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 Beryl’s Back! 

What Time is it? 
Just recently we have had the exciting ritual of 
reverting from Daylight Saving Time.  It can be quite 
a chore can’t it?  Although reasonably simple in the 
Spring, when Autumn comes it is more of a challenge. 

For some people it may be quite straightforward (or 
backwards, in this case) but there are some folk who have a 
couple of dozen clocks to alter, and a few quirky ones at that, and we are among 
them.  (Please feel free to read that sentence in whichever way you like!) 

You may not be surprised to know that we have various gadgets in our house 
that, without our help, are well aware what time of year it is and adjust 
themselves accordingly. But, additionally, we have many that need a bit of help. 
First of all we have a backwards clock.  This is somewhat confusing because, by 
its very nature, you could end up putting it forwards because everything is back 
to front; the ‘flicky’ clock is a tricky, flicky clock to reset but I won’t go into 
detail now; the Norfolk clock is the easiest because it is a ‘one-ish, two-ish’ clock 
so it doesn’t have to be exactly correct. 

The mathematical clock is ok, so long as you don’t stop to do the maths at that 
particular time, otherwise it takes for ever; the helicopter clock has to be altered 
by climbing in the sink; the wrist-watch-hanging-on-the-wall clock is just a 
ridiculous bit of bling; I suppose the bird clock is the most difficult because the 
blackbird must sing at 8 o’clock because if the chaffinch sings at that time we 
get really confused; as for Dali’s dripping clock, well it nearly always gets 
overlooked because it just sort of hangs there, dripping away all year and we 
leave it to do what it likes with its time.  I try to change the ‘peace’ clock last as 
it calms me down after all the excitement! 

As we celebrate God’s wonderful gift to us, may we all rest 
assured in the knowledge that our time is in His hands 

because, wherever we are and whatever time it is, God 
has promised to be with us.   

Tony and I wish you all a very blessed Christmas 
time.  

Beryl Harris 
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The Messenger 

Dear Folks, 

Each Christmas we look forward to the enthusiastic participation of the 
children in school and church nativity plays.  One of the notable features 
is the striking transformation of mischievous boys and girls into angels. 
Their resemblance to the heavenly beings is, of course, only very 
approximate and temporary! 

And it’s the involvement of those angels in the Christmas story that I 
want to reflect upon here.  There are a number of very significant 
references to these divinely-appointed messengers in the Biblical text: 
angels appear to Zechariah, Joseph, Mary and the shepherds.  These 
angelic visitations are of momentous importance in themselves, but the 
divine glory and messages they convey are even more prominent. 

The presence of an angel was a rare and isolated event in the Old 
Testament, yet here in the nativity accounts in the New Testament we 
have at least six incidences in a short space of time.  Furthermore, over 
four hundred years had elapsed since the last recorded angelic 
appearance, i.e. to the Old Testament prophet Zechariah. 

In terms of their specific roles, angels bear witness to God’s creative and 
redemptive deeds and in response they constantly praise the Lord for 
who He is and what He has done.  They communicate special messages 
from God, they protect and aid God’s people, and they serve as God’s 
agents in carrying out divine judgment.  These various aspects are all in 
evidence in Matthew and Luke’s reports in the early chapters of their 
Gospels.  Angels are portrayed as awesome beings and powerful envoys 
who have come directly from God’s presence.  Their words are 
unequivocal and commanding and they fully expect them to be believed 
and heeded.  Whilst they interact on gracious terms with humans and are 
prepared to explain their messages and answer questions, they have the 
authority to act in judgment if they are disbelieved. 

In each instance in the Gospel descriptions, the angel’s words are fully in 
tune with Old Testament prophecy and indicate glorious fulfilment. 
Their appearance reveals that God’s favour and blessing is on the 
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addressees – this is especially marked in Mary’s case – and to each 
recipient the angels are quick to speak the reassurance: “Do not be 
afraid”.  Their messages in general constitute astoundingly good news, 
though Zechariah is literally dumb-struck and Joseph is given various 
warnings and directions to ensure the safety of the Christ child. 

The presence of the angels certainly injects high drama and glory into the 
Christmas narrative.  The personal messages they communicate to the 
key characters are truly stupendous and, in the experience of the 
shepherds, the wider message conveyed directly impacts us as well.  The 
angelic news of great joy is not simply for themselves but for all the 
people of earth. 

As we contemplate these angelic visitations and the divine grace behind 
them this Christmas, may we be lost in wonder, love and praise. 

 
   Your friend and pastor, 
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Cover Picture 
Our cover picture, this time, is an attempt to combine 
the two aspects of this edition – Winter and 
Christmas.  The picture of the snow-laden tree was 
taken in Blean woods, a few years ago, and the 
Christmas bauble was hanging on our Christmas 
tree more recently.  The two were combined to 
create what is technically known as a ‘Post-
Production Computer Generated Image (CGI)’ 
which I hope you find creates an attractive and 
seasonal cover! 
We wish all our readers a very peaceful  
Christmas and happy New Year. 

Tony & Beryl 

Birthday Gree ngs to:- 
Lucy Gambrill 10th January 
Margaret Bartlett 12th February 
Margaret Goodger 12th February 

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

See June Gluning for details 
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! 

Christmas/Winter 2018 

www.middlewall.co.uk 27 

The Last Laugh 
It was a church anniversary and lots of 
former pastors and the bishop were in 
church. 

