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Dear Friends, 

The above song surely comes to us with a new resonance given all that we have 
been through since the end of February and given all we still face as, in the shadow 
of Covid-19, a potentially very different kind of Christmas now looms. 

It would be so true to say that over past months we have been living through 
extraordinary times. Once again, as I write this in early November, we now find 
ourselves in a national lockdown with churches closed to public worship. If 
someone had tried to describe such times several years ago they would have been 
instantly taken as quite mad. Yet here we remain in unprecedented and almost 
unbelievable circumstances with little prospect of an early return to what we 
previously experienced as ‘normality’. 

Indeed, so much has changed and can never be precisely the same again. However, 
the deeper reality of God’s unfailing love, on which our enduring peace and our 
eternal security are based, has not changed! We insist on clinging tenaciously to 
God’s gracious and sovereign oversight of His creation and to the unassailable truth 
that ‘God works everything for good to those who love Him’ (Romans 8v28). 
Nevertheless, the bewilderment of what we are still going through and the perplexity 
regarding what He has permitted to happen continue to dog us. In this context, I 
have found the following reflection by Steve Miller, in his little book ‘One-Minute 
Promises’, very helpful indeed – 

Romans 8 verse 28 is perhaps one of the most oft-quoted verses in the Bible, and 
one of the more frequently misunderstood. 

What it’s not saying: It’s not saying all things are good. It’s not saying that bad 
things will somehow become good. And it’s not saying our lives will be free of 
trouble, always filled with good. 

God will make a way 
where there seems to be no way. 
He works in ways we cannot see. 
He will make a way for me. 
He will be my guide, 
hold me closely to His side, 
with love and strength 
for each new day. 
He will make a way, 
He will make a way. 

 
 
By a roadway in the wilderness 
He’ll lead me, 
and rivers in the desert will I see. 
Heaven and earth will fade, 
but His word will still remain, 
He will do something new today. 

 



Christmas Greetings 
We are not sending many Christmas cards this year. 

Instead, we will donate to our church funds which I am 
sure, this year, will need a boost!  

So we would like to wish the whole church family 
a happy and blessed Christmas 

and hope 2021 will be a better one. 

With love from 
Jack and Margaret Hunnisett 

 

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. 

 

My best wishes to you all for a peaceful Christmas, 
whatever the circumstances. 

I shall be donating extra to charity in place of sending cards. 

With love, 

Lucy 

 

Stephanie would like to wish all the church family 
a very happy Christmas and a healthy New Year.  

Instead of going round the shops getting cards, this year,  
I will be sending a donation to the 

Alzheimer’s Society. 

 

I would like to wish all the church family a peaceful Christmas and 
a blessed New Year. Even in these uncertain times, it’s good to 

remember the true meaning of Christmas – 
‘Love came down at Christmas, Love all lovely, Love divine: 
Love was born at Christmas, star and angels gave the sign.’ 

With love, 
Janet 

 

Jim would like to wish all the church family 
a very peaceful Christmas and a blessed New Year.  

The Messenger 

What it is saying: God has the power to somehow, in ways we don’t understand, 
take the challenges, the difficulties, and the pains of life and forge beautiful results 
from them. These results can include greater patience, stronger faith, deeper trust, 
purer motives, truer humility, nobler desires, and a more God-centred life. 

Writing in equally threatening circumstances and uncertain times, the prophet 
Isaiah’s words are also so very timely and extremely helpful – 

Isaiah 43 verses 16, 18-19:  This is what the Lord says – He who made a way 
through the sea, a path through the mighty waters … “Forget the former things; do 
not dwell on the past. See, I am doing a new thing! Now it springs up; do you not 
perceive it? I am making a way in the wilderness and streams in the waste land”. 

Ultimately, our hope is the Triune God, the Maker of heaven 
and earth. We live under an even greater shadow, i.e. the 
shadow of the Almighty, and we are constantly consoled by 
God’s Spirit who inspires our renewed confidence in God’s 
Son, Immanuel – God with us! 

Your friend and pastor, 

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

While you were, perhaps, contemplating 
putting up the decorations and dressing the 
Christmas tree, I was contemplating what to 
use as a cover picture for this edition of our 
magazine when, lo and behold, Izzy’s picture 
dropped into my inbox – that’ll do nicely, I 
thought – thank you, Izzy, you’re a star! 

As we go to press we do not know what 
services we will be able to hold on our 
premises this Christmas.  However, if you 
have access to the internet, you can 
always ‘catch up’ to any service via our 
website. 

Happy Christmas to you all 
from Beryl and Tony. 
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More Christmas Greetings 
A very happy and blessed Christmas to all the family at 

Middle Wall.  It may be a different one for most of us but the 
reason for our celebrating does not change.  We thank God 
the Father for sending His Son, the Lord Jesus, to be Our 

Saviour and for the blessed hope we have in Him. 
Love and God’s peace to all, 

Elaine 

 

  Lise, Peter, Christina, Izzy and Joan would like to wish 
all the church family 

a peaceful Christmas and New Year. 

