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dŚĞ�DĞƐƐĞŶŐĞƌ 

Dear Friends, 

I’ve been much impressed by an editorial piece in the current Scripture Union 
‘Encounter with God’ daily Bible notes. By way of introducing the Christmas 
readings based on Matthew’s account, this preface highlights the striking and 
fascinating aspects he draws out, including Joseph’s surprising dreams, his 
compassionate response to his mysterious fiancée and the hardships of their 
early life as parents. Though Matthew encourages his readers to see the 
fulfilment of prophecy in the unfolding Christmas narrative there is no doubt 
that most of those swept up in it were taken totally by surprise as is often the 
case when God is working out His glorious purposes. None of the religious 
experts expected the arrival of the Messiah to happen in the manner it did and 
even those godly and humble folk more in tune with God still got quite a shock.  

As the hymn writer William Cowper puts it: ‘God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform’. He secretly and skilfully ‘treasures up His bright 
designs and works His sovereign will’. His plans and purposes frequently seem 
strange from the human perspective and the Gospel writers reflect this reality in 
their telling of the happenings of Jesus’ birth, life and death. 

The editor of the SU notes similarly reflects along these lines: 

‘I see three strange things in Matthew’s Christmas story. First, God uses people 
whom we might think unsuitable – not only the unmarried Mary and Joseph, but 
the Persian astrologers who were quicker than the Jews to see the King’s glory (in 
the Old Testament astrology is questioned). Second, God seems to take serious 
risks. Not only the hazardous pregnancy and birth, not only the multiple visitors 
to the tiny baby (imagine the safeguarding issues!), but the sheer nastiness of 
Herod, under whose jurisdiction the incarnation took place. Third, the 
countercultural nature of Jesus’ kingship when compared with this other king. 
While Herod stamped around in vindictive power, Jesus was vulnerable at birth 
and vulnerable at death: this is the strange and powerful love of God for us.’ 

The drama of the incarnation surprised, stretched and challenged all those 
involved in the various events. It took a while for them to get their minds 
around what was occurring and the reactions provoked were very varied. Some 
responded very positively and others very negatively. Mary nervously but 
enthusiastically accepted God’s will, Herod vehemently resisted it. Joseph 
aligned his outlook to accord with God’s purposes; the religious elite doggedly 
refused to believe that God could act in such a manner. We learn much from 
these responses but above all Matthew wants us to learn about the 



dŚĞ�DĞƐƐĞŶŐĞƌ 

vulnerability and glory of our Saviour Jesus Christ. Like all the New Testament 
writers he longs for us to appreciate that, in accordance with His Father’s 
purposes, Jesus humbly embraced vulnerability that we might share His glory. 
This may indeed seem a very odd and surprising way for Almighty God to act 
towards rebel sinners but it fully achieved His long-term loving intentions and it 
revealed the amazing and gracious nature of His salvation. 

May a sense of wonder and excitement grip us afresh this Christmas as we 
reflect again on God’s strange but ‘bright designs’ for mankind. Truly wonderful 
plans that secured our glorious eternal destiny became so tangible in our 
Saviour’s birth. As the song expresses it: 

Who can ever say they understand  
All the wonders of His master plan?  
Christ came down and gave Himself to man  
Forever more. 
 

Your friend and pastor, 
 

Ϯ ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ 

Cover Picture 
It’s that time of year when our thoughts turn 
to Christmas – an exciting, busy, wonderful, 
joyful, friendly, lonely, tiring time – delete as 
applicable! 

There were many options for the cover 
design – I hope you like my choice.  
I hope, too, that you enjoy reading this 
edition of our magazine. 

On page 14 you will see a list of the 
Christmas services which have been 
planned and it would be good to see 
you at one or more.  However, if 
you do unfortunately miss a service 
don’t forget you can always ‘listen 
again’ via our website. 

Happy Christmas to you all 
from Beryl and Tony. 

�ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐͬtŝŶƚĞƌ�ϮϬϭϵ 

ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ ϯ 

 Christmas Greetings 
To our faithful Pastor, Deacons and Family at Middle Wall 

thank you for your kind thoughts and prayers for us throughout 
the year – we do appreciate them very much. 

God is good and He answers the prayers of His people. 

The Lord bless you all and keep you in His care, 
and may you have a very blessed and 

Happy Christmas and New Year. 

With love from 
Mel & Elaine 

 
 
 

Tricia and Malcolm would like to thank the church family for all 
their love, prayers and support over the last year, and wish 
everyone a contented Christmas and a peaceful New Year. 

 
 
 

Lise, Pete, Christina, Isabelle and Joan would like to wish everyone 
a very happy Christmas and peaceful New Year.  We will be 

donating to charity rather than sending cards. 
Love from us all x 

 
 
 

Thank you for all your support in many ways during the past year. 
As I will not be writing many Christmas cards, a task I find 

increasingly difficult, may I take this opportunity to wish you all 
a very Happy Christmas and a peaceful New Year.   

