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To know Jesus better,
And to make Him better known

It’s not about me…
I see the heart of the Easter message being revealed in all its glory as people
give their life for the good of a community. It’s not about little me because
it’s all about the bigger community.
We can all save ourselves, as Jesus was challenged to do, but looking after
me and my family won’t save the world. So Jesus could have saved himself,
as he saved so many with a healing touch, but the fundamental message is,
surely, that God’s world is much bigger than me.
Oh, we can certainly see the dark side of Easter as people rush to build their
stores of toilet paper, pasta, bread and anything else they might need for the
future. Some kitchens can become like great storehouses and we can read
stories of that in the gospels.
We can also see crowds of people waving and singing “hosanna to the
Lord” one week as they recognise the power of Jesus to save them but sing
from a different song sheet the next week when it becomes clear that we all
have a responsibility to do it together!
If Jesus had saved himself from the cross we wouldn’t have seen the great
opportunity for all of us to find a new life and would still be expecting God
to do everything for us! The will of God is not for us to suffer, or for Jesus to
have suffered as he did, but when we live the will of God we might suffer.
What is so wonderful and revealing is that Jesus is coming alive through the
lives of people who don’t even know they are doing it. In fact, they don’t
even want to believe it, but I am seeing the image of God providing a shining
light in the darkness through so many people who are laying down their lives
for people they don’t even know. It’s all about the bigger community, not
just about little old me! That, my friends, is the Easter that leads to new life
for everyone.
The will of God is for justice to be done; love to be shared; peace to be given and hope to be found. That doesn’t come without a cost, as we are shown

through the cross and the tomb at Easter. What is so encouraging is that we
can see this Easter message alive in our community today through so many
people who are giving rather than taking.
I’m not delivering an Easter message this year in the hope that people will
receive it in Church. What I am doing is finding my Easter message in
people who don’t come to Church.
Thank you for all those people who are doing the will of God and saving
community before themselves. You might not want to follow Jesus, believe
in the power of the Spirit or have any trust in God, but I can see the Easter
message shining through you.
Thank you for showing everyone that “it’s not about little old me, but all
about the bigger community.
Many blessings,
Richard

Peter’s News from South Africa
On Sunday evening {March 15th), our President announced that due to
the coronavirus, schools would be closed until Easter, that all meetings
of people over 100 would be prohibited and that most borders would
be closed for non-essential travel. This has obviously affected our
ministry and yesterday SU made the decision to cancel the planned
Kids camp for next week, so our volunteers have spent the last day
contacting parents and leaders to inform them. Therefore, we will
have no schools ministry or camp in the next month, which is basically
everything we had planned! One of the results will be that after a busy
first term, I will take a week off, which is well needed. We will also
take some time to plan and prepare for the future, as well as keeping
an eye out for anything we can do to help in the current
circumstances.

We would ask that you pray for the people of our country and the
world at this time, as we face this challenge together, remembering
that our God is still in control and is not surprised by this. He
understood what would happen now when he created the world and
has prepared a way to help us through this.
Your eyes saw my unformed body; all the days
ordained for me were written in your book before one
of them came to be. Psalm 139:16
May the Lord of peace give you peace at all times and in every way.
2 Thessalonians 3:16
Thanks
Peter Nuttall

Ecochurch News, March 2020
It was great not only to get formal approval by Church Meeting but
also to sense the feeling of support from members. The Steering
Group met shortly afterwards and we have now set about reaching
our initial goals.
To begin with we are tackling the overall use of Church Land.
Obviously this includes the provision of space for contemplation
which will be met principally by the Prayer Garden which we fully
endorse. To help us make the use of our land more eco-friendly we
have asked John Davey, the WM Synod Eco Ambassador, to let us
know if any environmental groups would visit us to advise in our
specific context. We also seek to encourage the provision of a tap
near the benches in front of the church for walkers and animals.
The other areas on which we are starting are the reduction of the use
of plastics on the premises and the reduction of CO2 emissions. A
survey by Green Journey will help us with the latter.
As always any suggestions in the boxes will be gratefully received
The Ecochurch Steering Group

What is a free gift?

