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To know Jesus better,
And to make Him better known

I’m getting left behind
I got off to a fast start and was pleased to be well
ahead of the rest, but I didn’t realise it was a marathon
not a sprint. Now I’m lagging behind at the back of the
field. and I don’t think I will ever catch up in the great
technology race.
I am observing with interest the increasing
opportunities of the internet and feeling left behind as I
remember that about twelve years ago I seemed to be
running ahead of the rest. Communication is like a marathon though and
some of us can sprint away to a fast start, but find ourselves overtaken with
the passing of time. I’m exhausted!
Twelve years ago part of my ministry was editing a website that was like a
magazine through which readers could scroll from page to page to find
articles, sermons, prayers and general information. It was a form of outreach
and was being read by about 500 people a month in many different countries.
Not bad for a small local church in Birmingham!
I am now noticing the multitude of skills that enable a Church to “Zoom” in
on a community, have quality “Face Time” with their members and read lots
of “texts” — more on a mobile phone than from the bible!
The art of communication is becoming more complex and challenging so I
wonder why we disbanded the committee we most need at our annual church
meeting in March? We’re not the worst at communicating, are we, but we’re
not the best either! Communication is fundamental to everything we do and
the evidence of that has never been more in evidence than at this moment in
time.
Everyone wants to communicate with the people who normally come into
the buildings that are now empty. So we have live streaming of services from
kitchens and dining rooms or empty churches or services recorded on
YouTube and Face Book so everyone can see the preacher. Or we can just

listen to the United Reformed Church Daily Devotions and wonderful
Sunday services with a difference. All good, but can there be too much of a
good thing?
We can go to Church from our armchairs and as wonderful as that is in the
present day circumstances I hope it doesn’t encourage too many people to
the comfortable style of stay at home worship! It is a wonderful way for
Jesus to come to where we are rather than us having to find him somewhere
else.
With all this amazing technology Jesus is also breaking through locked
doors and into people’s homes where traditional doubters are hiding and the
busy are resting. Doubters are coming face to face with Jesus in their own
front room and that has to be good. And busy people who can’t find time to
get to ‘church’ on a Sunday morning find that it is coming to them. All
good, so what’s my problem — other than being left behind in the race?
A church member went to their minister and proudly said that he was
giving his monthly offering to a christian radio station because it was such
an important outreach. “So who are you going to for help if you have a
problem?” asked the minister. “Oh, I’ll always come to you for my personal
stuff,” said the church member who was giving his offering to a radio
station.
Church is about relationships with each other and seeing Christ in each
other. It is relationships built on a love between each other and that love is
communicated through grace and compassion in our coming together, not
just in prayer and praise during a service but in friendships formed. The
power of that love is in the face to face contact or the voice to voice
conversations of concern in times of need.
It is wonderful that we have so many opportunities to reach into homes and
touch hearts of people who don’t come to church, but are we preparing
ourselves to communicate with them when they need more than a face on
You Tube or a voice on the radio?
Our faith isn’t just a religion through which we tell people how to live. It’s
a relationship with God in which we live what we believe so are we

preparing to communicate by showing WHO we are not just WHAT we are?
We can show the world WHAT we are by advertising ourself like
merchandise on television, but WHO we are can only be found inside the
tin!
We can make people hungry for worship and praise so that they tune in, log
in or link up through computers and tv in their home or we can make them
thirsty for a relationship with Jesus which is found through people.
Maybe I’m not left behind in the multi-media race, but will be ahead of the
field when they all turn round to meet humanity face to face rather than
eventually coming eye to eye with robots who will never need a funeral, a
visitor at a sick bed or a wedding because of love.
I’m trying You Tube, but it won’t replace the old fashioned personal phone
call that shows how we really care!
God Bless, Richard

The Jesse Tree
We will be asking for planning
permission to erect The Jesse Tree
at the front of Church.

