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Not a Cave but a Tunnel
When I was teaching, my favourite week of the year was when
we took Year 9 (3rd year in old money) for an outdoor pursuits
week at Bewerley Park. I loved this week as you got to know
the students better, and it was an opportunity for some of the
young people to really shine in ways that they might not have
done in school. The one activity of the week that I dreaded,
however, was caving!
I really don‘t like enclosed spaces, and so I had to put a very brave face on it
when it came to going underground with a group of teenagers. As our instructor
would guide us through ever smaller gaps, I would have to fight back the rising
sense of panic and keep encouraging the similarly scared students. In the claustrophobic darkness my two instincts were to run back the way that we had come
or to sit down and cry!
For many of us the last year has felt similarly dark and claustrophobic. And now,
just as we are being told about the amazing progress in producing vaccines, we
are facing a third lockdown. For us, too, the temptation may be to continue looking backwards at how life used to be, or to slump down and cry!
When he was on the run in the Old Testament, David spent some time hiding in
caves. During this time he wrote two Psalms: Psalm 57 and Psalm 142. In these
Psalms he pours out his heart to God about all the pressures he is facing and how
powerless he feels in the face of adversity. It is ok to tell God how we are
feeling, not least when everything feels like it is going wrong.
But as well as looking around him for all the negatives, David also acknowledges
God‘s provision for him, both in the past, and even in the midst of his ‗cave time‘.
In the last year, I wonder if there have been times when you have known some
light or hope even in the midst of the challenges, or maybe you have discovered a
new sense of what really matters in life. David acknowledges that, even in those
darkest of times, God can still be at work providing strength for today and a
hope for tomorrow.
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And finally, David recognizes that God is still working His purposes out, both for
David and for the Kingdom of Israel even when it feels as though all is lost. In
times of hardship or suffering it can sometimes be difficult to imagine a ‗time
after‘ when life might actually be good again. And yet we are reassured that
God‘s purposes towards us are always good, and He promises to be with us and to
guide us through those worst of times.
In my first year in the caves at Bewerley Park, I was getting increasingly
uncomfortable when suddenly the roof and walls of the cave started to open out
and I could feel fresh air on my face again. It turned out that where we had
been crawling through hadn‘t been a cave, it was a tunnel. And suddenly
everything was different. Suddenly I had fresh energy to keep moving forward
knowing that there was light and openness ahead. It wasn‘t a cave, it was a
tunnel!
Whatever we may be facing at the moment, I pray that we will know the
presence of God with us guiding us through. I pray that the same God who
raised Jesus to new life out of a cave of burial will give us the strength that we
need to keep putting one foot in front of the other, even in these tough times.
And as we step into this new year, I pray that we will feel the fresh air of hope
on our faces and that, by the grace of God, we will step out of our own particular
tunnels and into newness of life.
Richard
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Many people will be aware of Stanley Birch‘s passing recently. Stanley
contributed many Prayers and Reflections to The Porch over the years.
The following was published in July 2014.

LIFE’S DAILY CHOICE
Let‘s walk with Jesus along life‘s daily pathway
and know his presence every passing hour.
Life will be sweet if we will choose to make him
our Saviour, teacher and unfailing friend.
We‘ll know his guiding hand upon us, as
day by day we seek to do his will,
revealed within the pages of his word;
unchanging truths, which he does still fulfil.
When life is hard, his grace is all sufficient
to bear us through each trial we may face,
a faithful friend, who never will desert us
but leads the way through his redeeming grace.
When life shall end, we have this calm assurance
that we shall meet him on heaven‘s glorious shore,
to dwell with him in mansions he‘s preparing
for us, who on the Cross our sins he bore.
Stanley Birch.
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Finance in a time of Covid 19
Is it time to check your bank account?
Might you get a pleasant surprise ?
After all there have been so few activities in 2020 and
it looks as if 2021 is going to be more of the same..no
theatre or concerts ,take away rather than expensive
meals and who needs to look smart at home?
So if there is more there than you thought, how about
investing with an overseas entrepreneur and backing a small business, where
there is minimal risk ….for after all the initial investment can be as little as
£15 and the agency is LENDWITHCARE which is part of Care International .
Currently £30 million is on loan to enterprises as varied as small shops and market traders as well as farmers, and the borrowers can be found throughout the
world.
It works by each applicant posting a request for finance through an agreed Micro finance scheme vetted by Care International. Investors are then sought
until the desired amount is pledged. The repayment schedule is usually monthly.

