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Welcome... 
Hi there, this is your friendly Reverend Pananda DonnaRae again, may you en-
joy the teachings that take place through this wonderful 3 months of our Sanc-
tuary Healing Love and Light. Messages coming from all who participate in this 
service, to each member within this sacred space. We make a time each fort-
night with Spirit to come forward to assist the teachings and to come forward 
and touch base with their loved ones, wonderful Mediums again, working in 
their own way, thank you, we are very blessed. 

Love Without Condition 

Do you often find it easier to give advice to others, whilst hiding from the truth 
that the advice you give is advice that you, yourself, neglect to follow? Do you 
find it easier to nurture others and show them kindness and compassion? It is 
time to be kind and gentle with yourself; to love you – strengths and weakness-
es – without reservation or condition. Nurture yourself. Be kind to yourself, for 
you are deserving of the same unconditional care and love that you give to oth-
ers. 

We hope you enjoy this 3 Months of communication of love and light. 

Your loving Reverend Pananda. 

N.B. Please note that for the times for: 
healings is 1:15pm—1:55pm  and the service is 2:00pm—4:00pm. 

September 2024 
Volume 2, Issue 3 

Sanctuary of Healing love and light 



A Poem by Canon Henry Scott-Holland  
–  

Death is nothing at all, I have only slipped away into the next 

room, I am I, and you are you. 

Whatever we were to each other, that we are still. 

Call me by my old familiar name, speak to me in the easy way 

you always used. 

Put no difference into your tone,  

wear no forced air of reverence or sorrow. 

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes,  

we always enjoyed together. 

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. 

Let my name be ever the household word, 

That it always was. 

Let it be spoken without effort, 

Without the ghost of a shadow in it. 

Life means all that it ever meant, 

It is the same as it ever was, 

There is absolute unbroken continuity. 

What is death but a negligible accident. 

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight. 

I am waiting for you, 

For an interval somewhere very near,  

Just around the corner. 

All is well Nothing is past, nothing is lost. 

One brief moment and all will be as it was before. 

How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting, 

When we meet again. 

 

 

 

 

May you find some comfort in your memories and  

all that you shared. 
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BUILD UP YOUR OWN  
PHYLOSPHY  

 

Live in the present:  
"Do not dwell in the past, do not dream of 
the future, concentrate the mind on the 

present moment" 
~Budha~ 



There are two days in every week about which we should 

not worry, two days which should be kept free from fear 

and apprehension. 

 

One of these days is YESTERDAY with its mistakes and 

cares, its faults and blunders, its aches and pains  

YESTERDAY has passed  

forever beyond your control. 

 

All the money in the world cannot bring back YESTERDAY.  

 

We cannot undo a single act we performed: we cannot 

erase a  

single word said YESTERDAY is gone. 

 

The other day we should not worry about is TOMORROW 

with its possible adversities, its burdens, its large promise 

and poor  

performance.  

 

TOMORROW is also beyond our immediate control. 

TOMORROW’S sun will rise, either in splendour or behind a mask of clouds-but it will rise. Until it does, we have no stakes in 

TOMORROW, for it is yet unborn. 

 

This leaves only one day—TODAY. Any man or woman can fight the battles of just one day.  

 

It is only when you add the burdens of those two awful Eternities—YESTERDAY and TOMORROW—that we break down. 

 

It is not the experiences of TODAY that drive men or women mad—it is remorse or bitterness for something which  

happened YESTERDAY, and the dread of what TOMORROW may bring. 

 

LET US THEREFORE, LIVE BUT ONE DAY AT A TIME. 
 

Unknown 

Yesterday… Today... Tomorrow... 
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ROAD FAITH IS ROAD SAFE... 
Two nuns who worked in a hospital were out driving in the country when they ran out of gas.  

 

As they were standing beside their car on the shoulder of the road, a truck approached them Noticing the nuns in distress, the 

trucker stopped and offered to help. When the nuns explained they had run out of gas, the trucker said he would be more 

than happy to drain some from his tank, but he didn't have a bucket or a can.   

 

Hearing this, one of the nuns dug out a clean bedpan from the trunk and asked the trucker if it would do. He said it would and 

proceeded to drain a couple of quarts into the pan. He then handed the pan to the sisters, got back into his truck and waved 

goodbye.  

 

While the nuns were carefully pouring the precious fuel into their gas tank, a cop happened by. He stopped and watched them 

for a few moments, then said, "Sisters, somehow I don't think that's going to work, but I sure do admire your faith!"  