The minister had the children gather at 
the altar for a talk about the importance 
of the day.  He began by asking, “Does 
anyone know what the bishop does?” 

There was silence.  Finally, one little boy 
ventured:  “He’s the one who moves 
diagonally.” 
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The Whitstable Echo 
Talking Newspaper 
For most of us, reading the local news presents little 
difficulty. For those 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  Talking  Newspaper  helps  to 
overcome. The Echo is a registered charity and one of many free talking 
newspapers produced each week by volunteers who distribute it to around sixty 
listeners in the area. 
The Whitstable Echo has provided a weekly service ever since 1975.  It contains 
highlights taken from the Whitstable Gazette, with their kind permission, and 
the local and timely nature of the Echo makes it much valued by its listeners and 
its delivery to their home each Saturday morning is a welcome event. 
Originally, the Whitstable Echo was delivered as an audio cassette, which served 
the Echo well for forty years, but today it is delivered on a digital memory stick.  
This plugs into an easy-to-use player which is provided free of charge. 
There are a number of stages in producing each edition of the Whitstable Echo. 
Each week an editor selects a range of articles from the newspaper and, on each 
Thursday evening, readers present the selected pieces which are recorded on a 
computer by one of our engineers in a room at the Harbour, kindly made 
available by the Harbour Master. The finished recording is stored on a ‘master’ 
memory stick which is then used by another team member to make multiple 
copies. These are sent free of charge in special envelopes to listeners and are 
received each Saturday morning. Once a listener has heard that week’s edition 
they return the memory stick, again post-free, so that it, and the envelope, can 
be used again. 
The Whitstable Echo team is 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 Bill 
Legg on 01227 794376 and leave your contact details – the Echo would be very 
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 around 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 Sue Vargyas on 01227 275547. 

Mick Gleave 
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Middle Wall Christmas Post 
Our Christmas Post Box opens today (2nd) and will remain open until 
‘Last Post’ after the morning service on Sunday 16th December . 
As in previous years, deliveries will be made to your front door throughout the 
week commencing 17th December.  (all offers of help very welcome!) 
Please give generously for this service as ALL proceeds will be divided equally 
between the Pilgrims Hospice and the BMS ‘Life’s First Cry’ fund. 

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

Pam Devine 
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  Christmas Greetings 
We would like to wish everyone a peaceful and happy 

Christmas and New Year. 
With love from Lise, Pete, Christina, Isabelle and Joan. 

Tricia and Malcolm would like to wish 
all the church family an enjoyable Christmas 

and a peaceful New Year.  
 

I would like to thank the fellowship for all the prayers, love, 
care and support I have received this year. 

Instead of sending cards I will make a donation 
to charity so may I wish you all a very 

Happy Christmas and a Peaceful New Year. 
Lucy Gambrill. 

Margaret and Andrew wish all friends 
a very happy and blessed Christmas. 

I send Christmas greetings to all the church family, wishing you all 
a blessed and joyful Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

I have decided not to send cards this year 
but to make a donation in lieu to charity. 

Janet Payne 
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Artaban – 
The Fourth Wise Man 
Artaban set out to follow the star and he took with him a 
sapphire, a ruby and a pearl beyond price as gifts for the 
King.  He was riding hard to meet his three friends, 
Caspar, Melchior and Balthazar at the agreed place but 
time was short and he knew they wouldn’t wait for 
him.  Suddenly he saw a dim figure on the ground before 
him.  It was a traveller who was ill but if he stayed to help 
he would miss his friends.  But he did stay, he helped and 
healed the man, but now he was alone.  He needed 
camels and bearers to help him across the desert, because he had missed his 
friends and their caravan, so he had to sell his sapphire to get them and he was 
sad because the King would never have his gem. 
He journeyed on and eventually came to Bethlehem but again he was too late – 
Joseph, Mary and the baby had gone.  Then the soldiers came to carry out 
Herod’s orders to kill the children.  Artaban was in a house where there was a 
little boy when the soldiers came to the door.  He stood in the doorway and 
bribed the captain with the ruby and the child was saved, the mother was 
overjoyed but the ruby was gone and again Artaban was sad because the King 
would never have the ruby. 
For years he wandered looking for the King.  More than 30 years afterwards he 
came to Jerusalem and there was a crucifixion that day.  When Artaban heard of 
Jesus being crucified it sounded like the King and he hurried to Calvary.  Maybe 
his pearl could buy the life of the King.  Suddenly a girl came running down the 
street, chased by a group of soldiers.  “Please save me” she said “my father is in 
debt and they are taking me to sell as a slave to repay the debt.”  Artaban 
hesitated, then sadly took out his pearl and gave it to the soldiers and bought the 
girl’s freedom. 
All at once the skies were dark and there was an earthquake and a flying tile hit 
Artaban on the head.  He sank half-conscious to the ground.  The girl put his 
head on her lap and suddenly his lips began to move.  “When, Lord, did I see 
you hungry and feed you, or thirsty and give you a drink?  When did I see you a 
stranger and clothe you, or sick and in prison and visit you?  I have looked for 
you for over 30 years but have never seen you or ministered to you.”  And then, 
like a whisper from very far away, there came a voice “Inasmuch as you did it to 
the least of my brothers you did it to me”.  And Artaban was at peace. 

