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By Ann Barley 

Now all glory to God, who is able, through his mighty power at work within us, 
to accomplish infinitely more than we might ask or think.  

Ephesians 3:20 

After looking forward to this tour for months, finally, on October 30th, eleven Covenant 
Keepers arrived in Los Angeles to join Marilyn for an amazing trip Down Under! We 
departed the west coast at 10:30 PM for a 12 hour flight to Auckland, NZ only to change 
planes for another 3 and a half hour flight to Sydney, Australia. As we moved through 
security in Auckland, a security officer noticed our name badges and exclaimed, “I’m a 
Covenant Keeper with a healed marriage!” Her boss granted a few minutes for her to 
chat with us and have a picture taken. She then continued to wand each of us and 
waved us lovingly on to the gate! Once in Sydney, we welcomed our luggage and, with 
God’s favor on us, proceeded easily through Customs to be greeted by Don, an Aussi 
Covenant Keeper, holding a sign, “Welcome CK!” And welcomed we were! Don spent 
the entire week with us as a tour guide, an ever willing wealth of information, and a 
servant, with a heart as big as Australia itself. He accompanied us to a downtown hotel 
for our first night in Sydney. It was a highrise, giving us aerial views of the city from our 
rooms up on the 69th floor. 

After settling in, we were off to tour Darling Harbour and Circular Quay where we visited 
the Wildlife Dome and saw koalas and kangaroos being quite lazy in the afternoon. We 
ate lunch at one of the many open air eateries on the dock area and browsed in shops. 
That evening we boarded a harbor cruise for a dinner show while sailing by famous 
landmarks such as the Harbour Bridge and the Opera House. 

Following a restful night in the lush accommodations of the hotel, we feasted on a 
breakfast in our rooms provided by our Aussie family and set out for a guided tour of the 
Opera House. Just the immensity of it was astounding! We saw it from yet another 
angle as we departed the City on one of the Harbour Ferries that afternoon and traveled 
to Manly Harbour where 3 cars, driven by CKs, met us and drove us to Collaroy Center 
for the Australian CK Conference. We spent 2 nights at the center located near the 
ocean and watched waves crashing on the rocks as we sat in the chapel worshipping 
God with our new family. We awoke each morning to the sound of birds singing lavishly 
to the Lord just outside our windows, and even the rain that was a regular part of our 
days in Australia, never dampened our delight. We were fed deliciously and abundantly 
and learned that having tea and supper each day is a really good thing!  

The Australian Conference was rich in so many ways. We were encouraged by the 
testimonies of the Bearrys as well as local couples whose marriages have been 
restored. We were inspired by anointed worship, challenged by the sharing, and 
blessed by the love of the Aussies. We gathered together in small prayer groups where 
the fellowship and the relationships grew sweet. Saturday evening, during “supper” we 
laughed until our sides hurt as each prayer group presented some sort of entertainment. 
We will never forget the “fluffy bunny “competition (please ask Tom Bearry about that) 
and other creative hilarities.   
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Leaving the Center on Sunday afternoon was bitter sweet as we said good-bye to some 
folks and continued to fellowship with others who opened their homes to house us for 
two nights. We unloaded our luggage into the respective homes and then departed for 
Hillsong Church for the evening service. The excitement of the service kept even our 
weary and tired bones moving! The next two days we continued to see the kindness of 
the Aussies demonstrated as they fed us, and transported us. We agreed that in the 
Spirit of God there is no distance!  

The Aussies drove us to the Blue Mountains on Monday stopping in a quaint village on 
the way where we shopped and also enjoyed a hot beverage in a coffee shop to ward 
off the chill of the rain. Arriving at the mountain overlook, we initially found thick fog. We 
prayed for the clouds to lift so that we could see the beauty of our Lord’s handiwork in 
the valley and in the rock formations. Within 10 minutes the valley cleared so that we 
were able to ride the aerial tram to the valley floor and hike through thick vegetation and 
peer upwards to the majestic rocks high above. To ascend upwards, we chose to take 
the inclined railway for a thrill ride, backwards! Whenever we had a few minutes we 
enjoyed shopping and were amazed just how much “stuff” some of us could get into our 
already bulging suitcases! 

