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The Messenger 

Dear Friends, 

I want to share with you a devotional written by Steve Miller in his little readings 
book entitled ‘One Minute Promises’.  I’ve personally found this piece below 
very helpful indeed and I trust you will also find it so: 

God’s Incomparable Care 

‘Humble yourselves, therefore, under God’s mighty hand, that He might lift you up in due 
time. Cast all your care upon Him, for He cares for you.’ 1 Peter 5 vs6-7 

Are you staggering under a weight that your Father in heaven is more than 
capable of carrying for you?  Do you doubt His earnest willingness to help you 
with the burden that preoccupies you now?  

Once again, we find within a promise the liberating word “all”!  We’re to turn 
every concern over to God, regardless of how small it is.  The word “casting” 
means “flinging away”– we are literally commanded to throw our distracting 
anxieties off our frail shoulders and into His omnipotent hands. 

God never intended for us to wear ourselves out over worries.  He wants to free 
us of distractions so we can focus our energies on those things that build up, not 
weigh down.  Repeatedly in the Scriptures, He tells us to rest in Him and not 
fret. 

Resign your problem to Him.  Rest in His calming grace.  And let Him renew 
you by His refreshing power. 

Give your cares to your Father ... and let Him do what only He can do! 

Those words above are so wise and reassuring.  I pray that we will be given 
grace to take them fully on board and to enter into the rest this author speaks of 
with such spiritual insight.  May his remarks promote in us a deepening trust in 
God and confidence in His power to come to our aid. 

During our recent short family break in Malvern, I was reading a biography of 
John Newton which contained references to his pastoral support for his dear 
friend and neighbour, the fellow hymn-writer, William Cowper. 

I was reminded of Cowper’s personal struggles with melancholy and doubt and 
how he found solace in holding tenaciously to the truth that God was present 
and working out His good purposes even when the clouds of despair 
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threatened to engulf him.  His great hymn ‘God moves in a mysterious way’ 
captures that resilient faith: 

‘Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head’ 

I am writing this letter following one of our ‘actual’ services in the church 
sanctuary, (9th May) when we have been celebrating the goodness of God and 
we have literally counted our blessings!  We have encouraged our hearts by 
sharing testimonies of how God has shown His 
goodness to us personally.  It is the reality that He is 
good that also spurs us on to affirm that, despite the 
continued uncertainties surrounding how church life will 
unfold over coming months, He has good and gracious 
purposes ahead for us as a fellowship. 

Yours in Christ’s service, 

Cover Picture 

For the cover picture on this issue I was looking for 
something summery – something to remind you of 
those days (in distant memory) of perhaps lying on a 
beach somewhere exotic or romantic! 

But, of course, the covid pandemic has put a stop 
to that or, at least, made many of us have second 
thoughts about travelling far from home. 

So the picture I chose is one of something closer 
to home, something most of us can manage 
without too much effort – no packing, no 
booking tickets, no queuing at the airport. 

I hope you will find time, this summer, to settle down 
somewhere shady in your garden with a cool drink, a good book 
(or THE Good Book!), and relax! 

Summer 2021 
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A Legacy of Love 

Anon 

A wife, a mother, a nana too, 

This is the legacy we have from you. 

You taught us love and how to fight, 

You gave us strength, you gave us might. 

A stronger person would be hard to find, 

And in your heart, you were always kind. 

You fought for us all, one way or another, 

Not just as a wife, not just as a mother. 

For all of us you gave your best, 

Now the time has come for you to rest. 

So go in peace, you’ve earned your sleep, 

Your love in our hearts, we’ll eternally keep. 

Wendy Mitchell 
On behalf of my family I would like to offer 
our heartfelt thanks to each and every one of 
you for your prayers, cards, flowers, messages 
and practical acts of love and selflessness, 
following the loss of our dear mum in 
January this year. 

We are so grateful for all the support we have 
received during this particularly difficult time, 
especially from Tony for producing the 
wonderfully pleasing Order of Service. 

We would also like to express our grateful 
thanks to Paul for the caring and sensitive 
way he conducted the service for mum at 
Thanet Crematorium. 

With our love and grateful thanks, 

Alison Oliver, Lois, Stuart and Naomi. 

Wendy Mitchell 
1936 – 2021 
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A Plea 
by Ann Smith 

To all pharmaceutical manufacturers a simple plea! 
I speak for others – not just me! 
To make it clear, I must assert 
My mind is still very much alert! 
But sadly my frame and hands are rather weak, 
That’s why I feel the need to speak! 

Why should I wrestle with sweat on brow 
To get into new medicines – please tell me how? 
Even some Paracetamol packs now have stronger backing, 
So frustrating when one’s strength is lacking! 
As for liquid morphine with instructions on lid, 
Just press and push and then you twist! 
The inventor of this I’d like to throttle, 
I have to ask a friend to open this bottle! 

My two eye drop containers – well that’s a hoot 
To remove the lids a Stanley knife I use. 
One bottle so rigid – to release the drops 
One has to have the strength of an ox!! 

More medicine I now have got, 
Pills – this time in a plastic pot, 
The plastic strip and lid I tried to remove 
Which once again just goes to prove 
My point – one can’t be ill, 
it’s too problematic to take a pill! 

They have to be child proof, yes, to a certain degree, 
But manufacturers please sympathise with the likes of me! 

To sum up this rather onerous ode, 
I’ve come to the conclusion, I suppose 
When getting into medicines one has to be 
Not sick or weak but....FIT AS A FLEA!! 

    (Submitted by June Bennett) 

Street Pastoring during a Pandemic 

Over the last year Street Pastoring has been very different.  
We should have started out on Good Friday, 2020, but we 
didn’t go out till the middle of July.  We could then only 
go out for two hours (7.30 till 9.30) – we couldn’t have a 
break as all the churches were closed. 

