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Minister’s Letter

Beryl’s Back!
Smile Please!

Autumn 2017

Amongst the most significant changes we have seen
in the world in our lifetime must be the coming of the
internet. Yes, it does have its good features but alongside its
usefulness stand frustration and many other emotions, including the fact that
this ‘progress’ has undoubtedly contributed to the closing of many of our wellloved High Street stores. Woolworths for instance (where I bought my first
45rpm record, and do you remember the broken biscuits purchased by the
ounce?); C & A (their last British store closed in 2001); Freeman, Hardy and
Willis; Dixons, merged with Carphone Warehouse in 2014 and in 2016 slid into
the guise of Currys. Many more well-known stores have closed, merged or been
‘rebranded’ in recent years.
Note that Marks and Spencer, currently still surviving, was formed in 1884 when
Michael Marks, a Polish refugee, opened a market stall in Leeds with the slogan
“don’t ask the price, it’s a penny”. (I once asked the price of something in Poundland –
how silly was that?) In 1894 Marks went into partnership with Thomas Spencer
and they were one of the best firms to work for as they had excellent working
conditions and policies.
Do you remember those wonderful independent toy shops? Not many remain
but do take note that The Entertainer was launched in 1981 solely as a moneymaking venture and then, a few years later, the boss became a Christian and, if
you watch the video on the internet, you will see the amazing story of their
ongoing ethical policies and charitable support, changing and enhancing the
lives of millions of children. I think the closest physical stores to Whitstable are
at Bluewater and Ashford.
Back in 1958 Toys R Us came onto the UK scene. (I’m not sure if technology has
mastered the irrational application of the reversed ‘R’ but I certainly haven’t!) Well, I was
getting on a bus in Canterbury the other day and sitting in the front seat were
two of my neighbours – not the VERY front seat of course! They commented that I
looked worried. I wasn’t worried at all, but I can’t go around with a constant
smile on my face can I – people might think I’m up to something?! However, it
reminded me of a recent daily reading entitled ‘Faces R Us’ and emphasised how
our facial expressions say such a lot and show our emotions – I must give
myself a talking to! I’m sure we all want to pass on the love, joy
and compassion a Christian should portray, and we can start by
showing we have something to smile about! Let’s lift someone’s
spirits today and remember that ‘Faces R Us’.
Beryl Harris

Dear Folks,
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‘Forgetting what lies behind and straining towards what is ahead.
I press on towards the goal’
(Philippians 3 v 13b)
Just recently we’ve been engaged in some decluttering at the manse. It’s
not an easy job as we’ve accumulated so much over the years and simply
deciding what we can do without is quite difficult. Even coping with the
amount of junk mail coming in each year is challenging. Without doing
anything our homes can simply fill up with unnecessary clutter. But
thankfully charity shops can benefit from our decluttering as “one man’s
(or woman’s) junk is another’s treasure”. Clearing out means we can have
more space and hopefully can be more organised.
Decluttering our homes takes time and concerted effort and so also
decluttering our lives. In a materialistic society such as ours we
constantly have to work hard to resist the desire to want more things and
the temptation to set our hearts on these is a constant reality. We also
need to let go of regrets, recriminations, resentments, fears and anxieties
as these war against our faith and undermine its vitality.
Some time ago a feature on ‘Church Revitalisation’ caught my eye in a
France Mission leaflet. The article had a link to a useful website https://fiec.org.uk/what-we-do/article/revitalising-churches.
There I read that the key challenge is to always make sure that we are
putting Jesus right back at the centre of our personal and church life.
The need for concerted prayer and repentance was underlined. Reference
was made to the letters to the churches in the book of Revelation. A
number of these churches stood in urgent need of revitalisation.
The letters of Christ to the churches at Sardis and Laodicea are most
arresting and challenging –
To Sardis, John is commanded to write: ‘I know your deeds; you have a
reputation for being alive but you are dead. Wake up! Strengthen what remains and
is about to die, for I have not found your deeds complete in the sight of my God.
Remember, therefore, what you have received and heard; obey it, and
1
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repent’ (Revelation 3 vs 1b-3a).

Birthday Gree ngs to:-

To Laodicea, John must write the following: ‘I know your deeds, that you are
neither cold nor hot … You say “I am rich; I have acquired wealth and do not need a
thing”. But you do not realise that you are wretched, pitiful, poor, blind and naked.
I counsel you to buy from Me gold refined in the fire, so that you can become rich
…’ (Revelation 3 vs 15 and 17 and 18a).
These are urgent and strong words and they still speak today. Both of
these churches needed to declutter in order to be refocussed on serving
Christ. May God give us grace to refocus our church and our lives on
Christ alone so that we might be thoroughly revitalised!

Beryl Harris

9th November

BMS Birthday Scheme
May God
richly bless
you on your
special day!

Suppor ng the work of the
Bap st Missionary Society

See June Gluning for details
01227 771187

Your pastor and friend,
I would have thought there was more than one person
who has a birthday during these three months!
If you are one, why not contact June
and add your support to a worthy cause?

