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The Pledge 

Many moons ago, before we retired, and had plenty of spare time, 
Tony and I put together a beautiful butterfly jigsaw puzzle.  Having 
given hours of dedication to this work of art, it would have been a 
shame to dismantle it, so where to put it?  Well, in our lounge we have 
a coffee table with a glass top, so I called in the handyman and, under 
the glass, he fixed a shelf on which to display this masterpiece!  Several 
years on, in about July this year, whilst doing the Spring Cleaning (see 
April/May issue of The Messenger for clarification), I called the handyman back 
(he was in his study as usual) and declared the need for a cleaning up and 
renewal of the display, as it looked like someone had been trying to feed the 
butterflies with biscuit crumbs which had been poked round the edge of the 
glass and now remained scattered on the pretty surround of green baize! 

The maid dusted and cleaned the glass, every nook and cranny of the table, 
and even helped the handyman load the unsecured jigsaw onto a large piece of 
board (tricky, but we‟re still speaking to each other) and this is now preparing 
to gather dust under the bed until just after Christmas, when I  start the Spring 
cleaning! 

You may be interested to know that, in place of the butterfly jigsaw, we now 
have an airport!  I can‟t imagine whose idea it was but I vaguely remember the 
maid suggesting it would make her life easier if there weren‟t so many 
aeroplanes „hanging around‟ in the study, gathering dust. 

Years ago, I read „Pilgrim‟s Progress‟.  I remember being fascinated by it but 
the wording was pretty hard going.  When Tony received a „Kindle‟ (electronic 
book-reader) for his birthday recently, I decided to read the book again, but 
this time in more up-to-date English.  I found it quite profound.  In chapter 2, 
Christian is led into a parlour full of dust which, when it was swept, rose and 
filled the room, only to settle again, but when water was sprinkled around, the 
dust was controlled. 

OK, we may find it less messy to put Pledge on the duster, but the result will 
be similar.  The „parlour‟ (the heart of man) needs to be cleaned by the Grace 
of God through the Gospel, for if we try to cleanse our lives without this, we 
just stir up the dust.  It is only by God‟s Grace, through Christ, that new life 
comes in, fresh and clean.  A new start, just as Ben and Mathew wonderfully 
witnessed at their recent baptism at Middle Wall – and what an uplifting and 
encouraging service that was.  May God bless them as they go boldly into the 
future, in the care of a loving God, just as we all can if we allow the cleansing 
blood of Christ to work in us afresh. 

Beryl Harris 

Dear Friends, 

My summer holiday reading included the book „Great Stories from History 
– 365 for every day of the year‟.  We had been given this tome by a relative 
last Christmas and I had not got round to reading it, so I thought it would 
be interesting to delve into it during our continental holiday in August past. 

A story that really caught my eye, and touched my heart very deeply as well, 
was one concerning the last Habsburg empress – Zita – born on 9th May 
1892.  I referred to it in a service on my return from holiday, but I think it 
warrants repetition here. 

Zita was born the daughter of the Duke of Parma but the family was poor.  
At 19 she married Archduke Charles, the great nephew of Emperor Franz 
Joseph of Austria, at a time when many thought the Austro-Hungarian 
Empire would last forever.  But soon everything changed.  First, the next-in
-line to the throne, Franz-Ferdinand, was gunned down in Sarajevo.  Then 
Franz Joseph died and suddenly Zita‟s husband became emperor and she 
empress – in the middle of a world war.  However two years later Austria-
Hungary had lost the war and Charles was forced to abdicate.  Twenty-nine 
months later he was dead and Zita lived on, in exile, never relinquishing her 
claim to an imperial throne that no longer existed. 

When she finally died at the grand age of 96, Zita was accorded a massive 
state funeral in Vienna‟s St Stephen‟s Cathedral.  Her casket was borne by 
horse-drawn hearse past thousands of spectators through the heart of the 
city to the Capuchin Church, where she was to be buried in the crypt 
alongside 142 members of the Habsburg dynasty.  There the traditional 
liturgy for the Habsburg dead was performed once more, as recounted in 
the book. 

„At the entrance to the crypt the Master of Ceremonies knocks three times 
with his staff.  

“Who desires entrance?” asks a simple monk from within. 

“Zita, the Empress of Austria”, responds the MC, “crowned Queen of 
Hungary, Queen of Bohemia, of Dalmatia, Croatia, Slavonica, 
Galicia…” 

“I know her not”, says the monk.  
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Once more the MC knocks; once more the monk 
demands, “Who desires entrance?” 

“Zita, her majesty, Empress and Queen.” 

“I know her not.” 

A third time the MC knocks. “Who desires entrance?” 

“Zita”, he replies, “a mortal, sinful human.” 

“So let her come in”, at last answers the monk as he opens the door.‟ 

This account immediately struck a resounding chord as I reflected on the 
Christian‟s reception in heaven.  None of us can cite any personal merit that 
would gain us entrance there.  The confession that we are mortal, sinful, 
undeserving human beings saved by the atoning sacrifice of Jesus Christ 
alone is the sole basis for confidence that we will be welcomed in.  When 
my time comes all I can do is admit my sin and shortcomings and plead the 
righteousness of Christ my totally sufficient Saviour. 