We could also only go out in threes, instead of four or five, as we had to keep 
the two-metre rule.  But, even in those two hours, we were busy most Fridays.  
It felt very strange not being able to give out lollipops and bottles of water. 

Ossies still gave us free chips and, on one very hot and humid night, they gave 
us cans of ice-cold drinks – which was very much appreciated. 

The Prayer Team was meeting on Zoom and praying for us.  The senior Street 
Pastor would keep in touch by mobile phone for prayer request for any situation 
we came across. 

On the 6th November we had another lockdown.  One of the senior Street 
Pastors spoke to someone from the Ashford group and found that they were 
doing ‘virtual’ Street Pastoring with their Prayer Team on Zoom. 

We tried it and it went very well with the senior Street Pastor planning a virtual 
route and telling the prayer team where we stopped.  Some would take pictures 
of different places and the prayer team would pray for that area.  We did this 
every week till December 18th when we stopped going out for the winter. 

We should have started going out again on Good Friday this year, but we are 
still in lockdown.  Hopefully by the time you read this we will be back on the 
streets of Whitstable.  

I’ll finish this report with a request: the Street Pastors can’t go out on the streets 
without the backup of the Prayer Team – of which we need more! 

So, if you feel you would be able to help, or if 
you just want to find out more, please do get 
in touch with me. 

Thank you. 

Stephanie Gilder 

07840 196211 
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Tom Dodd 
Some of you may remember our friend Tom – he 
came to Middle Wall a number of times and played 
the piano here on more than one occasion. 

He apparently came across our church whilst 
searching on the internet for a church beginning 
with ‘W’, which he had heard about from a friend 
but forgotten the name! 

Google, in its wisdom, offered our church as its first 
choice and so Tom got in touch and a friendship 
was born!  He still often listens to our services via 
our website. 

That was quite a few years ago now but Tom has recently got married 
(6th March) and he sent us a picture to share with anyone at Middle Wall who 
might remember him. 

His lovely bride is called Sarah and they met through their church – St Peters, 
in Norwich.  By the time you read this they will have moved to Hexham, near 
Newcastle, to start a fresh life up there but no doubt he will still be listening to 
Middle Wall. 

We wish them every blessing. 

Tony Harris 

I know what God is 

Perry Como 

I have heard the wild bird sing 
So I know what freedom is 

I have looked into the eyes of a child 
So I know what faith is 

I have seen a rainbow 
So I know what beauty is 

I have planted a tree 
So I know what hope is 

I have held a helping hand 
So I know what kindness is 

I have seen a blossom burst into bloom 
So I know what glory is 

I have lost a friend 
So I know what sorrow is 

I have knelt down in prayer 
So I know what peace is 

I have seen a mother at her crib 
So I’m sure of the meaning of love 

I have seen and I have felt these things 
And now I know what God is. 

(Submitted by Dave Orange) 

Disguised Blessings 
Generous God, I am thankful for: 

All the complaining I hear about the Government, because it means we have 
freedom of speech; 

The space that I find at the far end of the car park, because it means that I am 
capable of walking; 

The person behind me in church who sings off key, because it means I can hear; 

The piles of laundry and ironing, because it means that I have clothes to wear; 

Weariness and aching muscles at the end of the day, because it means I have 
been busy; 

The alarm that goes off in the early morning hours, because it means that I am 
alive; 

For all Your blessings, especially those that come to us in disguise, we thank 
You, God. 

From the magazine of Margate Baptist Church 

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

Sunday 8th August 

A big thank you to all those who have contributed articles for this edition of The 
Messenger, especially during these difficult times, and to our loyal proof-reader, 
Jane, and also to the generous person who covered the postage costs (again!) 
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The Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father in heaven, 
Who alone knows our 
brokenness and pain. 
Who honours us by making us 
Your children 
Equal members of Your family, 
And gives us a new identity 
As Your beloved chosen people. 

Hallowed be Your name, 
For You are pure and sinless, 
You are the great I AM, 
Before whom we stand in awe, 
God of truth and righteousness, 
God of mercy and justice. 

Your kingdom come, 
Let Your glorious rule cover the earth 
And banish all injustice, 
Cast out all corruption 
And right all wrongs. 
Set Your people free from oppression 
And let Your reign begin in us. 

Your will be done, 
On earth as it is in heaven. 
Help us to accept Your purposes, 
Your good and perfect plan for our lives, 
As one day all creation will submit 
And bow before You 
In whom is perfect peace and freedom. 

Give us today our daily bread, 
For we are poor and needy, 
And we depend on You. 
Father, provide our food and water, 
Our clothing and shelter. 
Day by day, our eyes look to You. 

And forgive us our debts, 
as we also have forgiven our debtors. 
Father, forgive our many sins 
Through the shed blood of Your Son 
Who died for us and rose again. 
Release us from the burden of our debts 
And give us grace to forgive 
Those in debt to us. 
Father, make us generous and merciful. 

And lead us not into temptation. 
Father, give us faith to overcome 
our fears, doubts and worries. 
Father, do not test us more than we can bear. 
Give us the strength to endure patiently, 
The grace to accept and persevere. 
Give us a life of godliness and contentment. 

But deliver us from the evil one. 
Father, rescue us from Satan’s wiles, 
Free us from bondage, 
Snatch us from calamity, death 
And the injustice of evil men. 

For yours is the kingdom, 
The power and the glory. 
Father, establish Your sovereign rule. 
Glorify Your name and keep us safe 
For now and eternity. 

Amen 

Based on Matthew 6:9-13  
© Patrick Sookhdeo, 2021 

(Submitted by Jane Sadler) 

God’s Boxes 
I have in my hands two boxes, 
Which God gave me to hold, 
He said, “Put all your sorrows in the black box, 
And all your joys in the gold.” 

I heeded His words, and in the two boxes, 
Both my joys and sorrows I stored, 
But though the gold became heavier each day, 
The black was as light as before. 