Submitted by Tricia Price 
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I am also the Father who comforts you in all your troubles (2 Corinthians 1:3-4) 
When you are broken-hearted, I am close to you (Psalm 34:18) as a shepherd 
carries a lamb, I have carried you close to my heart (Isaiah 40:11) One day I will 
wipe away every tear from your eyes (Revelation 21:3-4) and I’ll take away all 
the pain you have suffered on this earth (Revelation 21:4). 
I am your Father and I love you even as I love my son, Jesus (John 17:23) for in 
Jesus my love for you is revealed (John 17:26) He is the exact representation of 
my being (Hebrews 1:3) and He came to demonstrate that I am for you, not 
against you (Romans 8:31) and to tell you that I am not counting your sins 
(2 Corinthians 5:18-19). 
Jesus died so that you and I could be reconciled (2 Corinthians 5:18-19) His 
death was the ultimate expression of my love for you (1 John 4:10) I 
gave up everything I loved that I might gain your love (Romans 8:32). 
If you receive the gift of my son Jesus, you receive me (1 John 
2:23) and nothing will ever separate you from my love again 
(Romans 8:38-39) Come home and I’ll throw the biggest party 
heaven has ever seen (Luke 15:7) I have always been Father 
and will always be Father (Ephesians 3:14-15). 
My question is will you be my child? (John 1:12-13) I am 
waiting for you (Luke 15:11-32). 

Love, Your Dad 
Almighty God 

Submitted by Elisabeth Newman 

 
They are a lot more important than you think 

HOLD THEM 
AND THEY MAY JUST 

FOR YOU 
OPEN 

DOORS: 
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My Child, 
You may not know me, but I know everything about you (Psalm 139:1) I know 
when you sit down and when you rise up (Psalm 139:2) I am familiar with all 
your ways (Psalm 139:3) Even the very hairs on your head are numbered 
(Matthew 10:29.31) for you were made in my image (Genesis 1:27) In me you 
live and move and have your being (Acts 17:28) for you are my offspring (Acts 
17:28) I knew you even before you were conceived (Jeremiah 1:4.5) I chose you 
when I planned creation (Ephesians 1:11-12) You were not a mistake (Psalm 
139:15-16) For all your days are written in my book (Psalm 139:15-16) I 
determined the exact time of your birth and where you would live (Acts 17:26) 
You are fearfully and wonderfully made (Psalm 139:14) I knit you together in 
your mother’s womb (Psalm 139:13) and brought you forth on the day you were 
born (Psalm 71:6). 
I have been misrepresented by those who don’t know me (John 8:41-44) I am 
not distant and angry, but am the complete expression of love (1 John 4:16) and 
it is my desire to lavish my love on you (1 John 3:1) simply because you are my 
child and I am your Father (1 John 3:1) I offer you more than your earthly father 
ever could (Matthew 7:11) for I am the perfect Father (Matthew 5:48) Every 
good gift that you receive comes from my hand (James 1:17) for I am your 
provider and I meet all your needs (Matthew 6:31-33). 
My plan for your future has always been filled with hope (Jeremiah 29:11) 
because I love you with an everlasting love (Jeremiah 31:3). 
My thoughts toward you are as countless as the sand on the seashore (Psalm 
139:17-18) and I rejoice over you with singing (Zephaniah 3:17) I will never stop 
doing good to you (Jeremiah 32:40) for you are my treasured possession 
(Exodus 19:5) I desire to establish you with all my heart and all my soul 
(Jeremiah 32:41) and I want to show you great and marvellous things (Jeremiah 
33:3). 
If you seek me with all your heart, you will find me (Deuteronomy 4:29) Delight 
in me and I will give you the desires of your heart (Psalm 37:4) for it is I who 
gave you those desires (Philippians 2:13) I am able to do more for you than you 
could possibly imagine (Ephesians 3:20) for I am your greatest encourager (2 
Thessalonians 2:16-17). 
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Christmas Services 
at Whitstable Baptist Church 
2nd December 10:45 Morning Service to include Christingle  
9th December 10:45 Morning Service to include Children’s Nativity 
 4:00 Traditional Service of Lessons and Carols 
16th December 10:45 Christmas Communion Service 
 6:15 Carols by Candlelight 
23rd December 10:45 Morning Service 
25th December 10:45 Christmas Morning Service (short service) 
30th December 10:30 Joint Free Churches Service 
  at the URC 
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Let Jesus Show! 
The nativity scene with all its characters was in place as the children 
(representing angels) gathered around the manger.  They sang: ‘Glory to God in the 
highest and on earth peace, good will among men’.  Suddenly a small girl on the edge of 
the crowd, who couldn’t see what was going on, shouted out, ‘Let Jesus show!’ 
At Christmas time, we want to let Jesus show, in our churches, communities and 
lives.  We have an amazing message to share: ‘in the town of David a Saviour has 
been born to you; He is the Messiah, the Lord’ (Luke 2:10).  Apart from His parents, it 
was to the shepherds that Jesus was first ‘showed’. 
The filthy, hardworking shepherds, living in the fields with their flock of dirty 
animals, were unlikely candidates for this honour.  By the nature of their work, 
they had the status of migrant workers.  Yet this underlines for us that the good 
news of Christmas is for everyone, irrespective of social standing, background, 
race or gender. 
No doubt these simple shepherds would have had no idea what the names given 
to Jesus fully meant (ie Saviour, Messiah and Lord).  All they needed to know, 
and all we need to know, is that God has done something unique in coming to 
earth as a human being.  This is good news of great joy for everybody! 
After worshipping the child, the shepherds returned to their 
normal routine. However, they would never be the same again!  
Even though their work and social standing were unchanged, 
they had a message to share and let Jesus show. Although 
we don’t normally see angels, we have the same good 
news to share! When Christmas is over and we’re back 
to our normal routines, how will we let Jesus show in 
our lives? 

