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The Stella Maris Seafarers Centre is operated by the Apostleship of the Sea Adelaide (based 

at Taperoo). The centre provides a ‘home’ for all seafarers from ships visiting Outer Harbor. 

Our Facebook page is titled “Stella Maris Seafarers Centre Adelaide”. 

 

“Southern Cross” visits Stella Maris 

Lindy McNamara, Senior Journalist for “The Southern Cross” newspaper, visited our 

Seafarers’ Centre last month to find out more about us in preparation for a feature article in 

the July issue of the paper. The issue should now be available from Catholic Churches and 

offices. Many thanks to Lindy and The Southern Cross newspaper for their interest in our 

service. A paper costs just $2 each but each new issue can be read online at 

www.thesoutherncross.org.au . 

 

Sea Sunday 

The Sea Sunday appeal will actually be held on Sunday 23rd July this year, NOT 9th July as 

reported last month. The theme this time is “In the midst of the storm”. It seeks to highlight 

both the physical and mental vulnerability  of seafarers. There are some promotional posters 

available and some bookmark prayers to be handed out, especially to seafarers. All 

collections received for the Sea Sunday Appeal will support the Apostleship of the Sea 

ministry. 

 

New Tyres for Stella Maris Bus 

Thanks to Bob Jane T-Mart Alberton, our bus now has four new 

tyres and has also had a wheel alignment. The Australian Mariners 

Welfare Society has invited us to apply for a grant from them, to 

recover 75% of the cost of the new tyres. 

 

A Busy Week at Stella Maris 

We had an amazing 77 visitors in just four days at our centre during June. 

 

The Story of Captain Elvis Rego  

 

(Written by Richard Lloyd, Director of Stella Maris in SA from 1998 to 2008) 

 

It would have been late September 2007 when I received, on a Saturday morning, a phone 

call from the captain of a container ship berthed at Outer Harbor, the deep-water part of Port 

Adelaide. He urgently needed to see me, so I drove down and went on board. His first words 

to me were that ‘He needed to get off the ship immediately.’ “Oh, oh”, I thought, here comes 

an international incident that I am not prepared for. Further questioning revealed that Captain 

Rego’s father had been the Chief Steward on an Indian ship in 1977, and had died in, or close 

to, Port Adelaide. He was buried ‘somewhere in Adelaide’ and Elvis was certain the grave 

was in a cemetery close to the Port. When the father, died Elvis was only 12, and his visit in 

2007 [40 years after his father’s death] was the first visit by any member of the Rego family. 

It was extremely important to Elvis that he find his father’s grave, and it was his request that 

Stella Maris help him find the grave. Leaving the ship, we drove home to pick up my wife 

http://www.users.on.net/~stellamarisadl/
http://www.thesoutherncross.org.au/


  
 

 

 
 

Marion, and went on to the nearest cemetery, at Cheltenham. We 

searched for about two hours before Elvis needed to return to the ship, 

bitterly disappointed at not finding where his dad was buried. I 

undertook to do more searching in the days to come. I had three 

months before the ship would be back in Adelaide. Using the Internet, 

I looked at the records in several cemeteries, but had no success. Then, 

a stroke of brilliance—I rang the local undertaker, Tony Monte and 

told him the story so far. ‘I’ll get back to you’, he said, and he did, less than an hour later, 

with all the information available. Elvis’ father was buried in plot xxx, row yyy, in the 

Centennial Park Cemetery, which is NOT near Port Adelaide, but more than an hour’s drive 

away. Marion and I visited the grave and took photos. The headstone was polished black 

granite, the writing on it in gold leaf. It was in ‘as new’ condition. Before we left the 

cemetery, we went to the office to see if there was more they could tell us. ‘Yes, the funeral 

was in St Therese of the Infant Jesus Church less than a kilometre away.’ We took more 

photos there, and handed all the information, photos and all to the Manager of the Port 

Adelaide office of the MSC shipping company. He was kind enough to email all this to Elvis, 

who was by now in Europe. Elvis returned to Australia at Christmas 2007 and rang me, firstly 

to thank me for all I had done, and secondly to ask that all AOS people join him for lunch on 

board his ship, and thirdly to ask me to take him to see his dad’s grave. No problem, Marion 

and I took him there. It was a very emotional time for all of us. Elvis was quite overcome and 

shed some tears as he knelt and prayed; Marion and I were deeply moved too, to see him so 

distressed as he reached through the years of loss and finally saying goodbye to a man he 

hardly knew yet loved and respected. When the time came to leave, Elvis asked me when the 

lease of the plot expired. I didn’t know so we went to the office and enquired. There was not 

much time left, only a few years, so Elvis decided to extend the lease for another 25 years. On 

examining the documents, it appeared that the lease of the plot was in the name of the 

shipping company manager and that most likely he would by now be long dead. There were 

no contact details except the phone number of an office no longer existing, so we had to find 

a JP and sign all sorts of declarations to have the ownership transferred. As it happened, we 

couldn’t find a local JP, so the cemetery people agreed that we could take the documents to a 

JP I knew at Port Adelaide—the undertaker who had found the grave originally. But first the 

matter of payment; $500 was needed. ‘No problem,’ said Elvis, and pulled a roll of US$ from 

his pocket. No deal—this was not acceptable currency, so I went to my bank and withdrew 

the A$500. Duly paid over, I now had to be reimbursed by Elvis. I had some idea of the 

currency rate and so asked Elvis what I thought was fair. When I deposited this money, I 

found I had made 42c profit! Back to Port Adelaide, to the undertaker, only to find him in the 

middle of a funeral, so we sat and waited. Eventually he was available and witnessed and 

signed the documents for Elvis, which I sent back to the cemetery office. They were very 

pleased to meet each other after all this time. At last, back to the ship, and lunch on board 

with about 10 AOS personnel. Elvis sailed that day, and did not return to Adelaide until the 

middle of April 2017, some 9 or 10 years later. He got in touch with AOS who kindly took 

him back to visit his dad’s grave. From what he told them he expects to be in Adelaide every 

45 days or so for the time being, and I look forward to seeing him again. 