Answers to the ‘Books of the Bible’ quiz (page 16)
1 Exodus; 2 Titus; 3 Luke; 4 Acts; 5 Jude; 6 Mark; 7 Joel; 8 John; 9 James; 10 Proverbs;
11 Numbers; 12 Genesis; 13 Ruth; 14 Matthew.

Cover Picture
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Submitted by Ray Jones

Welcome to this ‘Autumn’ issue (hence the ‘Autumn
Leaves’ cover picture) which is actually being compiled in late
July/early August so, by the time you read this, the summer
may well be over (although we hope not!).
I know some of you have enjoyed the summer because you have
written about your experiences in this magazine. I am really
grateful to receive contributions from our readers and I am
especially pleased that this edition contains articles
from new contributors – thank you.
Please do continue to send in your articles.
Ed.
www.middlewall.co.uk
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A Nun’s Prayer

Pilgrim’s Progress

Lord, Thou knowest better than I know myself that I am growing older and will
someday be old. Keep me from the fatal habit of thinking I must say something
on every subject and on every occasion.

After the Bible, John Bunyan’s wonderful Christian allegory, The Pilgrim’s
Progress, is one of the most celebrated and widely-read books in the English
language. It has been translated into more than one hundred languages around
the world and keeps its place as a Christian classic.
Names of people and places from its pages have been commonplace wherever
English is spoken. We need only recall Mr Great-Heart, Mr Valiant-for-Truth,
Giant Despair, Madame Bubble, the Slough of Despond, Vanity Fair, the
Delectable Mountains, the Hill Difficulty and the Celestial City.
Bunyan was born on 28 November 1628 at Elstow, near Bedford, England, of a
poor family. He had little formal education and his father taught him to be a
metal worker. His first wife died young. His second wife, Elizabeth, helped him
considerably with his blossoming literary career. His conversion was the result
of reading the Bible, and the witness of local Christians. From that time the
Bible became the great inspiration of his life. He wrote more than fifty books on
Christianity. A Baptist by conviction, he had little time for the Established
Church.
Bunyan became a popular preacher but, because of his opposition to the
Established Church and because he did not have a Church of England
preaching licence, he was imprisoned in 1661. It was in prison that he wrote
Pilgrim’s Progress. It was not only Bunyan’s greatest book but was destined to
become one of the most popular Christian books in the world.
Pilgrim’s Progress is an allegory, using the names of people and places from the
Bible to teach spiritual lessons. The vivid and unforgettable imagery in the
Pilgrim’s Progress covers the whole Christian gospel from sin and
condemnation all the way through faith, repentance, grace, justification,
sanctification and perseverance, to heaven itself.
Bunyan died on 31 August 1688. His portrayal of the
death of Mr Valiant-for-Truth is Bunyan at his
allegorical best. This brave old soldier of Jesus
Christ had received his summons to ‘go home.’
Calling his friends together he says, ‘My sword I give
to him who shall succeed me in my pilgrimage. My
marks and scars I carry with me, to be a witness for
me, that I have fought His battles, Who will now be
my rewarder.’ So he passed over, and all the
trumpets sounded for him on the other side.
© Parish Pump

Release me from craving to straighten out everybody’s affairs. Make me
thoughtful but not moody; helpful but not bossy. With my vast store of
wisdom, it seems a pity not to use it all, but Thou knowest Lord that I want a
few friends at the end.
Keep my mind free from the recital of endless details; give me wing to get to
that point. Seal my lips on my aches and pains. They are increasing, and love of
rehearsing them is becoming sweeter as the years go by. I dare not ask for grace
enough to enjoy the tales of others’ pains, but help me to endure them with
patience.
I dare not ask for improved memory, but for a growing humility and a lessening
cocksureness when my memory seems to clash with the
memories of others. Teach me the glorious lesson that
occasionally I may be mistaken.
Keep me reasonably sweet; I do not want to be a
Saint – some of them are so hard to live with. Give
me the ability to see good things in unexpected
places, and talents in unexpected people. And
give me, O Lord, the grace to tell them so.
Amen.
Submitted by Tricia Price

