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The Messenger 

Dear Folks, 

During the recent very warm summer weather perhaps you have visited a 
beach and seen children taking pleasure in building sandcastles.  
I remember the enjoyment of building a great variety of amazing 
constructions with my children when they were young – with sand or 
wooden blocks or Lego – each one a joy to behold, even if only very 
temporary structures. 

At the last church members’ meeting, in July, I shared some thoughts on 
the Pauline instruction to ‘build each other up’ (from 1 Thessalonians 5v11).  
I’d like to repeat and expand on those remarks here: 

Building each other up involves firstly accepting one another.  This 
means embracing our differing personalities and outlooks as well as our 
various idiosyncrasies.  We accept one another as Christ has accepted us, 
thus bringing praise to God (Romans 15v7).  God knows the very worst 
about us yet accepts us through Christ’s sacrifice on our behalf.  
According to Acts 20v32, the Word of His amazing grace builds us up 
and sets us a wonderful example for our relating together. 

Building each other up entails affirming one another.  This means 
recognising, esteeming and celebrating each other’s gifts and talents.  
Being willing to acknowledge that these often exceed our own abilities.  
As we read in Philippians 2v3: ‘in humility value others above yourselves’. 
Building each other up has to do with actively encouraging one 
another. We live in a society where folk frequently put each other down 
to enhance their own standing.  The Christian, however, lives by 
distinctive and far higher standards.  In line with New Testament 
teaching, we ought to support, help and bring out the best in each other.  
This means recognising potential in others and praising their 
achievements.  At the heart of all of this is love which builds up 
(1 Corinthians 8v1). 

By way of expansion of the above, it is worth noting that in using the idea 
of building up in a church-wide context, Paul employs both the picture 
of a construction site and the picture of a growing body: 
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Ephesians 2 vs21 and 22 ‘In Christ the whole building is joined together and rises 
to become a holy temple in the Lord.  And in him you too are being built together to 
become a dwelling in which God lives by His Spirit’. 

Ephesians 4v16 ‘From Christ the whole body, joined and held together by every 
supporting ligament, grows and builds itself up in love, as each part does its work’. 
In seeking to play our part within the body of Christ, let us also be 
inspired by another very relevant verse: 1 Corinthians 14v12 ‘Try to excel 
in those gifts that build up the church’. 
At the end of a recent sermon on Timothy, I read the following from the 
little devotional book ‘One Minute Praises’: 

‘I thank You, Lord, that no Christian is a mere spectator and that all are 
participants.  You have placed me among fellow believers who can minister to me as I 
minister to them.  I marvel at how You have interwoven all our lives so that when we 
work together, individual needs are met and the whole church is built up.’ 

   Your friend and pastor, 
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Cover Picture 
Welcome to our Autumn Edition which again 
includes a number of articles submitted by you 
– well done and thank you all! 
We hope you have enjoyed the summer and, 
although the evenings have already begun to 
draw in, we also hope you are able to get out 
and enjoy the glorious colours of our lovely 
countryside. 
Please do continue to send in your articles. 

Tony & Beryl 

Autumn 2018 

Some Saints of  Old 
The service on Sunday 17th June, led by Jean 
Rothery, was a very good service.  Jean spoke 
of some of the ‘Old Saints’ who were at 
Whitstable Baptist Church and when she 
mentioned Rev Sidney Clarke it brought back 
many memories for me. 
Sidney and my father were friends together in 
the Sunday School at Faversham Baptist 
Church and they were often sent outside 
because they played up nearly every Sunday! 
One such Sunday Mr Vinson, who lived near 
Graveney, saw them and said, “we can’t have this – you two boys being sent out 
of class every Sunday!” and he took them under his wing, inviting them down to 
his farm – he often had ministers staying at his farm.  So, due to his dedication, 
Sidney subsequently became a minister.  My father went to work in my 
grandfather’s garage. 
After my father died, Sidney and his wife (he always called her “Mother” and 
never called her by her name) came to lunch quite often – Sidney’s wife became 
very cross because as soon as Sidney had finished his lunch he slept all 
afternoon! 
After his wife died Sidney went to live with one of his family but we still went 
to visit him quite often. 
Even after Sidney had ‘retired’ he often went out to preach – he would speak 
very softly then, all of a sudden, shout out – it really woke up anyone who was 
dozing! 

Jean Moyes 

Rev Sidney Clarke 

Just a thought… 
“Our Father refreshes us on the journey with some pleasant inns, 

but will not encourage us to mistake them for home.”  
C. S. Lewis 
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Ride+Stride – for Churches 
Saturday 8th September 2018 
Ride+Stride is a sponsored bike ride or walk in 
which people all over England walk or cycle 
between churches.  A unique way to get some 
exercise and have fun with the family, friends or (as many folk do) on your own. 
The sponsorship money you raise is shared 50/50 between the individual church 
of your choice and a county Church Trust that helps historic churches by 
helping to fund urgent repairs and the installation of modern facilities. 
Participants plan their own routes with the assistance of a printed list of the 
churches and chapels open on the day.  There are usually some 750 of these 
places of worship open, scattered right across this big county, although there are 
probably enough in Whitstable, Herne Bay and Canterbury alone to fill a couple 
of hours and, wherever you go you’ll be assured of a warm welcome.  Ask your 
relations, friends and colleagues to sponsor you per church or chapel visited 
between 10am and 6pm on the day, or per hour if you are stewarding at the 
church. 
Last year’s Ride+Stride raised around £130,000 including Gift Aid, and this 
represented well over half of the total income of the Friends of Kent Churches.  
There were nearly a thousand riders and walkers, who visited an average of 14 
churches each.  In addition, over a hundred of those who sat in churches to 
welcome visitors were themselves sponsored.  Since it started, Ride+Stride has 
raised over £2.5 million in Kent and we hope to add to this total in 2018. 
As a Fellowship, we can all do something – so let’s do this together! 
More details and sponsorship forms are available from me. 

