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Has it struck you, like me, that when the tragedies which have recently occurred in the United 
Kingdom are being covered by the media, how often the bystanders and eye witnesses interviewed 
have been Muslim?  They are not being selected especially – they are just who is standing by, because 
as we know, there is no longer a majority white Christian British population and a few minorities of 
other ethnicities or faiths, but the United Kingdom population, like other countries, like New Zealand’s 
has become the coffee coloured generation of which the band Blue Mink sang in 1969  

What we need, what we need is a great big melting pot 
Big enough, big enough, big enough 
To take the world and all it's got 
And keep it stirring for a hundred years or more 
And turn out coffee coloured people by the score 

We haven’t exactly achieved coffee colour yet, but we are living alongside each other, next door to each 
other, living,eating and working and learning alongside each other.  I have been pondering the irony of a 
headscarfed Muslim woman telling us with horror about an attack on Muslims, the irony of a Muslim 
Imman protecting a Caucasian attacker outside a mosque where he was heard to be yelling ‘Kill the 
Muslims” and the irony of a white US President taking to task a Muslim mayor of London as he sought to 
organise and calm his city after a radical Islamist terrorist attack aimed at westerners on London Bridge. 

In the same month I ponder this much closer geographical relationship between ethnicities and religions. 
the Hebrew Bible story we heard read earlier from Genesis pops up in th lectionary.  This story is taken to 
be the beginning of the dichotomy between the Jewish and Arab ethnicities.  I don’t know how many of 
you know this story because you were paying attention in Sunday school – though on second thoughts 
maybe this story wouldn’t have been told you in Sunday school anyway – partly because it is a little sexy 
for primary aged children and also because it does not show the great matriarch Sarah and the great 
patriarch Abraham in a good light.  Or maybe you never got to Sunday school in the first place! 

You probably know Sarah was past the usual child bearing age, married to a man to whom Yahweh had 
promised descendants as numerous as the stars.  A fertility problem indeed!  Sarah was cheeky enough, 
we are told ion an earlier passage, to laugh when the promise was renewed and later, undaunted by the 
divine reprimand, in Genesis 16, she takes their destiny in her own hands by offering Abraham her maid as 
a surrogate mother.  This was not culturally unusual.  In these cases, the subsequent child was regarded as 
the offspring of the father and his wife.  Leah and Rachel employed the same custom when they were 
competing to provide Jacob with heirs – now there’s a fascinating story! 

The interaction between the maid Hagar and her master Abraham occurs (note without any undue concern 
about what Hagar thought of the whole deal!).  Hagar, the Egyptian maidservant, became pregnant.  She 
then makes the  mistake of apparently becoming proud and acting arrogantly towards her barren mistress.  
After seeking permission from Abraham, (like every good wife should! (smile)) Sarah beats Hagar who runs 
away into the desert. (Domestic violence of a feminine kind!)  Here Hagar is spoken to by the angel of the 
Lord, so the story goes.  She returned to camp with a command ringing in her wars that her son should be 
called Ishmael which means  ‘God hears’ – because God had heard her cry.  She was also told “he will be a 
wild one – free and untamed as a wild ass!  He will be against everyone, and everyone will feel the same 
way about him.”  Hagar returns to camp.  They boy is born and named Ishmael. 

So this eviction from the camp in Genesis chapter 21 is the second time Hagar has been turned out into the 
desert.  This time it is to be permanent.  Ishmael, the older son of Abraham, made the mistake of teasing 
his younger brother, Isaac, who has since been born, the biological son of Sarah and Abraham. (His name 
means Laughter – an eternal reminder to Sarah of her disbelief, no doubt)  



The script does not tell us whether this is good natured teasing or in fact bullying but Sarah (possibly ultra 
sensitive on the matter) acts, demanding eviction of the boy and his mother.  In the script, this ancient 
story the angel of the Lord again talks with Hagar, predicting that Ishmael will, along with Isaac, be also the 
father of many descendants.  In other words, the promise made to Abraham was valid not only for Isaac’s 
descendants – the Jewish nation - but also to Ishmael’s descendants, generally believed to those who have 
become  the Arab nations. 