I am very grateful to Ray Jones who, on hearing me quote this story, quickly 
sent me a copy of an old Salvation Army hymn which includes the 
following words: 

Jesus, see me at Thy feet, 
Nothing but Thy blood can save me; 
Thou alone my need canst meet, 
Nothing but Thy blood can save me 

No! No! Nothing do I bring, 
But by faith I‟m clinging 
To Thy Cross, O Lamb of God! 
Nothing but Thy blood can save me. 

Dark, indeed, the past has been, 
Nothing but Thy blood can save me; 
Yet in mercy take me in, 
Nothing but Thy blood can save me. 

I trust that you fully share this perspective and conviction. 

Your friend and pastor, 
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Birthday greetings to:- 
Beryl Harris 9th November 

BMS Birthday Scheme 
Supporting the work of the 
Baptist Missionary Society 

 

See June Gluning for details 

Answers to puzzle (Page 14): 

Bible Books: 1 Genesis, 2 Numbers, 3 Chronicles, 4 Esther, 5 Psalms, 6 Amos, 7 Acts, 
8 Timothy, 9 Hebrews, 10 Proverbs, 11 Daniel, 12 Romans, 13 Judges, 

14 Nahum, 15 Job, 16 John, 17 Luke, 18 Jude, 19 Micah, 20 Kings. 
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May God 

richly bless 

you on your 

special day! 

Honk if you love Jesus. 
 

Text while driving if you 

want to meet him! 

NOTICESNOTICES   
St. Swithinõs in the RainSt. Swithinõs in the Rain  
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‘The Messenger’ 
As all Church Members will know, the church has a lot of 
financial commitments, many of which are essential and 
fundamental to our „core business‟.  Producing „The Messenger‟ 
every two months may not be in the same league as the 
Electricity Bill but the cost is rising, nevertheless. 

Paper, ink, toner and photocopying costs all add up and each copy of our 
magazine currently costs about £1.00 to produce.  This is material cost only 
– the composing, editing, printing and collating is all done voluntarily. 

Our intention is to produce enough copies of „The Messenger‟ so that every 
family associated with our church can have a free copy – and extra copies to 
give to friends and neighbours. 

However, if you would like to contribute toward these costs, please put your 
gift in one of the appropriately marked envelopes and place the envelope in 
the collection bag with your regular offering. 

Ed. 

The Challenge of  Money 
What Should We Give ? 

A year ago we were presented with this challenge, and a large number faced 
up to it.  For others the time may now have come to do so. 

The giving of money should be carefully thought out and on a regular basis 
– not the hit or miss method of „something in the plate‟ just when we go to 
church or when an appeal is made.  Just as we plan our lives financially so 
should our church be able to plan to meet its expenses and to help others 
less fortunate than ourselves to meet theirs.  The burden of a church‟s 
financial worries must be taken away from the clergy so that they can 
devote their time to more important tasks. 

The challenge is to think about the relationship first between: 
God Who has given us everything, “not sparing his Only Son…” 
Ourselves who have received everything from Him. 

and then between: 
What we spend… (see following article) 
What we give back to God. 

The right answer to this challenge will enable us to have a clearer 
conscience before God. 

(Submitted by Kath Rowden) 
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A Cameo Cruise 
One day in August, a party of 30-plus intrepid passengers boarded the M.V. 
“Whitstable Castle”, the flagship of the renowned Cameo Cruise Line, for a 
Virtual Voyage to the Mediterranean Sea, visiting some of the places 
featured on St. Paul‟s travels. 

We took a lift up to the top deck of the ship where we were greeted by 
Captain Peter and his Lady.  Photographs were taken with the Captain and 
we were then invited to partake of a cocktail (or two!) and canapés. 

Lifeboat drill, which is mandatory under maritime law, was carried out, after 
which the Captain gave the order to “cast off all lines”.  In view of the 
inclement weather we were rather apprehensive about the state of the sea, 
particularly the Bay of Biscay! 

The ship got under way and we played some exciting deck games, followed 
by an excellent buffet lunch.  Then our Paul opened up the scriptures to us, 
pointing out St. Paul‟s journeys.   

As our voyage progressed we eventually reached what many of us 
considered the cruise highlight – Ephesus!  This ancient city is unsurpassed 
by any archaeological site in terms of sheer magnitude, the roots going back 
to the 13th Century BC. The surviving ruins of Ephesus belong to the 
Roman Imperial period. There is an impressive amphitheatre, where St. Paul 
preached, still in use today for local festivals and large enough to hold 
24,000 people. The former site of the temple of the goddess Diana, one of 
the seven wonders of the ancient world, is another outstanding location of 
this historic city. On a hill overlooking the city there is a site where Mary, 
Mother of Jesus, is reputed to have spent the last years of her life on earth. 

All too soon we returned to our Home Port.  The ship didn‟t encounter any 
rough seas, so the sea-leg tablets we took with us were not needed! 

A wonderful time was had by all, and our grateful thanks go to all the 
people involved in arranging our virtual vacation. 

Valerie & Bernard Therin 

Trains and Boats and Planes 
I‟m sure many of you will remember the song but this 
is not about the music.  What follows here are reports 
on the virtual holidays enjoyed by members of 
CAMEO.  They obviously had a good time – why 
don‟t you join them next time? (see page 12) 
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A Cameo Flight 
The day had arrived, bright and gloriously warm.  The scent of the nearby 
honeysuckle drifted into the house.  