Here are a few examples :
Currently Rosa, a farmer in Ecuador is seeking £2434 .10p for seedlings.
Max Mayck from Peru is seeking £778 to build another room and to make improvements to the washrooms at his guest house.
Haya Bsharat in Palestine wants to extend her nursery school where she employs 7 other people and needs a large loan of £12,137.This is currently 30%
funded.
I became involved when I received a £15 gift voucher several years ago, and
have just re invested this every time the repayments cleared the debt. Other
Christmas gift vouchers followed and now I have had links with 6 different
entrepreneurs, adding my bit to the larger funding pot.
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If this sounds too small scale, SHARED INTEREST based in Newcastle operates more like a bank. Once an account is opened, it‘s possible to add or remove
your money at will. Deposits are loaned to Fairtrade businesses who need more
capital. Currently substantial loans are made to coffee co operatives and an
increasing number of loans are made to those led by women. In 2020 170
producer groups were helped.
It was inspiring to see Shared Interest funded olive oil presses when I visited
Palestine with Isabel Young, ten years ago.

BUT it maybe that viewing your Covid 19 bank account is not a positive experience.
If you need help with sorting debt remember that Christians Against Poverty
have years of experience in helping people avoid high interest loans and can untangle financial muddles which seem impossible if you are in the midst of them.
They are kind, skilled and do not judge and will help you negotiate a repayment
plan with your creditors.

The Credit Union based at West Offices is another source of help for loans at
a reasonable rate .

All of the groups mentioned have web sites and are waiting to hear from you!

Helen Dawe
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The Case of the Late Calendar

Dear Readers,
I hope you were well pleased with your Christmas presents, however modest or
even eccentric. It was the carefully-contrived and witty labels on the packages
from our immediate family, and devised by our grandchildren, that particularly
appealed.

There was one stand-out gift for me; for which, thank you Santa! A few days
before Christmas the postie knocked, clutching an outsize white envelope too
large to negotiate the letterbox. It screamed out ‗calendar‘ and so it was. We
had regularly received an Oxford calendar from a relative down there but last
year no calendar was forthcoming. A bit of a surprise and something of a mystery.

It was with pleasure that we unpacked the parcel to reveal...you guessed it...a
calendar. Featured was the glorious city of Oxford; twelve large images of
dreaming spires, gleaming quads and teeming vistas. Lovely. We left it out on the
desk to await its deployment at the break of New Year.

A couple of days later I happened to notice the date on our visual feast from
Oxford, or rather the year. Of course it was supposed to cover the year ahead,
i.e. 2021. Dates and years are pretty important when it comes to calendars 7 they must be correct and not just roughly right, give or take a year or two. However, ‗2020‘, was what it proudly proclaimed. ‗Oops‘...or was it ‗oops‘?

Was this the held-back calendar that should have materialised the previous
Christmas? Was it a joke? Was it a parable in paper; an object lesson on the
theme of ‗the lost year‘ or ‗the year best forgotten‘? Maybe it was simply a mistake somewhere along the line, as, after all, one of the hallmarks of 2020 has
been confusion. There was no postal evidence that the package had taken a year
to reach us. One thing for sure is that our supposedly new calendar would have
to struggle to keep up. Its days were already numbered!