I would also like to say a massive ‘thank you’ to all those in the 
church who have kept in contact with Mum during this pandemic. 

Lise 

 

Arthur and Elisabeth wish all in our fellowship 
a happy and peaceful Christmas 

full of God’s blessings. 

 

Wishing everyone in the fellowship 
a very happy Christmas and a peaceful New Year! 

With love, 
Alison Tracey 

 

Pam Tyler sends her very best wishes to the church family 
for Christmas and for a very peaceful New Year. 

 

My best wishes to you all for a very happy Christmas 
and a peaceful New Year. 

I’m sorry that there will be no WBC Christmas post this year. 
Pam Devine 

 

We wish you all a very happy Christmas and may you know the 
Lord’s peace at this time. 

Liz and Rod 

The Messenger 
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 Even More Christmas Greetings 
Christine and Ken would like to wish a joyful, peaceful and safe 

Christmas to all the church family as we celebrate the birth 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, and may God’s love and peace 

be with you all throughout the New Year. 

 

To all at Middle Wall 
May the love and peace of God be with you this Christmas 

and throughout the coming year. 
Take care, 

Pauline 

 

Christmas blessings to the Whitstable Baptist Church family from 
Gill and Ian Marshallsay and family.  Missing you all and 

hoping to see everyone back at Middle Wall soon. 

 

Christmas Blessings to everyone from Beryl and Tony. 
May you all have a peaceful Christmas 

and a happy and contented 2021. 

A Big Birthday 
As a number of you will have heard, I had a big birthday in July and it turned 
out to be four days of celebrating so that I could see my friends and close 
family.  I had some beautiful flowers, including a bouquet from the Church 
Fellowship – thank you. 

It was lovely having a few of you pop in to see me.  I had a lovely few days but 
I did miss the hugs!  God bless you all and I wish you all a Happy Christmas. 

June Gluning 
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Another Thank You 
We send our love, prayers, and best wishes to all the church family for a 
peaceful and joyful Christmas.  How blessed we are to have the comfort and 
presence of Jesus and God our Father during this pandemic!  We have missed 
seeing so many of you during this time.  We are grateful for the telephone and 
emails that keep us in touch. 

I have taken to knocking on doors and standing back to send a virtual hug and 
have a chat.  And it has been very satisfying to actually attend church recently, to 
take communion, see folk, and join in music making, even if it is only humming! 

Geoff and I have gotten into a rhythm of walks three times a day, with a regular 
drive into the countryside.  We have delighted in seeing all the changes as the 
seasons move on.  We are getting used to ordering 
online, safe distancing, and keeping our face 
masks/shield to hand – but forget frequently! 

Special thanks for all your prayers when Geoff was 
taken into hospital.  He now has a pacemaker which 
is keeping his heartbeat a bit more regular! 

Jean & Geoff Rothery 

Thank You 
Thank you everybody for all the prayers and support that my family and I have 
received over recent months with regard to my ‘course of treatment’ and also 
for my seven-year-old grandson, Ethan, who, following surgery for a burst 
appendix, then had to undergo additional abdominal surgery to correct his 
‘plumbing’. 

Following a lengthy recovery in hospital, accompanied by 
his dad, Darren (some of you may remember him!), he was 
allowed home and has since enjoyed a family holiday and 
is on his way to a full recovery, but has a little way to go 
yet.  Not being deterred by his medical problems he 
cycled the three miles to school when half term 
finished.  A plucky little guy! 

Once again, many thanks for all your interest, kindness 
and prayer support – that’s what Middle Wall is all about. 

Jim Parker  (AKA Elijah) 
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Yet Another Thank You 
My thanks to Paul and family and all who have kept us in touch with worship 
over the past few months, including Tony who makes it so easily accessible by 
the church website.  Much appreciated. 

My thanks also to all the folk who have contacted me in many ways to keep me 
in touch with the world beyond my front door!  Looking forward to the day 
when we can all meet together again.  Until then, stay safe, and may God bless 
you all. 

Lucy Gambrill 

And A Letter From Afar (well, West Kent!) 
Well, what a year it’s been, whoever would have thought it would be like this!  I 
hope that you are all keeping well and that all at church are ok in these strange 
times. 

Because of all that is going on and, with restrictions that keep changing, we have 
decided to postpone our yearly weekend trip to Whitstable until 2021, all being 
well. 

We will certainly miss our tradition of visiting you all on Advent Sunday but you 
are definitely in our thoughts and prayers. 

Please give our love to everyone and we really hope to see you all next year. 
God bless, 

The Southborough Ladies 

      Kim,    Susie,      Jeanette,   Tao,   Sarah 
and Esther 
xxxxxxxxx 

(We’ll miss you, too, ladies!) 
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More Lockdown Adventures 

So Tony asks “What have you been doing in 
lockdown?” 

