
 

Do you recognise this place?               
Answer on back page. 



Polar bears arenôt actually white.                                                         
Surprisingly, underneath all their white fur, polar bears 
actually have jet-black skin.   

A shrimp's heart is located in its head.  

You can see stars as they were 4,000 years ago with 
the naked eye. Without a telescope, all the stars we 
can see lie within about 4,000 light-years of us. That 
means at most youôre seeing stars as they were 4,000 

years ago, around when the pyramids were                
being built in Egypt.   

I think that I shall never see 
A poem lovely as a tree.                                               

A tree whose hungry mouth is prest 
Against the earth's sweet flowing breast;                       

A tree that looks at God all day, 
And lifts her leafy arms to pray;                               
A tree that may in summer wear  
A nest of robins in her hair;                                   

Upon whose bosom snow has lain; 
Who intimately lives with rain.                                 
Poems are made by fools like me, 
But only God can make a tree. 

Written by Joyce Kilmer who was born in 1886, 
in New Jersey. He was killed while fighting in 

World War I.                                                                      
Submitted  by Linda. 

Venus is the only planet in our solar system that spins clockwise.  

A quarter of all the bones in your body are located in your feet.  

You can't stop rain from falling down, 

Prevent the sun from shining, 

You can't stop spring from coming in, 

Or winter from resigning, 

Or still the waves or stay the winds, 

Or keep the day from dawning, 

You can't stop God from loving you, 

His love is new each morning. 

You can't stop ice from being cold, 

You can't stop fire from burning, 

Or hold the tide that's going out, 

Delay its sure returning, 

Or halt the progress of the years, 

The flight of fame or fashion, 

You can't stop God from loving you, 

His nature is compassion. 

You can't stop God from loving you 

Though you may disobey Him, 

You can't stop God from loving you, 

However you betray Him; 

From love like this no power on earth 

The human heart can sever, 

You can't stop God from loving you, 

Not Godðnot now, nor ever. 

John Gowans                                             
from the Salvation Army Song Book. 

Apologies from the editor. Iôve had some technical difficulties preparing 
this magazine. My computer is very poorly and very slow. I think itôs     
old  age! Anyway I may have omitted some items that you have sent            
me. If so I óm sorry. I hope you enjoy what is included. Thank you to           
everyone who has contributed. 

The fear of long words is called Hippopotomonstrosesquippedaliophobia. The 36-letter word was first 
used by the Roman poet Horace in the first century BC to criticise those writers with an unreasonable              
penchant for long words.  - but donôt worry there are none in this publication! 

Wise Words from a wise person!                                                                                             
Everyone has a photographic memory, some just don't have film. 
 It's not hard to meet expenses, they are everywhere 
Alcohol doesn't solve any problems, but then again, neither does Milk. 
In order to get a Loan, you first need to prove that you don't need it. 

The only 
domestic 
animal not 
mentioned 
in the Bible 
is the cat  
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Do you know that you should never put 
batteries in your rubbish bin? Last year 
there were over 1,200 fires across the 
UK caused by binned vapes and                 
electricals.                                         
Take them to a supermarket or large 
store. If they sell over 32 kg of batteries 
a year they will have a battery recycling 
point. 

Sorry, your             
user name 
and          
password            
donΔt match. 

https://www.sciencefocus.com/science/polar-bears-arent-actually-white-heres-why
https://www.sciencefocus.com/science/polar-bears-arent-actually-white-heres-why
https://www.sciencefocus.com/space/when-i-look-to-the-stars-how-far-back-am-i-seeing
https://www.sciencefocus.com/science/what-is-hippopotomonstrosesquippedaliophobia/
https://www.sciencefocus.com/science/what-is-hippopotomonstrosesquippedaliophobia/


Cartoon by Chris Bambrough, used with permission. Chrisôs website is https://artist-chris.co.uk/ 

   Mary Lathrap wrote the                                                             

following in 1895 about                                                          

identifying with others; 

 

Just walk a mile in his moccasins 

Before you abuse, criticise and accuse. 

If just for one hour, you could find a way 

To see through his eyes, instead of your own muse. 

