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Minister’s Letter

Beryl’s Back!
Who’s Got The Light?

Christmas/Winter 2022

Child in a manger, infant of Mary,
Outcast and Stranger, Lord of all!
Child who inherits all our transgressions,
All our demerits on Him fall.

I have never liked the dark and have always needed to have a bit of light coming
in through the curtains at night. If I have to go out to the back of our house
into the cul-de-sac when it’s dark, we have a street lamp that makes an
enormous difference.

Once the most holy Child of salvation
Gently and lowly lived here below.
Now as our glorious mighty Redeemer,
See Him victorious over each foe.

When it stopped working a little while ago we reported it to the
necessary department and, lo and behold, one day a little man appeared
and looked at the light, marked the post and went away again. “That
should get done soon then”, we thought. Then, not too many weeks
later, two little men came, with a truck and all the necessary
paraphernalia. Apparently the old concrete post was cracked so we
are now lamppostless and have instead what amounts to a bollard!
That’s right, they have all but removed our cherished lamppost but
they say we will get a new one – eventually! I suppose it is for the best.

This episode reminded me of the words written by Minnie Louise
Haskins and published in 1912:
“Go out into the darkness
and put your hand into the Hand of God.
That shall be to you better than light
and safer than a known way”.
This seemed to me an appropriate thought with the loss of our
beloved Queen, who did just that. And, of course, the poem
was brought to the attention of King George VI by Queen
Elizabeth, the Queen Mother, and he included it in his
Christmas broadcast in 1939.
As Christmas approaches, we give thanks and wonder at the
birth of Jesus, who is The Light of the World and, as we step
into a new year, we remember that He is with us and offers us
light in the darkness.
Beryl Harris
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Prophets foretold Him, Infant of wonder;
Angels behold Him on His throne.
Worthy our Saviour of all our praises;
Happy forever are His own.
Dear Folks,
As we approach this festive season again I would commend following the lead
of wide-eyed children as they look forward to Christmas with such excitement
and expectation unencumbered by the to-do lists and budgeting that may well
weigh heavily on us as adults just now.
Likewise, I believe we need to recapture something of the uncluttered wonder of
those who were swept up in the events of the first Christmas. Linking in with
the very recent sermon series on ‘The Gospel of our Salvation’, I want to
explore here how the wonderful insights conveyed to Zechariah, Mary, Joseph
and the shepherds underpin that theme developed later by St Paul. Each was
given the good news that God was intervening in a momentous way to
accomplish His salvation purposes.
Zechariah’s encounter with Gabriel in the temple (Luke 1 vs11-20) left him
stunned by the message he had received. Not only did it promise him a son in
his old age, but it also pointed to the emergence of a new era of divine grace.
There were indications too that God would deal directly with the human heart
in a way that echoed the assurance of a changed heart in the new covenant set
out in Jeremiah 31v33 and Ezekiel 36v26.
In his message to Mary (Luke 1 vs26-37), Gabriel explains that the baby she will
bear must be called ‘Jesus’, meaning ‘the Lord saves’, which we have seen in our
recent reflections sums up the Old Testament. God will do for us what we
cannot do for ourselves – the crucial truth at the heart of the gospel!
www.middlewall.co.uk
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The angel who appeared to Joseph in a dream (Matthew 1 vs20-23) left him in
no doubt that Mary’s pregnancy would fulfil God’s redemptive purposes. The
child in her womb was conceived by the Holy Spirit so that God might come
alongside us and save us.

Birthday Greetings to:Lucy Gambrill
10th January
June Bennett
23rd January
Margaret Bartlett 12th February

Mary’s subsequent song of rejoicing, ‘The Magnificat’ (Luke 1 vs46-55),
celebrates the reality of God’s overwhelming deliverance which is based on His
eternal masterplan and promised mercy.
Zechariah’s song of thanksgiving, ‘The Benedictus’ (Luke 1 vs67-79),
emphasizes that God is keeping His word that He would establish salvation for
us through the forgiveness of sins, so that we might serve Him in holiness and
righteousness. Again it is all because of God’s tender mercy which means a new
sunrise delivering us from darkness and death and guiding us along a new path
of peace.
Finally, let us note the way in which the angelic announcement to the shepherds
crystallises the above insights regarding the glorious gospel which is focussed on
Jesus –
“Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause
great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David a
Saviour has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the
Lord.” (Luke 2 vs10&11.)

BMS Birthday Scheme
May God
richly bless
you on your
special day!

Supporting the work of the
Baptist Missionary Society

Everyone has a birthday coming up, so
why not contact Pam Tyler
and add your support to a worthy cause?
01227 277624

The Last Laugh
A Good Night Out
A group of guys, all turning 40, discussed where they should meet for lunch.
Finally, it was agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in Whitstable
because the waitresses were pretty.

Yours in Christ’s service,

Ten years later, aged 50, the friends once again discussed where they should
meet for lunch. Finally, it was agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in
Whitstable because the waitresses were attractive, the food and service was good
and the beer selection was excellent.