It’s certainly been a different way of living, but I 
do recall being just so thankful for all the glorious 
weather we had through the summer.  Of course, 
the garden benefitted from more attention than 
usual although it’s not my ‘thing’ really. 

Like a lot of people, the spring cleaning was done and stuff bagged up for the 
charity shops.  There were certainly some bargains around when they re-
opened! 

We took our allowed daily walks and found a route close to home which took 
us around the back of Bartlett’s farm on South Street.  The views over the 
countryside were glorious. 

We tried to stay in touch with the church family and I did some cooking – just 
the usual cheese scones or lemon cake – and these seemed to be well received 
when delivered around the town. 

I wasted a fair bit of time playing games on my laptop!  But I was also told 
about various bible commentaries which are easily available so I did try to 
exercise my brain and do a bit of slightly heavier reading. 

Through Zoom, I have been able to worship on Sunday mornings with 
Heathervale Church, in Surrey, where our son-in-law, Martin, is the 
pastor.  This has definitely been one of the highlights of this year!  I can then 
catch up on Middle Wall services later on – thank you, Tony, for all you do in 
this regard. 

Steph has been such a help, for us and for others I know, keeping the garden 
birds happy by topping up our supplies of fat balls.  Thank you Steph. 

Words which have given me much help come from a Stuart Townend song 
which starts as follows: 

There is a hope which spans the years 
That gives me strength for every passing day. 

I wish you all a peaceful Christmas and New Year. 
Tricia Price 

Lockdown Adventures 
I do not have anything exciting to record about my time in lockdown – unlike 
two of my great grandsons, Reuben aged 12 and Theo nine. 

As they were totally isolated in Castleford, West Yorkshire, they took to an old 
exercise bike to keep fit.  Mum challenged them to virtually pedal their way to 
me in Whitstable, a distance of about 300 miles each. 

This they completed by the end of April. They had targets to break up the 
journey – ‘calling’ on Grandma and Grandad in Leeds, Granny and Grandad in 
Chesterfield, Auntie Vicky and Bartley in London, then on to me in Whitstable. 

At this stage I was prepared to give them the return train fare home but they 
kept going!  They had another family relative to include so, across the Channel 
to Stuttgart, in Germany, they went. 

They completed their journey by the end of June mostly on the exercise bike but 
they also included some distances on their real bikes along the Yorkshire 
country lanes. 

When crossing France, the German Press heard of them and they were 
interviewed by video.  At the end of their epic ride, 805 miles each, they were 
met in the grounds of Karlsruhe Castle by Uncle Stephen with a large notice 
board welcoming them and Auntie Carolyn cutting the blue ribbon.  They were 
again interviewed by the German Press and had a good front page spread – well 
deserved! 

Asked if they were bored when pedalling they replied “no”, because the exercise 
bike was indoors and they could 
multitask by watching a video at the 
same time!  They had also learned 
some German and increased their 
knowledge of geography as well as 
raising money for charities.  At the time 
of their ‘arrival’ we had a family video 
link including a cream tea together.  

Well done boys, also well done Mum, 
Dad and sister Sophie who encouraged 
and cheered them on their way. 

Submitted by their ‘Great Granny’, 
Lucy Gambrill 
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What can I say about 50 years of married life?  It is a bit like the chapters of a 
book.  You read one chapter, turn the page and go on to the next. 

Some chapters might be good and some not so good but we read to the end, 
remembering that you are partners on an unknown journey in sickness and in 
health, along with being faithful to each other. 

The marriage ceremony says: “For this reason, a man will leave his father and 
mother and be united to his wife, and the two will become one flesh.  So they 
are no longer two, but one flesh. Therefore what God has joined together, let 
no one separate.” (Mark 10:9) 

One thing for certain, life has its difficulties.  

Life is not about the number of difficulties, but rather how 
smoothly we ride these inevitable ups and downs. 

Good things and bad things happen to everyone, but the happiest individuals 
are the ones who manage both. 

I thank God for Margaret and our years together and look forward to many 
more to come. 

A prayer: 

Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided, 
urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way, 
sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided: 
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today. Amen 

From ‘Lord, for the years’ by Timothy Dudley-Smith 

 
Andrew Frame 

An Anniversary 
On Saturday, October 17th 2020, Margaret 
and I celebrated 50 years of married life.  It 
was in 1968 that I first met Margaret.  We 
both worked in a London Hospital.  She was 
still a nurse in training.  I was a general porter.  
Our first date was to see Cliff Richard’s film 
‘Two A Penny’ where a boy from South 
London, like myself, came to the Lord.  
However, that is another story. 

We met as and when we could, according to Margaret’s shifts.  Another 
problem was the rule – porters and nurses should not consort! 

