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HAPPY NEW YEAR

Yes, Happy New Year.  I’m not kidding.  In terms of  Methodism September is the beginning of the New Year.  Some ministers are starting with a new church, a new con-gregation.  Some ministers are beginning their ministerial life working in churches  for the first time.  Our thoughts and prayers are with them all.
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And each Methodist Church is beginning its new Financial Year.  At our last Church Council Stuart, our Treasurer, reported that room bookings would be increased in line with inflation (usually around 2 – 3% I think).  He also reported that it did not look as though we would be meeting our Target Giving of £2,000 and possibly more disturbing that it looked as though we would have a deficit of about £10,000 (this mainly due to the extensive heating work which needed to be done).  

And it set me thinking – do we, each year, increase our weekly giving in line with inflation?  I have to admit that I don’t and I haven’t done for the last 5 (or maybe more) years.  So I really must see how much I’ve fallen behind and try to 
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make amends at this our New Year.  Will you follow suit?

At Bramhall recently we had a lovely service.  The series had been looking at the Holy Spirit and what it is, how it works, how it affects us etc etc and the final service was asking the Holy Spirit to ‘fall afresh’ – to renew us, to re-affirm – and I was quite overcome with the content.

So often I become complacent about my faith, my attitude to the whole gamut of  being a Christian – more than become complacent I feel, at times, that my faith has become stagnant.  I have lost the joy that comes with knowing of God’s love and the amazement of Jesus sacrifice.

And I also feel that this is quite a difficult time of year.  We are not yet getting excited about Christmas, the birth of Jesus,  we haven’t got the sadness/desolation of Easter and the elation of  the Resurrection nor have we the assurance of Pentecost to look forward to at this time.  The summer and early autumn time seems very often to be a ‘nothing’ time.   

How do we get back into that positive sense of urgency about our faith?

I tried looking for things I could/should do.  I was particularly comforted by the song River wash over me.  Maybe, without much effort, I could begin my day asking for something of the Spirit wash over me, to sink into me, so I concentrate on the following first verse whilst having my shower and sometime, daft as it might seem I start singing the verse …. And I can assure you its not a pretty sound.

River wash over me

Cleanse me and make me new

Bathe me, refresh me and fill me anew,                 

River wash over me.
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Spirit watch over me,

Lead me to Jesus’ feet.

Cause me to worship and fill me anew      

Spirit watch over me.

Jesus rule over me,

Reign over all my heart.

Teach me to paise you and fill me anew

Jesus rule over me
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Now I can’t be the only one who has this ‘low’ experience.  What do you do to snap yourself out of  it?  Let me have your ideas and advice not only for me but for others who read the Bulletin.

And finally I’d just like to share a picture I experienced the other night..  I was coming home from church, travelling due east along the by-pass towards Bramhall.  A ginormous sun was setting behind me and was throwing its rays onto the hills in front of me.  The white clouds had turned peachy pink in a purply grey sky.  The hills were a colour I’d not seen before.  They were bathed in a rosy glow and the outline of the hills against the sky was not the usual dark grey/black but was a rich, brick red colour.  And there I could see the Cat and Fiddle Inn like a little pink candy house sitting on top of the hilly skyline.  An awesome sight.  Painted just for me.

And maybe herein lies one answer for me.  Was this picture sent to show me of God’s wonder?  Maybe we just need to look around us.  Maybe the answers are on our doorstep.  Maybe ………

And then I couldn’t believe it ….. posted in the Bulletin Box was the following poem written by Shaun Coward.  Shaun is living with is Dad and family in Houston, Texas at the moment.  He is currently working in Starbucks (good training for Café Unity if he comes back to UK!  Ed) and is starting College in September.

With love from Shaun …..

There are so many questions to ask,

So many things to know.

This confusing life,

Where did we come from?

Where do we go?

Life and Death,

Existing side by side,

One creates happiness,

The other takes it away.

Without one the other cannot be,

But together they are here to stay

For all of eternity they will continue to work,

One ending what the other began.

So why torture the mind with an end?

Is it done only because It can?

An amazing place this world,

But nothing when compared ti the great scheme of things.

Maybe, just maybe, after all of this,

The good will be given wings.

SUMMER 2007

HOLIDAY CLUB

“THE COLOURS OF LOVE”

We have just finished another reasonably successful Holiday Club.  It was hard work but VERY rewarding.  Nicky ran the Toddlers in the Extension  and the older children were entertained with Games in the Old Hall and Crafts in Room 1.  Over the 3 weeks we looked at the Colours of Love.  