What this ‗calendar-past-its-sell-by date‘ immediately called to mind was Paul‘s
admonition in Ephesians 5 verses 15 and 16, ‗Look carefully then how you walk,
not as unwise men but as wise, making the most of the time, because the days
are evil.‘ A respected pastor we knew in London in the 1960s loved to quote the
AV where the key line is rendered, ‗...redeeming the time because the days are
evil‘. Was that the message behind this retrospective calendar? If so, I ask
myself whether I‘ve ‗redeemed the time‘ during the annus horribilis aka 2020,
the ‗plague year‘? Duly challenged, I hardly dare think about an answer.

So, after all, maybe the mistimed calendar was very timely. I‘ll remember it and
its salutary, mind-concentrating message. Was 2020 a ‗Joel year‘? One of those
that the locust had eaten; Joel 1 verse 4 and 2 verse 25. Only time will tell.

To close on two positive notes; we do have an accurately calibrated 2021 calendar...from Sweden but it works equally well in Britain and, secondly ‗Happy
Newish Year‘.

Derek Reed
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News from Tariro..Hope for Youth in Zimbabwe.
If you are wondering if there is any light in
the midst of all the Covid news this will
cheer you….

My name is Rumbidzai Alma Nyamukondawa,
and I am sending my thanks for your support
which has enabled me to complete my education.
I have just graduated from the University
of Zimbabwe after a 4-year Honours degree course in Health Sciences ,which
has enabled me to qualify as an Occupational Therapist .

I began by getting my OL‘S and attained 5A‘s and 5 B‘s .This was followed up by
AL‘s in Maths, Biology and Chemistry.

The journey was a tough one but with the grace of God I managed to sail through
and conquer all the challenges I came across .

My Degree class was a 2:1 and I also won the prize for the best Clinical student .

I would like to extend my gratitude to you all for your profound generosity and
the endless love and support you gave me throughout this journey.

Helen Dawe

9

Goodbye Ruthi
Ruthi‘s arrival on the St Ed‘s scene, in the summer of 2018,
took many of us by surprise, but what a joy she has been. Despite her own misgivings, and faltering self-confidence, she
has had a massive impact on our church community.
We have loved her infectious joy, her smile, her enthusiasm
in sharing the good news about Jesus - not to mention her
cracking sermons. Within days of arriving, she was immersed
in Holiday Club, before getting involved in Little Teds. She then moved on to
running Alpha and Start Courses. We are so pleased that she returned early
from maternity leave to put on her grand finale: The Drive in Nativity and Carol
Services. Are we ever going to come up with anything to beat that?
Sunday 17th January was her last service when she encouraged us to continue
reaching out into our local community, sharing the love and good news of Jesus
and inviting people to ‗come and see‘.
Ruthi, we love you and we will miss you so very much. We pray that God blesses
you and your family richly in your new life in Rotherham and that your new
church community will love and appreciate you as much as we do.
Linda Sykes

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

World Wide Worship in Jamaica

Sheray Warmington worshipped with us at
St Edward’s whilst completing her PhD. She
is now back in Jamaica and reflects on her
experience of worship in the Caribbean.
Family, Community and Faith in Jamaica
Growing up Anglican in Jamaica has been one
of the most formative aspects of my life
that continues to shape who I am and how I interact with others. Worship in
Jamaica can only be described as the quintessential family experience where
we gather as a community – father, mother, brother, sister, aunts, uncles,
cousins and friends – and share a unique and blessed experience of praise and
love.

As a member of the St. Luke‘s Church, Kingston, Jamaica, I distinctly remember, even at a very young age, the long bench rows in our church being filled
with what seemed at the time generations of family members. Dressed in our
Sunday best, sitting at the back of the church (where our mother favoured) I
would look on to see grandparents standing
with their grandchildren often trying to
curtail their fidgeting and talking. I remember parents holding the Bible, hymnals and
the Book of Common Prayer for their children and taking them line by line through
the meaning and significance of each statement as an affirmation of their faith. As the year passed and we recognised
special days such as Easter and Christmas Day, I would always look forward to
how much more our congregation would grow with family members from far
17

and wide coming home to Jamaica and St. Luke‘s to rejoice in our faith.