But today it would all be left behind as we were to fly to Lagos in Nigeria.  
Take-off was scheduled for 11:30 from „Whitstable Cameo Airport‟ (not 
many people know that there is an airport in the town!)  No luggage, 
passport or foreign currency were required, all was organized. 

Stella greeted and checked us in.  Complete with our boarding passes we 
were shown to our seats by Annabelle, a member of the cabin crew.  Pastor 
Alan Mitchell introduced himself as our captain and Annabelle put us 
through the safety procedures, should the unexpected happen!  I never did 
locate the safety belt or the parachute! 

A short film to reassure us on the plane‟s construction flashed before our 
eyes, and sweets were passed round for dry mouths.  Later, we had a very 
good view of the ground as we approached Lagos airport and, very soon we 
were landing safely, not a bump or screech of tyres. 

We were greeted by our Nigerian hosts who explained a little about 
Nigerian tradition and the work of early Christian mission.  They had 
prepared some lovely African snacks – spicy and delicious. 

We could not visit the country without a safari, which was our next activity.  
I was pleased that we were at quite a distance from the animals, as many 
looked fierce!  Later we saw the effects of over-indulgence in over-ripe 
fruit.  Many of the animals were drunk, disorderly and uninhibited.  Some 
clearly had heady hangovers! 

Lunch, with a wide choice of a more western style, followed provided by 
our chef Peter.  A number of us then explored the castle grounds – not in 
Nigeria!  The grounds were well laid out with lawns, flowerbeds, trees and 
meandering paths to explore.  There were also very good play facilities for 
parents with young children. 

No holiday is complete without souvenirs and Doreen had this in hand.  
We were all invited to make African paper bead necklaces.  Success was the 
spur as the various results were very pleasing.   

Pastor Paul Wilson concluded with a short epilogue and we returned to 
Whitstable where the sun was still shining.  The Cameo Travel Bag had 
certainly met our expectations.  Thank you to all flight staff and all who 
helped to make this a memorable day.  For great is your love, reaching to the 
heavens; your faithfulness reaches to the skies.  Psalm 57:10. 

Janet Farley 
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Letter from Wales 

We very much enjoyed our time with 
everyone at Middle Wall, way back in June, 
and also seeing Yolande and family in 
Canterbury and in Whitstable.  This was a 
special help to us as it had been quite 
stressful for about four months prior to 
our time in Kent.  Wendy had introduced a lot of strain into our home in 
Wales although she has recently moved into a small cottage in Llandudno 
and the change in her is pretty dramatic!  She comes to visit us twice a week 
and we enjoy her company but she‟s visiting friends in Canada for two 
weeks now. 

We both recently had health problems: I developed severe back muscle 
spasms and Margaret fell and damaged ligaments in her right wrist.  We‟ve 
struggled a bit but we are both ok now.  God enabled us day by day with his 
grace which, indeed, proved to be sufficient for our needs. 

Our grandson Ross (17) is now first choice goalkeeper for Llandudno F C 
Reserves.  He recently got 3 A‟s, 2 B‟s and 4 C‟s and is now in the 6th form 
studying Law, History and Business Studies. 

Llandudno Cricket Club made it to the final of the Town Teams‟ Cup at 
Cardiff.  They won it three years ago but, this year, lost to Swansea. 

We‟ve had a lot of gales recently – 60 mph but, fortunately, no major 
damage! 

Rainfall is light this year here, although August has been the wettest month 
– 82mm (Capel Curig had about 200mm). 

Have you heard of Rock Thurrock?  This event in Essex, months in 
planning and preparing, is an evangelistic outreach event planned and 
prayed for by 28 Thurrock churches.  Will Graham (Billy‟s grandson), of the 
Billy Graham Evangelistic Association, is the speaker at this major youth 
event in September.  More such events are in the pipeline.  Obviously there 
is a big need amongst young people so the timing of this event was just 
right. 

Two good verses to look up – 2 Corinthians 6:10 and 2 Corinthians 8:9. 

Love from us both 

Paul & Margaret 
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Advance Notice for 30th October 2011 
The evening service on 30th October will be one of favourite 
hymns, readings and meditations.  If you have a favourite, please 
submit your choices to Jean or Janet by Sunday 23rd October and 
we will include them either on that evening or in a future service. 

It‟s about time to put your clocks back! 

The Messenger 
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A Cameo Train Journey 

As no return flights were booked for the previous outing, many were rather 
tired after having to make their own way home! 

However, all were in good form for the next excursion – to Wales. 

We obtained our tickets, outward and return, and settled down for the 
journey.  Once on the train the tickets were punched by conductor Douglas 
and, in seemingly no time at all, we were whizzing through Milton Keynes 
and on to our first stop, Chester.  We had a conducted tour by Annabelle 
including the Cathedral, the University where she studies, and many other 
beauty spots. 

It was then a short distance to Llandudno and a text message from our 
friends Margaret and Paul gave directions to St David‟s Church in the High 
Street where we sampled lovely Welsh Cakes (made by Doreen).  We then 
boarded the tram to take us to the top of the Great Orme, a local beauty 
spot.  After admiring the view we made our way down and then on to a 
steeper climb, up to the top of Mount Snowdon.  The journey was a bit 
hair-raising in places, the edge of the track rather too close to a steep drop, 
but we managed to keep our nerve!  The spectacular view was rewarding, it 
was a clear day and we could see for miles around. 