[image: image10.jpg]



Week 1 was Green week.  Looking round its obvious which is God’s favourite colour.  We had a green under water collage, a green hanging fish, a green octopus and a green leaf picture made with love to Mum.  Charles told us a story of an unlucky crab and we met underwater creatures (with puppets), we learnt a song about 3 little fishes learning to swim over the dam and the story of the feeding of the 5,000 how everybody shared because of the love that Jesus had been talking to them about.  And we shared beautiful green grapes.

On the Thursday we also had a story about a mouse which got lost and how his friends kept searching and searching until they found him.  This was told by Wyn Jones from a story book written by ……………. and she also linked it with the lost sheep.

[image: image11.wmf]The second week was blue week – Gods 2nd favourite colour because the sky is blue – well it should have been!!!!  We made a collage of  the day and night time sky, we made a 3D butterfly (which amazingly turned out really well), we made a mobile with a blue bird and butterfly and a sun and a moon, and we made a blue flying bird with a long, long, long tail.  We had another story, more songs and Charles linked the day with the care God gives us, how we need not worry because Gods love is shown in the care he gives the birds and how we are much more important to Him.

The third week was Red Week when we should have had a Fire Engine which unfortunately did not materialise except in the form of our picture collage and the story which was about a fire engine - Charles loved playing with that and sending it off across the platform with its beeper going.  In crafts we also did a large red flower, a red card with a garden of flowers, a peg doll dressed all in red and a toy teddy bear hanging from a red parachute.  The fire engine story was linked with the burning bush and how God spoke to his people.  On the final day we had a story about the Colours of Love and how a Mummy Owl had trouble with particularly one of her 3 babies.  And we drew the theme together with the story of Noah and the Rainbow.

It was a good 3 weeks.  One particular little boy Matthew will stay in my mind for a long time.  He was only about 3 and was deadly serious and had a really low, gruff voice.  With the help of mum he would start making the craft items but very quickly ask “When are we going into church” …. In his deep, gruff voice.  “Are we having a story”  “Can we sing the wheels on the bus” but he always finished the day with a gruff little “Thank you Margaret.  I’ve had good fun”.

[image: image12.wmf][image: image13.png]


[image: image14.wmf]                           *************
We finished off with party food, crisps and cakes, and finally a game with the parachute and up comes Matthew “Thank you Margaret.  That game with the parachute was exciting”.  Low, gruff, monotone voice.

It was hard work, but it was worth it.  And I would like to thank all those who helped me.  Following tradition I wont name names cos I may miss someone and that would be unforgiveable.  Many, many thanks to you all.  Roll on next year ………….

                                It’s the Olympics!!!!!

*************
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Portsmouth, the home to the world’s oldest dry dock still in use and to Nelson’s flagship HMS Victory, is where Edna was born on October 1st 1925. Her father came from Petersfield some 23 miles north-east  of Portsmouth and her mother was from Torquay. He was a professional soldier serving in the Royal Marines and Edna’s mother was in service in a large house in Torquay which is now the Prince’s Hotel. A friend of Edna’s mother, who was also in service, was engaged to a marine and it was through her that Edna’s mother and father met in Torquay. They were married in May, 1916. Although not regular churchgoers both were ‘Anglicans’ and so Edna was brought up in that church. After marrying, Edna’s father left the marines but unable to find work in Torquay he and his wife moved to Portsmouth. After nearly a year he was still without work and decided to return to the marines before the year was up in order to retain his former rank of sergeant. He remained in the army until the last few years of his life.

The house where Edna was brought up had a back garden leading directly to the beach and the sea. During the summer Edna spent a lot of time in her swimsuit, enjoying the sea and becoming a very good swimmer. From time to time she would swim about a mile to Whale Island, otherwise known as HMS Excellent (the Royal Naval Gunnery School) and back! As a youngster she attended Sunday school and the church. At the elementary school she remembers Miss Cleal who taught all the subjects in each class. There was no moving about between class rooms so, apart from lunchtime, the pupils remained undisturbed in the same room all day. Edna then moved on to the Grammar school where she should have remained until she was sixteen but the war started a month before her fourteenth birthday and all the Portsmouth schools were evacuated. However, Edna’s mother was adamant that she should not be moved away from home  saying, “If there is to be a bomb with our name on it we shall all go together”. From September until after Xmas,1939, Edna stayed at home; then she went to night school to learn shorthand and typing before obtaining a job at Handley’s of Southsea, a family owned store at the time, which became Debenhams.  She wore her best clothes for the interview and after being offered the job was told that the office staff were expected to wear outer clothing of navy blue or black. 

Working hours were from 9am until 6pm during the week with one hour for lunch and from 9am until 1pm on Saturday. Her pay was 10 shillings ( 50p today) per week.