In lieu of cards I shall make an extra donation to the work of 
the Macular Degeneration Society, a worthy cause 

from which I have benefited over the past few years. 
Lucy  Gambrill 

 
 

Andrew and Margaret would like to wish you all 
a very Happy Christmas and a blessed New Year. 
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Canterbury’s Christmas Lights 
Canterbury has one of the prettiest Christmas light displays in Kent. The lights are paid 
for by the businesses of the city centre, via the BID (Business Improvement District) 
who organise the scheme and are supplied by a Kent-based, family company, Gala 
Lights. They also supply other cities, including Brighton and York. 

Installing Christmas lights in an ancient city is more complicated than might be imagined 
from street level! Firstly, signed permission must be obtained from every business which 
has a fixing (hundreds of them). Permission must be obtained from Kent County 
Council for using lamp columns and again for installing cross-street displays. 

Cross-street displays require a solid brick to fix to. The plates used have to be tested to a 
1-ton weight and must be at least 6m from ground level to avoid catching on lorries. 
Many of Canterbury’s buildings have ‘mathematical tiles’ on their frontage. These look 
like bricks, but are large, brittle tiles designed to fool the eye – they were popular as a 
cheaper alternative to bricks in the 18th century. The lights can’t be fixed to these as they 
could pull the whole front off the building – which happened in Brighton a few years 
ago!  For this reason, there are a few gaps in the High Street which can’t cope with light 
fittings. The BID also installs the 25ft Nordmann fir outside Café Rouge and dresses 
this with lights too. 

The city centre businesses pay for the whole scheme to make Canterbury a wonderful 
destination at Christmas. It will cost £330,000 over 5 years to provide all the lights and 
trees each year. 

So, to the big switch on – well, sorry if this spoils the magic for anyone, but that big 
‘plunger’ that gets pressed by the Lord Mayor and the panto cast isn’t actually connected 
to the lights – or to anything!  The scale and complexity of Canterbury’s lights means 
that there are around 12 places where the lights have to be switched on – all at height 
and requiring a cherry picker to get to them. 

We hope that you will appreciate the sparkling lights even more this year, knowing the 
story behind them and give credit to the businesses that provide these for you. 

Christmas List: 5 miles of lights; 12 workmen to put up and take down over seven 
nights; 21 city streets decorated; 118,000 twinkling lights from November to January; 
£66,000 annual cost to make Canterbury sparkle! 

How Father Christmas got where he is today 
One person you are bound to run into this Christmas season, in shopping malls 
and garden centres, is Father Christmas.  If he looks tired, just remember that he 
has been around a long time and gone through a lot of transformations. 

Father Christmas wasn’t always the red-suited, white-bearded star of the retail 
trade that he is today.   He began life as Nicholas, born way back about AD260 
in Patara, an important port on the southern coast of what is now Turkey.  When 
his parents died and left him a fortune, Nicholas gave it away to the poor.  He 
became a bishop of the nearby city of Myra, where he almost certainly suffered 
persecution and imprisonment at the hand of the Roman Emperor Diocletian. 

Nicholas was a participant at the First Council of Nicaea, which formulated the 
Creed which we still say today although he died in Myra about AD343.  
However, the stories of his generosity and kindness were just beginning. 

In the UK, Nicholas became the basis for Father Christmas, who emerged in 
Victorian times as a jolly-faced bearded character.  Meanwhile, Dutch and 
German settlers had taken him to America with them as Sinter Klaas and Sankt 
Nicklas. 

It was in America that Nicholas received his final two great breaks into real 
stardom.  The first was when the Rev Clement C Moore, a New York Episcopal 
minister, turned from his life-work of writing a Hebrew/English lexicon to write 
a fun poem for his children one Christmas, universally known by its first line:  
‘T’was the Night Before Christmas’. 

From Clement Moore we discovered that St Nicholas is round and pink-cheeked 
and white-bearded, and that he travels at night with sleigh, reindeer and a sack of 
toys on his back.   It was Clement Moore who also revealed that St Nicholas 
enters houses down chimneys and fills children’s stockings with toys and sweets. 

So how did we find out that Father Christmas wears red?   That was the Coca-
Cola advertising campaign of 1931, which released the latest, up-
to-date pictures of Father Christmas wearing a 
bright red, fur-trimmed coat and a large belt. 

These days, it is good that Father Christmas uses 
reindeer and doesn’t have to pay for petrol.  In order to 
get around all the children in the world on Christmas Eve, 
he will have to travel 221 million miles at an average 
speed of 1279 miles a second, 6,395 times the speed of 
sound.  For all those of us who are already exhausted just 
rushing around getting ready for Christmas, that is a 
sobering thought! 

From the Parish Pump 
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Can you make a difference? 
As Christmas time approaches, we remember that this 
is often a particularly difficult time of year for many 
older people.  Loneliness which may be felt throughout the 
year is often compounded in the festive season when, traditionally, friends and 
families get together and share happy times. 

When family members live away and mobility becomes more difficult, the 
opportunities to meet people and socialise are increasingly more challenging if 
not impossible.  An older person’s home is an extremely lonely place.  In many 
cases some older people can go a number of weeks without speaking to anyone. 