Just a thought...
Grandparents are similar to a piece of string handy to have around
and easily wrapped around the ﬁngers of their grandchildren!
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Three Men and a Lady – in a Helicopter!
It was the Summer solstice (21st June) and three intrepid explorers decided to take
advantage of the wonderful weather and explore our part of Kent from the air.
I was actually a substitute member of this “Last of the Summer Wine” team because,
unfortunately, Andrew was unwell and I was so grateful for the opportunity that
arose. I was less enthused to be styled as “Compo” but can assure the reader I was
washed, fragrant and reasonably well dressed (in T shirt and shorts) on the day. The
other members were Tony Harris (“Foggy”) and Jim Parker (“Norman Clegg”)!
We departed from Whitstable at 9.30am and travelled together to Polar Helicopters,
on the old airfield at Manston. On the flight we were to be accompanied by Janet,
an experienced pilot, but Tony did most of the flying under Janet’s watchful eye.
It was an extremely warm day and whilst waiting in the reception area Jim was keen
for me to interact with the resident parrot by suggesting I put my finger in the cage!
Naturally, despite much friendly persuasion from Mr P, I declined and still have ten
digits to prove it.
We took off at about 11.30am and headed for Margate. Having never experienced
such a flight, I was surprised by the level of rotor noise but this was deadened
considerably by the wearing of headphones with a microphone for communication.
Looking at the newly refurbished Dreamland from above was amazing and we flew
along the coast viewing other sights such as Ursuline College (my former employer) in
Westgate, an historic building alongside modern classrooms and playing fields on a
large plot. It was fascinating to see, from my elevated vantage point, the students
bustling between lessons like a colony of ants. We progressed along the coast via
Birchington and Reculver Towers to Herne Bay and it was curious to note the
isolated old pier dome with the landing stages on its seaward side still in place. It is
incredible to reflect that we lost the main middle section of the pier way back in
January 1978.
From there we moved via Hampton and Swalecliffe to Tankerton and set about
finding my house – no easy feat with the layout of the roads in parallel between
Tankerton, Northwood and Queens Road but, thanks to a trampoline in the garden,
I was able to eventually locate it amid the rapidly moving landscape. Travelling on to
Whitstable with Windsor House, Cornwallis Circle and the tennis courts as
landmarks we eventually arrived at the less salubrious end of town and spent a lot of
time around the junction of Joy Lane and Faversham Road area looking for a
particular residential dwelling!

in the procession.
Lord Mayor Gilbert Heathcote was unseated from his horse by a drunken flower girl
in 1710, breaking his leg. A stand-in coach was used for some years until 1856, the
last occasion on which barges were used. In 1757 Sir Charles Asgill, a banker who
became the next Lord Mayor, commissioned Joseph Berry of Leather Lane in
Holborn to make the State Coach which is still used today. The original cost of
£1,065.0s.3d. equates to around £120,000, but the replacement value has been
estimated at £2 million.
The side panels of the Lord Mayor’s State Coach were painted by Cipriani, who also
painted those for the monarch’s Gold State Coach used by Queen Elizabeth II. It is
pulled by six horses, two fewer than the Queen’s. The escort to the Lord Mayor’s
coach recall the waterborne transport of the Lord Mayor. They are liveried watermen
carrying oars: formerly, the Mayor’s barge was rowed by members of the Company of
Watermen and Lightermen.
In 2012, a fault with the wooden wheels on the 685th Lord Mayor’s coach brought it
to a halt and it had to be towed away. Lord Mayor Roger Gifford was obliged to
complete his return to Mansion House in an open-top Land Rover.
The procession begins at the Guildhall where the Lord Mayor receives the new
Sheriffs personal gifts from a restricted group of relevant City institutions, usually
including the Lord Mayor’s own Livery Company and Ward Club and then there is a
breakfast. The Lord Mayor is escorted to his or her coach in Guildhall Yard by the
Court of Aldermen and sets off to Mansion House, the official residence of the Lord
Mayor. The Lord Mayor joins the rear of the show, after having watched a flypast by
the Royal Air Force.
Along the route, the Lord Mayor stops at St Paul’s Cathedral in order to receive a
blessing from the Dean on the Cathedral steps. Upon arrival at the Royal Courts of
Justice on the Strand, the Lord Mayor takes the oath of allegiance.
The parade, which typically begins at about 11am, concludes at about 3:30pm. The
procession is over 3 miles (roughly 5 km) long but the route itself is much shorter; the
head of the procession reaches the end of the route before the Lord Mayor even
leaves Mansion House. In the evening, a fireworks display is held subject to weather
conditions.

