
use your smartphone to visit our website! 

Full Colour versions of The Messenger (including back issues) 
are also available on-line at 

www.middlewall.co.uk 

The Messenger 
Autumn 2015 

the magazine of 

Whitstable 

Baptist Church 

Middle Wall 

"As long as the earth 
endures, seedtime and 
harvest, cold and heat, 

summer and winter, 
day and night will 
never cease."  Genesis 8:22 

“Let us 
give 

thanks” 



Dear Friends, 

As Paul is on Sabbatical, it has fallen to me to write this letter. 

Whilst Lynda Allen and I were enjoying the wonderful scenery of Switzerland 
recently we noticed that, on several of our alpine walks and visits to mountain 
chapels, words from Psalm 66 were frequently displayed on plaques.  Verses 4 & 
5 say ‘All the earth bows down to You; they sing praise to You. They sing praise 
to Your name. Come and see what God has done, how awesome His works on 
man’s behalf’. 

It is easy to see God’s work when one looks at the mountains, their peaks 
soaring to the sky as if paying homage to God whilst we could only kneel at 
their feet in wonder.  The contrast of the lush green pastures against the barren 
rocky outcrops and the tiny alpine flowers growing on the rocks made me think 
how God gives hope in despair even when we have no hope.  Who would think 
that beautiful gentians could find nourishment from the face of a rock? 

The thick cloud that drifted round the mountains then cleared into blue skies 
reminded me of times when our lives can seem clouded with problems and yet 
God lifts our clouds with His light.  Even when travelling on the funicular 
railway through a dark tunnel, the light at the end of that tunnel could be seen, 
just as God gives us light at the end of our darkest tunnels. 

I was reminded of the song ‘The splendour of the King’.  At the top of the 
mountains, the grandeur and splendour of God’s creation is all too obvious and 
yet there is splendour in the tiny creatures, birds and butterflies, and beauty in 
the tiniest flower. 

For me, there is no better place to recall the words of the hymn ‘When through 
the woods and forest glades I wander and hear the birds sing sweetly in the 
trees; when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur and hear the brook and 
feel the gentle breeze. Then sings my soul my Saviour God to Thee, how great 
Thou art!’ 

During this holiday I was constantly reminded of God’s generosity. He never 
just gives but gives more than we could hope for.  The weather forecast had not 
been good and yet we had sunshine every day.  As well as the pleasure of 
Lynda’s company, I found out that she had a good knowledge of the alpine 
flowers and so, through her, God gave me a better enjoyment of them and 
helped me learn their names. 
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On a previous visit to Switzerland, many years ago, I had thought to myself that 
if God had to choose one place on our earth to live, it would have to be 
Switzerland.  But earlier in the year, I found that He lives in an attic in 
Amsterdam!  If you walk round the streets of Amsterdam, you may see a sign 
that says “Ons’ Lieve Heer Op Solder” which means “Our Lord in the Attic”.  
What could it mean I wondered, was our Lord looking for something stored 
long ago in the attic or had He been put up there because He was no longer 
needed?  No – if you ever have the opportunity of visiting this museum you will 
find a Catholic church hidden in an attic above a merchant’s house.  In 1578, 
Catholic services were officially forbidden in Holland although Protestant 
governors turned a blind eye provided the churches were not recognisable from 
the outside.  So a rich merchant bought three adjacent properties and converted 
the three attics, actually the top three floors of the houses, into a church.  It is 
beautifully decorated and has its own organ which is still used. 

But of course God is everywhere throughout His world.  One only has to go to 
our beaches here in Whitstable and feel His power in the sea on a rough 
winter’s day or His soothing calm on a still day.  There are even wild flowers on 
our beaches including yellow-horned poppies, as I am well informed. 

Wherever we are, we can feel God’s hand on us and I pray that 
you will all feel His presence no matter what is happening in your 
lives at the moment.  We can always trust in God to be with us, to 
strengthen us and to amaze us with ‘the awesome works He has 
done on our behalf’. 

May God bless us all in the coming weeks. 

Janet Payne 

 

Wot, No News? 
We don’t have the printed Baptist Times any more, 
but we do have a wealth of ways that news, 
information, and stories are shared which are open to everyone to access. 

Firstly, there is the Baptists Together website: www.baptist.org.uk.  This is the 
number one place to go to for information on all our activities – local, regional, 
national and international.  It is mobile and tablet friendly and you can: 

 read and comment on the online Baptist Times articles and stories 

 access Home Mission resources and stories 

 shop for books and other publications 

 catch up with the regular blogs from me, and from our President, 
Jenni Entrican 

 download the monthly prayer diary and other resources for prayer. 
We are also present on social media – our Facebook page is 
www.facebook.com/baptistuniongb and we have two Twitter feeds: 
@baptistuniongb and @baptisttimes.  We use these channels to share news, 
events and resources daily. 

Through our website you can sign up to receive updates direct to your email 
inbox.  We send two regular e-news emails: 

1. the Monthly Update is sent on the first Wednesday of every month and is 
a round-up of the latest events and resources. 

2. the Baptist Times News Round-Up is sent on the second and fourth 
Wednesday, with links to news stories and comment articles that have 
appeared in the Baptist Times online, plus news of baptisms, deaths, events 
and general notices.  This email is also available to download as a word 
document – perfect for church newsletters! 

To sign up, visit our website and fill in your details at the bottom of the page. 

Baptists Together Magazine is published in January, April and September, 
and four copies are sent to every church via the Church Secretary or 
Administrator.  You can read the magazine for free online, or take out an 
individual subscription for £6.60 a year and it will be sent direct to your door.  
Full of news, interviews, comment, events and resources, this really is a must for 
interesting thought-provoking articles. 

