
 

 

 

 

Tahae’s Story  

How a Young Criminal became a Christian  

 

By Don Campbell  

 

Tahae’s real name is Paraki Ohlsen although for most of his life he has been known as Tahae 

Taipeti, or sometimes in recent years by his nickname Shadow. He is 50 years old and lives in 

Merivale, Tauranga.  

 

When Tahae was very small he was taken to live with his grandparents in Matahi Valley in the 

Ureweras. Tahae’s childhood was not a happy one. Four cousins also lived in the same house and 

when quarrelling or naughtiness happened, Tahae, who was the oldest, always seemed to get the 

blame. He would then usually be brutally punished by his grandfather with anything that came to 

hand, usually a piece of hose pipe. Tahae wished that he was big enough to kill his grandfather. 

He had a bad attitude to other people as well and continually got into trouble and fights at school.  

 

When Tahae was twelve he went to live with his aunty and uncle in Ruatoki. But his bad 

behaviour and fights continued, especially when he went to High School in Whakatane. He was 

totally unable to settle down and behave and he left school when he was fifteen.  

 

Tahae then got a job in forestry. He was a good worker, but after work, usually in the pub, he got 

into more fights. He left that job when he was 24 because he’d had enough of it. By this time he 

was into heavy drinking and drugs such as marijuana and “rollies”, and he had a de facto wife 

and two children. When there was not enough money for his family and his booze and drugs, 



Tahae started committing burglaries. Time and time again he got caught, so a terrible pattern set 

in - trouble with the law with either jail or periodic detention, then back home with more 

drinking and drugs and burglaries, then more time in jail or on p.d. Over and over again, for 

years.  

 

Sometimes he was also apprehended for assaults. His first partner had left him by now and he 

had another de facto wife who was a good woman. She was the mother of five of his children 

and she stayed with him for eighteen years. Yet these assaults were mostly on her.  

 

Throughout this time he was a member of the Black Power gang, which he had joined at 

seventeen. But he does not blame Black Power for his drinking, drugs, or violence, he says it was 

a result of his cruel upbringing.  

 

Then in 1989 Tahae went to jail for the last time after he was involved in the shooting of a 

Mongrel Mob member. Tahae was initially charged with murder but this was later changed to 

manslaughter. He was convicted and sentenced to five and a half years’ jail, but only had to 

spend fifteen months in prison as he had been on remand for two and a half years.  

 

Tahae’s wife frequently visited him in Waikeria prison and sometimes she brought the children. 

Despite all the trouble that his drinking and drugs and burglary had got him into he still had no 

desire to change, and when he was released he was soon back into his old ways and involvement 

with Black Power.  

 

Then in November 1994 at the age of 32 an event happened which Tahae will never forget, and 

which changed his life forever. He lost his leg through a shooting accident. He and his nephew, 

who was eight years younger than him were fooling around with firearms: loading and 

unloading, cocking and uncocking. They had both been drinking. His nephew was putting a .308 

rifle away when it suddenly discharged. It had been left fully loaded and cocked. The hollow 

nose bulled hit Tahae’s right leg ripping the flesh and shattering the bone, and his leg had to be 

amputated below the knee in Waikato Hospital.  

 

Tahae then became very angry and confused. Above all he wanted to kill his nephew who had 

caused this terrible loss of limb. In 1995 he was transferred to Tauranga Hospital. Then another 

severe loss happened. While he was still in hospital his partner, who had been a faithful, good 

wife to him for 18 years, left him. This shattered Tahae completely and left him devastated, 

angrier than ever and totally confused about life. He felt that he had reached the bottom of the 

barrel and he twice attempted to commit suicide by jumping from the wall of the hospital’s 

rooftop garden, but because he only one leg he couldn’t manage it.  

 

Several people tried to talk to him about Jesus at that time, but he swore at them and told them to 

leave him alone and get out. But a chaplain at the hospital, the late Phil Martin, had a huge 

concern for Tahae. He came and sat quietly beside his bed several times over a two week period. 

Finally on one of Phil’s visits Tahae broke down. The break-up of his relationship and the loss of 

his leg, and all of it his own fault, was more than he could bear. It all spilt out, including his 

intention to kill his nephew as soon as he got out of hospital.  

 



Phil told Tahae that if he murdered his nephew he would soon be back in prison. Tahae had a six 

year old son visiting him that day who had been brought there by a friend. Phil told Tahae that if 

he went to jail he would seldom see this little son again, or any other family members. Phil 

advised him to turn to God who could help him to forgive his nephew and help him live a good 

law-abiding life.  

 

Tahae saw that he had two choices: turn to God and keep his son, or choose not to do so and end 

up in jail without him. He didn’t want to lose his son so he decided to say “Yes” to God. So right 

then under Phil’s guidance he prayed the sinner’ s prayer of repentance and asked God to forgive 

his sins, through Jesus Christ.  

 

After Tahae was saved he found he had lost his craving for drink and drugs, but he still had 

feelings of anger and a desire for revenge. After he got out of hospital he started going to Holy 

Trinity Anglican church in Tauranga with Phil Martin, and it was there that the next stage in 

Tahae’s spiritual life took place. It happened at a Sunday morning worship service. A woman 

stood up and said she had had a dream about a person in the church who had a terrible burden 

and wanted to kill someone. Then amazingly, a man said he’d had the same dream, and asked the 

person these dreams referred to if he would please raise his hand. Tahae did so. He was then 

asked to go forward to the altar rail at the front of the church.  

 

So Tahae hopped down the aisle. (He didn’t have his artificial leg then.) He knelt down in front 

of the altar rail and cried. No, he didn’t just cry, he screamed, louder than he ever had in his life. 

Then suddenly the battle within him was over. He finished screaming, and his desire for revenge 

had gone. He was at peace within himself.  

 

Soon after that Tahae told God that he wanted to be of service to Him. He didn’t want to be just a 

pew sitter. In response to this God has given him musical abilities - he plays the drums or the 

guitar, and sometimes he sings. He uses these gifts at three Tauranga churches including a drug 

and alcohol recovery service at the Salvation Army.  

 

Tahae describes his life as “peaceful”, and he has never regretted the decision he made “to 

choose God.” He wants to say to all those who read his story, “If God can change my life the 

way he has, then he can change yours too.” 

 


