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To know Jesus better,
And to make Him better known

Names cause pain but silent statues invite question…!

I had not understood for many years why a street
name had to be changed as if there was a need to
delete a memory from history. It was, after all,
MY family name denied a place in history all
because my grandfather had acquaintances who
were corrupted by the power too absolutely
corrupt!
At least, he still stands as a statue in Berlin
inviting a story to be told through questions asked: Who was he? Why? How?
When?
Johannes R. Becher, the grandfather I never met, but is in my DNA, wrote
poems, books and songs that inspired hearts and minds to seek justice and
freedom. He was a German who challenged the power of Hitler so was
accused of high treason in literature. Words were the weapon of his crime for
which he had to flee his beloved homeland.
He identified himself as a communist before he recognised how the ideals had
become corrupted into a fearful power. He believed in the ideal of “sharing
everything we have to meet the needs of everyone in society.” That sounds a
familiar vision from the heart of the bible!
My grandfather could have changed his communist identity and betrayed his
beliefs by wrapping himself in the swastika, but he thought he was giving his
life for everyone to have a better future. Naive or misguided, self seeking or
peace making, people make their judgements and the statue invites the
questions that will never be asked if was not there.
Before he died he renounced what communism had become, but still
proclaimed a justice for everyone and the unity of people across the borders
of east and west. He wrote about such unity in the words of the East German
National anthem, but the government didn’t like his lyrics so only allowed the
tune to be played. A vision silenced by the power that corrupts!

Remove the statue and his story will disappear and with it many other
stories that might be told through questions asked: Who? When? Why?
Passing such a statue in the street or in a park invites the questions and starts
the conversation, but I can understand how walking down a street with a
name can open old wounds from history and cause great pain.
You have to speak the name when you ask
directions. You have to write the name when you
send a letter. You have to work with the name in
office blocks built in remembrance of people and
even live in it if a flat is in a tower block named
after someone. The only question is the angry one
of why must I live with this memory every day of
my life?
I don’t think my grandfather was bad enough to have his street name
changed, but at least the statue still stands for people to ask the question if
they choose: Who? Why? When? And the answers will invite stories to be
told and a conversation about history that can build a better future for
everyone.
We can open the door of many cupboards and skeletons will come tumbling
out, but everything must be considered in the context of the people we grow
to become and the good we do.
There can be more pain in the name of a street or an office block; the name
of a park or a block of flats than in the statue of one person who invites
questions about history. I wouldn’t want people to walk down a street in
Berlin, or ask directions to it, and feel uncomfortable, but I do want people to
share the stories that give us all a better understanding of history.
In 1992 I visited Berlin for the first time and found a street name with a red line
through it and about to be replaced. On another visit my daughter was able
to ask questions about his history

God Bless, Richard

Moving Stories
Israel and
the occupied Palestinian territories
Medical Trauma in Gaza
Quarantine affects us all, but the movement of people and goods into
Gaza have been severely restricted for over a decade.
Three-year old Jana from Jabalia has cancer. Due to the size of her
tumour, Jana needs radiotherapy treatment that isn’t available in
Gaza. Doctors lack the medication and necessary equipment to treat
the children of Gaza. Every single case of cancer children or adults
requires the referral outside the Gaza Strip.
Obtaining travel permits for medical therapy in Jerusalem is a
bureaucratic ordeal. The situation is further complicated when the
patient is a child in need for parental physical emotional support as
parents are often denied permission to travel.
In solidarity with Christian Aid partner The Lutheran World Federation,
we call on Israel, as the occupying power and duty bearer under
International Law
: to respect the rights of the child and their right to health
: ensure that all children diagnosed with cancer from the Gaza Strip
should immediately be treated without delay
: once diagnosed with cancer the child must be given a permit for an
initial period of one year for active treatment and appropriate follow
up without the child having to go through the same permit process
every time, and risk missing appointments in hospitals
: allow children referred for medical treatment outside Gaza should be

accompanied by at least one parent.
We ask all Commitment for Life supporters to pray for these concerns,
particularly on the 24th of each month. Further information on these
prayers can be found here: http://actpalestineforum.org

Prayer
Loving God, though we may be separated in body, we are one in spirit;
set apart, but drawn together to magnify your name.
Thank you for your grace in Jesus, helping us to live in the fullness of life
that you desire for all.
May your will be done on earth as in heaven, helping us to turn from
fear; forgive all debt, and set the prisoner free.
In the light of Christ’s name, we pray. AMEN