The services provided by Age UK Herne Bay and Whitstable are a lifeline for 
many lonely older people.  Volunteers play an integral part allowing us to help 
more people and provide additional services.  We are currently on the look out 
for new volunteers to join our team – would you be able to help with any of the 
following? 

· Become a befriender and visit a lonely person regularly? (week days only) 

· Assist with hot meal delivery to people’s homes (weekdays/weekends) 

· Help in our kitchen with food preparation and service? 

· Join our management team and become a trustee? (Particularly looking for 
people with a business, marketing or accountancy background) 

· Help with COGs club? (activity day for people with mild to moderate 
dementia) 

If you regularly have a little time to spare, and would like to find out more about 
any of the volunteering opportunities listed above, please contact me via email 
gill.ball@ageukhernebay.org.uk or phone 01227 749570 or mobile 07735556811. 
Alternatively, if you would like to find out about any of our other services please 
contact our centre on 01227 749570. 

Gill Ball 

2Q�WKH�ILUVW�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV 
P\�WUXH�ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH 

D�SDUWULGJH�LQ�D�SHDU�WUHH� 
 

2Q�WKH�VHFRQG�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV�P\�WUXH�
ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH�WZR�WXUWOH�GRYHV� 

In the Bleak Midwinter 
Christina Rossetti, British poet and hymn-writer, died of cancer 125 years ago, 
on 29th December 1894.  She was 64. 

Christina was the youngest child of poet and Dante scholar Gabriel Rossetti, 
who emigrated to England from Italy in 1824, and the half-Italian Frances 
Polidari, whom he married in 1926. 

Christina was also sister of the pre-Raphaelite painter-poet Dante Gabriel 
Rossetti, whom she resembled in some ways: she had an innately passionate and 
sensuous nature and a fine sense of humour.  But she was consummately 
religious and put self-denial at the top of her priorities.  Her brother much 
admired her poetry and helped to promote it. 

She was a serious and devout High Church Anglican and broke engagements 
twice for religious reasons – to James Collinson in 1850 and to Charles Bagot 
Cayley in 1864.  After this she led a quiet and almost saint-like life, and in 1871 
she contracted Graves’ Disease, a disfiguring and life-threatening thyroid 
disorder. 

Some of her poetry was published under the pseudonym Ellen Alleyne, and she 
is widely regarded as one of the two best women poets of the 19th century.  Her 
widest known hymn is possibly In the Bleak Midwinter, a Christmas favourite. 

:KDW�FDQ�,�JLYH�+LP� 
3RRU�DV�,�DP" 
,I�,�ZHUH�D�6KHSKHUG 
,�ZRXOG�EULQJ�D�ODPE� 
,I�,�ZHUH�D�:LVH�0DQ 
,�ZRXOG�GR�P\�SDUW� 
<HW�ZKDW�,�FDQ�,�JLYH�+LP� 
*LYH�P\�KHDUW�� 

,Q�WKH�EOHDN�PLG-ZLQWHU 
)URVW\�ZLQG�PDGH�PRDQ� 
(DUWK�VWRRG�KDUG�DV�LURQ� 
:DWHU�OLNH�D�VWRQH� 
6QRZ�KDG�IDOOHQ��VQRZ�RQ�VQRZ� 
6QRZ�RQ�VQRZ� 
,Q�WKH�EOHDN�PLG-ZLQWHU 
/RQJ�DJR� 

From the Parish Pump 
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The Robin Sang 
By Megan Carter 

The robin sang 
the flowers bloomed 
all nature played its part 
The only discord in this scene 
was man’s reluctant heart. 
The Creator’s manual he ignored 
so a path of pain he trod 
Thinking that he knew the best 
man turned away from God. 

The mess we’re in has been self-made 
all answers lie with Him 
A world of beauty now laid waste 
infected with man’s sin. 
But knowing that these things would be 
God had another plan 
Though undeserved and full of grace 
in love He reached to man. 

His Son, His own Beloved One 
came down upon this earth 
He died, He rose, He ever lives 
to give to man rebirth. 
Heaven and earth will pass away 
a new Creation formed 
Where birds will sing, the flowers bloom 
and all will be reborn. 

Beryl and I were on holiday, earlier this 
year, on the Leeds and Liverpool canal, 
which ended with a whole day to 
explore Liverpool and we were able to 
visit the cathedral – not the Roman 
Catholic Metropolitan Cathedral (known 
locally as ‘Paddy’s Wigwam’!) which is lovely and well worth a visit – we did that 
one last time we went to Liverpool.  This time we went to The Big One! 

Liverpool’s Anglican Cathedral is Britain’s largest cathedral and the longest in 
the world.  It is one of the world’s tallest non-spired church buildings and the 
third-tallest structure in the city of Liverpool. 

The top of its tower is 331 feet from the ground and, as it is built on St James’s 
Mount, that really is some height!  The views from the top are magnificent and, 
yes, we did climb it and, yes, there are a lot of steps – fortunately, there are also 
two lifts for part of the ascent!  The stairs take you up through the belfry – we 
didn’t see any bats but we did look down on the very large bells – thirteen of 
them: magnificent, huge, and naturally, very loud, these remarkable record-
breaking bells are the highest and heaviest peal of bells in the world! 