With curiosity, I opened the black box, 
I wanted to find out why, 
And in the base of the box was a hole 
Which my sorrows had fallen out by. 

I showed the hole to God, and mused, 
“I wonder where my sorrows could be” 
He smiled a gentle smile and said, 
“My child, they’re all here with me.” 

I asked God why He gave me the boxes, 
Why the gold – and the black with the hole? 
“My child, the gold is for you to count your blessings, 
The black is for you to let go.” 

   (Submitted by Andrew Frame) 

Thank You 

Dear Church Family, 

As a diaconate we would like to take this opportunity to thank you all so much 
for your love, prayers, support and financial contributions in what has certainly 
been a very challenging year. 

We thank God for His wonderful providence, guidance and grace evidenced by 
our church accounts remaining in ‘the black’!  Praise the Lord for this. 

1 Thessalonians 5: 16-18 says “Rejoice always, pray continually, give thanks in all 
circumstances, for this is God’s will for you in Christ Jesus.” 

From Your Diaconate 
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A hymn of  thanks for the NHS 

O God who longs to make us whole 
Michael Forster 

O God who longs to make us whole 
in body, spirit, mind, 

we praise you for the hopes and dreams 
you share with humankind: 

for those in power whom you inspired 
to share the nation’s wealth, 

that rich and poor alike might know security and health. 

We give you thanks for those who strive 
that knowledge might increase; 
for all in office, ward or home 

whose efforts never cease; 
for those who give of wealth or self, 

who care or who campaign, 
and all who bravely watch and wait to share your people’s pain.  

For those in countless walks of life 
who daily work and strive 

to keep each other safe and well, 
and help the weak to thrive; 

for those who go beyond the call 
in myriad other ways, 

and keep alive the light of hope in dark and cheerless days.  

O give us grace to trust your love 
when hope remains concealed, 

to watch and pray beside the ones 
who are not swiftly healed. 

And grant us faith, when death itself 
provides its own release, 

to trust in your undying love to give them perfect peace.  

Give us, O God, your loving zeal 
to comfort, heal and save, 

to care for one another 
‘from the cradle to the grave’. 

Then north to south, and east to west, 
let love and hope extend, 

until the universe is whole and justice knows no end.  

(Submitted by Ray Jones) 

Hopping with my mother 

Every year, when I was young, my mother took me hop picking.  It was a means 
of earning enough money to pay for the cost of the winter clothes, especially as  
her children got older and needed a yearly update on their school uniforms. 

My mother had been brought up in the country with her father responsible for 
the hops grown in the farms around Golden Green so, every September, we 
children were marched off to the hop fields to get working early and earn as 
much as we could in one day of picking.  We travelled to the hop field by local 
bus but my mother did not go to the same hop field every year.  One year it 
would be a farm at Goose Green, another year at Hildenborough, or whatever 
farm was recruiting pickers and not too far to get there on a cheap bus. 

One particular day that I remember, illustrates how my mother would take 
things in her stride even when we were on our way hopping.  The day I can best 
remember was when we were going for a day’s picking at Large’s farm, about a 
twenty-minute bus ride from our home in Tonbridge.  We arrived at the farm in 
good time and started to walk up the lane to the hop garden.  On the way we 
met a group of children enjoying themselves on a rope swing.  The rope was 
tied to the branch of a tree growing by the roadside ditch and the children were 
jumping from a culvert wall across the ditch. 

Just as we passed by one of the children fell and struck his head on the brick 
wall leaving a large gash.  My mother’s response was 
immediate.  She took off her clean pinafore and bound up the 
child’s head and gave instructions to the other children to tell 
the child’s mother that we were taking him to the hospital.  
We took the bus back to town and to the cottage hospital 
where the small child was examined, and his head stitched up 
by a couple of nurses. 

All this was done by my mother in a most matter-of-fact way 
as if it was all in a day’s hopping. 

All I can remember is that we got back to the hop garden 
towards lunch time but what went on between my 
mother and the mother of the child I have no 
recollection! 

Ed Manser 
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for Nottingham East. 

7. “Intuition is far more largely developed in women than in men, but instinct 
and intuition, although good guides, are not the best masters so far as 
Parliament is concerned.  Parliament exists for the very purpose of 
opposing feelings, fancies, and inclinations by reason.”  Godfrey Collins, 
MP for Greenock. 

8. “I have read their writings, and in one paper... a moderate publication, I saw 
that the Prime Minister was violently described as an old fossil.  What can 
you say of people who exhibit such a want of judgment, and such a lack of 
perception of actual facts?”  John Henderson, MP for Aberdeenshire 
Western. 

9. “I daresay that the idealism of the feminine mind and its deadly logic which 
we have all experienced in private life are qualities superior to those of men, 
but I do say that in governing a great country and in considering the 
problems which we have to consider every day in this House such qualities 
are not valuable, but destructive.”  Arthur Beck, MP for Saffron Walden. 

10. “This is a commercial and industrial country. But it could hardly be hoped 
that women could govern and manage our commerce and industry.  If we 
were to have women in this House they would be legislating for these 
commercial industries of the management of which they know nothing.” 
John Henderson, MP for Aberdeenshire Western. 

From ‘Hansard’ – the record of parliament proceedings 

As the deadline for this issue approached, the country appeared to be in the grip of 
‘election fever’ as, in counties all over Britain, people were being encouraged to vote for 
their councillor and Police Commissioner.  And, of course, women were able to vote.  It 
was not always so. You might find the following report interesting… 

Women’s Suffrage: 
10 reasons why men opposed votes for women 
Emmeline Pankhurst was a hugely influential feminist who campaigned for the 
right for women to vote, which was eventually granted more than a century ago, 
in 1918. 

But even as late as 1917 – just months before the bill was passed – powerful 
men in Parliament were trying to stop votes for women. 

Here are some of their arguments, according to House of Commons records. 

