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Beryl’s Back! 

Stir Yourself! 
When I was a small child, many years ago, my mother could often be heard 
calling up the stairs in the morning, “Come on, stir yourselves!” 
Now, after more than 60 years, I am finally thinking of stirring myself.  What am 
I talking about?  Christmas puddings!  When I was a child my mother stirred 
them, later my stepmother stirred them and, more recently, my mother-in-law 
stirred them too, and they were all lovely (as were the puddings!)  But, this year, 
the last of my lovely pudding-makers has gone to Glory and it is now down to 
me to make my own puddings. 
Last Sunday was ‘Stir up Sunday’ (I’d never heard of it but Mr H. tells me it was 
always the Sunday before Advent) and that was the day I should have got 
started.  I am a little behind but perhaps I can catch up with some help. 
Traditionally, all the family would help – and so would the neighbours and 
anyone else who happened to call, including the postman, the milkman and the 
coalman.  They would all have been invited in to have a stir and make a wish.  
Not many of us have a milkman these days, and when did you last see a 
coalman?  We’ve got lovely neighbours and our postman is very friendly and, 
with so much internet shopping, there are countless delivery men and women 
who would love to be invited in to have a quick stir before going on their way! 
Mum would always put a silver threepenny piece in the pudding to represent the 
gifts the Wise Men brought to Jesus. Incidentally, you should always stir from 
east to west (the same way they travelled), although I’m not quite sure how you 
do that!  Of course, there’s no place for ‘thruppence’ in our decimal currency 
today and, anyway, with inflation, perhaps a  pound coin would be more 
appropriate! 
So, on Christmas Day, each of the children would want to be the one to find the 
hidden treasure after searching through the dark pudding – like those shepherds 
searching through the dark night many years ago – and might be reminded of 
the real treasure that came on that first Christmas Day. 
So, even if you missed ‘Stir up Sunday’, it’s not too late 
to invite family and friends – even strangers – in for a 
stir and take the opportunity to remind them of the 
Christmas story.    
A blessed and peaceful Christmas to you all. 

Beryl Harris 
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Dear Friends, 

This page is traditionally reserved for a letter from our Minister.  However, just recently, our 
minister, Paul, asked one or two other people to write letters on his behalf.  Herewith my 
contribution... 

A Little Light Reflection 
Just before Christmas last year, or maybe the year before, we bought a string of 
little LED lights to add to the decorations outside our house.  The lights were 
solar-powered with a little panel which captured the light and charged a battery. 

They are tiny little lights but there are lots of them, on yards and yards of cable, 
so we wrapped them round and round the little conifer tree, three or four times, 
and plugged them into the solar panel. 

When we first set them up nothing happened but later, when it got dark, the 
little lights came on and we thought they looked very pretty.  The little two-foot 
high tree was a mass of light. 

Later on, as I stood at the sink doing the washing up, I looked out of the 
window at this mini version of the Blackpool illuminations – and the lights went 
off – it all went dark, completely black.  I couldn’t even see the tree!  They 
hadn’t had enough light, during the short time they had been set up, to charge 
the battery. 

But over the next few days they absorbed a bit more light and they stayed on a 
bit longer – but still not very long. 

After Christmas we took down the other lights from outside our house but we 
left the lights on the little tree – there were so many of them and they went 
round the tree so many times I couldn’t really be bothered – so I left them. 

In the spring, as the days started to get longer, I noticed that the lights were not 
only coming on later but they were staying on much longer.  And in the 
summer, with all the glorious sunshine, the lights sometimes stayed on all night! 

We were talking at the recent Members’ meeting about decorating the church 
for the Christmas services and I was reminded about those lights around the 
tree outside our kitchen window. 

It occurred to me that we are a bit like those little solar-powered lights.  There 
are lots of us, each one individually quite small and insignificant, but 
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together we can make a difference.  But we do need to spend time in the light: 
we need to come together and be charged up by the Light of God – repeatedly 
and often, to be inspired by the word of God and to sing his praises with like-
minded people.   
Sitting at home all alone is not how Christians are supposed to be – and I realise 
that it is not always easy: some people find it difficult just to leave their homes, 
but we need to get together and study the word of God, sing to his glory, pray 
his praises, bask in his light. 
Then, when we go out into the dark places in this world, we will shine for him.  
So, the longer we spend absorbing his light the longer our little lights will shine. 
Happy Christmas. 

Your friend 
Tony Harris 

(on behalf of our minister) 

Middle Wall Christmas Post 
Our Christmas Post Box opens today and will remain open until ‘Last Post’ 
after the morning service on Sunday 14th December . 
As in previous years, deliveries will be made to your front door throughout the 
week commencing 15th December.  (all offers of help very welcome!) 
Please give generously for this service since ALL proceeds will be divided 
equally between the BMS and Home Mission fund. 

PLEASE NOTE: Deliveries can only be made to friends on the 
Church Fellowship List* with CT5 postcodes. 
Please ensure you put the full name and full address, as there 
are a number of new friends who have come to the church 
since last year. 