However, what surprised me most was something, apparently, quite 
insignificant: Whilst waiting for one of the lifts I noticed a bright red telephone 
box tucked away in a corner – complete with working telephone!  To see one 
outside the cathedral, these days, would have been a surprise, but inside? 

“What’s it doing here?”  I asked one of the guides. 

The guide, and the notice alongside which I hadn’t until then 
actually noticed, explained that this magnificent, enormous, 
splendid cathedral – standing proudly above the City of 
Liverpool for everyone to see as they approached from 
whichever direction and by whatever means of transport – 
and the small, insignificant, and common-place telephone 
box, recognised the world over as an icon of Britain, were 
both designed by the same person – Sir Giles Gilbert Scott 
OM RA. 

Well, as an engineer for many years with BT, I’ve probably 
been in more telephone boxes than a lot of our readers, but 
I didn’t know that! 

Tony Harris 

2Q�WKH�WKLUG�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV�P\�WUXH�
ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH�WKUHH�)UHQFK�KHQV� 

 
 

2Q�WKH�IRXUWK�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV�P\�WUXH�
ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH�IRXU�FDOOLQJ�ELUGV� 

What’s the Connection? 



2Q�WKH�ILIWK�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV�P\�WUXH�
ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH�ILYH�JROG�ULQJV� 

 
 

2Q�WKH�VL[WK�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV�P\�WUXH�
ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH�VL[�JHHVH�D�OD\LQJ� 
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Logs to Burn 
Anon 

Beech-wood fires burn bright and clear 
If the logs are kept a year: 
Store your beech for Christmastide, 
With new-cut Holly laid beside. 

Chestnut’s only good, they say, 
If, for years, ’tis stored away; 
Birch and Fir-wood burn too fast, 
Blaze too bright and do not last. 

Flames from Larch will shoot up high, 
Dangerously the sparks will fly. 
But Ash-wood green and Ash-wood brown 
Are fit for a queen with golden crown. 

Oaken logs, if dry and old, 
Keep away the winter’s cold; 
Poplar gives a bitter smoke, 
Fills your eyes and makes you choke. 

Elm-wood burns like churchyard mould, 
E’en the very flames are cold. 
Hawthorn bakes the sweetest bread – 
So it is in Ireland said. 

Apple-wood will scent the room, 
Pear-wood smells like flowers in bloom, 
But Ash-wood wet and Ash-wood dry 
A king may warm his slippers by. 

Found by the ‘Middle Wall Walkers’ in the Rose and Crown, Perry Wood. 

Something to Think About 
Steve Jobs (co-founder of Apple) died a few years ago, with a fortune of $7 billion at 
the age of 56, from pancreatic cancer.  Here are some of his last words… 
“In others’ eyes my life is the essence of success but, aside from work, I have 
little joy.  And in the end, wealth is just a fact of life to which I am accustomed. 
At this moment, lying on the bed, sick and remembering all my life, I realize that 
all the recognition and wealth that I have is meaningless in the face of imminent 
death.  You can hire someone to drive a car for you – but you cannot rent 
someone to carry the disease for you.  One can find material things, but there is 
one thing that cannot be found when it is lost – Life. 
Treat yourself well and cherish others.  As we get older we become smarter and 
we slowly realise that the watch is worth $30 or $300 – both of which show the 
same time.  Whether we carry a purse worth $30 or $300 – the amount of 
money in it is the same.  Whether we drive a car worth $150,000, or one worth 
$30,000 – the road and distance to the destination are the same.  If the house we 
live in is 300 square metres, or 3000 square metres – the loneliness is the same. 
Your true inner happiness does not come from the material things of this world.  
Whether you’re flying first class or economy class – if the plane crashes you 
crash with it.  So, I hope you understand that when you have friends or 
someone to talk to – this is true happiness!” 
Five Undeniable Facts 

1. Do not educate your children to be rich.  Educate them to be happy – 
so when they grow up they will know the value of things, not the price. 

2. Eat your food as medicine, otherwise you will need to eat your 
medicine as food. 

3. Whoever loves you will never leave you, even if they have 100 reasons 
to give up. They will always find one reason to hold on. 

4. There is a big difference between being human and human being. 
5. If you want to go fast – go alone! But if you want to go far – go 

together. 
And in conclusion – the six best doctors in the world are… 

· Sunlight 
· Rest 
· Exercise 
· Diet 
· Self-confidence 
· Friends 

Keep them in all stages of life and enjoy a healthy 
life. 

Submitted by Alan Clarke 
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exciting ways that the gospel is reaching hard-to-reach people throughout the 
Middle East. 

Why should the UK be involved? 

“There are many reasons.  Turkey is the gateway between Europe and the 
Middle East, bordering Iran, Syria and Iraq. 

This is an area of unreached people unaware of Christ.  First and foremost, I 
encourage the UK to be involved with Kanal Hayat and to be willing to help to 
fulfil our God-given obligation of sharing the gospel so that our brothers and 
sisters may experience the same life-transforming gift of eternal life with God.  
Employing a new social media manager will greatly help in realising this 
opportunity by giving us capacity we currently do not have.” 