Does it send chills down your spine to realise that this story suggests it is the beginning of all the enmity 
between Jew and Arab and later what has followed between Christians, Jews and Muslims?   That this may 
be syumbolically at least where it all began? 

When viewed from the Arab/Muslim perspective the great matriarch and patriarch of the Judeo-Christian 
religion, Abraham and Sarah of holy fame. do not seem such a great couple after all! 

The Gospel reassurance that even a small sparrow is precious resonates with this story of Hagar and 
Ishmael.  The shocking thing about this story is that Hagar is addressed by a messenger of the great divine.  
Sarah, the great Judeo Christian matriarch is never addressed by God except to be chided for laughing at 
the divine plans and that is not a direct conversation with Sarah, but a comment made to Abraham.   
Hagar, whom we could call  one of the littlest and the least is heard, noticed, cared for and given gigantic 
promises out there in the desert where she can hardly bear to watch her child die of thirst. 

The parallel is obvious - so might we all treat the littlest and the least.  In the light of accusation and 
allegations of neglect and lack of response to the poor living in Grenfell tower, this story stands out.  Even 
the littlest and the least deserve notice and care, whatever their ethnicity or their lack of power within 
society.  Just as this mother seemed to be required to watch her child died, but was spared this ordeal, so 
should other mothers be spared the trauma of seeing their children maimed, killed and starving. 

To look after the small and the forgotten and the vulnerable in our world unfortunately still requires a 
degree of courage.  Health Funding for transgendered transitions is still poorly provided and badly 
organised in our country.  The spending and organising of mental health funding requires new and 
innovative approaches.  Those who are homeless we all know need a different approach to what has been 
happening.  In NZ there is a great will to get this right and Housing is definitely an election issue.  Child 
poverty is an outcome of the unfair distribution of wealth in our country. 

For me the sad story of Hagar and her son resonates with Matariki.  I imagine them sitting out under the 
stars – a whole expanse of night sky with no light pollution dimming their brilliance; at the same time 
comforting while also perhaps the vastness of the firmament inspiring dread, making them feel small and 
insignificant and unnoticed.  I haven’t checked the astrological charts to see if the Pleiades constellation 
was in their sky – I don’t have a reliable date to do so - but it is nice to speculate whether the stars of the 
new year were in the sky at the time Hagar receives her new direction. 

Her new direction was not an easy one.  She had to walk a long distance if she did indeed go down to Egypt 
as many have done in Jewish history over the millennia.  The statement at the end of Matthew indicates 
that while we might make new starts many times, this is never easy.  Sometimes the most important things 
we do – our own transformation and transformation in our relationships with others are the hardest - and 
getting those transformation achieved is like acting at a point of a sword.  We may get wounded by that 
sharp sword in the process.  If we liked change we would have done it long ago.  When it comes as it must, 
we buck and resist.  Life is anything but peaceful.  

Matariki reminds us who are tauiwi, that our own house in terms of race relations needs constant 

attention. Shaking our heads over the way the rest of the world handled muslim/Christian relations is not 



good enough.  Are Maori in our own Aotearoa able to plant their dreams this Matariki and confidently 

expect a harvest?   

Matariki is the perfect time to grow the soils of our inner Heart and Soul, to feed our own 

spirit, to nourish our bodies, to rest more to rejuvenate our Sacred Purpose for our lives in all 

aspects of our lives. This is the time to formulate the new seeds for our garden of life and 

... when we need to get clear about what those seeds look like...we need to throw out the old 

ones that we have been hanging onto, for whatever the reason and just take the few that will 

really give the best value for what we wish for our health, our wealth and our happiness.  