Cover Picture
We started to compile this Christmas edition of our
magazine during November and the shops had been
displaying the commercial aspect of the season for some
time already!
Our choice of cover design reminds us all of the true
meaning of Christmas.
We hope you enjoy reading this edition of our
magazine.
Happy Christmas to you all
from Beryl and Tony.

Ten years later, now aged 60, the friends again discussed where they should
meet for lunch. Once again it was agreed that they would meet at
Wetherspoons in Whitstable because there was plenty of parking, they could
dine in peace and quiet with no loud music, and it was good value for money.
Ten years later, at age 70, the friends discussed where they should meet for
lunch. They finally agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in Whitstable
because the restaurant was wheelchair accessible and had a toilet for the
disabled.

Ten more years later, at age 80, the friends discussed where they should meet
for lunch. Finally, it was agreed that they would meet at Wetherspoons in
Whitstable because they had never been there before!
(Other restaurants are available!)

2
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Christmas Greetings

Answers to the Christmas Carols Quiz
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.

Oh Holy Night
Little drummer boy
Silent night
Oh little town of Bethlehem
Away in a manger
We three Kings
The twelve days of Christmas
Go tell it on the mountain
We wish you a merry Christmas
Hark the Herald angels sing
While shepherds watched their flock
I saw three ships
Joy to the world
God rest ye merry gentlemen

Greetings to my dear church family from the Blue Mountains in
Australia! I wish you joy and peace at Christmas and every blessing for
the New Year.
With love from Charlotte Godding
Jean and Geoff Rothery would like to wish all the members and
friends of Whitstable Baptist Church a happy Christmas: may you
know the peace and joy only Christ can give as you celebrate His birth.
I would like to send Christmas Greetings to all the Fellowship and
wishes for a happy and healthy New Year
from Beryl Barton

Wishing the Church Family joy and peace at Christmas,
and all God's blessings for 2023.
Janet Payne

Christmas Customs – The Poinsettia
The Mexicans call the Poinsettia the ‘Flower of the night’, after a legend that tells
of a little peasant girl who, on Christmas Eve, wanted to go to Midnight Mass
with a gift for Jesus.
She had nothing to give, but angels appeared to her on her way to the service
and told her to pick some weeds from among the hedgerows and take them to
the cathedral.

As she went in, everyone laughed at her but, suddenly, the top leaves on every
stem burst into a flame of scarlet! All the people fell to their knees as the little
peasant girl marched proudly forward to make her offering at the crib.

To all the church family,
May the peace and joy of Christmas be with you all in this season and
throughout the New Year.
From Tricia and Malcolm
Arthur and Elisabeth send best wishes for a happy and healthy
Christmas to all as we celebrate the wonderful birth of our Saviour.
To all the fellowship at Middle Wall, I would like to wish you a very Happy
Christmas and a peaceful and healthy New Year.
Love Alison Tracey
Praying God’s love and peace will surround you this Christmas and throughout
the coming year.
Pauline Goddard
May I add my seasonal greetings to the congregation and the membership.
Malcolm Hardie

From the Ladybird book of Christmas Customs

Margaret and Andrew would like to wish all a very happy, safe and blessed
Christmas and New Year.
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More Christmas Greetings

All Creatures Great and Small – The Sequel

Wishing all the Church Family a Happy and Peaceful Christmas,
and all the best for 2023. I’m not sending Christmas cards this year
but sending a donation to the Alzheimer’s Association.
Stephanie Gilder

After reading the previous (Autumn) edition of The Messenger, I would like to
add my thoughts to Beryl’s ‘Back Page’.

I would like to wish the whole Church Family a very Happy Christmas
and peaceful New Year and a special thank you to all of you who give me lifts –
it is very much appreciated. And on behalf of everyone a big thank you to Beryl
and Tony for producing excellent Messengers through the years. Not an easy
task but done with love. Again a big thank you.
Margaret Hunnisett

In the last few months my health hasn’t been too good, but I have kept myself
busy with some of God’s creatures. I have a very fluffy black and white cat,
“Mica”, who we rescued many years ago – and also a stray who adopted us two
years ago, “Charlie”, who is now part of the family even after causing damage to
my arm!

It appears that he had been left to his own devices as his coat was all matted and
he was very thin and hungry. However, after much loving care, and a visit to
the vet, he is now a superb, shiny coated moggie.
There is also another stray who comes in via the cat flap in the evening and
helps himself to any food left over!

To all the Church Family
Wishing you a lovely Christmas and peaceful New Year.
With love from Lise, Pete, Christina, Izzy and Joan
Christine and Ken would like to wish all the church family a Happy and
Blessed Christmas, may the Lord Jesus grant you peace and renew your strength
for the year ahead.

As well as the cattery, two seagulls call every morning and recently brought
along their young one.
So, my life is quite hectic and also my purse is used a lot! But I can’t stop caring
for dumb animals and get great pleasure from them!