Pam Devine 
 

* paper copies always available from Tony or download the latest 
version from our website (username and password also available from 
Tony – see inside back cover for contact details) 
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Birthday Gree ngs to:- 
Lucy Gambrill 10th January 
Margaret Bartlett 12th February 
Margaret Goodger 12th February 
 

BMS Birthday Scheme 
Suppor ng the work of the 
Bap st Missionary Society 

See June Gluning for details 

May God 
richly bless 
you on your 
special day! 

Puzzle Answers (page 14/15) 
All Wrapped Up: Alice received presents from Cathy & Dan; Bob received presents 
from Alice & Dan; Cathy received presents from Alice & Bob; and Dan received presents 
from Bob & Cathy. 
Pantomime Anagrams: 1 Aladdin, 2 Jack and the Beanstalk, 3 Sleeping Beauty, 
4 Cinderella, 5 Dick Whittington. 

The Messenger 
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Whole Life Discipleship 
“For we are God’s handiwork, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which God prepared 

in advance for us to do.” (Ephesians 2:10) 
The start of a new year is a good time to think about serving God effectively. As 
whole-life disciples this is not just about church but includes our workplace, 
school, family, friends and community. We are all uniquely shaped with 
everything that we need to serve him.  The factors involved can be described by 
the acrostic ‘SHAPE’: Spiritual Gifts; Heart; Abilities; Personality and 
Experience. We need to understand how these factors come together in us. 

Unwrap your Spiritual Gifts: All Christians are gifted by God with spiritual 
gifts to build up the body of Christ. The New Testament offers examples of 
gifts (eg prophecy, faith, mercy, giving), yet there are many others. Ask the 
questions ‘how is God using me?’ and ‘what are others saying?’ to understand 
how God is gifting us. 

Listen to your Heart: The heart represents the core of our desires, hopes, 
dreams and ambitions. God has given us a unique ‘emotional heartbeat’ that 
ranges over certain activities or circumstances. This helps us to answer the 
question, ‘what do I get passionate about?’, for God will use our passion to 
show us where to serve. 

Apply your Abilities: We are all born with God-given natural abilities which 
can work alongside our spiritual gifts. To discover God’s will, we should think 
about what we are good at doing and what we’re not. God has given us abilities 
not merely to make a living but to do ministry!  

Use your Personality: Each one of us has a different personality which will 
impact how we use our gifts and abilities. “Like stained glass, our different 
personalities reflect God’s light in many colours and patterns. This blesses the 
family of God with depth and variety.” (Rick Warren). 

Employ your Experiences:  Our experiences also shape us eg. lessons from 
family, education, jobs, encounters with God or times of pain and trials. God 
never wastes our experiences, especially when they are difficult! 

Using your ‘SHAPE’ is the secret of both fruitfulness and fulfilment in 
ministry. You will be the most effective when you use your spiritual gifts and 
abilities in the area of your heart’s desire, and in a way that best expresses 
your personality and experiences.  So, in 2015 let’s be prepared to say yes to 
who God shaped us to be, and act on what God has shaped us to do. 
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Christmas Greetings 
Tricia and Malcolm would like to thank all the church family for their 
love and support over the past year and wish everyone a peaceful 
Christmas and a contented new year. 

Christmas greetings from Joan & Bernard and from Lisé & Peter – 
not forgetting Christina and Isabelle!  We have decided this year to 
give the money we would have spent on cards to charity, but we do 
send our love to our family at Middle Wall. 

The ‘Family’ greetings board will be in the vestibule again this year for 
anyone wishing to send one card to the church family.  The money 
saved could be donated to the same charities as the church’s 
Christmas Post box. (see page 2)  Many thanks, Lucy Gambrill. 
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Greetings From Afar (well, Norwich) 
To all my dear friends at Middle Wall, 
Having not seen you since June I thought I’d put pen to paper, or at least 
computer to paper, and send you greetings for Christmas 2014. 
In case you didn’t know, I undertook an access course in Primary Teaching 
(English Literature) which I finished this year with a Merit over all.  I thank God 
that I was able to retake my A-Levels in this way, and I could then go on to 
study at University.  It may have taken me four years to do but, with 
perseverance, I finished the course! 
I was hoping to undertake Music with History at Liverpool Hope University, 
although I knew this was unlikely because of their prestigious entry 
requirements and I had to go through ‘clearing’ – like so many other people! 
I enquired at Chichester, Canterbury and Cambridge.  Finally, I rang Bishop 
Grosseteste University, in Lincoln, and I have now been here studying ‘Music 
with Education’ for the last two months – four years later than I had hoped! 
All of this reminds me of God’s faithfulness: the Israelites spent 40 years 
wandering around the desert before they entered the Promised Land – I have 
only spent four!  I am not saying that Lincolnshire is the Promised Land but, 
with God’s strength, I am fulfilling the plans which he has for me, plans which 
will give me a hope and a future. 
May God bless you all this Christmas time and give you a blessed and peaceful 
new year. 