We really do want our Union to feel like one team – and hope these ways of 
communication can help to ensure everyone feels included.  Please do let us 
know if there are other ways we can support you and your church. 

Yours in Christ 

Lynn Green 
General Secretary, Baptist Union of Great Britain 

Cover Picture 
“...The fields are white unto harvest...” 

While Beryl was at her Pilates class in Wye village hall, recently, I went for a 
walk in the nearby fields.  What a joy it was!  
The sun was shining, the birds were singing 
(skylarks, wrens and robins), the breeze rustled 
the leaves of the trees. Fish, ducks, coots and 
moorhens were splashing in the river, and the 
fields of golden wheat stretched as far as I 
could see! 

Ed. 
(I agree with Janet - see her letter above) 

The Messenger 
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Talking about… Holidays 
Summer is almost over.  We spent the cold, wet winter 
yearning for it to arrive, and now complain about the 
cold and wet ruining barbecues, camping trips and 
cricket matches.  Or it’s too hot and we moan about 
that instead.   But, for most of us, it’s time for a break, 
which is what really matters. 

Many of us crave holidays in the sun.  Recently, Brits took more than 
70 million overseas holidays, which is more than one each, and a third of those 
were to Spain.  These days, thanks to the credit crunch, many are choosing to 
holiday in the UK, even remaining at home for a ‘staycation’. 

In his book ‘The Art of Travel’, Alain de Botton gives a primary reason why 
people travel: the desire for something different, for the exotic.  This is why 
the average Brit has visited only 2 per cent of UK towns and cities, and why a 
Mamma Mia-inspired Greece appeals so strongly – although perhaps not this year!  
De Botton suggests that we have this desire because we are dissatisfied with 
life as it is.  “What we find exotic abroad may be what we hunger for in vain at 
home,” he writes. 

Something Fresh 
Our lives feel mundane.  When everything is familiar, we start taking it for 
granted.  We can’t imagine that our environs have any charms since we see 
them every day.  We rarely visit local tourist attractions because they are always 
there and we could go whenever we like.  We long for something fresh, 
something we’ve not seen before. 

Escapism? 
Part of the joy of holidays for many people is the escapism of a good book.  
But at the heart of the holiday is the prospect of peace.  A perfect family 
vacation is exactly what the Pearsons are about to enjoy in the family thriller 
‘Aliens in the Attic’.  Unfortunately, their holiday is wrecked by, well, aliens in 
the attic.  Similarly, in ‘A Perfect Getaway’, Milla Jovovich’s Hawaiian 
honeymoon goes terrifyingly wrong and they have their tranquillity shattered 
when two killers stalk them. 

Even those of us who enjoy our work find parts of it a drag and we long for a 
break.  Back in 1955, psychologist Erich Fromm suggested that Western 
society is profoundly unhealthy because of work’s impact on mental health. 

It’s more stressful than ever today, with more than 2 million people a year 
suffering work-related ill-health.   And don’t get me started on day-to-day life’s 
frenetic pace.  Nobody seems to have any time to relax.  No wonder the urge 

to escape, if only for a short time, is such a strong one. 

A Right to Happiness? 
Ordeals like this are an exaggeration of a fear that we all face.  We dread having 
our holiday ruined, whether by builders finishing the hotel, noisy campers in the 
neighbouring tent or a deluge turning the great outdoors into a soggy swamp.  
We feel cheated of our right to some happiness.  It’s more fundamental than 
that, though, since we don’t actually have a right to happiness.  The real issue is 
that our desire for peace has been thwarted. 

This yearning is deep inside each of us.  It is not necessarily a hankering for 
quietness, since some of us relish activity.  But we all hunger to feel at peace 
with the world, our families and ourselves, and that can be very elusive in the 
normal daily round.  Time spent in rest and recreation can certainly help us 
rediscover something of this, enabling us to find some inner calm.  But, of 
course, nothing really changes in the long run.  Our equanimity is sometimes 
disappointingly short-lived, evaporating at the sight of a clogged inbox.  Even 
while we’re on holiday, we know that our failings remain part of us. 

The truth is that this world cannot deliver the deep, lasting peace we long for.  
And yet we thirst for it because we were created to experience it in a 
relationship with God.  This is why we travel in search of new places and new 
experiences.  As CS Lewis wrote, “If I find in myself a desire which no 
experience in this world can satisfy, the most probable explanation is that I was 
made for another world.” 

Tony Watkins – managing editor of Culturewatch.org 

The Messenger 

Operation Christmas Child – Shoebox Appeal 
We shall be supporting the above Appeal again this year, as we have done for 
many years now.  You will need a leaflet which gives full details and these will 
be available in the vestibule through October.  Please return your filled 
shoeboxes by Sunday 1st November. 

As last year, an offer has been made to provide the special construct-it-yourself 
shoe boxes for your gifts, and our grateful thanks go to the donor. 

Due to the partnership of churches like ours, 850,638 shoebox gifts were 
collected in the UK last year, and each one brings joy to the child that 
receives it, as well as giving them an opportunity to hear the Gospel. 

Thank you in advance of your support for another 
year. 

Tricia Price 
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Welsh Week 
Monday, 1st June, cases packed, car loaded, tank filled, satnav programmed, and 
we’re off – for a week in Wales! 

Our eldest grandson, Chris, recently got a job in North Wales and we went to 
visit him briefly in February, just after he started.  This time, however, we were 
going to stay longer and see something of the area as well. 

It’s just over 300 miles, through at least 15 counties, a journey (supposedly) of 
about five and a half hours, plus stops for coffee and muffins – well, one stop 
for coffee and muffins and another stop to swap drivers!  Of course, that 
journey includes the M25, but more about that later! 

