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Beryl’s Back! (pa
Watch This Space!

Winter 2017

A few years ago I asked one of my grandchildren,
“What on earth is an app?” Now, of course,
app-less-ness is a thing of the past for the majority.
It will be of no surprise, to those of you who know him, to learn that
Tony has an app on his phone whereby, wherever he is, he can track
aircraft as they fly overhead. He can identify an individual plane and
find out where it is going! “Really, how fascinating” you may exclaim,
or “really, why would anyone want to do that?” you may remark!
Incidentally, have you ever noticed that, if someone is pointing up into
the sky, it is extremely tempting to glance up to see what they are
looking at? It was as a result of one such occasion that Stephanie and
Jackie also ended up with the above-mentioned facility on their mobile
phones, basically because they are both curious people (in the nicest
sense of the word, of course).
MY skyward interest, however, is more specific – I follow a bright light
which goes over our house on a regular basis. It goes over yours too!
It is called the International Space Station (hereafter known as the
ISS). The sun reflects off this amazing object and makes it visible at
night. So what you see in the darkness of the sky may sometimes not
be an aeroplane but a little ‘house’ with anything from 3 to 7 people
inside! The ISS has been in orbit now for almost 20 years. There it is,
circling the earth every 90 minutes, 220 miles up at an average speed
of 17,227 miles per hour, and you can watch it go overhead!
The ISS is the most complex international scientific and engineering
project in history and the largest structure humans have ever put into
space, and a permanently occupied outpost. That last fact sounds a bit
like heaven doesn’t it? As I gaze into the night sky, I think of the star
that directed the shepherds and the kings to the place where Jesus was
born, many, many years ago. Think about it, though – the ISS is only
accessible to the chosen few and the lines of communication restricted.
So, actually, nothing like heaven at all.
As Christmas approaches, how encouraging it is to
remember that heaven is the perfect app:
Accessible; Permanent; Phenomenal!
Beryl Harris
28
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Dear Folks,
What’s in a name? Quite a lot as far as the Jewish people were
concerned. For them naming was an important task and names
were held to have great significance. A name was believed to
reflect a person’s character or purpose. So Abram received the
new name of ‘Abraham’ (meaning ‘exalted father’); and Jacob the
new name of ‘Israel’ (meaning ‘he struggles with God’); and at
Caesarea Philippi, after Simon had confessed Jesus as ‘the Messiah’
and ‘the Son of the Living God’, Jesus gave him the new name of
‘Peter’ (meaning the ‘rock’).
In the Nativity narrative, Joseph is very clearly instructed by the
angel to give the child the name of ‘Jesus’ (Matthew 1v21). That
was the Greek equivalent of the Hebrew ‘Joshua’, which was
related to the Hebrew words for ‘save’ & ‘salvation’ and which
meant ‘the Lord saves’. Though the explanation is given ‘for He
will save His people from their sins’, nothing, however, is said at
this stage about how Jesus will accomplish this mission. Joseph and
Mary could never have dreamt that the world’s salvation would
involve a cross. Jesus’ own words, recorded in chapter 26 of
Matthew’s Gospel (v28), “this is My blood of the covenant,
which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins” would
later give a fuller explanation. Even then, at that point, His
disciples failed to comprehend the necessity of the cross. But the
central truth of the Gospel is that Jesus could only save His people
from their sin by offering up His life for them in this way. As one writer puts it:
‘Only in His death could His birth receive its meaning’. His humble incarnation had
this saving purpose in view right from the beginning. Again, as Jesus pointed
out, “the Son of Man came not to be served but to serve, and to give His life as
a ransom for many” (Matthew 20v28).
We might perhaps speculate for a moment on other names Joseph and Mary
might have given Jesus. They could have called him ‘Moses’, for what grander
name could there be for a little Hebrew boy than the name of the great
www.middlewall.co.uk
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leader who led the people of Israel out of slavery in Egypt? They could have
called him ‘Solomon’, the illustrious king, under whom Israel reached the
farthest extent of her territory and the height of her power. Other renowned
names might have sprung to their minds as well. Nonetheless, as it was, the
angel was explicit and unequivocal: “You will name Him Jesus, because He will
save His people from their sins”. It is noteworthy that for Matthew the phrase
‘His people’ refers to the new people of God, the new community which is the
Church, comprising Jew and Gentile, constituted by ‘the new covenant’ divinely
established through the shed blood of Jesus.
Of all the names in the whole world, ‘Jesus’ is the most special name. Hence we
sing with confidence and delight ‘Jesus, Name above all names’. There is no
other who can truly fulfil the name of Jesus, for there is no other who can truly
save us from our sin; there is no other who can offer us forgiveness and eternal
life. May these glorious truths impress themselves upon us afresh this
Christmas and may we be spurred on to share them with
others.
Your pastor and friend,

Birthday Greetings to:Lucy Gambrill
Margaret Bartlett
Margaret Goodger
May God
richly bless
you on your
special day!