 

I constantly find myself thinking how sad it is that we 

donôt really know some people until we are  present 

at their funeral listening to the tributes spoken of 

them after they have died ï and wonder whether we 

should have ñlife servicesò while people are still alive, 

testimonies shared of their life  experiences which 

might help us to relate better as human beings to one 

another as we learn to understand what people are 

living through. 

Itôs the sort of thing that the London Institute of            

Contemporary Christianity have been trying to                 

promote through some of their published material, 

asking us to consider having time in a Sunday        

service to ask people occasionally ñthis time            

tomorrow, what will you be doing?ò  

There is an encouragement there for us to relate our 

faith to what we do during the week and not just on 

Sundays. How does our faith impact our whole life? 

But perhaps I am drifting from where I started, and 

should get back to inclusion? 

If the church is to be relevant it needs to be             

inclusive, not exclusive, in its outlook. How do we do 

this? 

I wonder if we begin by thinking of those who may be 

excluded?  

Donald Hilton considered this in his book on holy 

communion, published by the United Reformed 

Church in 1998 and penned the words on page 5 

which I would like to leave with you for thinking 

about.  

Mark  
 

(From the editor -Also see Annôs poem on page 5) 

What does it feel like to be included or excluded 

in any activity? 

 

I have recently found myself thinking about whether 

we are truly a welcoming church, whether I really do 

welcome everybody, and whether we sometimes  

discriminate against certain people or people groups. 

It is something that is a hot topic of conversation in 

some of our political discussions at present and has 

been present in some of the conversations I have 

been involved in both inside and outside of church. 

How do we speak about ñtravellersò, asylum seekers, 

the homeless, those with a different sexual                

orientation to our own, neuro-diverse people, those 

whose ethnic background is different to ours? 

Do we treat everyone equally, or is there a pecking 

order in the way we think of others? 

The challenge for me is constantly one of thinking 

about how Jesus might view another person, and 

compare that to how I am reacting. 

Difference is something that I think needs to be                

valued and appreciated, and we cannot really                       

appreciate another person by making a judgement 

about them from a distance. We have to get to know 

them, and that often takes time, time that many in the 

world today donôt seem to want to spend, or ñwasteò 

on others. 



Who shall we exclude? 
 

And who shall we exclude 

from this our table feast? 

Letôs keep out men: 

their reputation for aggression ill fits this gentle meal. 

But Jesus was a man 

who turned the other cheek, 

washed feet and served, 

showed the nature of true manhood, 

and taught and lived that strength in weakness is combined. 

        so men must be invited. 

 

Then women: 

they surely will not mind, so long rejected from the central place, 

grown used to living in the margins of the Church; they need not come. 

Keep Mary out, and Martha too, both full of Bethany welcome? 

Exclude Priscilla, so generous in her hospitality,  

and Magdala, freely forgiven, and Phoebe, herself a minister,  

and more than half, two-thirds or mote, of every church we know? 

  No, women must be invited. 

 

What then of those who stumble to the feast? 

They never would be missed; 

the lame or blind, or those who walk with sticks, 

the elderly who take too long, or soon forget they ever came, 

Or foreigners who speak in alien tongues, 

and wear peculiar clothes? 

Or strangers who have not learned our ways 

and fail to sit, or rise, or sing? 

But pause before you raise the warning hand. 

Would he invite the woman by the well? 

Were lepers so readily dismissed, 

or the beggar who could not see Jericho but recognised the Lord? 

 

Then children; there we draw the line; 

the tableôs not for them; 

too young to understand the truth, 

inclined to noise and scuffing feet, 

half-people, not yet ready for full life, 

with no experience yet worthwhile, 

and lacking words to speak the pain they feel when doors are shut. 

But down the ages sounds an ageless plea, 

And is there anger in the echoing cry? 

óLet the children come to me; 

do not try to stop them; 

for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these.ô 

 

So throw the table open wide; 

no barriers raised, no fence, no moat. 

It is the Lordôs; it is not ours. 

 

                   ÉHilton, Donald (1998) Table Talk London:The United Reformed Church 

 



                       ñAll are welcome ééin this placeò                                                        
But are they really? 

The baby who is cryingé 

The toddler who needs to roam and playé 

The children who question constantlyé. 