I recall one of our lovely elderly church members whose sons would return
home every Christmas from the United States with their families in order to
celebrate with their mother. Noting her body language seeming to perk up on
these special occasions and the way each of her grandchildren clamoured to
sit beside her throughout the service often brought a smile to my face because it only emphasised the true meaning of my faith to me. It confirmed
that our faith was one which was not just welcoming and to be shared with all,
young or old, but one which offered us all, despite our travels or tribulations a
‗home‘, a place of quiet comfort and reflection surrounded by love. It was an
environment filled with love and sharing, but one which seemed even more
poignant in our domed shaped church which allowed every single one of us to
feel equal and close to the altar.

When I decided to become an acolyte as a teenager, the community and familial connection I felt as a congregant became even more pronounced as I had a
new viewpoint to appreciate the beauty of the church. What I saw on my first
day serving on the altar brought my faith into more focus. I was no longer
viewing fellow worshipers from the back with slight glances when they would
turn around or during our offerings of peace, but rather I was face to face
with them, taking note of their smiles when certain bible readings or prayers
were said, their subtle nods in affirmation of the word and the small but kind
gestures they would make to support each other during the service. It made
me realise the true beauty of our worship as a community, especially noting
how the church seemed to move in unison when certain traditional hymns were
sung, with our wonderful choir leading the way from the balcony above us with
the organist. Worshipping at St. Luke‘s felt like celebrating with my family
away from home and one which will always yield a special sense of joy in my
heart.
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The idea of worship and being a community in faith in Jamaica takes on various
manifestations than our family church. As many schools in Jamaica are affiliated with a church, as students we often found ourselves taking part in other
forms of service and praise. As I attended a Catholic high school my friends
and I would attend First Friday Mass, sometimes in the school‘s adjoining
church, or in our assembly hall which on most occasions had a band supporting
the priest. As young schoolgirls we all silently wanted to be the group attending mass in the assembly hall, because there we could sing and clap louder and
receive a sermon from a slightly more ‗cooler‘ priest. Though we loved the
bells and whistles a full band gave us what remains a lasting memory for me
was how we came together and acknowledged our faith as one community.
Though we were all from different denominations, with a slight few from different religions, we still recognised the true spirit of having faith and recognising the power of God. We knew that this was one practice that unified us
all and just for a few hours after service we all moved with the quiet peace
and beauty of Christ and His Word.
Though worshipping in Jamaica can be described through many lenses, and is
as diverse as our beautiful people, the one thing that will always be true is
that for us it is defined by wonderful unity, acceptance and community.
Sheray Warmington
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A Prayer for These Times

For the layers of comfort and convenience that surrounded our
lives and that we never considered a blessing, but always just
took for granted, forgive us.
For we who must grieve in isolation and not in community, comfort us.
For we who care for the sick, protect us.
For the ability to turn off fear-mongering and unhelpful commentary and worst-case scenario click bait, strengthen us.
For the times when we are all out of creative ideas for how to
get through this with cooped up kids, inspire us.
For we who are now cutting our own hair at home, guide us.
For the grace to allow ourselves and others just to be less productive, shower us.
For the generosity needed from those of us who have more resources, empower us.
From our own selfish inclinations, deliver us.
For just being your children, none of whom have done a global
pandemic before, love us.
For the days ahead, accompany us.
God unbound by time, help us to know that you are already
present in the future we are fearing.