10th January
12th February
12th February

BMS Birthday Scheme
Supporting the work of the
Baptist Missionary Society

See June Gluning for details
01227 771187

Do you have a birthday? If so, why not contact June
and add your support to a worthy cause?

Answers to the ‘Doublet’ quiz (page 16)
GIFT, LIFT, LIFE, LIVE, LOVE (there may be alternative solutions!)

Cover Picture
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Submitted by Lisé Thomason

A few years ago we reduced the number of editions of
our church magazine from six per year to four.
Naming them after the seasons seemed obvious, so
this is the ‘Winter’ edition. However, I am aware that
many people are dismayed by the general tendency to
replace the word ‘Christmas’ with ‘Winter’, ‘Season’ or
‘Holiday’ so I am very pleased to announce that on
the front of this edition we wish all our readers a
peaceful Christmas and we hope you enjoy reading
the contributions, many of which have a ‘Christmas’
flavour!
Please do continue to send in your articles.
Tony & Beryl
www.middlewall.co.uk
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Christmas Greetings

Christmas Eating
The average person will gain six pounds during the Christmas season. Here are
some guidelines for Christmas eating:
1. If you eat something and no one sees you eat it, it has no calories.
2. If you drink a diet drink with chocolate, the calories in the chocolate bar are
cancelled by the diet drink.
3. When you eat with someone else calories don’t count if you don’t eat more
than they do.
4. Drink used for medicinal purposes never count, eg. mulled wine, sherry and
brandy.
5. If you fatten everyone else around you, you’ll look thinner.
6. Biscuit pieces and crumbs contain no calories; the process of breaking
causes calorie leakage.
7. Things licked off spoons have no calories, especially home-made brandy
butter.
8. Foods with similar colouring have the same calories, ie turkey and white
chocolate.
Submitted by Ken Pacey

We would like to wish you all a very happy, peaceful and blessed
Christmastime and thank you for your love, friendship,
prayers and support during 2017.
With our love and prayers for a happy 2018.
From Alison and Jonathan xxx
Tricia and Malcolm would like to thank the church family for all
their love and prayer support over the past year and to wish
everyone a contented Christmas and a peaceful New Year.
Wishing you all a joyous Christmas and New Year.
With love from Lise, Peter, Christina, Isabelle and Joan.

Drawing Class

A seven-year old child was drawing a picture of the nativity. The picture was
very good, including Mary, Joseph and, of course, baby Jesus.
However, there was a fat man standing in the corner of the stable that just did
not seem to fit in. When the child was asked about it, she replied, “Oh, that’s
Round John Virgin.”
Sub
mitt
ed

26

by K
e

n Pa
cey

www.middlewall.co.uk

Amazing Birth
by Patrick Purnell

The Christ Child tumbled
Into the world head first,
Caught by a nimble midwife
Felicitously,
Who thumped him promptly
To gulp the air and cry.
This was the first known sound of God
In the world.

www.middlewall.co.uk
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Take the Advent Sleepout Challenge

scruffy, and the camp commandant, who got completely caught up in the
project, managed to get enough plasterboard to line the whole building.

The Church Urban Fund (CUF) is inviting churches and communities to take
part in the Advent Sleepout Challenge to help people struggling with
homelessness and marginalisation.

In spring 1945 the prisoners left Orkney, leaving behind causeways linking the
southern islands, as well as the legacy of a beautiful chapel. Before returning
home Domenico wrote to the people of Orkney: “The chapel is yours, for you
to love and preserve. I take with me to Italy the remembrance of your kindness
and wonderful hospitality. I shall remember always and my children shall learn
from me to love you.”

Groups across the country are being encouraged to give up a night’s comfort to
support the Advent Sleepout Challenge 2017, a national sponsored event taking
place for the third time to raise funds to help marginalised people across
England.
In 2016 there were as many as 4,134 people sleeping rough in England. This
figure has risen every year since 2010.

What a legacy from these rough-handed, cursing journeymen, with photographs
of their loved ones in their pockets, who made, out of scraps, something
beautiful for the divine artist, who is God.

Since 2015 the Advent Sleepout Challenge has raised £165,000 to support night
shelters across England through the Church Urban Fund’s Together
Programme. Last winter we were able to provide 4,000 beds in these night
shelters thanks to support from the Advent Sleepout Challenge.

God has chosen the foolish things of the world to put to shame the wise, and
God has chosen the weak things of the world to put to shame the things which
are mighty, and the base things of the world and the things which are despised,
God has chosen. 1 Corinthians 1:27.

The Together Programme (partnerships between CUF and local diocese)
supports night shelters that warmly welcome guests, build their self-esteem and
confidence, and support them into work and permanent accommodation.

