
 

ELLEN 

In our last issue of “Tupu Whakarangi” Ellen shared with us something of her life’s story 

and how she came to know and serve the Lord. Now she shares with us something of the 

ministry she is involved with. Ellen has spent many years working among the youth of 

Aotearoa and for the last 16 years she has been working with teenagers in Kawerau.  

At 75 years of age she surely must be one of the oldest, if not the oldest, youth worker in 

the country, and yet she remains relevant, full of enthusiasm, dedication and vitality. One 

thing that becomes obvious within a short time of meeting her is her love and concern for 

those under her care. At present she has a group of almost 50 teenagers who meet 

regularly at the Kawerau Bible Chapel for a time of games and a good kai followed by an 

interesting Bible study. But Ellen’s ministry to these young people does not end at the 

chapel. Her home is open to them and she takes them on various outings and camps. Now 

Ellen takes up the story:  

“We eventually ended up in Kawerau due to Bruce’s (my husband) illness. Some years ago at 

58 years of age I decided to bike to Stratford in the Taranaki district. Maybe this was a mid-

life crisis. I left in September with a change of clothes, my Bible and not much else. I didn’t 

even know how to change gears on the bike and many times I wished I was on a horse! It 

took me four days to get there. I didn’t hurry and every morning I set out, it took a while to 

get feeling and blood to many parts of my body I didn’t know I had. However, in my sane 

moments I was pretty sure this was God’s idea and not mine. I had lots of time to think, to be 

still and talk to God. 

“My eldest daughter had a youth group in Ohai down south. My eldest son and youngest 

daughter worked in Kiwi Ranch (a well-known Christian camp at Tikitere near Rotorua) and 

my youngest son has been for many years a youth pastor. All were very supportive and 

helpful to me. 



“I was concerned about my grandchildren and their mates and what there was out there for 

them. Also, I told God I was available to do whatever to help them have fun and learn about 

Jesus. Be careful what you ask God for, because before long I was doing one of the hardest 

ministries there is – youth work! I started with four grandchildren and their friends and it 

quickly grew. 

“My two eldest grandchildren have gone to be with the Lord and the others have grown up 

and are in process of providing me with many, many great grandchildren. 

“I continue on with this ministry and Sunday night I leave at 5 p.m. to pick the kids up, 

having to do a few trips because there are so many of them. My friend, Debbie, helps me with 

this as well as the meals She is such a big help. We have games, quizzes, dinner and a talk on 

something they can relate to. We get home about 8 p.m. 

“Some of these young people have difficult lives so it’s good for them to unload and talk 

about it. I try to help them deal with it. I am never surprised at what I hear – there’s always 

someone worse off. When parents split up their children always seem to think it’s their fault 

and they are to blame. Of course this is not so.  

“We go on camps usually around the Eats Cape staying on various marae. The elders and 

people are so supportive it’s very humbling. I am so grateful as we have to rely on God’s help 

to make ends meet.  

“Here in Kawerau the mayor and town councillors are very supportive of all the youth here – 

it’s amazing really. Once a month one of the boys opens the Council meeting in prayer. Our 

Youth Aid officer is a top bloke and very much there for us all. God is sure blessing us! 

“I am 75 years old now and yes there have been frustrations and tears. But as I look at these 

young people I never look at how far they have to go but at how far they have come. In 16 

years I have hardly ever had to cancel a Sunday night. I thank God He gave me with work I 

love so much. Please pray I can continue. There is nothing greater or more rewarding than 

what God has for me”. 

Ellen is also training two young people as youth leaders and hopes they can get jobs and stay 

in Kawerau. Her husband, Bruce has Alzheimer’s disease but still supports and encourages 

her. 