We then travelled along the A290 towards Canterbury to be greeted by two ladies
(Beryl and Stephanie) waving to us from a garden in Blean – not sure whether they
were navigation markers but fortunately, having the road to follow, we moved on
quickly towards the Cathedral City. So many sights here, not least the cathedral and
St Lawrence cricket ground as well as the unique view of the ring road with its
usual congestion, which of course we were able to ignore!
4
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The Lord Mayor’s Show – 11th November
The Lord Mayor’s Show is one of the best-known annual events in London as well as
one of the longest-established, dating back to the 16th century. The ‘Lord Mayor’
after whom the show is named is the Lord Mayor of the City of London, a city and
Ceremonial County within Greater London and the historic centre of the wider
metropolis. The City is also London’s main modern financial district, widely known
informally as ‘the Square Mile’.
A new lord mayor is appointed every year and the public parade that takes place at his
or her inauguration ceremony reflects that this was once one of the most prominent
offices in England. The position of Lord Mayor has a role within the City and is
entirely distinct from the position of Mayor of London (a role which has existed only
since 2000), namely the elected head of the Greater London Authority, currently
Sadiq Khan.
The Lord Mayor’s Show is centred on a street parade which in its modern form is a
light-hearted combination of traditional British pageantry and elements of carnival.
On the day after being sworn in, the Lord Mayor and several others participate in a
procession from the Guildhall, via Mansion House and St Paul’s Cathedral, in the
heart of the City of London, to the Royal Courts of Justice on the edge of the City of
Westminster, where the new Lord Mayor swears allegiance to the Crown.
The office of Lord Mayor dates from 1189 and it was a requirement of the charter
establishing it that the mayor travelled to the royal enclave at Westminster to present
himself to the monarch’s representatives, the senior judges as Barons of the
Exchequer, to take an oath of loyalty to the Sovereign upon beginning his term.
Originally this journey was mostly made by barge on the River Thames, the usual
method of transport for this route in those days. Pageantry and display gradually
grew around the trip, comparable to the far less frequent Royal Entry parades that
usually followed a coronation or royal wedding, and by the 16th century the ‘show’
was firmly established as a major entertainment for Londoners.
The show originally occurred annually on 29th October but, in 1751, the Lord
Mayor’s Show was moved to 9th November. In 1959, another change was made: the
Lord Mayor’s Show is now held on the second Saturday in November. The Lord
Mayor has been making that journey every year for 477 years, surviving plague and
fire and countless wars and insurrections. The modern Lord Mayor’s procession is a
direct descendant of that first journey to Westminster.
The Lord Mayor rode on horseback or went on a barge via the River Thames, based
on the route chosen. The river transport for the Lord Mayor’s Show gave rise to the
word ‘float’ when used in the context of parades.
On more than one occasion, floats have been used as puns on the Lord Mayor’s
name; in 1616 John Leman had a lemon tree in the procession, while the
following year William Cockayne had an artificial cock crowing and flapping its
wings. More recently, Sir Murray Fox in 1974 had a large model of a fox
20
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Continuing our flight, we now followed the A2 via Bridge; and a bittersweet
landmark, Barham Crematorium, which was easy to distinguish as well as Broome
Park and Lydden Hill Motor Racing Circuit as we now made our way to the docks in
Dover. It was interesting to watch the vehicles travelling down Jubilee Way as they
made their way to the terminals and even look down the funnels of the ferries from
above. Of course it was here we came across our most distinctive landmark but
thankfully the helicopter sounds spared us the prospect of Tony or Jim breaking in
to the words of that old Vera Lynn song! Nonetheless, the brilliance of the sunshine
gave the white cliffs an intense lustre as we headed along the south coast towards
Kingsdown, Walmer and eventually Deal, with views of the two castles and the pier.
Progressing onwards we passed the Golf Clubs (Royal Cinque Ports and St. George’s)
towards the nature reserve at Sandwich Bay. This aerial vista of the River Stour as it
journeyed towards the sea showed the many twists and turns which are not always
apparent from the usual plan elevation at ground level and it was charming to
observe a number of seals basking on the river banks in the warmth of the day.
It was now time to return and crossing the vast expanse of the old Manston Airport
runway we finally landed gently and safely back at the Polar Helicopter base. As
mentioned, we had Janet as our pilot but felt very comfortable when Tony took the
controls, as he did for most of the duration.
Following our 40-minute flight we went for coffee and cake at the RAF Manston
Merlin Cafeteria and subsequently a visit to the museum. It was a great experience
for the older members of our party as they were able to see aircraft and memorabilia
of the Second World War and recall their youth during that period as well as the
opportunity to sing along with such artistes as Bud Flanagan, Gracie Fields and the
aforementioned Vera. This time there was no machinery noise to moderate the
sound, so I just smiled sympathetically as we passed the other visitors!
However, in all seriousness, this was an exceptional experience for me and I am sure
the others but I know Tony has far more experience of this type of adventure. It
gave all of us the opportunity to observe and appreciate the ever changing beauty of
God’s world from a totally different perspective and put me in mind of the
traditional hymn:
For the beauty of the earth,
for the glory of the skies,
for the love which from our birth
over and around us lies;
Lord of all, to thee we raise
this our hymn of grateful praise.
Thanks again Tony and Jim for your
company on a wonderful day!
Peter Baxendale

www.middlewall.co.uk
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Turkey – 2001

The Case For Sunday Closing

A few years ago, we saw a holiday advertised, to go painting in Turkey with a
Christian group (Mastersun). Bas wasn’t too keen, but he drove me to the
airport at 4 o’clock in the morning where we met up with a group of strangers
who later became friends.

As the major stores were breaking opening laws while
prosecuting others (shoplifters) in their stores for
doing likewise, an argument for Sunday closing and
church opening –

We landed at Milas-Bodrum airport and were taken by coach to our hotel – a
lovely one with a swimming pool and large bedrooms.
We had a painting instructor who helped us a lot, and we met up again in the
evenings for a time of worship.
As we walked along the beaches nearby, the owners of the cafes would come
out and call to us, “Come inside, you Christians, for lunch or coffee.”
It was fine painting in the hotel, but very embarrassing when we were taken to
the harbour and people came to look at what we were painting!
Some evenings we went out on small boats to look at the sunset – wonderful!
We saw ladies weaving and young girls aged about twelve or so, sitting all day
helping (our girls wouldn’t do that!).
We were invited to different houses to have meals – which was a bit of a
problem because the people were so poor. But, if we didn’t eat all the food they
were upset and, if we did, they brought out more – a big problem!
I wanted to go to Bodrum one day, but people told me I shouldn’t go. I told
them I knew where to catch the bus
and how to get back so I spent the
day wandering around the town.
I rode on camels and saw some lovely
countryside and, one day, took a bus
ride to Ephesus with a guide and saw
the sculptures – many of them more
than 2000 years old!