A national charity which has me ‘on its books’ sends me packages
containing various promotional items along with the next ‘begging letter’.
Pens, greetings cards, notebooks and even tea bags arrive in the post from
time to time, and I sometimes feel uneasy that the charity is spending a
proportion of its income in this way.
As a church fellowship, our donations for the work of the church are in
response to God’s generosity. The gifts we receive from God cannot be
measured in terms of tangible items, such as pens, but instead through our
experiences of inner strength, the guiding hand, blessings – you will all have
your own perceptions.
As with most charities, it helps if the church can rely on regular income – we
contribute monthly towards ministers’ stipends for the West Midlands
Synod area, we pay regular bills for heating and lighting, we reimburse
expenses, and so on. The accounts presented at the recent Annual Meeting
will have given a fuller picture. A number of folk pay their contributions by
regular standing order, and others through the weekly offering envelopes.
If you would like details of either of these methods, please do contact the
Treasurer, Eric Watts, or me.
And the ‘free gifts’? I don’t think I can do better than quote from Isaac
Watts’ hymn:

“Love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all”.
Marion Tunwell
Freewill Offering & Gift Aid Secretary

Prayer for an Economics of Life
O God, help us realise that human flourishing cannot
be achieved by worldly economic systems. These shift wealth
upwards and relegate the poor to debt, hunger and slavery. Inspired
by the Gospel, help us understand Jesus’ mission afresh. May we
declare again the Year of the Lord’s Favour: forgive all debt, overturn
tables
of monetary greed and tear down the hoarded barns. Help us to
restore water, land and air to their pristine state. Give us Your spirit
of generous love, and a spirit of fierce determination, as we seek to
build an Economy of Life that champions a just and equitable
society. In Christ’s Spirit we pray.

Amen
CHRISTIAN AID WEEK – MAY 10TH -16TH
In its 75th year Christian Aid is focussing on Kenya.
“ Rose is 67 and lives in Kitui, eastern Kenya.
When she was a child Rose remembers how often the rain would fall, giving
fruit to the trees and providing plenty of nutritious food to eat. Now, drought
is robbing her of the chance to farm. She and her family are hungry.
Sadly, millions of people in Kenya are desperately struggling to survive the
drought. It is now a national emergency. ‘The drought has been severe,’
Rose tells us. ‘We have had three long months without water, and now we
have to walk long distances. We are struggling.’
Every day, Rose strives to bring water home for her grandchildren. In the
morning, after nothing to eat, she sets out on a long and dangerous journey to
collect water. At last, she returns home exhausted from her journey. ‘Because
I am old I can’t walk very fast,’ she says ;When I get home I just rest in the
evening. I have no energy to do anything else.’
This is Rose’s climate crisis. This Christian Aid Week your church could
help Rose’s community build a dam, providing a long-lasting source of
water. With a dam full of water Rose would be free from her long, painful
journeys. She could grow fresh vegetables for her family to eat. And she
could see her grandchildren grow up and live life in all its fullness.”

Please keep this week free so you can help with the House to House
collection in Broadway. I would love to hear from anyone who could
spare a few hours to help. (Between 6.00 and 7.00 pm seems the best
time)
Advice given to anyone new to the job!
Sheila

Reasons to be cheerful
It was with heavy hearts, and great sadness that we compiled the list of
regular participants at Look After Yourself, Today's our Day, Neighbours on
line and Pilgrimage Trips.
We were about to ring and let everyone know that, for the safety of our
whole community, we wouldn't be able to meet for a while. ☎
However, just 2 days later when we'd spoken to over 80 folk we were
feeling very cheerful indeed.
Folk were glad of the call and the opportunity to chat, and we are staying in
contact by phone.
A community of friends supporting each other, caring for each other, and
looking forward to when we can get together again when we have travelled
together through this exceptional time.
Our tutors, Sue and Linda, send their best wishes too. Remember, we can
always "Try this at home kids"
☎

So, to paraphrase Matthew 6:34 and Psalm 118:24 let's welcome each new
day, live the day, and together - though apart at the moment, let's make
the most of it.

Stay safe, stay in touch
God bless
Mark

Story 2
Wilfred and Wendy have an adventure.
“I’m bored,” said Wendy. Wilfred looked at her from the safety of his hole in
the rockery. “What do you mean, bored,” he said. “We have a nice home in
the rockery and we go on holiday to the vegetable garden in the summer
and visit our relatives”. “Yes, I know,” said Wendy, “but I want a bit of an
adventure, I want to go to the other side of the lawn”. Wilfred nearly fell
out of his hole. “But, but, but….it’s an awfully long way, at least 20 wiggles,
and the ground is very hard, it would take ages to get there”. “Yes, I know,
we can go over ground, under the moss. So long as its damp we will be
alright, just wait until it’s raining so we don’t dry out. It’s going to be fine,
I’ve done a risk assessment”. Wilfred hadn’t a clue what she meant, but it
seemed ok. “How will we know where we are going” asked Wilfred? “It’s
alright, we point in the right
direction and just go straight”
said Wendy. “All we need now is
a wet evening. It wasn’t long
before it was a wet evening, they
didn’t need to pack anything as
they didn’t wear clothes or get
the neighbours to look after the cat as they didn’t have one. So, they lined
up, one after the other and off they went. Suddenly there was a swooshing
noise and a gentle flap of wings. It was Olly the owl, out looking for food for
his family. “He’s going to eat us” said Wilfred. “No he won’t, he’s after a
mouse” said Wendy, “I hope he doesn’t eat our friend, Minnie the mouse”.
There was a swoosh, followed by a squeak. “Oh no, I hope he hasn’t caught
Minnie,” said Wendy, “but it’s what owl’s do”. They met 2 slugs out for an
evening’s slither, but it wasn’t long before a hedgehog came along, making
a snorting noise as it followed the scent of the slugs. Soon there was a
munching sound as the hedgehog ate the 2 unfortunate slugs, it’s what
hedgehogs do. “I hope it won’t eat us” said Wilfred, “hopefully it’s full up”.

