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“Come, little leaves” 

said the wind one day, 

“Come to the meadows 

with me and play. 

Put on your dresses 

of red and gold 

for summer is past 

and the days grow cold.” 
George Cooper 



Dear Friends, 

What a Diverse World 

I went to London the other day, to the British Museum, to do some research. I 
was told to change at Chatham where, after an eight minute wait, I could board 
the train to Charing Cross. 

The onward journey to London was pleasant – I sat by the window looking 
forward to the changing view.  A mother with some children got on and in a 
loud voice (obviously from South London) called to one of the youngsters “Oiy, 
get yourself on this seat now – and stay there!”  Her voice could be heard over 
the train noise. 

As we were approaching Dartford I noticed the traffic on the bridge was at a 
standstill.  At some stage, a man joined the train and sat beside me and we 
started talking: he was meeting friends in North London and going to a jazz 
club.  We spent the rest of the time just chatting. 

Arriving at the station I decided to get the bus to Tottenham Court Road and I 
asked the driver if it went where I wanted to go.  I had to ask twice as she 
obviously didn’t understand, but she did eventually nod.  Arriving at the 
museum I found it was crowded with people of all nations. 

Having done what I wanted to do, I left the museum just as it started to rain so, 
abandoning my original plans, I made my way back to the station just as the 
heavens opened – thunder, lightning and torrential rain – the streets were soon 
awash. I ducked under cover into doorways and shops, again with people of all 
nations. The rain was relentless, the thunder and lightning continued.  By the 
time I got to the station I was drenched (having no coat!). 

I then got on the wrong train and nearly wound up in Bexleyheath but I made 
my way to Gillingham – a bit closer to home.  Getting off, I found the next 
train was going to Faversham.  It was a ‘Javelin’, or High Speed Train – good, I 
thought. 

I sat opposite a young lady who was on her phone talking to her mum about the 
Oyster Festival.  One more train and I was on the last leg home – a bit dryer 
now than when I started! 

Thinking about all the people I had rubbed shoulders with, stood in doorways 
with and got wet with, I thought how God’s love was extended to all.  In 
London there were people from all over the world although, on the trains, more 
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Hope you enjoy it! 
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‘Ride & Stride’ 
The Friends of Kent Churches sponsored ‘Ride and Stride’ 
takes place on Saturday 13th September this year.  Half of 
the money raised goes to the church chosen by the participant 
and the other half, plus any gift aid, goes into the Friends of 
Kent Churches Fund, all of which is then distributed in grants to 
Kentish churches of any denomination. These grants – typically up to £10,000 – 
are used to help maintain the fabric and fixtures. 

You can walk or you can ride a bike, a horse, a scooter, a pogo-stick or a space 
hopper – or anything else which takes your fancy which is self-powered!  A 
printed list of churches and chapels open on the day will be provided and you 
can plan your own route.  Riders and walkers ask their relations, friends and 
colleagues to sponsor them – so much per church visited on the day.  
Participants can take part for as long or short a time as they wish, between 10am 
and 6pm.  People manning the churches can also be sponsored.  Non-riders/
striders can support the Fund by basing their sponsorship on the number of 
visitors to their church. 

The more people that take part the more successful we shall be in arousing 
interest in, and support for, our heritage of church buildings.  The Ride started 
in Suffolk in 1982.  Since then, £2.5 million has been raised in Kent, with over 
750 churches and chapels involved.  Altogether over £29m has been raised 
nationally with 36 counties now taking part. 

On the day participants can ‘sign in’ at their first church from 10am onwards. 
Their forms will be initialled with the name of the church and the time, and then 
off to the next church or chapel.  By 6pm the last person will have signed the 
register, leaving many churches with over 50 names. 

It would be great if as many people as possible take part in some small way this 
year, and maybe we at Middle Wall can raise a significant amount towards our 
repairs.  We’ll be doing it for the Lord’s work and having fun and exercise at the 
same time. 

Please see me for a Sponsor Form or for more details. 

Gloria Manser – 01227 275428 
ed.manser@gmail.com 

Cover Feature 
Searching for an appropriate cover for the 
Autumn issue of our magazine, I came across a 
poem by George Cooper.  I’d never heard of it (or 
him!) but, apparently, it was written as a nursery rhyme 
which you may have sung to your children – or perhaps had sung to you by 
your mother!  There are more verses, shown here, to remind you. 