Tom Dodd 
(Your Online Friend) 
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Thank Dickens For Christmas – as you know it! 
Ever wonder where many of our Christmas traditions come from?  A surprising 
amount can be traced back to the well-loved story of ‘A Christmas Carol’ by 
Charles Dickens. 
When you read ‘A Christmas Carol’, you discover almost a template of the ‘ideal 
Christmas’ which we still hold dear today.  Dickens seems to have selected the 
best of the Christmas celebrations of his day (he ignored some of the odd 
excesses) and packaged them in such a way as to give us traditions that we could 
accommodate and treasure – more than a century later. 
So, for instance, in ‘A Christmas Carol’, Christmas is a family day, with a family-
centred feast.  In a home decorated with holly and candles the characters enjoy a 
roast turkey, followed by Christmas pudding.  They give their loved ones 
presents.  Scrooge even gives donations to charity(!).  And all the while outside, 
there is snow and frost, while church bells ring, and carol singers sing and hope 
for mulled wine. 
In ‘A Christmas Carol’ there is even a Father Christmas – in the shape of 
Christmas Present.  Only the Christmas tree itself came later, when Prince 
Albert imported ‘a pretty German toy’ that won the heart of the English 
court, and hence the rest of Victorian society. ©
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under the Baptist Missionary Society, and was stationed at the farthest 
outpost on the Congo, but eventually he joined the Church of Scotland 
Mission at the Normal School at Miange where he served until his death in 
1942, 27 years in all on the mission field. 

2) There were a number of friends with generous hearts in the church, for 
some of them proposed that a gift of £5 be made to the lady organist who 
had served the church voluntarily for a number of years, but upon the 
proposition being put to the meeting it met with such poor support that the 
matter was dropped and the poor organist (like Mother Hubbard’s dog) got 
none! 

From the ‘Church History’ 
Unfortunately the Great War, which commenced in 1914, interfered somewhat 
with the church’s work, but on the other hand many opportunities arose 
whereby contact with the men of the Forces was made, which is not so easy in 
1944.  Our schools were open on certain nights of the week for rest and 
recreation, and refreshments.  This proved a great blessing, and to this work a 
splendid band of workers gave much time, and valuable service. 
In 1914 our friend, the Rev. Phillip Austin returned from Australia, and joined 
our fellowship, at the same time becoming a student at the Pastors’ College.  
After completing his studies there he was invited to be the minister at Bury, 
Lancashire, where for five years both he and Mrs. Austin did some fine work.   
After the First World War, Whitstable and Tankerton became an attraction to 
many for holidays.  Some settled here in retirement, and others still commute to 
the City.  The area expanded and new members joined our 
Church bringing helpful experience.  We learned the wisdom 
of affiliation to the Baptist Union and, at once, our horizon 
widened.  We fitted into the Canterbury District of the Kent 
and Sussex Association, discovering new avenues of service. 

(Copies of the Church History are available via our website 
or direct from me) 

Tony Harris 

Here’s A Thought... 
“Is there something I can do to live simply 

so that others can simply live?” 
Rev J John 
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100 Years Ago 
You cannot fail to have noticed that there has been a great deal of ‘remembering’, this year, 
particularly with respect to the first Great War.  I was asked if we here at Middle Wall had 
anything of significance to remember of that period.  Well I, personally, didn’t(!) but I checked 
back through our record books and found the following items which I hope you will find 
interesting . Ed. 
From an ‘Account of War Work (in WW1)’ by Kate Collar c 1920 
You asked me what we did for our soldiers. Our primary rooms were taken over 
for a reading room, covering tables with covers, a few easy chairs, books, note 
paper and envelopes, pens and ink were all provided free, we tried to make the 
room as homely as we could. 
During the lunch hour we provided tea, coffee and cocoa at 1d per cup, second 
cup one halfpenny.  Also buns and cakes.  Later we made boiled fruit puddings, 
jam tarts, pies, all 1½d per piece, a good piece at that.  For Sunday we made 
jellies and blancmanges, after a year they wondered if we could give them tea on 
Sundays, so we thought we would try. 
We shall never forget how shy we felt, we had 10 to tea, next Sunday 40, and 
before five Sundays had passed we had over 150.  Sundays were a hard day’s 
work, we used to get ready for lunch, clear away from Sunday School, and when 
the Sunday School left, tea tables to lay, there was the queue.  Already started 
for quarter to five tea, it was a real home tea and didn’t they just appreciate 
same, they said it was home.  We used to charge 4d per head, tables were made 
to look gay with flowers when available, and table centres.  Our tea consisted of 
two ham sandwiches each, a handmade roll and piece of butter, three kinds of 
cake and as much tea as they liked, each had a knife.  One friend used to make 
100 rolls every Sunday, but it was well worth the work. 
Saturday evening workers never got done until long after 10 or even 11pm as we 
had to leave everything in order for the Sunday service.  We made a profit out 
of this canteen and after paying for lights etc., we were able to pass on a little 
cash over to the church. 
Our boys from the Sunday School too were not forgotten, each had an 
individual letter, note book, paper and envelopes, cigarettes or sweets, value 
1/6d to 2/-, and they were much appreciated. 
From the Church Meeting Minutes c 1914 
1) Mr. Sidney Osborne (son of the Rev. William Osborne, our minister for a short while 

