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A remarkable and dramatic conversion took place in Mangakino in 1992.  

 

FRED PAIRAMA had grown up in Mangakino and by his senior high school year in 

1977, some of his classmates had affectionately named him the Gentle Giant. 

Upon leaving school he worked for the timber industry in the local forest and then for 

a period in Northland. Fred loved sport – initially it was rowing and then his interest 

was transferred to rugby, even joining a support party for the Maori All Blacks in 

their tour of Wales and other European countries. 

During those years certain habits formed a dominant influence in his life – alcohol, 

drugs and dealing. In the course of time he returned to Mangakino where his mother, 

Rose, had become a Christian, and his lifestyle was now her constant concern. 

At the Mangakino Gospel Chapel prayer and Bible study meetings she often requested 

that the Christians pray for her family. One Tuesday night in particular Rose made a 

special request for Fred as she had challenged him about his way of life, his 

addictions, his mates and in particular, the disturbances in the home at all hours of the 

night. 

God doesn’t always answer quite the way we might expect, as just four nights later 

after a day of boozing and smoking dope with his mates, followed by a visit to a disco 

at the local rugby club, one of Fred’s mates got into a fight and Fred decided they 

should leave before there was more trouble. 

In walking along the road about 50 metres from the Gospel Chapel Fred had a 

confrontation with a car. His mate managed to jump clear but Fred’s drunken attempt 

to leap over the car didn’t work and he ended up in a badly injured state with both 

knees dislocated. 

The trip to Waikato Hospital (some 130km away) was traumatic – not only for Fred 

but also for the attendants and, after arriving, there was an eighteen hour delay before 

the surgeons could operate because of the alcohol content in Fred’s blood. 

On being returned to the ward after the operation Fred recalls that his mother and 

other family members and friends were waiting for him. His mother then put her 

Bible on the dresser and said, “I think it’s about time you started reading this.” 



Normally, Fred said, he would have told her what to do with it, but he agreed and 

instead he said, “I think you are right, Mum.” 

In the days that followed, Fred began reading from the beginning of the Bible, but 

was struggling with the relevance of it to his life. A few days later Fred had a visit 

from Tom who recommended that he should try reading from the Gospel of John. 

Fred took this advice and in the weeks that followed he came to the realisation of his 

need to take Jesus to be his Lord and Saviour. A promise that he found in the Bible 

that was a great help to him was Ezekiel chapter 36, verses 26-27: -- 

“I will give you a new heart and a new mind. I will take away your stubborn heart of 

stone and will give you an obedient heart. I will put my Spirit in you and will see to it 

that you follow my laws and keep all the commandments that I have given you.”  

In Fred’s own words, “I wheeled myself out of the room into a nearby lobby to 

somewhere quiet and there asked Jesus Christ to come into my life to be my Lord and 

Saviour.” 

When he was finally discharged from hospital Fred was still a long way from being 

properly mobile and he found the arm supports supplied to him most unsatisfactory. 

However, on the first Sunday he was observed slowly walking the 1km journey from 

his place to the Gospel Chapel with the aid of two padded upside down brooms. 

It was another couple of weeks before Fred started telling others of his commitment, 

but it wasn’t long before his transformed life was the talk of the town and district. The 

words of 2 Corinthians 5:17 were true of him, “When anyone becomes a Christian 

they are a brand new person inside, they are not the same anymore, a new life has 

begun.” Fred now had a love for Jesus Christ, a love for the Bible and a love for the 

fellowship of other Christians. 

He also had a desire to be better equipped to serve the community and his new Lord 

and Master, attending a leadership training camp, a Christian training school and 

various Maori courses to be better able to witness to his own people. He began 

helping with Bible teaching in the schools, children’s holiday camps, Boys and Girls 

Rallies, Sunday School, Maori Postal Sunday School, on the local marae and took a 

variety of responsibilities at the Gospel Chapel.  

Eventually Fred was able to rejoin the work force. However, while undergoing a 

hernia operation it was discovered that he had an inoperable tumor. He maintained a 

good and strong witness for his Lord until the Lord took him home. 

One week before his passing he led the worship at the Gospel Chapel with a reading 

from Psam 73, verses 25-26, which he said had been special to him in the week 

before. It says, “Whom have I in Heaven but You? And there is none upon earth that I 

desire besides You. My flesh and my heart fail, but God is the strength of my heart 

and my portion forever.” 

Tom adds, “God in His goodness spared Fred’s life 12 year ago and during that time 

he has been my constant helper and I am going to miss him. It was my privilege to 

share his testimony to the hundreds who gathered at the marae for his funeral.” 
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