After an uneventful, pleasant journey, Monday evening saw grandson cooking 
dinner for us – now that’s a treat! 

Tuesday, and Beryl was in paradise!  Actually, Llandudno, which, apparently is a 
wonderful place to shop (I wouldn’t know these things).  Chris and I spent an hour 
in the phone shop (you might have expected me to be there) and we met up with Beryl 
later for lunch.  That afternoon we had a cup of tea with Margaret Stark before 
heading off to Llangollen to meet Chris’s girlfriend and to have dinner together 
in the Corn Mill restaurant alongside the raging River Dee. 

On Wednesday we went up as high as it is possible to go in Wales: 3,559 feet – 
to the top of Snowdon.  No, don’t be silly, we didn’t walk up – we went by 
steam train!  The views were fantastic!  Glorious sunshine – we could see for 
miles!  To be strictly truthful, we didn’t actually get right to the very top – it was 
too crowded so we contented ourselves with reaching the base of the pinnacle – 
about ten feet short, but still wonderful. 

We also visited Beddgelert where, according to legend, the stone monument in 
the field marks the resting place of ‘Gelert’, the faithful hound of the medieval 
Welsh Prince Llewelyn the Great. (A very moving story – if you don’t know it ask us!) 

Thursday was a quieter day, time to see the impressive Swallow (water) Falls and 
the National Trust Bodnant Gardens. 

After breakfast on Friday with Chris (he joined us for breakfast at our B&B each day) 
we set off for home.  This should have been simply a reverse of the outgoing 
journey and, indeed, most of it was.  However, the M25 near Epping was the 
chosen spot for the local corporation dustcart to have a lie down – in the middle 
lane!  We were there for about two and a half hours while the emergency 
services dealt with the ‘incident’.  That was a load of rubbish but our trip to 
Wales was wonderful – a lovely part of God’s creation! 

Tony & Beryl  

The Worst Day Ever 
today was the absolute worst day ever 

and don’t try to convince me that 

there’s something good in every day 

because, when you take a closer look, 

this world is a pretty evil place 

even if 

some goodness does shine through once in a while 

satisfaction and happiness don’t last 

and it’s not true that 

it’s all in the mind and heart 

because 

true happiness can be obtained 

only if one’s surroundings are good 

it’s not true that good exists 

I’m sure you can agree that 

the reality 

creates 

my attitude 

it’s all beyond my control 

and you’ll never in a million years hear me say that 

today was a good day 

Now read from bottom to top! 
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Thank You 
A massive thank you to everyone for all your prayers, 
cards, well-wishes and love. 

I have been overwhelmed by your love and prayers. 

Thank you so much. 

Love, Lise xx 
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mercies” (v. 3-4) become “ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven.”  And enlarging 
on the palmist’s declaration that God is slow to anger and will not always chide 
(v. 8-9), Lyte declares, “Slow to chide and swift to bless.” 

In his refrain, Lyte picked up on the primary theme of the Psalm: “Praise Him, 
Praise Him.”  Today, some hymnals have changed these words to “Alleluia!”  
But either refrain fittingly calls us to join with all creation in praise of the King. 

Queen Elizabeth II chose this hymn to be sung as the processional at her 
wedding.  Interestingly, this was on November 20, 1947, exactly one hundred 
years after the death of Henry Francis Lyte. 

© Parish Pump 
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Praise, My Soul, 
the King of  Heaven 
Lyrics: Henry F. Lyte, 1834 
Tune: Lauda Anima by John Goss, 1869 

Have you ever witnessed a person at 
church, yawning and rubbing their eyes while the music plays?  Maybe you’ve 
noticed someone singing with little emotion, a distant look in their eyes.  Maybe 
you’ve even struggled yourself – feeling the pressures of the day tug at your 
mind while you’re trying to focus on God. 

The truth is, we’ve all been guilty of half-hearted worship many times.  Future 
plans, unexpected problems, weary bodies – all can distract us from worship.  
And with so many things diverting our attention, it’s sometimes difficult to offer 
sincere worship to God. 

This hymn, which echoes the words of Psalm 103, calls us to something greater 
than this distracted and half-hearted worship.  We’re called to praise God with 
all we have – right down to our soul.  Yet how can we really do that?  How can 
we get rid of all the distractions and praise God with all our heart? 

“Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven” responds to the question by example. 
The hymn’s beautiful words take our eyes off the world and direct them 
exclusively on God – the One who has “ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,” 
who is “slow to chide, and swift to bless,” and who “gently bears us, rescues us 
from all our foes.” 

Next time you want to offer sincere worship, take a moment to reflect on the 
words of this hymn.  Set your heart on God’s amazing grace and provision. 
Think about all the ways he has personally touched your life.  As you do this, 
you’ll find worldly worries replaced with something infinitely better – a soul-
deep desire to offer God praise. 

Henry Francis Lyte wrote “Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven” for his 
congregation at Lower Brixham in Devon, England.  The hymn was first 
published in 1834, among a collection of three hundred hymns entitled “Spirit 
of the Psalms.” 

Unlike translations of the Psalms commonly used in Psalters of that time or 
paraphrases like those written by Isaac Watts, “Spirit of the Psalms” contained 
hymns that were simply inspired by the Psalms.  A part of this collection, 
“Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven” captured the spirit of Psalm 103. 

In the hymn, Lyte succinctly states each of the psalm’s points: the words – 
“Who forgives all your iniquities, who heals all your diseases, who redeems your 
life from destruction, who crowns you with loving kindness and tender 

Ride and Stride 
The Friends of Kent Churches’ sponsored ‘Ride and Stride’ takes place on 
Saturday 12th September this year.  Half of the money raised goes to the 
church chosen by the participant and the other half, plus any gift aid, goes into 
the Friends of Kent Churches Fund, all of which is then distributed in grants to 
Kentish churches of any denomination. These grants – typically up to £10,000 – 
are used to help maintain the fabric and fixtures. 