in 1898) received his training at Livingstone College, Leytonstone, and on 
September 2nd 1914, his Valedictory service took place in our church before 
sailing on September 9th for the foreign field.  Later Mr. Osborne served 
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A Special Gift 
Christmas is the time for giving special gifts to those we love. This can be both a 
challenge and an adventure, as we seek out just the right present.  Thinking 
about what makes that gift special reminds us of God’s gift to each one of us at 
Christmas in the person of Jesus Christ. 
A Personal Gift: The best gifts are always those which are really appreciated by 
the person receiving them.  The birth of Jesus tells us that God knows each one 
of us personally and wants us to know him too.  Amazingly, the creator of the 
universe relates to us on our level, “The Word became flesh and blood and 
moved into our neighbourhood.” (John 1:14, The Message). 
A Practical Gift: When buying a gift for someone, we want it to be practical.  A 
middle-aged woman posted her Christmas wish list on the refrigerator for her 
husband to read.  She requested ‘something that will make me look sexy and 
beautiful.’  To her surprise her husband gave her an exercise bike as a gift!  Santa 
may bring what we deserve; God delivers what we don’t deserve, i.e. life with 
him.  This is God’s gift to us through the death and resurrection of Jesus, which 
brings forgiveness, joy, peace and a new start. 
A Permanent Gift: Unlike some gifts, God’s gift to us has lasting value beyond 
Christmas Day.  Jesus spoke of “life in all its fullness”, i.e. eternal life.  This is a 
friendship which can start today and last forever “for God so loved the world 
that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish 
but have eternal life.” (John 3:16). 
A Purchased Gift: A popular form of present today is the gift voucher – we 
don’t need to spend the money, just claim the value of the gift ourselves.  This is 
the good news of the Gospel, because Jesus has already purchased salvation 
with God for us.  Our part is simply to receive this gift by faith for ourselves, 
recognising that there is nothing more we can do to attain God’s forgiveness 
other than accepting it through Jesus Christ.  “At Christmas time, when we 
receive presents we don’t really need, God offers us a gift we cannot do 
without.” (Rev J John). 
So as we celebrate again this Christmas season, with St. Paul we can say of 
this baby in the manger, “thanks be to God for his indescribable gift”. 

Here’s A Thought... 
“What does it mean to live and serve, inspired by my hope in Christ?” 

(Submitted by Ray Jones) 
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One Wrong Step by Ellie Patten 
One wrong step is all it takes 
One more pause or one more break 
One more charge one minute late 
One more step that might change fate. 

Forgotten are those that made it home 
Remembered are those carved in stone 
It often does not cross our minds 
That one wrong step could change our lives. 

All it takes is one more step 
All it takes is one more person 
To save one and lose the other 
That’s all it takes to lose a brother. 

One more poppy in the field 
One more wound failed to heal 
One more name upon the stone 
One less man coming home. 

One wrong step to change a lifeline 
One wrong step to remove a lifetime 
One more step for all to break 
One wrong step is all it takes. 

 
Seen at the ‘Canterbury at War’ exhibition 

at The Beany, Canterbury. 
(reproduced here by kind permission of Ellie and 

Simon Langton Girls’ Grammar School) 
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Here’s A Thought... 
“The heart of the human problem 
is the problem of the human heart” 

Rev J John 
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Some Other Thoughts Of  Christmas 
The message of Christmas is that God intrudes upon the weak and the 
vulnerable, and this is precisely the message that we so often miss.  God does 
not come to that part of us that swaggers through life, confident in our self-
sufficiency.  God leaves his treasure in the broken fragmented places of our life.  
God comes to us in those rare moments when we are able to transcend our own 
selfishness long enough to really care about another human being. 
On the wall of the museum of the concentration camp at Dachau is a large and 
moving photograph of a mother and her little girl standing in line to enter a gas 
chamber.  The child, who is walking in front of her mother, does not know 
where she is going.  The mother, who walks behind, does know, but is helpless 
to stop the tragedy.  In her helplessness she performs the only act of love left to 
her.  She places her hands over the child’s eyes so she will at least not see the 
horror to come.  When people come into the museum they do not rush by this 
photo hurriedly.  They pause.  They almost feel the pain.  And deep inside I 
think that they are all saying: “O God, don’t let that be all that there is.” 
God hears those prayers and it is in just such situations of hopelessness and 
helplessness that his almighty power is born.  It is there that God leaves his 
treasure – in all of us, as Christ is born anew within. 
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The Boxing Day Tsunami – ten years on 
Ten years ago a huge undersea earthquake near Sumatra in the Indian Ocean 
generated a devastating tsunami that swamped coastal areas in Indonesia, Sri 
Lanka, India, Thailand and Africa. The Boxing Day Tsunami was one of the 
deadliest natural disasters in recorded history and, with the earthquake, killed 
more than 230,000 people in 14 countries. 
The total energy of the tsunami waves was said to be equivalent to about five 
megatons of TNT – more than twice the total explosive energy used during all 
of World War Two (including the atomic bombs).  In many places the waves 
reached more than a mile inland. Nearly all victims were taken completely by 
surprise. Tsunami detection is not easy because while a tsunami is in deep water 
it has little height, and a network of sensors is required. 
Anthropologists feared the aboriginal population of the Andaman Islands could 
have been wiped out. But oral traditions developed from previous earthquakes 
led them to flee to high ground when the earth started shaking. 
The World Food Programme provided aid to more than 1.3 million people. 
In the UK the public gave roughly £330 million – an average of about £5.50 
from every citizen – considerably outweighing the donation by the 
government. ©
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A Fairy Tale 
Atop the Christmas tree she stood, so delicate, so sweet; 
her wings were finest gossamer, her figure lithe, petite. 