Soon as the leaves heard the wind’s loud call, 
Down they came fluttering, one and all; 
Over the brown fields they danced and flew, 

Singing the sweet little song they knew. 

“Cricket, good-bye, we've been friends so long, 
Little brook, sing us your farewell song; 
Say you’re sorry to see us go; 

Ah! you will miss us, right well we know. 

Dear little lambs, in your fleecy fold, 
Mother will keep you from harm and cold; 
Fondly we’ve watched you in vale and glade, 

Say, will you dream of our loving shade?” 

Dancing and whirling the little leaves went, 
Winter had called them, and they were content, 
Soon fast asleep in their earthy beds, 
The snow laid a soft mantle over their heads.  

local.  I knew none of the people I saw in London – they were all strangers to 
me – but not to God.   

It is a diverse world out there and on a rainy day in London I was part of it. 

‘And you are to love those who are foreigners, for you yourselves were 
foreigners in Egypt.’ Deuteronomy 10:19 

Lord, bless the foreigners to our capital and to our town.  
May they see the light of your love all around, in the 
thunder, in the lightning, in the rain – and in us!  Amen. 

 Your friend, 

 Andrew 
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Lunch Time! 
Thursday 25th September 12:00 

Canterbury College Beretun Restaurant 
New Dover Road (parking available) 

Three Course Set Lunch £13.99 
Menu to be released nearer the time. 

Special dietary needs can be accommodated. 
There is a licensed bar and coffee available at very reasonable extra cost. 

All proceeds to Church funds 
The college is donating £2 a head to our cause. 

Menu choices and payment will be required at time of booking. 

Bring your friends and family 
Please be aware that there are only 30 covers so early booking is advised. 

Contact Penny (07710 268904) for further details and to book. 

The Messenger 

CAMEO   
Come And Meet Each Other 

As is our custom in July, before we take our summer break, we went on an 
outing.  After a fellowship lunch at the church we boarded a coach and headed 
for Yalding, near Maidstone. There were 40 of us from Harbour Street 
Fellowship and Middle Wall Baptist Church plus a number of invited quests. 

We visited Teapot Island, a museum displaying over 7,000 teapots.  They were 
all different sizes, shapes, colours and designs ranging from large family ones to 
some very tiny, only capable of holding a couple of tea leaves. Such an amazing 
variety. 

We all enjoyed the traditional cream tea in the gardens and had time for a 
leisurely walk down by the nearby riverbank.  Considering only a few months 
earlier it was all flooded you would never have known. 

It was sunshine all the way and a good time was had by all. 

Thanks go to Doreen for organising the lunch, the very obliging coach driver, all 
the staff at Teapot Island who made us so welcome and to Alan and Joyce 
Mitchell for making all the necessary arrangements.  A special thank you also to 
June and Ray Jones who set out the tables in advance of our regular monthly 
meetings. 

The next session begins on Thursday September 4th – lunch and activity at the 
Baptist Church from 12 noon to 2pm.  All are welcome to 
Come And Meet Each Other. 

As I have now ‘retired’ from the steering group please see 
Paul Wilson, Alan Mitchell, Doreen Terrell or June 
Bennett if you are able to help in any way. 

Many thanks, 
Lucy Gambrill 

Messenger Deadline 
Please ensure all items, letters, and articles for the next (Winter) issue are 

handed, posted, or (preferably) emailed to Beryl or Tony by 
Sunday 9th November. 

email: messenger@middlewall.co.uk 

More than just lunch 

A Chorister’s Confession 

Almighty and most merciful Conductor 
We have erred and strayed from thy beat like sheep. 
We have followed too much the intonations and tempi of our own hearts; 
We have offended against thy dynamic markings; 
We have left unsung those notes which we ought to have sung; 
We have sung those notes which we ought not to have sung 
and there is no support in us. 

But thou, O Conductor, have mercy upon us miserable singers. 
Succour the chorally challenged; 
Restore thou them that need extra note-bashing; 
Spare them that are without pencil. 
Pardon our mistakes and have faith that hereafter we will 
follow thy direction and sing together in perfect harmony.  

