
 
JOHN HAEREWA 

  . . . in prison for a crime he did not commit 

 

 
Kia ora. Greetings in the wonderful name of our Lord Jesus Christ.  

My name is John Robin Haerewa, from Te Araroa. In the early sixties I was one 

of the boys who found Christian love and friendship in the Maori Boys’ Hostel in 

Auckland, lovingly cared for by Jerry and Ranui Moon. My first contact with Christianity 

was through Reg Dick and his wife, Maori missionaries who served the Lord for many 

years on the East Coast of the North Island. Then, on leaving school I left home to find 

work and face the exciting challenge of Auckland. 

 How thankful I was for the hostel, a real haven in the frightening new world I was 

entering, and for Jerry and Ranui who took such an interest in me. I am also thankful for 

the friends I made there who helped and encouraged me in my Christian life. 

 The well known Bible story of the Prodigal Son is truly a picture of me. I left the 

hostel and wandered off away from the Lord. Like the Children of Israel I wandered in 

the wilderness. When trouble came I would cry out to God and, when things came right 

again, I would go back to my own ways. However, my wonderful God waited patiently 

for me. “Though he fall he shall not be utterly cast down, for the Lord upholdeth him 

with His hand” (Psalm 37:24). 

 May 13th, 2001, was Mother’s Day, but it was a very sad day for my family and 

me. I was arrested and put in jail and, because it was the weekend, no lawyers were 

available. The only advice I could get was by phone, and that was to say that if I didn’t 

commit the crime with which I was charged, I wasn’t to make any statement until I saw a 

lawyer. So I was put on remand until March 2002. 

 We started the three-day trial in March 2002. On the first day the victim’s mother 

had a heart attack while on the stand in court. As a result the case was adjourned to a later 

date and was scheduled for July 29th 2002. A fact of life is that lawyers cost money and 

because I had my own trucking business I did not qualify for legal aid. So I had to sell my 

means of livelihood to pay for a lawyer to defend me for a crime I did not commit. I 

thank God for my darling wife, Tui, who had to sell my truck and organise things for me 

while I was in prison. I am also thankful for her many prayers and for standing by me. 



 I didn’t know what to do – in a prison cell with someone I didn’t know, cut off 

from friends and family, lonely and depressed, facing a serious criminal charge for 

something I did not do. Then, like the Prodigal Son, I came home. I returned to the Lord. 

I remembered the verse and the Lord’s promise, “I will never leave you or forsake you” 

(Hebrews 13:5b). Even though I was in jail I claimed that promise and rejoiced in the 

presence of the Lord Jesus in that prison cell. 

 Finally my money ran out and I was at last granted legal aid. I was released on 

bail and went to live with Tui’s son and family in Taupo. It was here that I came in 

contact with the Christians at the Community Bible Church (an Open Brethren assembly) 

and it was wonderful to be welcomed into the warm Christian love and fellowship of 

God’s people. Truly the mercy, patience and love of our almighty God is awesome. 

 Two of the members, Fred and Margaret Fox, took me along to a meeting of the 

Maori Brethren Trust Board, where I met again Clyde and Queenie Tracey whom I had 

known during my hostel days in Auckland. They told me that my old friends at the hostel 

were still praying for me and were looking forward to meeting me again. 

 This was made possible when I was able to travel to Auckland with Fred and 

Margaret to attend a Maori Language and Bible Study Hui. There I met up with my old 

friends, Jerry and Ranui, Bob Paul, Reuben Te Ahuru, Mete, Ricky Winiata and others. It 

was like old times again. The Bible says, “The effective fervent prayer of a righteous man 

avails much”. They had been praying for me, and now we had all been united once again. 

 I am writing this account as a testimony to the Lord’s faithfulness, to encourage 

you to turn to Him. I would also encourage Christian readers to remain constant in prayer 

for those who may have fallen by the wayside. Don’t write them off; God hasn’t. At a 

time that you do not expect, He will restore them. 

 I still have many problems that I have to face, but there is a wonderful promise 

from God in Deuteronomy 31:8, “The Lord Himself goes before you and will be with 

you. He will never leave you nor forsake you. Do not be afraid, do not be discouraged”. 

Please continue to pray for me. 

 Ma te Atua koutou katoa e manaaki, e tiaki. 

 
John went to court on July 29th 2002, and had all charges against him dismissed, the 

judge saying there was no case to answer. 