AMEN
Nadia Bolz-Weber March 2020

Submitted by: Linda Sykes
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Promise Page
Finding Joy

As I type, we are embarking on some online learning (which was preceded by
tears because some of the technology takes some getting used to) and it seems
hard to find joy amongst working, teaching (or guided learning), feeding everyone, holding everyone‘s emotions, cleaning… the list goes on! However, it is important when faced with impossible seeming tasks to find joy, and we know that God
can help us do that.
Before Christmas, as a church family, we found out about Mary‘s response to being pregnant with Jesus. She was shocked but then expressed joy. Her task wasn‘t easy and would be full of challenges, but she knew that God would be with her
along the way; she was faithful. Now, I understand that Mary had some amazing
things happen to her (it‘s hard to not take notice of an angel), which may have
meant that she was more able to see God and trust His word, but we are blessed
with some of that too. We know, from the bible, that Jesus loves us. We can see
God‘s joy in the world through signs of spring, like our daffodils and bluebells
popping their green shoots through the ground at the moment. We wonder at the
beauty of a frosty morning that covers the world and shows us things that we
might miss, like spiders‘ webs or droplets on trees. We can call our friends and
remember how blessed we are to be part of a community. God wants us to feel
joy, much in the way I do when I see my children really loving something and
lighting up. He is blessed and pleased when he sees it in us.Joy may feel like an
emotion far away sometimes, but with God‘s help we can see it, feel it and be
lifted up by it. That is my prayer for you this month.
Prayer
Father God, help me to see you in the world and take pleasure from it, please
show me where I can find joy and share it. Amen
Think
What can I do to find joy? On the page opposite is Mary‘s Magnificat, reflect on
it and decorate it. Let your creativity flow but maybe write or draw things that
delight you, or things that you‘d like to try to do more of. Use this time to ask
God to reveal His love to you too.
Katie Hobson
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The Magnificat
―My heart praises the Lord;
my soul is glad because of God my Saviour,
for he has remembered me, his lowly servant!
From now on all people will call me happy,
because of the great things the Mighty God has done
for me.
His name is holy;
from one generation to another
he shows mercy to those who honour him.
He has stretched out his mighty arm
and scattered the proud with all their plans.
He has brought down mighty kings from their thrones,
and lifted up the lowly.
He has filled the hungry with good things,
and sent the rich away with empty hands.
He has kept the promise he made to our ancestors,
and has come to the help of his servant Israel.
He has remembered to show mercy to Abraham
and to all his descendants forever!‖
Luke 1:46-55
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Ed Web News: Reasons to be Cheerful

1n 1999 I went to see the comedian, Dave Gorman in concert at Huddersfield
at the Lawrence Batley Theatre. The premise of the show was based on determining if the lyrics of the song ‗Reasons to be Cheerful Part 3‘ by Ian Dury
and The Blockheads, were truly reasons to be cheerful. The verses seemed a
somewhat random collection of ‗reasons‘ such as:
‗The juice of a carrot
The smile of a parrot
A little drop of claret
Anything that rocks‘
Gorman gave us plenty of reasons to laugh that evening, and indeed in 1999
there was an air of optimism, as we stood on the threshold of a new millennium.
So, I pondered if dealing with the church website in particular, and the internet more broadly, had given me reasons to be cheerful this last year? So,
much as Dave Gorman did that evening – I plucked out one of the verses:
‗A bit of grin and bear it
A bit of come and share it
You‘re welcome, we can spare it
And yellow socks.‘
‘A bit of grin and bear it…’
Those of us involved in the online services, on both sides of the camera, certainly discovered a ‗bit of grin and bear it‘ as the internet wobbled and buffered us all through some of the services. Whilst we do now have a whizzy
broadband fibre connection (yes, Openreach found somewhere to plug in the
cable) – we still face the problems of thick church walls. A solution ap23

proaches in 2021.