Beryl Harris 

Gold and Silver 
It’s not till the loom is silent and the shuttles cease to fly 
that God unrolls the canvas and explains the reason why 
the dark threads are as needful in the weaver’s skilful hands 
as the threads of gold and silver in the pattern he has planned. 

Submitted by Arthur Newman 

An Ode To Dogs 

Scruffy by Nigel Beeton 

Scruffy is a little dog 
He’s less than one foot tall 
His hair, all sticky-outy, 
Doesn’t make him look less small. 
But for all his lack of inches 
What sets our Scruff apart – 
Within his doggy ribcage 
There beats a lion’s heart. 

For Scruffy loves his Master 
He loves his Mistress, too! 
To keep them safe from danger 
There’s nothing he won’t do! 
Some dogs are loud and barky 
Some dogs are not so cute, 
Some half the size of horses – 
He doesn’t give a hoot! 

If Scruffy senses trouble 
His courage does not lack 
He growls and barks and races 
Straight into the attack! 
Twelve inches of pure fury 
The fiercest, big or small 
Turn tail and flee for safety 
They don’t like that at all! 

Despite his fearless ardour 
His vigil, night and day 
To keep his folk from danger 
And trouble, come what may.  
What thanks for all his courage? 
What prize, for all that slog? 
No! All he gets from Master:  
“Be quiet, you stupid dog!” 
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Book Review 
The Book of  God: The Bible as a Novel 
“My purpose and effort in writing this ‘holy history’ was 
always to persuade the reader to feel – to experience, in 
fact and in spirit – this, the greatest of stories.”  
Walter Wangerin’s innovative, dramatic and 
beautifully-written retelling of the Bible – from 
the Creation to the Acts of the Apostles – in the 
style of an epic novel has sold over one and a 
half million copies worldwide. 
Here is the story of the Bible from beginning to 
end as you've never read it before, retold with 
exciting detail and passionate energy by master 
storyteller Walter Wangerin Jr.  The Book of 
God reads like a fine novel, dramatizing the 
sweep of biblical events, making the men and 
women of this ancient book come alive in vivid detail and dialogue.  From 
Abraham wandering in the desert to Jesus teaching the multitudes on a Judean 
hillside, this award-winning best-seller follows the biblical story in chronological 
order.  Priests and kings, apostles and prophets, common folk and charismatic 
leaders – individual stories offer glimpses into an unfolding revelation that 
reaches across the centuries to touch us today. 
A Personal Review – by Ray Jones 
I have found this to be a most enjoyable, illuminating and helpful supplement 
(although not a substitute) to my daily Scripture readings. 
The writer is Walter Wangerin, an American author and educator born in 
February 1944 and best known for his religious novels and children’s books.  It 
has brought me fresh understanding and meaning to several well known 
passages and characters of both Old and New Testaments. 
Whilst it doesn’t contain every chapter and verse, its forty chapters cover all 
major events, characters and teaching.  I found the accounts of the early 
worshippers, the prophets, great teachers, kings and leaders, together with our 
Lord’s birth, passion, death and resurrection, along with the passage on 
Pentecost, freshly exciting, moving and enlightening. 
Published by Lion Books, it is widely available online, in various formats.  I have 
it on my Kindle. 
See next page for an excerpt from the book… 