If the church’s influence is weak just now, is that any reason why it should be
further weakened by having its own day taken away from it as it has been?
If the faces of materialism have grown so strong that they have dimmed the
people’s hold on spiritual grandeurs, is that a reason why those faces should
have the backing of Parliament?
Emerson said, “What greater calamity can fall upon a nation than the loss of
worship? Then all things go to decay. Genius leaves the temple to haunt the
market, literature becomes frivolous, and science is cold. The eye of youth is
not lighted by the hope of other worlds, and age is without honour.”
And Voltaire, “Whether Englishmen know it or not, it is the English Sunday
that has made and keeps England great.”
The physical aspect of rest needs serious consideration too. Sir James
Crichton Browne, a famous physician says “We doctors are now constantly
compelled in the treatment of nervous diseases to prescribe periods of absolute
rest and complete seclusion. Some periods are, I think, only Sundays in arrears.
If he will not have his rest once a week, he will be compelled to have it in bed in
illness or, somewhere else.”
And George Gissing, “No loss, among the innumerable that we are suffering
today, will work so effectively for popular vulgarisation as the loss of Sunday.”

A wonderful experience!
Jean Moyes

Just a thought...
We owed a debt we could not pay,
but Jesus paid the debt He did not owe.
6

When you see a church that’s empty
Though the doors are open wide
It is not the church that’s dying
It’s the people who have died.

www.middlewall.co.uk

Sunday is meant as a rest to the mind, a rest from the monotonous round of
money acquisition, absorbing sport, fiddling occupation, low ideals. It is meant
also as a tonic to the mind. A new content should come with it, a higher
content, which elevates and purifies the whole life.
Submitted by Cheree Lynch
www.middlewall.co.uk

19

The Messenger

Autumn 2017

Not Climbing Everest!

The Perfect Place To Be

Did you know that more people have climbed Everest than swum the Channel?
I was born in Folkestone and I have many happy childhood memories of time
spent on the beach and learning to swim in the sea with the aid of a ‘rubber
ring’.
As a family, we also enjoyed rambling along the many pathways of the White
Cliffs, at Dover, which provided breathtaking views across the channel and, on
a clear day, of the French coast. I’ve always thought that one day I would like to
swim the English Channel and when my 17 year old son, Jack, successfully
completed a relay crossing in July 2016, it inspired me to have a go myself.
Although I have never received formal swimming lessons, I swim regularly at
our local pool with likeminded individuals and I decided to ‘test the water’ to
see who’d like to join me. It didn’t take too much persuasion and, before I
knew it, I had a team of six budding channel swimmers!
19th

25th

Our attempt is booked for the week
–
September, depending on
weather conditions. We may start in the middle of the night, under cover of
darkness, depending on the tides. As part of a team
we will each swim individually for an hour at a time,
in rotation. The changeover with the next swimmer
takes place in the water – at no point during your
hour swim can you touch the boat or anyone on it,
and you cannot miss a turn or change slots once the
order of swimmers has been decided at the start.
If all goes well, the ideal scenario will see us each
swim twice and reach the coast of France 12 hours
after departing Dover. If all does not go well, who
knows when, or if, we will make landfall on the
other side…

I love to see the beach huts on parade along the prom
each wearing a different uniform, so smart – and worth a bomb!
I love to see the fishing boats chugging out to sea
come rain or shine, calm or storm – well, rather them than me!
I love to see the artists’ work, their thoughts displayed for free
in galleries next to the harbour for all of us to see.
I love to see the different dogs walking the prom with such glee
busy checking every smell – only stopping for a wee!
But most of all I enjoy the sunset as it slowly drops into the sea
for then you know you are in Whitstable –
the perfect place to be.
June Bennett

Beach Party
On Saturday 8th July about fourteen adults and
ten children met at Sandra and Brian’s beach
hut on Tankerton Slopes. The weather was lovely and warm and our hosts
made tea or coffee for everyone as they arrived.
Paul brought his kayaks along and let the children go out in one while he was
nearby in the other. Sandra took the younger ones in her kayak or swam by the
side of the ones that weren’t too sure.

Sandra Fitzpatrick

The water wasn’t warm but it couldn’t have been too cold because six of the
adults went in the sea for a swim!

