PAGE  
1

[image: image1.png]



[image: image2.jpg]



[image: image3.wmf][image: image4.jpg]



[image: image5.wmf]


[image: image6.wmf]


Christmas is Coming! (Well it was at the time that this was written!)

I’m sorry, I can’t help it – I am a Christmas-enthusiast!  I always look forward positively towards this season.  I know that some people really struggle with Christmas – and sometimes for some very painful, personal reasons.  

But I guess I must ask for patience then, if I have a rather “tiggerish” enthusiasm for it all.  However, just in case you’re wondering, I’d like to to put my love of Christmas down to more than not having quite grown up yet!  

I’m positive about the Christmas season because…

….. despite the busyness of it all, 

…..there is still a sense of increased time for each other, part duty but part natural, which points us to the fellowship into which God constantly 
calls us.

…despite the commercialism of it all, 

…..there is still a desire to give something worth giving (not necessarily financially significant) which points us to the complete self-giving of Jesus Christ.

…despite the sometimes garish baubles and glitter, 

…..there is still a sense of wonder in the light of flickering candles, which points us to the amazing power that we see in the fragile coming of the Messiah – the Light of the World.

…. despite the occasionally mindless gluttony that we observe,

….. there is still a rightful place for “feasting” - being thankful people for the joys of this life which God has created.

So despite everything that can be criticised about our modern festivities, I still see enough glimpses of goodness  and truth to keep me a Christmas-enthusiast!  

But of course, Christmas soon passes.  The celebrations die down.  The decorations are boxed away.  Normality resumes.  What then?

Well, of course, it is actually in the ordinary run of life that the true impact of Christmas should be felt - renewing our commitment to worship and discipleship.  For Christmas is not only about what happened in a manger long ago, far away, but how Jesus Christ would be born and grow within us here and now. 

As we worship the infant Jesus this Christmas we must keep in our minds just why he came.   We should pray that his manifesto, his passion, his love, his unending commitment to this world and humanity, would become increasingly what motivates our lives. 
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So, yes, I am a Christmas-enthusiast.  But also I look equally enthusiastically to the New Year.  There will be much for us to do.  There will be many needs to be met, many lives to be saved, much work to be done.  But in all of it the Holy Spirit will be our comforter and our guide.  He will equip us for all things, and empower us to do God’s work.  Let’s be an enthusiastic people!

When the song of the angels is silent,

When the star in the sky is gone,

When the kings and the princes are home,

When the shepherds are back with their flocks,

The work of Christmas begins:


To find the lost,
To heal the broken,
To feed the hungry,
To release the prisoner,
To rebuild the nations,
To bring peace among brothers,
To make music in the heart.

       By Howard Thurman

NOVEMBER QUIZ

PARTS OF BODY

Disappointingly I had only 2 entries for the quiz but maybe you all tried it anyway. Kathy Atkinson pipped Mary Hanlon to the post by only one point (21 right out of 24). I think probably the most difficult one was No2  - the Miniature General.  You’ll see the answer is Thumb.  According to Wiki-pedia General Tom Thumb was the stage name of Charles Sherwood Stratton (1838 – 1883) -  a midget who achieved great fame with Barnum’s circus.   Answers …….

Tugboats do it.  Answer …. Toe
Miniature General

Tom    Thumb

Joins wood together

Nail(s)
Fast Runner

Hare

Two students
Pupils
Prepare for war
Arm

A place of Worship
Temple
A large box
Chest (or 


Trunk)

Measures

Feet

A number of negatives
Nose
A part of a river
Mouth
To do with the sea
Navel
Humourous Calcium Callus
Funny Bone
Before Hooray
Hip
Top Master
Head
An accusing pointer
Finger
Saucy talk
Cheek
Something to cry on
Shoulder
Porcupines have more than 

one    
 Spine
Add a ‘P’ to a demised 

entertainer
  Pelvis
Hot Shakesperian character
Bottom
Pumping Station
Heart
Pig is a marionette
Ham String

Producer of Veal
Calf
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Fundraiser for BASIC – Brain & Spinal Injury Centre at Hope Hospital

BASIC is one of our Target Giving Charities this year.

Hello!  

I just wanted to say a huge thank you for sponsoring me and supporting BASIC this year because to date you have helped me raise £3,900 in 2008!  This money will help survivors of brain and spinal injury rebuild their lives – you have, quite literally, helped to change lives for the better and that’s something you should be very proud of doing.  I salute you.

From a racing perspective, it’s been a very memorable twelve months, beginning with a half marathon in Blackpool in February in which I was swamped by waves coming over the sea wall!  Achiving personal bests in both the Flora London Marathon and Great North Run was fantastic, and complet-ing the New York Maraton in November capped a great racing year.

(For those of you who don’t know Andy, he is confined to and races in a wheelchair following operations on a spinal tumour).

The important thing is the BASIC financially benefits from all this and that the name of BASIC gets known to a wider audience.  Even Tony Blair couldn’t escape the BASIC hard sell at the Great North Run.

(Read the information reprinted from the BASIC Bulletin which follows.  Ed)

Andy continues … The café looks set to be opened in March/A;pril and should be an exciting addition to the services 

we have here in what will be the Centre’s tenth anniversary year.  

Thank you, again, for your support.  It means a great deal to me and it is only through your support that BASIC can continue to help others.  