an excerpt from 
The Book of  God 

Walter Wangerin Jr. 
Abraham 

AN OLD MAN entered his tent, dropping the door flap behind him.  In the 
darkness he knelt slowly before a clay firepot, very tired. He blew on a coal until it 
glowed, then he bore the spark to the wick of a saucer lamp.  It made a soft nodding 
flame.  The man’s face was lean and wounded and streaked with the dust of recent 
travel. He began to unroll a straw mat for sleeping but paused halfway, lost in thought. 
Altogether the tent was rectangular, sewn of goatskins and everywhere patched with 
fresher skins of the goat. Across the middle a reed screen hung from three poles, 
dividing the space into two compartments, one for the man, one for his wife. These 
two were all that dwelt in the tent. There were neither children nor grandchildren. 
There never had been. 
A vagrant wind slapped the side of the tent so that it billowed inward, but the man 
didn’t move. He was gazing into the finger-flame of the lamp. 
Old man. Perhaps eighty years old. Nevertheless, this present weariness did not come 
from age. In fact, the man had a small wiry body as light and as tough as leather. Nor 
was his eye diminished. It watched with a steadfast grey light, awaiting interpretation. 
It was not an old eye, but a patient one. 
Not age, then. Rather, the man was made weary by this day’s travel and yesterday’s 
war. 
His only relative in the entire land of Canaan – even from the Euphrates River in the 
east to the Nile in Egypt – was a nephew who had chosen the easier life. Though the 
old man himself lived in tents, Lot, his nephew, dwelt in the cities of the Jordan valley, 
the watered places, fertile places, desirable, sweet and green. But lately four kings of 
the north had attacked and defeated five cities of the valley. One of these was Sodom, 
the city Lot had chosen. Among the prisoners whom the northern kings carried away, 
then, was Lot. 
As soon as the old man heard that his kinsman had been taken captive, he armed 
three hundred and eighteen of his own men, mounted donkeys, and pursued the 
enemy with a light and secret speed. In the night he divided his forces. He surprised 
the northern kings by striking from two sides at once. He routed them. He drove 
them home. And all their plunder, all their prisoners he brought back to the cities that 
had been defeated: Sodom, Gomorrah, Admah, Zeboiim, Zoar. Lot was free again, 
and again he chose Sodom for his dwelling – though the men of the place had a 
reputation for extreme wickedness. 
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The Woodcutter’s Wisdom 
Once there was an old man who lived in a tiny village. 
Although poor he was envied by all for he owned a 
beautiful white horse.  Even the king coveted his treasure. 
A horse like this had never been seen before – such was its 
splendour, its majesty, its strength. 
People offered fabulous prices for the steed, but the old 
man always refused.  “This horse is not a horse to me,” he 
would tell them.  “It is a person.  How could you sell a 
person?  He is a friend, not a possession.  How could you 
sell a friend?”  The man was poor and the temptation was 
great but he never sold the horse. 
One morning he found that the horse was not in the stable.  All the village came to 
see him.  “You old fool,” they scoffed, “we told you that someone would steal your 
horse.  We warned you that you would be robbed.  You are so poor. How could you 
ever hope to protect such a valuable animal? It would have been better to have sold 
him. You could have gotten whatever price you wanted. No amount would have 
been too high. Now the horse is gone, and you’ve been cursed with misfortune.” 
The old man responded, “Don’t speak too quickly. Say only that the horse is not in 
the stable. That is all we know; the rest is judgement. If I’ve been cursed or not, how 
can you know? How can you judge?” 
The people contested, “Don’t make us out to be fools! We may not be 
philosophers, but great philosophy is not needed. The simple fact that your horse is 
gone is a curse.” 
The old man spoke again. “All I know is that the stable is empty, and the horse is 
gone. The rest I don’t know. Whether it be a curse or a blessing, I can’t say. All we 
can see is a fragment. Who can say what will come next?” 
The people of the village laughed. They thought that the man was crazy. They had 
always thought he was a fool; if he wasn’t, he would have sold the horse and lived 
off the money. But instead he was a poor woodcutter, an old man still cutting 
firewood and dragging it out of the forest and selling it.  He lived hand to mouth in 
the misery of poverty. Now he had proven that he was, indeed, a fool. 
After fifteen days the horse returned.  He hadn’t been stolen; he had run away into 
the forest. Not only had he returned, he had brought a dozen wild horses with him. 
Once again the village people gathered around the woodcutter and spoke. “Old 
man, you were right and we were wrong.  What we thought was a curse was a 
blessing. Please forgive us.” 
The man responded, “Once again, you go too far.  Say only that the horse is back. 
State only that a dozen horses returned with him, but don’t judge.  How do you 
know if this is a blessing or not? You see only a fragment.  Unless you 

know the whole story, how can you judge? You read only one page of a book. Can 
you judge the whole book? You read only one word of a phrase. Can you 
understand the entire phrase?  Life is so vast, yet you judge all of life with one page 
or one word. All you have is a fragment! Don’t say that this is a blessing. No one 
knows. I am content with what I know. I am not perturbed by what I don’t.” 
“Maybe the old man is right,” they said to one another. So they said little. But down 
deep, they knew he was wrong. They knew it was a blessing. Twelve wild horses had 
returned with one horse. With a little bit of work, the animals could be broken and 
trained and sold for much money. 
The old man had a son, an only son. The young man began to break the wild horses. 
After a few days, he fell from one of the horses and broke both legs. Once again the 
villagers gathered around the old man and cast their judgements. 
“You were right,” they said. “You proved you were right. The dozen horses were 
not a blessing. They were a curse. Your only son has broken his legs, and now in 
your old age you have no one to help you. Now you are poorer than ever.” 
The old man spoke again. “You people are obsessed with judging. Don’t go so far. 
Say only that my son broke his legs. Who knows if it is a blessing or a curse? No 
one knows. We only have a fragment. Life comes in fragments.” 
It so happened that a few weeks later the country engaged in war against a 
neighbouring country. All the young men of the village were required to join the 
army. Only the son of the old man was excluded, because he was injured. Once 
again the people gathered around the old man, crying and screaming because their 
sons had been taken. There was little chance that they would return. The enemy was 
strong, and the war would be a losing struggle. They would never see their sons 
again. 
“You were right, old man,” they wept. “God knows you were right. This proves it. 
Yours son’s accident was a blessing. His legs may be broken, but at least he is with 
you. Our sons are gone forever.” 
The old man spoke again. “It is impossible to talk with you. You always draw 
conclusions. No one knows. Say only this: Your sons had to go to war, and mine did 
not. No one knows if it is a blessing or a curse. No one is wise enough to know. 
Only God knows.” 
The old man was right. We only have a fragment. Life’s mishaps and horrors are 
only a page out of a grand book. We must be slow about drawing conclusions. We 
must reserve judgement on life’s storms until we know the whole story. 
I don’t know where the woodcutter learned his patience. Perhaps from another 
woodcutter in Galilee. For it was the Carpenter who said it best:  “Do not worry 
about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself.” 
He should know. He is the author of our story. And he has already written the final 
chapter. 