You can walk or you can ride a bike, a horse, a scooter, a pogo-stick or a space 
hopper – or anything else which takes your fancy!  A printed list of churches 
and chapels open on the day will be provided and you can plan your own route.  
Riders and walkers ask their relations, friends and colleagues to sponsor them – 
so much per church visited on the day.  Participants can take part for as long or 
short a time as they wish, between 10am and 6pm.  People manning the 
churches can also be sponsored.  Non-riders/striders can support the Fund by 
basing their sponsorship on the number of visitors to their church. 

It would be great if as many people as possible take part in some small way this 
year, and maybe we at Middle Wall can raise a significant amount towards our 
repairs.  We’ll be doing it for the Lord’s work and having fun and exercise at the 
same time. 

Please see me for a Sponsor Form or for more details. 

Gloria Manser – 01227 275428, email – ed.manser@gmail.com 
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SPARKLING SEASON, scorching sand, 

Sheltered shallows, sunspot scanned; 

Sea so sultry – signals storm, 

Swimmers scatter – safety swarm! 

Showers sharpen, stinging spray. 

Swift, staccato soaking stay; 

Streaming shingle, spreading strong, 

Summer’s serenading song! 

Elizabeth Gozney 

A Nightmare! 
1600 years ago, Europe’s top scholar was an Italian called Jerome; he loved the 
works of Cicero.  One night he dreamt that he had died and reached the gates of 
heaven.  The gate-keeper spoke to him:  “Who are you?” 

“Christianus sum” (I’m a Christian), replied Jerome. 

“No,” said the gatekeeper, “you’re not a Christian,  you’re a Ciceronian!”  He 
went on to explain: “You see, here in heaven we judge people by what they were 
most, when they lived on earth.  And you dedicated everything to the classics 
and the works of Cicero.  So we judge you not to be a Christian, but a 
Ciceronian.  You cannot enter.” 

Jerome woke with a start, and made his resolve.  Not only did he begin truly to 
follow Christ, but he bent his academic ability into translating the Bible into the 
common language of Europe, Latin.  It took him years.  His translation became 
known as the Vulgate version. 

That Bible served Europe for a thousand years.  With the Bible’s message 
becoming the foundation of European civilisation, its culture became united.  
Take Christianity and the Bible out of Europe and all that we would be left with 
is a collection of squabbling, heathen tribes.  It’s time for Europe, like Jerome, 
to be woken up again. 

© Parish Pump 

Here’s A Thought... 
Love is not gazing at each other, 

love is staring together in the same direction. 

A Bird In The Hand … 
…is worth two in the kitchen!  

Yes, really, in our kitchen!  As I came downstairs 
one morning recently, I heard a very loud chirp.  I 
checked the smoke detector, which was ok, and 
guessed it might have been a bird in the front 
garden.  I heard it again when I got to the kitchen, and it was even louder!  

After a lot of searching and following clues (there were a number of significant 
deposits!) I eventually found a tiny baby sparrow hiding under a cabinet in the 
dining room. Between us, Beryl and I managed to capture him (her?) and release 
it back into the garden under a protective bush. 

We could now get on with preparing our delayed breakfast – or so we thought.  
Not so!  Whilst we stood in our kitchen waiting for the kettle to boil, we heard 
another loud chirp.  More searching – initially to no avail until I realised that 
some of those deposits were by a small gap in the skirting below the kitchen 
cupboards. 

I lay down on the floor and carefully removed the skirting and discovered, right 
in the darkest corner, another tiny baby sparrow!  This one was more difficult to 
rescue until he must have decided that I reminded him of his mother (?) and he 
rushed out to snuggle up against me!  It was an ‘ahhh’ moment and very sweet 
and it did make it much easier to carefully gather him up (after Beryl had taken a 
photo!) and release him to the company of his brother – whereupon they 
appeared to be so pleased to be reunited that they started either fighting or 
kissing!  I’m not sure which it was but they reminded us of our twin 
grandchildren so we named them George and Joe and left them to it. 

Ours was quite a late breakfast that day but it had certainly been an entertaining 
morning! 

Later we saw mum taking care of them both so all’s well that ends well! 

Tony & Beryl 
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Mr Davies, having found his pecuniary liability in connection with the 
Chapel to be too great had given notice of his intention to terminate his 
tenancy on October 6th and as no means were forthcoming for the 
payment of the rent – fifteen pounds – Rev Keys made arrangements for 
a tea and public meeting, and special services on August 29th and 30th.  
The evening of Lord’s Day our beloved friend Mr William Olney, 
Deacon of the Church at the Metropolitan Tabernacle, preached an 
impressive sermon and on the following evening a tea and public meeting 
was held.  This meeting was a great success and furnished means towards 
the payment of the rent. However, the weekly offering was now the sole 
income, and this was barely sufficient to defray travelling expenses. 

On Sunday evening October 24th we proposed to the friends to have the 
Chapel cleaned and a platform erected in place of the unsightly and 
unsafe pulpit.  All present pledged themselves to give or get sufficient for 
the purpose. 

It now appeared to us and to the believers who now heartily co-operated 
with us, that the time had come for the formation of a Christian Church 
(with 17 members) and on Sunday, 27th February 1870, the first church 
meeting was held. 

Since Rev Keys made that inauspicious start, there have been 20 other ministers: 
one came back for a second helping; another was totally blind and was helped 
by his wife; three died in as many years; one had no fixed salary, just the weekly 
collections and ‘pew rents’; one was arrested and spent a night in the cells at 
Canterbury prison for preaching on the street corner outside the Duke of 
Cumberland public house; and another left to join the Anglican Ministry! 