June Bennett

I would like to thank everyone for the prayers, love and support I have received
over the past year. It has been a great encouragement, much appreciated.
May I also take this opportunity to wish you all a very Happy Christmas and
God’s blessing for a happy and healthy New Year. Lucy Gambrill.
"Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners" 1 Timothy 1:15. What a verse
to meditate on at Christmas! May you all know the Lord's blessing and peace
through Him who has saved us. A very Happy Christmas from Liz and Rod.

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

Sunday 5th February 2023
A big thank you to all those who have sent in articles for The Messenger
throughout the year and to our loyal proof reader, Jane. Many thanks also to
those people who have again generously contributed towards the costs.
Happy Christmas to you all
Beryl and Tony
4
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If Jesus came to your house

The Good Samaritans

by Lois Blanchard Eades

Early last September, John Barlow had
been travelling to Pontefract with his
wife Kirsty and their son Joey, to pick
up a new kitten.
Their journey,
however, was not straightforward!
Travelling along the M62, near Leeds, they came alongside a car travelling
slower and slower in the outside lane and, as he pulled alongside, John saw the
driver slumped over the wheel with a bloodied face.
John then managed to get his car ahead of the other car and eased it to a stop
before getting out to help the man. After the car was stopped, another man
helped John break into the vehicle.
They opened the seriously ill driver’s airway by tilting his jaw backwards, at
which point the driver took in a gasp of air. Other drivers also stopped at the
scene, bringing the four-lane carriageway to a halt. A physio and an off-duty
police officer took over the first aid until paramedics arrived.

Meanwhile, a doctor on the opposite carriageway of the M62 travelled to the
next junction, turned round and battled through the backed-up traffic to get to
work with a defibrillator.
John said: “Everyone was amazing, it was a real team effort. They got the man
on the floor, then the doctor arrived and he helped as well.”
The driver, in his 70s, was taken to hospital by the emergency services where it
emerged that he had suffered a seizure but was later well enough to go home.
John said, “He looked dead at the wheel. I could see his lips were blue and he
had blood trickling down his face.” Neither car was seriously damaged.
The next day, John received a call from West Yorkshire Police thanking him
and he was told that his actions to stop the car had prevented a “potentially
serious collision.”

If Jesus came to your house to spend a day or two
If He came unexpectedly, I wonder what you’d do?
Oh, I know that you’d give your nicest room to such an honoured guest
And all the food you’d serve Him would be the very best.
And you would keep assuring Him you’re glad to have Him there
That serving Him in your home is joy beyond compare.
But when you saw Him coming would you meet Him at the door?
With arms outstretched in welcome to your heavenly visitor.
Or would you have to change your clothes before you let Him in
Or hide some magazines and put the Bible where they’d been?
Would you turn off the radio and hope He hadn’t heard –
And wish you hadn’t uttered that last, loud, hasty word?
Would you hide your worldly music and put some hymn books out
Could you let Jesus walk right in, or would you rush about?
And I wonder – if the Saviour spent a day or two with you
Would you go right on doing the things you always do?
Would you keep right on saying the things you always say?
Would life for you continue as it does from day to day.
Would your family conversation keep up its usual pace?
And would you find it hard each meal to say a table grace?
Would you sing the songs you always sing and read the books you read,
And let Him know the things on which your mind and spirit feed?
Would you take Jesus with you everywhere you’d planned to go,
Or would you, maybe, change your plans for just a day or so?
Would you be glad to have Him meet your very closest friends,
Or would you hope they’d stay away until His visit ends?
Would you be glad to have Him stay forever on and on
Or would you sigh with great relief when He at last was gone?
It might be interesting to know the things that you would do
If Jesus came in person to spend Christmas Day with you.

He said he hoped to meet the man he saved in the future, adding: “I’d shake his
hand and give him a hug.”

Submitted by Jim Parker

© BBC News
24
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Never Say Never

Philip came to me today

Reading the article on Prison
Ministry in the last edition of The
Messenger I immediately recalled my
time in prison. For some time,
Arthur had been visiting a prisoner
who was convicted of murder and
on one of his visits this inmate
asked Arthur if he would bring his wife in to visit! My reply was NO WAY, I
was NEVER EVER going to go into such a place UNTIL one Sunday when
Songs of Praise came from Maidstone Prison (we lived in Maidstone at the time)
and it struck me that God loved these guys and therefore I should have a
different attitude towards them. In fact, I even wondered if God wanted me to
be a prison visitor!

by Joanne Boyle

Philip came to me today,
and said it was time to go.
I looked at him and smiled,
as I whispered that “I know”.
I then turned and looked behind me,
and saw I was asleep.
All my family were around me,
and I could hear them weep.
I gently touched each shoulder,
with Philip by my side.
Then I turned away and walked,
with my angel guide.