The 14th July Sunday Service was such a delight and joy, each member of the PSC team participated in music, prayer,  

meditation, story and joke. 

Our Medium for the day Ronda Robertson gave a spiritual talk with a passionate teaching and understanding  

Demonstration of proof of survival with Medium Leonie Adamson, gave 

excellent proof of their loved ones to each sitter  

And Ronda too gave great depth of information and communication, you 

could feel the love. 

With completion of our service we had the lovely Medium Lee Bugat  

sharing her unique song, we are blessed with such talented mediums,  

thank you.  

And hey, the kitchen, afternoon tea was a buzz with laughter and friendship 

was a great day 

Blessings from the PSC team and Rev Pananda  

14th July... 
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Ronda, Rev Pananda, Ronda, and Leonie 

WHEN YOU SEE A SIGN 

“This is why you are seeing butterflies: 

There comes a time in your life, when you 

seek support outside of yourself and you 

search for a sign that you are being watched 

over, and you begin to see butterflies  

everywhere. 

And these are your symbol that there is  

support that exists for you beyond what you 

can see with your eyes for you have never 

truly been alone, but always surrounded by 

love.  

For in the times when you felt alone or  

abandoned, you were receiving support 

from angels, or from passed on loved ones, 

rather than from the physical world. 

And if you only know who walked beside 

you every moment, you would never feel 

afraid or unsupported again.”  

Words, by Tahlia Hunter 
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Last Sunday afternoon Service was full of laughter and lots of gems, healing, sharing, songs, messages from loved 

ones in the spirit world  

Medium Debbie Warburton from Ocean Grove gave a wonderful talk on Laughter, well it had us in stitches at times 

and to look at life differently without the burden  

Of course spirit had a theme for the day with our talks, prayer, songs, stories and jokes  

We had Ali giving our spiritual prayer for the day, Nat sharing a meditation and Celeste with a story & joke, which was 

funny, Little Johnny does get up to mischief  

Contemplation time we were gratefully given a Song from the heart from musician Medium Lee Bugat wow, calling in 

spirit loved ones mmm mmm. 

Followed by Mediums Tracey Newton from Ormond and Debbie giving Demonstrations of proof of survival between 

the two worlds, they showed different approaches to connect with loved ones and humour  

Pananda followed in the final reading with them, a beautiful lady 

in the back seat, looked like she was getting ready to leave lol  

spirit loved one made it clear he wanted to connect, so connect 

we did, a smile on her face when completed. 

Gratitude to our music man Ronald, the healing team and PSC 

team and of course the congregation for your love and support. 

And the unconditional assistance of packing up at the end  

Now had to say the kitchen was a buzz with chatter and laughter  

We did go to the Railway Hotel at Pakenham that evening, was a 

wonderful completion for the special day  

Blessings from the PSC team and Rev Pananda 

28th July... 

"No one leaves here alive. So please stop treating yourself as an 
afterthought. Eat delicious food. Walk in the sun. Jump into the 
sea. Speak the truth that you carry in your heart like a hidden 

treasure. Be silly. Be good. Be weird.  
There is no time for anything else. “ 

- Anthony Hopkins  

Tracey, Lee, Rev Pananda, and Debbie 

~Budha~ 

Love yourself:  

"You, yourself, as much as  

anybody in the entire universe, 

deserve your love and affection"  

~~~ 

Happiness is a journey:  

"Happiness is not the  

destination".  

~~~ 

Let go:  

"In the end, only three  

things matter:  

how much you loved,  

how gently you lived, and  

how gracefully you let go of 

things not meant for you"  



PERSONAL PRAYER FOR DIFFICULT TIMES... 

Individually and collectively, we unite in thought. 

Within our hearts and minds a light is ignited, our spirit is awakened and for these few moments we put aside 

any anxiety in seeking peace and strength to walk our path. 

We pray to the great architect of life who is known by many names in this world, and those who dwell are in 

your care. 

May we be forever mindful of the goodness which lives 

in the physical world and create a capacity to think, see, 

hear, live with our own life force in harmony with others. 

We pray for those who are in need wherever they may 

be, whatever land they reside and language they speak. 

As spirit living a human existence, that power which is 

our birth right, we project our love freely to our brothers 

and sisters, the animal kingdom, and Mother Earth. 

We seek the communion of Spirits and the Ministry of 

Angels in  

service to humanity regardless of colour or creed. 

As a Spiritual Army we help all those who need guidance 

when perplexed, light when lost, comfort when lonely. 