So many men, so many changes, but all with the same mission – to spread 
God’s word amongst the people of Whitstable. 

If this article has inspired you to learn more about the men 
and moments in the history of Whitstable Baptist Church, 
then you might like to read the booklet which was produced 
for our 140th anniversary. Copies are available from me or 
from the ‘history’ section of our website: 
www.middlewall.co.uk. 

Tony Harris 

Is ‘Whitstable Baptist Church’ a suitable subject for ‘Mission Matters’?  I think 
so.  Our church has been around for so many years that many people will not be 
aware of its origins and this article is an opportunity to enlighten our readers.  
What follows is taken from ‘The History of Whitstable Baptist Church’, 
published in 2009 (our 140th anniversary).  That publication itself was a 
compilation of a number of earlier booklets and letters written by ministers, 
church secretaries and others for various anniversaries and celebrations. 

From a report written by our first minister, Rev John Keys c1870: 

In April 1869, Mr Thomas Davies from Broadstairs was led to attempt to 
raise a Baptist interest in Whitstable.  Hearing that the Methodist 
congregation had vacated their old chapel for a new and more 
commodious structure, he hired the old Chapel and commenced a day 
school, intending to serve the Redeemer by preaching on the Lord’s Days 
in the Chapel. 

Being a stranger in the town and without any introduction or help and 
failing, in spite of his earnest efforts, to secure a congregation he 
requested Pastor C. H. Spurgeon to send supplies.  To this the honoured 
President of the Metropolitan Tabernacle College consented, and 
Mr Gibb was sent down on July 4th, Mr Spurgeon generously agreeing to 
pay the travelling expenses of supplies from the College for one month.  
Mr Gibb’s report of the attendance and prospects was calculated to 
afford little or no hope of success! 

Rev John Keys, however, volunteered to go for a few Sabbaths, and 
preached on July 11th for the first time, a congregation having been 
gathered by the circulation of bills announcing the services.  On Saturday 
evenings open air services were held in conjunction with the brethren 
connected with the Primitive Methodist Church, whose then minister, the 
Rev Danzy Sheen greatly helped us by his brotherly spirit and hearty co-
operation.  The afternoon of the Lord’s Days were also employed in 
preaching on the beach when fine.  Thus a little band of earnest believers 
and seekers was gathered, and promise of lasting good was seen. 

Whitstable Baptist Church 
"As followers of Jesus Christ we seek to be a centre of Christian worship, fellowship and service 

by nurturing our own church family and reaching out with fellow Christians to the whole community" 
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Cranky Old Man 
What do you see nurses?  What do you see? 
What are you thinking when you’re looking at me? 

A cranky old man, not very wise, 
uncertain of habit with faraway eyes? 

Who dribbles his food and makes no reply 
when you say in a loud voice “I do wish you’d try!” 

Who seems not to notice the things that you do 
and forever is losing a sock or a shoe? 

Who, resisting or not, lets you do as you will, 
with bathing and feeding, the long day to fill? 

Is that what you’re thinking?  Is that what you see? 
Then open your eyes, nurse, you’re not looking at me. 

I’ll tell you who I am as I sit here so still, 
as I do at your bidding, as I eat at your will. 

I’m a small child of ten with a father and mother, 
brothers and sisters, who love one another. 

A young boy of sixteen with wings on his feet 
dreaming that soon now a lover he’ll meet. 

A groom soon at twenty my heart gives a leap 
remembering the vows that I promised to keep. 

At twenty-five now I have young of my own 
who need me to guide and a secure happy home. 

A man of thirty – my young now grown fast, 
bound to each other with ties that should last. 

At forty, my young sons have grown and are gone, 
but my wife is beside me to see I don’t mourn. 

At fifty, once more babies play round my knee, 
again we know children, my loved one and me. 

Dark days are upon me, my wife is now dead. 
I look at the future, I shudder with dread. 

For my young are all rearing young of their own 
and I think of the years and the love that I’ve known. 

I’m now an old man and nature is cruel. 
It’s jest to make old age look like a fool. 

The body, it crumbles, grace and vigour depart. 
There is now a stone where I once had a heart. 

But inside this old carcass a young man still dwells, 
and now and again my battered heart swells. 

I remember the joys, I remember the pain 
and I’m loving and living life over again. 

I think of the years, all too few, gone too fast 
and accept the stark fact that nothing can last. 

So open your eyes, people, open and see. 
Not a cranky old man.  Look closer, see ME! 

(Submitted by Andrew Frame) 

The Messenger 

Open Letter to the County Council (via Whitstable Times) 
Christians who follow a Saviour who himself was a child refugee, have no 
option but to welcome ‘the least, the last and the lost’ in Christ’s name.  That is 
why, as the leaders of the Christian churches in Whitstable, we are ready to give 
whatever support we can to the unaccompanied 16 and 17 year old children 
who will be temporarily accommodated at Ladesfield. 

Amidst the confusion and controversy surrounding this initiative, the fact is that 
young people will arrive at Ladesfield in various states of exhaustion and 
distress.  Our personal experience of young asylum seekers is that there is 
nothing to fear and much to learn from individuals who are both vulnerable and 
often have humbling stories to tell. 

Our offer as churches to the County Council is that we are allowed to visit, 
befriend and support these children in their brief time in our town.  As 
members of the community we can help them understand what it means to live 
here respectfully.  As churches we are experienced in supporting and mentoring 
young people, and of course in praying for them. 

We are grateful to all those in our community who have expressed compassion 
towards these children.  We hope to be able to share a little love with them – so 
that when they leave they have a good story to tell about our town. 