Max Lucado 
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THE DEADLINE for the next issue 
(Winter & Christmas) 

of The Messenger is… 
Sunday 11th November 

Please ensure your contributions are handed 
(or preferably emailed) to Beryl or Tony by that date. 

Thank you 
email: messenger@middlewall.co.uk 

Autumn 2018 

The (next) Messenger 

Dementia Services 
Many people reading this have experience of knowing 
someone who is living with dementia. Whether it is a 
friend or family member, the impact for those involved can 
be huge. Symptoms vary from person to person but include loss of memory, 
changes in behaviour and mood, and problems with communication and 
reasoning skills. At Age UK Herne Bay and Whitstable we provide services to 
help support those living with dementia, their carers and families. 
For those with mild to moderate dementia we run Cogs clubs, which are weekly 
structured activity days, with the focus on having fun and keeping the brain 
active. For those with more advanced dementia we have a dementia day centre 
in Reculver Road, which is open six days per week. A regular day or two at our 
centre can provide valuable respite for family carers. 
We run regular dementia café coffee mornings in both Whitstable and Herne 
Bay areas, these are for both people with dementia and their carers/family to 
attend and are an opportunity to connect with others who are in a similar 
situation. We also run drop-in clinics, which are similar to dementia cafes but 
are attended by professionals and medical experts who can answer questions 
and provide valuable information. We also organise carers’ lunches, for those 
with dementia and their carers/family to attend, again it is an opportunity to 
meet others in a similar situation, make new friends and help carers to feel less 
isolated and alone. 
We are also hoping to set up an activity group for our clients and their carers, 
this will include a range of art and craft activities. We are looking for new 
volunteers who enjoy art and craft to assist a staff member at the group. We are 
also in need of extra volunteers to assist with Cogs clubs and our coffee 
mornings. If you have a little time to spare please contact Gill Ball on 
07735556811 or email gill.ball@ageukhernebay.org.uk to find out more. If you 
would like to find out about our services at Age UK Herne Bay and Whitstable 
please call us on 01227 749570. 

Gill Ball 

Just a thought… 
If you are more fortunate than others, 
build a longer table – not a taller fence. 

Submitted by Tricia Price 

Puppets in Church 
You’ve seen them on TV, at the theatre, or in church.  Are you curious about 
how puppets work?  Ever wondered what goes into a puppet performance? 
Longed to participate but remain unseen?  Are you aged between 10 and 80? 
Have you longed for the thrill of the stage?  Yearned for the excitement of 
performing?  Want the challenge of working with your hands?  Or just want to 
know what’s going on? 
Come along to a special puppeteer open evening in our church hall at 
7:00pm on Saturday 10th November.  (Children must be accompanied) 
For more information please speak to me. 

Terry Jeffs 
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New Tribes Mission 
Jesus said, “Go into all the world and preach the gospel to every creature.” 

That command, unqualified and unconditional, by our Saviour is still 
unfinished.  

The Messenger 
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Richard and Wendy Rees, together with their family, came to our church 
recently and told us something of their work with the New Tribes Mission.  
If you were unable to be at that service or, if you were and you would like to 
know more about this work, read on… 
Planting Tribal Churches: 
Of the world’s 6,500 people groups, 2,500 are still unreached. New Tribes 
Mission UK helps local churches train, co-ordinate and send missionaries to 
these tribes. 
We minister among unreached people groups: 
In 2,500 of the world’s 6,500 people groups, there is no church, nor is there any 
work being done to establish a church. These are the people among whom 
New Tribes Mission UK works. 
We work in the tribal culture and language: 
These tribes’ cultures and languages have isolated them from the Gospel. 
Missionaries must learn their language and understand their culture in order to 
clearly present the Gospel and effectively plant a church. 
We present foundational Bible teaching: 
Unreached people groups have no concept of the God of the Bible. So Bible 
teaching begins at the same place God began — at the beginning. 
Chronological Bible teaching presents a foundation for understanding Jesus’ 
death and resurrection. 
We establish mature churches: 
Following the pattern seen in Acts as God’s people carried out the Great 
Commission, missionaries seek to establish mature churches that can take their 
rightful place as agents of change in their own communities and partners in the 
Great Commission. 
We believe: 
 In the word-by-word inspiration, sufficiency and final authority of the 

Holy Scriptures. 

 In one God, eternally existing in three persons: Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 
 In the Lord Jesus Christ as true God and true man; His virgin birth, sinless 

humanity, vicarious death, bodily resurrection, present advocacy, and His 
personal, imminent, bodily return for His church. 

 In the fall of man, resulting in his complete and universal separation from 
God and his need of salvation. 