 Portsmouth was heavily bombed during the war and it became a routine for Edna to have to find her way to work through streets of rubble. When Handley’s was bombed during a night raid the business had to be relocated, department by department, to  shops in the area which could accommodate them. On becoming 18 years old Edna had to attend the Labour Exchange to be drafted into war work. She tried  for the dockyard where her friend Gwen worked as a writer, i.e. a person who does the hand written work but was not successful as typists were urgently needed elswhere. A choice of jobs was available and Edna took one with the Royal Army Ordnance Corps (RAOC) at the ordnance depot in Portsmouth. Shortly after she joined the depot the Americans took it over and working conditions became much more relaxed. Edna prided herself on being good at spelling and was surprised when, at the start, letters containing mistakes were sent back to her! She would examine them only to find nothing was wrong. She went to the captain and asked him to point out the mistakes. “There, there and there” he said, ”yer gotta learn to spell the A-merican way”! After the Americans had left, Edna became redundant and was sent to work in the sick bay at the Royal Naval Barracks . She was the only girl there and became typist to the Surgeon-Captain. It was a good job but the work was spasmodic. Sometimes there would be little work for two or three days and then she would be very busy at other times.
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I asked Edna about when she first met Charles. It was in February 1937 when his family moved into the same square that Edna lived in. She was eleven years old and one day when out playing happened to notice a tall young man in his school cap and blazer, helping to take furniture from a removal van into the house. Edna did not meet Charles until the following April which happened to be on the day that Charles’s mother died.

 It was in January 1942 when he was working in the Department of Transport at Portsmouth, that Charles received his ‘calling up’ papers to join the army. Following his initial training he was posted abroad and Edna did not see him again for two and a half years but, of course, there was an exchange of letters. The postman was always on time and would shout to Edna that there was a letter for her from abroad; on one occasion in September 1945 there was a telegram too! Edna tore it open and read the message. “Arrived England, see you Thursday, love Charles”. Edna ran home to be told by her mother that Thursday was today. Later, a neighbour informed Edna that Charles was home. Edna rode up on her bicycle and knocked on Charles’s door. Afterwards Charles  and Edna went to Edna’s home to meet her family. When Charles had left Edna was told sternly by her mother that she had been very ‘forward’ and should have waited for Charles to come and visit her! They became engaged on Edna’s birthday in 1945. Charles was demobbed from the army in November 1946 and returned to work at the transport department in Portsmouth the following month. Charles and Edna were married on the 24th May, 1947. In the previous February they had been lucky to find an old house to rent which required redecoration throughout. During the three months prior to their marriage, Edna, Charles and Edna’s parents spent every evening cleaning up the house until it was spotless.

 Charles had done some teaching while he was in the army and after leaving it he felt he would like a career in that profession. He  was accepted for a two-year training course at Goldsmiths College in London. However, in the meantime Charles was made an attractive offer in the post of ‘cashier’ by his employers at the Department of Transport. It was decision time and  Charles gave it a lot of thought. Edna assured him that it was his choice and would follow him whatever he decided to do. Eventually, he decided to stay in road transport. All turned out well. Edna has always felt that they have been ‘looked after’ all of their lives together.

[image: image19.jpg]


In 1949, Charles’s and Edna’s first child, Alan was born. Their daughter, Valerie, came at the end of 1952, which was the same year that Edna’s father died. This left Edna’s mother living on her own in her council flat. As she did not have good health Charles and Edna decided to move in with her. Then in 1956 the whole family moved to Burton-upon-Trent after Charles had accepted the post of Chief Clerk in the Corporation Transport Department. The furniture van came on a Friday and was loaded up. At 4-15am on the Saturday the family of five squeezed into the front of the van. They sat behind the driver with Edna nursing Valerie. They stopped in Kidlington, at a transport cafe, for breakfast. Edna told me that at the time she wondered if they were doing the right thing; in the event all turned out well. Four years later, Charles made the decision to try and move out of passenger road transport into aviation by applying for an  advertised post as Chief Accounting Assistant  at Manchester International Airport. He was successful and again the family moved, this time to a staff house on Oaklands Road in Northenden. It was two and a half years before Charles was able to buy a house on Linksway off Styal road. The time was winter 1963 and although the house was ready, its occupation was delayed as the ground was so hard that the services could not be connected. They lived there for 12 years when they decided to move to a bungalow in Clifton Drive. I asked Edna  how and when she and Charles first started to attend Brown Lane church.  Charles began attending in the 1970’s while still at work but then stopped going as Edna, having to look after her mother, was unable to go with him. Eventually, in 1989  Edna’s mother had to go into a nursing home and it was about then that Edna and Charles began to attend the church together. Mark Wakelin was the minister and the first person to greet them was Marjorie Wilson. 