Pilgrimage Trips – adding a new “vehicle”
A pilgrimage is a spiritual journey to a sacred place
Any journey can become a pilgrimage if the intention makes it so
Every place is holy because we can meet God anywhere
(From Pilgrim Companion, Chipping Norton Deanery, 2018)

Our Pilgrimage Trips on the Nomads Community Bus began in
October 2018. Since then 224 Pilgrims have enjoyed fellowship travelling to
16 sacred places including Cathedrals, Abbeys, Churches and Christian
Cafes.
We started to develop an idea to have Pilgrimage Trips for people
who could not join us on the minibus trips. The idea was that folk could join
in without leaving their own home. We were keenly researching the
possibilities, including a visit to St. Mary’s Charlbury to meet with Sally
Welch who gave us inspiration, and a copy of her book “Every Place is Holy
Ground”.
Then Corona virus reared its head. The Nomads Community Bus was
parked as part of our nationwide response to save lives. Church buildings
were closed, and our activity groups including Look After Yourself, and
Today’s our Day could no longer meet.
Yet, the Buildings are closed but the Church is still open.
We continue our fellowship by phone, letters, cards, email, what’s
app, zoom, and joining services on TV and on the internet.
We stepped up our work developing the approach and content for a
new vehicle for Pilgrimage Trips. It doesn’t replace the wonderful Pilgrimage
Trips on the Nomads Community Bus. It is in addition to it.
We sent the proposed approach and the content for the first
Pilgrimage Trip to our Minister Richard and the Elders to get their views and
ideas, and to ensure it was operating in Oneness with the rest of the URC.

The enthusiastic response came back. Go for it in the “Immediate”.
Along with some tips and suggestions.
When we created Look After Yourself and our other activities for our
neighbours, we developed a methodology that gets different people involved
in the design and testing of the new approach. After Richard and the Elders,
we ran a pilot with 12 people. We asked for feedback from people who
journeyed together on the first Pilgrimage Trip round Joanne’s Garden. The
Pilgrims gave us insights into how it helped them, and loads of
encouragement that is both appreciated and humbling. Thank you.
We folded their ideas and tips into the Pilgrimage Trip around
Joanne’s Garden. Now we are about to run the second pilot with a larger
group of around 30 people. Then we will discuss with Richard and the Elders
to decide what the next steps will be.
Thank you for your contributions and encouragement.
Joanne and Mark

More Adventures of Wilfred and Wendy the Wiggly Worms.
Story 3
If you remember, Wilfred and Wendy made a very scary journey across the
lawn from their home in the rockery to the flower border. They nearly got
eaten by a hedgehog, an owl, stamped on by ‘Oi You’ who lives with
another strange creature called ‘Yes dear’ in the big pile of bricks at one
end of the garden. Then they nearly got chopped up by the lawn mower,
eaten by the birds for breakfast and dried out as the sun came up. It had
been a scary adventure, but they settled in very quickly, made some new
friends and even had some more babies. They used the same names as
before because they did not know any others. They enjoyed eating the
different leaves as well.

One day Wendy snuggled up to Wilfred and he immediately knew she
wanted something. ‘Wilfred’ she said, ‘can we go back to the rockery?’
Wilfred was really surprised and had a long think, he had to as worms don’t
have very big brains. Secretly he was rather pleased she had asked him if
they could go back, but he couldn’t let her know. He liked their new home,
but the rockery was better. The problem was that it was now autumn, the
grass and moss had gone and the ground was very hard where Oi You and
Yes dear had been walking on it. ‘I am not going over ground’ said Wilfred,
‘it’s far too dangerous, even at night; the only way to do it is underground.’
‘But the ground is very hard’, said Wendy, it will take ages’. ‘Not if we go
really deep, say 2 wiggles down’, said Wilfred. ‘Another problem’ said
Wendy, ‘what if other worms want to use the
tunnel and one starts from the flower border side
and another from the rockery side.’ Wilfred had a
quick thought, for him, and came up with an idea,
‘why not two tunnels, one for going and the other
for coming?’ Wendy was amazed, ‘what a fantastic
idea, but we will need some help.’ They called a
meeting of local worms and put the idea to them, they all agreed it was a
great idea and said they would help. Many had wanted to travel further but
were afraid to do it, so now was the chance to do something about it. They
formed a committee with Wilfred in charge, except Wendy kept
whispering things to him. Some of them drew up plans and very quickly
they agreed to start. There was to be two tunnels, 2 wiggles deep,
breathing holes to the surface every three wiggles and food and rest stops
every six wiggles and connecting tunnels between the two big tunnels
every five wiggles in case of an emergency. ‘How will we know if we are
going in a straight line?’ asked one of the tunneller’s. ‘Just make sure your
tail is in line with you head’ said Wilfred.
Work started straight away as they did not need planning permission.
Some tunnelled, others did the breathing holes, some got the food
supplies. Other worms heard about it and made joining tunnels, it was