THE DEADLINE for the next (Winter) issue of
The Messenger is…

Sunday 5th November
Please ensure your contributions are handed
(or preferably emailed) to Beryl or Tony by that date.
Thank you
email: messenger@middlewall.co.uk
18

I love to see the seagulls so busy as they fly
they seem to own the bit of space above the roof, below the sky.

www.middlewall.co.uk

Later in the afternoon we had more hot drinks with cakes and crisps to eat.
Many thanks to Sandra and Brian for the use of the beach hut and supplying the
drinks.
Even if you don’t want to go in the sea I recommend you come and join in this
social event next time we have a beach party.
Stephanie Gilder
www.middlewall.co.uk
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Day of Prayer
Worship and Fasting for Britain, Friday 8 September 2017
I am very concerned by the distress and division in our nation, it is affecting
everyone from the Government to the smallest communities in the farthest
corners of the nation. The Bible teaches, ‘if My people...’ - that is you and I as
believers; God is not talking about the sinner here, He says, ‘if My people will
humble themselves and pray... I will heal their land.’
This is what God said to Solomon in 2 Chronicles 7: “If I shut up heaven that
there be no more rain, or if I command the locusts to devour the land, or if I
send pestilence among My people...” (v13). This is the situation we are in today
as a nation; there is a pestilence: there is fear, unemployment, financial
mismanagement; every institution we thought we could trust has been exposed
as corrupt and inept. Our political leaders are so busy reacting to every crisis that
they have so far been unable to chart a course through the storm. We have to
face reality, there is only one answer! Only God can deliver.
During WWII, when Britain faced the German army, King George VI called the
nation to prayer seven times. As the people in their thousands were filling the
churches, God answered! We could not have survived without God.

FIRST NAME OF THE AUSTRALIAN CHEF WHO HAS BEEN
A JUDGE ON THE BBC SHOW ‘MASTERCHEF’ SINCE 2005

8

FIRST NAME OF THE AUTHOR OF
THE ‘ALEX CROSS’ BOOK SERIES

9

SHORT SAYINGS THAT ARE WIDELY
USED TO EXPRESS AN OBVIOUS TRUTH

10

TO MAKE PHONE CALLS,
YOU NEED TO DIAL THESE

11

PETER GABRIEL AND PHIL COLLINS FOUND
FAME AS MEMBERS OF THIS ROCK BAND

12

SURNAME OF THE AMERICAN BASEBALL PLAYER
BORN IN FEBRUARY 1895 AND NICKNAMED ‘BABE’

13

FORENAME BY WHICH THE MAIN HOST OF THE
DAYTIME SHOW ‘THE WRIGHT STUFF’ IS KNOWN

14

God has promised, in 2 Chronicles 7:14, that He will heal the land, but we as
believers need to humble ourselves and pray and turn from our wicked ways. He
will heal our families, our communities, our society; He will deliver us from
every curse; He will defeat the enemy.
I would encourage you to join Pastors Brenda and Roy Taylor, Pastor Dennis
Greenidge and myself for a Day of Prayer, Worship and Fasting for Britain on
Friday 8th September, 10:30am-8.00pm at Emmanuel Centre, London. I realise
that not everybody will be able to travel to London but there is no distance in
prayer so please join us in prayer wherever you live. For those who are unable to
attend the full day due to work commitments, please join us for whatever
timescale is appropriate for you.
David Hathaway
via Rev Simon King

Just a thought...
The Bible is the only Book whose Author
is always present when it is read.
8

www.middlewall.co.uk

www.middlewall.co.uk
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Juggling Smartphones and Children

Just For Fun!
answe
rs
elsew
here

A ‘Pointless’ Bible Quiz!

I’m sure many of you, like me, are fans of the BBC
quiz programme ‘Pointless’. In which case you may have all the
answers. If you are not, you may find it more of a challenge to find the
books of the bible described by these clues - good luck!

You love your smartphone. Of course you do. But is it harming your
relationship with your children? Research has found that children behave worse
when parents spend too much time on their smartphones.
Children who are trying to interact with their parents, only to be suddenly
‘dropped’ without warning, while the parent engages instead with the
smartphone, show their frustration in a variety of unsophisticated ways. They
may whine, sulk, have tantrums or show signs of hyperactivity or restlessness.
A child behaviour expert at the University of Michigan advises: “Setting
boundaries can help parents keep smartphones and
other mobile technology from interrupting quality
time. We know that parents’ responsiveness to their
kids changes when they are using mobile technology,
and that their device use may be associated with less
than ideal interactions with their children.”
But she added that it is indeed difficult for parents to
cope with both “important and attention-grabbing
information” coming in via the devices, and at the
same time with social and emotional information
coming in from their children – and to process both
effectively.

THIS IS DEFINED AS
“A MASS DEPARTURE OF PEOPLE”

1

THIS NAME GOES BEFORE ‘ANDRONICUS’ TO
GIVE THE TITLE OF A SHAKESPEAREAN TRAGEDY

2

FIRST NAME OF THE FRONT MAN OF THE
BRITISH INDIE-ROCK BAND THE KOOKS

3

African Quiz

NAME GIVEN TO THE MAIN DIVISIONS
OF PLAYS, BALLETS AND OPERAS

4

On Saturday 3rd June 2017 an evening of fun and fellowship was enjoyed by
some of our folk in the form of an African themed quiz.

NAME THAT COMES AFTER THE WORD ‘HEY’
IN THE TITLE OF A 1960s HIT BY THE BEATLES

5

We would like to take this opportunity to
thank everyone for their support and input to
make this event the success that it was.

FIRST NAME OF THE AMERICAN SWIMMER
SPITZ, WHO WON SEVEN GOLD MEDALS
AT THE 1972 SUMMER OLYMPICS

6

Congratulations to the winning team – you
know who you are!