The following day I was visiting a friend whose husband was a prison officer
and just casually mentioned to him that I wondered if God wanted me to be a
prison visitor. His response was they were always wanting more. The next thing
I knew was that on the Friday of that week Harry (the prison officer) called in to
say that he had been talking to a prisoner who could not relate to women and
would be released within a few months and he was keen to meet me! HELP!
Why did I open my mouth! So, I prayed and prayed about it and each time the
verse from Joshua 1 verse 9 kept coming into my mind ‘Do not be terrified; do
not be discouraged, for the LORD our God will be with you wherever you go.’ I
felt this was confirmation and applied, filled in all the application forms, was
interviewed and accepted.

Philip held my hand,
as he led the way,
to a world where kings and queens,
are monarchs every day.
I was given a crown to wear
or a halo known by some.
The difference is up here,
they are worn by everyone.
I felt a sense of peace,
my reign had seen its end.
70 years I had served my country,
as the peoples’ friend.

My first prisoner was in the sex offenders wing for his safety. I soon found out
that he knew something of the Bible which made for good and interesting
conversations. Each week I would probe a little into his thoughts on ‘religion’.
Eventually it became clear that he had made a response to God’s love. When he
came out of prison, we continued keeping in touch with Christmas cards and
always a long letter full of Scripture quotes.

Thank you for the years,
for all your time and love.
Now I am one of two again,
in our palace up above.

My second inmate was particularly interesting. The Chaplain had given me
some details of this man, who at the time was quite mentally ill, and they tried to
put me off seeing him but I said I would be happy just to meet him for a few
minutes. I was told he would not speak to anyone. However, they agreed and
he came in carrying a Bible! This was a good start. Having introduced ourselves
I made the comment about the Bible he was carrying and did he read it? He
very enthusiastically told me the story of Abraham and Isaac and couldn’t
6
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Submitted by Charlotte Godding

Hello again Lilibet
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get over the fact that God had told Abraham to kill his son and that he had
agreed to do so. We discussed this for a short while and then I asked him if he
knew about Jesus and what He had done for us on the cross. He was so eager
to know more so, with God’s help, I was able to simply explain the gospel to
him. A prison officer was also in the room for my protection as my inmate was
a hospital patient so he also heard the gospel.

Queen Elizabeth II – That Sermon
The pattern for many leaders is to be exalted in life and
forgotten after death. The pattern for all who serve God –
famous or obscure, respected or ignored – is that death is the
door to glory.
Her Late Majesty famously declared on a 21st birthday
broadcast that her whole life would be dedicated to serving the
Nation and Commonwealth. Rarely has such a promise been
so well kept! Few leaders receive the outpouring of love that
we have seen.
Jesus – who in our reading does not tell His disciples how to follow, but who to follow –
said: “I am the way, the truth and the life”. Her Late Majesty’s example was not set
through her position or her ambition, but through whom she followed. I know his
Majesty shares the same faith and hope in Jesus Christ as his mother; the same sense of
service and duty.

In 1953 the Queen began her Coronation with silent prayer at the High Altar. Her
allegiance to God was given before any person gave allegiance to her. Her service to so
many people in this nation, the Commonwealth and the world, had its foundation in her
following Christ – God himself – who said that he “came not to be served but to serve
and to give his life as a ransom for many.” People of loving service are rare in any walk
of life. Leaders of loving service are still rarer. But in all cases, those who serve will be
loved and remembered when those who cling to power and privileges are long
forgotten.
The grief of this day – felt not only by the late Queen’s family but all round the nation,
Commonwealth and the world – arises from her abundant life and loving service, now
gone from us. She was joyful, present to so many, touching a multitude of lives.

We pray especially for all her family, grieving as every family at a funeral – including so
many families round the world who have themselves lost someone recently – but in this
family’s case doing so in the brightest spotlight. May God heal their sorrow, may the
gap left in their lives be marked with memories of joy and life.
Her Late Majesty’s broadcast during Covid lockdown ended with: “We will meet again”,
words of hope from a song of Vera Lynn. Christian hope means certain expectation of
something not yet seen. Christ rose from the dead and offers life to all, abundant life
now and life with God in eternity. As the Christmas carol says “where meek souls will
receive Him, still the dear Christ enters in.”
We will all face the merciful judgement of God: we can all share the Queen’s hope
which in life and death inspired her servant leadership.
Service in life, hope in death. All who follow the Queen’s example, and inspiration of
trust and faith in God, can with her say: “We will meet again.”
The Most Reverend and Right Honourable Justin Welby
Lord Archbishop of Canterbury
22
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The next week the officer escorted me through the prison to where my inmate
was and commented how much better the prisoner had been during the week.
This visit was also encouraging, again having the opportunity to share the gospel
as requested by my inmate with the prison officer sitting just outside the open
door so he too would hear our conversation
The following week we were in the main visitors’ hall. The first question after
our cup of tea together, was “It may sound a silly question, but how do you
become born again?” (I had to restrain myself from jumping up and down with
excitement!) Out came my Gideon New Testament and we looked together at
John chapter 3. Without any hesitation he was keen to receive Jesus as his
Saviour. How thrilling to be used by God in this way. On all following visits
our conversations were mainly based on Jesus, the Scriptures and the Christian
life. Once he was finally released from prison we kept in touch for some time,
again with Christmas cards. I remember in particular one in which he said he
was giving his testimony in different churches.
What I found particularly interesting was that as a child he went to Sunday
School, his probation officer from his first prison was a Christian and then in
Wormwood Scrubs the Chaplain was a Christian. He then ended up in
Maidstone Prison having a Christian prison visitor. It was as if God was
following him through to the point when he finally made a commitment, like
stepping stones through his life.
Interestingly I found that the prisoners that I met seemed keen to say why they
were in prison. Of all people, they are more likely to know they are sinners,
even though they may not use that word and, as the Chaplain mentioned in his
article in the autumn edition of The Messenger, many are open to the gospel.
These visits, along with one or two others, took place in the late eighties and
early nineties and I have now lost touch with them. I held on to that verse in
Joshua and can honestly say I never felt scared because God came in with me.