Signed:  Steve Coneys, Vicar of Seasalter and Team Rector of Whitstable; Helen Letley, 
Minister of St John’s Methodist; Chris Izzard, Pastor of Riverside Church; Robin Jegede
-Brimson, Pastor of The Miracle Centre; Simon King, Minister of Swalecliffe Free 
Church (Baptist); Alan Mitchell, Pastor of Harbour Street Christian Fellowship; Simon 
Tillotson, Vicar of All Saints and St Peters; Kevin St Aubyn, Parish Priest of Our Lady 
Immaculate; David Vannerley, Vicar of St John’s, Swalecliffe; Paul Wilson, Minister of 
Whitstable Baptist. 
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‘New’ Pathfinder! 

Starting with the highlighted square, follow a 

continuous path through all the listed words that can 

follow ‘NEW’.  The trail passes through each and every letter once 

and may twist up or down, left or right, but never diagonally. 
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Solutions elsewhere 

W L D O O M C T L E X 

O R B R R E A S E M I 

K R O Y I V A W S E C 

R O M D G H T C T T O 

T N A N A E J I A M E 

I C N G L R U S I R N 

O S E Y E S M K C T T 

R O E S A G E S D M O 

D T A E L A E Y E L O 

E O T A R R F A N G N 

R P S N O A E N I U G 

These are the 

words to find: 

AGE MUSIC 

BROOM 

CASTLE 

ENGLAND 

FANGLED 

GUINEA 

JERSEY 

MEXICO 

MOON 

ORDER 

ORLEANS 

POTATOES 

RIGHT 

ROMANTICS 

TESTAMENT 

TRICKS 

WAVE 

WORLD 

YEAR 

YORK 

Everything is Wonderful! 
 

Everything is Wonderful. 

My face in the mirror 

isn't wrinkled or drawn. 

My house isn't dirty, 

the cobwebs are gone. 

My garden looks lovely 

and so does my lawn. 

I think I might never 

put my glasses back on! 

NEW... 

Now he who supplies  seed to the sower and bread for food 
will also supply and increase your store of seed and will 
enlarge the harvest of your righteousness. 2 Corinthians 9:10 NIV 
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Age UK Whitstable 
Our centre is tucked away behind the fire station 
in Vulcan Close at the bottom of Borstal Hill.  Many 
people don’t realise where we are, although we do have a sign at the end of 
Vulcan Close, pointing in the direction of our centre. 

However once you find us, you will be assured of a warm welcome from one of 
our friendly team.  We offer practical help and support to older people, in a 
variety of ways.  We provide social opportunities, activities and a tasty freshly 
cooked lunch in our day centre, as well as hairdressing, massage, toe and finger 
nail cutting and an assisted bathing service.  We also organise regular chair based 
exercise sessions and circle dancing classes for our clients.  Every effort is made 
to try and ensure all our clients have a good time when they visit us. 

For those needing help at home we offer: a handyman service to help with small 
DIY tasks, a regular gardening service, help at home service and a laundry 
service.  We offer dementia outreach support for carers who are looking after 
someone with dementia.  

For those needing more specialist help, we provide basic IT training for anyone 
over 50 who doesn’t know how to use a computer.  We have an information 
and advice service, which helps with a variety of concerns, including a 
confidential benefits check and assistance with benefit form filling.  If you 
would like to find out more about any of the above please phone our centre on 
01227 272055. 

We are able to offer the range of services that we do because we have a team of 
wonderful volunteers who freely give their time to assist staff members in a 
range of different ways.  Some volunteers assist in the day centre, others help 
with admin or telephone answering, we have IT helpers and befrienders who 
regularly visit an older person in their home for a chat.  If you have a little time 
to spare and would like to find out more about volunteering with us, please 
contact Gill Ball on 01227 787313 or email agecorecruiter@btinternet.com.  

The Messenger 

Did You Know? 
September 23rd is the autumnal equinox (if you live in 
the northern hemisphere) or the vernal (Spring) 
equinox (if you live in the southern hemisphere).  
The equinoxes occur in March and September, when 
the Sun is ‘edgewise’ to the Earth’s axis of rotation, 
so that everywhere on earth has twelve hours of 
daylight and twelve hours of darkness.   

Abiding in Jesus 
This is the time of year for many churches to hold their Harvest Festival 
services.  No doubt, there will be displays of food, some bought, others grown 
in gardens and allotments.  While gardeners can have pleasure growing fruit and 
vegetables it can be hard work tending to them and dealing with pests. 

Jesus knew about the care given to vines.  In John 15:1-8 Jesus compared 
Himself to a vine and referred to God as the gardener.  These verses are both 
challenging and reassuring.  In this parable, God is responsible for pruning the 
vine.  He sees what parts are useful and what parts are useless. The unproductive 
parts are cut away, so that growth is encouraged.  Jesus is telling us that God will 
prune our lives, not to harm us, but to encourage our spiritual growth. 

God’s pruning cuts away wrong attitudes and wasteful behaviour, all of which 
serve no useful purpose in our lives.  This pruning is required so that we become 
more fruitful.  And the fruit God wants is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, 
goodness, faithfulness, gentleness and self-control. (see Galatians 5:22-23)  
These holy qualities are intended to influence the world to change it from the 
bad to all that is good. 

To encourage its growth a vine has to be regularly cut back.  The effect looks 
drastic, but essential.  When God cuts away the dead wood in our lives He does 
it because He knows how our lives can grow.  The pruning knives are in the 
hands of our Father God who only desires the best for us.  This pruning process 
can be painful, but Jesus says that it is vital if the Holy Spirit is to flow through 
us to produce the fruit that God wants.   