I proposed to Margaret in her shared flat in Victoria.  We decided not to get 
married until she had completed her exams. 

Owing to the pressure about Margaret and I being engaged, I left the NHS as it 
was more important for her to further her career. 

We both attended a Baptist Church in Westminster.  We were baptised 
together in January 1969 and it was there, in 1970, we were married.  The 
church was full with members and friends, including some of Margaret’s 
nursing friends. 

Margaret entered the church to ‘Pilgrims Chorus’.  The hymns were ‘At the 
name of Jesus,’ ‘Oh Happy Day’ and ‘Oh Perfect Love’.  We exited to Parry’s 
‘Jerusalem’. 

We had bought our first house, a maisonette, in South London and, after a lot 
of hard work from her dad, Joe, it was transformed into our first home.  We 
moved in on our return from our honeymoon. 

Married life commenced.  So what was married life?  We had no real idea. 

Sure, we had seen our parents and others but some of the other’s interpretation 
of marriage was not the way we saw it.  We were clueless, but we learnt as time 
went on. 

Over time, we had our ups and downs but we held on to Ephesians 4:26 – “Do 
not let the sun go down while you are still angry”. 

Highlights of those 50 years: 
Among the highlights was the birth of our daughter, Sarah, then our Son, 
Stephen, and the subsequent growth of their families. 

Thank You 
Margaret and I would like to thank everyone for 
their prayers in the run-up to her knee operation.  
Everything went well.  We now pray for the 
recovery. 

We would also like to wish you all a very happy 
and safe Christmas.   

Andrew & Margaret  

The Messenger 
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Incidentally, Beryl had her own Advent Calendar but, in hers, every day’s 
window had the same picture, showing her opening cards, dealing with 
telephone messages, answering texts and emails – and visiting hospitals! 

Eventually, Window 22 revealed the message “You can go home” and Beryl 
(with help from daughter Nicola) brought me back to some sense of normality. 

I continued to open the remaining windows which showed me at home (which 
had been decorated with festive lights and ‘Welcome Home’ banners – thank you daughter 
Suzi!) where I was pleased beyond words to be able to celebrate a wonderful 
Christmas, albeit a lot more quietly than some other years. 

Once the Advent period was over and the New Year began, there were one or 
two more visits to hospital to clear up relatively minor problems, but there was 
also time to take stock of all the goodwill messages, the cards, emails, texts, and, 
of course, the prayers which carried me and Beryl through that Advent period. 

Thank you to all those angels! 

_________________ 

I offer this item now in the hope that many others, who are going through/have 
been through, similar troubles will find something to smile about – God bless 
you all. 

Tony Harris 

I came across this account just recently when I was sorting, tidying, and backing 
up files on my computer (something we all do regularly, don’t we?) and realised I had 
never shared it before so, on the eleventh anniversary, here now is the story of 
my Advent 2009… 

_________________ 

Advent 2009 
I don’t remember opening the first window of my Advent Calendar, but the 
second window contained many Maids-a-Nursing and Doctors-Diagnosing; 
three Paramedics; two ambulances; and a trip to Kent and Canterbury A&E.  
My day had started very early in the morning with a mild heart attack! 

The next few windows opened to reveal a variety of “Obs.” – tests, 
examinations and samples taken from various locations with various results – 
and one or two windows contained cameos which could have come from “Only 
when I laugh” or “Carry on Doctor/Nurse”!  Window Number Eight had a 
picture of me being transferred to the William Harvey Hospital and Window 
Nine held a picture of my heart (an Angiogram!). 

The next couple of windows were a bit misted up and words like, Coronary, 
Artery, Bypass, Graft, and Surgery were all put into the same sentence – without 
making a lot of sense to me! 

There were a few more boring windows, although Number 15 contained an 
exciting video of me following a modern day Yonder Star (blue lights flashing) 
from the East (Ashford) to the West (St. George’s, Tooting).  All very dramatic 
although getting further and further from home was becoming a bit 
disconcerting! 

Window 17 wouldn’t open properly – it cracked open a bit around 5:00am to 
reveal me, in my revealing gown, but then stayed resolutely closed for 24 hours.   

I discovered later that, on that morning, Beryl and her daughters were nearby at 
a friend’s house playing Trivial Pursuit whilst waiting for a phone call from the 
surgeon – and then, in the afternoon, they were sitting by my bed in ICU whilst 
one or two angels dressed as nurses kept an eye on me – but I wasn’t very aware 
of most of that! 