Edna’s mother died in 1993 at the age of 101 years and Mark Wakelin  arranged a memorial service for her at Brown Lane. In the congregation were a large number of people from the home (Pendlebury Hall) in which she had died.

[image: image20.wmf]One of the jobs taken up by Edna and Charles at church was that of representatives for the National Children’s Home. For many years they collected the NCH boxes, counted the money and dealt with all the paper work. Edna was also communion steward for a time. She told me of an incident when she was bending over to undo a screw on one of the communion rails. A more elderly lady member of the church, who was standing behind her  suggested that in the interests of propriety and common decency Edna should wear longer skirts! 

Alan was married to Carol in 1972 while living in Linksway and now has  three children; Jennie aged 22, James aged 20 and Christopher aged 18. As a child Alan was a ‘loner’ who enjoyed his own company. He was fourteen when the family moved to Linksway and it was he who designed and laid out their back garden, working entirely on his own. Later on Alan attended Stockport College where he took a Diploma in graphic design. He began working at Pifco’s where he did very well. Unfortunately, his boss resented Alan using his own ideas and initiative. He wanted to be in control. After 22 years and despite having a wife and three children to support Alan left the company to set up on his own. His business thrived with a sizable part of the work going to the American market. Then came the attack of 9/11 after which the American firms no longer wanted to send money abroad for that type of work. The business folded and Alan had to look around for other work. He is now a manager at Marks and Spencer in an entirely different job from graphic design.

Valerie is very different in character to Alan. She is outgoing and likes company. After doing ‘A’ levels at Cheadle Grammar School she felt that a job working with people would suit her best. She did a management course at  Lewis’s in Manchester after which she began work in the gown department. Six months later she left without having a job to go to. Trying to interest people into buying clothing she had soon found to be unappealing. Valerie’s next job was with the Textile Testing House in Didsbury. It was there that she met her future husband Barrie. Then she moved on to Stockport Social Services working first with physically and later, mentally handicapped adults. After marrying Barrie in 1976 Valerie  taught mentally handicapped and special needs children for many years, but now works for the Royal London Insurance Company in Wilmslow. They have three children; two girls, Rachel aged 23 and Rebecca 17 and a boy, Matthew aged 18. The families of Alan and Valerie each live in Cheadle Hulme.

I next turned to Edna’s interests and hobbies. At one time she was keen on [image: image21.wmf]Heald Green 
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knitting but stiff fingers will not allow her to do that now. She is addicted to crosswords and loves reading, particularly fiction. At present she is reading ‘Hatter’s Castle’, one of the classics of A.J.Cronin. She doesn’t care for the books of Maeve Binchy or Agatha Christie but enjoys watching the episodes of ‘Poirot’ and of ‘Miss Marple’ on television. She likes the books of Catherine Cookson and those of  Jane Austen and the Bronte Sisters. A particularly favourite writer is Lillian Harry because her fictional stories are based on Portsmouth during the time of the last war. She refers to real people and places which, for Edna, raises strong feelings of nostalgia for days gone by.

Her musical interests are mainly in the light classics. She likes the well known arias from opera and enjoys the music of Strauss and of Gilbert and Sullivan. In the past, Edna and Charles were keen visitors to the Halle Orchestra  for which they had monthly tickets. She likes going to the cinema and in her younger days would go every week with Charles’s sister, sometimes on a Sunday!! Two favourites which she saw several times and remain in her memory are, ‘A Song to Remember”, Hollywood's version of the life of Chopin and ‘The Great Waltz’ about the life of Johann Strauss the younger. She loved the musicals featuring the singers Nelson Eddy and Jeanette Macdonald.

During the war Edna would go to the theatre


 straight after work because everything was finished in Portsmouth by 9-00pm. She remembers hearing Richard Tauber sing in the musical, ‘Old Chelsea’ at the King’s theatre in Southsea. After the show she found herself walking along the road behind an elderly Tauber who had a stick and walked with a limp. She was surprised by this as on stage there was no limp and he looked very much younger than he actually was.

When Charles and Edna were newly married, holidays were spent decorating or spending a day on the Isle of Wight! After moving from Portsmouth holidays meant returning by coach to Portsmouth to visit friends and relatives and moving around the city by bus. They had no car in those days. After Edna’s mother went into the nursing home in 1989 both she and Charles were able to travel much further afield. They have enjoyed holidays in Italy, Australia and New Zealand, and have cruised three times to the Caribbean and to the Mediterranean. Edna was glad to have seen Venice but would not go again. Sorrento is a different matter; to Edna it is one of the most beautiful places in the world. 