How you can help to employ a Social Media Manager 

PRAY: 
Father God, we pray now for this exciting opportunity to see the Middle East 
saturated with gospel content via the work & ministry of Kanal Hayat and their 
new social media manager. 

We pray that you would increasingly establish the work of their hands and bring 
many to salvation in Jesus.  Amen.   

DONATE: 
To support the courageous vision of Kanal Hayat to take the gospel of Jesus 
Christ into the most unreached areas of the world via digital and social media 
development. 

Make your support last: There is a great need for ongoing long-term support.  
By giving monthly you’ll be making a commitment to the ongoing work of 
Kanal Hayat. 

Your donation, of any amount, will be a great blessing to those in need. 

Donate by visiting www.WorldShare.org.uk or by calling us 
on 01302 175209 

Kanal Hayat 
Kanal Hayat is a 24/7 satellite TV station broadcasting the gospel and a wide 
range of programmes, including features for women and children, to Turkey and 
surrounding areas, helping to reach an estimated 125 million people in one of 
the most unreached regions in the world. 

The channel was started in 2007 by the then sixty-year-old leader of a Christian 
TV-station in Denmark, run from a church in Copenhagen. 

At that point, the channel ran in partnership with various Christian media 
missions in Sweden, Norway and Finland as an endeavour rooted in the 
conviction that, with God, nothing is impossible. 

The largest challenge continues to be in raising Christian awareness in the 
nations.  Just one month before the start of broadcasting, three Christians were 
brutally martyred in Malatya, Turkey, sparking a growing interest in the gospel 
and Christianity ever since. 

Today, Turks are increasingly opening up for the gospel, particularly through 
social media, and Kanal Hayat now sees a God-given opportunity to reach even 
more Turks with Christ through a social media expansion.  This expansion will 
be primarily achieved by employing a social media manager. 

Light in the Darkness 
Kanal Hayat translates to “Life Channel” and, 
since 2007, Kanal Hayat has shared the gospel of 
Jesus Christ throughout Turkey and beyond.   

Martin Tangstad has recently received the baton 
from previous CEO Tore Pansell and is now 
leading on into new areas of exciting growth that, 
at the heart, passionately seek to share the good 
news about Jesus Christ.  WordShare met up with 
Martin recently and heard, first hand, about the 

:RUOG6KDUH 
ZRUNLQJ�WR�UHDFK�DQ�HVWLPDWHG�����PLOOLRQ�SHRSOH�LQ�RQH�RI�WKH�

PRVW�XQUHDFKHG�UHJLRQV�LQ�WKH�ZRUOG 

ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ ϭϯ 



ϭϰ ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ 

dŚĞ�DĞƐƐĞŶŐĞƌ �ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐͬtŝŶƚĞƌ�ϮϬϭϵ 

ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ ϭϱ 

The Power of  Prayer – Walls Come Down 
The Wall divided a Nation. Peoples with a common language and nationality, 
albeit not a longstanding one, were divided by enforced Communism. As the 
regime in even the early years was harsh, some tried to escape for a better life. 
Many died in the attempt. Border Guards were under orders to shoot any who 
tried to escape. Time passed. 

Life settled into patterns as it always does. Conformity provided a way to 
survive. As Communism failed to provide all that it had promised (in truth, any 
that it had promised) then people started to question politically or seek more 
spiritual comfort. The Communist state regime was harsh and had to become 
even more so to keep the population under control. 

It was forbidden to meet in large groups, in public places or in homes. They 
would be under observation by the Secret Police, the Stasi, and the homes may 
well be bugged or have police informants living right next door. 

Churches provided a place of refuge and while the Secret Police would attend 
services and meetings to spy, as devout atheists they were only too pleased to 
leave when long services were finally over. Then the Prayer Meeting would start. 
It might go on for hours, even overnight. In the West and elsewhere in Europe, 
the USA and around the world, other Believers in their churches would also 
meet to pray for the people imprisoned behind the Iron Curtain. 

Thirty years ago, on November 9th, what was unthinkable to many, happened 
for those that believe – the gates in the Berlin Wall opened. Almost immediately 
the wall started to be demolished. Souvenir hunters 
from the West were happy to pay for chunks and 
impoverished East Germans were only to happy to sell 
pieces of their prison. And very gradually, a nation 
divided started to learn to live as one again. 

The Berlin Wall and the Iron Curtain, in eastern 
Europe, were brought down by the power of prayer. 

Malcolm Hardie 

2Q�WKH�QLQWK�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV�P\�WUXH�
ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH�QLQH�ODGLHV�GDQFLQJ� 
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2Q�WKH�HLJKWK�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV�P\�WUXH�
ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH�HLJKW�PDLGV�D�PLONLQJ� 

Christmas Services 
at Whitstable Baptist Church (mostly!) 