1. “Men have the vote and the power at the present moment; I say for 
Heaven’s sake let us keep it.  We are controlled and worried enough by 
women at the present time, and I have heard no reason why we should alter 
the present state of affairs.”  Sir James Grant, MP for Whitehaven. 

2. “There are obvious disadvantages about having women in Parliament. I do 
not know what is going to be done about their hats.  How is a poor little 
man to get on with a couple of women wearing enormous hats in front of 
him?”  Rowland Hunt, MP for Ludlow. 

3. “Women are likely to be affected by gusts and waves of sentiment.  Their 
emotional temperament makes them so liable to it. But those are not the 
people best fitted in this practical world either to sit in this House... or to be 
entrusted with the immense power which this bill gives them.”  Frederick 
Banbury, MP for City of London. 

4. “You have at the present moment certain statistics which show that both 
the birth and marriage rate are decreasing.  Can you adopt at this time a 
policy which might mean an immense destruction of the population of the 
country which it is essential should not only be retained, but increased?”  
Sir Charles Hobhouse, MP for Bristol East and Chancellor of the Duchy of 
Lancaster. 

5. “One of the greatest features in connection with this country is the 
responsibility of men towards women, and I would view with the greatest 
apprehension any step which would tend to relieve men of that 
responsibility.”  Sir Charles Henry, MP for Wellington. 

6. “Women are tremendously accessible, extraordinarily impressionable, noted 
for the adoption of any new thing, and for the easy acceptance of other 
people’s views.  Are those qualities which fit women to rule over the 
home and foreign affairs of a mighty empire?”  Sir John Rees, MP 

I just found it implausible 
that the Eve character got 

Adam to eat the apple. 
I can never get my husband 
  to eat 

any 

The world’s first book club 
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A Blessing 
May God bless you with discomfort 
At easy answers, half-truths, and superficial relationships, 
So that you may live deep within your heart. 

May God bless you with anger 
At injustice, oppression and exploitation of people, 
So that you may work for justice, freedom and peace. 

May God bless you with tears 
To shed for those who suffer pain, rejection, hunger and war, 
So that you may reach out your hand to comfort them and turn their pain to joy. 

And may God bless you with enough foolishness 
To believe that you can make a difference in the world, 
So that you can do what others claim cannot be done. 

SPEAK 
Praying and campaigning for global justice 

www.speak.org.uk 

One day at a time 
There are two days in every week about 
which we should not worry. Two days which 
should be kept free from fear and 
apprehension. 

One of these days is yesterday, with its 
mistakes and cares, its faults and blunders, 
its aches and pains. Yesterday has passed 
forever beyond our control. All the money 
in the world cannot bring back yesterday. 
We cannot undo a single act we performed. 
We cannot erase a single word we said. Yesterday is gone! 

The other day we should not worry about is tomorrow, with its possible 
adversities, its burdens, its large promise and poor performance. Tomorrow is 
beyond our immediate control. Tomorrow’s sun will rise, whether in splendour 
or behind a mask of clouds. But it will rise, until it does we have no stake in 
tomorrow – it is unborn. 

This leaves only one day – TODAY 

Any man can fight the battles of just one day. It is when you and I add the 
burdens of two awful eternities – yesterday and tomorrow, that we break down. 

It is not necessarily the experience of today that disturbs one’s peace of mind. It 
is often the bitterness for something which happened yesterday and the dread of 
what tomorrow may bring. Let us therefore live one day at a time. 

From the magazine of Margate Baptist Church 

Just a thought… 
There’s an Inuit proverb that says,  

“Yesterday is wood, 
Tomorrow is ashes, 

Only today does the fire burn brightly.” 

Let us follow their example and make each today as bright and warm as we can. 

First and Last 
Making Jesus ‘Lord’ of your life means that He must have the first and last word 
in all things which concern you.  It means you are called to walk with Him, to 
prove yourself valuable to Him, to please Him and do what He wants, when He 
wants it, and in the way He wants it done.  Here are three great benefits that 
come from putting Jesus behind the wheel and making Him ‘Lord’: 

1. When you don’t know what to say He will tell you.  ‘The Sovereign Lord has 
given me his words of wisdom, so that I may know how to comfort the weary.  Morning by 
morning he wakens me and opens my understanding to his will.  The Sovereign Lord has 
spoken to me, and l have listened.  I have not rebelled or turned away’ (Isaiah 50:4-5 
NLT). 

2. When you can’t defend yourself He will fight for you. ‘The Lord is my fortress, 
protecting me from danger, so why should l tremble?  When evil people come to devour 
me… they will stumble and fall.  Though a mighty army surrounds me, my heart will not 
be afraid. Even if I am attacked, I will remain confident’ (Psalm 27:1-3 NLT). 

3. When the burden feels too heavy He will carry it for you. ‘Give your burdens to 
the Lord, and he will take care of you.  He will not permit the godly to slip and 
fall’ (Psalm 55:22 NLT). 

And these three benefits are yours when you make Jesus ‘Lord’ over every area 
of your life. 

From ‘The Word for Today’ © UCB UNITED 
CHRISTIAN 
BROADCASTERS 
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myself and I found it really hard.  Eventually, because of issues with rent, I had 
to leave my place with the council.  I had nowhere to go and I was so scared 
that I would have to sleep on the street.  Luckily, I found YMCA and they gave 
me a safe place to stay. 

Things were different at YMCA; it was strange at first but people there were so 
lovely I didn’t feel alone anymore.  There’s always someone I can talk to and it’s 
made such a difference just knowing there’s someone there for me.  I’ve not 
had that since my grandma passed away.  My keyworker has been with me since 
the beginning and I feel like I can really trust her.  She’s supported me with so 
many things from budgeting and careers advice, to just being there to talk to.  
For the first time ever, I felt hopeful for the future. 