We project our thoughts with humility knowing that 

wherever it is possible the spiritual inspiration will make 

humankind even more spiritually aware for the greater 

good. 
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CANCEL, CLEAR, DELETE 

We call upon the karmic board of ascended beings, the angels, guides and light 

keepers of the akashic, who love us unconditionally. 

We ask for your divine blessings, healing and assistance, now. 

We open ourselves up to divine grace, divine love and karmic absolution. 

We choose to release old stories, vows, contracts and patterns that are no longer 

aligned with who we came here to be in the present time. 

We keep the lessons but surrender our attachments to the sufferings we have  

experienced due to these karmas/contracts/vows. 

We have learned and been willing to go through this experience, but now we 

choose to learn and grow through a higher vibrational experience of love. 

Through our own free will, this karmic clearing manifests now,  

according to the highest law of love. 

This will now free us and those we made the contracts with. And so, it is 



QUOTES 

“To understand everything is to 
forgive everything” 

When you realize how perfect 
everything is you will tilt your 
head back and laugh at the sky.  
 
Budha 

Prayer for Peace on Earth 

We pray for an end to war, 

The alleviation of suffering, 

The healing of sexual abuse, 

An end to the subjugation of 
women, 

The abolition of animal cruelty. 

We pray that humankind shall 
respect and honor the Earth and 
the Realms of Nature. 

We pray for a global awakening 
of humanity, 

Grace for all the World, 

Victory for the forces of Light, 

The fulfillment of the Divine Plan. 
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Last Sundays Service, 11th August we had the pleasure of Michael Withington 

and Janelle Carter, what an outstanding presentation from Michael and his 

guide with teachings of wisdom and demonstration of proof of survival with 

Janelle, what a pair of trust, integrity,  

communication between the two worlds. 

Our PSC team each in service with spiritual prayer, music, storytelling, sharing a 

joke and teachings, and of course a delicious afternoon tea in friendship and 

laughter.  

Thank you everyone who was there, for your unconditional assistance. 

Blessings, Your loving Rev. Pananda & the PSC Team 

11th August... 

THE PRIEST, THE RABBI AND THE MONK 

A priest, a rabbi and a Buddhist monk get arrested for illegal gambling.  

They get in front of the judge. He starts questioning the priest first, "Did you play poker 

yesterday?"   

The priest mumbles a quick 'Lord forgive me' and answered "No."  

The judge turns to the rabbi and asks him, "Did you play poker yesterday?" The rabbi 

crosses his fingers behind his back and answers a clear "No."  

Finally, the judge turns to the Buddhist monk and tells him, "So you are a Buddhist monk, 

I know for a fact that you are absolutely forbidden to lie to me!  

Did YOU play poker yesterday?" The monk looks at the priest, then at the rabbi.  

He smiles at the judge and asks, "How could I possibly play poker all by myself?" 

Michelle, Michael, Rev. Pananda, and Lee 



Our Aim... 

To promote the universal  

structure of peace and integrity, 

with the source of energy, god 

(the great spirit), who protects 

and attracts a likeness to his 

name and of all good deeds done 

on the earth.  

About Rev. Pananda... 

Rev. Pananda is a Spiritualist 

Minister with over 30 years of 

experience in holistic and  

spiritual practices. She is a deep 

trance channeller, a mental and 

physical medium, a psychic, and 

a healer. As a Medium, she 

brings a professional and  

empathetic approach to  

connecting with loved ones on 

"the other side," providing 

meaningful communication. 

In her role as a trance  

channeller, Rev. Pananda sets 

aside her conscious self, allowing 

a non-physical or spiritual being 

to speak through her. She is also 

a skilled healer, drawing on her 

connection to higher knowledge 

to guide her in selecting and 

applying the most effective ther-

apies for her clients. Her qualifi-

cations include being a  

Reiki-Seichem Master, a Zenith 

Master Practitioner, and a  

Spiritual Healer, with training in 

various other metaphysical and 

healing modalities. Additionally, 

she has led numerous Spiritual 

Development Circles, helping 

others on their spiritual  

journeys. 

25th August... 

Last Sunday, 25th August was an interesting afternoon with Medium Amanda  

Harrison, giving us a talk on getting over hard times, to move forward, change our 

outlook on life. 

And we welcomed Medium Maurice Occleshaw, addressing the congregation with 

11 readings. Welcome back to platform Maurice. 