But dangling on a lower branch, one dark and fateful night, 
she spied a chocolate figurine and thought she’d take a bite. 

Now chocolate can be fatal and, once she’d got the taste, 
she was blind to the vast expanding thighs and the slowly thickening waist. 

“Just one more,” the fairy cried as down the tree she went. 
She scoffed three balls… and a Rudolph… 
   and the top branch creaked and bent! 

She cast aside all sense and shame, without a second of delay 
she devoured a pound of ‘pick and mix’ and some Ferrero Rocher. 

The tree it moaned, it groaned and sagged but, eating ever faster, 
the greedy fairy couldn’t see she was heading for disaster. 

Unable now to take the strain that weary tree – it falls, 
and on the ground a tangled mess of tinsel and smashed balls. 

So heed this seasonal warning, folks:  
   of choc’s and sweets be wary, 
but most of all be sure to keep an eye upon your Fairy. 

From the magazine of Margate Baptist Church 
(Submitted by Pam Tyler) 

… and finally… 

The fairy is much wiser now, and for your information 
because she is too large for trees – she’s a Table Decoration! 

Talking Turkey 
It was Christmas Eve in a supermarket and a 
woman was anxiously picking over the last few 
remaining turkeys in the hope of finding a large one. 
In desperation she called over a shop assistant and said 
“Excuse me.  Do these turkeys get any bigger?” 
“No” he replied, “They’re all dead”. 

The Messenger 
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Give As You Live – Update 

This time last year I told you about ‘Give as you Live’ – 
an organisation which gets money from retailers when you 
shop online and gives it to charities, like ours – Whitstable 
Baptist Church. 
If you haven’t heard of it before you might think that it sounds too good to be 
true but it does actually work, it doesn’t cost anything, and it’s already bringing 
in the money! 
WBC now has 26 supporters, 15 of which have shopped online, some quite 
often!  Between them they have made 190 transactions and raised almost £90 
since we started the scheme – and it hasn’t cost them a penny more! 
When a ‘new’ shopper buys something online for the first time, WBC gets an 
additional £5, regardless of how much you spend*. 
And there’s no end to the places you can shop. There are more than 2000 stores 
for everyday things from everyday places like Tesco, Sainsbury’s and Amazon 
(where I buy books for my Kindle whilst reading in bed!) and those other places 
where you can buy those (fortunately!) not-so-often things like a new washing 
machine or whatever from Currys or Argos! 
No matter how much you spend, or where you spend it, they all give something 
to Whitstable Baptist Church! 
With Christmas coming up, your online spending could be a bonus for our 
church – if you haven’t already signed up, please see me before you start your 
Christmas shopping! 

Tony Harris 
*For WBC to get the £5 ‘sign up’ bonus, you must join Give as you Live via a 
link which I will send you – please ask! 

Messenger Deadline 
Thank you to everyone who contributed letters and articles to The Messenger 

during the past year – I do hope that they will keep on coming! 
Please ensure all items, letters, and articles for the next (Spring) issue are 

handed, posted, or (preferably) emailed to Beryl or Tony by 
Sunday 8th January. 

email: messenger@middlewall.co.uk 
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This year, to capture the spirit of sharing, Sainsbury’s partnered with the Royal British Legion 
to commemorate an extraordinary event which took place during the First World War one 
hundred years ago – you may have seen their TV advert featuring the Christmas Truce… 
Many myths and legends surround World War One and Christmas – especially 
the first Christmas of the war in December 1914. The British public and the 
soldiers fighting in the mud of Flanders were given the impression by those in 
charge that the Germans, fighting possibly less than 100 metres away, were 
blood-lusting psychopaths bent on destroying all in their way. Any form of 
friendship between the two sides fighting the war would have been seen as 
detrimental to this impression. While the Germans remained the ‘evil Hun’, the 
government and the military could justify their respective tactics. 
However, the first Christmas of 1914 clearly broke the impression that those in 
charge wanted to portray. For many years – even after the war – the government 
wanted to maintain the image of the dastardly Hun and any references to any 
fraternisation between both sides was clamped down on. There were whispers 
here and there but no actual evidence. The same happened with the football 
match between the British and the Germans. The image that the German 
soldiers were just like the British and the French would not have worked for the 
Allies. But recent research has proved that there was fraternisation – improvised 
at the time in December 1914 but with some ‘rules’ quickly built in. 
The first smatterings that something was not quite right took place in the 
trenches where the Berkshire Regiment faced the XIX Corps of the German 
Army from Saxony. The Saxons started to put up small conifers on the parapets 
of their trenches – akin to our Christmas trees. The Berkshires could see many 
of them lining the tops of the enemy trenches. Groups of the Berkshires and the 
Saxons met in no-man’s-land and officers from both sides turned a blind eye to 
this fraternisation which broke military law. In fact, the officers in these trenches 
agreed to an informal truce at Christmas. 
During the next 24 hours, impromptu ceasefires occurred throughout the 
Western Front. The British High Command – stationed 27 miles behind the 