Continuing the Christmas Advent theme of “Visitors to the Stabil-ised”, I was 
pleased that there had been no Drummer Boy, or Little Donkey, and I don’t 
think there were any Shepherds, but there were certainly lots of Angels hovering 
around – an amazing number of them, some in uniforms and some with familiar 
faces, and all my visitors made me feel like a king. 
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Scrooge  
Street Santa 

Paul’s 

Mornington 
Present 

Hollyland Park 

Angel 

Ho Ho Holborn 

Brussel Square Shepherd’s Bush 

Tinsel Court Road Clapham 
North Star 

Stocking 

Three Kings Cross 

Mulled Street 
Three Wisemenster 

Chrimbledon 
Grinch Hill Puddington 

Silent Knightsbridge 

Hollyway Road 
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winter,” explains Cody, “then it’ll go down around 3pm, so you get four hours.” 

“Happy lights (light bulbs that mimic sunlight) and vitamins are recommended 
for the lack of the sun,” explains Mitzi. 

But what about the cold?  It can get down to around -25°C in December. 

“I just layer up!” she tells us, adding, “the winter can seem long, but being so far 
north we often get to see the Northern Lights.” 

So, what’s a night out like in North Pole?  According to Cody, enjoying the 
outdoors helps. 

“We go snowboarding,” he tells Newsbeat, “also, there’s snowmobiling and ice-
fishing.” 

But doesn’t living in constant Christmas take the novelty away? 

Two years in North Pole certainly hasn’t dented Mitzi’s festive feelings: 
“Christmas is my favourite time of the year!” 

And what about Cody?  Ever felt like ditching Santa’s house and heading south?   

“Nope.  I love it,” he tells us. “I’ll probably stay here for a really long time if not 
my whole life.” 

© BBC Radio 1 Newsbeat 

North Pole: 
Growing up in the town 
where it’s always Christmas 
You know how to get to Santa’s house, don’t 
you? 

That’s right. Head up Santa Claus Lane, of 
course.  Then turn right onto Saint Nicholas 
Drive, just by Wendy’s burger bar. 

Not an ordinary set of directions, maybe, but then again the town of North 
Pole, Alaska, is not an ordinary town. 

Just ask 21-year-old Cody Meyer.  He grew up in North Pole and now works at 
the Santa Claus House.  Don’t call him an elf, though.  He already has enough 
trouble explaining where he’s from when he meets new friends online. 

“Usually, it’s like, ‘Oh my gosh you’re from the North Pole!  Are you kidding?’” 
Cody tells Radio 1 Newsbeat. 

“People are like, ‘Is this a real town?’  And then I have to show them on Google 
– yes, it’s a real town.” 

The small town of North Pole – population 2,117 – is 1,700 miles from the 
actual North Pole.  But you’ll still find reindeer grazing just off Snowman Lane, 
candy cane lights strung up everywhere and – naturally – the world’s largest 
fibreglass statue of Father Christmas! 

North Pole is a couple of hours’ drive south of the Arctic Circle.  It’s a popular 
tourist attraction and, of course, the destination for any letter received by the US 
Postal Service addressed to “Santa Claus, North Pole”.  Those letters are 
answered by a team of volunteers at the nearby Eielson Air Force Base – just to 
give the Big Man a rest, you understand. 

“Santa’s a busy man, so I’m sure he appreciates the help,” says Mitzi Wilcox 
who’s an Airman First Class and has been based at North Pole for two years 
now.  She says it’s a unique experience: “How many people can say they live in 
the North Pole?  We write letters back to kids all over the world.  I remember 
writing my letters to Santa and I could only imagine how happy I would be if he 
had replied to me.” 

This time of year, though, there isn’t much daylight to go around. 

“Usually the sun will come up around 11am or 12noon in the darkest time of 

Christmas 
Underground 
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to the attendees’ needs and interests. 

We’ve made these resources free for any church to use, whether they’ve 
worked with CAP in the past or not, because our priority is seeing the 
whole UK Church equipped for the challenges ahead. 

Since launching Kick Start in July, we’ve been delighted to see many 
churches get on board, and the feedback has shown that this is a timely 
resource. Here’s what our Patron, Justin Welby, Archbishop of 
Canterbury, said about it: 

“I’m thrilled to see the Kick Start resources that CAP has 
developed to help local churches meet the very felt needs of 
those in their communities right now. The UK Church must 
take the lead in helping people with the worries and anxieties 
around unemployment, finances, mental health and bereavement 
that millions are facing as a result of this pandemic, whilst 
continuing to proclaim the good news of Jesus Christ. Kick 
Start will enable those conversations to happen.”  

Our vision is for the UK Church to be a shining light in every community 
across the country, bringing hope where it’s especially needed today. 

Find out more at capuk.org/kickstart, or ask your church leader if they 
would consider signing up to run Kick Start. 

Kick Start Update 
We’ve been blown away by the passion and enthusiasm churches have 
shown for Kick Start. In less than three months over 750 people have 
signed up, the resources have been downloaded more than 1,500 times 
and the session videos played 4,300 times!  Thank you to everyone who 
has engaged with Kick Start, for the amazing way you continue to bring 
practical support hand-in-hand with the love of Jesus to your community. 