Signed     Andy

Extract from

BASIC bulletin

Autumn 2008

Please help us raise £41,802 …….

The Brain and Spinal Injury Centre’s 2008/09 appeal is to raise £41,802 to create a community café & training facility within our busy centre.  This will fund the joining up of two large store rooms to our kitchen area, leading to a conservatory extension and re-equipping the kitchen to the required standard.

The Café will compliment other services at the Centre which aim to maximise self-autonomy and improve the health and well being and increase the prospects of return to work following a brain or spinal injury.  BASIc takes over when medical treatment has ended and familes are largely left to fend for themselves with th consequences of  brain and spinal injury in their family.  The consequences of such injuries often leads to loss of work, loss of income and loss of key relationships, the very things that make life worth living.  It is not surprising that brain injury survivors are more likely to have made a suicide attempt than those without.
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[image: image14.wmf]Peter was born at Stepping Hill hospital on the 29th June 1945. His parents, Sidney and Mildred, were from the Stockport area and lived in Edgeley. They were keen cyclists and met through the Cyclists Touring Club, Stockport Section. From the age of 16 Peter’s father, Sidney,  took a two-week cycling and camping holiday every year to Europe, often to Switzerland and the Alps. In those days such endeavour was considered unusual and adventurous. After they were married in 1938, Peter’s parents moved to their home in Edgeley where they remained for the rest of their married lives. Peter’s sister, Gwyneth, was born in 1942. Eventually, they both went to the  Sunday School of Edgeley Road ‘Prims’, which was their mother’s church.

Peter attended Alexander Park Primary School and was a ‘bit of a boy’. Despite being whacked now and again for misbehaving he enjoyed being at the school. Once, when a teacher applied the cane severely for something that Peter felt he had not done he complained bitterly to his mother. Following her visit to the school  an uneasy truce was called! Having done well in the 11 plus exam Peter went to Stockport School which was the LEA Grammar School. He was placed in the 

‘fast’ stream and found the teachers to be excellent. After taking his GCE exams at the age of 14 he chose for his A Levels to study Maths, Further Maths and Physics. He played rugby for the school and was captain of the net ball 

team but his main sporting interest was cycling.


Feeling he was too young at 17 to go to university Peter decided to take the scholarship examinations. He was made Head Boy at the school and chose to read Physics at Nottingham University. In  the first year he did Maths, Physics and Electronics. At the end of the year he was worried about his results in Maths which he had not yet seen. He went to his tutor and asked if he was to  be thrown out. “ No”, said the tutor, “we were going to ask you to change to Honours Maths as you have done so well”!  Peter stayed with Pure Physics.  

Then something occurred which was to change Peter’s life forever. Part-way through his second year, at the age of 19, he lost his grip on a text book a couple of times while walking between lectures. After Peter returned home at the end of term his local GP prescribed a vitamin injection which worked for some weeks. Back at Nottingham Peter woke up in his ‘digs’ one morning to find he was unable to move his left leg.  The university GP was called  to examine him whereupon he immediately lifted Peter out of bed, carried him down-stairs to his car and drove straight to hospital. He had decided that Peter needed immediate treatment and did not want to wait for an ambulance. After two weeks in Nottingham Hospital Peter’s arms and legs and much else had ceased to work!  He was transferred to MRI where strong cortisone hormone injections brought about a slow return to movement.  Eventually, he was taken down to the gym where his arms, shoulders and legs were exercised and where he attempted steps between parallel [image: image15.jpg]


bars. He never lost his sense of feeling. As a minor, Peter was not told the nature of his incapacity although the doctors believed from the beginning that it was Disseminated Sclerosis, now called Multiple Sclerosis or MS. His stay in MRI for fourteen weeks was unheard of;  three weeks was considered a long stay! Peter felt that the treatment he was given there was excellent. He did plenty of exercises and was turned in bed every hour to avoid bed sores, which was vital. Then Peter was moved to Barnes Hospital for rehabilitation. There he made wicker baskets to improve movement and control in his hands.

Peter told me that a major contribution to his recovery was the dedication of his parents who, together, visited him every single day throughout the entire period he was in hospital. As it was vital to keep his mind active the normally strict limitation of two visitors was waived and often there would be fifteen to twenty people in animated conversation around his bed!

After being discharged from hospital Peter returned to university to resume his second year. The purchase of an automatic car, which he was able to drive, provided the means to travel to his lectures from the hall of residence. Having done Practical Physics in his first year and some in his second, Peter was excused from doing any more, thereby enabling him to concentrate on Theoretical Physics.

 

Following his graduation Peter started work at Ferranti, the electronics company on Simonsway.They accepted him as a computer programmer, a job appropriate to a 2-1 degree which the university had predicted he would achieve. The year was 1967 and with the help of a stick Peter was fairly mobile by then.
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Susan came into Peter’s life in 1971 when she came to live with her sister, Kathleen, who occupied a flat in the house next door to the Bayleys. She had been teaching in Sunderland but was not happy there and decided to move to Stockport to take a post at Alexander Park School in Edgeley, where she taught infants. They were married in 1973 and spent their honeymoon in Scotland where they toured, mostly, the west coast staying at places for bed and breakfast. Peter told me that their time together has been truly wonderful and the support Susan has given him has allowed him to do much of what he feels he has been able to achieve. When they came to Brown Lane, John Walker was the minister. Susan joined the choir, taught in the Sunday School and attended the ‘Young Wives’ group.
Peter and Susan have three sons. Nicholas was born in May 1976, Jonathan in February !978 and Alexander in April 1982. They were christened at Brown Lane by John Walker and eventually attended the Sunday School. 