Unfortunately, we did not have the time to continue on to 
Llanfairpwllgwyngyllgogerychwyrndrobwllllantysiliogogogoch. (ask Lucy for 
a translation!) 

 Just to let the Welsh folk know we also can sing, we gave an impromptu 
rendering of „Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah‟ and then kept occupied on 
the return journey by pondering over word searches.  We all had return 
tickets so we went home to rest! 

Lucy Gambrill 

 

 
CAMEO – Come And Meet Each Other – is 
a joint venture between the people of 
Whitstable Baptist Church and the Harbour 
Street Christian Fellowship.  See the diary in 
the centre pages for details of when they next 
meet, or contact the secretary or minister of either 
church. (see inside back cover) 
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On a Musical Note 
On 1st September, the work resulting from our asbestos survey 
was finally completed with the removal of a piece of 
asbestos material (dropped in during previous building work) 
and the cleaning of the organ.  Our thanks go to Michael 
Hunnisett for all his work and time involved in this matter.  We are also 
grateful for the help we received from F H Browne & Sons (Organ Tuners) 
Ltd., who tune our organ.  By coincidence, the following day saw the start 
of F H Browne & Sons‟ open weekend, celebrating 140 years in business. 

Michael visited Browne‟s at Ash on the Friday and reports: “I was 
fascinated by all that is involved in making and repairing of organs, 
especially the demonstration of soldering small pipes and the tuning of the 
pipes – each type requiring a different method.  The archives were also very 
interesting: customers in Whitstable in the 50‟s included Mr Hawkins, a 
baker in the town who used to deliver bread to our family in Tankerton and 
who was organist at the Wesleyan church in Albert Street – I remember him 
well.  And in Faversham Road, a Colonel Carnegie whom my Mother 
nursed.  The visit was all the better due to the beautiful weather and the 
opportunity to ride my scooter there and back, a good morning out.” 

On the Saturday Jean, Geoff, Tricia and I went to Ash to see for ourselves.  
It was a most interesting time at their workshops.  Our guide explained the 
workings of the organ and we learnt about the mechanism including pipes, 
reeds, and tuning springs. 

Although they tune over 600 organs in the South East during the course of 
a year, when we mentioned where we came from, they said that they knew 
the idiosyncrasies of the Whitstable Baptist organ very well – they have 
been tuning it for many years. 

We saw the latest electronic equipment for organs with programmes that 
will play themselves.  Jean and I hope we don‟t become redundant!! 

Jean and I both took the opportunity to play an organ dating from 1901 
(made by the company) as well as a more modern one. 

It was fascinating to explore the company‟s archives – photos of many 
organs over the years, some in churches that sadly are no longer open; 
accounts from years gone by and photos of past members of the Browne 
family. 

The staff were most welcoming and there was a marquee in the grounds for 
refreshment. We all thoroughly enjoyed our visit and came away with a real 
respect for these particular craftsmen. 

Janet Payne 
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Journey into Space 
I remember, when I was about six years old, sitting by the wireless 
on a Sunday evening, listening to „Journey into Space‟ – it was the 
highlight of my week!  I remember the exciting adventures of Jet, 
Doc, Mitch, and Lemmy the radio operator (played by Alfie Bass) 
who kept hearing strange sounds and voices which no one else could 
hear.  Each episode had a „cliff-hanger‟ ending to ensure listeners 
came back week after week – and I did.  This fictional crew flew off into 
space on a trip to the moon three or four years before even the first satellite 
was launched, and almost ten years before the first manned space flight! 

Many, many, years later I came across recordings of that first series on-line and 
downloaded them – although I didn‟t have time then to listen to them. 

However, a few days ago, I was taking one of my vaguely regular exercise walks, 
wired for sound, listening to random music on my Blackberry, when I suddenly 
heard the theme music from that programme!  I finished my walk listening 
again to episode 11 of „Operation Lunar‟. 

The rocket-ship Lunar had been accidentally taken to the earth many thousands 
of years back in time by „aliens‟ – strange beings led by „The Voice‟. 

Here was an advanced civilisation which had managed to utilise the power of 
the sun for all their needs – they grew crops, fruit and vegetables sufficient for 
everyone – and there was no disease or illness.  They were very clever and had 
mastered all sorts of technology and could do many things, but they could not 
harm any living creature. 

They were being driven away from their own world by the „Forest Creatures‟ – 
creatures who destroyed the crops to drive out the animals and then killed the 
animals for food – and for fun.  The Forest Creatures fought each other and 
destroyed anything they didn‟t understand.  They were covered in hair and 
walked on two legs and they muttered to each other.  They appeared to be our 
prehistoric ancestors! 

The Voice said that his spaceships would continue to watch over the earth until 
the Forest Creatures had overcome their selfish, warlike nature and they would 
return when they could live in peace.  Jet and the others said they were much 
more civilised than the Forest Creatures, but The Voice pointed out that 20th 
century man still cleared forests for profit, not for food, fought wars for 
personal gain, and built ships to conquer other planets before they had 
conquered famine, drought and disease on their own planet. 