going really well, until…there was a tail tapping noise from near the hedge
at the bottom of the garden. Tap tap tap tap, which said ‘e-mer-gen-cy’.
Taap taap taap, which said, ‘mole-a-lert’. Tap tap
tap taptap, which said, ‘a-ban-don-tunnels’. The
faint tappings were taken up by other worms and
very quickly everyone knew of the danger,
because moles eat worms! ‘Abandon tunnels’
shouted Wilfred, but everyone was already
getting to the safety of the shrubbery where the roots stopped the mole
from making its tunnels. They were all really frightened but there was
nothing they could do but wait. Luckily for the worms the ground was quite
hard for the mole to burrow through and so after about a day it decided to
go back to the field where the ground was softer. ‘Wow, that was a lucky
escape’, said Wendy and they all agreed with her. Very sadly they heard
that a few worms had been eaten by the mole, but that’s what moles do.
To be continued……………….

May Prayer for Commitment for Life, Christian
Aid and Global Justice
Now We pray for our partners in Commitment for
Life, for Bangladesh, for Zimbabwe, for Central America, for Israel and the
Occupied Palestinian Territories. We remember the challenges which face
them acutely, but of which we are all a part – climate disruption,
sustainability, security and wellbeing. We pray for the many whose lives have
been and are being transformed through our acting, praying and giving. We
pray for the work of Christian Aid and Global Justice Now, as they work
alongside and speak for the world’s poorest people.
Amen

JUGS
I’ve got a bit of a weakness for jugs – delicate china ones, sturdy
earthenware ones and the bright colourful kind with unglazed bases. I’m
drawn to the gorgeous duet of beauty and usefulness.
The jugs in my house each have a different character, are made of different
materials and are different sizes. My favourites are the ones that are worn
by time or have blemishes in the glaze that make them unique. I use them
for different jobs, but they all have the same basic purpose to be filled up
with something and then to pour that something out.
Each of us is like one of these; a handmade, blemished jug and God has
written a beautiful and practical calling in each of our hearts: to be a
continual outpouring of God’s love, grace and power to whoever he has put
us near.
But we can’t always be pourers; it simply doesn’t work. Like jugs , we are
made for both pouring out and filling up. Our lives need to have a beautiful
balance between being filled and of pouring out.
This could have been written by me because the
first two paragraphs are definitely ‘me’; however,
writing like this is not one of my gifts and credit is
due to a publication ‘Postcards of Hope’ by Ellie
Hart, published by The Bible Reading Fellowship.
Joanne

Birthday Celebrations
4th May

Chris Walters

14th May Julie Stickler
15th May

Bill Nelson

28th May Margaret Rubridge
30th May Susan Nuttall

Branching out in Prayer —Prayer leaves brought our Tree to life
over Easter

How it started

Our Easter cross became a Place for Memory as people were invited
to leave a flower to remember friends and family who had died
during the lockdown.

Broadway United Reformed Church
77,High Street , Broadway , Worcestershire. WR12 7AL
www.broadwayurc-worcs.org.uk
Minister
Secretary
Booking Secretaries
Church E-mail address

Revd. Richard Becher
Michael Payne burcsecretary@outlook.com
Margaret and Roger Harrington
broadwayurc@outlook.com

Articles for the next Broadsheet can be sent to broadsheet.editor@hotmail.co.uk
or can be placed in the folder at the back of the Church
Closing date for articles 26th May 2020

Due to the current circumstances there will be no Sunday
Services or activities taking place at the
United Reformed Church and Hall.