We returned to Sydney for a meal provided by CKers who were able to come and join 
us for fellowship and final good-byes. We prayed together and parted, sadly promising 
to keep in touch. We returned to the airport early the next morning, again being 
chauffeured by Aussies. We checked in, lining up our 22 pieces of luggage, and 
boarded our plane to head to New Zealand. 

Our flight to Queenstown took us through Christchurch where security was challenging 
but we saw God’s goodness again and finally boarded a prop plane for awesome views 
out the windows as we flew just above snow-capped mountains that surrounded huge 
lakes and towns, as we headed through the South Island. We met our shuttle and had a 
quick tour of the area before unloading at our hotel and then walking up the street to 
enjoy a sumptuous dinner at a local steakhouse. Some tireless souls scouted the town 
after dark for souvenir shops while others turned in early. The next morning we found a 
recommended niche for breakfast and then had some free time to do what we wanted. 
Some of us walked through Queenstown Gardens with blooming flowers and trees that 
seemed to reach the sky. The gardens were on a hill overlooking the city and the wharf, 
making pictures a must!  

Dinner that evening was pre-arranged at the glass-enclosed Skylift Restaurant, high 
atop a mountain accessible by, yep, a sky lift! What a view! We actually watched people 
bungi jump into the valley just below our table as we dined on gourmet foods well worth 
all the calories! We had plenty of time to take in the sights from up there before 
descending the mountain in the 4-person gondola to walk back to the hotel for time to 
rest and to do laundry. 

Early the next morning, we were picked up by a tour bus to drive 4 hours to Milford 
Sound, stopping halfway for a barbecue lunch cooked by our bus driver, as we sat on 
folding chairs in a dry river bed!  We were thrilled as we drove through a hand hewn 
tunnel in a mountain only big enough for one vehicle at some spots. As we were about a 
third of the way through the mile long tunnel, we confronted a large charter bus and 
needed to back up to a part where the tunnel width allowed us to BARELY pass each 
other! The tunnel was also unique in that once inside, there were no lights and the road 
dropped to a steep incline all the way! 
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Once out the other side, we traveled the final miles to the dock of Milford Sound where 
we boarded a boat to cruise the sound for 90 minutes  and saw water falls, high 
mountains on all sides, sunning seals,  and beauty that only God could create! The wind 
traveling between the high rock walls was intense (some times up to 100 mph) but well 
worth enduring to experience nature at its best! On the return to the dock, the captain 
drove under the one huge water fall so that anyone outside on the deck was soaked for 
sure! We were told that most days at Milford Sound are rainy and that the boat ride will 
surely have a shower. We had sunshine the entire time. PTL! 

The drive back to Queenstown was long, but the land was awesome. Field after field of 
sheep with newly born lambs peppered the landscape as well as herds of deer. We 
made a stop on the way down at a restaurant for coffee, and at the same place on the 
way back for New Zealand’s delicious ice cream.   

We departed Queenstown the next morning flying back to Christchurch. This time we 
hopped on a tour bus for a 4 hour look at Christchurch with Jim, our 86 year old driver, 
who  gave us reasons to laugh, especially when Marilyn declared, “I am melting!” The 
sun was shining so brightly that the temperature in the bus climbed to a sweltering 
degree. Jim told us there was no AC but when hearing Marilyn’s plea, he called the 
office to find out that in fact we did have air! We walked through Cathedral Square in the 
middle of the town and ate lunch at an open air market. We visited The Arctic 
Experience for only a brief time, but did get to see small penguins and experience a 
room that simulates weather in Antarctica. We were happy for the warm bus after that!  

Jim returned us to the airport for a 45 minute flight to Wellington where we were met by 
David and other CKs flying in for the New Zealand Conference. We were again 
accommodated well at the El Rancho conference centre and had a view of the ocean 
that was absolutely astounding! The couples who shared gave us a glimpse of what we 
all have to look forward to when our mates return!  