Those with additional needs who ódonôt conformôé. 

The person who doesnôt know when to stand or sité 

Those who speak a different languageé 

The visitor who is used to another way of worship who may be confusedé. 

Someone who may make óinappropriateô sounds and could be classed as disruptiveé 

Those who need help to engage in the service and fellowshipé 

The person who struggles to see or hearé 

                                 

                                Maybe we all need to look through the eyes of Christ???                                                                         

 

Written by Ann Ford 

 

Praying With.. 

On Saturday 12
th
 September, at Hall Green              

United Community Church, our minister will be 

leading a workshop/training session on Prayer 

and, more specifically, Praying with,                              

and for, others. 

 

Leading Worship 

On Saturday 10
th
 October,                                                                      

at Hall Green United  Community                                               

Church, our minister will be                                                                                          

leading a  workshop/training                                                  

session on Leading Worship. 

 

Both of these events will be from 10 am until 12 noon and will 

begin with a light breakfast. 

We would like to invite the other churches in the pastorate to join 

in this  workshop, but if you are  interested in coming along then 

please do let Mark know that you intend to attend (for  catering  

purposes) and please also arrive in good time so that we can be 

served breakfast and then start the workshop on time. 

A police officer called the station on his radio. ñI need back up here. The ministerôs wife just shot her husband 
for stepping on the floor that she had just mopped.ò                                                                                                                  
ñHave you arrested the woman?ò                                                                                                                                      
ñNot yet, Sarge. The floorôs still wet!ò 



When my grandmother was ill in the late 1940ôs, her 

doctor said it would be better if she stayed in her           

cottage to be nursed. ñOld roots should not be movedò 

he said. I believe this is a very old saying. My mother 

went to nurse her and it was a very big culture shock. 

She lived in a small cottage just outside Hereford with 

no modern conveniences laid on. 

§ Water was drawn from a well shared by several 

cottages and the blacksmith. It was brilliant water! 

§ She had an old black grate which she lit to keep 

warm and to cook. The first job in the morning was 

to clean it and if you wanted a hot meal later it had  

to be lit quite early. 

§ She had a row of lamps on a shelf in the hall to be 

lit for light in the evenings. There was one for 

each room. 

§ Washing water was collected in a very large barrel 

outside the kitchen. 

I stayed there for a while during 

the Second World War and  after 

a while you adapt yourself to a 

different way of living which            

almost seemed primitive. 

Edna White 

                                          

Oh my goodness, just 

how hot it has been! I was glad to have my hat on to 

shade my eyes and stop my fur from burning.                                                                    

I have been to the Isle of Wight 

with Linda and Ram for a few 

days, and it was lovely to see the 

sea. Mind you, the coach journey 

took for ever with so many road 

works, we missed the ferry at     

Southampton and had to get to 

Portsmouth in a hurry!                 

Anyway, we had a lovely room 

overlooking the beach, and I was 

able to watch all that was going on from the window. 

At night, we could just hear the waves lapping the 

shore, and it helped me to sleep.                                                                     

We had a trip to Osbourne House. 

We have been there before, but I 

didnôt remember going to the 

nursery last time. The cradle was 

so full of drapes, it would have 

been hard to find the baby! Queen 

Victoria had a lot of children and 

they all enjoyed spending time 

there. Poor Ram was so tired he 

had to keep sitting down. In the 

dining room there were very posh cake stands ï but 

no cakes. (If you want cake, go to the Friendly            

Corner Caf®) I had my picture taken on top of the 

Post Box where there was a doll to look like the 

Queen.                                                                                    

One day we went for a cruise around the Solent . 

