Christ’s landing : Whangamata

Jesus reaches the shoreline

And lands here on the sand

People attracted to his presence

Listening to his preaching.

We have come to offer our thanks

For the beach, the bush and the breakers

The plentiful fish which we share

And the health which we receive.

For the songbirds and the seabirds

for the flax, the rata and kowhai

The shells on the seashore

And for the plentiful prayers that fly.

Onward Jesus goes

Toward the lovely Onemana

Enjoying the wild places

And the locals gathered there.

Jesus ventures forth

Over the hill to Opoutere

To enjoy the beautiful people there

Living in tranquility.

Jesus travels on 

To Whiritoa township

A haven of peace and quiet

And warm, welcome friendship.

Covering the Coromandel

Jesus tramps onward

where the very sparkling trees

Open their arms to their Saviour.

So we offer our prayers and thanks to God

For this glorious universe

For this, our native country

Aotearoa, the long white cloud.
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