Also in this parable, Jesus said He was the vine and we are the branches.  We 
have no existence apart from Jesus.  We can do nothing for God on our own 
and must be joined to Jesus.  In the same way a vine utilises the life-giving sap to 
flow into the branches, so we need the Holy Spirit to flow His life 
into us.  It is only by remaining in Jesus that He can 
give us the inner resources for an effective fruit-
producing life. 

Jesus said ‘Abide in Me’ (John 15:4 King 
James Version).  Abiding speaks of 
sustenance, being upheld and supported, 
enduring and withstanding.  So, if we are to 
reap a harvest of holiness, may we be 
prepared for God’s pruning, and continue to 
abide in Jesus, our Lord and Saviour. 

© Parish Pump 
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A Table Laid Before Us 
My mother died in the spring of last year, just a few days 
short of her 96th birthday.  My sister and I then had the 
task of selling the house that Mum had lived in for 
more than 70 of those years, the house where my sister 
and I had grown up.  In fact, I lived in that house 
longer than any other place I have lived in and I expected that selling it was 
likely to be an emotional ordeal! 

However, it was actually quite different.  A young Indian couple, Vivek and 
Preet, bought the house.  Recently married, this was to be their first ‘proper’ 
home and they fell in love with it as soon as they were shown around.  It needed 
some modernisation (actually, quite a lot!), rewiring, new kitchen and bathroom – 
and there was no central heating.  But Vivek said that when he saw my mother’s 
sewing room (originally the box room and my bedroom for many years) the sewing 
machine reminded him of the house where he grew up, in India – his mother 
was always sewing, too!  “This is the house for us!” he told his wife, Preet. 

Once the paperwork was all done we met again to hand 
over the keys.  The new owners said “you must come to 
the house-warming!”  This was an invitation we accepted 

without any real expectation of that actually happening. 

However, some months later a text arrived inviting us to 
afternoon tea!  Friends suggested that I might find it difficult to go 

back to my childhood home to find it had all been torn apart and totally 
changed, and I was a little apprehensive.  I needn’t have been. 

Preet had told her friends that “The owners are coming to tea, what shall I give 
them?”  Her friends said they thought they were the owners and asked if they 
were just renting?  Preet explained that, as we had lived in that house for so 
long, she looked upon us as the owners! 

She then Googled ‘what makes a typical English afternoon tea?’.  Google said: 
sandwiches with the crusts cut off, scones, cream, jam, cakes and of course a 
choice of tea – served in cups with saucers.  Preet said, “Wow!” and went out to 
buy a cake stand! 

When we arrived we were first amazed at how they had transformed my old 
home: it now had central heating and an attractive bathroom with a shower, and 
fitted wardrobes in the bedrooms – even the ‘box’ room looked strangely 
bigger!  Downstairs, various walls had been removed to create a large and 
welcoming living space, and Mum would have loved the kitchen – 
all the years I lived there you could hardly get two people in at the 
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FOR 

SALE 

same time.  Now it had all the modern fittings and appliances one could wish 
for, and space, I loved it! 

The second amazing sight was the table spread before us.  
A table piled high with an array of different sandwiches 
(minus crusts!), scones, cakes and other delicacies, and 
there was a choice of many different varieties of tea.  We 
smiled when Vivek started to eat his sandwiches with a 
knife and fork and we gently explained that it was not 
the ‘English way’.  We laughed when we heard that, 
earlier, Preet felt there wasn’t enough food(!) and sent 
Vivek out to buy some more.  He obviously wasn’t 
aware of Google’s suggestions and bought Indian 
food – Samosas and Bhajis, and other things which I 
couldn’t name, but still enjoyed!  It really was a table 
to set before a king! 

This all happened last year but I was reminded of that happy afternoon, recently, 
when preparing a communion service.  I remembered that verse in Psalm 23, 
‘God prepares a table before me’.  A table that Jesus invites us to sit at and enjoy 
God’s goodness, not just for an afternoon, but for ever! 

Tony Harris 

SOLD 

National Prayer Weekend 
25-27 September 2015 

ONE WEEKEND, ONE HEART, ONE VISION 

This is an initiative to get everyone across the country to pray for their local 
communities. We plan to hold a bread and soup lunch after the morning service 
on Sunday 27th September followed by a time of prayer for our local 
community. 

To do this we need people to help with the lunch (and hopefully someone to be 
overall organiser for the lunch only), to distribute and collect postcards for 
prayer requests to local shops and homes and to take part in the time of prayer. 

IF YOU CAN HELP please put your name 
on the list in the vestibule. 

Many thanks, 

Jean Myhill 
On behalf of the Diaconate 



Birthday Greetings to:- 
Jean Parker 8th September 
Beryl Harris 9th November 
 

BMS Birthday 
Scheme 

Supporting the work of the 
Baptist Missionary Society 

See June Gluning for details 

May God 

richly bless 

you on your 

special day! 