It was at YMCA that I found my passion for photography.  I was given the 
opportunity to practice my skills at a YMCA event, and I got lots of great 
feedback. It was then that I realised that maybe I was good at this. 

I’m trying to work towards my ambitions now and I even entered my photos in a 
competition and I’m so excited to tell you that I won!  My keyworker has been 
helping me find courses to start my path to a photography career and it feels 
like things are really starting to look up for me now.  I know what I want to 
do for a job now and I’m excited to learn more about it. 

When I think back to when I first moved to YMCA, I think I’ve changed a 
lot.  I feel like my confidence has really grown and I now do things I never would 
have thought of doing before, like my photography, and writing to you! 

If I hadn’t found YMCA, I wouldn’t have discovered my love for photography, 
or made any of the friends I have here. I’d always struggled to make friends 
before and I’m really grateful for the people I have around me now. 

I’m also thankful for your support, I really appreciate all that you do for us.  
Knowing there are people like you behind us every step of the way 
means a lot.  I just want to say thank you so much. 

Kind regards, Rochana 
 

 
 

YMCA ROOMSPONSOR 
YMCA England & Wales 
10-11 Charterhouse Square 
London, EC1M 6EH 

Dear Room Sponsor, 

I hope you’re doing ok during this strange time. 

My name’s Rochana. I’m 22 years old and I’ve been living at YMCA for about 
two years.  I’ve been offered so many great opportunities at YMCA, so I wanted 
to share my story with you and tell you how much your support means. 

When I was little, my parents weren’t able to look after me.  They had issues 
with alcohol and drug use and had quite a lot to deal with themselves.  From the 
age of four I lived with my grandma and I had a good relationship with her.  She 
was always there for me.  But, when I was about 15, she became unwell and 
wasn’t getting better.  One day I got home from school and my grandma’s friend 
was there.  They’d had to call an ambulance and at hospital they discovered she 
had terminal cancer. 

I was in complete shock and disbelief. I just wanted it to be anything but 
cancer. I also didn’t know what I was going to do, my grandma had always 
looked after me and there wasn’t anyone else I could turn to.  It was one of the 
hardest days of my life. 

With nowhere to go, I was taken into care.  It was really hard being away from 
my grandma, not knowing if she was ok in hospital.  It was also really difficult 
adjusting to being in care, while also travelling for hospital visits and trying to 
keep up with school and my work experience placement. 

Not long after, my grandma passed away.  I couldn’t believe she was actually 
gone, she had looked after me all my life. 

During that time, I moved around a few different foster homes but eventually I 
found a long term foster placement.  I lived there for three years, and I finally 
felt settled.  But when I had just turned 18, my foster carer had to move to a 
smaller house and unfortunately didn’t have room for me. 

At the age of 18, I had no option of joining another foster home.  I had to turn to 
supported accommodation through the council, but it was very difficult because 
I had trouble keeping on top of things and I was always worried about 
not being able to pay my rent.  I didn’t have any experience living by 

YMCA 
YMCA’s vision in England and Wales is of an 

inclusive Christian movement transforming communities so 
that all young people can belong, contribute and thrive. 

www.middlewall.co.uk 17 



Summer 2021 

18 www.middlewall.co.uk 

The Messenger 

www.middlewall.co.uk 19 

What pleases the Lord? 
by Christine Saunders 

It pleases the Lord to walk in His way, 
It pleases the Lord to believe when I pray. 

It pleases the Lord to have faith in His word 
And it pleases the Lord to heed what I’ve heard. 

It pleases the Lord to sing praises to Him, 
To give glory to God and honour the King. 

And to add to my meditations today, 
It pleases the Lord to trust and obey. 

To love the Lord with all of your heart 
And to live by faith, just like at the start. 

(Submitted by Elisabeth Newman) 

A Martian’s eye view 
The Martian student, swooping dangerously low over the earth 
in his flying saucer, scribbled furiously with his writing 
tentacle.  He had chosen a morning for taking notes – a 
fine Summer Sunday, with all the natives coming out 
of their houses and obligingly spreading themselves 
around for his observation.  But he was in a desperate hurry.  
Only one more week until his thesis was due and, without it he hadn't an 
earthman's chance of passing his Comparative Anthropology course. 

‘Like so many primitive life forms’ (thus went the Martian’s report) ‘the 
creatures of the third planet are sun worshippers.  One day in every seven is set 
apart for the adoration of their deity, weather permitting.  Their rituals vary, and 
each apparently involves a special form of dress, but all are conducted in the 
open air, and most seem to require the collection of enormous crowds.  Some 
creatures gather in vast arenas, to watch strangely garbed priests perform 
elaborate ceremonies involving a ball and various instruments of wood. 

Others, no doubt the mystics and solitaries of their religion, prefer to address 
the ball themselves with long clubs, singly or in groups of two or four, 
wandering in green fields.  Some, stripping themselves almost naked in their 
ecstasy, go down to the seashore in great throngs and there perform their rites, 
often hurling themselves into the waves with frenzied cries. (This ritual is 
unmistakably based on the dogma, found also among the semi-intelligent crustaceans of Venus, 
that the sun is a sea-god born anew each morning from the ocean; the use of large brightly 
coloured balls in these seaside rituals is confirmatory evidence.)  After the ceremonial 
immersion, devotees have been observed to anoint themselves with holy oils 
and stretch themselves out full length with eyes closed, in order to surrender 
themselves entirely to silent communion with the deity. 

There exists, however, a small sect of recalcitrants or heretics that does not 
practise sun worship.  These may be identified by their habit of clothing 
themselves more soberly and completely than the sun worshippers.  They too 
gather in groups, but only to hide from the sun in certain buildings of doubtful 
use, usually with windows of glass coloured to keep out the light.  It is not clear 
whether these creatures are simply unbelievers or whether they are 
excommunicated from sun worship for some offence – we have not been able 
to discover what goes on within their buildings, which may perhaps be places of 
punishment.  But it is noteworthy that their faces and gestures show none of the 
almost orgiastic religious frenzy with which the sun worshippers pursue their 
devotions.  In fact, they usually appear relaxed and even placid, thus indicating 
minds blank of thought or emotion.’ 