In 1984 Peter was asked to go out to a subsidiary company of Ferranti based in Houston, Texas, on a short term second-ment. Susan agreed and the whole family had moved there by the end of July. Peter found a house and a school which the boys started to attend in September. Nicholas joined the cubs and Peter became a cub/scout leader as well as a soccer team coach.  The family attended a large church which was about five miles from their home. 


They returned from the States to England at Christmas 1985. Eventually each of the boys attended Kingsway School. Nick then went on to Margaret Danyers College and from there to Loughborough University where he took a degree in Aeronautical Engineering. He is married to Fay, lives in Derby and works at Rolls Royce on  jet engines as a design engineer. They have a four year old son Adam. Jon also went to Margaret Danyers College and now works for Thales (formerly Ferranti) of Cheadle and is at present on secondment in London. Jon is not married. Alex went to Thomas Aquinas College and then to Sheffield University where he took a degree in Mathematics. Later, after a year out, he did a PGCE at Manchester University. Alex now teaches Maths at a school near Perth in SW Australia and seems settled with his partner, Rachael.


At church Peter has been a Steward and Senior Steward and has helped out at the Scout Group for a period of about ten years. He has also overseen the property requirements of the church and built the control centre for the entire sound system in the church which is designed to work autonomously.


Next, I asked Peter how he spends his leisure time. He enjoys cycling, travel, cooking, photography, fishing, gardening and DIY. He is not a great reader and often becomes bored with a book so that many remain unfinished. Novels are not a favourite for Peter as he tends to prefer a book which teaches him something rather than simply entertain. He reads the ‘Guardian’ newspaper but finds that many articles in the Arts section are often vague and, to him, sometimes meaningless. He enjoys listening to informative programmes on Radio 4 but does not like hearing the ‘critics’. He listens to Classics FM but avoids peak listening times because of the number of advertisements. Peter used to enjoy ‘Question Time’ on TV but not since personable opinion formers were replaced by political appointees who automatically adopt opposing positions on any subject. Further, they often do not answer the questions.

Peter, mainly listens to classical music but also likes some jazz, folk and pop music. Much of  the 1960’s pop music as performed by Dean Martin, Sinatra, Presley and Buddy Holly appeals to him as does the folk music of Bob Dylan and, especially, Tom Paxton. He enjoys the sound of the trumpet in the music of Mozart and Purcell and of brass bands when they play what, traditionally, they do best. He finds that percussion music can be sophisticated and stunning and singles out the performances of Evelyn Glennie. Peter is not keen on ballet, but a performance of ‘The Corsair’ by Nureyev, seen in a short film, was the most impressive piece of dancing he has ever seen.  He enjoyed films when young and still watches them on television. The best film he ever saw, as one deeply affecting himself and the whole of the audience, was ‘All quiet on the Western Front’. It was shown at the student’s union ‘Film Club’ at Nottingham when the entire film was watched in total silence throughout the auditorium, which for students was practically unknown. A number of scenes remain embedded in Peter’s mind to this day.


Peter is not impressed with recent ‘modern art’ much of which he thinks is rubbish and bizarre. He has enjoyed visits to the London Galleries and many in continental Europe. He recalled that some of the pictures  in the Madrid Prado by Goya are quite dark and murky reflecting the painter’s gloomy view on life during the French occupation of Spain. More recently, a visit to the Kroller-Mueller Gallery in the Netherlands was very worthwhile.


Holidays and travel have always been a prominent part of Peter’s life. He remembers when young being taken on tandem cycling holidays by his parents to Youth Hostels in Cheshire, Derbyshire and Wales. As the children grew older the family became more adventurous. They would take their bicycles on the train and travel to more distant places. On one occasion they went to Fort William, cycled around the area and came back by rail from Inverness. Peter’s first trip abroad was a school walking holiday to Gerlos in the Austrian Tyrol. Two years later he went on a cycling holiday to the Pyrenees which cost him £42 plus £5 pocket money.
For use on holidays with the children Peter bought a motor caravan. Over several years during the summer months they would go camping in France staying at small municipal sites, preferably ones with swimming pools for the boys. They were often joined by Susan’s sister Kathleen. Peter and Susan’s only sea cruise was a sail along the Norwegian coast from Bergen to Tromso in celebration of their 25th wedding anniversary in 1998.
 

The first Xmas they were in America the family flew to Mexico City from where they toured the mountains south of the city down to the pacific coast. They found the Mexicans to be very pleasant people. On another occasion when Kathleen and two of Peter’s nephews joined them they did an extensive tour through Texas and Colorado, on to the Rockies and Oregon then down the coast to California. From there they returned to Houston via the Yosemite National Park, the Grand Canyon and the Alamo in San Antonio. 