I hadn‟t realised there was such a moralistic message in the science fiction of  
1953.  Watching the news today, it doesn‟t seem that many others did either! 

Tony Harris 

The Messenger 
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Remember, Remember… 
It will have been a week of remembering – the 
national flourish of poppies called us to look 
back and be grateful for courage and self-
sacrifice and then, because we “remember, 
remember the 5th of November”, roman candles 
spluttered and hotdogs were over-cooked in the 
back garden.  Remember. 

But how often I forget: I forget my keys; Aunt 
Vera‟s birthday; that anniversary and the 
motorway turn-off I need to take.  I forget what I should remember, and 
remember what I should forget.  Sometimes I forget what I am supposed to 
be living for.  Life becomes like an endless mad dash for a leaving train and, 
caught up in the stampede, I breathlessly survive rather than live.  I forget 
why I do what I do, or do things unthinkingly.  It‟s only after years of 
bonfires and pennies for the guy that I realise that our happy family evening 
was the re-enactment of an execution. 

As a Christian, sometimes I forget the resurrection – I mislay my conviction 
that Christ has come to rescue me from drab selfishness. 

Remembering is a vital aspect of all communities of faith and so, this 
Sunday morning, millions of those who call themselves followers of Jesus 
will break bread and sip wine and hear the words “do this in remembrance 
of Me”.  As they do, they‟ll celebrate their belief that Planet Earth hasn‟t 
slipped God‟s mind and that He isn‟t just watching from a distance but that 
He‟s loved us to death and wants us to know Him and love Him today. 

Now, that is good news! 

Remember, remember. 

Jeff Lucas 
Good Morning Sunday with Aled Jones – 7th November 2010 

The Messenger 

Just a thought!  
The most terrible of lies is not that which is uttered 

but that which is lived 

W G Clarke 
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Just a Little Visit... 
Recently, Geoff and I took a trip „up north‟ and on our journey up the A1 
we pulled into a side road to find a quiet place to have our picnic lunch.  
The road led to a little village, with the manor house on one hill, the church 
on the other, and a few „quaint‟ cottages in the valley between.  We sat on 
the bench in the churchyard (as we often do – lovely gardens and good 
views!) to eat our lunch, and as the shower came, moved into the church 
porch.  Shortly after, a lady came out of the church and introduced herself 
as the church warden.  It was interesting to compare churches and jobs, and 
share a common faith! 

She came across the village, twice every day, to open and close the church 
so that anyone (like us!) could drop in to visit and pray, but the regular 
congregation on a Sunday morning was just six.  The church looked quite 
picturesque from outside, but a smell of damp wafted out when she opened 
the door.  Keeping the church in good repair was not an easy task, and they 
had just had a work day where a team had cleaned and polished. 

The lord and lady of the manor were part of the team that looked after the 
church, mucking in with everyone else – we were impressed! 

The last church warden was only in the job „for the glory‟, and couldn‟t be 
relied on to turn up for the services, and to lay out the communion, which 
was one of the warden‟s jobs. 

Their local bishop was urging them to get better insurance for the church 
building and contents, but then they wouldn‟t have enough money to pay 
their stipend to the diocese, which the bishop needed! 

There were special events two or three times a year to which the whole of 
the village came, and these helped keep the church going, but it was a case 
of „the faithful few‟ doing all the work.   

We were impressed with this church warden‟s real commitment to the 
church and, I assume, to the Lord.  But we came away grateful for our 
warm and lovely church, with so many church family who help out, and the 
warmth of fellowship we enjoy. 

Two very different churches and two quite different 
congregations.  I wonder, where would you rather be?  And 
does God say to both church families, „Well 
done, good and faithful servants‟? 

Jean Rothery 
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The Nation Remembers 
Remembrance Day and the Two Minute Silence have been observed since 
the end of the First World War, but their relevance remains 
undiminished.  When we bow our heads in reflection, we remember those 
who fought for our freedom during the two World Wars. 

But we also mourn and honour those who have lost their lives in more 
recent conflicts.  Today, with troops on duty in Iraq, Afghanistan and other 
trouble spots around the world, Remembrance, and this two minute tribute, 
are as important as ever. 

Remembrance Events 
The Legion organises a number of events to ensure that the nation has the 
opportunity to pay its respects to its Service men and women, past and 
present.  This year, these include: 

 The Two Minute Silence at 11am on the 11th day of the 11th month 

 The Parade and Service at the Cenotaph in Whitehall on 
Remembrance Sunday (13th November) 

 The Festival of Remembrance at the Royal Albert Hall (12th November) 

 The Annual Poppy Appeal 

 Dedicate a tribute in the Field of Remembrance 

 A range of local Remembrance events 

These are just a few of the ways in which the Legion helps to ensure that: “If 
we are to maintain our peace and freedom, we must always remember.” 

The Royal British Legion 

Caring and campaigning for the 
serving and ex-service community 
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their work is with individual men and small groups in wet woods, hot and 
sandy wastes, holes in the ground or by hospital beds.  On these occasions 
you would not believe the faith and spirituality present. 