© “The Bell” – Stainer & Bell Ltd. 
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A Letter to You from God 
My Child, 

You may not know me, but I know everything about 
you…  I know when you sit down and when you rise 
up…  I am familiar with all your ways (Psalms 139:1-3).  Even 
the very hairs on your head are numbered (Matthew 10:30).  For you 
were made in my image (Genesis 1:27).  In me you live and move and have your 
being… For you are my offspring (Acts 17:28).  I knew you even before you 
were conceived (Jeremiah 1:4-5).  I chose you when I planned creation 
(Ephesians 1:11-12).  You were not a mistake, for all your days are written in my 
book (Psalm 139:15-16).  I determined the exact time of your birth and where 
you would live (Acts 17:26).  You are fearfully and wonderfully made…  I knit 
you together in your mother’s womb (Psalm 139:13-14) and brought you forth 
on the day you were born (Psalm 71:6). 

I have been misrepresented by those who do not know me (John 8:41-44).  I am 
not distant and angry, but am the complete expression of love (1 John 4:15-16) 
and it is my desire to lavish my love on you…  simply because you are my child 
and I am your father (1 John 3:1).  I offer you more than your earthly father ever 
could (Matthew 7:11).  For I am the perfect father (Matthew 5:48).  Every good 
gift that you receive comes from my hand (James 1:17) for I am your father and 
I meet all your needs (Matthew 6:31-33). 

My plan for your future has always been filled with hope (Jeremiah 29:11).  
Because I love you with an everlasting love (Jeremiah 31:3) my thoughts towards 
you are countless as the sand on the seashore (Psalm 139:17-18) and I rejoice 
over you with singing (Zephaniah 3:17).  I will never stop doing good to you 
(Jeremiah 32:40) for you are my treasured possession (Exodus 19:5). 

I desire to establish you with all my heart and all my soul (Jeremiah 32:41) and I 
want to show you great and marvellous things (Jeremiah 33:3).  If you seek me 
with all your heart, you will find me (Deuteronomy 4:29).  Delight in me and I 
will give you the desires of your heart (Psalm 37:4) for it is I who gave you those 
desires (Philippians 2:13).  I am able to do more for you than you could possibly 
imagine (Ephesians 3:20) for I am your greatest encourager (2 Thessalonians 2:16

-17). 

I am also the father who comforts you in all your troubles (2 Corinthians 1:3-4).  
When you are broken-hearted I am close to you (Psalm 34:18).  As a shepherd 
carries a lamb, I have carried you close to my heart (Isaiah 40:11).  One day I will 
wipe away every tear from your eyes… and I will take away all the pain you have 
suffered on this earth (Revelation 21:3-4). 

I am your father, and I love you even as I love my son Jesus… for in Jesus my 
love for you is revealed (John 17:23, 26).  He is the exact representation of my 
being (Hebrews 1:3).  He came to demonstrate that I am for you, not against you 
(Romans 8:31) and to tell you that I am not counting your sins 
(2 Corinthians 5:18-19).  His death was the ultimate expression of my love for 
you (1 John 4:10). 

I gave up everything I loved that I may gain your love (Romans 8:32).  If you 
receive the gift of my son Jesus, you receive me (1 John 2:23) and nothing will 
ever separate you from my love again (Romans 8:38-39).  Come home 
and I will throw the biggest party heaven has ever seen (Luke 15:7).  
I have always been your father, and will always be your father 
(Ephesians 3:14-15).  My question is: will you be my child? 
(John 1:12-13).  I am waiting for you (Luke 15:11-32). 

Love, 

Your Dad, 

Almighty God 

(Submitted by Jim Parker) 

Operation Christmas Child 

GOOD NEWS.  GREAT JOY. 

Since 1990, more than 113 million boys and girls in over 130 countries have 
experienced God’s love through the power of simple shoebox gifts from 
Operation Christmas Child.  Samaritan’s Purse works with local churches and 
ministry partners to deliver the gifts and share the Good News of Jesus Christ. 

Last year Operation Christmas Child visited 
Romania, 25 years after we delivered our 
first shoebox there, where we 
experienced the impact that this 
amazing programme is still having on 
the lives of needy children.  The joy on 
their faces tells the story. 