I thank Edna for telling me her story and Charles too for helping at times when the memory became unsure! Like others of her generation life has not always been easy for Edna, having lived throughout the second world war in a city which was one of the  prime targets of enemy assault. She comes from a strongly bonded family and has maintained that connection, especially with her mother, at a level of love and sacrifice almost beyond belief. 

For me, Edna and Charles are one of the most courteous, dignified and caring  couples I have ever had the good fortune to know.

Norman Wilson


On Sunday, 24th June there was a joint Methodist/Anglican communion service at St. Catherine’s church. The Rev. Canon John Gunstone from Emmanuel and St. James Church in Didsbury led the service. He preached on the baptism of John the Baptist and spoke movingly of the importance of baptism in a Christian’s life. I suspect that there were significantly more Methodists than Anglicans at the service!

The Rev. James Ambrose is coming from Leicester to be the Vicar at St. Catherine’s church in the October.


Because of the very wet weather a scaled down version of the Heald Green Festival was held on Saturday, 30th June. All the outdoor activities were cancelled but the Village Hall and St. Catherine’s Church Hall were thronged with people all afternoon. The Brown Lane cake stall run by Brenda Holt, Sheila Dean and Marjorie Wilson made £94, more than ever before, thanks to a supply of cakes from St. Catherine’s and Kingsway, as well as those from our own people. Bernie Maltby and friends were kept busy face painting. Lesley Gribbin and Peter Wortley had a lot of interest shown at their stand advertising our Sunday Club. Three new children came to the Club on the next day! Susan Turner, Phil Maltby and John Ream worked on the Fair Trade stand advertising the work of Christian Aid. It is hoped that the Festival will still make a small profit to be used to benefit the local community. 

On Sunday, 1st July at 4 p.m. in the afternoon there was a very lively and enjoyable service of Festival Praise  in the Village Hall led by Charles Nevin. The theme was based on CAFOD’s campaign ‘livesimply’ with its three strands of, simply, sustainably and in solidarity. Charles added living by sharing. Clergy and 

members from all the local churches took part. Liz Spinks and Susan Markall were in the Group leading the singing. Introducing ‘Living Simple’  Norman Wilson read from John’s first letter. In the final section ‘Living by Sharing’ Lesley and Hayley Gribbin did a drama about the feeding of the 5,000 after which the congregation shared bread amongst themselves.

Fund Raising 
Heald Green as a whole raised £4,324 for Christian Aid this year.

‘Tastes and Tales of Travelling with a Trike’ was a very enjoyable evening of entertainment at the home of Susan and Peter Bayley on Saturday, 7th July. The good food and company ensured the raising of the splendid total of £247 (including Gift Aid)

On Saturday, 21st July from 10 a.m. - 5 p.m. a Secret Garden trail took place around four gardens in Gatley and four in Heald Green. The weather was rather damp but people still enjoyed themselves, sampling what was on offer at the various sites from children’s games to plant sales and lunchtime soup to the inclusive cream tea. Susan Markall with Lesley Gribbin’s help organised the event which was very successful and raised about £530 towards the costs of the forthcoming winter Flower Festival. Many thanks go to all those who opened their gardens, to those who helped them and to the intrepid souls who did not let the poor weather deter them from following the trail!

On Tuesday, 7th August Heather Bratt organised a coffee morning at church at which she taught people how to make origami Japanese Peace Cranes. They could be dedicated to someone of your choice and will be used in a mobile as part of a display at the Flower Festival. Many thanks go to Heather for the lovely home-made biscuits and the clear instructions on paper- folding. The money raised has been put towards the Flower Festival costs.


A Summer Supper party with a Bring and Buy stall was held at the home of Susan and John Turner on Friday, 17th August. It was organised and run jointly by two House Groups. The “younger” Group providing the savoury dishes and the Turner Group the puddings. There were various games, puzzles, quizzes etc. John Harrison won the domino game. ? won “name the cat”. The stall was well provided with books, plants, various foods and general goods. The occasion was very enjoyable and raised £410 (excluding Gift Aid) 


This year the Methodist Conference was held at Blackpool. On Sunday, 8th July Sue Smith (Clarke), who was a Minister in Training in Heald Green, was ordained at Leyland Road Methodist Church, Southport (where Norman and I were married in 1964!). Charles was her assisting minister and special supporter at this event. Margaret Robinson’s son-in-law Kim Stilwell was also ordained that day. He is the minister at a church in Sandbach.  