Remember NEVER say ‘NEVER’ as you don’t know what God may ask you to
do!
Elisabeth Newman
www.middlewall.co.uk
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Thank You

A New Bank

Thank you, thank you, thank you, to everyone who
loved, cared and prayed for our beloved Betty over
these last five years.

Mother decided that ten-year old Cathy should get
something ‘practical’ for Christmas. “Suppose we open a
savings account for you?” she suggested.

For all the visits, phone calls, texts, flowers and
cards to her over those years, and for all the
expressions of love shown to us, I am so, so
grateful.

Cathy was delighted. “It’s your account, darling,” mother said
as they arrived at the bank, “so you fill out the application.”

You and the whole community of the church will
continue to be in our prayers.

Cathy was doing fine until she came to the
space for ‘Name of your former bank.’

Praying God’s richest peace and blessing to rest on you.

After a slight hesitation, she put down ‘Piggy’.

Gratefully,
Sian & Stuart

Christmas Customs – Candles
Instead of lighting fires to the sun, as pagans had done, Christians lit candles to
the Son of God.
In medieval times, more than 700 years ago, a special candle was lit every night
between Christmas Eve and the evening of 6th January.
These were the Twelve Days of Christmas when the Christmas Festival was held.

From the Ladybird book of Christmas Customs

8
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Just For Fun!

A Thought for a Day
Psalm 42 verse 11

Christmas Carols
A Christmas themed puzzle for you this time…

Can you decipher these clues to make the titles
of some well-known Christmas Carols?

DAY

6

Why am I discouraged? Why is my heart so sad? I will put my
hope in God! I will praise him again – my Saviour and my God!
We all face times of discouragement when nothing seems to be going right.
That’s an inevitable part of the ups and downs of life. But sometimes those
times of discouragement can dominate all our thinking, and that is clearly how it
was for the psalmist. He reflects that his tears have been his food day and night
and people were taunting him all day long with the words, “Where is your
God?” He thinks back on those happy days when he would lead the worship
procession up to the Temple, but that’s all a distant memory now. He paints a
very sad picture. But his feelings of despair don’t have the last word, because
amid the grief he knows that God will not let him down. He puts his hope in
God knowing that there will come a time when he will be able to praise God
again.
We are told that depression is extremely common and that about 50% of people
will experience it at some time in their life. At any one time about 20% of
people suffer from a degree of depression. If this is your own personal
experience then I encourage you to take heart from the psalmist. Amid the
confusion and darkness of your depression I urge you to hang on to the fact
that God has never, and will never, abandon you. He loves you and is
committed to you whatever happens.
For many of us depression is outside our personal experience. We need to be
acutely sensitive to those many people we will work and live with for whom this
is a deep and agonizing experience. We need to be ready to listen
sympathetically to their experience with the humility that comes from knowing
that they are walking a path that we have not trodden. We need to be very
prayerful and offer our companionship before anything else, in the knowledge
that God wants to be their hope too.

1.

Oh, member of the round table with missing areas.

2.

The lad is a diminutive percussionist.

3.

Sir Lancelot with laryngitis.

4.

Oh small Israel urban centre.

5.

Far off in a haybin.

6.

We are Kong, Lear and Nat Cole.

7.

Duodecimal enumeration of the passage of the Yuletide
season.

8.

Leave and broadcast from an elevation.

9.

Our fervent hope is that you thoroughly enjoy your
Yuletide season.

10.

Listen, the winged heavenly messengers are proclaiming
tunefully.

11.

As the guardians of the woolly animals protected their
charges in the dark hours.

12.

I beheld a trio of nautical vessels moving in this direction.

Prayer:

13.

Jubilation to the entire terrestrial globe.

14.

May the deity bestow an absence of fatigue to the mild
male humans.

Dear Lord, thank you for the honesty of the psalmist. We praise you for the
confidence that he had in you even when everything seemed to be going wrong.
Amen
From the ‘Voice of Hope’
the magazine of Premier.org.uk
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Question:
What have you learnt about God when you have faced times of
discouragement?

www.middlewall.co.uk
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The Night Before Christmas

Ride + Stride: 1

‘Twas the night before Christmas, and all through the flat
Not a creature was stirring – not even a rat.
The light had gone off on the silent TV.
(We’d seen Back to the Future, Jaws III and ET)

We visited nine churches, although I must confess we did cheat a bit and drove
to Tankerton and then walked to the two Swalecliffe churches. (That was mainly
due to being out with the Street Pastors the night before, and my painful knees!)