From ‘Smoke on the Mountain’ by Joy Davidman, Hodder and Stoughton. 
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1. Dark occult 
       black magic ________  

2. Mother’s local 
 _____________________  

3. Cool sport for princes 
 _____________________  

4. Frankie Vaughan wanted it 
 _____________________  

5. Good kids get them 
 _____________________  

6. In love with Columbine 
 _____________________  

7. Garden flowers 
 _____________________  

8. Tartan granite 
 _____________________  

9. Dairy holder 
 _____________________  

10. Fallen fruit 
 _____________________  

11. Planners of marriage 
 _____________________  

12. Belly dancer 
 _____________________  

13. 100% Au 
 _____________________  

14. This we like to hear 
 _____________________  

15. From Naples 
 _____________________  

Just For 
A Quiz for Sweet Teeth! 
Can you decipher the clues and do 
you remember these sweets? 

16. Assorted girls 
 _____________________  

17. Wobbly infants 
 _____________________  

18. High class thoroughfare 
 _____________________  

19. An alternative to zips 
 _____________________  

20. Dairy route to the stars 
 _____________________  

21. Underfoot on a frosty morning 
 _____________________  

22. Jungle king’s watering hole 
 _____________________  

23. To suggest secretly 
 _____________________  

24. Kept from general knowledge 
 _____________________  

25. Hampered on a summer outing 
 _____________________  

26. The subject of conversation 
 _____________________  

27. Gem to make your mouth water 
 _____________________  

28. To feast in a riotous manner 
 _____________________  

29. Full of bubbles 
 _____________________  

30. Rapid rotary motion 
 _____________________  

1. Al Wrey         lawyer                                     . 

2. Alison Junt  __________________________  

3. Brian Lira  __________________________  

4. Colin Meap  __________________________  

5. Ed Stint  __________________________  

6. Eric Cantile  __________________________  

7. Gwen Stean  __________________________  

8. Helen Pottis  __________________________  

9. Hesta Rossi  __________________________  (3,7) 

10. Iain Short  __________________________  

11. Ian Topic  __________________________  

12. Jack Blumer  __________________________  (6,4) 

13. Lois Vent  __________________________  

14. Mick Sholt  __________________________  

15. Monica Powel  __________________________  

16. Nic Cheam  __________________________  

17. Peter Carn  __________________________  

18. Ray Bickler  __________________________  

19. Reg Drane  __________________________  

20. Rita Wess  __________________________  

21. Roger Tolsa  __________________________  

22. Sam Dunt  __________________________  

23. Sam Slane  __________________________  

24. Stan Romeo  __________________________  

25. Tracey Rees  __________________________  

A Professional Puzzle! 
And, if you thought that quiz was too easy, try this one! 
What do these people do for a living? 
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The Car Radio 
It may seem like cars have always had radios, but they didn’t.  One evening, in 
1929, two young men named William Lear and Elmer Wavering drove their 
girlfriends to a lookout point high above the Mississippi River to watch the 
sunset.  It was a romantic night, but one of the women observed that it would be 
even nicer if they could listen to music in the car. 

Lear and Wavering liked the idea and it wasn’t long before they were taking apart 
a home radio and trying to get it to work in a car.  But it wasn’t easy: cars have all 
sorts of electrical equipment that generate noisy static interference, making it 
nearly impossible to listen to the radio when the engine was running. 

One by one, the two men eliminated each source of electrical interference and, 
when they finally got their radio to work, they took it to a radio convention in 
Chicago where they met Paul Galvin, the owner of Galvin Manufacturing 
Corporation, who was looking for a new product to manufacture.  When he met 
Lear and Wavering, he found it.  He believed that mass-produced, affordable car 
radios had the potential to become a huge business. 

Lear and Wavering set up shop in Galvin’s factory, and when they perfected their 
first radio, they installed it in his car.  Galvin went to a local banker to apply for a 
loan.  Thinking it might sweeten the deal, he had his men install a radio in the 
banker’s car.  It seemed like a good idea but, half an hour later, the banker’s car 
caught fire.  (They didn’t get the loan!) 

Galvin didn’t give up.  He drove nearly 800 miles to Atlantic City to show off the 
radio at the 1930 Radio Manufacturers Association convention.  He couldn’t 
afford a stand at the show so he parked his car outside the convention hall and 
turned up the radio so that passing conventioneers could hear it.  That idea 
worked – he got enough orders to put the radio into production. 

In those days many companies in the phonograph and radio businesses used the 
suffix ‘ola’ for their names.  As Galvin’s radio was intended for use in a motor 
vehicle, he decided to call it the ‘Motorola’. 

When the Motorola went on sale in 1930, it cost about $110 uninstalled, at a time 
when you could buy a brand-new car for $650, and the country was sliding into 
the Great Depression.  Galvin lost money initially, and struggled for a couple of 
years after that, but things picked up when Ford began offering Motorolas pre-
installed at the factory.  By then the price of the radio, with installation included, 
had dropped to $55.  The Motorola car radio was up and running. 

Today Motorola is one of the largest cell phone 
manufacturers in the world – and it all started with 
the car radio and a woman’s suggestion! 

From the Parish Pump 
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A Thought for a Day 

Psalm 23 verse 1 

‘The Lord is my Shepherd.  I will have everything I need.’ 

When I was a student minister I was given responsibility for a wonderful little 
church in rural Oxfordshire.  It had eight members and the largest congregation 
I ever saw was 19.  It was a great experience and the church secretary was a 
shepherd by occupation.  He loved to talk about his sheep and he helped me to 
understand a great deal more about how challenging our woolly friends can be. 
But above all I came to realize that he really knew his sheep and he loved them 
as individuals.  