Thank you PSC team with the healings, meditation, prayer, story and joke  

And of course our lovely afternoon tea, meet and greet was a joy. 

Blessings in love and light, Reverend Pananda and PSC Team 
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HEALING PRAYER 
Great White Spirit 

Your love is as wide as the oceans, as deep as the sea, and  
as tall as the heavens.  

May your spirit rise like a mighty wave and come and  
restore those who are ill, in Body Mind and Spirit. 

You are the water of life. 
You are healing rain to all those who are in need.  
Come, Great White Spirit, Creator of All.  Amen 

Morrie , Rev. Pananda, and Amanda 



The 8th of Sept Sundays Service was such a delight from beginning to end, wow 

spirit was busy with full house, you could feel the vibration, the welcoming  

energy. 

The music, healings, the talk, the lecture unbelievable, thank you Annie so much 

teaching for all, celebration of life. 

The meditation, thank you Ali. 

The Story and Joke thank you Nat, you did bring laughter. 

We welcomed our mediums Annie Desborough and new to our platform, Michelle 

Bell. 

We all were listening intently to the proof of survival between the two worlds of 

the unseen, wow Annie continued one after another, the proof flowed as the  

information came through and relayed to the sitters, as they confirmed the  

evidence. 

Then Michelle walked the platform , brought through so much evidence, we look 

forward in seeing her in the future at PSC. 

Thank you Mediums, you rock. 

The Spiritual Centre buzzed, with a lovely afternoon tea, laughter and much  

sharing, thank you everyone for a wonderful afternoon in togetherness, of like 

minded beings yes spirit was busy. 

We thank the PSC team, Celeste, Ali, Pam, Nat, Donna, Joan, Irene, & Ronald. 

And of course the PSC congregation, each service more new people coming 

through, thank you for sharing our lovely Sanctuary everyone. 

Blessings in love and light, 

Your Rev. Pan  
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8th September…  

 

Michelle, Annie, and Rev. Pananda 

"If you find no one to support you on the 
spiritual path, walk alone." 

~Budha~ 



22nd September... 

What a wonderful Sunday 22nd Sept Service, lots of laughter, tears and healing  

Janice Hunneybell gave a talk of inspiration, lots of teachings involved, food for 

thought for many 

Donita Duggan brought many messages to the audience from their loved ones in 

spirit, presented with love and humility. 

And shared the Dems with Janice, profound clarity, these lovely mediums work 

beautifully together in their friendship and it shows.   

Thank you to the PSC team with shared prayer, meditation, story telling, joke,  

music and the buzz in the kitchen 

We were blessed to have Medium musician Lee Bugat who wrote a special song 

for our contemplation time, beautiful and thank you  

We are so grateful to Spirit for such a beautiful day, of Connection of friendship 

and trust. 

Blessings, Reverend Pananda  
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Donita, Rev. Pan, and Janice 



Let the rain come and wash away the ancient grudges, the bitter hatreds held 

and nurtured over generations. 

Let the rain wash away the memory of the hurt, the neglect. 

Then let the sun come out and fill the sky with rainbows. 

Let the warmth of the sun heal us wherever we are broken. 

Let it burn away the fog so that we can see each other clearly. 

So that we can see beyond labels, 

Beyond accents, gender or skin colour. 

Let the warmth and brightness of the sun melt our selfishness. 

So that we can share the joys and feel the sorrows of our neighbours. 

And let the light of the sun be so strong that we will see all people as our  

neighbours. 

Let the earth, nourished by rain, bring forth flowers to surround us with beauty 

and let the mountains teach our hearts to reach upward to heaven. 

Amen.  

Rabbi Harlod S. Kushner 

11 

A Prayer For The World... 

You belong to Eternity 

"Strive to remember who you are, what you are and why you are here. Even 

with all your knowledge, there are times when, immersed in the day-to-day 

problems, you are apt to overlook eternal realities.  

 

It is these eternal truths to which you must cling. There is nothing else in the 

whole world of matter which can provide you with a foundation on which to 

build your lives.  

 

Spirit, not matter, is the reality. You may not be able to see it, or touch it, or 

feel it. You may not be able to experience its reality in the manner in which you 

obtain material sensations, but it is still the master of all. Realize that you  

belong to eternity, you are but pilgrims treading a temporary passage through 

life".  

 

"Guidance from Silver Birch" edited by Anne Dooley p. 74.  

No matter how hard the past, you can  
always begin again 

~Budha~ 
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True Strength... 
 