Luckily it seemed as though it was full up or was looking for more slugs.
There was the sound of tiny paws as a cat came running up the garden, but
it just sniffed at them and carried on up the lawn. What came next was
more of a problem. There was the sound of lots of feet as the dog came
bounding up the lawn. It wasn’t the dog they were worried about, but what
came after was very worrying. Oi You was calling, “Rover, Rover, you
horrible dog, come back here.” Oi You was stomping up the lawn and his big
feet were heading straight for Wilfred and Wendy. “What are we going to
do, we are going to get squashed if he comes any closer” said Wendy.
“Scrunch up as small as possible” said Wilfred. The feet came closer and
closer, stomping their way up the lawn. The worms were fearing for the
worst when the footsteps stopped. The dog had reappeared and was
running towards Oi you. “You naughty dog, come on in to bed” said Oi you.
“Wow, that was close” said Wendy, “better get a wiggly on or we won’t
make it before the sun comes up”. They carried on wiggling towards the
other side of the lawn. They didn’t know how far they had gone or how far
they still had to go. Then they heard the fox, it was making its howling
sound and they wondered if it was looking for them. Fox’s will eat worms
but this one was looking for the rabbits that lived under the hedge at the
bottom of the garden. There was a squeal as the fox caught one, but that’s
what fox’s do. Very quickly all the birds started to sing, telling other birds
that a certain tree or bush was their home and other birds must keep out. It
also stopped raining and the grass started to dry out. “Wilfred, will you take
over at the front, my nose is getting rather sore,” said Wendy. Wilfred
wiggled past her and carried on wiggling. Suddenly it all went quiet. “Oh
no” said Wilfred, “you know what that means, the birds have stopped
singing and will be looking for breakfast, and we are on the menu.” “Just
wiggle as fast as you can”, said Wendy. The sun was coming up and the
grass was getting drier, would our intrepid worms make it or get eaten for
breakfast or get dried out. Then they heard another noise that was very
unusual at this time of day, it was the lawn mower. “I think I heard Oi You
say they were going on holiday, what-ever that is” said Wilfred, so perhaps

that’s why he’s cutting it now”. They were as much worried about being
trodden on as to being chopped into little pieces. They heard the mower
getting closer and closer and it was almost up to them when Wilfred gave a
shout of joy, they had reached the other side of the lawn. The garden had
been dug and so it was easy for them to wiggle into a hole and be safe.
“That was a scary journey” said Wilfred, I don’t want to do that again”.
“Yes,
it Eden
was rather” said Wendy, “but it was exciting as well”. “Maybe,”
Michael

Birthday Celebrations
6th April

Megan Thomas

10th April Judy Aiton
12th April Wyn Whitten
29th April Pat Wallace

A prayer for uncertain times
The Moderators of the General Assembly of the United Reformed Church
(URC), the Revd Nigel Uden and Derek Estill, have offered the following
prayer as the UK and the rest of the world come to terms with the coronavirus (Covid-19) pandemic.

‘God is our refuge and strength,
a very present help in trouble.’
Psalm 46:1, NRSV
As so much is re-shaped by Coronavirus Covid 19, let us pray with

people left unwell, beckoned by death or bereaved;
people providing professional health care and advice, looking after loved
ones at home or working to create treatments and cures;
people shaping the response of nations and neighbourhoods, of commerce
and industry, of service and voluntary organisations and of communities of
faith;
people who are anxious or afraid, alone or isolated.
Living, loving God,
we praise you,
and through times of peril we lean into you,
for in Jesus Christ

you have trodden paths as difficult as ours,
revealing there a love that nothing defeats,
a love that bears us through.
Even as we strive to behave responsibly,
and to care reliably,
so we feel after you
that in these uncertain times we might trust you are with us,
our refuge and strength,
and our faith, hope and love might be renewed,
through Jesus Christ, Amen.
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Due to the current circumstances there will be no Sunday
Services or activities taking place at the
United Reformed Church and Hall.