However, on our YouTube channel there is a
great image of Revd. Ruthi showing us the
true spirit of ‗grin and bear it‘, as the connection wobbled and then ground the church
Christmas service to a halt. She concluded
that it perhaps summed up 2020, which
seemed determined to be the ‗Grinch that Stole Christmas‘. However, undeterred, she re-connected the laptop to her phone – and once more we were
able to gather and be reminded that Christ the Saviour is born.
‘A bit of come and share it..’
Perhaps the events in 2020 will change the way that the next generation of
priests are trained? Technology has become an essential part to many occupations, and the digital world has become a vital means of communication and
information. The church is now, no exception.
Undoubtedly social media has many downsides, but St Ed‘s Facebook, Instagram, Twitter, Zoom and Website have been a way to keep in touch, at a time
when we can‘t touch. Despite lockdowns we have shared online coffee/
compline/services and even the APCM! We have been encouraged to get creative: colouring poppies/knitting angels/writing reflections. Our young people
have zoomed, crafted and ‗trailed‘. However, most importantly it has given us
the opportunity to share the Gospel – that Jesus is the light in the darkness
and the darkness shall not overcome it.
‘You’re welcome, we can spare it…’
The Church of England has an amazing digital support team, and their website
is filled with free, practical and supportive advice to churches. https://
www.churchofengland.org/resources/church-england-digital-labs. Their online
conference gave me the opportunity to listen to the ‗new‘ Archbishop of York,
who was asked to speak about ‗Vision and Strategy for the Church of England:
What kind of Church does God want us to be in the 2020‘s?‘.
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Perhaps it is no coincidence that Archbishop Stephen Cottrell, who has a degree in Media Studies and a background in film, has been appointed at a time
when a handle on such technology may be vital. In May he tweeted: So, this is
a first: I will become Archbishop of York via Zoom.
In outlining his vision for the Church of England, he started with a reference
to a date in history: 10/03/1876 when
Alexander Graham Bell made the first
phone call. Bell predicted that one day
there would be one of his new inventions in
every single town. It is unlikely that he
could have conceived of a time, when a
telephone may be in nearly every single pocket. The Archbishop suggested
that, in thirty years‘ time, we won‘t believe our lack of imagination at the possibilities of technology. He considered technology in terms of the ethical, the
liturgical and the evangelistic. Whilst he spoke of the ‗downsides‘ of technology he pointed out that those seeking faith may now find a friendly and more
accessible means to join worship, without the anxiety of opening a church
door. There was an opportunity too for the liturgical to be re-imagined and
there could be new ways of communicating faith. He believed that the Church
of England would need a ‗blended future‘ – not going back to where we were,
but recognising that God calls us to be missionary disciples online as well as
offline. However, whatever the digital future, ‗we must be a Jesus-shaped
church.‘ His conclusion was to use Luke 5:4 as a deliberate ‗misquotation‘ – ‗Put
out into the deep water, prepare your networks for a catch.‘!

‘And yellow socks’
Clearly a reason to be cheerful!
Helen Wren
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Life in Lockdown
In previous issues of The Porch, we have been talking to members of the St Edward‘s community about a typical day in their life. This month, Aine Addyman
agreed to a social distance interview. Aine is a Registered Mental Health Nurse
working in Manchester Children's Hospital.

Tell us a bit about yourself?
I qualified as a Mental Health Nurse
in March 2020, before moving to
Manchester to begin my career working with vulnerable young children and
adolescents in a specialist inpatient
service (CAMHS). I have always had a
passion to work in mental health nursing.

Where were you when the lockdown started?
I had just finished my final placement in forensic mental health services and was
working in Royal Preston General Hospital for my final few months before moving
to Manchester. During this time, we began to hear about the virus and quite
quickly they began shutting down various wards to convert them into Coronavirus
wards. As things began to worsen, I started working the COVID wards. All the
time, for your full 14-hour shifts, you were on the go. You would sometimes miss
breaks and you always felt nervous that you may catch the virus. You would sometimes go half a day before you had your first drink of water, as you were just so
busy.
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The support we received from the local communities during this time was great.
Every shift someone would come in bringing pizzas or sandwich platters and cakes
donated from local businesses to show their support and gratitude for the key
workers. The way in which the staff and patients also supported each other was
heartfelt; whether it was putting on music and dancing around the bays, making
each other laugh or by simply asking ‗how are you?‘. We were a united front and
everyone knew that.
Describe your usual day?