Amidst the world of green and light, 

A man beheld a wondrous sight, 

A cocoon with promise of new life, 

A butterfly, with wings of might. 

He watched in awe as it did struggle, 

Against the cocoon, a resilient bugle, 

Fighting its way through a tiny hole, 

The journey wrought with pain and trouble. 

But soon the struggle reached a standstill, 

And the man's heart, with pity, did fill, 

With scissors, he sliced the cocoon's remains, 

Unaware of the butterfly's future gains. 

The butterfly emerged with ease, 

But with a body that was not appeased, 

Swollen and heavy, its wings but a sliver, 

It crawled, but could not take to the river. 

The man, confused, looked on with wonder, 

Expecting wings to grow, to thunder, 

And lift the butterfly into the sky, 

To soar and to dance, to live and to fly. 

But the butterfly could not take flight, 

A victim of the man's well-intended plight, 

Unaware of nature's balancing act, 

Of struggle, of pain, and the ultimate impact. 

For struggles are the crux of life, 

Sharp as a blade, like a surgeon's knife, 

But needed for our strength to grow, 

And wings to unfurl, our spirit to glow. 

Without the battles that we face, 

We'd never reach our destined place, 

To live in freedom, to learn to fly, 

To soar beyond the limits of the sky. 

So let us embrace the struggles we face, 

And find our wings in life's wild race, 

For it's in the challenge that we'll find, 

The beauty of life, the limitless mind. 

What is the Moral / Meaning of “The Strug-

gle of the Butterfly” Poem? 

This poem weaves a profound spiritual lesson 

about the importance of struggle and 

growth.  

Just as the butterfly must endure the struggle 

of breaking free from its cocoon, so too must 

we face challenges in our own lives to 

emerge stronger and more resilient.  

The poem reminds us, that growth often 

comes through adversity, and it is through 

our struggles that we find the strength to 

spread our wings and soar. 



A joke for you... 

THE SADDEST STORY OF ALL 
TIME 

 

Three writers, Sam, Pete, and 
Chuck, who were attending a 
writing convention, booked a 
room on the 75th floor of a  
hotel.  

When they arrived back at the 
hotel from the convention, the 
receptionist told them, "I'm  
terribly sorry, but the elevator is 
broken. In the meantime, you 
will have to take the stairs."  

Now, Sam was a writer of funny 
stories, Pete was a writer of 
scary stories, and Chuck was a 
writer of sad stories.  

The three of them agreed that, 
to make it less boring, Sam 
would tell the other two his fun-
niest stories while they climbed 
from floors 1 to 25, Pete would 
tell his scariest stories from 
floors 26 to 50, and Chuck would 
tell his saddest stories from 
floors 51 to 75.  

They started to climb the stairs, 
and Sam started to tell funny 
stories. By the time they reached 
the 25th floor, Pete and Chuck 
were laughing hysterically.  

Then Pete started to tell scary 
stories. By the time they reached 
the 50th floor, Sam and Chuck 
were hugging each other in fear.  

Then Chuck started to tell sad 
stories. He stuck his hands in his 
pockets, thinking. "Ah, I'll tell my 
saddest story of all first." he said.  

He coughed nervously. "There 
once was a man named Chuck, 
who left the hotel room key in 
the car..." 
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Sherlock Holmes and Dr. John Watson went on a camping trip. 

After sharing a good meal and a bottle of Petrie wine, they retire to their tent for 

the night. 

At about 3 AM, Holmes nudges Watson and asks, "Watson, look up into the sky 

and tell me what you see?" 

 Watson said, "I see millions of stars." 

 Holmes asks, "And, what does that tell you?" 

 Watson replies, "Astronomically, it tells me 

there are millions of galaxies and potentially 

billions of planets.  

Astrologically, it tells me that Saturn is in Leo.  

Theologically, it tells me that Creator is great, 

and we are small and insignificant.  

Horologically, it tells me that it's about 3 AM.  

Meteorologically, it tells me that we will have 

a beautiful day tomorrow.  

What does it tell you, Holmes?" 

Holmes retorts, "Someone stole our tent."  

Sherlock Holmes Goes Camping... 

Astral Travelling... 

Actually, every one of you travels astrally when you go to sleep. 

Then your spirit, for the time being, departs from your body, roams into our 

world and meets souls you love and who love you. 

It is a divine provision by which preparation is made for the time when you 

come here, so that it will not be a shock. 

When you do come you will remember and be ready for the many wonderful 

happenings that spirit life has to offer you. 