There is the saying that “Old soldiers never die – they simply fade away”.  
Every serviceman or woman, no matter how long they serve, will have his 
or her memories, some which they cherish and some they would rather 
forget.  Young men, in their immaturity, often do things which they may 
have been ordered to do by people who should have known better.  Things 
which were considered acceptable in the times concerned, but which were 
not in hindsight. 

Remembrance can be a bitter pill to swallow.  It can bring regret for past 
actions which can never be reconciled or made good.  On the other hand 
servicemen and women will also have memories of comradeship, of 
bravery, of a unit to which they will always belong and to which they can 
turn in times of trouble.  The name of a unit will always resonate and raise 
the hair on the back of the neck.  Even if the unit to which a serviceman 
belonged is disbanded or amalgamated there will always be a successor unit 
which can fly the flag of loyalty. 

Retired servicemen will still be moved by the sacrifice of the present 
generation and I pray for the life and the family of the Lance Corporal of 
the 1st Battalion the Royal Regiment of Scotland (The Royal Scots 
Borderers), the successor to my old Regiment, who was recently killed in 
Afghanistan.  “He shall not grow old as we that are left grow old”.  May he 
rest in peace.  He was brought home but until relatively recently it was the 
policy to bury soldiers in the land in which they were killed, as 
demonstrated by the huge military cemeteries of the 1st and 2nd World 
Wars.  That is why we soldiers end our Acts of Remembrance with the 
wonderful epitaph, from the cemetery at Kohima on the Indian/Burmese 
border: “When you go home, tell them of us and say for your tomorrow we 
gave our today”. 

For those who have walked or are still walking 
another path in life, remember that servicemen and 
women look to you for support and understanding. 
For all their many faults they can represent the very best 
in all society. 

Colin Caverhill 
(First published in the parish magazine of 
St Cosmus & St Damian in the Blean) 
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Remembrance, Military Service and Faith 

Soldiers are generally not known for their spirituality.  “Brutal” and 
“licentious” are the more usual adjectives applied to the military.  After 30 
years‟ service in the Army, largely within infantry or aviation regiments, I 
believe that I have some awareness of the softer, more reflective aspects of 
soldiering. 

I do not believe that many people join the services with high ideals and lofty 
views on humanity.  They may join for a career, although this has now 
largely changed to short term mutually agreed extensions of service.  They 
may join because there has been a family military tradition.  They may join 
to escape unemployment, unhappy homes or relationships.  For whatever 
reason, they all join as individuals.  No matter how long they remain in the 
services very few leave as individuals.  They will, almost without exception, 
have become part of a very close knit, caring, sensitive, determined and 
loyal entity. 

As the individuals learn their profession and gain experience they realise 
that although there is need at times for individual action and bravery the 
need will be dictated by the demands of the group: be it, as far as the 
infantry is concerned, a 4-man squad, an 8-man section, a 30-man platoon, a 
120-man company or a 650-man battalion.  The bonding of servicemen and 
women into their own little or large groupings is fundamental to the military 
ethos.  Amazingly cool, brave and sacrificial action is often undertaken for 
the loyalty to and concern, affection and even, perhaps, love for their 
neighbours and their friends, who they can never let down.  The individual 
is there for „them‟.  “Greater love hath no man than this, that he lay down 
his life for his friends” (John 15:13) 

Although operational days will generally consist of long, exhausting and 
fearful hours, interspersed by short periods of exhausted sleep, there are 
times for quiet reflection.  The services have been blessed over many years 
by the presence of some extraordinary men (and now possibly women) who 
share all the hardships and dangers of the men in their units but undertake 
their duties unarmed.  They are of course the service chaplains, the padres.  
I have been influenced by some of these men who quietly undertake their 
duties unobtrusively, calmly and carefully (in all its senses), and who bring 
another message of love to troubled, wounded and dying men and their 
families.  Often we see such men taking part in great parades with drums 
being stacked and the Regimental Colours being carefully laid, but most of 
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Two Minute Silence 
At the eleventh hour on the eleventh day of the eleventh month, the Two 
Minute Silence is observed on Armistice Day, the day which marks the end 
of the First World War.  

The Royal British Legion has always supported the traditional 
Remembrance Sunday services and the customary Two Minute Silence on 
that day.  As the national custodian of Remembrance, the Legion also 
believes that when 11th November (Armistice Day) falls on days other than 
Sundays - on working days – Remembrance should be brought into the 
everyday life of the nation on those days as well. 

The revival of support for observance of this demonstrates that, despite the 
passing of the years and the declining number of veterans, the nation still 
feels strongly about Remembrance. 

Remembrance transcends all boundaries.  The Legion seeks a small yet 
important individual and collective act, a rare moment when the nation can 
stand together and reflect on the price of freedom.  That price is still being 
paid.  More than 12,000 British Servicemen and women have been killed or 
injured on active service since 1945. 

“If we are to maintain our peace and freedom, we must always remember.” 

Festival of Remembrance 
This annual Festival, held at the Royal Albert Hall, commemorates and 
honours all those who have lost their lives in conflicts, and is both a moving 
and enjoyable evening.  There is a matinee (2pm) and an evening 
performance – both are exactly the same except that the Royal Family 
attend only the evening performance. 

The BBC usually show highlights of the performance on BBC1 and 
broadcast on Radio 2.  Please check your local guides or the BBC website 
for details. 