Submitted by Joan Faulkner

Canon Paul Hackwood, Executive Director of CUF said: “When churches,
youth groups, and friends choose to take part in the Advent Sleepout Challenge
we are able to reach out to more and more people who are experiencing
homelessness in England today and welcome them into warm and caring night
shelters. Please use this Advent as an opportunity to do something practical to
help marginalised people in England.”
Find out more about the Advent Sleepout Challenge at
www.sleepoutchallenge.org.uk
© Parish Pump

Thank You
Thank you to everyone who sponsored me on my Memory Walk for ‘a World
Without Dementia’ and the Alzheimer’s Society. I raised a total of £290, with
some donations being received later.
It was a very moving day with many of the people taking part having pictures
on their t-shirts of loved ones that they had
lost to dementia and Alzheimer’s.
Thank You.
Stephanie Gilder

4
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Something Beautiful

Ted’s Washcloth

Ron Ferguson considers the history of Orkney’s Italian Chapel.

a true story from Operation Christmas Child

I have a precious object in my study. It’s made of bits and pieces, nuts and
bolts, and washers.

Ever wonder what a real difference a shoebox full of simple gifts can make to a
deprived child? Here is Ted’s story…

When you look more closely at it you can see that it’s a clock. Look more
closely again: on top is a figure with his head on a spring. He’s wearing a
preaching stole and is clutching a Bible. Then turn the stole around and it’s a
football scarf in the colours of Cowdenbeath FC.

“I was an orphan in the former Soviet Union when I received my shoebox. We
had to share everything at the orphanage, including towels. When I got a
washcloth in my box I thought it was my own personal towel! It was very
special because it was just for me – something that I didn’t have before.
Another item was a notebook. It was awesome because, when I was moved to a
different orphanage, I could use it to write letters to my sisters.

Then you see a hymn board. Turn it around and you see the improbable words
‘Cowdenbeath 5, Rangers 1’.
Your eye travels down and you see figures – it’s a congregation.
Then, at the bottom a figure is playing an organ. The organ stops are nails. The
title of the piece, scratched on the back, is simply ‘The Sermon’.
The artwork was made for me as a parting gift by John Morson, the Scottish
Episcopal priest in Kirkwall, when I was minister of St Magnus Cathedral.

God used the shoebox to plant a seed of hope in me. All I knew was that there
was someone who had cared enough to send me the washcloth and notebook.
Through the next couple of years that was the hope that I held on to, that there
must be someone out there who could care about me.

What cost a few pence has become a much-treasured, much-admired gift.

My sister Tanya had heard about a God who loved her when she received her
shoebox gift. So she was praying, “God, if you’re real, give me and my siblings
a family.”

Looking at it again, my mind moves to something else that’s made of bits and
pieces, yet is highly significant – Orkney’s Italian Chapel. In 1943 more than 600
Italian prisoners-of-war, captured in North Africa, were sent to Orkney to work
on the Churchill Barriers, a massive series of concrete causeways which seal the
eastern approaches to Scapa Flow.

One day I received a letter from her that said, “We might be getting adopted
into an American family.” I again thought, there really has to be someone who
cares for me. It could only be someone like a God. All these little things were
pointing to this amazing, loving God and yet, at this point, I had little
comprehension of who He was. I hadn’t heard about Jesus.

Camp 60 consisted of a series of huts. The prisoners planted flowers and made
concrete paths until the whole area was transformed. In their spare time they
built a theatre and a recreation hut with a concrete billiard table. One thing the
men wanted, though, was a chapel. Permission was readily granted by the British
camp commandant.

When I was 13, we were adopted. After I’d learned a little bit of English, my
dad told me that God loved us so much that He sent His Son to die on the
cross for our sins and that it was a free gift. I immediately remembered my
Operation Christmas Child gift and thought, wow, that makes sense. Someone
who didn’t know me gave me a gift, and in the
same way before we ever knew God, He loved
us enough to give us this gift.

Late in 1943 two Nissen huts were joined together. A sanctuary was built at the
far end. The altar, altar rail and holy water stoop, were moulded in concrete.
Wood for the tabernacle came from a wrecked ship. For the entrances on either
side of the sanctuary gold curtains were paid for out of the prisoners’ welfare
fund.
The man whose vision it was, Domenico Chiocchetti, painted a beautiful picture
above the altar – The Madonna of Peace.

At that moment, I realised that the hope
I was feeling had been given from God.
God ordained that shoebox for me. It
opened my heart to Jesus, who changed
my life forever.”