Once the children no longer wanted to holiday with their parents Susan decided to take up cycling. This gave them the opportunity to enjoy travel and relaxation in the countryside. They took many breaks in the UK and several long cycling holidays abroad. Peter and Susan also began to take holidays in warm places early in the year. A memorable one was to Costa Rica in Central America.  It is one of the oldest democracies in the world where women had the franchise long before it was allowed in England. It is a relatively rich  country compared with the rest of Central America, it’s wealth coming largely from  coffee, bananas, wood and tourism.
Peter’s journey to Faith began after moving to Gatley and starting to attend Brown Lane. It has been a very gradual process. He is enthusiastic about sharing the world’s resources more equitably and helping to spread Christian love and values among the young and throughout the world. He considers that literal interpretations of the early biblical teaching are often far too simplistic and have contributed to much discord in the world. In an apparent contradiction to this he is not comfortable with some of the more recent bible translations, feeling that a lot of the beauty of the early works has been sacrificed to modernism and inclusivity, however laudable the aims might be.



This has been a most interesting and remarkable profile to write and I thank Peter for his time and patience. I have known him since the mid 1970’s and have found him always to be a friendly and amusing companion. Not once in all that time has he spoken to me of his disability let alone complained about it! His telling of his condition in this profile is factual and clinical and is devoid of self-pity. Only once did his eyes fill up, momentarily, when he told me of his parents visits to the hospitals every day, without exception.  What I find remarkable about Peter is that, with Susan’s help and love he has defiantly pushed aside his MS and lived his life to the full. He is one of the bravest men I have ever known.
Norman Wilson

Special Services
Churches Together held a ‘One world week service’, attended by about fifty people, at St. Catherine’s church on the evening of 22nd October. Rev. James Ambrose led the service which had been drawn up by members of Traidcraft and the Northumbria Community. The theme was ‘Growing Together’ and had four parts; growing together in praise; growing together with creation; growing together in awareness and growing together in prayer. Each part of the service was led by people from one of the local churches. Sue Markall and Phil Maltby led the prayers of intercession. James Ambrose read the address written specially for the service by Reg Bailey of  the Traidcraft foundation. Disadvantaged people need constant support and encouragement to make a better life for themselves, not emergency help when disaster has already struck. Rev. Charles Nevin read the prayer of Dismissal. Sue Bailey, Sue Markall and Liz Spinks sang with the choir and Praise band. There were refreshments afterwards in the church hall. Thanks must go to St. Catherine’s for hosting two Churches Together occasions in one week, the first being the Health Care Sunday Service.
Rev. Charles Nevin led the annual Remembrance service, on 9th November. The large congregation watched U-Tube presentation about our Service people who are risking their lives in action today while the many members of the Uniformed Organisations came forward with poppies to stick on a ‘poppy man’, which then stood next to the flags. The poppies each had a name 

on them. Some people had named family members or friends and the rest bore the names of people killed in the latest conflicts in Iraq and Afghanistan. Before the Last Post a colour party of three Scouts came forward to lower the Union Jack during the two minutes of silence and raise it again during the sounding of the Reveille. During the silence a further very touching presentation was shown of personnel who had died recently and of their families and colleagues, often pictured with a ‘poppy man’ in various postures. The very poignant song “If you are reading this now I am already home”  was played. The reading by Doug Appleton was from Isaiah 2: 1 - 5. Charles spoke about verse 5 “Come let us walk in the light of the Lord,” about loving our neighbours, about treating all peoples with kindness and respect. He quoted powerful words from President Elect Obama’s election victory speech. The whole service was a very moving experience thanks to Charles’s preparation, Jean’s construction of the poppy man, John Ream’s expertise with the data projector and finally to a full church to appreciate it.
Despite poor weather Charles and several members of the congregation went to the War Memorial for a wreath laying service, at noon, led by John Entwistle, from New Life Church, this year’s Chairman of Churches Together. Several wreaths were laid, including one by the local MP Mark Hunter.
On 16th November at 4 p.m. there was a Churches Together service in the Village Hall with the theme ‘Doing December Differently’. It was well attended by both clergy and lay people, many taking part in leading the worship. Charles and Susan Markall spoke about our financial commitment, how running up debt is disastrous etc. and how we should find new ways of giving. Others spoke of supporting local charities, of buying ethically traded goods, of refugees all over the world and particularly the sad state of Bethlehem today. Members of the congregation were given two of the latest Trade Justice badges, depicting a man holding scales, one to keep and one to give to anyone who asks what the badge signifies. The Praise Group, including Susan Markall, Jenny Smith and Liz Spinks led the music enthusiastically, although they need a new sound system if more of these services, which seem popular, are to be held. The congrega-tion were told about POSADA. In this country the Church Army encourage churches to participate during Advent in arranging for models representing the Holy Family, Mary, Joseph and the donkey, to travel through their local area during Advent. In South America the project promotes hospitality and justice with those seeking justice. People were asked if they would keep the “family” for one night before passing them on, starting with Charles and Jean. After the service there were some stalls to visit, including one with carved nativity figures etc. made in the Holy Land.

The Christmas Tree Extravaganza in church in November attracted trees from most church groups. There were many types of tree decorated in various innovative ways. Listing them all would need a bulletin of their own! Altogether the trees made a grand display in church particularly when lit up. A good number of people visited the display, which remained in place until the end of December, although sadly the tree outside the front of church only survived until mid December when it was stolen!