SURNAME OF THE MUSICIAN WHO HAD
A 1983 HIT WITH ‘UPTOWN GIRL’

7

I am pleased to say that £141.50 was raised
for the African Pastors Fellowship.

© Parish Pump

Many thanks,
Alison and Jonathan Oliver
16
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Lessons from a Glider Pilot (Part 1 of 3)
“Do not merely listen to the word, and so deceive yourselves.
Do what it says.” James 1:22
My family surprised me at Christmas. There’d been mysterious phone calls and
a small parcel delivered next door but I’d no idea what it was all about. When I
opened it on Christmas Day I found it was a voucher for a first lesson in flying a
glider. The idea of soaring through the sky on a sunny day had appealed to me
for a long time but I’d never done anything about it. Now here it was.
The voucher came with a couple of books on gliding which I quickly read from
cover to cover. Now I know all about pre-flight checks to make sure the glider
is safe and in working order. I know about winch launches and aero tows;
about flaps and ailerons, rudder and elevators and what they do.
So, having read the books, I now know how to fly – how to take off, control the
glider, and land safely.
That’s the theory anyway. But come a sunny spring day, when I actually sit in a
glider with my instructor, I’m sure it’ll all seem very different. Harder, more
down to earth – although that’s probably not the most appropriate phrase to
use!
It’s the difference between theory and practice, between thinking and doing,
between believing and actually living out what we believe. There’s more to life
than we can see and more to faith than simply talking about it. The proof
comes not in sitting around reading but in putting it into practice.
Eddie Askew
Many of you will have seen the title and assumed that this article would be another of my flying
tales – not so! I hope you enjoyed it as parts two and three will follow in future editions of this
magazine. Ed.

When Camila Batmanghelidjh of Kids Company ventured to suggest some reasons
why kids might be ransacking their high street during the riots, did we want to hear
them?
One person really does know why each of us is the way we are.
“Come, see a man who told me everything I ever did!” says the Samaritan woman
who meets Jesus at a well. He doesn’t use his insights – the knowledge that she has
had five husbands – against her, and she appears to welcome being known, even
though what he reveals about her could have been a cause of shame.
We will never have the sort of insight that Jesus has. But we do have a clear
instruction to love one another, and we can pray for the sort of wisdom and
discernment that might help us do that. We can pray to see other people as God
sees them. We can pray for empathy.
“If you really learn how to think, how to pay attention, then you will know there are
other options,” says Wallace. “It will actually be within your power to experience a
crowded, hot, slow, consumer hell type situation as not only meaningful but sacred;
on fire with the same force that lit the stars.”
It’s what I’m going to try to do next time someone working on commission offers
me pampering.
Madeleine Davies – deputy news editor of Church Times.

Samaritan’s Purse – Shoebox Appeal
We shall be supporting Operation Christmas Child again this year – boxes and
leaflets will be available at the beginning of October and filled shoe boxes need
to be returned by Sunday 5th November – a memorable date!
After several years organising this event I feel the time has come to stand down
so this will be my final year. Does anyone else feel like taking on this
worthwhile cause?
If not, and people still wish to take
part, filled boxes could be
delivered to various other churches
in the town.
Thank you for your continued
support.
Tricia Price

10
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What if they’re angry for a reason?

WallaBies Tramps’ Supper

‘A Supposedly Fun Thing I’ll Never Do Again’ by
David Foster Wallace is one of the funniest things I’ve
ever read. The story of his one-week cruise aboard the
MV Zenith – which Wallace rechristens the Nadir – was
recommended to me after I complained on Facebook
about being accosted by a man convinced I was in the
market for ‘pampering’.

Wednesday 5th July was a lovely summer’s evening and the WallaBies were
having a Tramps’ Supper.

Wallace is the perfect essayist because he combines
whip-smart humour with pathos and profundity.
Recently, I re-watched his 2005 commencement speech
at Kenyon College. (I love these and can also
recommend Nora Ephron at Wellesley and Amy
Poehler at Harvard).

Then we tramped on to our next venue, Cheree’s house. Here we were treated
to lots of ice cream and Haribos, especially bought from Germany. Then to add
to the yumminess we were offered a Minion ice cream which most of us took
with open arms! Thanks Cheree for letting us sit in your lovely garden!

We started off with rumbling tummies at the Manse, our meeting place, then
proceeded to Alison’s house where we were made very welcome and had pizza,
veggies and lemonade. We were very impressed with the swimming pool… in
the neighbouring garden! Thanks Alison for inviting us in!