© Parish Pump 

Just a thought… 
 

“The world hopes for the best, 
but the Lord offers the best hope.” 

 
John Wesley 
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1843 the first printing of 6,000 copies sold out in a matter of days.  By the end 
of the year, 15,000 copies had been sold and in 1844 alone, nine London 
theatres staged dramatized versions of the story.  However, the price of the 
book was low and Dickens did not enjoy the large reward he had desired, by 
1844 only acquiring a fifth of his estimated £1,000 return.  Yet with time he 
earned £45,000 from his readings and left a considerable estate to his children. 
A British silent film of the story was made in 1908, followed by an American 
one in 1910 and in 1970 there was a Technicolor musical version starring Albert 
Finney.  A Christmas Carol is still produced on the stage and in film today, 
including modern versions such as ‘Scrooged’, starring Bill Murray. 
Dickens loved Christmas.  As he put it in his Sketches by Boz, “A Christmas 
family party! We know nothing more delightful!”  He returned to the theme 
again and again in his works and he brought together nostalgia for a colourful 
past and anxiety for the moral and social problems of his day. 
Christmas in Dickens’ novels stands as a metaphor for human sympathy and its 
appeal is associated with childhood, family and tenderness.  The 'Dickensian' 
Christmas was an illumination of both the contentment and anxieties of the 
Victorian middle classes.  This section of society was growing in prosperity 
thanks to social and economic change, yet was apprehensive about change 
because of the dislocation of traditional values.  Today we look at the age of 
Dickens as a time when Christmas really was Christmas, yet through his writing 
he was in fact reviving the ‘ideal’ Christmas of the past. 

© Parish Pump 

What a Sauce! 
This picture was spotted on the internet recently, 
and then re-created on a poster which was displayed 
outside our church for a few weeks. 
It appeared to cause much interest and amusement 
and passers-by were often spotted taking a picture 
of it to share with their friends.  It’s reproduced 
here in case you missed it. 
If you should spot an interesting picture, notice, or 
poster on your travels which you think we could use 
in a similar way, do please let me know. 

Tony Harris 
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What the Dickens! 
Astonishing though it may seem, in the early 
part of the nineteenth century Christmas had 
become almost extinct.  ‘The Times’ 
newspaper did not mention Christmas once 
between 1790 and 1835.  Charles Dickens was 
instrumental in ‘reviving’ Christmas during the 
Victorian era. 
Dickens’ childhood was not a happy one.  His 
father had an inability to stay out of debt, 
which led to his imprisonment in 1824.  
Dickens was sent out to a blacking warehouse 
and memories of conditions there haunted him 
for the rest of his life.  In defiance of his parents’ failure to educate him, 
Dickens worked hard, first as a clerk in a solicitors’ office and then as a reporter 
of parliamentary debates for the ‘Morning Chronicle’.  His talent for portraits 
and caricatures was discovered there and his work became immensely popular. 
Dickens wrote ‘A Christmas Carol’, his best-known Christmas book, in 1843, 
for two reasons. First, he wrote it as a response to the economic climate in a 
decade called the ‘hungry forties’ in England, when thousands of workers were 
unemployed and famine was widespread in the north. 
One in every eleven people in England and Wales was a pauper and reports told 
of abusive conditions in the workplace.  A Christmas Carol attempted to 
uncover some of these conditions and challenge wealthier people and the 
government to act with compassion and generosity.  Second, the book was 
written for personal reasons.  The financial uncertainty and poverty Dickens had 
known enabled him to write realistically about the uneducated and 
downtrodden.  The character of Ebenezer Scrooge embodied a callous disregard 
for others. 
In addition, Dickens needed money to support his wife and four children.  His 
publishers, who had been losing faith in his work, had angered Dickens, so he 
paid for the production of the book himself.  It took him only two months to 
write, after which he claimed it was “the greatest thing I have ever achieved.”  
He wrote in December 1843: “I have endeavoured in this little book to raise the 
ghost of an idea, which shall not put my readers out of humour with themselves, 
with each other, with the season or with me.  May it haunt their houses 
pleasantly.” 
The book was a huge success and after its publication on 17 December 
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A ‘Memorable’ Weekend 
This year the ‘Memory Walk’ proved quite a busy event for me. 
On Friday, September 7th, I was out with the Beach Pastors walking the beaches 
and streets of Whitstable.  It was a fairly quiet evening – apart from a group of 
youngsters at the recreation ground who were very noisy!  When they realised 
we were Beach Pastors, they asked for water and lollipops and then followed us 
up to the railway station, still being very noisy.  To make sure they were safe, we 
waited for them to get on the train and prayed that the Herne Bay Street Pastors 
would find them!   I got home at about 12.30am and, as always after such an 
evening, I had to unwind before going to bed.  
I would like to thank everyone who prays for the Beach Pastors and who show 
an interest in how I’m getting on.  It is really appreciated. 
The next day I had to get up quite early in 
order to be at Mote Park in Maidstone by 
10am for the Kent 5k sponsored Memory 
Walk for Alzheimer’s and Dementia.  I did the 
walk in memory of both my Mum and Jean 
Parker.  It was a fairly warm day and I didn’t 
realise the park was so big! 
After the walk I had to go into Maidstone for 
a Beach Pastors’ training session on mental 
health.  
I must confess I was very tired when I got 
home on Saturday evening, but a big ‘thank 
you’ to everyone who sponsored me and I’m 
pleased to say that I raised £180. 