It was based on a holy picture he had carried on his person all through the
war. The lovely sanctuary made the rest of the Nissen huts look

www.operationchristmaschild.co.uk.
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Big Ben Silenced

Lessons from Noah

Crowds clapped and cheered as the Houses of
Parliament burnt to the ground on
16th October 1834. Watching the blaze was the
artist J. M. W. Turner and an architect, Charles
Barry. Little did Barry know that, sixteen
months later, he would win a competition to
rebuild the Palace – a task that was to take him twenty-four years and was still
not complete at his death.
Of all the many contretemps in which Barry was involved, the most futile, and
longest drawn out, concerned Big Ben. It straggled over fifteen years. Although
the Queen’s Clockmaker was asked to prepare designs in 1844, he did nothing
about it. Eventually the task went to tender and six years later the contract was
awarded to Messrs E. J. Dent and Co., after having fulfilled many stringent
conditions, including that the first stroke of each hour must be right to within a
second – almost impossible for a clock with four two-hundredweight minute
hands exposed to the weather.
When Queen Victoria opened the new Parliament building in 1852, the clock
tower was still just a stump of 150 feet (against a final 316 feet). It wasn’t until
31st May 1859 that the hour bell tolled for the first time. Two months later, the
bell, known as Big Ben, cracked under the weight of the hammer. For the next
three years the hours were struck on the largest of the quarter-bells. Eventually
a lighter hammer was installed and the great bell, the largest ever to be struck by
the Whitechapel Bell Foundry, was given an eighth of a turn to present an
undamaged section to the hammer. The crack gives Big Ben its distinctive but
less than perfect tone.
Repairs to the Queen Elizabeth tower (formerly St Stephen’s tower) and to the
clock itself has resulted in Big Ben being silenced for the next four years, except
for special occasions. The BBC, who have broadcast live the chimes for about
ninety years, searched for a replacement. The hour bell nearest to the sound of
Big Ben is in Nottingham. However, there is a drawback. The clock doesn’t
chime at night so a recording of the Westminster chimes will be broadcast for
the duration.
From ‘The Bell’, the magazine of Stainer & Bell ltd

1. Don’t miss the boat.
2. Don’t forget that we’re all in the same boat together.
3. Plan ahead. It wasn’t raining when Noah built the ark.
4. Stay fit. When you’re 600 years old, someone might ask you to do
something REALLY big.
5. Don’t listen to your critics – just get on with what has to be done.
6. Build your future on high ground.
7. For safety, travel in pairs.
8. Two heads are better than one.
9. Speed isn’t always an advantage; the snails got on board with the cheetahs.
10. When you’re stressed out, float for awhile.
11. Remember that the ark was built by amateurs; the Titanic was built by
professionals.
12. Woodpeckers on the inside are a bigger threat than the storm on the
outside.
13. No matter how fierce the storm, if you’re with God there’ll always be a
rainbow at the end.
Submitted by Lisé Thomason

Just a thought...
The things that come to those who wait
will be the things left by those who got there first!
6
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A Church
by any Other Name

Christmas Services
at Whitstable Baptist Church
December
Saturday 2nd
Sunday 3rd
Thursday 7th

2:00pm

Children’s Craft and Activity Event

Sunday 24th
Monday 25th

10:45am
12:00noon
10:45am
4:00pm
10:45am
6:20pm
10:45am
10:45am

Sunday 31st

10:30am

Morning Service to include Christingle
Christmas CAMEO
Morning Service to include Children’s Nativity
Traditional Service of Lessons and Carols
Morning Communion Service
Carols by Candlelight
Morning Service
Christmas Day Service (short service)
Joint Free Churches’ Morning Service at St John’s
Methodist Church, Argyle Road

January
Sunday 7th

10:45am

Sunday 10th
Sunday 17th

Morning Service with Rev Sian Murray-Williams

We were rather worried when our foster son,
Alec, told us that he was going to a different
church – called “The Revival”. We didn’t let
on though because, in the past – well, even
now – he says, “Oh mother!”. Alec is 42 and
a slow learner.
He was pleased when we asked if it would be all right if we came to a service
and so off we went to Gillingham. The “church” turned out to be a large
converted garage in a row of terraced houses, still having the up-and-over door,
and the minister and his family lived in a flat above.
The garage was very nicely converted and had about 40 seats – but no windows.
As the people arrived one by one they came and shook hands with us.
The service started at 2:00pm and a young girl of about ten used a laptop to put
the choruses on the wall. She also took the collection. (She was so serious!)
Then the children went to the schoolroom and the Minister came forward. He
didn’t give a sermon as such but found different parts of the bible and talked
about them.

A Poem for Older Folk
by Joan Warburton
A row of bottles on my shelf
caused me to analyse myself.
One yellow pill I have to pop
goes to my heart so it won’t stop.

The lady in front of us gave Baz a bible while I shared with Alec. Each time a
different part was mentioned the lady took the bible from Baz, found the
chapter and gave it back to him. This happened about six times. We then stood
for communion – with cracker biscuits instead of bread. Different people spoke
in tongues and others translated. The service ended at 4:00pm and then they
had tea. Not at all like a Sunday at Middle Wall!

The purple pill goes to my brain
and tells me that I have no pain.
The capsules tell me not to wheeze,
or cough, or choke, or even sneeze.

But then, neither was this other service…

The red ones, smallest of them all,
go to my blood so I won’t fall.
The orange ones, so big and bright
prevent my leg cramps in the night.

When so many teenagers are lost or worried, and turn to crime for whatever
reason, we were really thrilled when we learned our grandson Joshua had led the
service in Peterborough cathedral, a few Sundays after Christmas. I thought it
would be a youth service as he leads those in their home church but we were
told it had been a united church service with over 2000 people.