Christmas Truce 
1914 
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The Gift Of  Christmas Unwrapped 
If you run out of wrapping paper this Christmas, you can take some birthday 
wrapping paper and simply add ‘Jesus’ after Happy Birthday!  Up until the end 
of the nineteenth century, brown paper was generally used for wrapping 
Christmas presents.  Then in 1917 Joyce Hall, who ran a stationery store in 
Kansas, ran out of brown paper at Christmas.  In desperation, she sold French 
envelope lining paper instead, and the rest is history!  The true gift of Christmas 
is Jesus, God’s Son born in human form.  But how did God gift-wrap him?  The 
wrapping he chose tells us a lot about the gift inside. 
Wrapped in humanity: Christmas reminds us that God came to dwell with us 
in human form as a baby.  For Jesus, ‘who, being in very nature God, did not 
consider equality with God something to be used to his own advantage; rather, 
he made himself nothing by taking the very nature of a servant, being made in 
human likeness.’ (Philippians 2:6-7). 
Jesus was humanly gift-wrapped, because God wanted to enter fully into our 
world, to reveal the immensity of his love for us so that we could know the 
eternal God personally.  You have to be divinely human and earthly present to 
do that!  This was no ordinary gift-wrap because he was no ordinary baby. 
Wrapped in poverty: Jesus’ birth graphically illustrates how he was born in 
poverty.  The stable or cave with its animals, smells and straw could not have 
been easy!  ‘For you know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ that though he was 
rich, yet for your sake he became poor, so that you through his poverty might 
become rich.’ (2 Corinthians 8:9). 
The poverty in which Jesus was wrapped is significant.  The swaddling cloths 
could have been strips of cast-off clothing, or they may have been taken 
from linen that was carried on long journeys by travellers in case of 
death.  This powerfully reminds us that Jesus was born to die, 
wrapping himself with our own sinfulness.  This was not 
the gift-wrap of a king, yet only the King of kings 
allowed himself to be gift-wrapped in this way! 
Through his poverty we are rich, as he offers us 
forgiveness and a new relationship with God. 
The envelope with French lining carries this great 
Christmas message.  The plain exterior looks similar 
to any other (the humanity of God), yet the inside 
dazzles with colour and beauty, reflecting the glory 
of God himself! 

© Parish Pump 
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popularpopularpopular   

demand!demand!demand!   

Lunch Time! 
Thursday 22nd January 12:00 

Canterbury College Beretun Restaurant 
New Dover Road 

Three Course Set Lunch £13.99 
Menu to be released nearer the time. 

Special dietary needs can be accommodated. 
There is a licensed bar and coffee available at very reasonable extra cost. 

All proceeds to church funds 
The college is donating £2 a head to our cause. 

Menu choices and payment will be required at time of booking. 
Bring your friends and family 

Please be aware that there are only 30 covers so early booking is advised. 

Contact Penny (07710 268904) for further details and to book. 
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Dates For Your Diary 
CAMEO 4th December 12:00 
Afternoon Tea Party 6th December (see page 4) 
Evening Communion Service 7th December 6:30pm 
Lessons and Carols Service 14th December 4:00pm 
Morning Communion Service 21st December 10:45am 
Carols by Candlelight Service 21st December 6:20pm 
Christmas Morning Service 25th December 10:45am 
No Services at Middle Wall 28th December 
Morning Service (Donald Lugg) 4th January 10:45am 
Evening Communion Service 4th January 6:30pm 
Fundraising Lunch 22nd January (see above) 
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trenches – was horrified but little could be done. A military directive had been 
issued to prevent fraternisation but it was ignored. 
Troops on the front line had already got into the festive spirit as German troops 
had received Christmas trees and gifts and the British troops had received a 
Christmas gift from Princess Mary, the daughter of George V.  The king had 
also sent a Christmas card to the front with the message “May God protect you 
and bring you home safe.” 
On Christmas Eve many sectors along the Western Front did not experience 
any fire or very little when compared to the previous days in December. 
Christmas carols were sung between trenches. In the dark of night time, groups 
of German and Allied soldiers met in no-man’s-land. No-one is sure who 
started this truce and impromptu meetings but they certainly took place in many 
areas on the Western Front. Christmas Day started with unarmed German and 
British soldiers collecting their dead from no-man’s-land. This was a pre-
condition for a ceasefire. On Christmas Eve night, when the soldiers from both 
sides had met, they had done so among the bodies of their fallen comrades. In 
one burial service near Lille, German and British dead were buried alongside 
each other. 
With this task over, both groups of men then exchanged gifts – primarily food. 
Sauerkraut and sausages came from the Germans while chocolate was given in 
exchange. In some sectors, it was reported that both Germans and British got 
together for a communal hunt for hares so that Christmas Day could be 
celebrated with fresh meat. The regimental records of the 133rd Saxon Regiment 
also report a football match which they won 3-2. This score was also supported 
by a letter published in ‘The Times’ from a British major in the Medical Corps. 
As midnight on Christmas Day approached, men from both sides drifted back 
to their trenches. Pre-arranged signals had 
been decided on to allow the men to get 
back. The use of a flare was enough to warn 
men to get back and that the ceasefire was 
over. 
On Boxing Day the shooting started again. 

