who he takes to be his wife.  She becomes pregnant and has a son called Obed. And he becomes the 
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Many decisions.  Much pain.  And celebration. 

 

 

Good decision #1 – marrying Diane 

I pondered some of my good decisions.  The time came to ask Diane to marry me.  I sat in the car up the 
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With huge anxiety I guess it was, we talked to Paul Windsor and Charles Hewlett and found ourselves on 

the Pastoral Leadership track in 2006.  I was a very grumpy pastoral leadership student.  I didn’t know 

what to do with myself.  I couldn’t see myself doing this role.  The church I was assigned to didn’t know 

what to do with me.  And at the end of the year Carey didn’t know what to do with me.  And one option 

was to go and do something else like beach mission.  All that kept me was that call, I knew this was what 

God wanted.  It was just hard to accept. 

 

The Westland Baptist church in Hokitika wanted a student over summer.  No one wanted to go there.  

Except us.  I didn’t want to do beach mission.  The first leadership meeting at Hokitika was about our 

third night.  Here it all changed.  The meeting began with  “Okay pastor, what do we do now” they asked?  

“No” I said, “I’m the student, you tell me.”  But they wouldn’t.  And so I dived in, and found the water 

wasn’t as bad as I’d expected. 

 

We left Hokitika after three wonderful months to return to Carey to get the most out of that place for our 

last two years.  It wasn’t hard to see the change in my attitude.  And the Ian Brown cup for most improved 

student came my way at the end of 2007. 

 

 

A good decision 3 – coming to Dunedin 

Coming to Dunedin has been a good decision!  I didn’t appreciate that coming here was something of a 

homecoming.  You see my grandmother, my dad’s mum comes from here.  She grew up in Ravensbourne 

and most probably followed her sisters to St Hildas.  Reynell was the surname – a hybrid of Reynolds 

perhaps?  Wally took the funeral of my Uncle in Fulton Home two years before we got here.  I never met 

him. 

 

But my family ties go back further, to my great, great grandparents on my mother’s side.  They were the 

first European landowners in the hill country southeast of Milton at Mt Misery.  There their children were 

foundation pupils at the Southbridge School, that changed it’s name to Moneymore School in 1947. 

 

I’ve never had a mountain in my whakapapa.  While growing up in Ashburton, Mt Hutt never really felt 

right.  Mt Somers I had no connection with.  So it’s with some delight that I have now a place that I can 

call mine.  Even if the English name is Misery! 

 

 

So landing the plane (in conclusion).  Decisions involve head and heart.  Talking to wise others helps.  

Taking time to be alone talking with God is vital.  These two help head and heart to combine.  Hopefully 

as Christians we seek what is right by God, not just by our own interests. 

 

This verse bothered me. 



Ruth 1:21New International Version - UK (NIVUK) 

I went away full, but the Lord has brought me back empty. Why call me Naomi? The Lord has afflicted[a] 

me; the Almighty has brought misfortune upon me.’ 

 

I want to challenge the belief that God causes bad things to happen to fit with His plan.  I’ve been 

thinking about this a lot lately.  Ruth and Orpah‘s husbands die so that Ruth could return with Naomi and 

marry Boaz so that their child could be the grandfather of David, the descendant of Jesus.  I don’t believe 

bad things happen as part of God’s plan, or will. 

 

Those of you who have lost children, or had tragedy strike in unexpected ways find the idea of the justice 

of God painful.  And rightly so.  But what if in the grace and mercy of God, God gives us freedom to get 

things right, and get things wrong.  What if God in His ultimate wisdom allows things to go wrong, because 

he’s not a meddling and controlling God.  What if God in keeping His hands off things on earth allows us to 

make good decisions, leaves sin and evil and death to run it’s course.  In the end God has the victory.  We 

cower from suffering.  But suffering is part of life now.  This is why we hope for the new earth. 

 

We have a wonderful freedom to make decisions.  It’s great to be in God’s will.  And I look at the three 

decisions and wonder what God would have done if I’d said no to any?  How free would I have felt?  Would 

God have accepted my freedom to choose something else?  How desperate are we to follow Jesus? 

 

Are we like Ruth who follows the God of Naomi, or Orpah who heads back home? 

 

Pray 

 

This song has been meaningful to Diane and me these last few months.  It fits well here.  Enjoy it. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N2PNTq_-mZs 

 

"Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)" 

 

You call me out upon the waters 

The great unknown where feet may fail 

And there I find You in the mystery 

In oceans deep 

My faith will stand 

 

And I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

Your grace abounds in deepest waters 

Your sovereign hand 

Will be my guide 

Where feet may fail and fear surrounds me 

You've never failed and You won't start now 

 

So I will call upon Your name 

And keep my eyes above the waves 

When oceans rise 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

For I am Yours and You are mine 

 

[6x] 



Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders 

Let me walk upon the waters 

Wherever You would call me 

Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander 

And my faith will be made stronger 

In the presence of my Saviour 

 

Oh, Jesus, you're my God! 

 

I will call upon Your name 

Keep my eyes above the waves 

My soul will rest in Your embrace 

I am Yours and You are mine 

 

 

Benediction 

You are the people of God, gifted with dreams and visions. 

Upon you rests the grace of God like flames of fire. 

Love and serve the Lord in the strength of the Spirit. 

 

May the deep peace of Christ be with you, 

The strong arms of God sustain you, 

And the power of the Holy Spirit strengthen you in every way. Amen. 