Such an array of brilliant pills
helping to cure all kinds of ills.
But what I’d really like to know
is what tells each one where to go!

People were coming up to Richard and Pippa afterwards saying, “Was that your
son up there? Amazing!” For an eighteen year old, really amazing!

Submitted by June Bennett
22

Jean Moyes
www.middlewall.co.uk

www.middlewall.co.uk

7

The Messenger

Winter 2017

A Letter from Andrew

Just in case you can’t wait until Christmas
to pull those crackers…

Dear Friends,
We’re just back from three weeks in Canada, visiting our son and helping to
build and wire the kitchen – and entertaining our 5-year-old grandson. Now I
need a rest!
It is just over 40 days to Christmas and, as I look back on the year, I remember
those who have gone before: Gloria, Howard, and others. Christmastime is
always hard for those left behind, although we know our loved ones are with
the Lord. It can also be the time when we pray that people will have a
realisation of the meaning of the season.
This has also been a year when new family members were welcomed.
But that was 2017. What of 2018? We know our plans, hopes and ambitions
but only God knows the outcome. “For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the
LORD, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.”
Jeremiah 29:11-13.
May I wish you all a very happy, prosperous and peaceful Christmas, and a
blessed New Year.
Andrew Frame
Secretary

Q: What did the Spanish fireman call his
twin sons?
A: Hose A, and Hose B.
Q: Why would you invite a mushroom to a Christmas party?
A: He’s a fun guy to be with.
Q: On which side do chickens have most feathers?
A: On the outside.
...and finally
My teacher pointed at me with
his ruler and said, “at the end of
this ruler there’s an idiot!”
I got detention for asking him, “Which end?”

St. Osmond – an immigrant before Brexit
St. Osmond (December 4th) is the saint for you if you regret Brexit and believe
that immigrants can bring good to Britain. Osmond was a Norman and came to
England from France back in the days before EU regulations. It was shortly
after 1066, following William the Conqueror.
Osmond himself was no soldier, but a gifted and godly man, with a great gift of
administration. He became royal chaplain and then chancellor in 1072
producing numerous royal letters and charters for the king. In 1078 he was
made bishop of Salisbury. As such he completed and consecrated the cathedral
and formed such an outstanding chapter and constitution that it later became a
model for other English cathedrals.
Osmond took part in the preparation of the Domesday Book and was present
when it was presented to William in April 1086. He died in 1099 well respected
for his purity and learning and his lack of avarice and ambition.
© Parish Pump
8
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Just For Fun!

A Quiet Day

Doublet!
The word game DOUBLET was invented by Lewis
Carroll, author of Alice in Wonderland.

answe
rs
elsew
here

The object of the game is to change one word into another word
by successively changing only one letter at a time to form an
intermediate valid word. For example, the following process
changes the word GOD to JOY:
GOD, BOD, BOY, JOY
Using a similar process, can you change the word

GIFT

to

LOVE

?

(I did it in four - can you do better?)

20
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On Wednesday 11th October Sian, our newest member, led a day retreat, or
quiet day, held at the church and called ‘Buses, Beaches and Burning
Bushes’ (aka ‘Encounters with God’).
Sian started the day with Psalm 145 which we repeated after her phrase by
phrase. We then had a time of open prayer.
The day was divided into two sessions and, in the first session, we had to think
of worries and problems and other things that we are carrying around. We tore
pieces of autumn-coloured paper into leaf shapes and wrote on them the things
which were troubling us.
Everyone went to different places in the church for a quiet time. Some went for
a walk, some coloured pictures and there were books to read as well.
When we met back in the church the leaves were piled up on the floor – an
imaginary compost heap(!) and we discussed what we had written.
We then had a bring and share lunch with homemade soup, French bread,
quiche, salad, etc.
After lunch, we had spring-coloured paper to tear into leaves and, during
another time of quiet, we wrote on these leaves things that we would like to
happen in our church, such as more young people, etc.
The spring leaves were put on top of the autumn leaves which we imagined
were the compost for the spring leaves. We then had a time of open prayer and
sang a couple of hymns.
If you were unable to go on this retreat/quiet day, I recommend that, if Sian
does another one, you try and attend – it was a lovely, thought-provoking day.
Thank you, Sian, for all your preparation and the thought you put into the day.
Stephanie Gilder