December 

  1st 10:45 Morning Service to include Christingle 
 5:00 Café Church at the URC, Middle Wall 

  8th 10:45 Morning Service including Children’s Nativity 
 4:00 Traditional Service of Lessons and Carols 

14th 7:30 Whitstable Choral Society Carol Service at St. Alphege 
(David Flood’s last concert as their conductor!) 
Advance tickets available from Gatefield Sounds 
or via Ray Jones 

15th 10:45 Christmas Communion Service 
 6:20 Carols by Candlelight 

20th 6:30 Carols on the Green, at Blean (opposite the shop) 
followed by mulled wine and mince pies 
in the village hall 

22nd 10:45 Morning Service 

25th 10:45 Christmas Morning Service (short service) 
 12:00 Christmas Lunch (see page 20) 

29th 10:30 Joint Free Churches Service 
at Whitstable Baptist Church 



ϭϲ ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ 

dŚĞ�DĞƐƐĞŶŐĞƌ �ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐͬtŝŶƚĞƌ�ϮϬϭϵ 

ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ ϭϳ 

A Most Important Decision 
Beryl and I recently attended the wedding of an old friend.  Jim married 
Yvonne, a lady from Taiwan – her Taiwanese name was Ya-Hsiang, which no 
one could pronounce, so she was happy to be known as ‘Yvonne’! 

During the service, the poem on the opposite page was sung to us in Mandarin.  
It sounded lovely and Yvonne’s family were nodding and smiling throughout  
although none of the English guests understood a word of it! 

Fortunately, an English translation was printed in the order of service so that 
we could all agree that Jim and Yvonne were indeed making a most important 
decision! 

 

Translation 

A Most Important Decision 

I often think I will not be able to find 
anyone else who will treat me as well as you. 
You even took good care of my family 
so much so that all my friends supported you. 

You still have some shortcomings that you could not change. 
You could be so stubborn that even fairies could be hopping mad! 
But there are very few things in life that are perfect 
We cannot possibly have everything. 

You are the most important decision in my life. 
I’m willing to wake up by your side every day. 
Even our arguments were very enjoyable not cold 
because true love is not about winning or losing, it’s about intimacy. 

You are the most important decision in my life. 
I’m willing to break free from the fear of the unknown. 
Even tears can clear up, putting ourselves in each other’s shoes 
because there is no shortcut to marital bliss, 
we have to work hard at it. 



ϭϴ ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ 

�ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐͬtŝŶƚĞƌ�ϮϬϭϵ 

ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ ϭϵ 
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DW�YHU\�OHDVW��RFFXSLHG��IRU�D�ZKLOH� 

dŚĞ�DĞƐƐĞŶŐĞƌ 

$FURVV 
ϭ�dƌĂŶƐƉŽƌƚĂƟŽŶ�ĨŽƌ�ŐŽŝŶŐ�ŽǀĞƌ�ƐŶŽǁ�;ϰͿ 
ϯ�DŝǆƚƵƌĞ�ŽĨ�ƐĞĂƐŽŶĞĚ�ŝŶŐƌĞĚŝĞŶƚƐ�;ϴͿ 
ϲ��ĂďǇ͛Ɛ�ďĞĚ�;ϰͿ 
ϴ�WĞƌŝŽĚ�ĨƌŽŵ��ĞĐĞŵďĞƌ�ϮϰƚŚ�ƚŽ�:ĂŶƵĂƌǇ�ϲƚŚ�;ϰͿ 
ϵ�ZĞĚ-ďƌĞĂƐƚĞĚ�ďŝƌĚ�;ϱͿ 
ϭϭ�dǁĞůǀĞ�ĚĂǇƐ�ĂŌĞƌ��ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ�;ϴͿ 
ϭϮ��ůĐŽŚŽůŝĐ�ĚƌŝŶŬ�ŶŽƌŵĂůůǇ�ƐĞƌǀĞĚ�ŝŶ�Ă�ďŽǁů�;ϱͿ 
ϭϯ�:ŽůůǇ�;ϱͿ 
ϭϰ�EĞǁƐ�;ϳͿ 
ϭϱ�'ŽĞƐ�ǁŝƚŚ� ƚƵƌŬĞǇ�;ϵ͕ϱͿ 
ϭϵ���ƚǇƉĞ�ŽĨ�ƚƌĞĞ�ƵƐĞĚ�Ăƚ��ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ�;ϱͿ 
ϮϬ�dŚĞ�ĐŽůŽƵƌ�ŽĨ�^ĂŶƚĂ͛Ɛ�ŚĂƚ�;ϯͿ 
ϮϮ�>ŽŐ�ƚƌĂĚŝƟŽŶĂůůǇ�ďƵƌŶĞĚ�Ăƚ��ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ�;ϰͿ 
Ϯϯ�^ĂŶĐƟĮĞĚ�;ϲͿ 
Ϯϰ��ƵƌĞĚ�ůĞŐ�ŽĨ�ƉŽƌŬ�;ϯͿ 
Ϯϳ��ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ�ƐŽŶŐ�;ϲ͕ϱͿ 
Ϯϵ�&ŽƵŶĚ�ƵŶĚĞƌ�ƚŚĞ��ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ�ƚƌĞĞ͍�;ϴͿ 
ϯϬ�'ƌĂĐĞ�;ϴͿ 
ϯϭ�^ŶŽǁ�ĨĂůůƐ�ŝŶ�ƚŚŝƐ�ƐĞĂƐŽŶ�;ϲͿ 
ϯϮ�'ŝǀĞŶ� �ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ�;ϰͿ 
 