After school on Tuesday there was a Children’s Christmas Craft Night and on Wednesday evening there was a craft evening for making Christmas cards. Those who went enjoyed themselves but it was felt that the very cold weather deterred others who might have gone. The two craft events raised £98.


The Christmas Fair was held on the Saturday morning  and despite the poor weather a good number of people came to visit the usual selection of stalls. Hazel Harrison’s chocolate fountain and Margaret Burgess’s ‘iron on wax’ (Encaustic Art) pictures were new innovations. A white elephant stall was reinstated by Cath Charlett. Brenda Holt won the “Guess the weight of the cake”  with a correct guess of  8 lbs 2 oz. The standard of goods throughout was high. Kathleen Atkinson, Alf Hampson and Liz Spinks had a hugh selection of good quality books, quite a few of which are now in our house! They raised £110 and were still able to hand on books to the Sue Ryder and Cancer Research Charity shops. The very satisfactory sum of over £640 was raised over all.


In the evening  there was THE BIG SING, starting in church at 7.30 p.m. A sizeable group enjoyed an informal sing-a-long of old, new and seasonal songs with the Choir. Brenda Lewis began the evening playing the key board for songs from the shows. Susan Bayley then led the singing of secular Christmas songs. After punch, mince pies, cake etc. had been consumed  Susan played for a session of carol requests and Brenda finished the evening with a selection of old favourite Music Hall songs. The evening raised £78.29.

An enormous thank you must go to Lesley Gribbin for organising the whole week and doing much of the work herself, despite battling with a nasty virus. Most people from church either helped with or attended the events and thanks go to them all for their support.
The Christmas Tree Extravaganza event raised a total of £175 for Target Giving.
Advent occasions.
Sunday, 30th November, was the first in Advent. Charles used a new liturgy for the Advent candle ceremony, including a new hymn set to the tune of “Wise men seeking Jesus”. Hazel, as a Steward and maker of the Advent Ring, lit the first candle representing all God’s people waiting in hope. In the evening the choir led a Taizé style service for Advent at the URC church. Susan Bayley was the accompanist, Liz organised the music and Bill Golightly led the prayers. It was well attended by both the clergy and members of Churches Together.


The service for the second Sunday in Advent, led by Phil Maltby, was held in the Old Hall so that the Sunday Club could rehearse their Nativity display in church. Alf Hampson lit the second Advent candle representing the Prophets, who fearlessly told the truth, supported the poor and believed in God.
The Nativity and Toy Service was held on 12th December. It was the first service at which the new chairs, which now fill the church, were used. The choir sang an Introit “O come and join the dance” by Graham Kendrick. On the third Sunday in Advent we remember John the Baptist who told people that Jesus was coming and that meant that things must change to make the world a better and fairer place for everyone. With help from Charles, Isabelle Cowan, Joseph Corbelli and Lucy Godsell from the Sunday Club lit the three candles and the congregation sang four verses of the Advent hymn.
Charles then presented Nikki McClendon with a gift as a token of the church’s thanks for all the work she has done for the Toddler Groups over the years (about 11 years I reckon). Without her initiative and enthusiasm the various groups she ran so well  would never have been so successful.

The Sunday Club then presented their Nativity story “Sweet news of Christmas”, the script of which included the names of innumerable sweets. Hayley Gribbin, Ella Frazer and Lauren Green were the narrators. Other parts were played by Joseph Corbelli as the Innkeeper; Amelia Griffiths was Mary and Max Cowan was Joseph; Bernie, Daniel Frazer, Jasmine Howson and Cheryl Stubbs as the Shepherds; Blanca Corbelli was the Angel Gabriel; the dancing stars were Hannah Bewley, Lucy Godsell and Olivia Cash; other stars and angels were Emily Haine, Emma Bonsall, Caitlin Whelan Frost and Chloe Kilin; Isabelle Cowan was Herod, Jordan Cash, Milo Whelan Frost and William Bonsall were soldiers; the Kings were played by Bob Reah, Julie Godsell and Jack Lewis. When the stars danced the choir sang the ‘Gloria’.
The donated toys went to a North West Charity called ‘Paws for Kids’. Hazel Harrison supports this charity by fostering dogs when their families have had to go into women’s refuges. Our gifts will go to the children in these refuges. There are currently about 35 in number ranging in age from babies to young teenagers.