You, too, can help this year. 

Please see Tricia Price for details. 

My child… 

The Messenger 
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plants, more leaders, more Christian literature and more theologically trained 
pastors.  However, new strategies and training are also needed to bring the 
Gospel to the growing urban middle class and higher castes on which the 
church has had little impact. In turn, the Indian Church must learn to have 
greater impact and influence in the national workplace and in government. 

Within the church, more robust and expansive teaching and discipleship is 
needed: for example, 90% of pastors lack access to adequate theological 
training, and there is only one trained pastor for every six congregations. 

Though the Indian constitution provides religious freedom of worship and 
witness, anti-conversion laws are being adopted in 5 states. Furthermore, low-
caste Christians often face persecution; pastors are often beaten or killed; 
churches destroyed and converts are forced to flee homes.  For example, in 
2007/8, Hindu radical mobs went on the rampage in Orissa and Karnataka, 
killing over 120 Christians and Dalits and destroying over 300 churches and 
6000 Christian homes. 

Despite all these challenges and persecutions, the Indian Church is still growing, 
and there is much for us to learn from it, especially its willingness and courage 
in facing persecution; its passion for the lost and poor; its amazing growth in 
tough areas; and its ability to reach millions with little resources. The need for 
prayer is great – for the Church and for those outside it, especially the vast 
numbers living in poverty in a country where “hundreds of millions in destitute 
poverty have no hope other than the hope that only the Gospel of Jesus Christ 
delivers” (Edward Cannon). 

I took much of my information from the book ‘Operation World’ (Mandryk, J. 
2010. USA: InterVarsity Press) and from the ‘OpenDoors’ website.  I would 
highly recommend checking them both out online or buying the ‘Operation 
World’ book.  Both give detailed information 
on countries around the world and were 
created to encourage Christians to pray for 
them and for the Christians living in them and 
it is my hope and prayer that this short article 
will encourage you to do the same. 

Mike Cadge 

As you may know, I have spent much time living in India over the last few 
years, and I have future plans to live there. Recently I have been doing some 
study on the country and thought it would be good to post a short introduction 
about India and the Indian Church in The Messenger.  My hope in writing this 
is that we as a church will be encouraged to pray for the country of India. 

India is a country of around 1.2 billion people and is famously known for its 
warm hospitality, affectionate community, varied culture, diverse food and vast 
landscape.  India is, however, racked by corruption, illiteracy, rape, AIDS, 
poverty, suicide, child labour, and breaking families. Hundreds of millions live in 
poverty (nearly 40%) particularly in rural areas and amongst the lower castes, 
and 40% of children are underweight. 

Christianity has risen well numerically in the 21st century in India, and is 
currently the fastest growing religion there, with estimates of 5% – 9% of the 
overall population now affiliating to it.  However, millions have still not even 
heard the gospel. 

Over the last century, Christian discipleship and evangelism have taken major 
steps: for example, today over 1,000 Indian mission agencies and church-based 
initiatives have sent out over 100,000 church planters, evangelists and social 
workers across India and even overseas. Furthermore, new translations of the 
New Testament are being written all across India. Bible schools are increasing, 
and Christian literature and Radio and TV productions are improving and 
growing. 

On the other hand, India has the least evangelized people groups in the world, 
the greatest disparity between rich and poor, and more human need than any 
other nation, thus the challenges the church faces are vast, with continued 
persecution and difficulties. 

There is great need to continue the ministry to the poor and lower castes in 
India and to unreached peoples, and for new Bible translations, Radio and TV 
broadcasts in more languages, greater aid to those in poverty, more church 

INDIA 
The Land of Mystery and Diversity 

by Mike Cadge 
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The Incredible Journey – Part 1 

Early this year Jane and I decided to go on a journey together. We began with 
the story of the creation and how God made everything and declared “It was 
good.”  However, things did not quite work out as initially planned and, before 
long, we were stranded on top of Mount Ararat with Noah and a boat load of 
animals. Jane was quite happy there! 

Eventually, a dove to the rescue, and it was safe to return to dry land. With 
Moses we wandered about in the wilderness for a long time, at one point 
crossing the Red Sea – on dry land. I was happy that it was dry! 