'RZQ 
/��ƌŝŐŚƚ�ĐĞůĞƐƟĂů�ďŽĚǇ�;ϰͿ 
Ϯ��ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ�ƚƌĞĞ�ƚǇƉĞ�;ϰͿ 
ϯ�dĂŬĞ�ĂďĂĐŬ�;ϴͿ 
ϰ�EŽ�ƌŽŽŵ�ŚĞƌĞ͊�;ϯͿ 
ϱ��ůǀŝƐŚ�ĐŽůŽƵƌ�;ϱͿ 
ϲ�^ǁĞĞƚƐ͖�ŇĂǀŽƵƌĞĚ�ƐƵŐĂƌ�;ϱͿ 
ϳ��ŽŶƚĂŝŶĞƌ�ƵƐƵĂůůǇ�ĨŽƵŶĚ�ŝŶ�Ă�ƐƚĂďůĞ�;ϲͿ 
ϭϬ��ĞŐŝŶŶŝŶŐ�ŽĨ�ůŝĨĞ�;ϱͿ 
ϭϯ��ŵĂǌŝŶŐ�ĞǀĞŶƚ�;ϳͿ 
ϭϰ�tƌŝƩĞŶ�ĂŌĞƌ��ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ͍�;ϱ͕ϯ͕ϲͿ 
ϭϱ�&ŽƌŵĂů�ĞǀĞŶƚƐ�;ϭϬͿ 
ϭϲ�ZŝŶŐ�ŽƵƚ�ĨƌŽŵ�ĐŚƵƌĐŚĞƐ�;ϱͿ 
ϭϳ��ĐĐŽŵƉĂŶŝŵĞŶƚ�ĨŽƌ�ĨŽŽĚ�;ϱͿ 
ϭϴ�WƌŝŶƚĞĚ�Žƌ�ǁƌŝƩĞŶ�ŐƌĞĞƟŶŐ�;ϰͿ 
Ϯϭ�DŽŶƚŚ�ŝŶ�ǁŚŝĐŚ��ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ�ĨĂůůƐ�;ϴͿ 
Ϯϱ�EĂƚƵƌĞ�ŽĨ�'ŽĚ�;ϲͿ 
Ϯϲ�KŶĞ�ǁĂƐ�ďŽƌŶ�ŝŶ��ĞƚŚůĞŚĞŵ�;ϱͿ 
Ϯϴ�^ǁĞĞƚĞŶĞĚ�ŵŝůŬ�ĚƌŝŶŬ͕�ǁŝƚŚ�ĞŐŐƐ�ĂŶĚ�ĂůĐŽŚŽů�;ϲͿ 
Ϯϵ�WĂƐƚƌǇ�ĚŝƐŚ�;ϯͿ 
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dŚĞ�DĞƐƐĞŶŐĞƌ 

ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ Ϯϭ 

�ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐͬtŝŶƚĞƌ�ϮϬϭϵ 

ϮϬ ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ 

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

Sunday 9th February 
Please ensure your contributions are handed 

(or preferably emailed) 
to Beryl or Tony by that date. 

Thank you 
email: messenger@middlewall.co.uk 

 
A big thank you to all those who have contributed articles for The Messenger 
throughout 2019 – and to our loyal proof-reader, Jane – and we wish you and all 

our readers a very happy Christmas and a peaceful New Year. 
Mr & Mrs Ed. 

The (next) Messenger 

The Bucket List 
by a rapidly aging lady 

Everybody’s got one, or so it seems, 
I panic, I’m missing out, not realising my life-time dreams. 
I need to write one – and write one fast, 
Before it’s too late and time has passed. 

I sit straight down, pen grasped between forefinger and thumb 
And frantically scribble things I think of that I haven’t done. 

Places where I have not been, 
Wonders of the world, I have not seen, 
Sports I really should have played, 
Music and fine arts, I have not praised. 
Famous people I’d like to meet,  
Tasks I’ve begun, but left incomplete 
Languages I’d love to converse in, 
Epic novels and poems I could immerse in. 

At last, when my list came to an end, 
I leant back in my chair to read what I’d penned. 
Oh no! Oh dear!  I’m thinking twice, 
Half of these things now, don’t seem so nice, 

I couldn’t afford most of what I have said 
And the danger I’d go through I know I would dread, 
And what would I say to a Hollywood legend? 
I’d get tongue tied, go red, then they’d give an expression 
Which said, “I know how fantastic I am!” 
I’ll cross that one off too, I’m barely a fan. 

I look at what’s left, there’s not much at all 
I crumple the paper up into a ball 
I’m fed up with this now, lost the will to persist 
I’ve really no need for a Bucket List.  

Submitted by Jean Moyes 

Christmas Lunch, Anyone? 
If anyone would like to have Christmas Lunch with 
Cheree and Jean after the service on Christmas Day, 
please let me know. 