On 21st December Charles lit the four candles on the Advent Ring at the morning service, which he manfully led despite having a dreadful cold. 
The Sunday Club visited Pymgate  House and sang some of their songs from the Nativity play for the residents of the Home. 
The annual Carol Service was held in the evening again led by Charles using a power point presentation. The service was interspersed with the congregation singing many favourite carols but began with Charles who read the first lesson from John 1. The choir then sang “Hodie Christus Natus Est”. Liz Spinks then introduced a series of readings, comments and sketches, beginning with “Why do we celebrate Christmas”. Sue Bayley and Hazel Harrison did a sketch about peoples attitude towards Christmas. Hazel was a frantic shopper and Sue was thinking more about quality family time. Dudley read from Isaiah 9 and Mary Armstrong commented on it. The next topic was “Why did Jesus need to be born” – a sketch with Margaret Burgess, Douglas Appleton and Ron Caseley.  “The Incarnation” Margaret and Doug spoke of doing ‘their own thing’ worshipping mammon and building things while Ron as God sighed in the background seeing them without faith, without hope, without God. For God to save the world Jesus needed to be born to show God’s love  and to talk of peace. The Choir sang the French carol “He is born the Holy Child”. Stuart Armstrong read from Hosea 11 and Bill Golightly commented on it. The next topic was “How did God reveal his son”. The Choir sang “Infant Holy, Infant Lowly”. Edna Bowers read from Luke 1. and Wyn Jones commented on it. Next came  “How did the story unfold” with a You Tube Video of the Nativity story made by a URC church. Sheila Benson read from Luke 2 and Marjorie Wilson commented on it. Liz again introduced “How did people know he had been born?” John and Judy Ream did a dialogue “They have heard it on the hills”. Norman Wilson read from Luke 2 and Nicola Oldroyd, Jenny Smith’s niece, commented on it. Then came “Who else came to see him”. Cath Charlett read “Wise men’s journey” and the Choir sang “In the bleak mid winter”. Alan Rhodes read from Matthew 2 and Liz Spinks commented on it and led into “What happened when he grew up?” Kathleen Atkinson read the poem “Blood red” about the evergreen Holly and its berries. John Turner read from Philippians 2 and Bill Golightly commented on it. Finally, “That was 2,000 years ago so what then has it to do with today?” Charles spoke about the meaning of the season. He reminded us of what Christianity has 

achieved in the founding of hospitals, schools etc. in its demands for justice for those with no voice of their own. He looked at men and women whose lives had been dramatically altered on contact with Jesus and their realisation that his life blood had been shed to save them from their sins because there was a God who loved them. 


On 22nd December at  7.30 p.m. a carol evening packed out Café Unity. Liz Spinks introduced the carols and Kath Buckley from the New Life church played the keyboard. Liz and Susan Bayley led the singing. The carol singing at St. Ann’s Hospice on 23rd December was well supported and appreciated by the residents.  The singers received  coffee and mince pies before going home.
On Christmas Eve at 7 p.m. John Entwistle from the New Life church led the carol singing round the Christmas tree in the village. Probably 700/800 people were present and a collection of nearly £800 was taken up for St. Ann’s Hospice.

At 11.15 p.m. Charles led a Communion service at church, which was well attended. 

There was a good congregation for the Christmas Day service. Several extended family groups were there including the Bardsleys, the Bayleys and the Reams. A collection of £237.07 was taken for NCH - Action for Children.
On Sunday, 4th January 2009 Charles led the Annual Covenant service. Bill Golightly read two passages from the Prophets telling about Covenants between God and his people, Marjorie Darlington read the Epistle and Dudley Ashworth read from John’s Gospel. Charles preached about Celebration, of our call, our redemption and our new life with Christ and how these things were a gift beyond price.

Other activities have been…..
As usual the Sunday Club has worked hard to support ‘The Samaritans’ Purse - Operation Christmas Child  Shoe Box appeal. Helped by members of the congregation they have gathered items to fill the boxes throughout the year. Donated Sainsbury’s vouchers produced 140 tennis balls! In early November they filled the boxes and with some from the Brownies they were able to send off 121.
Susan Turner reports that in the last six months over £200, excluding Gift Aid, has been given in collecting boxes or as donations, towards the work of the World Church (Overseas Missions). See Susan if you would like a collecting box or to give a regular donation towards this vital work.
A collection for the Congo Relief Appeal was held on several Sundays in November. The money raised was £240 including Gift Aid. It has been sent to MRDF who are working with ACTS - Action by Churches Together to send help to the Congo. 


The Toddler group raised £75 for Children in Need during their sponsored slide.   Since Nikki McClendon retired Lesley Gribbin and Mary Armstrong are helping Margaret Burgess to continue the good work which is so much appreciated by Mums, Grans & Carers.


During Advent Susan Turner did her annual, very worthwhile job of  persuading us to send cards to Prisoners of Conscience. This year twenty six people or groups were nominated by Amnesty International. Susan collected 48 greetings to 33 prisoners or groups in 25 different countries. £26 was sent to Amnesty International, Stockport Group. This was the amount given in excess of the cost of stamps. Susan will put up any news she receives about last year’s prisoners on the notice board in the back foyer.


NCH - Action for Children. Sheila Dean reports that the League of Light boxes held by church people yielded a record amount of  £501 this year. Many thanks to Sheila for continuing the job as Secretary. She would be happy to give a box to anybody who would like to collect for this very good cause.
Illness
Charles Bowers has settled well in the Woodlands Christian Care Nursing Home, Middlewood Road, Poynton.
Peter Bayley has been troubled by pains in his feet. Thankfully a suitable medication has been found.
Irene Clueit fell on her face outside her home but is now back at church.
Stuart Armstrong had key hole surgery on his shoulder and neck to give relief from severe headaches. He is recovering but it may take some months to feel the full beneficial effects.
Many have been laid low by various viruses including Dudley Ashworth and Brenda Lewis.
Leigh Turner spent some time in hospital in the Ukraine. He is much better now and back at work.
Jean Nelson slipped over on some ice and broke her arm and wrist. She has suffered a lot of pain from her injuries but quickly returned to church.