David, the author of Psalm 23, was writing out of his own personal experience. 
Unlike my friend, David couldn't go home at night.  He cared for his sheep 
24/7.  He exposed himself to the threats of challenging weather, dangerous 
terrain, fierce wolves and sheep rustlers.  He was totally committed to his sheep 
and he, better than anyone else, knew exactly what they needed.  I am quite sure 
that, as a king, David often reflected on his earlier experiences as a shepherd and 
he knew what he was saying when he concluded that God himself was the 
perfect shepherd.  He was able to give him everything he needed – NOT 
everything he wanted.  That's different.  But God could perfectly meet all his 
needs and David was convinced, from his experience, that he would do so. 

Our society encourages us to want more and more.  More possessions, more 
money, more power, more sex, more prestige, more fame.  More, more, more. 
But the truth is that we don't need more.  God perfectly understands what we 
need and promises to give us those things because He loves us and longs to 
satisfy our needs.  In Philippians 4:11 Paul wrote that he had learned how to be 
content with whatever he had.  He knew that God, his loving shepherd, would 
provide perfectly for his needs whatever happened to him.  Such contentment 
must surely be the most desirable way to live. 

QUESTION: What do you really need in life at the moment?  Having written 
out a list, thank God that He will give you whatever you need.  

PRAYER: Thank you Lord that you know me perfectly and that you promise 
to give me what I truly need. Forgive me for those times when I let my wants 
dominate life and get in the way of my relationship with you. Amen. 

From the ‘Voice of Hope’ – the magazine of Premier.org.uk  

DAY 

1 
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Cultural shift 
If your bank was happy to trust you to repay, nobody else had to worry.  The 
digital thumbs-up passed all the way back through these computers to the shop, 
which would issue a receipt and let you walk out of the door with your stuff.  
The whole process took just a few seconds. 

So, the credit card spread everywhere – and anyone could tap into a network of 
trust that was once the preserve of upstanding members of a tight-knit 
community.  It was a huge cultural shift.  There was no need to beg for a loan 
and explain what you wanted it for.  You could spend on anything, and roll the 
debt over again and again until you were ready to pay at your own convenience 
– as long as you didn’t mind paying interest rates that could easily be 20% or 
30%. 

But having such effortless, impersonal credit on tap might be doing strange 
things to our psychology. 

The death of cash? 
In some places, cash is fast becoming obsolete.  In Sweden only 20% of 
payments at shops are made with cash – and just 1% of total spending by value 
is via cash.  Back in 1970, a BankAmericard advertising slogan had been, “Think 
of it as money.” 

Now, for many transactions, physical money won’t do: an airline or a car hire 
firm or a hotel wants your credit card, not your cash.  In Sweden the same is 
true even of coffee shops, bars and sometimes market stalls. 

Credit cards can – used wisely – help us manage our money.  The risk is that 
they make it simply too easy to spend money – money we don’t necessarily 
have.  Rotating credit – that distinctive feature of a credit card – is now around 
$860bn (£656bn) in the United States, more than $2,500 (£1,900) for every 
American adult.  In real terms, it’s expanded four-hundred-fold in 50 years. 

It was good for growth in the short term, but bad over a three-to-five-year 
horizon – as well as making banking crises more likely.  If you ask people about 
all this, they worry. 

Faced with the statement “credit card companies make too much credit available 
to most people”, nine out of 10 Americans with credit cards agree.  Most of 
them strongly agree. Yet when they reflect on their own cards, they’re satisfied.  
We don’t trust each other to wield these powerful financial tools responsibly, it 
seems. 

But we do trust ourselves. 

I wonder if we should. 

Tim Harford – BBC World Service 

How credit cards changed the way we spend 
The clue is in the name – ‘credit’.  It means belief, trust. 

If you’re a shopkeeper, who do you trust to repay a debt?  For most of history, 
only someone you knew personally, which was fine since most of the people 
you encountered would be from the same small community.  But as cities 
boomed, things became more awkward.  Large department stores couldn’t rely 
on employees to recognise every customer by sight so retailers issued tokens to 
trusted customers – special coins, key-rings and, in 1928, even objects 
resembling dog tags called “charga-plates”.  Show one of those, and a shop 
assistant who didn’t know you would happily let you walk out of the store with 
an armful of goods you’d not yet paid for.  Some of those credit tokens became 
status symbols in their own right. 

In 1947 came the first token that allowed someone to get credit not just from a 
single store, but from a range of stores: the Charg-It. Admittedly, this worked 
only within a two-block area of Brooklyn. 

But then, in 1949, came the Diners Club card, aimed at the travelling salesman.  
It would let him (and it was usually ‘him’) buy food and fuel, rent hotel rooms, and 
entertain clients at a network of outlets around the United States.  And it took 
off: 35,000 people subscribed in the first year as the company rushed to sign up 
hotels, airlines, petrol stations and car hire firms.  In the 1950s came the 
American Express charge card, and credit cards set up by banks. 

Overcoming inertia 
Bank of America’s imaginatively named BankAmericard would eventually 
become Visa. Its rival, Master Charge, became MasterCard.  But the early credit 
cards had two big problems to solve.  One was chicken-and-egg: retailers 
wouldn’t accept the cards without significant consumer demand.  Conversely 
many customers wouldn’t sign up unless plenty of retailers would take them. 

To overcome the inertia, in 1958 Bank of America experimented by simply 
mailing a plastic credit card to every single customer in Fresno, California – 
60,000 of them.  This audacious move became known as the Fresno Drop.  
Each card had a credit limit of $500 (£380), no questions asked.  By the end of 
1960, Bank of America alone had a million credit cards in circulation. 

The other problem was inconvenience.  Pull out a credit card and the shop 
assistant would have to phone up your bank and chat to a teller to get the 
transaction approved.  But new technologies helped to make the process of 
spending ever more painless.  Chief among them was the magnetic strip 
originally developed in the early 1960s. 