© Parish Pump 
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The Flowing Of  The Tide 
 

From the flowing of the tide to its ebbing, 
From the waxing of life to its waning, 

Of  your peace provide us, 
Of your life lead us, 

Of your goodness give us,  
Of your grace grant us, 

Of your power protect us, 
Of your love lift us, 

And in your arms accept us. 
From the ebbing of the tide to its flowing, 

From the waning of life to its waxing. 
 
 

Seen at St. Mary’s Church, Lindisfarne 
(Submitted by Joan Faulkner) 
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Christmas Gift 
When God sent down His Christmas Gift into our darkened world, 
No angel bore it down from Heaven, no flags were then unfurled, 
No parcel tied with tinsel string, or card that bore His name, 
But just a tiny baby thing – He came. 

No paper-chains or evergreen, but just a stable bare, 
No fairy-lights or Christmas trees or peals that rent the air; 
A Mother weary with her load, a crowded village inn - 
A manger cradle down the road – for Him. 

They wouldn’t have your Christmas gift; they treated Him with scorn. 
Forgive us that we still forget the reason He was born. 
Oh, thank You for Your precious Son who came to bring Your love, 
To save us from our sin and pride – He died. 

From the magazine of Margate Baptist Church 
(Submitted by Pam Tyler) 

The Messenger 
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On the First Day of Christmas… 
We all know the song, ‘The Twelve Days of Christmas’ 
but do you know the hidden meaning? 

 1 True Love = God or, perhaps, Jesus Christ hanging 
on a ‘tree’ 

 2 Turtle Doves = the Old and New Testaments 

 3 French Hens = Faith, Hope and Charity, the Theological Virtues 

 4 Calling Birds = the Four Gospels and/or the Four Evangelists 

 5 Golden Rings = the first Five Books of the Old Testament, which 
give the history of man’s fall from grace 

 6 Geese a-laying = the six days of creation 

 7 Swans a-swimming = the seven gifts of the Holy Spirit, the seven 
sacraments 

 8 Maids a-milking = the eight beatitudes 

 9 Ladies dancing = the nine Fruits of the Holy Spirit 

 10 Lords a-leaping = the Ten Commandments 

 11 Pipers piping = the eleven faithful apostles 

 12 Drummers drumming = the twelve points of doctrine in the 
Apostles’ Creed 

(Submitted by Andrew Frame) 

Pantomime Anagrams 
Have you booked up to see a Christmas pantomime yet? 
You can choose from these…  
 

1. add nail 
2. thanks adjacent bleak 
3. ugly beaten pies 
4. lend eclair 
5. knitting with cod 

“Oh no you can’t!” 

“Oh yes you can!” 



Just For Fun! 
The Messenger 
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All Wrapped Up 
Alice, Bob, Cathy and Dan gathered together to 
exchange Christmas presents.  Each of them 
brought two gifts.  Alice wrapped her gifts in green 
wrappers.  Bob wrapped his gifts in yellow wrappers.  Cathy wrapped her 
gifts in blue wrappers.  Dan wrapped his gifts in red wrappers. 

They drew lots to determine which gifts they were supposed to receive.  
Each of them received two gifts in wrappers of different colours, and 
did not get the gifts they brought.  Alice did not receive any gift 
wrapped in yellow.  Cathy did not receive any gift wrapped in red.  Bob 
did not receive any gifts wrapped in Blue. 

From whom did Alice, Bob, Cathy and Dan each receive gifts? 
 

ALICE BOB CATHY DAN 

    

    

The Messenger 
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Thank Kent For Christmas! 
Doesn’t it seem like an awful idea that anyone would want to ban Christmas?  
Yet this is exactly what happened in seventeenth-century England.  Christmas 
had been lavishly celebrated in the Tudor and Stuart courts but the Puritans in 
Great Britain and America were appalled by the revelry of Christmas customs 
and sought to eliminate the celebration. 
On 3rd June 1647, Oliver Cromwell and his parliament abolished Christmas in 
England.  The act which abolished Christmas read, ‘No observation shall be had of 
the five-and-twentieth day of December; nor any solemnity used or exercised in churches upon 
that day in respect thereof.’ 
For 13 years parliament sat on Christmas Day and soldiers ensured shops were 
kept open and churches were closed.  Evergreens were banned and mince pies 
outlawed because they were seen as temptation to wickedness and 
overindulgence.  In Massachusetts, America, Puritan leaders made the 
celebration of Christmas illegal between 1659 and 1681.  One law stated that 
‘whosoever shall be found observing such a day as Christmas shall pay five shillings as a fine.’ 
But, despite government efforts, many people continued to celebrate the holiday 
in the privacy of their homes.  In opposition, more than 10,000 people from 
Kent signed a petition and demanded that ‘if they could not have their Christmas Day, 
they would have the King back on the throne’.  In 1660 the Royalists 
returned and Charles II was put on the throne.  The festival of 
Christmas came back.  It was a welcome return to a great many 
people and it has been with us ever since. 