I’d had three Peperami, a litre of Fanta
And now I was ready and waiting for Santa.

The dogs were made welcome at the churches where they were supplied with
water – we humans were offered biscuits, cakes and cold drinks!

I knew he was coming – I knew I was right
For Mummy and Daddy had kissed me goodnight.

Skye, and I expect the other dogs, had a lot of fuss made of them.

And Mum had said, ‘That noise – I heard it again, dear.’
To which Dad replied – ‘No, it’s only the rain, dear.’

If you have never taken part in a Ride and Stride, I recommend giving it a go, if
you are able. The people at the churches we visited
were welcoming and friendly and you get to talk to
other Christians.

I tried to ignore my digestion’s loud rattle
(For three Peperami put up quite a battle).
And that’s when I heard them – the sleighbells a-jingling,
The shouted instructions that set my scalp tingling –

‘Come Rudolf, come Lynford, come Gunnell, keep prancing –
Come Carling, come Gower, come Gascoigne, come dancing.
Come Heseltine, Fergie and don’t slack –
Portillo and Lilley, keep up at the back!’

I heard their clatter and scrabble for grip
(For our roof is quite steep and it’s easy to slip).

I would like to thank everybody that sponsored Skye,
she raised £150, and I would also like to thank Beryl
for all her hard work in organising the event for our
church.
Stephanie Gilder & Skye

Ride + Stride: 2

I heard Santa alight and I heard my heart beating
For then I remembered – we have central heating!

The flue-pipe is tiny – he hasn’t a hope
But surely he’s magic – of course he can cope.
He’ll squeeze down the chimney – he has – that’s the noise
Of a very small man with a sack of small toys.
He’s got to the boiler – I heard a small cough –
Poor Santa – I hope that the gas is turned off.
Go back, Santa Claus – it’s not too late to jump.
Oh, no! I can hear him – he’s caught in the pump.
10

On Saturday September 10th I took my six–month–old puppy on her first Ride
and Stride. It was lovely to see so many dogs from different churches taking
part with their owners.

www.middlewall.co.uk

Well done to Arthur, Charlotte, Coral and family, Jim, Steph (and Skye) – our
intrepid riders and striders who together raised an amazing total of more than
£400 this year, half of which will benefit Whitstable Baptist Church and the
other half will support needy churches across Kent.
Of course, without all their generous sponsors, this wouldn’t have been
possible, so thank you to all those who supported them and spurred them on
and, if you sat in the church hall and greeted folk with a
smile and a welcome, then thank you, too, and I hope
you enjoyed being there to meet all the visitors from far
and wide across Kent.
Beryl Harris
www.middlewall.co.uk
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He’s off on the circuit, through all of the rads –
The hall, then Sam’s bedroom and then Mum and Dad’s.

A Christmas Poem

He’s going through mine now – I heard a small clank!
It’s the towel rail next, then the hot water tank.

I have a list of folk we know
all written in a book
and every year at Christmas
I go and take a look
and that is when I realise
their names are all a part
not of the book they’re written in
but of our very hearts.

Then back to the boiler – now, gasping for breath –
He can’t have survived. What a horrible death.
Hush, listen! – Exactly, there isn’t a sound –
Poor Father Christmas has definitely drowned.
How shocking! No stockings, no gifts any more
No presents for me, or for Kevin next door.

For each name stands for someone
whose path touched ours and then
left such a print of friendship
that we want to touch again
and while it sounds fantastic
for us to make this claim
I really feel that we’re composed
of each and every name.

The kids of the world will be simply appalled
And blame us, for having the heating installed.
My brain in a fury, I had a small weep
And, pale and confused, must have fallen asleep.
I woke to the sound of the pipe’s early knocking
Remembered the horrors, then noticed my stocking.

So never think our Christmas cards
are just a mere routine
of names upon a Christmas list
forgotten in-between
for when we send a Christmas card
that is addressed to you
it’s because you’re on that list
of folks that we’re indebted to.

The varicose sides and the end-of-toe tumour
Betoken the Rolos, the Twix, the satsuma!
I cried ‘Santa lives – it was only a dream!’
(The heating cheered too with a small hiss of steam!)