Scouting
In this special anniversary year our scouts visited Scout HQ at Gilwell and Mark Hunter MP invited some of them to visit the House of Commons.

The Scouts World Jamboree was held at Highlands Park, Chelmsford, Essex  at the end of July. It was attended by Prince William and the Duke of Kent, who is the President of the Scouting Association. Some of the profits from last year’s Heald Green Festival were used to help fund six of our Explorers, who attended the event.

A Summer Holiday Club was run by Nicky McClendon during August on Tuesdays 14th. 21st and 28th and on Thursdays 16th. 23rd and 30th. Margaret Burgess was a major help in running the Club and in finding volunteers to assist. (See report elsewhere in the Bulletin).


Congratulations to:-
Rachel Harrison and Christopher Ream on obtaining their degrees; Rachel’s in Psychology and Christopher’s in Maths and Philosophy. We wish them every success for the future.

Similarly to the Bensons’ daughter and grandson. Catherine Murray on obtaining an MSc in Nursing and her son Neil a BSc in Pharmacy, with a prize for Clinical Pharmacy.

Chris and Ian Lewis on the birth of their daughter Keana Rae, a sister for Jake and fourth grandchild for Brenda and Geoff.

Judith and Brian Durrant on their Golden Wedding Anniversary in August and good wishes  on the prospect of them becoming great grand parents.

several children of church members who have recently married:-

Neil Gallamore on his wedding in July. Helen was able to enjoy her son’s special day via a DVD of  the event.

Caroline Peoples and Paul on their wedding in August.

Helen (Maltby) and Charlie MacDonald on their wedding also in August. 

grandchildren doing well including Wyn’s oldest grandchild Abigail Jones, Malcolm’s daughter, who has gained a place at London University to read Languages. A very good outcome after a very serious attack of meningitis last year. Also Beryl’s granddaughter, Lucy Haggis, Brian’s daughter, who had good results at GCSE.

Hayley Gribbin on excellent GCSE results, obtained despite ill health. Margaret Burgess’ grand-daughter Sophie did not do as well as hoped at A level but determined to follow a career in Pharmacy is looking at ‘other ways in’ – but Sophies brother Anthony gained 10 excellent GCSE’s (plus one last year).

Other news
Best wishes go to Rev. Chris Eddy as he starts his new ministry as Superintendent of the Cleveland and Danby Circuit.

Father Ambrose Nicholson left Christ Church at the beginning of September for a new Parish in Church Stretton, Shropshire. A week later Father Paul Lomas came from Sale to be the new Priest at Christ Church. We wish them both well in their life and work at their new churches.

A good contingent went from church to Green Belt. About eighteen thousand people attend this Christian gathering held annually on Cheltenham racecourse during August Bank holiday weekend. We may be able to organise a full report in time for this bulletin going out so look carefully.

Illness
Hilda Roylance is now in Meadway Court convalescing and receiving physiotherapy after a second leg amputation. She hopes to return home in the not too distant future.

Monono Turner had a successful hip resurfacing operation in Cape Town in July.

John Turner spent some time in hospital being treated for pneumonia. It has been good to see him back in church and in the pulpit.
Evelyn James had a fall and spent a night in hospital but he too is back at church as is Emma Clark, who is recovering remarkably well after an operation on a neck artery.

We continue to pray for Helen Gallamore and her husband Ian, who has to undergo a knee operation.





We pray for Sid Levine, who had a few days in hospital following a collapse at the shops, and for Ena, who is still unwell.

Emmy Mullard is slowly recovering back at home with Les, after a time in hospital.

Ann Bardsley, who plays the piano for the Fellowship, has been poorly all summer and has been in and out of hospital. We pray for her and her husband Norman.

Beryl Haggis fell and broke her left wrist whilst on holiday in the North East. She is managing remarkably well.

Our prayers for peace of mind, strength and healing go to all these people, their families and all who love and look after them.

Deaths
At the start of September Marion Grant, who had been in very poor health for many years, died unexpectedly. She and her husband Tony were connected with the church from the late 1950’s. Their children, Mark, Dawn and Elaine grew up in the church. I remember them being great JMA collectors. Mark flourished in the Scouts, gaining his Duke of Edinburgh Award. Tony’s health deteriorated and then his father came to live with them when he became ill. Marion managed all the family and had a job at Renold Chains. Tony and his father died and the children married. Marion’s health was poor but her spirit was good and she was still interested in all that went on around her, particularly in her seven grandchildren and in the life of our church. She was a generous and good friend who I will miss.