We met David as a young shepherd boy, followed his friendship with Jonathan 
and watched as he grew up and was crowned as king. It was refreshing to read 
the words of many of the Psalms he wrote. 

We waded through a ‘Who’s Who’ and occasionally came across a name we 
could pronounce. We marvelled at the number of sons that were named, not 
much publicity for the daughters. However we did note that one chap had 
17 sons and 17 daughters! 

We read through many of the varied accounts of the kings and then came to 
Isaiah chapter 9 and the promise of better things to come. 

We have now reached the Prophets and, with them, we are ‘Praising the Lord’. 
Hezekiah to the rescue.  He has just re-dedicated the temple and is celebrating 
the Passover with many folk who have responded to his call to dedicate their 
lives afresh to service for the Lord. 

We, too, are also about to celebrate.  “Why?” you may ask.  Well, it is because 
we are now halfway through reading the Bible daily in chronological order, as 
set out by Selwyn Hughes and Trevor Partridge in ‘Cover to Cover’. 

It will be a while before we complete the exercise but, who knows, in six 
months time Jane may be persuaded to write Part 2 of this ‘Incredible Journey!’ 
Watch this space!  Thank you Jane for the initial challenge. 

It is much more encouraging to share this journey with a friend and compare 
notes along the way. 

Why not have a go? 

Jane and Lucy 

A Lesson For Life 
A Philosophy professor stood before his class with some items in front of him.  
He picked up a very large and empty jar and proceeded to fill it with rocks of 
about 2″ in diameter.  He asked the class if the jar was full.  They all chimed in 
“yes”. 

Next, the professor picked up a box of small pebbles and poured them into the 
jar.  He shook the jar lightly.  The pebbles, of course, rolled into the open areas 
between the rocks.  He then asked the students again if the jar was full.  They 
agreed it was. 

Then the professor picked up a box of sand and poured it into the jar, and again 
he shook the jar lightly.  Of course, the sand filled up all the tiny spaces.  He 
then asked once more if the jar was full.  The students responded with a 
unanimous – “yes”. 

Finally, the professor produced a flask of coffee from under the table and 
proceeded to pour its contents into the jar – effectively filling the empty space 
between the grains of sand.  The students laughed. 

“Now,” said the professor, as the laughter subsided, “I want you to recognize 
that this jar represents your life.  The rocks are the important things: your 
spirituality, your partner, your family and your health – things that if everything 
else was lost and only they remained, your life would still be full.  The pebbles 
are the other things that matter – like your job, your house and your car.  The 
sand is everything else.  The small stuff.  If you put the sand into the jar first, 
there is no room for the pebbles or the rocks.  The same goes for your life.  If 
you spend all your time and energy on the small stuff, you will never have room 
for the things that are ultimately important to you.  So don’t sink in the sand of 
life.  Pay attention to the rocks that are critical to your happiness.   

Take time for God and let your spiritual side develop.  Show love to your 
partner.  Play with your children.  Take time to get medical check-ups.  There 
will always be time to go to work, clean the house, give a dinner party and mend 
that broken window latch.  Take care of the rocks first – the 
things that really matter.  Set your priorities.  The rest is just 
sand.”  

One of the students asked what the coffee represented.  The 
professor smiled.  “I’m glad you asked.  It just goes to show 
you that, no matter how full your life may seem, there’s 
always time for a cup of coffee!” 

(from the Bilsington Parish Magazine) 

www.middlewall.co.uk 11 10 www.middlewall.co.uk 



Just For Fun! 
Sounds of the 60s! 
If you were a teenager in the 60s you 

should find this quiz easy 

1. When did ‘Little Suzie’ finally wake up? 
(a) The movie’s over, it’s 2 o'clock 
(b) The movie’s over, it’s 3 o'clock 

(c) The movie’s over, it’s 4 o'clock 

2. ‘Rock Around The Clock’ was used in what movie? 
(a) Rebel Without A Cause  
(b) Blackboard Jungle 

(c) The Wild Ones 

3. ‘I found my thrill……....’ where? 
(a) Kansas City 
(b) Heartbreak Hotel 

(c) Blueberry Hill 

4. ‘Please turn on your magic beam,……....bring me a dream,’: 
(a) Mr. Sandman 
(b) Earth Angel 