What a nightmare – but my fault. I must have been barmy,
Last thing at night to eat three Peperami.
Richard Stilgoe
From ‘Once upon a Christmas’

And every year when Christmas comes
we realise anew
the biggest gift that life can give
is meeting folks like you
so may the Christmas spirit
that each season still outpours
leave its richest blessing
in the hearts of you and yours.
Submitted by Barbara Austin
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The Tin Tabernacle
When we think of ‘prefabs’ we probably
think of the cheap housing units that were
built after the Second World War.
However, over fifty years prior, the
Victorians were building prefabs due to the
advent of corrugated iron, which was
patented in 1829.
Photo © Bill Boaden

Many of the Victorians’ corrugated iron
structures were churches, as they were cheaper for communities to buy, along
with being quicker and easier to assemble rather than building a bricks-andmortar structure, and these were known as “iron churches” or “tin tabernacles”.
Not many of these Victorian prefabs survive in the modern day. However, one
of the few that remains is St Gabriel’s, the Anglican Tin Tabernacle in Rough
Common, near Canterbury.
Unlike many of the remaining Tin Tabernacles, St Gabriel’s is still a functioning
church and holds Holy Communion on the second and fourth Sunday of every
month. The church was built in 1890 at the request of the Rector of
Harbledown “for an iron building for Mission and other Purposes” on land
specifically granted for that purpose from the Ecclesiastical Commissioners.
However, it would appear that the good people of Rough Common let the
‘Mission and other Purposes’ fall by the wayside and, in 1932, the Parochial
Church Council had to issue the firm statement that “the Mission Room at
Rough Common be used for religious purposes only”.
Although the building had already been dedicated as a church, it only begins to
be referred to as St Gabriel’s around 1940 – possibly as a result of the church’s
renewed religious zeal.
While the outside of St Gabriel’s is white corrugated iron, with a brown roof
and green trim, the inside is panelled wood, with beautiful stained glass in the
east window. This glass came from the church of St Paul’s, in Ramsgate, and
was retrieved and preserved after that church suffered damage from the
bombings in World War Two.
At time of writing, St Gabriel’s enjoys a congregation of around 15 regular
attendees. The twice-monthly services are taken by the current Rector of
Harbledown and a local retired clergyman.
Alice Smales
Canterbury Community Ad Magazine
12
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This has led to a reduction in the number of local rough sleepers as CCC has
responded positively sending a Housing Officer to Haven regularly and finding
accommodation. However, guests who have been used to street life still need help
when they are housed as they have to take some budgetary responsibility and they
miss the social contact of living in the open. Consequently, Haven remains an
important venue for them even after they have been housed.
Three Typical Stories
1. Support into Housing A guest who was sleeping in his van, has recently been
housed, but the accommodation was completely unfurnished. Friends of
Haven donated kitchen equipment, sitting room and bedroom furniture, and
hired a van for the delivery of the same from four separate households. Haven
also helped him secure a Kent County Council Hardship grant for the purchase
of white goods for his kitchen.
2. Support with Food A young mother experiencing financial difficulties was
referred to us by a trusted third party and is receiving help with food. She will
be referred to Citizens Advice, or similar, when she feels able to discuss her
circumstances.
3. Support with Transport One of our volunteers, a retired locksmith,
refurbishes bikes and has just delivered one to a regular guest, a lady who has
been housed, but who enjoys the independence of riding a “Haven-ly Restored”
cycle!
Get Involved!
There are many ways that you can support our work. These include:
Praying for us
Volunteering at our sessions
Donating clothing, sleeping bags, tents and rucksacks
Donating financially either as a one-off contribution, or becoming a Friend of
Haven and making regular financial contributions.
With all of us working together, we can accomplish great things.
To volunteer or contribute to our project, please get in touch.
CTiW Haven Project, St John’s Methodist Church
Wesley Hall, Argyle Road, Whitstable, CT5 1JS.
www.middlewall.co.uk
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Wild Winter
THE STARLING stumus vulgaris
CTiW Haven Project
Supporting the homeless and vulnerable in the Whitstable area

The starling is a familiar bird of farmland, parkland, gardens and towns.
Starlings eat insects and fruit and will visit bird feeders. They make untidy nests
in holes in trees or buildings where the female lays five to seven eggs. Both
parents raise the chicks.

A Brief History
In the autumn of 2016, Whitstable’s Street/Beach Pastors, who are sponsored by
Churches Together in Whitstable, reported a worrying increase in the number of
homeless in our town sleeping in shop doorways and in shelters and under beach
huts along our waterfront. This prompted a team from St John’s Methodist,
Riverside Church and Whitstable URC to visit The Gap Project for rough sleepers
in Broadstairs.
We were able to equip available space at St John’s Methodist Church in Whitstable
with washing machines and tumble dryers to create a laundry and they refurbished a
shower room which, when added to the existing catering facilities, made an
attractive walk-in for rough sleepers and sofa surfers.
Churches Together in Whitstable quickly agreed to support this initiative, volunteers
from member churches and the local community signed up and Haven was up and
running every Monday afternoon by November 2016. After operating successfully
throughout 2017 the CTiW Haven Project was registered as a charity in March
2018. Haven could then apply to the National Lottery Community Fund which
made a grant in August 2018 towards the cost of opening on a second afternoon.
Haven was also able to secure matching funding from local individuals, many of
whom have become Friends of Haven and now give monthly by standing order.
Others, including local businesses, make gifts in kind and/or volunteer giving
precious time to Haven which has become a community project demonstrating both
outreach and social inclusion.
Haven is now open three afternoons each week, the extra day thanks to a generous
grant to which Haven was also able to attract matching funds. This has helped with
rent and the cost of two part-time staff to manage Haven.
Besides generous giving by Friends of Haven, volunteers now give 1,500+ hours of
valuable time per annum. Haven also works closely with Canterbury City Council
(CCC), Canterbury Food Bank, Catching Lives and Porchlight signposting guests to
these and to other organisations for help with benefits, debt, health and housing
needs. We offer an accommodation address to guests and supervised use of a PC
for online applications.