The New Evangelism?
I am not very much in favour of the word ‘Evangelism’. It seems to me that

non-churchgoers don’t understand the word and churchgoers are frightened
of it. What is evangelism? Well my own simple definition of it is: ‘showing
the face of Christ to those around us’.
How do we do that? It is a fact that our actions are much stronger than our
words. In fact, often as Christians we are not very good at describing or
explaining our faith to those around us. But our actions are capable of
showing non-Christians what our faith is about. We can show kindness, we
can show love, we can sacrifice ourselves for the sake of others, we can
show by our demeanour that we are happy as Christians and that
Christianity is our source of happiness. We have no need to be dour,
complaining individuals. As we say in the United Reformed Church we can
‘Walk the Way” and live the life of Christ 24 hours a day 7 days a week.
The Coronavirus pandemic is changing the face of Christianity, in many
ways. But let me give you one pertinent example of this. Like many other
churches Stratford-upon-Avon URC has turned to technology to try to supply
the needs of our congregation, in terms of worship. We are posting an

online video service most weeks and our members watch it at home, many
at the same time that we used to have our Sunday service.
In posting our last service on line I happened to look at the website metrics
– how many ‘hits’ and visits we have had. It turned out that we have had
some 250 NEW visits to our website over the last month. When was the last
time that our church, or I suspect any Church, had 250 new visitors, in
person, to our Sunday services over the period of a month? The answer is
NEVER.

I think that this poses a number of questions that we as Christians,
professing to carry out Christ’s ‘Great Commission’, need to ask ourselves.
More importantly it is imperative that we find the answers to these
questions. Here are some that come to mind, immediately:
Why are people in the Coronavirus epidemic visiting our websites?
What are they looking for?
Why will they go to our website, but not come into our churches?
How are we going to respond to this perceived need?
How should we change our websites to try to answer their needs?
How can we ‘show the face of Christ’ through our websites?
How should we change our conventional practices / worship to make
ourselves more inviting / approachable?

I pose that last question because it may be that the anonymity of visiting a
website is more attractive than daring to go into a church. How shocking is
that thought!
I don’t profess to have all the answers to these questions. And there may be
many others that come into your minds. We all need to think and pray
about the situation we find ourselves in. I don’t, for a moment, think that
people have heard that OUR online services are fantastic. They are fairly
‘bog standard’, in fact – probably no different from anyone else’s online

services.
As a small starter we have added to our website: we have started to put
audio files of prayers on the website, in case people are looking for
consolation, hope, reassurance or the like. We have started with two
obvious categories: ‘Prayers for those in Mourning’ and ‘Prayers for those
who are ill’. We have chosen audio files because we felt that it was more
personal than the simple text of a prayer.
I would be very interested to hear if other churches have found similar
things happening in their own area. We definitely need to start a
conversation about this ‘New Evangelism’ and, with God’s help, come up
with some convincing answers.
Dr Peter Horrocks
Elder in Local Leadership, Stratford-upon-Avon United Reformed Church
Email: peterhorrocks@doctors.net.uk

Birthday Celebrations
15th July

Sheila Lovibond

16th July

Eric Watts

21st July

Mavis Payne

26th July

Alex Peters

I recently received a small package in the post. It was from Mary
Wright, the daughter of Revd John Green, who was our minister in
the early 1980s. She had been sorting out the family photo albums
and the package contained a small album of photographs taken
during a Flower Festival in the church in May 1983. This was before
the famous festivals under the influence of the Moates and shows
that skills were clearly there before they came. They show the
church before all the recent changes, with the pipe organ, the grey
pews and the front before the slope for the disabled was
made. Perhaps of greater interest now is the small collection of
miscellaneous photos of people taken on different occasions. Some
of today’s members are still recognisable, albeit in more youthful
guise, and with different coloured hair! A few show the 200th
Anniversary in 1992 with five generations of minister with their other
halves – Revds Richard Collins, Frank Brown, John Green, Stanley
Hodges and Martin Henninger, not to mention the ever present Val
and Gertrude Freeman. As soon as I am able I will put these
fascinating photographs on display in church.
Michael

Ecochurch - Biodiversity Visit
Our church has the objective to use our land in a way that regenerates the
natural environment.