www.middlewall.co.uk
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Lessons from a Glider Pilot (Part 2 of 3)
“The body is a unit, though it is made up of many parts; and though all its parts
are many, they form one body.” 1 Corinthians 12:12
I waited impatiently for the winter to turn into spring and produce a warm
sunny day. I drove to the small airfield and there on the grass was a glittering
silver two-seat glider. It was beautiful, a long sleek body with even longer slim
wings. My instructor and I talked while he checked the aircraft. That seemed
good sense.
The next bit I didn’t like. He strapped a parachute harness on me and told me
how to pull the cord if I should need to. The next bit I liked even less. As I
shoe-horned myself into the forward seat he strapped me in tight. Tighter than
tight. A harness over my shoulders, another across my lap, both locked
together in the middle. I could move my head, my arms and legs but my body
was immobile, fastened close to the seat. I felt trapped.
Once we were airborne though and freed from the towing plane, I understood.
You become one with the glider. You move as part of it and not independently.
When the glider banks you move with it. Everything it does, you do. You are
not sitting in a machine that flies, you are flying, an integral part of it. It’s the
discipline which eventually adds to the experience, makes the enjoyment more
intense.
In a very real sense one is “part of the body”, not metaphorically but organically,
and totally dependent on the pilot with you. I wouldn’t have wanted to be freed
from him or the glider. I was happy being one part of the whole and enjoying
all that happened.
Eddie Askew

On Monday morning it was all hands on deck to restore the windmill to the
condition in which we found it before packing up the cars and getting on the
road.
Most importantly, the weekend was everything Helen
wanted it to be and Jonathan and I feel blessed to have
been invited to share such a special weekend with
amazing people. The eye to detail in arranging and
planning the weekend was second to none with a very
informative website being set up by Emily (Katy’s
sister) which was so helpful. This venue and very
beautiful part of the country gets a
5* recommendation from us all!
Alison Oliver

Anyway

attributed to Mother Teresa
People are often unreasonable, illogical, and self-centred;
Forgive them anyway.
If you are kind, people may accuse you of selfish, ulterior motives;
Be kind anyway.
If you are successful, you will win some false friends and some true enemies;
Succeed anyway.
If you are honest and frank, people may cheat you;
Be honest and frank anyway.
What you spend years building, someone could destroy overnight;
Build anyway.
If you find serenity and happiness, they may be jealous;
Be happy anyway.
The good you do today, people will often forget tomorrow;
Do good anyway.
Give the world the best you have, and it may never be enough;
Give the best you’ve got anyway.
You see, in the final analysis, it is between you and God;
It was never between you and them anyway.
Submitted by Elisabeth Newman
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The Weaver
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Jonathan and I were fortunate enough to be invited to celebrate a 60 th birthday
recently – in a windmill! The birthday girl was Helen (my daughter-in-law’s
mum!)
The weekend included a trip on Brecon’s Mountain Railway, afternoon cream
tea, and lots of mouth-watering food throughout the weekend courtesy of son
Richard and his wife, Katy – these are all the things that Helen loves most (as
well as her husband Clivey and their Westies of course!)
We set off on Friday in convoy with Richard, Katy and May (2) and, after a
rather long journey, arrived at the windmill at 16:30.
Llancayo Windmill is two miles north of the former market town of Usk in
Monmouthshire. It was built in 1813 but was destroyed by fire in 1830. From
then on it stood in ruin until the current owners rescued it in 2006. After three
years of painstaking renovation, Llancayo Windmill became the gorgeous
holiday home it is today, boasting wooden floors, light and airy décor, and more
than enough space to relax in and enjoy.
The windmill is well hidden amongst the Monmouthshire countryside and you
don’t actually see it until the last minute – it was a true ‘WOW!’ moment and
there was something very majestic about the mill as we drove towards it, made
even more special by those who had arrived ahead of us waving frantically from
the balcony in welcome. There were 12 of us plus our little granddaughter, May.
After a very welcome cup of tea we found our rooms and settled into our new
surroundings of circular rooms – and lots of steps, which was just as well
considering the amount of food we were about to consume during the weekend!

by Benjamin Malachi Franklin (1882-1965)
My life is but a weaving
Between my Lord and me,
I cannot choose the colours
He worketh steadily.
Sometimes He weaveth sorrow,
And I in foolish pride
Forget He sees the upper
And I, the underside.
Not ’til the loom is silent
And the shuttles cease to fly
Will God unroll the canvas
And explain the reasons why.

Weaver, by Vincent van Gogh

Windmill Weekend (20
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The dark threads are as needful
In the Weaver’s skilful hand
As the threads of gold and silver
In the pattern He has planned.
He knows, He loves, He cares,
Nothing this truth can dim.
He gives the very best to those
Who leave the choice to Him.
Submitted by Arthur Newman

On Saturday we travelled to the Brecon Mountain Railway for a ride on a steam
train. Our return journey from Pant to Torpantau took nearly two hours
including a stop for refreshments at Pontsticill. Hurricane ‘Brian’ was showing
its true colours and to say the weather was ‘wild’ was an understatement! It
didn’t spoil the experience though and a great time was had by all.
On Sunday morning after breakfast we were joined by some more family,
swelling our numbers to 16 adults and five children, and we headed out on foot
to explore the surrounding countryside in order to work up an appetite for our
Sunday roast.