Eric Newton from Styal church but known to many Brown Laners had a bad attack of pneumonia. 
Alf Houghton recovered well from an operation on his knee. 
Barney Gribbin recovered very quickly after keyhole surgery on his knee.
Irene Gleave and her husband were very shaken after their stationary car was wrecked by another car at Morrison’s roundabout. Happily she was soon back at church.

Bob Reah was taken ill in Plymouth when visiting his youngest sister Dorothy, who sadly died while he and Elsie were there. He may have caught a bug in the hospital!
Emma Clark’s husband Joe suffered a bout of pneumonia.
Alan Benson has had poor health lately which hopefully will improve with treatment in the
New Year.

On 4th January prayers were offered for Margaret (Betty) Colclough, Margaret Burgess’ friend who, over the last 18 months has attended Tuesdays People.  Betty.  Unfortunately Betty died that morning in St Anns Hospice.


Congratulations
to Hazel Harrison on her 50th Birthday in December and hearty thanks for all the many and varied jobs she does so well in the life of our church.
and best wishes to Martyn, Heather and David Bratt’s older son, who has become engaged to Catherine. Their wedding is planned for July 2009. 
It was good to hear from Flo’ Weedall about her two new great grand children. A girl and a boy born within days of each other. From her three children she now has seven grand children and four great grand children!
to Elaine and Ian Eckersley on the birth of a son Ben, a brother for Rachael. He arrived in September a month early and was rather poorly but is doing better now. He would have been an eighth grand child for Marion Grant. 
to Alf Hampson on his third grandchild. Born in Australia, Ned is a son for Richard and Amanda Hampson and a brother for Milly.
to Rachel Harrison on her new job with the Open University.
to Kathleen Atkinson who has graduated with Distinction from the course Foliage: Clinical Question Answering Skills for Librarians. The course was run by Sheffield University for the National Library for Health, which is part of the NHS Institute for Innovation and Improvement.
to Geoff Lewis, a member of the Bowmen of Bruntwood, who has won their Winter Portsmouth Knockout Shield. 
Miscellaneous
On 26th October we were glad to see Elissa visiting the area from Chicago. A few years ago she worked here with Churches Together. She painted the mural in the children’s corner of Café Unity.


On separate occasions Stephen Turner, Leigh Turner and his daughter Anna have been welcome visitors at church.
A Second Alpha course went well. An ‘away day’ was held in the home of the Reams. Phil Maltby and Lesley Gribbin have started a new House Group to include people from the courses, who wish to continue their discussions. A third Alpha course is starting on the 19th January.
We welcome Jenny Smith and Lynn Berry as a new Communion Stewards. Cath Charlett, now a Church Steward, and Kathleen Atkinson have both stepped down from the job.  Thanks go to them for their years of service in this essential part of our worship. 
Best wishes to Jacky and Neil Quarmby as they prepare to move to Bristol. Jacky is to become a part-time Tutor at Wesley Theological College, where she herself trained for the ministry. She will also have charge of a small church in Shirehampton, North Bristol. She will have been the Chaplain and a Maths teacher at Kent College for 9 years.
Rev. Ray Brown, a Minister at Brown Lane in the 1960’s, and his wife Barbara send news of ‘Sally’s Place’  a crèche and care centre, e.g. feeding orphans etc., set up in a remote African village by World Vision with money 




donated in memory of  Sally. She was the Brown’s eldest child and only daughter. She died of cancer in 2005 at the age of 45 years. Some of us still remember her as a child here at Brown Lane.


Finally we say farewell to our Editor, Margaret Burgess, who has transferred her membership to our Bramhall church. A whole issue of the Bulletin would hardly cover the many and varied ways Margaret has served the church at Brown Lane zealously during the last 45 years, she will be greatly missed. We wish her all the very best and hope she will be happy at Bramhall. She assures me that we have not seen the last of her!


During the last few months our mana-

ger, Sarah, has been dogged by ill health.  We hope and pray that she will soon be feeling much better.  During these months Trustees and volunteer managers have been holding the fort – keeping the Café open and up to its usual high standard.  We are most grateful to all those who have worked so hard to maintain the café’s place in the community.

Carol singing was held in the Café on Monday 22 December led by Liz Spinks and Sue Bayley and Kath Buckley.  The café was full to the brim as were the cups of coffe and mince pies which were served.  It was so good to meet with so many from different 


churches to celebrate this wonderful time of year.

Finance  Income increased in October and November and despite the credit crunch this level has been maintained for which we are truly thankful.

Youth work  The Youth section began meeting again this Wednesday (14th Jan) when fourteen or so teenaged piled into the café for fun, games, etc.  Have a word with Cath Charlett if you need any further information .  

Pastures New  Details follow of the new initiative beginning at the café.  We thank Adrian for organising this and pray for its success.
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JANUARY 2009





I had hoped to get this out a little earlier in the year but things just seemed to get in the way!!!


However, you are all wished every happiness, good health and friendship for the year to come.





I am beginning with a Christmas Message from a magazine which I read recently but which, I feel is more than appropriate for the New Year.  Read on ………………….





Two drunks were travelling on the London Underground late at night and saw a notice up beside the escalator.  “Dogs must be carried.”  “Botheration,” one of them muttered, “where on earth can we find two dogs at this time of night!”





A lady was shopping for a turkey in a grocery store; and after pawing through the freezer section and growing dissatisfied with the small ones that were left, she turned to the stock boy and snapped, “Don’t these turkeys get any bigger?”