 That the Lord Jesus Christ shed His blood and died as a sacrifice for the 
sins of the whole world. 

 That salvation is a free and everlasting gift of God, entirely apart from 
works, received by personal faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. 

 That the Holy Spirit regenerates with divine life and personally indwells the 
believer upon his faith in Christ for salvation. 

 In the bodily resurrection of both the saved and the unsaved. 
 In the unending life of the saved with the Lord and the unending 

punishment of the unsaved. 
We value: 
 The Word of God as our final authority. 
 A Spirit-controlled life. 
 Dependence on God. 
 The role and responsibility of the local church in the Great Commission. 
 Readiness to sacrifice for Christ and His church. 
 Godly relationships and interdependence in ministry. 
 The potential of all believers to be used by God in the Great Commission. 
 Excellence and urgency in all we 

do to finish the task. 
 
For more information contact: 
www.ntm.org.uk 

Autumn 2018 
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Hope Anyway 
My comfort in my suffering is this: Your promise preserves my life. 

Psalm 119:50 
Among the hundreds of articles I’ve written for Our Daily Bread since 1988, a 
few stick in my mind.  One such article is from the mid-1990s when I told of a 
time our three girls were away at camp or on mission trips, and six-year-old 
Steve and I had some ‘guy time’. 
As we were enjoying an excursion to the airport, Steve turned to me and said, 
“It’s not as much fun without Melissa,” his eight-year-old sister and sidekick. 
Neither of us knew then how poignant those words would turn out to be.  Life 
indeed has not been “as much fun” for the years since Mell died in a car 
accident as a teenager.  The passage of time may dull the ache, but nothing takes 
the pain away completely.  Time cannot heal that wound.  But here’s something 
that can help: listening to, meditating on, and savouring the solace promised by 
the God of all comfort. 
Listen: “Because of the Lord’s great love we are not consumed, for his 
compassions never fail” (Lamentations 3:22). 
Meditate: “In the day of trouble he will keep me safe in his 
dwelling” (Psalm 27:5). 
Savour: “My comfort in my suffering is this: Your promise preserves my 
life” (119:50). 
Life can never be the same again when someone we love is gone. But God’s 
promises bring hope and comfort.  

By Dave Branon 
© Our daily Bread 

Directions for Singing 
by John Wesley  
SING ALL.  See that you join with the 
congregation as frequently as you can. 
Let not a slight degree of weakness or 
weariness hinder you.  If it is a cross to 
you, take it up, and you will find it a 
blessing. 
SING LUSTILY, and with good 
courage.  Beware of singing as if you are half-dead or half-asleep; but lift up 
your voice with strength.  Be no more afraid of your voice now, nor more 
ashamed of its being heard, than when you sing the songs of Satan. 
SING MODESTLY. Do not bawl, so as to be heard above or distinct from 
the rest of the congregation – that you may not destroy the harmony – but 
strive to unite your voices together so as to make one clear melodious sound. 
SING IN TIME. Whatever time is sung, be sure to keep up with it.  Do not 
run before nor stay behind it; but attend close to the leading voices, and move 
therewith as exactly as you can; and take care not to sing too slow.  This 
drawling way naturally steals in on all who are lazy; and it is high time to drive it 
out from among us, and sing all our tunes as quick as we did at first. 
ABOVE ALL SING SPIRITUALLY. Have an eye to God in every word you 
sing.  Aim at pleasing him more than yourself, or any other creature.  In order to 
do this, attend strictly to the sense of what you sing, and see that your heart is 
not carried away with the sound, but offered to God continually; so shall your 
singing be such as the Lord will approve of here, and reward you when He 
comes in the clouds of heaven. 

Submitted by Jean Rothery 

Just a thought… 
People often want the front of the bus, 

the back of the church, 
and the centre of attention. 
Submitted by Michael Hunnisett 
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Our Norfolk Holiday 
We spent the last week of June in a 16th century, self-catering cottage in the 
delightful county of Norfolk.  The cottage had originally been part of an old 
coach house pub and had been divided into three small cottages. 

We are notorious for getting lost and this journey was no different.  We thought 
we knew the way and therefore ignored the sat nav!  A lesson to be learned in 
the future if we should ever go away again.  A bit like ignoring what the Bible 
says when we think we know better. 

The lovely old cottage was set in two acres of woodland which led down to a 
river.  It was so peaceful and relaxing sitting by the river, reading and watching 
the swans go by.  It reminded us of Psalm 23 where it says ‘He makes me lie 
down in green pastures, he leads me beside quiet waters,’ etc. 

We also enjoyed walking and driving around the beautiful countryside as well as 
a boat trip on the Broads. 

If you would like a peaceful holiday we can certainly recommend this cottage – 
the owners are very hospitable and made sure we had everything we needed. 

Their email address is jackiespooner@btinternet.com. Do get in touch. 

Elisabeth & Arthur Newman 

My Prayer Bear 
I recently spent time in Ashford Hospital after an 
unfortunate fall.  My constant companion was a very 
special Teddy Bear!  

When eventually I was well enough to sit out of bed, 
the nurses, after making my bed would gently place 
him on his side on the pillow.  He became a popular 
talking point in the ward. 