Everyone seemed very excited to 

see the Needles, but quite honestly, I 

didnôt think they looked anything like 

the needles that Linda  knits with. I 

enjoyed watching the sailors walk 

around without falling over as the 

boat rocked, and they thought I was 

cute and wanted to have a picture of 

me. Linda and I spent some time by 

the beach, and lots of people stopped to talk to us. I 

loved the post box by the pier with all the bees ï 

oooh, lovely honey!                                                         

When we came home 

there was  another sur-

prise. I went to the sun-

flower fields at Becketts 

Farm with Abigail, Grace 

and Elias. It was very hot 

and the sunflowers werenôt 

very tall, but they were all 

taller than me. I love           

exploring, and I donôt ask 

for much, just company 

and the excitement of 

learning about new people and  places, and I would 

love to travel with you, if you could BEAR it x x 

OUR YESTERDAYS                                                        
We met and we married a long time ago, 
We worked long hours when wages were low. 
No TV, no wireless, no bath, times were hard, 
Just a cold water tap and a walk in the yard. 
No holidays abroad, no carpet on floor. 
We had coal on the fire and didnôt lock doors. 
Our children arrived ï no pill in those days. 
We brought them up without state aids. 
They were safe to go out and play in the park, 
Old folk could go out for a walk in the dark. 
No Valium, no drugs, no LSD. 
We cured all our ills with a good cup of tea. 
No vandals, no muggings, there was nothing to rob, 
We felt very rich with a couple of bob. 
People were happier in those far-off days, 
Kind and caring in many ways. 
Milkman ad paper boys would whistle and sing. 
A night at the pictures was our mad fling. 
We all got our trouble and strife, 
We all had to face it, it was the pattern of life. 
When Iôm alone and look back on those years, 
I donôt think of bad things, troubles and tears. 
I remember the blessings, our home and our love. 
We shared them together 



ñAs Christians, we believe in sharing what we have 
with those in need and offering a welcome. 

Hosting comes out of our deeply held beliefs, not just 
our faith but also our beliefs about humans and how we 
should live as decent people.  

We have had almost two dozen people through our 
doors, some for just a weekend, some for almost a 
year. We have hosted guests from Sudan, Eritrea, 
Chad, Iran, Nigeria, Syria, Afghanistan, and Ukraine.            
It has been a brilliant experience hosting alongside 
bringing up our five children.                                                       
They have danced to music from round the world, 
learned a smattering of different languages, given                 
English lessons, learned to share their kitchen and  
tested people to see if they like Marmite!  

Some people have expressed surprise that we are 
happy to host young men in our home, particularly with 
our young children. We have never found this to be an 
issue. Our guests have been polite, tidy and helpful. 

Refugees at Home take referrals from                    
organisations who have already taken the time to 
get to know the  potential guest, and so we have 
felt happy that we wouldn't be asked to take           
anyone who would not fit in with our family. 

Hosting has been so good for my children, for all 
of us, to really see that what we have in common 
across the world is far bigger than that which           
divides us. 

Refugees at Home is the UKôs largest                  
independent hosting charity, matching people 
with a spare room to refugees and people        
seeking asylum in need of a temporary place to 
stay. They are working towards a future where 
nobody coming to the UK seeking safety ends up 
sleeping on the streets. Since 2016, theyôve 
placed nearly 8,000 guests with their community 
of hosts and are looking for more volunteers to 
join them. Hosting is only ever temporary; it can 
last anywhere from a few days to several months.  

Feeling inspired? Visit refugeesathome.org.uk 
to find out more or request a callback from a 
member of their team. 

Refugees at Home host, Rachel Summers,      

has been hosting for over 10 years. 

On 10th November Mark will be hosting an 
online Zoom session where there will be the 
opportunity to hear more about the work of           

Refugees at Home  

During her life, Dolly  Parton raised millions for        
numerous good causes, including the American Red 
Cross and several HIV/AIDS-related charities, and 
was involved in charitable campaigns ranging from 
relief from wildfires in the Great Smoky Mountains to 
several HIV/AIDS charities to the preservation of the 
American Eagle. Her Dollywood amusement park       
became home to the largest sanctuary for non-
releasable bald eagles in the world and they are no 
longer on the endangered species list..                                                                 
She was born one of 12 children in a small log cabin. 
She said that they were ódirt poorô but happy. Her 
1971 classic Coat of Many Colours tells the moving 
story of Parton as a child being proud of the ragged, 
hand-sewn clothes her mother had made for her.                                                                  
ñMy own father didn't get a chance to go to school. He 
couldn't read and write, and that hindered him a great 
deal because he was so smart. It really bothered him 
a lot.  Her background led her to establish, in 1995, 
the  Dollywood Foundationôs Imagination Library, a 