If you know of people in your community who are struggling with living 
costs, unemployment, or the emotional impact of COVID-19, why not 
encourage your church leaders to run Kick Start? 

Contact us: 
Write: Christians Against Poverty, Jubilee Mill, North Street, Bradford, BD1 4EW  

Ring: 01274 760720  Email: info@capuk.org  

Note:  our local representative is Joyce Mitchell, from the Harbour Church. 

Your Church is a lifeline 
 the start of lockdown in March, you’ve likely seen churches in your 

community stepping up and demonstrating practical care to the people 
around them. From emergency food deliveries to checking in with 
neighbours, volunteers have been right on the frontline responding to 
the COVID-19 pandemic. 

Now, as we look ahead to the long-term impacts of the crisis, here at 
CAP we want to help the Church lead the way again in responding to the 
increasing levels of need we will be seeing. 

Unemployment, financial insecurity, anxiety, stress and loss are all areas 
where a growing number of people need practical and emotional support 
right now. We believe the Church can provide a way forward as people 
rebuild their lives. Imagine if the Church became known as the best 
place to go for caring, top-quality help in the face of these challenges. We 
believe that’s possible.  

You probably already know that at CAP we love local churches and it’s 
our mission to support and equip them to be a life-transforming force 
for good in their communities. So, we knuckled down and got to work 
producing a new resource that could help. The result is Kick Start. 

What is Kick Start? 
It’s a series of bitesize video sessions to help people move forward in life. 
We’ve recorded helpful tips and conversation-starters on topics like 
searching for jobs, living well on a budget, healthy habits, worry and 
coping with loss. 

Because it’s a time of change for the Church, we made sure these 
sessions can be delivered either online or in a group setting, depending 
on how your church is currently able to meet. Each session lasts 30-40 
minutes, as we’ve found this is key to keeping people engaged and 
focused. There are nine to choose from, so a series can be tailored 

CAP 
Christians Against Poverty 

Introducing Kick Start 

www.middlewall.co.uk 17 
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A Christmas Poem 

God came down from heaven to earth 
when Jesus Christ was born, 
His grace and love to all mankind 
were in that tiny form. 
The shepherds on the hillside knew 
they heard the angels say – 
“A Saviour who is Christ The Lord 
is born to you today.” 

Yet there was no room for Him 
no warm and cosy bed, 
A manger in a stable bare 
was where the babe was laid. 
He came to save the world from sin 
to teach men how to pray, 
But very few had room for Him – 
it’s still the same today. 

Yes, God came down from heaven to earth 
that Christmas long ago. 
He came to give His precious Son 
because He loved us so. 
Now when you think of Bethlehem 
remember Calvary, too, 
Where the baby of the manger 
was to die for me and you. 

Elaine Leggett 

A Prayer for Putting on a Face Mask 

Creator God, as I prepare to go into the world, help me to see the sacramental 
nature of wearing of this cloth. Let it be a tangible and visible way of living love 
for my neighbours, as I love myself. 

Christ Jesus, since my lips will be covered, uncover my heart, that people would 
see my smile in the crinkles around my eyes. Since my voice may be muffled, 
help me to speak clearly, not only with my words, 
but with my actions. 

Holy Spirit, as the elastic touches my ears, remind 
me to listen carefully and caringly to all those 
I meet. May this simple piece of cloth be shield and 
banner, and may each breath that it holds, be filled 
with Your love.  

In Your name and in that love, I pray.  Amen. 

Rev. Richard Bott 
Moderator, Presbyterian Church of Canada 

Submitted by Jean Rothery 

Thank You 
We would like to thank you all for your 
kind prayers and good wishes for our 
wedding.  

Unfortunately, the Covid restrictions meant 
we were limited on numbers of attendees 
but it meant a lot to both of us knowing 
that the church family were supporting us, 
and able to join us virtually via Zoom/
YouTube. 

We had a wonderful wedding day and thank 
you all for your thoughts and prayers. 

Love from 
Mr and Mrs Histed 

(AKA Coral & Simon) 

Messenger Deadline 
Contributions for the next (Spring) edition of The Messenger should be handed (or 
preferably emailed) to Beryl or Tony by – 

Sunday 7th February 2021 

A big thank you to all those who have contributed articles for The Messenger, 
especially this year, 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. 



20 www.middlewall.co.uk 

The Messenger Christmas/Winter 2020 

www.middlewall.co.uk 21 

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. 

© Godfrey Rust 1989, godfrey@wordsout.co.uk. 

Used by permission. 

Joseph and the Shepherds 
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. 
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 Just For Fun! 
The Christmas Crossword 
We hope this crossword will keep you 
intrigued, amused and entertained or, at 
very least, occupied, for a while! 

The Messenger 

And now for something different... 
What nine letter word in the English language is still a word when 
eight letters are removed one by one? 

(submitted by Tricia but, as she couldn’t do it, I have given you the first and last letters!) 
 