The weekend was again enriching and went by oh, so quickly. We met precious Kiwi 
standers and prayed for each other. The Word was at work in each session and after 
two days, we again had to depart for the next part of our journey. We did a short tour of 
Wellington on the way to the airport to fly to Rotorua. This peaceful flight was 
dramatically interrupted when Marilyn discovered that she had forgotten her purse at the 
airport. The following hours were ones of searching and prayer as we petitioned heaven 
for protection for the purse and all its contents to be returned quickly. Miraculously, the 
next morning the call came that the purse had been found and when it was handed to 
Marilyn, we praised our God because His faithfulness prevailed, as all items inside were 
untouched, including a large amount of money!  

We were met by a “Bloke with a Bus” who made the travel in Rotorua delightful. He 
drove us downtown to try local cuisine and eagerly shared about his hometown. The 
next morning we toured the Maori Village located beside our motor lodge. At the Village 
we learned about the history of the native people of New Zealand and their customs. At 
the invitation to come on stage to learn the Maori dance, one member of our group 
jumped at that offer and performed with grace! We saw smoldering mud pots and 
geysers in the village. Even though the village is built on a volcanic area, because the 
steam is constantly being released, safety is not a concern! We saw kiwi birds in a 
nocturnal setting and were served a native Maori lunch at the restaurant before 
returning to the motor lodge to meet our driver (the bloke) for a visit to the Agridome for 
a NZ sheep show, sheep shearing, herding dogs, and cow milking. Another member of 
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our group tried her hand at milking a cow and was quite successful at getting milk in the 
bucket! 

On our way back to the airport we toured a Redwood Forest displaying trees that, 
although not native to the area, do very well in the climate and produce a thick covering. 
The beauty all around continued to astound all of us! We disembarked the bus and 
headed to the gate for yet another flight, this time to Auckland, our final destination in 
NZ! Our accommodations in Auckland mirrored the hotel we had the first night with 
views from high up in a skyscraper that overlooked the harbour and the town.  

We headed out to find dinner on our own that last evening and shared what we found 
when returning to the hotel. We had an unhurried morning the last day and a free day to 
do what we wanted. Some took a harbour cruise, some rested, and some shopped! 
Some of us never did get enough shopping, so we pushed to the last minute finding just 
the right gifts to take home. A few of us paid the $1.65NZ fare and rode the city bus on 
its one hour loop seeing all sorts of sights from a comfortable seat! 

That evening we had reservations to have a dinner buffet at the Auckland Sky Tower 
and then ride up the tower to see a 360 degree view of Auckland. What a God we 
serve! We nearly got caught in the rain as we walked back to the hotel just 5 blocks 
away where we waited to be shuttled to the airport. We had packed early that day for 
the last time, and prepared to leave behind the countries we grew to love. We boarded 
a much bigger and emptier jet to fly the 12 hours homeward. Once back in LA, we 
parted out ways and assured each other that we would do our best to reconnect in 
Tulsa next July! 

To God be the Glory for His Goodness toward His people! We had a few other miracles 
that I did not add to the story including a wallet being lost on the Manly Ferry and 
returned with only the money missing! The Holy Spirit directed so that we returned to 
inquire at the Ferry office because we had no definite knowledge where it was lost! 

Also, on the initial 12 hour trip across the Pacific, one of us had eye glasses bumped, 
while asleep, and smashed in the aisle of the plane. By the grace of God, the glasses 
were able to be re-bent and the lens replaced, bringing peace again! 

Each of the 12 of us can share our own testimonies of what God accomplished in our 
hearts and about the wonderful people we met who enriched and touched our lives 
dramatically. From this person’s perspective, I have skimmed the surface but hope that 
you can see that we were blessed…blessed indeed! 

I join with the others in saying a heartfelt “thank you” to Marilyn and Peggy and all who 
made this trip a possibility! 

God Bless You! 

 