Marjorie Wilson



Parts of this article will be familiar if you have already experienced Greenbelt, but in any case we hope everybody will find it interesting at least, and that some may even be inspired to dig out their tent or caravan, sleeping bag etc and join us for four days of fun and inspiration next year!

Greenbelt is a Christian music and arts festival – established in 1973, first held in 1974 and now in its 33rd year. The last festival attracted around 19,000 festivalgoers. Below is a brief history, adapted with some license from the festival’s official website, www.greenbelt.org.uk which will tell you lots more about what goes on than we have space for in this article.

“Among farmers, actors, musicians, theologians and used car dealers, Greenbelt was a dream born on the unsettled non-conformist edges of the church during the early 1970s - and a few brave and creative people who had a hunch it might be more interesting on the fringe than at the centre soon found themselves at the first ever Greenbelt festival in 1974 on Prospect Farm in Suffolk. 

The Sun called it 'The Nice People’s Pop Festival', but perhaps it was more subversive than it appeared. In the 70s, Greenbelt’s holistic take – Bible in one hand and newspaper in the other – had a transforming impact on those attending. It was about a 24/7 faith and a  theology with ‘no-splits’, and it meant (as philosopher and Baptist cleric John Peck, put it) that Greenbelt should help people see “every area of life as moulded by the Gospel.”

The festival grew yearly from its initial 2,000 attendance, and by the early 1980s there were more than 20,000 people coming to Greenbelt each year. However, for a whole variety of reasons, numbers declined in the 1990s (and a series of disastrously 

wet August Bank Holidays didn’t help). In 1999, with attendance at its lowest level since the first festival way back in 1974, Greenbelt moved away from its traditional green-field location and de-camped to Cheltenham Racecourse. In the five years since this move, numbers have nearly quadrupled and in 2004 Greenbelt played host to 17,500 people.

As Greenbelt cemented its partnership with Christian Aid, Greenbelters have been able to translate debate about political engagement and international injustice into vigorous campaigning. Other organisations have also entered into collaboration – from CMS and SPCK, to USPG and YMCA, ICC and The Church Times. Enhancing the festival’s identity, they have also helped Greenbelters re-imagine the church as an infectious global conspiracy, working for God’s peace, healing and friendship in previously unimagined ways. This is Greenbelt today.”

2007

On the morning of Friday, 24th August we set off down the M6 with a number of seasoned Greenbelters and several other Greenbelt ‘virgins’, the rest of the group comprising Hazel, John and Esther Harrison, Lesley, Barney, Hayley and Amy Gribben, Sue Markall, Hayley’s friend Emma and three  members of the Sunday night group, Aimee, Sam and Jade. As it happens, there’s no way we could forget this particular festival as the day we set off was our 33rd wedding anniversary! This means that we may have got married on the weekend of the very first festival in 1974 – amazing!

We had heard a lot about the festival from the ‘veterans’, including our Sarah who had been the two previous years with SCM, but were not really sure what to expect. We knew we would be camping, that the site was huge with many events and activities taking place in a range of venues across the site at any one time, and that music featured quite heavily in the schedule. What we couldn’t have envisaged was the wonderfully inclusive and inspirational atmosphere generated by simply being together with around 20,000 people all on more or less the same (Christian) wavelength.

For us and the other first-timers, sharing both the camping and the more mundane activities like cooking etc, as well as the brilliant fellowship and the whole festival experience, with another twelve people from our Church family was just fantastic, and contributed more than anything to making the four days so memorable. Also, Sarah was at the festival helping to run the SCM stall and we were able to spend some time with her. Oh, and the fabulous weather throughout helped a bit!

Everybody in our party joined in with everything; mealtimes were sometimes amusingly but pleasantly chaotic, although the end result – the food - was always of the highest order. And everything was so organised! - from Lesley’s sandwich-making marathons to Barney’s and John’s BBQ, from the ‘all-hands-on-deck’ breakfasts to the relaxing glass of wine and the ‘seconds’ of dessert in the evening - marvellous! Finally, it is most reassuring, with several cookers going full belt at times, to have your own personal fire-fighter available! [image: image1.jpg]




Although everybody helped out with all the jobs as we went along, special thanks must  go from the rest of us to John and Hazel, who bought the vast majority of the food 
and other catering essentials beforehand, gave Sue a bed in their caravan and provided most things for our comfort and 
convenience. They just seemed to think of everything as always!

The festival theme was ‘Heaven in Ordinary’ – which could mean, for example, taking whatever gifts one has and creating something hopeful and positive out of the ordinary stuff of life. The festival activities and events included many examples of exactly that, from people with gifts both ordinary and extraordinary, spread over the four days we were there. Even between the fourteen of us I am sure we only scratched the surface of what went on. The following were some memorable highlights, in no particular order of merit, which one or more of us enjoyed in various combinations.