Cheree Moyes 

Submitted by Ray Jones 



%LUWKGD\�*UHHWLQJV�WR�- 
/XF\�*DPEULOO ��WK�-DQXDU\ 
0DUJDUHW�%DUWOHWW ��WK�)HEUXDU\ 
0DUJDUHW�*RRGJHU ��WK�)HEUXDU\ 
 

%06�%LUWKGD\�
6FKHPH 

6XSSRUWLQJ�WKH�ZRUN�RI�WKH 
�%DSWLVW�0LVVLRQDU\�6RFLHW\ 

 
+DYH�\RX�JRW�D�ELUWKGD\�FRPLQJ�XS" 

:K\�QRW�FRQWDFW�-XQH�*OXQLQJ� 
DQG�DGG�\RXU�VXSSRUW�WR�D�ZRUWK\�FDXVH" 

������������ 

0D\�*RG 
ULFKO\�EOHVV 
\RX�RQ�\RXU 
VSHFLDO�GD\� 

�ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐͬtŝŶƚĞƌ�ϮϬϭϵ dŚĞ�DĞƐƐĞŶŐĞƌ 

ϮϮ ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ 

(Submitted by Jean Moyes) 

ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ Ϯϯ 

The Last Laugh 

 
A lady was very nervous about her 
appointment with her dentist so, before 
leaving home, she sought courage by reading 
the ‘Text for the Day’ from her calendar. 
The text was Psalm 81 v10 – 

“Open wide your mouth and I will fill it” 

 
Found in the magazine of Margate Baptist Church 

Crossword Answers (page 18) 
Across: 1 Sled, 3 Stuffing. 6 Crib, 8 Noel, 9 Robin, 11 Epiphany, 12 Punch, 13 Merry, 

14 Tidings, 15 Cranberry sauce, 19 Cedar, 20 Red, 22 Yule, 23 Sacred, 24 Ham, 
27 Jingle Bells, 29 Presents, 30 Goodwill, 31 Winter, 32 Gift. 

Down:  1 Star, 2 Pine, 3 Surprise, 4 Inn, 5 Green, 6 Candy, 7 Manger, 10 Birth, 13 Miracle, 
14 Thank you letter, 15 Ceremonies, 16 Bells, 17 Sauce, 18 Card, 21 December, 
25 Divine (or Loving), 26 Child, 28 Eggnog, 29 Pie. 

2Q�WKH�HOHYHQWK�GD\�RI�&KULVWPDV 
P\�WUXH�ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH 
HOHYHQ�SLSHUV�SLSLQJ� 
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P\�WUXH�ORYH�VHQW�WR�PH 
WZHOYH�GUXPPHUV�GUXPPLQJ� 

2SHQ�:LGH� 

Losing a Grain 
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To Infinity and Beyond 
I grew up in the beautiful, green, distant, county of Essex and it was many 
years before I realised that Canterbury wasn’t actually at the other end of the 
world but was, surprisingly, only 25 miles away – although I’d need to swim 
the estuary, climb ashore at Whitstable and then get on a bus – and the bus 
fare was very overpriced and I didn’t qualify for a free bus pass in those days, 
so that was out of the question!  Much later, I discovered I could get there in 
three hours by train. 

I do use my bus pass a lot now and have had some lovely days out in the 
great coastal towns of East Kent.  However, we have also enjoyed a few city 
breaks in places like Bristol, Bath, Derby, Ely and Liverpool.    A few weeks 
ago we nearly visited Chichester but diverted round the ring road to visit 
‘The Repair Shop’ in the grounds of the Weald and Downland Living 
Museum.  Incidentally, I guessed there was some hidden motive in staying 
overnight on the outskirts of the city – the nearby Tangmere Air Museum 
happens to have a Lightning Simulator!!   

Anyway, when we visited The Repair Shop, they were filming an episode of 
this captivating programme and we saw some of the talented craftsmen and 
women.  It was a great experience to be actually there.  In case you haven’t 
seen it, this televised programme features old, damaged, often neglected but 
cherished items that have an historical and nostalgic link for people who 
come from far and wide to have them repaired and renewed.  Subsequently, 
these treasures are lovingly and expertly given a new lease of life.  It is 
amazing and often quite emotional to watch. Even though items appear to 
be beyond repair, the love, care and dedication given to their restoration is 
truly amazing.  

As Christmas time approaches, we recall how God sent His Son to give us 
life everlasting and He invites us to come to Him and be renewed and 
restored to our heavenly Father.  When we think 
we are beyond repair, He alone is the one who, 
by His amazing Grace, has the power to give us 
a new life, to bless us and make us a blessing to 
others. 

Beryl Harris 

hƐĞĨƵů��ŽŶƚĂĐƚ��ĞƚĂŝůƐ 

Beryl’s Back! 

ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ ŝďĐ

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: 
Pam Tyler 277624 pamverat@aol.co.uk 

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 
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) 

Ϯϰ ǁǁǁ͘ŵŝĚĚůĞǁĂůů͘ĐŽ͘ƵŬ 

dŚĞ�DĞƐƐĞŶŐĞƌ 

prayer@middlewall.co.uk 