As the swelling went down in my arm and hand I was 
able to hold and then squeeze him gently, so he aided 
my recovery. 

He came to Whitstable Hospital with me.  One night nurse, on seeing him, 
presumed I had church connections.  When I said the Baptist church, she said 
her father was Pastor of a Baptist church in Zimbabwe for many years. 

Another young nurse fell in love with my bear.  For many years she had 
attended a church in Canterbury.  Shift work and a toddler made it difficult for 
her at present but she fully intended to return as regularly as possible when her 
child was a little older. 

On leaving hospital Teddy came home with me but I lost sight of him for a 
while and I began to wonder where he was.  When eventually I saw him again he 
had fallen out of the far side of the bed, way out of my reach. 

What is so special about this little Teddy?  He is a child’s ‘Beany’ toy, quite 
small, has his hands together, his eyes closed, and is in a kneeling position. 

During my dark days when I was incapable of praying myself, I was very aware 
of his prayerful presence. 

I shall always remember the kind neighbour who came to my aid in the middle 
of the night and so calmly dealt with the situation.  I realise that the 
consequences could have been very different. 

Thank you all for the prayers, cards, flowers and all the other support I have had 
which have aided my recovery, all very much appreciated. 

I shall continue to love my prayerful companion whose official name is ‘HOPE’. 

May God continue to bless all of you. 

Lucy Gambrill 
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Don’t Worry 
When you are a soldier you can be in one of two places: 

A dangerous place or a safe place. 
If you’re in a safe place, don’t worry. 

If you’re in a dangerous place you can be one of two things: 
One is wounded and the other is not. 

If you’re not wounded, don’t worry. 
If you are wounded it can be dangerous or slight: 

If it’s slight, don’t worry. 
If it’s dangerous then one of two things will happen: 

You’ll die or you’ll recover. 
If you recover, don’t worry. 

If you die, you can’t worry. 
Whatever the circumstances 

a soldier never worries. 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
Submitted by Terry Jeffs 

Choosing a Bible 
If there is only one true God, and the Bible is the Word of God – how come 
there are so many versions of the Bible? 
How do you choose a new Bible among all the translations available?  If you 
have ever wondered what the differences are, and which translation is best for 
you, you may find a new guide produced by Bible Society to be of use. 
Go to: https://www.biblesociety.org.uk/explore-the-bible/which-is-the-best-
bible-translation/ 

Diary of  a Momentous Year: 
Singing – and surviving – in the trenches 
Modern people, distraught if deprived of ‘all mod 
cons’, must be baffled how men survived year after 
year of living much of the time in the trenches of the 
Western Front.  For month after month everything 
was ankle deep in mud.  These were their living 
quarters, complete with primitive toilet arrangements, 
permanent damp, rats and trench foot – and that’s 
before one mentions the enemy’s constant shelling. 

There were, of course, moments of respite at rest centres behind the lines – and 
there was always the coveted hope of a ‘blighty’, a wound that was not too 
serious but would mean treatment back in the UK.  ‘Blighty’ was an Urdu word 
passed on by soldiers who had served in India – it means ‘European’, or in this 
case ‘home’. 

Some men, it’s true, succumbed to what was called ‘shell shock’ – traumatic 
stress syndrome.  But the amazing fact is that most not only survived the trench 
conditions and the ever-present danger, but even looked back on it as a 
significant experience to be proud of.  How on earth did they do it? 

My answer, largely based on things I heard from my father and his war-time 
colleagues, centred on two experiences: songs and camaraderie.  When they 
marched and sang ‘Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag’ and called on each 
other to ‘smile, boys, smile’, they were celebrating being part of a strange and 
exhilarating brotherhood.  Humour was rife in the trenches, much of it about 
the sheer awfulness of their situation.  The ‘Wiper’s Times’, a newspaper 
produced by soldiers in Ypres, can still make us laugh, as its recent revival on 
stage has proved. 

It was the camaraderie – the sense of belonging to an exclusive ‘club’ – which 
made the humour possible and authenticated the songs.  It was a profound 
feeling of belonging which made the impossible bearable.  There was, one must 
add, a third element in trench survival: the chaplains and the Salvation Army.  
I never heard a single veteran discount their value, right there in the heart of 
things, offering a prayer, yes, but also tea and cakes and understanding.  Of 
course the soldiers hated the war, the loss of comrades, the relentless months of 
deadly danger.  But their songs and memories also told another story, which we 
should not forget. 

Canon David Winter © Parish Pump 

THE GREAT WAR 
1914 – 1918 



Just For Fun! 
We hope this crossword will keep 
you intrigued, amused and 
entertained or, at very least, occupied 
for a while! 
(Answers from various versions of the Bible.) 

answers elsewhere 
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CLUES ACROSS 
 1 Proverbs describes her as being ‘of noble character’ 

(Proverbs 31:10) (4) 
 3 ‘Shall we go up again — — against the Benjamites, our 

brothers?’ (Judges 20:23) (2,6) 
 8 A descendant of Shem (Genesis 10:28) (4) 
 9 ‘Anyone who does not carry his cross and follow me 

cannot be my —’ (Luke 14:27) (8) 
 11 Resentment (Ephesians 4:31) (10) 
 14 In Cain (anag.) (6) 
 15 ‘Such knowledge is too wonderful for me, 

too lofty for me to—’ (Psalm 139:6) (6) 
 17 Intense (1 Thessalonians 4:5) (10) 
 20 Third Order of the Roman Catholic Church (8) 
 21 ‘At midnight the cry rang out, “Here’s the bridegroom! 