S  _  _  _  _  _  _  _  G 

ACROSS 
 1 Pumpkin or mincemeat 
 3 Santa's ride 
 6 Celebration 
 8 Newborn 
 9 North pole crew 
 13 Word of praise  
 14 Words on a Christmas card 
 17 It ’s opened on Christmas Day 
 
DOWN 
 1 Alternative word to 17 across 
 2 Christmas drink 
 4 Christmas dinner centerpiece 
 5 December holiday 
 7 Christmas warmer 
 8 “Jingle _____"  
 10 Christmas tree 
 11 O. Henry’s “The Gift of the ____” 
 12 What carolers do 
 15 French Christmas 
 16  Snow gl ider  
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The love and care of Granny did not last very long because, although I could 
not remember her coming, I do remember her passing because I was alone in 
the house with her.  Granny was sitting as usual in front of the kitchen sink 
peeling the potatoes and I was sitting beside her.  The tap was running as 
Granny always liked to get the potatoes clean when she prepared them.  Granny 
suddenly fell on the floor, and I could not understand what was wrong, for she 
did not respond to my crying. 

Many years later, when I could understand, I was told she had a massive heart 
attack.  Two things distressed me, as a four-year-old child, one was that I didn’t 
like not being able to stop the tap running, and the second was being unable to 
wake Granny up.  That is why when my mother came home from the shops, she 
found me sitting beside Granny on the floor and sobbing my heart out. 

This is all that remains with me of that day.  However, Granny’s Psalm is still 
with me.  The Psalm remained on the back-bedroom wall for all my young adult 
life.  I took it to Australia with me and to Thailand.  I had it reframed at the 
McKean Leprosy Hospital and now it remains on my sitting room wall, a 
constant reminder of the promises of God and an old lady who loved the Lord, 

‘The Lord will bless His people with peace’. 

Ed Manser 

Granny’s Psalm 
I have, on my sitting room wall, a Victorian 
Bible text of Psalm 29 v 11 – ‘The Lord will 
bless His people with peace’.  This text goes 
back with me as far as I can remember, to the 
time when I was four years old.  It originally 
belonged to my paternal grandmother, Cecily 
Manser. 

Granny Manser came to live with us after her husband William died.  My dad, 
Bert, was the youngest of her two sons and he had arranged with his older 
brother, George, to move Granny to our house in Tonbridge.  It seemed to me 
as if she had always been with us. 

My recollection of Granny is of a gaunt, thin woman wearing dark, rather 
sombre, clothes.  She occupied the back bedroom of our house in Tonbridge 
that looked out on the railway marshalling yard and the Sevenoaks hills to the 
north.  The white framed text from Psalm twenty-nine hung on the wall of her 
room ever since she moved in with us.  This text, along with the Bible which 
she kept beside her bed, reflected Gran’s piety. 

Granny spent her days helping with the family tasks about the house and in 
caring for me.  I became very attached to her for she was like a second mother.  
She would take me out for walks to the park and, on Sundays, would take me to 
the little free church a hundred yards from our house.  This became a spiritual 
home to me for a long time after Granny passed on, because she introduced me 
into the Sunday school there. 

Granny also taught me to pray when she put me to bed at night.  The simple 
prayer was such that I have not forgotten it, even after all these years. 
It consists of the following: 

Gentle Jesus meek and mild 
look upon a little child 
Suffer me to come to Thee 
And pity my simplicity. 
God bless Mummy, 
God bless Daddy, 
God bless Granny. 
Amen 

It reminds us how even the simplest things can remain with us for a lifetime. 

The Magic of  Christmas 
The magic of Christmas lingers on 
though childhood days have passed. 
Upon the common round of life 
a holy spell is cast. 

The wonder of Christmas will remain 
whatever else may die, 
if the eye of faith can see 
the angels in the sky. 

The glory of Christmas is eternal 
if in Christ we find 
the secret of salvation 
for the heart and for the mind. 

Patience Strong 
 

Submitted by Jean Moyes 



Birthday Greetings to:- 
Lucy Gambrill 10th January 
Margaret Bartlett 12th February 
 
 

BMS Birthday 
Scheme 

Supporting the work of the 
 Baptist Missionary Society 

 

Have you got a birthday coming up? 
Why not contact June Gluning  

and add your support to a worthy cause? 
01227 771187 

May God 
richly bless 
you on your 
special day! 
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The Last Laugh 

The weather forecast, on the radio, warned of two inches of snow and advised 
residents to park on the even-numbered side of the road to allow the 
snowplough to get through. The next day the forecast was for 4" of snow and 
residents were asked to park on the odd-numbered side to allow the 
snowplough through. 

The next day, 6" was predicted but, before the rest 
of the announcement, there was a power cut!  The 
lady of the house exclaimed, “Oh no – now I don’t 
know which side of the road to park!” 