Pathfinder Puzzle (page 16) 
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Morning Service Malcolm Hardie 30 August 10:45 
CTiW Prayer Breakfast (220 Tankerton Road) 3 September 07:00 
CAMEO 3 September 12:00 
Healing Me (SCC) 5 September 10:00 
Morning Service Phillip O’Connor 6 September 10:45 
Evening Communion Janet Payne 6 September 18:30 
Ride and Stride fund raising event 12 September 10:00 
Morning Service Rev Dr Julie Hopkins 13 September 10:45 
CAP Prayer and Update Meeting (HSCF) 15 September 19:30 
WallaBies (children’s event) 16 September 18:00 
Paul’s Sabbatical last day 17 September 
Deacons’ Meeting 18 September 19:30 
Ladies Prayer Breakfast (at Doreen Terrell’s) 19 September 09:30 
Morning Communion Rev Paul Wilson 20 September 10:45 
Café Church (Location tba) 20 September 17:00 
Sacred Space (All Saints’ Church) 22 September 20:00 
WoW (Worship on Wednesdays) 23 September 19:30 
Church Members’ Meeting 24 September 19:30 
CWR National Prayer Weekend  25-26 September 
Carer’s Coffee Morning 26 September 10:30 
Morning Service Rev Paul Wilson 27 September 10:45 
CAMEO 1 October 12:00 
Harvest Thanksgiving Service 4 October 10:45 
Evening Communion Rev Paul Wilson 4 October 18:30 
New-Style Service Rev Paul Wilson 11 October 10:45 
Morning Communion Rev Paul Wilson 18 October 10:45 
CTiW Celebration (location tba) 18 October 17:00 
CAP Prayer and Update Meeting (HSCF) 20 October 19:30 
Carer’s Coffee Morning 22 October 10:30 
Church Members’ Meeting 22 October 19:30 
Ladies Prayer Breakfast (at Margaret Frame’s) 24 October 09:30 
British Summer Time Ends 25 October 02:00 
Morning Service Rev Paul Wilson 25 October 10:45 
SEBA Celebration (Ashford Baptist Church) 25 October 17:00 
Sacred Space (All Saints’ Church) 26 October 20:00 
Morning Service Rev Paul Wilson 1 November 10:45 
Evening Communion Rev Paul Wilson 1 November 18:30 
CAMEO 5 November 12:00 
Remembrance Service Rev Paul Wilson 8 November 10:45 
Messenger Deadline 8 November 12:00 
Morning Communion Rev Paul Wilson 15 November 10:45 
CAP Prayer and Update Meeting (HSCF) 17 November 19:30 
Church Members’ Meeting Saturday 21 November 10:30 
New-Style Service Rev Paul Wilson 22 November 10:45 
Sacred Space (All Saints’ Church) 24 November 20:00 
Morning Service (1st Sunday in Advent) 29 November 10:45 
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see page 9 



Bible Study Groups: 
Andrew Frame  794489 biblestudy@middlewall.co.uk 

BMS Birthday Scheme: 
June Gluning  771187 birthdays@middlewall.co.uk 

Children’s Representatives: 
Contact Minister 273849 minister@middlewall.co.uk 

Choral Group: 
Ray Jones 772997 juneray@orpheus.fsnet.co.uk 

Deacons: 
Alison Oliver 262464 a.l.oliver@kent.ac.uk 
Andrew Frame  794489 andrewframe6@aol.com 
Janet Payne (Treasurer) 264186 treasurer@middlewall.co.uk 
Jean Myhill 277297 jean_myhill.gov@hotmail.co.uk 
Jean Rothery (Secretary) 265276 secretary@middlewall.co.uk 

Messenger: 
Tony & Beryl Harris 780969 messenger@middlewall.co.uk 

Minister: 
Rev Paul Wilson 273849 minister@middlewall.co.uk 

Minister’s PA: 
Margaret Frame 794489 pa@middlewall.co.uk 

Prayer Chain: 
Beryl Harris 780969  
Margaret Frame 794489 prayer@middlewall.co.uk 
Jean Rothery 265276 

Secretary: 
Jean Rothery 265276 secretary@middlewall.co.uk 

Treasurer: 
Janet Payne 264186 treasurer@middlewall.co.uk 

Website: 
Tony Harris 780969 webmaster@middlewall.co.uk 

Worship Group: 
Jean Rothery 265276 jean.rothery@outlook.com 

Young People’s Groups: 
Anne Wilson 273849 ypf@middlewall.co.uk 

If the person or organisation you want is not listed please contact the Secretary. 

Useful Contact Details 

Beryl’s Back! 

The Cycle of  Life 

I have vague memories of riding on the back of my Mum’s bike 
on a padded, but very rigid, child seat.  No harness, no helmet, just holding on 
to Mum.  Some years later, having had various forms of transport, including a 
tricycle with a boot, I inherited my Mum’s bike.  

The child seat had long gone by then but my Dad and my brother 
removed the wicker basket, turned the handlebars from ‘sit-up-
and-beg’ to ‘semi-drop and sporty’, spray-painted the frame in gold 
and blue and transformed it into a top of the range bike, fit for 
a teenager with an eye for a bit of street cred – and the other 
for some young lads at the youth club who also had two-
wheeled transport!  What exciting, carefree days. 

Didn’t we all do a lot of walking in those days, too?  No school bus 
was provided so, to get to my senior school, I walked about a mile 
before catching the 147, changing to the 139 (or 169 trolley bus), 
then finally the No.  86.  Gosh, I’ve only just recalled all that 
information and I can’t believe I can still remember it because I 
struggle to think what I did yesterday! 

The years passed and in the blink of an eye I was trundling off to 
the ‘local’ primary school with baby in the pram (yes, a proper 
pram), 2-year old on a pram seat that looked somewhat like my 
Mum’s bike seat mentioned above, and the new-to-school 
5 year old trotting along beside. 

My next ‘cyclical’ memory is of the excitement of buying bikes for my 
children.  They were second-hand (the bikes, not the children) as we 
couldn’t afford anything new, especially with our massive mortgage 
of £26 a month, and there was no e-bay in those days, just adverts in 
the local shop.  In due course they all passed their cycling 
proficiency test, and 30 years later their mother even went on to be 
an instructor herself. 

That reminds me – if you can ride or walk, or neither, it would be so 
encouraging if we could all do our bit and raise some money for our church and 
have fun at the same time.  Please see page 9 for details. 

Beryl Harris 

The Messenger 
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