I get up at 5am and need to be out the door by the latest 06:20am. I have a 35minute walk to and from my work which helps me to clear my head for each shift.
I get a handover at 7am before starting to make breakfast, getting the kids up
and dressed, dispensing medications, and getting them ready for school. After
school (which is on the unit) we take the kids out for a walk, play games or host
interventions if they feel like they are struggling and need support. After tea it‘s
games nights, parental visiting and getting them ready for bed. The children I
work with have very complex mental health needs varying from acute eating disorders, trauma or conditions where they even refuse to eat, drink, walk or even
talk. The service I work for is a specialist service, meaning we receive some of
the most complex and severe cases from all over the country. The children often
don‘t want to engage, can be defiant and quite challenging at the best of times. I
also help to manage difficult and complex families; parents who just don‘t understand what their child is going through. This can be very difficult in aiding recovery or sadly, promotes the mental health disorders. Home time for me is at 9pm fourteen hours after starting! I walk home and then have to get myself sorted
for work the next day before trying to get the most sleep I can!
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What’s the biggest thing you have missed in lockdown? And has lockdown
brought you any opportunities?
I have missed so many things in lockdown, but the biggest for me is social opportunities. If you asked me where I wanted to be at 15 years old, I would have told
you working as a nurse in Manchester. I haven‘t been provided with the opportunity to go out and meet people yet, which has been difficult, but I know that
when we have moved passed this I will get that chance!
HOWEVER! Lockdown has provided me with opportunities in plenty! I took up outdoor running, which I am currently still doing and really enjoy! I have also used
this time to improve my cooking abilities which is a very important skill to have!
(so much so people at work ask me to cook for them now!).
Is there anything as a church community, that we can pray for you, at this
time?
Resilience would be the main thing. And that we are nearly at the end of this virus! I am currently looking for my first mortgage and would like to expand my
work-related experiences.
Interview by Ian Addyman
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Being Reverend: Matt Woodcock

Matt Woodcock is back with a follow-up to his
popular book ―Becoming Reverend,‖ in which he
journaled his experiences of training for the ministry. It‘s not essential to have read his first book,
in order to enjoy this one, but it certainly helps.

Being Reverend opens and closes with the muchpublicised ―Live Nativity Play‖ performed in the
centre of Hull, including live camels, donkeys and
sheep. In the opening paragraphs, he sets the
scene. His heart sinks as the heavens open, his
friends text excuses and the spectacle looks set to be a wash out. You will
have to read 250 pages to find out if he can pull it off, or cheat and sneak a
peek.

The book covers the first two years of Matt‘s ministry as ―pioneer minister‖
at Holy Trinity Church (now Hull Minster) in the city centre. His brief is to
bring in the crowds, lower the average age of the congregation, and turn it
into a financially viable, thriving place of worship. Not a challenge for the
faint hearted.

Matt is not short of ideas, most of which are unconventional and it is nothing
short of a miracle that he ever got support and approval to carry them out.
Holding a Real Ale festival in the church and a Fashion Show, are among his
many projects. He is supported in his ministry by the self-effacing, but quite
brilliant Reverend Dr Neal Barnes and fellow curate, the Reverend Irene
Wilson. An unusual trio which seems to function amazingly well, the majority
of the time. (They may, of course, tell a different story!)
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As in the first book, we are given lots of detail of his family life and interactions with his mates. He pulls no punches regarding the impact of his ministry
on his family life. His wife, Anna, is nothing short of a saint. But, as he says
of himself; he has no ―moderation button‖, so it‘s no surprise.

Whilst the tone of the book is light and amusing, by the nature of his ministry, Matt meets people who are going, or have gone through, very tough
times. He never dodges the issue of suffering, nor offers platitudes or holy
sounding advice.

He seems to have an enviable gift of being able to speak to everyday people,
who wouldn‘t think of going into a church, about the gospel. He puts himself
―out there‖ and speaks their language. His love for Jesus shines through on
every page.