Her husband replied, “Why don’t you leave the car 
in the garage, like you usually do?! 

Submitted by Stephanie Gilder 

Crossword Answers (page 18) 
Across: 1 Pie, 3 Sleigh, 6 Party, 8 Baby, 9 Elves, 13 A l le lu ia ,  14 Greetings, 17 Gi ft .  
Down: 1 Present, 2 Eggnog, 4 Ham, 5 Xmas, 7 Yule Log, 8 Bells, 10 Pine, 11 Magi, 

12 Sing, 15 Noel ,  16  S led .  

A Different Puzzle: 
  Startling, Starting, Staring, String, Sting, Sing, Sin, In, I. 

In the Bleak Midwinter 

We might be looking forward to Spring 
but, as I prepare this edition of ‘The 
Messenger’, we are facing a very bleak 
winter – which reminded me of this 
hymn:  Ed. 
_________________ 

Poet Christina Rossetti wrote the words 
of this hymn.  She lived from 1830 to 1895 and originally published this as a 
poem called ‘A Christmas Carol.’ 

Rossetti never married and lived quite independently.  She used her poems and 
words to bring attention to issues of the day, such as slavery, animal 
experimentations and sexual exploitation of young women.  She was often sick 
and without much money, but devoted her life to her family, her faith, and her 
ministry with former prostitutes.  Quite a calling! 

About 12 years after her death, the words appeared for the first time in ‘The 
English Hymnal’ attached to a tune by composer Gustav Holst.  We have sung 
this hymn basically in the same form since it first appeared in 1906. 

You probably know the words well but, Snow in Bethlehem?  I don’t know the 
climate well over there so, at first, wondered about the accuracy of this scene.  
But then I thought poetically about what she was trying to say: Jesus came into a 
cold, hard, and desolate world with the beauty of calm, peace, and quiet.  We all 
need this during the rush and craziness of the holiday.  Those experiencing loss 
and having a difficult time finding the joy in Christmas, can find hope and 
comfort in this setting. 

In the second stanza I am reminded that neither heaven nor earth can contain 
the majesty of our God.  He is always more.  Yet he still comes and stays in our 
ordinary lives, such as a stable. 

What love and tenderness rises from the third and fourth verse. 

That last verse is the one I have heard before and remember the most.  No 
matter what is going on in our lives, how stressed we are, how drained our 
resources are, how empty we feel – we can still give our hearts.  And that is the 
best gift. 

What does this hymn stir in your heart? 

Based on an article by Jean Wise 



Come walk with me 

The word “zoom” has become a daily part of our vocabulary for so many of us 
in the past few months.  Tony has spent a great deal of time helping various 
family members and friends to get familiar with a different way of meeting up, 
interacting or attending classes.  Also, when homework had become a thing of 
the distant past, there he was again, back at school, having to help grandchildren 
(thankfully not all 19 of them!) to master the art of Computing, Design and 
Technology.  

But (yes, there is always a ‘but’) we all know that sitting in front of a computer 
screen without moving, except to shift to the armchair for a cuppa, is not good 
for us and therefore many of us are trying to take regular walks.  Meeting up 
with a friend to walk along the seafront or further inland in the beautiful 
surrounding countryside, we take in the beauty and wonder of God’s creation. 
Not only do we get exercise but, for us at least, we have got to know a lot more 
of our neighbours, by sight anyway.  Blean Woods is on our doorstep and one 
of our favourite places to walk. 

However, when we are lost in the woods, and don’t know which path to take, 
when Tony’s hip is giving him gyp or my knee is paining me, when we can’t 
keep up with each other and we realise we have walked too far, then it makes 
sense to give up and abandon the challenge and head home for that cuppa.  
(A few people we know have a physical ‘opt-out’ clause and they mostly seem to be called 
‘Margaret’.) 

Obviously walking implies movement, 
progress, direction, but life often becomes a 
challenge and we struggle.  During this 
pandemic we have all been trying to help each 
other.  As we walk with God on our Christian 
journey we can rely on His support along the 
way.  We move forward with Him beside us, 
directing and guiding us.  If life becomes too 
painful, He is there to direct us, encourage us 
and even carry us. 

No social distancing with that Friend. 

Beryl Harris 

Useful Contact Details 

Beryl’s Back! 
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BMS Birthday Scheme: 
June Gluning  771187 birthdays@middlewall.co.uk 

Treasurer: 
see Diaconate, below   treasurer@middlewall.co.uk 

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

Church Flowers: 
Pam Tyler 277624 pamverat@aol.co.uk 

Diaconate: 
Andrew Frame (Secretary)  794489 secretary@middlewall.co.uk 
Jean Myhill 277297 jean_myhill.gov@hotmail.co.uk 
Alison Oliver 07745 292968 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. 
(Unless otherwise given, the dialling code for all telephone numbers is 01227) 
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