IDENTIFY THEM
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Adult starlings have beautiful, onyx black feathers with an iridescent purple and
green sheen. In the winter, they are covered in tiny beige spots. Young starlings
are a dark grey-brown colour.

STARLING MURMURATION
Enormous winter flocks of starlings can number more than a million birds.
These flocks are predated on by peregrine
falcons, and the flock can be seen
wheeling and diving in one great pattern
as individuals try to avoid being caught.
As dusk arrives, the starlings set off for their
communal roost in one of the most staggering
natural spectacles of all. Flocks arrive from all
directions, gathering in the skies above their roost
sites.
As numbers of airborne birds reach into the tens and
hundreds of thousands, the “murmuration” (as it’s
known) takes on incredible shapes in the sky, contracting
and expanding as one flock merges into another, swirling
back and forth in ever more complex and beautiful
patterns.
From ‘Wilder Kent’
The magazine of Kent Wildlife Trust
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From Heaven You Came Helpless Babe

Graham Kendrick’s most-quoted lines are in the third verse of this song of
devotion, which begins by directly addressing the God of creation, who is also
the child of Bethlehem and the man who gave His life “that we might live”.

Words and music by Graham Kendrick (b. 1950)

John Bell is a hymn-writer from a different church tradition, but he has shared
the Greenbelt experience with Kendrick and has great respect for his songs:
“There are hard words which God may have to say to us, which we don’t want
to hear. Kendrick is one of too few writers in the Western world today who
allows the sadness at the dark side in our lives to be articulated in a song.”

(The Servant King)

37th in the Nation’s Favourite Hymns according to Songs of Praise viewers.
From heaven You came, helpless babe,
entered our world, Your glory veiled;
not to be served but to serve,
and give Your life that we might live.

Bell points out that John Calvin, Martin Luther and all the great reformers
expected that everyone would worship privately before they came together in
public worship: “They heard the majestic and prophetic word in the light of
their private prayers at home.” He thinks ‘The Servant King’ is a song to be
sung quietly and reflectively, and not triumphantly. “Hands that flung stars into
space” is a line to ponder, and Bell wishes that overhead-projector or powerpoint presentation of the words was not increasingly popular.

This is our God, the Servant King,
He calls us now to follow Him,
to bring our lives as a daily offering
of worship to the Servant King.
There in the garden of tears,
my heavy load He chose to bear,
His heart with sorrow was torn,
‘Yet not my will but yours,’ He said.

Perhaps that is why, as a TV director, these words, noticed by the audience, had
passed me by. When I was series producer of Songs of Praise I was not in
favour of putting the words on the TV screen. Until quite recently Radio Times
carried the list of hymns to be sung in the programme, and some viewers would
look them up in their own books. Many listeners had the BBC Hymn Book,
published after the Second World War, which helped them to take part in
Radio 4’s Daily Service. Alas, it was hardly used at all in churches, but today the
new BBC Songs of Praise hymn book, published in 1997, allows viewers to look
up the hymns they enjoy, and this has found its way into some churches.

Come see His hands and His feet,
the scars that speak of sacrifice,
hands that flung stars into space,
to cruel nails surrendered.
so let us learn how to serve,
and in our lives enthrone Him;
each other’s needs to prefer,
for it is Christ we’re serving.

As Bell says, “You don’t want something that takes words like this away as soon
as you’ve sung them. You need the book, the eye and the intellect, as well as the
emotions. Like all the best poetry, it takes the second or third reading before
the impact comes.”

Hidden away in a worship song I thought I knew, having included it so often in
the religious programmes that I have produced, is a line that many Songs of
Praise viewers have pointed to as the reason why ‘The Servant King’ is in their
top forty. Now I have heard the song again, I cannot understand how I missed
it.
Look, says the singer, come and see ‘hands that flung stars into space to cruel
nails surrendered’. It demonstrates the skill of the hymn-writer, for here in two
lines of poetry is an image that I risk taking several pages trying to describe in
my own words.
14
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‘The Servant King’ was written in 1984 for Greenbelt, a big open-air festival of
Christian arts, with younger Christians in mind. Kendrick has described how he
first picked out the tune on a piano at home. He says his children, who in those
days had to be coaxed to sleep before their father could work at his composing,
would not sing his songs today.
Fortunately. according to Songs of Praise audiences both young and old, they
are in the minority.
Andrew Barr
one–time producer of the BBC’s ‘Songs of Praise’
www.middlewall.co.uk
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