Stephanie 
 

Well Done Steph! 
Ed. 

Just another thought… 
“Make prayer a first priority instead of a last resort.” 

Linda Washington 
Our Daily Bread 
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Soothing Somerset 

Recently we were fortunate enough to spend a relaxing week in Somerset, 
courtesy of Jean and Geoff, to whom we offer grateful thanks. 
We set off feeling somewhat jaded and in need of some rejuvenating West 
Country air in our lungs and inspirational scenery to lift our spirits. 
Somerset did not disappoint.  At the first glimpse of the rich red soil, gently 
rolling hills and lush green of the fields we felt we were ‘coming home’ and this 
instilled in us a real sense of excitement and anticipation of all that the week 
held in store for us. 
We headed straight for Watchet as there was a band we were keen to see called 
Gentlemen of Few in the tiny (and very quirky) tavern. This band hails from the 
South East and we have seen them previously in Sandwich and Whitstable.  I 
think they were impressed that we had travelled so far to see them!!!!  
(www.gentlemenoffew.com) 
We then headed off to Blue Anchor and Beeches Holiday Park to take up 
residence for the week. 
Number 19 is just so cosy and warm and literally home from home.  My first 
priority on arrival was to ‘Chester proof’ the van with throws and our own 
bedding lest he left his mark! 
On Monday we went to Minehead and then on to Porlock Weir where we had a 
bit of an ‘adventure’, as Jonathan described it.  We walked to Culbone Church 
which is said to be the smallest parish church in England, seating just 30 people.  
It is probably pre-Norman and has a 13th century porch and 15th century nave.  
Anyway, I digress, the ‘adventure’ was in getting to said church which was a 
1½ mile walk uphill all the way with some of the terrain steep and slippery with 
a good ground coverage of fallen leaves – Chester was not in the least bit 
perturbed and probably ran twice the distance that we did!  Although a tough 
walk, it was well worth it and we took our time looking around before the, much 
quicker, descent back to Porlock Weir.  I found this poem relating to the church 
which I hope you will enjoy: 

Half-way upon the cliff I musing stood 
O’er thy sea-fronting hollow, while the smoke 
Curled from thy cottage chimneys through the wood 
And brooded on the steeps of glooming oak; 
Under a dark green buttress of the hill 
Looked out thy lowly house of Sabbath prayer; 
The sea was calm below; only thy rill 
Talked to itself upon the quiet air. 
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Colour-In 
Regular readers will remember that, in the previous edition of The Messenger, 
we included a picture for you to Colour-In.  Even though a prize was offered 
there were only three entrants. 
In the interests of ‘fair play’ I asked an independent student of the arts (my next-
door neighbour’s ten-year-old daughter) to judge the best and she chose Cheree’s entry. 
So, well done Cheree (her prize has been presented already) and thank you to the 
other entries, which were also excellent.  We will include another Colour-In for 
all you budding artists in a future edition. 

Ed. 

Can you do Sudoku? 
It’s a while since we had a Sudoku puzzle – and this one should keep you busy 
for a while longer! 



 
 Just For Fun! 

The Messenger 
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As the Twelve Days of Christmas draws 
closer here’s a Word Search to whet your 
appetite!  The following words can all be found 
in the traditional Christmas song – see if you can find them 
hidden in the grid! (you are allowed to sing as you search!) 
 
CALLING BIRDS 
CHRISTMAS 
DAYS 
DRUMMERS 
DRUMMING 
FRENCH HENS 
GEESE 
GOLDEN RINGS 
LAYING 
LEAPING 
LORDS 
MAIDS 
MILKING 
PARTRIDGE 
PEAR TREE 
PIPERS 
PIPING 
SWANS 
SWIMMING 
TURTLE DOVES 
TWELVE 
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Yet in this quaint and sportive-seeming dell 
Hath, through the silent ages that are gone, 
A stream of human things been passing on, 
Whose unrecorded story none may tell, 
Nor count the troths in that low chancel given, 
And souls from yonder cabin fled to heaven. 

During the week we also visited Dunster Village, Dunster Beach, Selworthy 
(Church and Cream Tea), Lynton and Lynmouth including Watersmeet and 
Cotford St Luke to see Katy’s folks. 
We were blessed to have our dear friends Beverley and Graham Waters on site 
for the same week and we had a couple of opportunities to catch up with them 
both. 
It was lovely to glance along the coast and see the white tented structure of 
Butlins in the distance which reminded me of so many happy times spent with 
friends over the years at Spring Harvest.   
So, highlights for us would be our 
‘adventure’ as documented above and 
the walk along the vast sandy beach at 
Blue Anchor to the Driftwood Café for 
breakfast and back – life doesn’t get 
much better than this and the simple 
pleasures that we are afforded due to 
God’s goodness to us – Praise Be. 