To which he calmly replied, “No ma’am, they’re all dead!”





And another long preach





A visiting minister was very long-winded.  Every time he felt he’d made a good point in his sermon, he would repeat it all over again.  Finally, the host pastor started responding to every few sentences with “Amen, Pharaoh!”  The guest minister wasn’t sure what that meant, but after several more “Amen, Pharaohs” he concluded his very lengthy sermon.





After the service was over and the congregation had left, the visiting minister turned to his host and asked, “What exactly did you mean when you said “Amen Pharaoh?”





The host minister replied “I was telling you to let my people go!”





Quote:    The minutes spent at the dinner table won’t make you fat – but


     	   the seconds will. 							Anon


  (I wish I’d read this before Christmas!)








All I need to know I learned from Noah’s Ark





Don’t miss the boat


Remember that we are all in the same boat


Plan ahead.  It wasn’t raining when Noah built the Ark


Stay fit.  When you’re 8600 years old someone may ask you to do something big.


Don’t listen to critics, just get on with the job that needs to be done.


Build your future on high ground


For safety’s sake travel in pairs


Speed isn’t always an advantage.  The snails were on board with the cheetahs.


When you’re stressed, float awhile.


Remember – the Ark was built by      amateurs, the Titanic by professionals





              * * * * 





A little boy was overheard praying: "Lord, if you can't make me a better boy, don't worry about it.    I'm having a real good time like I am."





�    After the christening of his baby brother in church,  Jason sobbed all the way home in the back seat of the car. His father  asked him three times what was wrong.�    Finally, the boy replied,   "That preacher said he wanted us brought up in a Christian home, and I  wanted to stay with you guys."�








The aims of BASIC’S Café





A training facility providing work trials and NVQs for clients


Health education and healthy eating


Social well-being


Income generation for BASIC





A copy of the BASIC bulletin is on the Notice Board in the vestibule.  If you wish to find out more about BASIC visit their website 


		www.basiccharity.org.uk





MARJORIE’S JOTTINGS


From end of October 2008





I OWE MY MOTHER





My mother taught me TO APPRECIATE A JOB WELL DONE.


		“If you’re going to kill each other, do it outside





My mother taught me RELIGION


		“You better pray that will come out of the carpet.”





My mother taught me about TIME TRAVEL


		“If you don’t straighten up, I’m going to knock you into the middle of next week





My mother taught me LOGIC


		“Because I said so, that’s why”





My mother taught me MORE LOGIC


 “If you fall out of that swing and break your neck, you’re not going to the shops with me”





My mother taught me FORESIGHT


		“Make sure you wear clean underwear, in case you’re in an accident





My mother taught me IRONY


		“Keep crying, and I’ll give you something to cry about”.





My mother taught me about the science of OSMOSIS.


		“Shut your mouth and eat your supper”.





My mother taught me about CONTORTIONISM.


		“Will you look at that dirt on the back of your neck”.





My mother taught me about STAMINA.


		“You’ll sit there until all that spinach is gone.”





My mother taught me about WEATHER.


		“That room of yours looks as if a tornado went through it.”





										Continued on page 10








PROFILE


of


 PETER  BAYLEY  


�








Many thanks Norman for this and all the other Profiles you have done.  I know a lot of time is spent with interviews, writing and checking articles.   And very many thanks to Peter for telling all!





I OWE MY MOTHER (ctd)





My mother taught me about HYPOCRICY.


“If I told you once, I’ve told you a million times.  Don’t exaggerate!”





My mother taught me the CIRCLE OF LIFE.


“I brought you into this world, and I can take you out”.





My mother taught me about BEHAVIOUR MODIFICATION


“Stop acting like your father.”





My mother taught me about ENVY.


“There are millions of less fortunate children in this world who don’t have wonderful parents like you do.


My mother taught me about ANTICIPATION.


“Just wait until I get you home”.





My mother taught me about RECEIVING.


“You are going to get it when you get home!”





My mother taught me MEDICAL SCIENCE.


“If you don’t stop crossing your eyes, they are going to freeze that way”.





								More at the end of the Bulletin





And yet again many, many thanks to Marjorie for another extremely informative ‘Jottings’.  Her diary has been a particular support to me over the years and I feel is the only ‘necessary’ article of the Bulletin.  Thanks Marjorie.





I OWE MY MOTHER (ctd)





My mother taught me ESP.


		“Put your sweater on; don’t you think I known when you are cold?”





My mother taught me HUMOUR.


		“When that lawnmower cuts your toes off, don’t come running to me.”





My mother taught me HOW TO BECOME AN ADULT.


		“If you don’t eat your vegetables, you’ll never grow up”.





My mother taught me GENETICS.


		“You’re just like your father.”





My mother taught me about my ROOTS.


		“Shut that door behind you.  Do you think you were born in a barn?”





My mother taught me WISDOM.


		“When you get to my age, you’ll understand”.





And my favourite …..


My mother taught me about JUSTICE.


		“One day you’ll have kids, and I hope they turn out just like you!”





I really intended to keep this for Mothering Sunday but could not resist putting it in to this, my last Bulletin …. It is, I feel, so good.  Yes after 33 editions I’m putting the computer away!  I’ve thorough enjoyed producting the Bulletin and hope someone will take over!