(c) Dream Lover 

5. Who asked, ‘Why is everybody always pickin’ on me?’ 
(a) Bad, Bad Leroy Brown 
(b) Charlie Brown 

(c) Buster Brown 

6. In Bobby Darin’s ‘Mack The Knife,’ the one with the knife, was named: 
(a) MacHeath 
(b) MacCloud 

(c) McNamara 

7. Name the song with ‘A-wop bop a-loo bop a-lop bam boom.’ 
(a) Good Golly, Miss Molly 
(b) Be-Bop-A-Lula 

(c) Tutti Fruitti 

8. Who left the music business in 1957 to become a preacher? 

The Messenger The Messenger 
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(a) Little Richard 
(b) Frankie Lymon 

(c) Tony Orlando 

9. The Everly Brothers were: 
(a) Pete and Dick 
(b) Don and Phil 

(c) Bob and Bill 

10. They were a one hit wonder with ‘Book Of Love’: 
(a) The Penguins 
(b) The Monotones 

(c) The Moonglows 

11. The Everly Brothers sang a song called ‘Till I……....You.’ 
(a) Loved 
(b) Kissed 

(c) Met 

12. Chuck Berry sang ‘Oh,…….... why can’t you be true?’ 
(a) Suzie Q 
(b) Peggy Sue 

(c) Maybelline 

13. ‘I’m like a one-eyed cat……....’ 
(a) can’t go into town no more 
(b) sleepin’ on a cold hard floor 

(c) peepin’ in a seafood store 

14. ‘Sometimes I wonder what I’m gonna do……....’ 
(a) cause there ain’t no answer for a life without booze 
(b) cause there ain’t no cure for the summertime blues 

(c) cause my car’s gassed up and I’m ready to cruise 

15. ‘Be Bop A Lula……....’ 
(a) she’s got the rabies 
(b) she’s my baby 

(c) she loves me, maybe 

16. ‘I got a gal named……....’ 
(a) Jenny Zamboni 
(b) Gerri Mahoney 

(c) Boney Maroney 
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The paradox of our time in history is that – 

We have taller buildings, but shorter tempers; wider freeways, but narrower 
viewpoints. 

We spend more, but have less; we buy more, but enjoy less. 

We have bigger houses, and smaller families: more conveniences, but less time. 

We have more Degrees, but less sense; more knowledge, but less judgment; 
more experts, yet more problems; more medicine, but less wellness. 

We drink too much, smoke too much, spend too recklessly, laugh too little, 
drive too fast, get too angry, stay up too late, get up too tired, read too little, 
watch TV too much, and pray too seldom. 

We have multiplied our possessions, but reduced our values. 

We talk too much, love too seldom, and hate too often. 

We’ve learned how to make a living, but not a life. 

We’ve added years to life, not life to years. 

We’ve been all the way to the moon and back, but have trouble crossing the 
street to meet a new neighbour. 

We conquered outer space, but not inner space. 

We’ve done larger things, but not better things. 

We’ve cleaned up the air, but polluted the soul. 

We’ve conquered the atom, but not our prejudice. 

We write more, but learn less. 

We plan more, but accomplish less. 

We’ve learned to rush, but not to wait. 

We build more computers to hold more information, to produce more copies 
than ever, but we communicate less and less. 

These are the times of fast food and slow digestion, big men and small 
character, steep profits and shallow relationships. 

These are the days of two incomes, but more divorce; fancier houses, but 
broken homes. 

These are days of quick trips, disposable nappies, throwaway morality, one night 
stands, overweight bodies, and pills that do everything from cheer, to quiet, to 
kill. 

It is a time when there is much in the showroom window, and nothing in the 
stockroom. 

Remember, spend some time with your loved ones, because they are not going 
to be around forever. 

Remember, say a kind word to someone who looks up to you in awe, because 
that little person soon will grow up and leave your side. 

Remember, give a warm hug to the one next to you, because that is the only 
treasure you can give with your heart and it doesn’t cost a penny. 

Remember, say “I love you” to your partner and your loved ones, but most of 
all mean it. 

A kiss and an embrace will mend hurt when it comes from deep inside of you. 

Remember to hold hands and cherish the moment for some day that person will 
not be there. 