Alison, Jonathan and Chester 

Ramblings of  a Retired Mind… 
Eventually you will reach a point when you stop lying about your age 

and start bragging about it. 
Submitted by Andrew Frame 

Culbone Church 
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For Your Information: 
The following is a list of services delivered by Age 
UK Herne Bay and Whitstable, mainly for older 
people in the area. 
 A hot meal delivery service at lunch times (365 days per year) 
 A companion service where a staff member accompanies an older person 

on a visit perhaps to a hospital appointment or the doctor’s 
 Contact service where an older person is contacted or visited at a 

prearranged time, particularly useful if family live a long way away or are on 
holiday 

 Toenail cutting and chiropody 
 Handyperson service to assist with small DIY tasks 
 Laundry service 
 Two’s Company Befriending Service – a volunteer visits on a regular weekly 

basis for a chat * 
 Marigold home help service 
 1-2-1 dementia support for carers* 
 Carers’ events 
 Information and advice service* 
 Computer training 
 Cogs Club – a structured activity day for people with mild to moderate 

dementia 
 Our Day Centre is open 7 days per week for social opportunities, activities, 

exercise groups, hairdressing and bathing 
 Dementia Day Centre is open 6 days per week. We provide a variety of 

activities as well as giving carers some respite. 

There is a charge for many of these services.  However, we try to keep costs to a 
minimum.  To find out more about our services please contact the centre on 
01227 749570. 
Currently we are looking for new volunteers to join our team to assist us with: 
hot meal delivery, befriending, filling out Attendance Allowance forms, and 
helping in our day centre with activities and serving refreshments, helping with 
activities at our Cogs Club, helping in our kitchen and much more.  If you have 
a little time to spare and would like to find out about helping us please contact 
me on 07735556811 or email gill.ball@ageukhernebay.org.uk. 

Gill Ball 
*indicates a free service 
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If only he’d planned it more carefully then. 
If he only could go back and do it again. 
He turned round in his mind the ways he had blundered  –   
then he looked at the infant and suddenly wondered 
if it all was a lie, if he was a fool 
and the object of everyone’s ridicule, 
if the dreams of the angels were tricks and not 
what they promised to be, and his anger grew hot 
when the shepherds burst in all breathless and wild 
and stopped in their tracks when they saw the child. 
They shifted their gaze from the baby’s bed 
and their eyes met his, and he nodded his head, 
standing awkwardly, not knowing quite what to do 
now they all knew for certain the story was true. 
They stayed there for minutes. It might have been years. 
Not one of them spoke. Their hopes and their fears 
were gathered around this helpless God 
as their minds tried to grasp what it meant. Where he stood 
Joseph was silent as finally 
he saw this was how it was planned to be, 
that the smell and the dark and the dirt and the pain 
were not Joseph’s mistake but God’s choice once again. 
Long past midnight in Bethlehem, Joseph knew 
that men would be saved despite all they might do. 
He could not control it. He did not understand. 
He felt like a baby himself in God’s hand. 
He thought of his anger and flushed now with shame. 
He remembered the angel had said that his name 
would be Jesus, God saves. 
He glanced up and saw 
that the shepherds had gone. Day had dawned. From the floor 
Mary gazed at him, quizzical, on her straw bed. 
The tiny God-child cried out to be fed. 
Joseph moved to the business of the new day, 
gave the child to its mother, the donkey some hay. 
 

Written for the carol service at St John’s, West Ealing in 1989 
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Joseph and the Shepherds by Godfrey Rust 
Midnight in Bethlehem, Zero AD. 
One or two people in difficulty. 
Out on the street with a donkey and wife 
Joseph had reached a bad point in his life 
with the kind of a problem that won’t go away: 
a woman in labour, and nowhere to stay. 
Now the root of it all, when you boiled the thing down, 
was too many people in too small a town. 
When they dreamed up the plan of administration 
for a poll tax on all of the Jewish nation 
only a bureaucrat somewhere like Rome 
would send everyone back to their ancestors’ home, 
for little old Bethlehem wasn’t designed 
to cater for David’s prolific line. 
Still the problem was there and he couldn’t disown it: 
they’d left it too late, and Joseph had blown it. 
If they’d finished the packing the evening before 
and not gone back to check that they’d locked the front door 
if they’d not missed the turning at that roundabout 
if they’d filled up the donkey before they set out 
if they hadn’t agreed to call in and see 
all of Mary’s relations at Bethany 
or if only he’d booked by Israeli Express 
that would have done nicely – but this was a mess. 
No room at the inn. No room anywhere. 
They gave him the only place they could spare 
and the promised Messiah was born that night 
on the floor of a stable without any light 
where they cut the cord and cleaned up the mess 
and wrapped him in somebody’s workaday dress 
and while Mary slept there, exhausted and cold, 
Joseph sat by feeling helpless and old. 
This wasn’t the way he had thought it would be 
when the angel had told him that destiny 
chose them to look after the Holy One. 
No, this was a farce. What God had done 
was to trust the care of the Saviour instead 
to a man who could not even find him a bed. 

www.middlewall.co.uk 11 

THE DEADLINE for the next issue 
(Spring 2019) 

of The Messenger is… 
Sunday 3rd February 

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

Thank you 
email: messenger@middlewall.co.uk 

Christmas/Winter 2018 

The (next) Messenger 

Visitors’ Views 
September 2018 was our first ever 
visit to Whitstable.  Four of us had 
t ravel l ed from afa r – from 
Peterborough, Stamford and even 
Appleton Roebuck near York. 
My wife’s aunt normally prefers 
another denomination, but I felt 
inspired to visit the local Baptist 
church, which was within easy walking distance from our holiday home for the 
week.   
No, I was not disappointed, but rather delighted to find genuine warmth of 
fellowship here.  The internet research had not let me down.  It seemed as if 
God was saying to me: “this is the place you should go”. 
Whitstable is a charming olde-worlde seaside resort with lots of hidden beauties. 
I can only thank God for opening my eyes to appreciate His blessings for a 
lovely Whitstable break. (Other places are available too!). 