 Come out to —him”’ (Matthew 25:6) (4) 
 22 ‘My grace is sufficient for you, for my power 

is made perfect in —’ (2 Corinthians 12:9) (8) 
 23 ‘As the — pants for streams of water, 

so my soul pants for you, 0 God’ (Psalm 42:1) (4) 
 
CLUES DOWN 
 1 Nickname of popular First World War chaplain, 

the Revd G.A. Studdert Kennedy, — Willie (8) 
 2 Occasion of religious joy (Lamentations 2:22) (5,3) 
 4 ‘We three kings of — are’ (6) 
 5 Allegation or charge (Jude 9) (10) 
 6 Kind (1 Chronicles 12:33) (4) 
 7 ‘Open your — and look at the fields!’ (John 4:35) (4) 
 10 Also known as the Feast of Lights (John 10:22) (10) 
 12 Area that saw the healing of two demon-possessed men and 

a herd of pigs stampeding to their deaths (Matthew 8:28) (8) 
 13 Forebear (James2:21) (8) 
 16 Name given to the first two books of the Apocrypha (6) 
 18 Esau sold his birth right for this (Genesis25:34) (4) 
 19 Rear (anag.) (4) 
 

(Found in a Llandudno church magazine - Submitted by Ken Pacey ) 
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Colour-in for Adults (or children of  any age!) 
We try to include something for everyone in The Messenger – something 
enlightening, interesting, amusing, challenging and, in this issue – for the first 
time – a picture for you to colour in! So, sharpen your pencils, sort out your felt 
tips, pull up your easel, and get colouring – there’s a prize for the best entry! 

Going (or been) on Holiday? 
If you’re going – we hope you have a safe journey 
and a wonderful time! 

If you’ve been – we hope you enjoyed your trip! 

And even if you just stayed at home or visited 
somewhere local, whichever it is – we hope 
you will write and tell us about it in the 
next issue of The Messenger. 

A Tribute to Howard 
They said on his first day on earth, 
Better by far that he died at birth, 
How could they know, 
How could they tell the joy he’d bring, 
He taught our hearts the way to sing, 
We loved him so. 
We learned together through the years, 
To show the joy, and hide the tears, 
They must not see, 
They’d never learn the hurt they caused, 
Through thoughtless stares that on him paused, 
So carelessly. 
And as he grew we never grieved, 
To see how little he achieved, 
No praise he’d lose, 
His progress made in life’s tough school, 
We measured with a shorter rule, 
Than scholars use. 
I can’t believe he owed his day,  
To some genetic disarray, 
Wrongly conceived, 
He came into this world and there, 
He lived to teach us how to care, 
This he achieved. 
Anon 

Submitted by Ed Manser 
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God’s Mysterious Ways 
 “God moves in a mysterious way, His 
wonders to perform.”  So begins an old 
hymn.  The story of the little Baptist 
Chapel where I used to worship before I 
came to live in Ireland was one example. 
It all began through the death of a horse.  
A family in the village of Tyler Hill, who 
were Baptists, used regularly to travel by 
horse and pony cart into Canterbury for 
Sunday services.  This was a three-mile 
journey taken by the village shopkeeper 
and his family every Sunday, whatever the 
weather.  Mr Gammon, the father, used to stable his horse at stables in the city, 
about fifteen minutes’ walk from the church.  One day, the family had just got 
to church when a lad came running from the stables, panting: “Come quick, 
Mr Gammon, your ’orse has just died!”  Mr Gammon went to check, and 
indeed the horse was dead.  “Oh dear!  That means we’ll all have to walk 
home!”  Mr Gammon realised it was a long way for the small children and, as he 
thought about it, he sensed they could not do this every Sunday and he could 
not afford another horse. 
“Poor old horse, maybe I worked him too hard.  I shouldn’t have made him 
work on the Sabbath, he should have had a day off, like me”  Mr Gammon 
pondered.  Then he wondered, was God telling him he should not be taking the 
family into Canterbury on Sundays?  Perhaps God wanted him to start a church 
service where they lived?  There was no church there, and quite a number of 
people in the village.  He became convinced this was what God wanted him to 
do and, with his wife’s assent, started a little meeting in the parlour at the front 
of their home. 
At first only a few came but, gradually, numbers grew and more room was 
needed.  After a while, a lady who lived near them offered a piece of land next 
to her house for a small chapel to be built.  This was to become the little church 
I knew, many years later – a brick building which could hold about forty people, 
sited near the main road through the village and only a few yards from the 
Gammons’ home.  The congregation was never large but a faithful few kept it 
going and it was crowded for special occasions.  Many local children attended 
Sunday School there and, in later years, there was a thriving Youth Club. 
When I knew it, the Gammon family had long departed this life, but their 
descendants and relatives were still most active in the chapel and it was 

very much a part of the village life.  At Harvest time the church was full and it 
was the custom for the produce to be taken as gifts to the old and sick around 
the village, often by the Sunday School children.  Christmas and Easter were 
joyful times, with special events and visitors.  It was served by many preachers, 
pastors and laymen from several churches, not all Baptists.  The Centenary was 
celebrated in 1985 with a pageant of its history and a feast in the Village Hall 
and, in 2010, it celebrated its 125th year, although, sadly, it closed shortly after.  
It was my spiritual home during the years I lived in the village and holds many 
special memories for me. 
I and many others have grown closer to God because Mr Gammon’s horse 
died! 