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

Sunday 4th February

In the afternoon we drove to the beautiful Gliffaes Country Hotel, surrounded
by the rolling hills of the Black Mountains, for afternoon cream tea and, yes,
we managed to do justice to the mouth-watering delights on offer
even though we had only finished lunch a couple of hours previously!
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sticks are then sent, free of postal charges, in special envelopes to listeners and
arrive on Saturday morning. Once a listener has heard that week’s edition the
memory stick is returned, again post-free, to a collection point for the service.
In this way each memory stick and envelope can be used many times.

Help for Heroes
We believe that those who are willing to sign up to service in the
Armed Forces and put their lives on the line for us – putting their
lives second – deserve a second chance at life.

Be part of the Force For Good
In 2017 we celebrated the 10th birthday of Help for Heroes. That’s 10 years
that, together, we have been able to help thousands of Service Personnel and
Veterans with life-changing injuries and illnesses.
Whether you’ve been a supporter for a month, a year or a decade, you’ll know
that there’s a compelling reason that is at the heart of why Help for Heroes
exists. We have supported more than 17,000 Service Personnel and Veterans
thanks to you. We believe that those who are willing to sign up to service in the
Armed Forces and put their lives on the line for us – putting their lives second –
deserve a second chance at life.
This belief is what unites our community – whether you are one of our
volunteers, fundraisers, supporters, partners, donors or shoppers. We know that,
when any of our Veterans, Servicemen or women and their loved ones regain
their sense of purpose, they become a Force for Good within our communities.

Given the several stages of activity involved, careful planning is needed and
some team members are responsible for co-ordinating the work – scheduling
editors, readers, and others – and for ensuring the operation runs smoothly.
Producing the Whitstable Echo reliably each week is not without its challenges
but, from the feedback received from listeners, there is no doubt that the effort
involved is very much appreciated.
The Whitstable Echo team is very keen to ensure that the service reaches as
many eligible listeners as possible. If you know of any blind or visually impaired
person living in Whitstable, or the surrounding area, who currently does not
receive the Whitstable Echo, and who would like to do so, please contact Brian
Palmer on 01227 262685 who would be most pleased to hear from you.
The Echo would also very much
like to hear from anyone who feels
they might like to help in its
production. If you can spare a
couple of hours each month to
help as part of a friendly team, or
would just like to know more
about what is involved, please call
Mick Gleave on 01227 261234.

Looking to the future
War is less visible right now, but there is an increasing need for support. If you
are a Sailor, Marine, Airman, Airwoman or Soldier in 2017, you are more likely
to be medically discharged than in previous years – with the figure currently at
200 per month. We also know that it can take more than ten years for someone
to come forward after struggling with their mental health as a result of service.
Our commitment is to support Servicemen and women, and their families, who
have been affected by their time in service, to reach their potential and enable
them to live fulfilling lives once more. We still have more to do.
A positive impact
Signing up to join the Armed Forces means a life of commitment, teamwork
and a sense of purpose. Of those we’ve supported, nearly 13,000 have been
helped from the figure of almost 67,000 who will need support either now or
in the future following our conflicts between the start of the First Gulf
War in 1991 through to the withdrawal from Afghanistan in 2014.
12
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What is Home Mission? Put simply, it’s the
Baptist Union’s family purse and it is the way
that members of the Baptist family support
and resource one another.
We can make use of the following: used stamps or stamp collections, old medals
and coins from any country, old toys including Meccano, Dinky, Corgi or
Matchbox in any condition, unwanted or damaged jewellery including costume
jewellery.
If you would like further information on how you can support Home Mission,
I’d love to hear from you.
Tricia Price
www.middlewall.co.uk
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The Whitstable Echo Talking Newspaper

We support UK Talking Newspapers that provide a free service of audio
recordings of local news for blind and partially sighted people.

For most of us, reading the local news, information and comment, published
each week in the Whitstable Gazette, presents little difficulty. For those in
Whitstable who are blind, or partially sighted, discovering what has been
happening, or is coming up in their town, is more of a challenge – one which
the Whitstable Echo helps to overcome. The Whitstable Echo is a registered
charity and one of 500 free talking newspapers currently available in the UK. It
is produced each week by volunteers who distribute it to around sixty listeners
in the area.
The Whitstable Echo was founded in 1975 and has provided an uninterrupted
service ever since. Each week it contains highlights taken from the Whitstable
Gazette, with the kind permission of the paper. Today there is a much wider
range of sound programmes available to all (e.g. online and digital radio) than
even a few years ago. What is unique about the Echo is its local and timely
nature which is still much valued by its listeners; its delivery to their home each
Saturday morning remains a particularly welcome event.

Accessing the spectrum of support available through each journey to recovery
and, whatever their needs, our Heroes can regain their sense of purpose and
focus on what they can do – not what they can’t – to reach their potential. They
choose what is right for them; all we do is help unleash the full force of these
expert minds, skilled bodies and courageous hearts.
Together, this means being able to live fulfilling lives. Whether that is winning
medals at the Paralympics or providing for their family; these all benefit and
inspire our nation as the Force for Good.
As part of our community, you are also part of the Force for Good. If you have
ridden your bike for our wounded, injured or sick... baked a cake or donated a
pound for a slice... and when you’ve chosen to #WearYourSupport with a
hoody... these actions have meant we can provide support to enable our Heroes
to have a positive impact, creating a virtuous circle.