Rupert Bobrowicz, 
Park Road Baptist Church, Peterborough 



 
 

12 www.middlewall.co.uk 

The Messenger 

ST. JOHN’S, Antigua. 
Hurricane Maria ripped apart homes and caused destruction across Dominica, 
Barbuda, and other islands already reeling from the effects of the recent 
Hurricane Irma.  As families in the Caribbean struggle to recover, Mission 
Aviation Fellowship (MAF) has staff on the ground and in the air providing 
assistance. 
“MAF is working with Samaritan’s Purse to survey the needs and bring help to 
the islands that have been torn apart by hurricanes Maria and Irma,” said John 
Woodberry, global manager of disaster response for MAF. 
“On Wednesday we flew an MAF airplane to Dominica and so much there has 
been destroyed.  About 75 percent of the houses are missing roofs.  Dominica 
has mountains and rivers which caused horrendous flash flooding as Hurricane 
Maria passed over, so I saw warehouses that were just obliterated,” Woodberry 
said. “People were pulling things out of the rubble.  Everything is chaotic.” 
At the airport in Dominica, the team met Roosevelt Skerrit, the prime minister 
of Dominica, who asked for assistance for his country at this critical time. 
Mission Aviation Fellowship is a Christian mission and aid organization that 
uses airplanes and other technologies to reach the most isolated places of the 
world with God’s love.  Disaster response is one of MAF’s areas of expertise.  
In times of crisis, the organization’s experienced personnel provide air 
transportation, communication systems, and logistics support so that disaster 
response teams can effectively aid the suffering. 
MAF staff have been providing logistics support at a staging area established by 
Samaritan’s Purse in Puerto Rico.  A second MAF team had been working out 
of Sint Maarten with an airplane to provide aerial surveys of hurricane damage 
from Hurricane Irma and meet other needs. Following Hurricane Maria, that 
team moved its base to Antigua on Wednesday, and on Thursday completed an 
aerial survey of damage to Barbuda, and worked on repairing generators in 
Barbuda. 

Mission Aviation Fellowship 
Hurricane Maria leaves destruction across the Caribbean 

Mission Aviation Fellowship providing assistance 
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A Post-Christmas Thought On Prayer 
Children view God as a celestial version of Santa Claus who sits on a cloud 
considering requests and funnelling answers like presents down a chimney. 
A better model might be the president of a large corporation who must 
occasionally step in to manage a crisis but prefers to delegate tasks to trusted 
managers and employees. 
Or better yet, the metaphor the New Testament relies on – a human body, in 
which all the parts are organically joined and co-operate to carry out the will of 
the head. 

From ‘Prayer’ by Philip Yancey 

Church Flowers 
Isn’t it lovely to see flowers adorning God’s house each week?  Grateful thanks 
to everyone in the Fellowship who contributed to the church flowers 
throughout 2018. 
I now have a new flower list for next year and it would be really good if you 
could add your name to it.  Why not celebrate a particular date, or dates, to 
remember someone special, recognise a birthday or any other occasion?  Or 
maybe you just enjoy seeing the flowers that brighten the sanctuary and 
vestibule and want to give glory to God’s goodness? 
You can either arrange the flowers yourself or let 
me know and I will do it for you if you would 
prefer, in which case please speak to me in 
advance. 
After the Sunday on which you provide the 
flowers, please feel free to take them home for 
yourself or give them as a gift to someone else. 
It would be really encouraging to see a few more 
names on the list so that we don’t need to keep 
digging into the limited flower fund and also to 
share together, as a fellowship, in the celebration 
of others. 

Many thanks 
June Bennett 
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Changing your perception 
‘One small step for man, one giant leap for mankind’. It’s a 
quote that is so familiar, and yet so little understood. Over the 
half-century since Neil Armstrong stepped onto the moon, we 
have become accustomed to the famous footage, shot at a 
distance by a camera mounted on the leg of the lunar lander. 
But First Man provides a first-person experience, as we see 
that step from Armstrong’s perspective. 
This film takes us inside Armstrong’s space suit, inside his 
mind, inside his family. Throughout the film, we don’t just 
observe the cool smooth surface of a helmet; we see up 
close the sweating distorted faces of the people inside. 