In it he warns students about “blind certainty: a closemindedness that amounts to an imprisonment so total that the prisoner doesn’t even
know he’s locked up.”
“Everything in my own immediate experience supports my deep belief that I am the
absolute centre of the universe” he confesses. “The realest, most vivid, and most
important person in existence.”
When it comes to politics, it is easy to see many people with these views. In fact, it’s
the same for all of us. Wallace suggests it’s our “default setting”.
The challenge he sets these graduates is “making a conscious choice about how to
think and what to pay attention to”.
What if, he suggests, the people in your traffic jam are driving SUVs because they
have been in horrible car accidents and this is the only vehicle in which they feel
safe?
What if the woman in the supermarket queue who just screamed at her child is not
usually like this, but has been up for three nights holding the hand of her husband
who is dying of bone cancer?
I love this message. It’s a call to empathy, and a challenge to consider the possibility
that, as Wallace puts it: “Perhaps others have much harder or tedious or more
painful lives than I do.” It’s what I try to remember when someone is trying to sell
me life insurance over the phone.
But it’s hard and perhaps hardest when we are dealing not with a stranger, but with
someone whose motivations we feel sure we know. When ‘blind certainty’ strikes,
and we don’t want to consider any possibility other than the obvious explanation
that this person is a pain, malicious, bigoted and attention-seeking.
14
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Last of all we walked back to Clare Road where we stopped off at Jean and
Geoff’s place. We sat in the garden and enjoyed cakes and
homemade biscuits. We particularly liked Jean’s
homemade Tiffin, a great bake! Thanks Jean and
Geoff for your hospitality!
It was our final WallaBies before the summer and a
great evening, enjoyed by both children and adults.
Sarah and Sophie Baxendale

The Love of my Lord
by Doris N. Rendell
As a thread of pure gold midst life’s sombre grey;
As the song of the birds at the breaking of day;
As sound of sweet music, midst clamour and strife
Is the love of my Lord, the great Giver of life.
As the welcome of home after wandering far;
As the fragrance of flowers and the calm evening star;
As rest after struggling, as life from the grave
Is the love of my Lord, who is mighty to save.
As comfort in sorrow, as peace midst distress;
As joyous contentment when heavy loads press;
There is nothing so precious, no gift so sublime
As the love of my Lord, my Redeemer divine.
Submitted by Ray Jones
www.middlewall.co.uk
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SASRA

ASR in this locality and it is a strategic location to support and minister to army
personnel guarding the Queen at Windsor castle.

The Soldiers' and Airmen's Scripture Readers Association
OUR MISSION: Personal Evangelism Among The Forces
A brief look at the New Testament will show that Jesus Christ was often in
touch with soldiers and was concerned for them personally and spiritually.
Soldiers were also near Him when he died. Some remained quite unmoved by
His sufferings but to one there came a great moment of spiritual light that led to
his clear confession, “This was the Son of God”.
It is significant that the first Gentile church meeting took place in the Army
quarter of a Roman Centurion named Cornelius (Acts 10).
It remains as important now as it was then that Christians, following Jesus’
example, should be in touch with military personnel and concerned with their
spiritual welfare.
OUR MINISTRY:
Our Ministry is one of personal evangelism. Uniquely we are permitted, subject
to Chaplain’s recommendation and Commanding Officer’s permission, to visit
soldiers and airmen in their accommodation, work and recreation areas. This is
done with a view to befriending them and introducing them to the Lord Jesus
Christ.
OUR SCRIPTURE READERS:
All Scripture Readers have served in one or other of the Armed Services. They
are all committed Christians and gifted evangelists. They have undergone a
period of training and assessment before being deployed to a station with the
agreement of the Ministry of Defence.
The Area Rep. for the South East is Steve Penny, who
visited us at Middle Wall recently and gave us an
excellent presentation.
“I have recently joined SASRA as the South East
England and South London Area Representative; I am
also serving as a part-time Area Scripture Reader (ASR)
for Windsor, in Berkshire, supporting the military based
in the area. It has been 40 years since there has been an
12
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After a period of service in the London Fire Brigade, I joined the Royal Marines.
This gave me the great opportunity to serve with 40 Commando and
Commacchio Group (now 43 Commando – Fleet Protection Group) in
Northern Ireland, Brunei, Germany, at sea and on special operations as a troop
commander and company second-in-command.
During my service I
appreciated the spiritual support of Naval Chaplains but would have loved to
have the support of SASRA like my father had as a national serviceman in the
Royal Signals.
On completion of my service I worked for a number of aid organisations for
25 years, living in Africa, Asia and the UK. During this time I worked alongside
military personnel from many different countries as a front line disaster relief
worker, disaster manager, adviser to military training exercises overseas and at
the Advanced Command Course at the UK Defence Academy.
In 2010, when returning with my family from a long term assignment in Kenya,
I felt a specific calling to reach out to military personnel in Windsor through my
church, Kings Church International (KCI), and have been leading outreach
initiatives to the military in the local area since then.
I was encouraged by one of the army Chaplains in Windsor to take my calling
further and apply to be a part time ASR and, during my ASR training in the
Army Training Regiment at Winchester, I became aware of the position of Area
Representative. This was amazing timing as I had been seeking such a role for
some time and this will complement my part-time ASR position.”
OUR CONTACT DETAILS:
If you’d like to support SASRA and receive a copy of ‘Ready’ magazine
quarterly, please contact us at –
SASRA HQ
Havelock House, Barrack Road, Aldershot, Hampshire, GU11 3NP
Telephone: 01252 310033
Email: admin@sasra.org.uk
Website: www.sasra.org.uk
www.middlewall.co.uk
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