Nancy Solly 
Submitted by Pam Tyler 



Birthday Greetings to:- 
Beryl Harris 9th November 

BMS Birthday 
Scheme 

Supporting the work of the 
Baptist Missionary Society 

See June Gluning for details 
01227 771187 

 
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 Gluning  

and add your support to a worthy cause? 

May God 
richly bless 
you on your 
special day! 

Answers to the Crossword (page 20)   
 
ACROSS: 1 Wife, 3 To battle, 8 Obal, 9 Disciple, 11 Bitterness, 14 Niacin, 15 Attain, 

17 Passionate, 20 Tertiary, 21 Meet, 22 Weakness, 23 Deer. 
DOWN: 1 Woodbine, 2 Feast day, 4 Orient, 5 Accusation, 6 Type, 7 Eyes, 10 Dedication, 

12 Gadarene, 13 Ancestor, 16 Esdras, 18 Stew, 19 Area. 
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The Missing Wife 
A husband went to the police station to file a “missing person” report for his missing 
wife: 
Husband: I’ve lost my wife, she went shopping and hasn’t come back yet. 
Inspector: What is her height? 
Husband: Average, I guess. 
Inspector: Weight? 
Husband: Not slim, but cuddly. 
Inspector: Colour of eyes? 
Husband: Never noticed. 
Inspector: Colour of hair? 
Husband: Changes according to season. 
Inspector: What was she wearing? 
Husband: Not sure, either a dress or a suit. 
Inspector: Was she driving? 
Husband: Yes. 
Inspector: Colour of the car? 
Husband: It’s a black Audi A8 with a supercharged 3.0 litre V6 engine generating 

300 horse power. It’s got an eight speed tiptronic automatic gearbox 
with manual mode. It has full LED headlights and has a very thin 
scratch on the front left door – and then the husband started crying... 

Inspector: Don’t worry sir, we will find your car. 

Just a Thought 
God pursues us in our restlessness, 

receives us in our sinfulness, 
holds us in our brokenness. 

Submitted by Beryl Harris 



Useful Contact Details 

Beryl’s Back! 

Beyond Words 
I apologise to the few folk reading this who have chosen 
not to move on into the realms of modern technology.  
Our proof-reader is one such person but I am going 
ahead anyway, even if she doesn’t understand half of what 
I am talking about! 
Have you ever tapped out a text and not double-checked before pressing ‘send’?  
I’m not expecting an answer, but if it isn’t “yes” then I might doubt your 
honesty!  Come on, haven’t we all sent a message to the wrong person or 
blamed the ‘predictive’ for not sending the word we intended.  This can have 
quite embarrassing results!  Even emails cause their problems – no inflection, is 
there?  Even with time to consider what we say, there is no room for immediate 
interaction and counter-explanation. 
We all have our own preferences regarding means of communication, but it 
can’t be denied that modern technology has enabled those of us who so wish to 
make instant contact with family and friends, and one of the most popular 
means is by texting.  The benefit to the receiver is, of course, that they can read 
it at their convenience, or even in their convenience if they so wish!  We often 
send texts without much thought as to how they will be construed because, on 
the whole, it is quick, easy, convenient and often fun – but it is a good idea to 
read it through before we press the button of no return! 
Do we give more thought to what we say when we pray?  If we are sitting 
quietly on our own we may be distracted or struggle to find the right words.  
If we pray out loud with others, might we say the wrong thing, repeat what has 
just been said or say something that sounds pathetic or weak?  Does it matter?  
Not to God.  He understands if we don’t get our words right.  He knows our 
thoughts, and receives us with love.  His Spirit intercedes for us (Rom.8:26).  

God doesn’t wait for us to get our words right (Ps. 139:1-5).  
He loves us beyond words! 
Talking of technology: if you can, do ‘listen again’ on-line to 

Jean Rothery’s time of worship on 3rd June.  About 
18 minutes into the service, she lovingly reminds us how 
we need to take time not only to talk to God but to 
listen to the guidance of His Spirit. 

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

Book Keeper: 
Janet Payne 264186 treasurer@middlewall.co.uk 

Choral Group: 
Ray Jones 772997 juneray.orpheus@gmail.com 

Church Flowers: 
June Bennett 280430 

Deacons: 
Andrew Frame (Secretary)  794489 secretary@middlewall.co.uk 
Cheree Moyes 638841 chereebright@yahoo.co.uk 
Jean Myhill 277297 jean_myhill.gov@hotmail.co.uk 
Alison Oliver 652953 A.L.Oliver@kent.ac.uk 

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

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

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

Secretary: 
Andrew Frame 794489 secretary@middlewall.co.uk 

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

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

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

If the person or organisation you want is not listed please contact the Secretary. 
(Dialling code for all telephone numbers is 01227) 
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