A special video or DVD of the Festival of Remembrance is available soon 
after the event from the Legion's Poppy Shop – www.poppyshop.org.uk. 
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Footprints in the Sand 
by Mary Stevenson 

   

        One night I dreamed I was walking 
          along the beach with the Lord. 
             Many scenes from my life flashed across the sky. 
                  In each scene I noticed footprints in the sand. 
                       Sometimes there were two sets of footprints, 
                           other times there was only one. 
  
                                  This bothered me because I noticed 
                                that during the low periods of my life, 
                             when I was suffering from 
                         anguish, sorrow or defeat, 
                     I could see only one set of footprints. 
  
          So I said to the Lord, 
      òYou promised me Lord, 
         that if I followed you, 
             you would walk with me always. 
                   But I have noticed that during 
                          the most trying periods of my life 
                                 there have only been one 
                                       set of footprints in the sand. 
                                           Why, when I needed you most, 
                                          have you not been there with me?ó 
  
                                 The Lord replied, 
                          òThe times when you have 
                  seen only one set of footprints, 
          is when I carried you.ó 

(Submitted by Mathew Pay) 
 
 

Mathew read this poem at his baptismal service, last month.  
Similarly, the “mini-sermon” on the opposite page was read 
by Ben, who was also baptised at the same service. 
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Thereõs no flies on me 
A woman walked into the kitchen to find her husband stalking around 

with a folded newspaper.  “What are you doing?” she asked.  “Hunting 

flies” he muttered.  “Oh!  Kill any?” she asked. 

“Yes, three males and two females”, he replied. 

Intrigued, the woman asked, “How can you tell them apart?” 

Her husband responded, “Easy, three were on my can of 

beer and the other two were on the telephone.” 

The Benefits of Growing Old! 
 1 Kidnappers are not very interested in you 

 2 No one expects you to run – anywhere 

 3 People call at 9pm and ask, “Did I wake you?” 

 4 People no longer view you as a hypochondriac 

 5 There is nothing left to learn the hard way 

 6 Things you buy now won‟t wear out 

 7 You can eat dinner at 4pm 

 8 You can live without sex but not your glasses 

 9 You can get into heated arguments about 

pension plans 

 10 You quit trying to hold your stomach in 

 11 Your joints are more accurate meteorologists 

than the national weather service 

 12 Your secrets are safe with your friends 

because they can‟t remember them either 

 13 You notice this is in big print for your 

convenience! 
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(Submitted by Carole Holgate) 



Just for fun! 
Books of the Bible 
Yes, I know there was a òbooks of the Bibleó puzzle in the last 
issue ñ but this one is different! 
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 1 Phil Collins was their Drummer/Vocalist ...............................................  

 2 Sudoku is a game with these ....................................................................  

 3 ? of Narnia ...................................................................................................  

 4 „That's Life‟ will take you to this TV presenter ..................................  

 5 Put an „S‟ into the Coconut Trees ............................................................  

 6 He once ran “The Woolpack” ....................................................................  

 7 Parts of the play .........................................................................................  

 8 This Dalton had a licence to kill ..............................................................  

 9 The man makes the tea .............................................................................  

 10 A bird in the hand will take you to this book .......................................  

 11 This actor is a Day-Lewis..........................................................................  

 12 Abromovich and Polanski are these ........................................................  

 13 Len Goodman and Bruno Tonioli are two of these ...............................  

 14 HUMAN (anagram) .....................................................................................  

 15 A handyman might do one .........................................................................  

 16 Janet‟s friend ..............................................................................................  

 17 Neither hot nor cold, just warm .............................................................  

 18 Hey! It‟s the longest single ever to top the British charts ..............  

 19 A Latin Crumb ..............................................................................................  

 20 Rulers ............................................................................................................  

(Submitted by Doreen Terrell – with additions!) 
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That’s My King 
by Dr S M Lockridge 

The Bible says my King is the King of the Jews.  He‟s the King of Israel.  He‟s 
the King of righteousness.  He‟s the King of the ages.  He‟s the King of 
Heaven.  He‟s the King of glory.  He‟s the King of kings and He is the Lord of 
lords.  Now that‟s my King. 

I wonder if you know Him? 

My King is a sovereign king.  No means of measure can define His limitless 
love.  He‟s enduringly strong.  He‟s entirely sincere.  He‟s eternally steadfast.  
He‟s immortally graceful.  He‟s imperially powerful.  He‟s impartially merciful. 

Do you know Him? 

He‟s the greatest phenomenon that‟s ever crossed the horizon of this world.  
He‟s God‟s Son.  He‟s the sinner‟s saviour.  He‟s the centrepiece of civilization.  
He‟s unparalleled.  He‟s unprecedented.  He‟s the loftiest idea in literature.  
He‟s the highest personality in philosophy.  He‟s the only one qualified to be an 
all-sufficient saviour. 

Do you know Him? 

He supplies strength for the weak.  He‟s available for the tempted and the tried.  
He sympathizes and He saves.  He strengthens and sustains.  He guards and He 
guides.  He heals the sick.  He cleanses the lepers.  He forgives sinners.  
He discharges debtors.  He delivers the captives.  He defends the feeble.  
He blesses the young.  He serves the unfortunate.  He regards the aged.  He 
rewards the diligent and He beautifies the meek. 

Do you know Him? 

