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Just recently a few of us traveled to Tasmania for the Evangelical Presbyterian Church 

camp. It was such an edifying experience I wanted to share it. I also hope that in sharing it, it will 

help our young people as we “Look to the Future.” This was a very special trip for me and I only 

hope you can taste even just a small amount of it. 

I know what the apostle Paul means when he writes to all the different Churches 

encouraging them in the gospel. He encourages them to grow in the Word. How he longs for 

those churches and longs to be with them. “I thank my God upon every remembrance of you, 

always in every prayer of mine for you all making request with joy, For your fellowship in the 

gospel from the first day until now… For God is my record, how greatly I long after you all in 

the bowels of Jesus Christ” (Phil. 1:3-8). That too was my feeling as I left the churches in 

Australia. I am so glad that I had the chance to fellowship with them in the gospel. I continue to 

pray that God will grow and prosper them in the works of His law. 

God blessed many of us through the camp. Our eyes were opened more. We saw a 

glimpse of God’s glory and majesty of the church of all ages in perfect harmony together with 

Christ in heaven. What a glorious and blessed thing that will be to have perfect communion with 

them and be able to sing and praise God perfectly! 

Our trip started off by meeting some of the saints in the church of Launsesten. It is a 

small church in comparison to most of our churches, but yet it still seemed overwhelming to 

meet them and learn all their names. This was just the budding of many great friendships. We 

didn’t remember most of the names but the faces stuck with us. Then after both morning and 

evening services, some of the names started to stick. It also helped that we were able to 

fellowship at someone’s house after the services with the smaller group and learned a core group 

of people. 

After that night, the “Americans” traveled around a bit more and then after a few days 

camp was upon us. Time to meet more people! Camp started off with the usual registration. 

There were 70 people registered—one of their bigger groups yet! With registration complete, we 

headed off to camp in their “big buses.” Camp was one and a half to two hours away. This ride 

gave us time to get to know some of the people better—a bit of bonding went on here between 

all of us and we came out with some really great friendships. Before we knew it, we were at 

camp and unpacking. The girls were all to stay down one hall and the guys another. There was 

anywhere from 5-10 people in a room. Talk about Bonding! The rest of the day was pretty much 

free time—more time to grow in our friendships and get to know one another better. In fact, they 

even taught the “Americans” how to play some Aussy “footie” ( or at least how to kick it)! A lot 

of laughter and good fun came out of that experience! Dinner (or “tea” as they called it) followed 

with more free time after that. We had devotions before and after every meal led by one of the 

gentlemen there. We found their way of devotions unique in that for prayer you had to stand—

something we weren’t quite used to and that did take a little getting used too. The young people 

helped with this by leading the devotions. It wasn’t just reading the Bible but also explaining the 

passage a bit and then singing and praying (as I mentioned before). What a neat way for those 

young men to grow and practice leading not only for their future homes but also for the church. 



Saturday included more free time and some organized games. Also the first speech (or 

study) seemed to bring an official start to the camp. The study was delivered by Rev. Shand on 

“Maintaining the Ancient Land Marks.” In this study, he stressed the importance of holding on 

and teaching our reformed heritage and learning about the past to help us in the future. He said in 

order for us to be strong in the future we need to know about our past churches and see their 

strengths (and sometimes mistakes) to learn from them to make us even stronger. After this 

study, we had discussion on this and broke off into our divided groups. We were given sheets 

with questions that we had to discuss among ourselves. This, I thought, helped reinforce the 

study and what was said and helped us apply it. These discussions were after every speech and 

were very enjoyable—it would be great if we could get something like this at our conventions. 

The rest of the night was more free time and an early night to help us prepare and be prepared for 

the Sabbath. We did play some organized games before bed, though. A few of us were signed up 

to play (one of the most torturous inventions of a game) chubby bunnies. Just to let you know—

the American girls took home the champion title and the American guys fell in second place. The 

game was one some of us hope to never repeat again—and also marshmallows don’t sound too 

appealing anymore! The night ended with that. 

Services were held at the camp and some of the church members were able to join us. 

The day was a quieter day. People engaged in discussions, singing etc. We also had some 

questions to fill out among our groups and since most of them were about the EPC—we were not 

able to help out much. Sunday ended with time for the group to put questions to the pastors. I 

found this most interesting because it was intriguing to know that some of the same questions 

that bother our young people also are a concern to them too! This further helped in our growing 

together. The topic I thought was most interesting, and that we spent the most time on, was 

Music! There were questions as to what we should be listening to, exclusive psalmody etc. It was 

a wonderful discussion from which I gleaned some more information for some of my usual 

articles on music. 