Initially the Whitstable Echo was delivered as an audio cassette (you must
remember those!) which offered 45 minutes on each side. Tape technology served it
well for forty years but, eventually, the Echo embraced the digital age. Today the
Echo is delivered in the form of a memory stick which plugs into an easy-to-use
player, similar to a small radio, which is provided free of charge by the service.
This technology offers a number of advantages, including the fact that it is no
longer necessary to restrict tightly the length of each edition.

Thank you, don’t stop now
To date, through this support, £37 million has been provided through grants to
more than 60 specialist charities and organisations, broadening and
complementing what we offer. These partnerships are an essential way that the
Force for Good enables beneficiaries to regain their purpose.

So how is the Whitstable Echo produced? There are a number of stages
involved, each supported by a small group of people who, together, make up the
Echo Team. Each week, an editor carefully selects a range of articles from the
Whitstable Gazette to give an interesting and balanced mix of what is going on
in the area. These are brought together as cuttings from the papers and, on a
Thursday evening, readers present the selected pieces. The readings are recorded
by an engineering member of the team using a laptop PC running (fairly!) easy-to
-use recording/editing software.

www.helpforheroes.org.uk

So, it’s hopefully clear that there is still so much more we need to do in our
10th year and beyond. Go to our website to see ways for you to get involved.

Over the years many places have served as a recording studio (including our church
for a short while!). Today, however, the Echo is very fortunate in being able to use
a convenient room at the harbour, kindly made available by the Harbour
Master. Once complete, the programme is stored on ‘master’ memory sticks.
These masters are then taken by another team member who uses
special equipment to make multiple copies. These replicated memory
16
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Dunkirk

Enigma

The recent film, ‘Dunkirk’, is proving a massive hit across the country – many
of you will have seen it already; however, one important fact has been omitted.
Filmgoers will be amazed to learn that the situation was actually so desperate
that King George VI called for a National Day of Prayer on May 26, 1940.

Seventy-five years ago, on 30th October 1942, German submarine U559 was
spotted in the Eastern Mediterranean and was badly damaged by depth charges
and ‘pom-poms’ from various ships, including a P-class destroyer, HMS Petard.

In a national broadcast he asked the people of Britain to pray for God’s help.
Thousands of special services were held across the country and literally millions
of people poured into churches to pray.
The fascinating photograph below shows the extraordinary scene outside
Westminster Abbey as frightened people queued to pray, a scene replicated
across the nation.
Two significant events immediately followed: Firstly, a violent storm arose over
the Dunkirk region, grounding the Luftwaffe which had been killing thousands
on the beaches. Secondly, a great calm descended on The Channel, the like of
which hadn’t occurred for a generation, enabling the hundreds of tiny boats to
rescue 338,000 soldiers, rather than the 30,000 hoped for.
It was the timing of these events, immediately after the Prayer Day, which led
people to speak of “the miracle of Dunkirk” and Sunday, June 9, was officially
appointed as a day of national thanksgiving.
Looking back at this and other events the Bishop of Chelmsford wrote: “If ever
a great nation was on the point of supreme and final disaster, and yet was saved
and reinstated, it was ourselves... it does not require an exceptionally religious
mind to detect in all this the Hand of God.”
At the end of 1942, after the tide had turned in the war, Churchill himself was
moved to say: “I sometimes have a feeling of interference, I want to stress that.
I have a feeling sometimes that some guiding hand has interfered.”
Rev J Willans, Surrey – submitted by June Jones

Three members of Petard’s crew, Lt Tony Fasson, Able Seaman Colin Grazier
and Canteen Assistant Tommy Brown, managed to board U559 in the dark and
were able to get hold of the Enigma code books, although the Enigma machine
itself went down with the submarine. Tragically, so too did Fasson and Grazier.
Only Brown was able to escape, only to die in 1945 attempting to rescue his
infant sister from a house fire.
So this poem, by Nigel Beeton, remembers the enormous number of sailors
from the Merchant Marine and the Royal Navy lost during the war, and also
marks the brilliance and dogged persistence of those like Alan Turing who
worked tirelessly to discover the secrets of the German code machines.
Our green and sceptered Isle
Was sore afflicted
Grave losses for a while
On ships inflicted.
Our seamen, young and brave
Claimed by an ocean grave
Who would our nation save?
Oh, cruel enigma!
The U-boats used a code
None could discover
Dread harm by them bestowed
Beneath its cover.
A U-boat, foundering
The waves were thundering
Three seamen, plundering
The code ‘Enigma’!
So came to Bletchley Park
The secret packet
They worked through light and dark
To try to crack it.
These people, smart and wise
Through dogged enterprise
They won the golden prize
They solved Enigma!
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