
HINE RATAHI 

 
Ko Tarawera te maunga. 

Ko Rotorua te awa. 

Ko Owhata me Ruamata me Whakaratamaiti etahi o nga marae. 

Ko Te Roro o Te Rangi me Uenuku Kopako me Ngati Raukawa nga hapu. 

Ko Ngati Whakaue me Te Kao Kaoroa o Patetere nga karanga maha. 

Ko Hatepe me Putohe Ratahi oku tamariki. 

Ko Amiria  (Hine Wikiriwhi) Ratahi toku ingoa. 

 

I was born in Rotorua and brought up on the shores of the lake at Owhata. Our home was 

at Karamuramu where the airport now is. The area had unlimited hot water from the natural 

resources in which to bathe and wash our clothes by families. Then there was the lake to cool off 

and swim in and in those days the water was clean to drink. We had a garden with plenty of kai 

to eat and share which was indeed a luxury even though we did not have much money. 

It was hard on my Mum who was a widow with six children and after the first seven 

years three more brothers were added. But we had wonderful uncles and a nanna and became a 

very close whanau. It gave meaning to our upbringing. My two oldest brothers became my 

Mum’s support. 

We learned to depend on and take care of each other. We shared what we had and picked 

one another up when down. Looking back on those days I am reminded of the words of 

Ecclesiastes 7:29. In one translation it says, “The Lord made us plain and simple but we have 

made ourselves very complicated”. 

Mokoia Island is our heritage, whakapapa and culture by word and deed. Our marae is so 

named from our tupuna, Hinemoa and Tutanekai. I’m proud to be part of that kaupapa and 



whanau. But the Lord gives insight to one who believes in Him.  He is the head of my house and 

family. My God demands all. 

John 3:16 says – “For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that 

whoever believes in Him shall not perish but have everlasting life”. “Koia ano te aroha o te Atua 

ki te ao, homai ana e ia tana Tama kotahi, kia kahore ai e ngaro te tangata e whakapono ana ki 

a ia engari kia whiwhi ai ki te ora tonu” (Hoani 3:16). 

 It was through Elsie Severinsen (now Elsie Kerr) that I asked the Saviour, the Lord Jesus 

Christ, into my heart and life at a camp in Browns Bay, Auckland, when I was about 14 years of 

age. I grew up learning the Lord’s Prayer from our marae church and Sunday school. Through 

Maori Postal and the late Andy McCulloch I came to a deeper understanding of that prayer and 

the Word of God. The word of God focused on my many mistakes. I learned about the remission 

of sin, and the love of Jesus came into my life. Through Him all my sin is forgiven. 

Andy was my mentor and brother in Christ. He was one of many who have helped and 

encouraged me in my walk for the Lord. I learned from them and I am still learning daily as God 

chips away at the things in my life that get in His way. With Him I am assured of a great future 

and I have found the words of a well known hymn to be true: - 

 

 

 “All I have needed Thy hand hath provided, 

 Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord unto me”. 

 

“Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet and a light unto my path”. “He rama tau kupu ki oku 

waewae, he marama ki toku ara” (Psalm 119:105). 

 

 

 

 