If you were a young Maori child, a young Ishmael living in poverty with no shoes or a raincoat to get to 

school and nothing for breakfast, let alone lunch, – how confident would you feel about planting seeds 

for a future crop?  Like Hagar, have they been evicted from the Matriarchal/Patriarchal camp and left 

to die?  They might well think so as they see government funding for an American Cup being given in 

the millions while rehabilitation programmes in prisons where Maori are over-represented struggle 

for the extra cash they need.   In the settlement processes the Crown and different iwi have made 

agreements.  We will hear more about Parihaka in a couple of weeks when Lynne and Ben talk to us.  

There is much more work to be done and some of that work requires Pakeha who have the ear of 

other more powerful Pakeha to make the contacts, create the noise and put on the pressure. 

Hagar and Ishmael began their journey again after encountering the divine.   

The promises made to them came true.  Now we bear the consequences of centuries of mistreatment 

of those regarded as expendable, those thought to be able to be evicted at will by the powerful, those 

thought unimportant by the elites of the world. 

As Matariki dawns, what will the character of the new day for us here in Aotearoa New Zealand? 
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Hebrew Bible                                                                                  Genesis 21:8-21 
Hagar and Ishmael Sent Away 

8 Isaac grew and on the day he was weaned Abraham held a great feast. 9 But Sarah saw that the son 
whom Hagar the Egyptian had borne to Abraham was mocking, 10 and she said to Abraham, “Get rid of 
that slave woman and her son, for that woman’s son will never share in the inheritance with my son 
Isaac.” 

11 The matter distressed Abraham greatly because it concerned his son. 12 But God said to him, “Do not 
be so distressed about the boy and your slave woman. Listen to whatever Sarah tells you, because it is 
through Isaac that your offspring will be reckoned. 13 I will make the son of the slave into a nation also, 
because he is your offspring.” 

14 Early the next morning Abraham took some food and a skin of water and gave them to Hagar. He set 
them on her shoulders and then sent her off with the boy. She went on her way and wandered in the 
Desert of Beersheba. 

15 When the water in the skin was gone, she put the boy under one of the bushes. 16 Then she went off 
and sat down about a bowshot away, for she thought, “I cannot watch the boy die.” And as she sat 
there, she began to sob. 

17 God heard the boy crying, and the angel of God called to Hagar from heaven and said to her, “What is 
the matter, Hagar? Do not be afraid; God has heard the boy crying as he lies there. 18 Lift the boy up 
and take him by the hand, for I will make him into a great nation.” 



19 Then God opened her eyes and she saw a well of water. So she went and filled the skin with water 
and gave the boy a drink. 

20 God was with the boy as he grew up. He lived in the desert and became an archer. 21 While he was 
living in the Desert of Paran, his mother got a wife for him from Egypt. 

 

The Gospel 

Matthew 10:26-31, 34 

26 “So do not be afraid of them, for there is nothing concealed that will not be disclosed, or hidden that 
will not be made known. 27 What I tell you in the dark, speak in the daylight; what is whispered in your 
ear, proclaim from the roofs. 28 Do not be afraid of those who kill the body but cannot kill the soul. 
Rather, be afraid of the One who can destroy both soul and body in hell. 29 Are not two sparrows sold 
for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground outside God’s care. 30 And even the very hairs 
of your head are all numbered. 31 So don’t be afraid; you are worth more than many sparrows…. 

34 “Do not suppose that I have come to bring peace to the earth. I did not come to bring peace, but a 
sword.  

 

Contemporary reading                   ‘It's Matariki…Time for Planting your Dreams’ 
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Matariki is the perfect time to grow the soils of our inner Heart and Soul, to feed our own spirit, 

to nourish our bodies, to rest more to rejuvenate our Sacred Purpose for our lives in all aspects of our 

lives. This is the time to formulate the new seeds for our garden of life and LOVE AROHA when 

we need to get clear about what those seeds look like...we need to throw out the old ones that we have 

been hanging onto, for whatever the reason and just take the few that will really give the best value 

for what we wish for our health, our wealth and our happiness. 
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