He‟s the king of knowledge.  He‟s the wellspring of wisdom.  He‟s the doorway 
of deliverance.  He‟s the pathway of peace.  He‟s the roadway of righteousness.  
He‟s the highway of holiness.  He‟s the gateway of glory. 

Do you know Him? 

His light is matchless.  His goodness is limitless.  His mercy is everlasting.  His 
love never changes.  His word is enough.  His grace is sufficient.  His reign is 
righteous.  His yoke is easy and His burden is light.  I wish I could describe 
Him to you, but He‟s indescribable.  He‟s incomprehensible.  He‟s invincible.  
He‟s irresistible.  You can‟t get Him out of your mind.  You can‟t get Him off 
of your hands.  You can‟t outlive Him and you can‟t live without Him.  The 
Pharisees couldn‟t stand Him, but they found out they couldn‟t stop Him.  
Pilot couldn‟t find any fault in Him.  Herod couldn‟t kill Him.  Death couldn‟t 
handle Him and the grave couldn‟t hold Him. 

That‟s my King. 

(Submitted by Ben Cadge) 



DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 
Regular Weekly Events 
  Monday 09:30 Mums (or Dads) and Toddlers 

  Tuesday 17:00 Girls‟ Brigade – Explorers 
   18:00 Girls‟ Brigade – Juniors 
   19:00 Girls‟ Brigade – Seniors & Brigaders 
   19:00 Choral Group 
   20:00 Worship Group 

  Wednesday 09:30 Mums (or Dads) and Toddlers 
   17:00 Boys‟ Brigade – Anchor Boys 
   18:30 Boys‟ Brigade – Juniors 
   19:30 Boys‟ Brigade – Company Section 

October 
 2 Sunday 10:45 Rev Paul Wilson 
   18:30 Rev Paul Wilson – Communion 

 5 Wednesday 10:00 Prayer Meeting – Everyone Welcome! 

 6 Thursday 12:00 CAMEO* – Lunch & Activities 

 8 Saturday 10:00-14:00 Open Church 

 9 Sunday 10:45 Rev Paul Wilson – Harvest Festival 
   12:30 Bring & Share Harvest Lunch 
   16:00 SEBA Exhibition & Celebration @ Haywards Heath 
   18:30 Rev Paul Wilson 

 10 Monday 10:00 “Women at the Well” – All Ladies Welcome 

 13 Thursday 10:00 Deacons‟ Meeting 

 16 Sunday 10:45 Rev Paul Wilson – Communion 
   15:00 BB & GB Battalion & District Parade 
   18:30 NO EVENING SERVICE 

 19 Wednesday 10:00 Prayer Meeting – Everyone Welcome! 

 20 Thursday 19:30 Plenary Session for Bible Study Home Groups 

 22 Saturday 10:00 Coffee & Craft Morning for Girls‟ Brigade Funds 

 23 Sunday 10:45 Rev Paul Wilson 
   18:30 Rev Paul Wilson 

 24 Monday 10:00 “Women at the Well” – All Ladies Welcome 

 29 Saturday 09:30 Ladies‟ Prayer Breakfast at Carole Holgate‟s 
   17:00 Social Event – „Tea & Talk‟ 

 30 Sunday 02:00 BST ends – don‟t forget to put your clock back! 
   10:45 Morning Service 
   18:30 Songs of Praise Request Service – see page 20 
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MORE DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 

November 
 1 Tuesday 11:45 Pre-Advent Series (1/4) @ URC – with Lunch! 

 2 Wednesday 10:00 Prayer Meeting – Everyone Welcome! 

 3 Thursday 12:00 CAMEO* – Lunch & Activities 

 5 Saturday 12:00 Walking Club Lunch 

 6 Sunday 10:45 Rev Paul Wilson 
   18:30 Rev Paul Wilson – Open Doors Event & Communion 

 7 Monday 10:00 “Women at the Well” – All Ladies Welcome 

 8 Tuesday 11:45 Pre-Advent Series (2/4) @ URC – with Lunch! 

 10 Thursday 10:00 Deacons‟ Meeting 

 13 Sunday 10:45 Rev Paul Wilson – Remembrance Parade Service 
   18:30 Rev Paul Wilson 
   19:30 Messenger Deadline – see below 

 15 Tuesday 11:45 Pre-Advent Series (3/4) @ URC – with Lunch! 

 16 Wednesday 10:00 Prayer Meeting – Everyone Welcome! 

 20 Sunday 10:45 Rev Paul Wilson – Communion 
   17:15 Tea 
   18:00 Rev Paul Wilson 

 21 Monday 10:00 “Women at the Well” – All Ladies Welcome 

 22 Tuesday 11:45 Pre-Advent Series (4/4) @ URC – with Lunch! 

 24 Thursday 19:30 Church Members’ Meeting – All Members Expected! 

 26 Saturday 09:30 Children‟s Craft Activity Morning 

 27 Sunday 10:45 Rev Paul Wilson – 1st Advent Service 
   18:30 Rev Paul Wilson 

  *Come And Meet Each Other 

The Messenger 
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Items for the next issue of 
The Messenger  

must be handed, posted, or 
preferably emailed, 

to either of us by Sunday 13th November 

Thank you. 
Beryl & Tony Harris 

messenger@middlewall.co.uk 