On 11th June we were visited by Jasmine Walters of the Worcestershire
Wildlife Trust who gave us advice and ideas of things that we could do to
achieve this objective.
Jasmine walked around our site with Noel, Mark, and Richard and then
conducted a species survey of the land.
We expect to receive the report at the end of June. It will include a species
list, discussion of what’s here now, and its value to nature, and will also
include recommendations of things we could do. She also offered to advise

us on the UK species of biblical plants that we said we might like to include
in our plans, taking into account their aftercare.
It is then up to the church to decide if or how we would like to proceed.
There is grant funding available from Worcestershire County Council for
the Natural Networks Initiative which has certain conditions regarding
scope of work, and access by the public. If we decide to try and take
advantage of this funding, we will need to comply with those rules, and
make a formal application.
Alternatively the church could decide to develop a plan to help regenerate
the natural environment on our land either separately or as part of the
reflective garden/prayer walk project, and implement it in several stages,
and fund each stage ourselves based on timing that suits us and the
possible availability of other grants.
When the report is available it will be passed to the Church in Society
Team for consideration.

The Ecochurch Team
The origin of the ‘Worm’ stories.

Michael Eden.

When I helped with Pilots I would bring in all sorts of things
from my garden or fields to show and talk about. We would also go round
the fields and find things such as indication of animals and wild flowers.
Flowering grasses were popular once they discovered that it was not just
green stuff. Slugs and snails were a favourite. One day I brought in some
worms to show that they had bristles. If put onto a brown paper bag it is
possible to hear a scraping noise as they try to move. The bristles are
used to help them move along their tunnels.

One day I was sitting in my rocking chair and a story came to me
about worms. I decided to write it down and then read it to Pilots. It
proved a hit and so I wrote several more, 13 in total, but not all read to
Pilots due to circumstances. The children wanted to know which book I got
them from and when I told them they were mine, they suggested I write a
book. I started researching how to do it but health problems got in the
way. After consultation with the ECO group, it was decided to publish
them in the Broadsheet. Each story has an environmental, moral, social, or
fun aspect to it that can be discussed with the children. I have been asked
if the characters are based on real people and the answer is 2. (Grandad
and the girl with the compost coloured stuff on top). Other characters are
composites of people we all encounter. Claire Watson has done craft work
with the children and drawn cartoon pictures for the stories.

Wilfred and Wendy have a problem.
Story 4
It was early spring and Wilfred and Wendy had spent the winter in
their home in the rockery. On a nice evening they would wiggle out
and get a leaf to eat, but generally they spent the time snuggled up in
their home. One day they heard and felt a banging noise at the far
end of the garden. They waited until evening and then used the new
underground travel system to get there. They carefully looked out of
a breathing hole to see what all the noise had been. What they saw
was a big puzzle. Oi You had knocked four posts into the ground in
the form of a square and then nailed some planks of wood to them
with a bit of a gap between each plank. Wilfred hadn’t a clue what it
was for, but some of the other worms who lived nearby said they
heard Oi You calling it a compost bin. So they wiggled back home and
went to sleep. The following morning they heard a scraping noise and
they knew what that was, it was Oi You scraping up leaves and moss
with a thing he called a rake. That was not unusual and he always left
bits behind for them to live on. That evening they went to get some
leaves but could not find any, they had all been raked up and other

worms said Oi You had put them in the compost bin. It did not matter
too much at first as they had stored some spare leaves in case the
weather had been bad and they could not get anything. However, the
supply soon ran out and the two worms started to get hungry so they
arranged for their children to wiggle up to the compost bin and steal
something from it. The idea worked but it was hard, tiring work and
not very successful. Oi You planted all sorts of things in the garden
and put fertilizer on the ground which stung the worms, he put weed
killer on the lawn to kill the weeds and
watered everything. Something else
happened in the garden, the woodlice
left because there was nowhere to
hide, the green fly were killed when he
sprayed poison on them, so the ladybird did not lay her eggs as the baby
ladybirds would not have anything to eat. The Small Tortoiseshell and
Peacock butterflies had nowhere to lay their eggs as all the stinging
nettles had gone and the same thing happened with the Cinnabar
moth as all the groundsel weeds had been pulled out. The slugs and
snails had eaten some really yummy blue pellets that Oi You had put
out for them, only to discover they were deadly poison, so there was
no food for the hedgehog and thrush. Even Minnie mouse and
blackbird left. The garden became deserted of all the creatures that
lived there, except for Wilfred and Wendy and a few other worms,
but life was hard for them. While this had been going on another
strange thing had happened. On fine days Yes Dear brought a sort of
box on wheels onto the lawn. About half the box had a lid on it. What
was frightening was the noise coming from inside the box. Neither
worm had heard anything quite like it before.
To be continued …..
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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 25th July 2020

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