He is quite critical of the Anglican church and some of his colleagues, which
I imagine may make him unpopular in some quarters, but many of his observations and comments are quite valid. In his enthusiasm, he sometimes comes
across as arrogant or a bit full of himself, but has the insight to reflect that
sometimes there is ―too much Woody and not enough Jesus‖.

Whilst reading this book I was reminded that there is a world outside our
church walls that is full of people who are struggling to find meaning in their
lives or just plain struggling. Often these are the people we would least expect to want or need to hear the Good News that God loves them. I was also
reminded that God is quite happy to work through the most unusual people,
often in unconventional ways.
Read the book, be amused, be offended, be challenged.
If you would like to borrow my copy, get in touch.
Linda Sykes
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IN THE FACE OF DANGER…..

In the face of danger…
Adam and Eve hid
Abraham stepped out
Moses killed
Jacob wrestled
Joshua marched
Jonah complained
Job endured
Noah built
Elijah fled
Ezra confessed
Nehemiah wept
David fought
Solomon dreamt
Hezekiah pleaded
Esther spoke out
Daniel trusted
Mary sang
Joseph believed
Peter walked
The disciples prayed
Paul praised
We stayed at home
Jesus submitted to God
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Adapted from Safe Space Telford in 365 Days of Yes /CMS
Submitted by Helen Dawe

St Edward’s Mission
Statement
Following Jesus we are called
to be
Caring, Committed
& Courageous
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A Day in the Life of ….a Religious Studies Teacher

When I left school, I had absolutely no clear idea what I wanted to do with
my life in terms of employment. I did manage to secure training with the
Inland Revenue and ended up with a very good job in London. But was this my
ideal career?
After several years, I took the radical decision to study Theology at university – a course that I absolutely loved – but what could I do afterwards? It
came to me in a flash: I could train as a teacher! As my degree was in Theology, the natural choice would be Religious Education/Studies – but of course I
knew absolutely nothing about other religions – and so the race was on. Could
I be two pages ahead of the pupils?
I was 30 years old when I started training and I seriously was not prepared
for the demand of teaching - I was woefully unprepared. I regretted my decision almost daily – how do you remember names? /control classes? /hand out
paper? /keep on top of marking? /write reports and deal with parents regularly telling me that RE was useless because their son/daughter had no desire
to be a vicar?
But I stuck at it – and over the years it brought me considerable joy. It also
meant I felt obliged to travel the world to further understand other religions
and collect pertinent artefacts for the classroom. The difficulty was trying
to pack a menorah/large Seder plate/Havdalah candle and tallit in a suitcase …
and close the lid.
The subject certainly gave lots of opportunities for lively discussions. So
here is a series of genuine questions that I have been asked over the years
about Christianity: how do you think you would answer them?
The serious:
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Why has the western world not developed a religion – but relies on the
Middle East and India?



Why were all the Biblical writers male?



If God is good, why is there so much suffering in the world?



Why is it miracles don‘t happen today?



Who wrote the Bible?

The thought provoking:


Where are dinosaurs in the Bible?



If God just made Adam and Eve, where did all those other people come
from in Genesis?



Why did Noah take snakes into the ark when he could have dumped
them?



Would Jesus have believed the world was flat?



Did the wives of the disciples mind them travelling with Jesus, and who
supported them?



When all those pigs jumped off a cliff, what did the farmer do for a
living?

The surprising:


Has Jesus got anything to do with
Christianity?



Are Catholics Christians?



Do Christians believe in God?



Is Christmas a religious festival?

Then there were the exam answers:


Egypt suffered a plague of crocuses.



Eve was tempted by a snack in the Garden of Eden (I now consider that
to be more likely than a snake).



Solomon had 500 wives and many porcupines.



Mary was surprised by an angle.



Joseph and Mary took the flight to Egypt with Pontius the Pilot.



They brought gifts of gold ..and Frank sent this.



Herod the Grate was a drain on Israel.



Jesus healed a paralytic man.

Every day is a learning day.
Helen Wren
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