
MARU SAMUEL: BECOMING A GOOD HUSBAND AND FATHER  

 
 

E rau rangatira ma, e nga maatua, e nga whanau i roto i te whanau nui o te Atua. Tena 

koutou katoa. 

 

I was born and raised on Matakana Island, Tauranga - the third eldest of seven children to 

Marlene and Materepo Samuels. When I was five, Mum and Dad rededicated their lives to 

God through the Brethren Church. Our whanau attended church at a rundown barn-like whare 

on the Island, affectionately known as the “Mission House”. From the age of five I attended 

church with mum and dad, grandparents, aunties, cousins – the entire whanau pretty much! 

 

Although I was raised in a large Christian whanau, I became disillusioned with Christianity in 

my teenage years. The Bible as it was taught to me, seemed only to apply to adults with 

problems and not so much to young people.  I couldn’t make sense of the message being 

preached inside a barn. As I grew older I began to feel twisted in myself because I was living 

the double life of an undercover Christian.  I left home at 18 and I left behind my Christianity. 

 

While attending Waikato University studying for a law degree and a post graduate diploma in 

environmental management, I met a beautiful young athletic Maori woman whom I fell for. I 

really liked her big time, and yet for the first years of our relationship I treated her very 

poorly. I didn’t know how to treat a woman the way God intended. As much as I wanted to do 

the right thing I found myself doing exactly the opposite – as the apostle Paul said, “The thing 

that I would do I do not, and the thing that I hate, I do”.   I believe a lot of her friends asked 

her what she saw in me. 

 

At the age of 21 we had our first child and here again Paul’s words proved true. I’d rather be 

out having a good time than at home helping with our new son. Things were a little different 

when we had our second child at the age of 27. I was a little more responsible but I was still 

nowhere near the father and companion God had created me to be. Our relationship had been 

spiralling downhill for some years. To salvage what we had left we decided to marry. We 

married in 2001 but quickly realised even marriage wasn’t going to be enough to solve our 

relationship problems. 

 

2003 proved to be a significant year for me. At the age of 30, I made a decision that would 

change the course of my life and my marriage. My father passed away that year from a heart-

attack. Dad had been the spiritual support for our whanau, and when he died I felt spiritually 

vulnerable again.   I was a koretake husband and father. I knew that I had to do something 

quickly if I wanted to keep my wife and my children.   But where was I to start? 

 



A few months following Dad’s death, one of my younger brothers, Leon, was the first to 

rededicate his life to God. Leon quickly established himself in a strong church in Hamilton. A 

few months later, he visited me in Auckland, and invited me to a service at Destiny Church 

Auckland. As soon as my brother invited me to church I immediately thought, “Oh no God’s 

got my number!”  

 

As we arrived at church, I noticed some very different things about this church, compared to 

the one I attended in my younger days. For one there was the security directing us where to 

park our car.   Then there were the hundreds of people lined up 45 minutes before church 

started, waiting for the doors to open - and over 70 per cent of them would have been Maori! 

 

When we stepped inside there were ushers, again many of them Maori, greeting us at the 

door.   The place was huge and decked out with nice stuff. Even before the service started I 

knew that if I was ever going to join a church it would be this one.  

 

Then there was the choir - and their singing was fantastic! There were so many Maori who 

sang well, performed well and looked great! I couldn’t believe so many Maori could be so 

happy in the same place while they were sober!  I thought this is how church should be. 

 

That night I heard Pastor Brian Tamaki for the first time.  He preached about a person’s 

purpose and destiny, and his words cut deep into my heart.   It was just what I needed.   My 

pride immediately kicked in and I fought his message for the first hour. But eventually my 

proud resistance grew weak and I couldn’t fight it all the way. On the very last alter call I 

stepped out from the crowd, made my way to the front and surrendered my life back to God. I 

walked not just for myself but for my marriage and my children. 

 

My family was the main reason why I rededicated my life to God. Destiny Church has a 

strong emphasis on family and fatherhood – two of the weakest areas in our nation today. I 

have learned so much over the past 18 months and this is the only reason why I am still 

married to the love of my life today. 

 

I believe that marriage within the family is a key part to God fulfilling His purpose here in 

Aotearoa New Zealand.   Our nation has suffered big time and will continue to suffer so long 

as the traditional concept of family is attacked and dismantled.   Did you know that by 2010, 

if present trends continue almost 75 percent of Maori infants under the age of 12 months will 

be in fatherless homes?   Pretty sobering stuff aye! 

 

But just as there was hope for me so too is there hope for every broken marriage and broken 

family in this nation today.   God truly can take all the hurt and anger and turn it into 

something good.   Because of what I’ve been through with my marriage, I can now help other 

couples and parents going through the same thing.   But what’s even better than God healing 

broken marriages is God preventing broken marriages.   That’s why I became a candidate for 

the Destiny New Zealand political party.   I want to help shape a New Zealand where broken 

marriages are the exception, not the norm.  

 

 