Give time to love, give time to speak, and give time to share the precious 
thoughts in your mind. 

AND ALWAYS REMEMBER: 

Life is not measured by the number of breaths we take, but by the moments that 
take our breath away! 

May God bless you and give you peace. 

(Submitted by Rev Michael Banfield) 

Quote 
“A setback is a setup for a comeback” 

Philip O’Connor  
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Inspiration for the poem ‘For the Fallen’ 
Laurence Binyon composed his best known poem while sitting on the cliff-top 
looking out to sea from the dramatic scenery of the north Cornish coastline.  A 
plaque marks the location at Pentire Point, north of Polzeath.  However, there is 
also a small plaque on the East Cliff north of Portreath, further south on the 
same north Cornwall coast, which also claims to be the place where the poem 
was written. 

The poem was written in mid-September 1914, a few weeks after the outbreak 
of the First World War.  During these weeks the British Expeditionary Force 
had suffered casualties following its first encounter with the Imperial German 
Army at the Battle of Mons on 23rd August, its rearguard action during the 
retreat from Mons in late August and the Battle of Le Cateau on 26th August, 
and its participation with the French Army in holding up the Imperial German 
Army at the First Battle of the Marne between 5th and 9th September 1914. 

Laurence said in 1939 that the four lines of the fourth stanza came to him first. 
These words of the fourth stanza have become especially familiar and famous, 
having been adopted by the Royal British Legion as an Exhortation for 
Ceremonies of Remembrance to commemorate fallen servicemen 
and women. 

Laurence Binyon was too old to enlist in the military forces 
but he went to work for the Red Cross as a medical orderly 
in 1916.  He lost several close friends and his brother-in-
law in the war. 

  © Parish Pump 

For the Fallen 

With proud thanksgiving, a mother for her children, 
England mourns for her dead across the sea. 
Flesh of her flesh they were, spirit of her spirit, 

Fallen in the cause of the free. 

Solemn the drums thrill: Death august and royal 
Sings sorrow up into immortal spheres. 
There is music in the midst of desolation 

And a glory that shines upon our tears. 

They went with songs to the battle, they were young, 
Straight of limb, true of eye, steady and aglow. 
They were staunch to the end against odds uncounted; 

They fell with their faces to the foe. 

They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old: 
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 
At the going down of the sun and in the morning 

We will remember them. 

They mingle not with their laughing comrades again; 
They sit no more at familiar tables of home; 
They have no lot in our labour of the day-time; 

They sleep beyond England's foam. 

But where our desires are and our hopes profound, 
Felt as a well-spring that is hidden from sight, 
To the innermost heart of their own land they are known 

As the stars are known to the Night; 

As the stars that shall be bright when we are dust, 
Moving in marches upon the heavenly plain; 
As the stars that are starry in the time of our darkness, 

To the end, to the end, they remain. 

Poem by Robert Laurence Binyon (1869-1943) 
published in The Times newspaper on 21st September 1914 

Dates For Your Diary 
CAMEO Restarts 4th September (see page 5) 

Ride & Stride 13th September (see page 3) 

Fundraising Lunch 25th September (see page 4) 

Harvest Festival 5th October 

British Summer Time Ends 26th October 

Remembrance Sunday 9th November 



Birthday Greetings to:- 
Jean Parker 8th September 
Beryl Harris 9th November 
 

BMS Birthday 
Scheme 

Supporting the work of the 
Baptist Missionary Society 

See June Gluning for details 

May God 

richly bless 

you on your 

special day! 

Sounds of the 60s (page 12/13) 

1c, 2b, 3c, 4a, 5b, 6a, 7c, 8a, 9b, 10b, 11b 12c, 13c, 14b, 15b, 16c. 
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The Talking Centipede 

A man decided life would be more fun if he had a pet.  So he went 

to the pet store and told the owner that he wanted to buy an 

unusual pet. 

After some discussion, he finally bought a talking centipede, 

which came in a little white box to use for its house. 

He took the box back home, found a good spot for it, and decided 

that, on Sunday, he would take his new pet to church with him. 

So when Sunday came he asked the centipede in the box, “Would 

you like to go to church with me today?  We will have a good time.” 