From ‘A Christmas Compendium’ by Rev J John  
(submitted by Marie Hunnisett) 

Operation Christmas Child 
Shoebox Appeal 2014 
Sincere thanks to everyone who contributed in any way to 
the above Appeal.. 
35 children will receive gifts for perhaps the first time in 
their lives because you cared enough to take time to shop 
and fill a shoebox with gifts and love. 

Tricia Price 



The Messenger 
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Apparently the White House referred to Christmas Trees as ‘Holiday Trees’ for the first time 
last year, which prompted American TV presenter, Ben Stein, to present the following piece on 
‘Sunday Morning Commentary’. 

My Confession: 
I am a Jew, and every single one of my ancestors was Jewish.  And it does not 
bother me even a little bit when people call those beautiful lit up, bejewelled 
trees, Christmas trees.  I don’t feel threatened.  I don’t feel discriminated 
against.  That’s what they are, Christmas trees. 

It doesn’t bother me a bit when people say “Merry Christmas” to me.  I don’t 
think they are slighting me or getting ready to put me in a ghetto.  In fact, I kind 
of like it.  It shows that we are all brothers and sisters celebrating this happy 
time of year.  It doesn’t bother me at all that there is a manger scene on display 
at a key intersection near my beach house in Malibu.  If people want a nativity 
scene it’s just as fine with me as is the Menorah a few hundred yards away. 

I don’t like getting pushed around for being a Jew, and I don’t think Christians 
like getting pushed around for being Christians.  I think people who believe in 
God are sick and tired of getting pushed around, period.  I have no idea where 
the concept came from, that America is an explicitly atheist country.  I can’t find 
it in the Constitution and I don’t like it being shoved down my throat. 

Or maybe I can put it another way: where did the idea come from that we 
should worship celebrities but we aren’t allowed to worship God?  I guess that’s 
a sign that I’m getting old, too.  But there are a lot of us who are wondering 
where these celebrities came from and where the America we knew went to. 

In light of the many jokes we send to one another for a laugh, this is a little 
different: This is not intended to be a joke; it’s not funny, it’s intended to get 
you thinking. 

Billy Graham’s daughter was interviewed on the ‘Early Show’ and Jane Clayson 
asked her “How could God let something like this happen?” (referring to 
Hurricane Katrina).  Anne Graham gave an extremely profound and insightful 
response.  She said, “I believe God is deeply saddened by this, just as we are, 
but for years we’ve been telling God to get out of our schools, to get out of our 
government and to get out of our lives.  And being the gentleman he is, I 
believe he has calmly backed out.  How can we expect God to give us his 
blessing and his protection if we demand he leave us alone?” 

In light of recent events...  terrorist attacks, school shootings, etc, I think it 
started when Madeleine Murray O’Hare (she was murdered, her body found a 
few years ago) complained she didn’t want prayer in our schools, and we said 
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“ok”.  Then someone said you better not read the Bible in school.  The Bible 
says thou shalt not kill, thou shalt not steal, and love your neighbour as yourself.  
And we said “ok”. 
Then Dr. Benjamin Spock said we shouldn’t spank our children when they 
misbehave, because their little personalities would be warped and we might 
damage their self-esteem.  We said an expert should know what he’s talking 
about.  And we said “ok”.  (Sadly, Dr. Spock’s son committed suicide) 
Now we’re asking ourselves why our children have no conscience, why they 
don’t know right from wrong, and why it doesn’t bother them to kill strangers, 
their classmates, and themselves. 
Probably, if we think about it long and hard enough, we can figure it out.  
I think it has a great deal to do with ‘we reap what we sow.’ 
Funny how simple it is for people to trash God and then wonder why the 
world’s going to hell. 
Funny how we believe what the newspapers say, but question what the Bible 
says.   
Funny how you can send ‘jokes’ through e-mail and they spread like wildfire, 
but when you start sending messages regarding the Lord, people think twice 
about sharing.   
Funny how lewd, crude, vulgar and obscene articles pass freely through 
cyberspace, but public discussion of God is suppressed in the school and 
workplace. 
Are you laughing yet?  
Funny how when you forward this message, you will not send it to many on 
your address list because you’re not sure what they believe, or what they will 
think of you for sending it. 
Funny how we can be more worried about what other 
people think of us than what God thinks of us. 
Pass this on if you think it has merit. 
If not, then just discard it.  No one will know you did.  
But, if you discard this thought process, don’t sit 
back and complain about what a bad shape the 
world is in. 
My best regards, honestly and respectfully, 
Ben Stein 
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