Monday was our only trip away from the camp. We went to this mountain type of thing 

called “The Nut.” After hiking up this and climbing back down we had the option of going 

shopping, swimming, or just hanging around. It was extremely cold but some of us (a small 

group of us) decided to brave the Tasman Sea. Brrrr! After everything went numb it wasn’t so 

bad! Others stood and watched us like we were crazy and there were some that did some 

shopping. It was nice to get away from the camp for a little bit. We stayed around for most of the 

afternoon and then headed back to the camp. Since it was New Years Eve a special “tea” was 

planned. We all had to dress up western for the dinner. It was great—us Americans almost felt 

like we were at home! We had “pig on the spit” or in our terms—a pig roast. The night ended by 

ringing in the New Year around the camp fire set up. We had sparklers and poppers which made 

for a colorful evening. I was a nice way to ring it in—with all of our new Christian friends. It 

definitely made you count your blessings! 

Tuesday was another laid back day because we had “heaps” more free time. Just to give 

us a bit of time to relax from the late night before. In free time, we worked on our footie skills, 

played soccer, volleyball and even basketball. They just thought that was spectacular and would 

love to come visit us just to play basketball—it’s not a terribly popular sport out there. By this 

time, we knew quite a few of the people very well and were just having a ball being able to 

socialize with them. We also had our next in the series of speeches. This one given by Pastor 

Connors entitled “Grip that Baton and Go!” This study made a lasting impression on most of us 

at the camp—it was a strong and stirring message directed at us, the young people. Pastor 



Connors portrayed the picture of a runner in the relay race passing on the baton. This was a 

picture of us in our life of a Christian and how we are to grip that baton with a white knuckled 

grip and pass it on. The baton was a picture of the truth of God developed through the ages. The 

runners were our parents/grandparents running before us and passing on that baton to us—who 

eventually have to grip that baton and pass it complete to our children. It was a neat, but in some 

ways terrifying, thought. The fact that we are responsible to grip that baton, continue with 

strength in that race, and pass it on complete and unharmed to our children. This was a very 

heart-felt message—the whole importance of our beliefs, past and faith in God. How it was, is 

and must continue to be pertinent to us and the church through the ages. Wow, what a 

responsibility! Like I said, this had a very important message to portray to us as young people. 

After the study we again had some discussion and then some organized games. 

Wednesday was the last full day of camp. The end sort of loomed above us most of the 

day. It made for a terrible sad but yet wonderful day. This day we also had more free time and 

the last of our speeches. This one entitled “The Dawning of the Day” by Rev. Shand. This speech 

told us to watch for the coming of Christ which is our Future: that we are to pray for this but also 

we are to prepare for that too. We are to cloth ourselves with Christ’s righteousness and be ready 

for His second coming. This also was something wonderful for us to consider! How we should 

be busy in the work of the Kingdom and not be caught unready. So, with that last message we 

concluded all our studies! It was very timely to hear all those messages. The young people 

enjoyed them greatly. It was nice that the focus of the whole camp was around those things and 

the speeches and not the speeches scheduled around the activities. It was also nice to have the 

speech and discussion of the speech almost every day (minus one, which was the day we went 

away from the camp). I also enjoyed all the free time it gave us. We had time to fellowship more 

instead of getting bused everywhere and shuffled off to this activity and that. It was great and if 

anyone can get the chance to go down there for the next camp in two years I highly recommend 

that you do. It’s a very edifying and eye opening experience. It can change your perspective on 

life. 

Which brings me to the last day—a very sad one indeed! A time when we had to part 

with some of our wonderful and new close friends. We exchanged many addresses and lots of 

tears were shed (especially by us because we weren’t sure if we were ever going to see some of 

them again). We all parted with promises to write and many thanks to God for the impressions 

that those people made on our hearts! It was wonderful to be able to grow in the gospel with 

them too even though they were from all the way around the world! God richly blessed many of 

us through that experience and I am thankful I had the chance to get to know and grow with 

them. 

This just brings to mind one of the many Psalter numbers: 

 

With joy I heard my Friends exclaim, 

Come let us in God’s temple meet; 

Within they gates, O Zion blest, 

Shall ever stand our willing feet. 

(Psalter #350, vs. 1) 

 

May we ever be glad and joyful and willing with our friends in Christ to go to God’s 

temple no matter where those friends may be! 
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