Thanks to the strip, you could now swipe a Visa card in a shop.  The shop 
would send a message to its bank, which would send a message to the Visa 
network computers, and the Visa computers would send a message to your 
bank. 



Birthday Greetings to:- 
Pam Tyler 3rd July 
June Gluning 22nd July 
Andrew Frame 20th August 
Tony Harris 20th August 

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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(Submitted by Jean Moyes) 

Answers to the Sweet Quiz (page 20) 
1 Black Magic, 2 Mars Bar, 3 Polo, 4 Moonlight, 5 Treats, 6 Harlequins, 7 Roses, 
8 Highland Toffee, 9 Milk Tray, 10 Pear Drop, 11 Match Maker, 12 Turkish Delight, 
13 All Gold, 14 Good News, 15 Neapolitans, 16 Dolly Mixtures, 17 Jelly Babies, 
18 Quality Street, 19 Buttons, 20 Milky Way, 21 Crunchie, 22 Lion Bar, 23 Wispa, 
24 Secret, 25 Picnic, 26 Topic, 27 Opal Fruit, 28 Revels, 29 Aero, 3 0  Tw i r l .  

The Last Laugh 
The Bathtub Test 

During a visit to my doctor, I asked him, “How would you determine whether 
or not an older person should be moved into a Care Home?” 

“Well,” he said, “we fill up a bathtub, then we offer the person a teaspoon, a 
teacup and a bucket to empty the bathtub.” 

“Oh, I understand,” I said. “A normal person would use the 
bucket because it is bigger than the spoon or the teacup.” 

“No” he said. “A normal person would pull the plug out – 
do you want a bed near the window?” 

From the Blean Parish Church Magazine 
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Answers to the Professional Puzzle (page 21) 
1 Lawyer, 2 Journalist, 3 Librarian, 4 Policeman, 5 Dentist, 6 Electrician, 7 Newsagent, 
8 Telephonist, 9 Air Hostess, 10 Historian, 11 Optician, 12 Lumber Jack, 13 Novelist, 
14 Locksmith, 15 Policewoman, 16 Mechanic, 17 Carpenter, 18 Bricklayer, 
19 Gardener, 20 Waitress, 21 Astrologer, 22 Dustman, 23 Salesman, 24 Storeman, 
25 Secretary. 

How long, O Lord? 
How long until life gets really back to normal, and the pandemic is brought 
under control?   

If you feel like asking God that, you’re in good company. This past year has 
taken its toll on our relationships, our economy, and on our collective mental 
health.  

‘How long, O Lord?’ is a question that has been commonly asked by the Bible’s 
poets, as well as many saints down the centuries.   

Mother Julian of Norwich, whose feast day is remembered in May, asked the 
question back in the 14th century.  She was no stranger to pandemics herself, 
having suffered from the plague in 1372.   

After much prayer and meditation, she was given an answer that has echoed 
down the centuries. In her ‘Revelations of Divine Love’ she wrote that God had 
revealed to her that:   

“All shall be well, and all shall be well and all manner of things shall be well.” 
“He said not ‘Thou shalt not be tempested, thou shalt not be travailed, thou 
shalt not be afflicted; but He did say, ‘Thou shalt not be overcome.’” 

That is a promise that we can hang on to – all shall be well in the end.  But it is 
also necessary to add:  if it is not well with you 
today, then it is not yet the end.  

This is a perspective on life that is full of faith, 
of hope, of trust in the goodness and victory 
of God.  The psalms are full of it, and always 
trust in God for the final outcome.   

We can have this perspective, too, and perhaps 
share it with our neighbours. 

From the Parish Pump 



Loved but Broken Treasures 
Organisations such as the Wycliffe Bible Translators and Good News For 
Everyone (formerly Gideons UK) continue to make God’s Word available so that 
everyone can read it in their own language but, of course, some countries, 
regions, tribes, still do not have access to a bible for reasons of availability or 
prohibition.  We all know how fortunate we are to have such ready access to 
God’s Word and the freedom to read it.  In our Bible Study group we 
sometimes refer to different versions to help us understand certain passages, as 
I am sure many of you do.  What a privilege – being blessed with more than 
one bible. 

Do you have a favourite amongst your various bibles on the book shelf?   
Perhaps it is one you have used since you were young, or you particularly like 
that translation, or maybe you were given it as a gift and it holds special 
memories.  

I have a very unusual authorised version of the bible that was passed down to 
me – it is written entirely in Pitman’s shorthand.  Unfortunately the binding is 
in very poor condition and so I am thinking of having it repaired.  

Two or three years ago Jane told me about a television programme which has 
become very popular.  It is called The Repair Shop and I know that many of 
you watch it but, unfortunately, my bible hasn’t got a sufficiently nostalgic or 
gripping history to justify their expert’s tender loving care. 

It has been described as the most popular current programme with a ‘feel good’ 
factor.  The sympathy and sensitivity that the experts have with the families 
who bring their items for repair can be immensely touching and their 
restoration work is amazing.     

Every time I watch it I am reminded that the human race and the world we live 
in are in a pretty damaged state.  We learn from the scriptures that our amazing 
God doesn’t have favourites and that, whatever condition we find ourselves in, 
whatever needs putting right, we are never 
beyond God’s tender loving care, His 
adjustment, correction and restoration.  
We are all ‘loved but broken treasures’ and 
He heals us, whatever our history or 
current condition.  How amazing is that? 

Beryl Harris 

Useful Contact Details 

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

Treasurer: 
Please contact the 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@icloud.com 
Elisabeth Newman* 634756 elisabethn@hotmail.co.uk 
Ken Pacey* 265572 peanuts47@hotmail.co.uk 
*Acting Deacons 

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

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

Prayer Chain: 
Rev Paul Wilson 273849 
Margaret Frame 794489   

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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