We don’t just watch an apparently effortless image of success; 
we experience the reality of those who knew they might not 
make it. And we don’t just observe individual astronauts; we see 
them as husbands and fathers. Using close-up, hand-held 
camera techniques this film draws us into the visceral reality of 
spaceflight. As Josh Singer, the screenwriter says: ‘these are 
ordinary men and women who sacrifice greatly.’ 
There is a key line, fairly early in the film, in which Armstrong 
reflects: “Space exploration changes your perception. It allows us 
to see things that we should have seen a long time ago.” that is a 
powerful message from our time. Instead of constantly focusing 
down on our little screens, what might 
happen if we look up to the heavens? 
Instead of taking our lives for granted, 
what might happen if we recognise the 
sacrifices that made them possible?  
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According to Woodberry, a crew from Samaritan’s Purse is expected to arrive in 
Dominica with relief supplies within the next day or so, though much is in flux. 
Samaritan’s Purse will provide tarpaulins for shelter, as well as food, water 
purification units, hygiene kits, and other supplies. 
MAF is also planning to deploy a GATR (Ground Antenna Transmit and 
Receive) satellite communication system to Dominica to help get 
communications up and running on the island. 
Mission Aviation Fellowship – a global family of organizations – operates a fleet 
of some 130 airplanes across Africa, Asia, Eurasia, and Latin America. Since 
1945, MAF has enabled the work of churches, relief organizations, missionaries, 
medical teams, development agencies, and others working to share God’s love 
and make life better for those who live in the most isolated parts of the world. 
In recent years, MAF has responded to disasters in 
Haiti following Hurricane Matthew, in Nepal 
following two deadly earthquakes in 2015, and in the 
Philippines following Typhoon Haiyan in 2013. 

MAF Calls For More Pilots! 
At a recent event at the Riverside Church, MAF displayed one of their aircraft in 
the car park in an attempt to attract local interest.  Two budding wannabe pilots 
(Pam and Charlotte) were spotted trying their hand on a simulator, and on the real 
thing – well done girls! 
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Tony’s Rambling 
One fine day last September a 
gaggle of like-minded folk set off 
for a stroll in the countryside. 
It was Cheree’s idea – she has lots 
of them!  Cheree thought it would 
be good if people meet up 
occasionally, apart from in church 
on a Sunday morning.  So one of 
her ideas was for a monthly games 
evening – on the first Friday of each month.  Come and join us in the hall for 
table tennis, if you’re feeling energetic, or for a board game or dominoes if 
you’re not, or just sit and enjoy the fun with a cup of coffee if even dominoes is 
too much! 
But, back to the ramble – another of Cheree’s great ideas for social interaction 
and fresh air.  Ten of us started out from the car park by the playing field at 
Chestfield, trying not to get swept up by all the youngsters at their football 
training sessions. 
Jim led the way – he had a map.  Cheree apparently doesn’t do maps, just ideas! 
Jim also had a tracking device so that, wherever we ended up, we could always 
retrace our footsteps back to the car park  – provided Jim didn’t lose his tracker 
– or that we didn’t lose Jim! 
Our route took us past some horses, which kept Charlotte busy trying to get 
them to pose for a selfie – they were more interested in the grass Jean was 
offering them. 
A bit further on we noticed the graffiti and alfresco sleeping accommodation 
under the bridge across the Thanet Way, then crossed the golf course which, 
initially, appeared deserted but, just as we reached the far side of the fairway, 
men with sticks appeared chasing little white balls – we weren't much safer in 
‘the rough’! 
Quite soon, most of us were at the top of the hill and our efforts were rewarded 
with magnificent views across the town and the estuary – Southend was clearly 
visible.  Some of our number had taken the easier flat route, but we met up 
again before long. 
Coming back through Chestfield we passed a house with a ‘public library’ in its 
garden and one or two books were borrowed – I don’t know if they’ve been 
returned yet or whether fines are due but, eventually, we all found 
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ourselves in Joan’s back garden enjoying cold drinks or coffee and a splendid 
variety of cakes, biscuits and other goodies (thanks Izzy!). 
It was an excellent way to spend a Saturday morning.  Apart from the sunshine 
and the views, we saw bees and butterflies, birds and squirrels, a rabbit – and 
even a few wild gophers – sorry, golfers! 
Thanks to Cheree for her ideas, Joan and Izzy for the cakes, Jim for his map, 
and everyone who came for their enthusiasm! 
Next time Cheree has one of her good ideas, why don’t you join us?  It’s bound 
to be fun! 

Tony Harris 

Are You Listening To Me? 
President FD Roosevelt got tired of the many 
White House receptions where all he did was smile 
his famous big smile and utter the usual banalities 
to the awed guests. 
One day he decided to find out whether anybody 
was listening and paying attention to what he was 
saying.  As each person came up to him with 
extended hand, he flashed his smile and said to them 
‘Good evening, I murdered my Grandmother this 
morning.’ People would automatically respond with 
comments like ‘Oh, how lovely’ and ‘Good, I hope you continue in your great 
work.’ 
Nobody listened to what he was saying except one foreign diplomat.  When the 
President said ‘Good evening, I murdered my grandmother this morning’ he 
replied softly ‘Well, I’m sure she had it coming to her!’ 
This story illustrates the fact that hearing someone speak is not the same as 
listening to what they actually say. The difference is critical especially if the 
Person who is speaking is God. 
How often are our ears blocked with the world screaming at us.  In the hustle 
and bustle of every day life we find it hard to hear and discern what God is 
saying to us, but remember Isaiah 30:21 (NIV), ‘Whether you turn to the right 
or to the left, your ears will hear a voice behind you, saying, “This is the way; 
walk in it.”’ 

Submitted by Andrew Frame 