program which she described as her proudest 
achievement. The program mails a new, free book to 
children from around the world, from their birth until 
they begin kindergarten. It currently mails books to 
almost 850,000 children each month in 1,600           
communities across the U.S., Canada, the U.K.,                   
Australia and the Republic of Ireland.  She also          
offered $500 to students who completed their further                    
education. This had a dramatic effect on dropout 
numbers which fell from 35% to 6%.                                                   
In 2022 she went even further and, her charity work 
to improve education was extended to adults, when 
it was announced that any Dollywood employee 
whether they were seasonal, part-time or full-time, 
would have 100% of their tuition and books paid for if 
they furthered their education.                                          

Dolly Parton 19/1/1946 - 25/8/2026 

"The way I see it, if you want 
the rainbow, you gotta put up 
with the rain."  

https://www.independent.co.uk/news/world/americas/dolly-parton-ap-whitney-houston-new-york-tennessee-b2202833.html
https://www.independent.co.uk/news/world/americas/dolly-parton-ap-whitney-houston-new-york-tennessee-b2202833.html


 



Fresh from the Word ï Thursday 20 August 

Long Service (Anna) 

Luke 2: 36 ï 40 

There was also a prophet, Anna the daughter of 

Phanuel, of the tribe of Asher. She was of a great 

age, having lived with her husband seven years after 

her marriage, then as a widow to the age of eighty-

four. She never left the temple but worshiped there 

with fasting and prayer night and day. At that moment 

she came and began to praise God and to speak 

about the child to all who were looking for the            

redemption of Jerusalem. 

When they had finished everything required by the 

law of the Lord, they returned to Galilee, to their own 

town of Nazareth.  The child grew and became 

strong, filled with wisdom, and the favor of God was 

upon him. 

There are some things that only the very old can see. 

A lifetime of experience ï of enchantment and             

disappointment; of simple pleasures and complex  

conundrums; of challenge and change ï can hone 

oneôs vision, and teach one to look with eyes of love 

and possibility. 

When we retire (if we are so lucky), we may be  

tempted to think that our work is done. We take the 

gold watch, receive the óWell done, good and faithful 

servantô (again, if we are lucky), and retire to the easy 

chair, good books and Netflix. But nothing could be 

farther from the truth. Our usefulness to Godôs great 

project never ends. The river of love that is God never 

abates and always seeks to sweep us into its            

movement.  

Of course we need to heed the lessons of the 

week: that humility is the means of grace and  god-

liness the fruit of intention, that love is truth and 

love is listening. 

Yes, our bodies are no longer strong or flexible, 

and maybe we walk, think or talk more slowly. But 

those diminishments may bring with them patience, 

wisdom and integrity. We can ï even from our easy 

chairs ï be prayer warriors, whose vision is             

sharpened and whose commitment is unwavering. 

We can notice, proclaim and celebrate the coming 

of love into the world in new ways. That is the           

fulfilment of being that can be ours in the chapter of 

our lives on the Earth.                                                            

+ May my last chapter tell the story of your            

redeeming love and justice to any who may read it. 

May your praise be on my lips, always. Amen. 

For further thought                                                                    

A wise older woman told me: focus not on what you 

can no longer do, but what you can.                                 

Carla A Grosch-Miller 

Published in Fresh From the Word 2026 É                 

International Bible Reading Association.                                          

Used with permission and suggested by Revd. Mark 

Go to Listening to God webpage for more info and registration 

Friendly Corner caf® celebrated its 40th                                  

anniversary in August  with a record 82 diners.            

What started as tea and biscuits on the lawn in              

1986 has grown to become a welcoming                             

place for so many people who enjoy making                     

new friends and eating together. Some of our              

diners loved being there so much that they                            

now volunteer!                                                                                

Just this year FCC has donated over Ã4000 to                

various charities and yet only charges Ã1.30           

for homemade cake and a hot drink!                                              

Or homemade soup, roll and butter Ã1.50.                       

More substantial hot meals are Ã2.50.                                       

If youôve never been, give it a go.  

Tuesdays 10.30 to 1.30. 