But there was no answer from his new pet.  This bothered him a 

bit, but he waited a few minutes and then asked again, “How about 

going to church with me and receive blessings?”  But again, there 

was no answer from his new friend and pet. 

So he waited a few minutes more, thinking about the situation, 

and then decided to invite the centipede one last time. 

This time he put his face up against the centipede's house and 

shouted, “Hey, in there! Would you like to go to church with me 

and learn about God?” 

This time, a little voice came out of the box, “I heard you the 

first time!  I'm putting my shoes on!” 

(Submitted by Tricia Price) 

Will you please pick up all your clothes? 
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Bible Study Groups: 
Terry Rees 275261 biblestudy@middlewall.co.uk 

BMS Birthday Scheme: 
June Gluning  771187 birthdays@middlewall.co.uk 

Children’s Advocate: 
Pam Tyler 277624 advocate@middlewall.co.uk 

Children’s Representatives: 
Contact Minister 273849 minister@middlewall.co.uk 

Choral Group: 
Ray Jones 772997 juneray@orpheus.fsnet.co.uk 

Deacons: 
Alison Oliver 262464 a.l.oliver@kent.ac.uk 
Andrew Frame  794489 andrewframe6@aol.com 
Janet Payne (Treasurer) 264186 treasurer@middlewall.co.uk 
Jean Myhill 277297 jean_myhill.gov@hotmail.co.uk 
Jean Rothery (Secretary) 265276 secretary@middlewall.co.uk 
Julian Freeman 020 8302 9369 jcfreeman@ntlworld.com 

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

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

Minister’s PA: 
Margaret Frame 794489 pa@middlewall.co.uk 

Prayer Chain: 
Beryl Harris 780969  
Margaret Frame 794489  prayer@middlewall.co.uk 
Jean Rothery 265276 

Secretary: 
Jean Rothery 265276 secretary@middlewall.co.uk 

Treasurer: 
Janet Payne 264186 treasurer@middlewall.co.uk 

Website: 
Tony Harris 780969 webmaster@middlewall.co.uk 

Worship Group: 
Jean Rothery 265276 stirot@tiscali.co.uk 

Young People’s Groups: 
Anne Wilson 273849 ypf@middlewall.co.uk 

If the person or organisation you want is not listed please contact the Secretary. 

Useful Contact Details 

Beryl’s Back! 

Beryl 

His Word is Perfect 

Before reading any further, please take note that this 
article is written by a pedant – a pernickety, prissy, 
and some may say pompous, pedant. 

I come over faint when I hear that some people 
actually want to do away with the hyphen.  I ask you, 
how can they live with the misunderstandings caused 
by ‘the little used car, the long standing friend, the 
superfluous hair remover, the pickled herring 
merchant and the one hundred odd members of the 

government?’  If you don’t understand what I’m talking 
about perhaps you had better come and see me after school or just stop reading 
this page now.  After all, it is the last page and some of you are probably saying 
that you hope it is MY last page! 

I love the English language and I do like punctuation and spelling to be correct. 
Can you believe that a restaurant in Whitstable can’t spell the word ‘mussels’?  
How about cherrys or, even worse, cherry’s!  Oh no, I’m not going there – my 
blood pressure will rise if I travel down the apostrophe road! 

We do our best with The Messenger – at least three proof-reads, each followed 
by corrections and adjustments, and then Jane, our proof-reader par excellence, 
does a final and very thorough check.  Even so, words and punctuation do play 
hide and seek with us on occasions and we are not too proud to admit it.  
Things slip through the net or we disagree on something!  Of course, we can’t 
change everything that is submitted or obtained, which sometimes puts us in a 
bad light, but we edit what we can.  None of us is perfect, we make mistakes and 
there are things we don’t understand or are not sure of (oops… “of which we 
are not sure”). 

I am still learning, not just to tolerate other people’s lack of interest in the 
apostrophe but to realise that we all have a list of things that are 
important to us.  We are not all the same and Scripture tells 
us to love one another as God has loved us – 
unconditionally.  Gosh, isn’t it hard sometimes?  However, 
we can do it, but only with his help.  I thank God that he 
loves us so much that he sent his Son to die for us and his 
Spirit to live in each of us and help us to be more like him – 
kind, loving and even tolerant. 

The Messenger 
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