It could be said that you die every night.” Teachings by Silver Birch 



Let Your Learning Come From Within... 
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A big thank you to our team of Helpers, Healers, and others who 

have assist us with our services.   

To all the members of this Sanctuary who  

unconditionally assist us and that help with  

packing up.  Your help is enormously appreciated.    

*All artwork in this newsletter has been produced by Ronald. 

Never at any time close your heart and mind. Never be afraid of the 

new, of the strange, of the unconventional. Be ready and prepared to 

listen to the intuition, to inspiration which may reveal something so 

completely new to you, that it may not even have form or substance, 

and you may have to clothe it in words. 

 

Intellectual pride can be a handicap, along this spiritual path and can 

be a real stumbling block to the truth. It is not the intellect you need; 

it is inspiration and intuition. The intellect comes from without, 

whereas inspiration and intuition come from within and cannot be 

influenced by anything without.  

Let your learning come from within; draw from all that you have  

within you. You will be amazed at what you contain. It is limitless  

because it comes from CREATOR and I AM limitless, and all that is of 

CREATOR is limitless and eternal. 

~ guidance received by Eileen Caddy~  

KNOW YOU BELONG  

You have place. 

You have purpose. 

You are special. 

Do not change who you are, 

just so others might  

accept you. 

Do not dishonour your truths 

by allowing someone else to 

tell you who you must be. 

Change made just so you fit 

the expectations or social  

criteria of a clique or group 

does not honour you. 

You do not need to change in 

order to belong. 

You are a blessed child of 

Gaia, Mother Earth and Great 

White Spirit and belong  

simply because you are. 



The Last Word... 

Pakenham Spiritualist Centre 

Minister: Rev. Pananda Kohlman 

 

Officer Public Hall, 

16-18 Tivendale Road, 

Officer, Vic 3809 

 

Phone: 0417 714 093 

 

E-mail: revpanandakohlman@gmail.com 

 

www.pakenhamspiritualistcentre.com 

Pakenham Spiritualist Centre Services are held on Sunday's every two weeks 
throughout the year. 

Spiritual Healing services are from 1:15pm to 1:55pm  
The service officially commences at 2:00pm and finishes around 4:00pm, 
which is followed by light refreshments, community connection, and  
fellowship.  . 

And our platform of mediums bring through messages, guidance, inspiration, 
and 'proof of survival' from your loved ones in spirit. 

Our program generally consists of: 

 Welcome and introduction 

 A 20 minute talk from a guest speaker 

 Prayers, Music and Songs 

 Group Healing Meditation  

 Demonstration of mediumship and proof of survival 

 Closing of service 

 Afternoon tea and light refreshments 

Refer to our website for our calendar of Services for the coming year.  

 If you would like to participate as a healer for the Church, please step  
forward and speak with Rev. Pananda 

 Throughout the year we are planning a number of workshops and special 
events to be held , we will notify church members when these are  
organised. 15 

Its such an Honour to serve unconditionally as your Reverend, as you can see that the 

Sanctuary is growing with love, companionship, touching base with trust and  

laughter, the healing that I observe places a warmth within my heart, I know Spirit is 

very happy of what is taking place. we give gratitude to all who have participated 

through these 3 months, we are keeping the Sanctuary lovely and warm while this 

Season is showing its face of Winter. 

May you enjoy this beautiful Newsletter of our travels of One Light Federation. 

Your loving Reverend Pananda and the Pakenham Spiritualist Team, Ronald, Ali,  

Celeste, Pam, Donna, Joan, and many more. 

Pakenham Spiritualist Centre 

All are welcome to join us at the  

Pakenham Spiritual Centre for our  

fortnightly service.  Come join us for a 

spiritual afternoon with Mediumship, a 

Lecture on Spiritual matters, and the 

company of like-minded individuals. 

Our service is led by the centre's  

Reverend, who will be supported by  

invited Guest Speakers and  

Mediums.  The guest speaker will  

provide us with a "spiritual" talk and 

the Medium(s) will be demonstrating 

evidence of survival (Mediumship). 

During the service, we do ask for your 

support with a freely given donation, 

to support the running of the 

church.  After the service, we invite 

you to join us for afternoon tea and 

conversation in the kitchen. 

We are a spiritual community, and are 

not fixed on any particular religious 

doctrine.  We only request that you 

come with an open heart and mind. 

 We would love to see you there. 

https://www.pakenhamspiritualistcentre.com/index.html


2024 Schedule for Pakenham Spiritualist Centre 

16 