· Sunday morning, multi-denominational Communion Service on the Mainstage led by Bishop Nelson Onono-Onweng (Christian Aid’s visitor from Uganda) and featuring the Love & Joy Gospel Choir from Liverpool - inspirational!

· ‘Beer and Hymns’ for an hour in the ‘Organic Beer tent’ (with a choice of ‘Absolution’ bitter or ‘Freedom’ lager!) 

· Watching ‘Amazing Grace’ (film about Wm Wilberforce) sitting on rugs in the open air on the Sunday evening

· Soweto Kinch – urban jazz and hip-hop on the Mainstage on Sunday evening

· Many, many fascinating speakers, including 

- Morna Hooker  - on Mark’s Gospel

- John Bell (Iona Community) on      various subjects, including ‘God among her girls’

- Mark Yaconelli - on various subjects including ‘Failure, frustration and loss – the path to holiness’ and ‘Is your Church dying?

-  Doug Gay – on ‘Breaking up Britain – how to be a Christian nationalist

· Billy Bragg on the Mainstage on the Friday evening

· Chas and Dave on the Mainstage on the Monday afternoon

· The daily Folk Club

· Saturday morning worship with John Bell and the Wild Goose worship team

· The ‘Great Big Hymn Sing’ with the Love & Joy Gospel choir, featuring the top ten hymns as voted for by festivalgoers online

· Hummingbird (all female folk group) – lovely songs and harmonies

· Matt Redman – a great Christian songwriter

· The Rising – daily performances and discussions with a selection of musicians performing at the festival, MC’d by singer/songwriter Martyn Joseph, a festival regular


There is so much more we could share with you about the whole, uplifting experience, but as well as space restrictions in the Bulletin we would all prefer to tell you personally. So, please stop any one of us some time and ask – we might even convince you to join us next year!

We’d like to finish with the final blessing from the Sunday Communion Service: 

May God bless us,

on this day and on every day,

May God enable us to recognise heaven in the ordinary,

and empower us to bring heaven into the ordinary.

Amen
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CHILDREN’S PRAYERS


From Tinity News, Tyne and Wear (via Llandudno)


Dear God …..





I didn’t think purple went with orange until I saw the sunset you made on Tuesday. That was cool.  Signed Carol


I went to this wedding and they kissed right in church.  Is that OK?  Signed Neil


Please send me a pony.  I never asked for anything before.  You can look it up.  Signed Bruce


If we come back as something, please don’t let me be Jennifer Haris because I hate her.  Signed Denise


I think about you sometimes, even when I’m not praying.  Signed Elliot








MOBILE PHONE


-v-


BIBLE
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What if we carried it around in our purse or pocket?


What if we flipped through it several times a day?


What if we turned back to get it, when we realised we’d forgotten it?


What if we used it to receive messages from the text?


What if we treated it like we couldn’t live without it?


What if we gave it to our children as a gift?


What if we used it when we travelled?


What if we used it in case of emergency?





Unlike our mobile, we don’t have to worry about our Bible being disconnected because of an unpaid bill.  Jesus already paid the bill . in full.





And just think – no missed calls!  God hears them all.








Happiness is not as elusive as some may think, as the writer of this anonymous poem points out …..





HAPPINESS





Happiness is something we create in our mind,


Not something we search for and seldom find,


It’s just waking up and beginning the day


By counting our blessings and kneeling to pray.


Its giving up thoughts that breed discontent


And accepting what  comes as a gift heaven-sent, 


Its giving up wishing for things we have not


And making the best of whatever we’ve got.





�





What would happen if we treated our Bible the same way we treat our Mobile Phone.





PROFILE


of


EDNA BOWERS





One day my housework-challenged husband decided to wash his Sweatshirt. Seconds after he stepped into the laundry room, he shouted to me, "What setting do I use on the washing machine?" 


"It depends," I replied. "What does it say on your shirt?" 


He yelled back, " University of Oklahoma








CHURCH FAMILY NEWS FOR 


JULY AND AUGUST�











Many, many thanks, yet again, to Norman and Marjorie for their contribution to the Bulletin.


What would I do without them. Ed





A friend's young grandson called the other day to wish her Happy Birthday.  He asked her how old she was, and she told him, "62." He was quiet for a moment, and  then he asked, "Did you start at 1?"





A little girl was diligently pounding away on her grandfather's word processor. She told him she was writing a story. "What's it about?"he asked.


"I don't know," she replied. "I can't read."
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