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My vision is only as far as I can see, but I dream of 

reaching further… 

I don’t know whether anyone else has ever said this but “when my visions 

and dreams come together as one at the end of a story I will know where God 

wants me to be….” 

 

I was told that without a vision I would perish, but every vision I have had 

has seemed to perish. So now I don’t know whether to have a vision or not. 

  I had a vision for retirement and what I could do and living in Broadway 

wasn’t part of the plan. It wasn’t even a dream I could afford, but someone 

observed that “it must be like landing in heaven.” I hope heaven isn’t as   

expensive. So what do I say when asked again what my vision is for the   

future? 

  According to the prophet Joel old men have dreams not visions (Acts 2: 17) 

so perhaps I have lost my vision and can’t see beyond where I am. I pause a  

moment with that thought because with age comes, I hope, some wisdom so 

can I dream of what might be…? Can I dream the vision? 

  My vision is only as far as I can see so when I reach the horizon of my   

vision  there is always much more to see — and further to travel. My dreams 

have always been greater than anything I can see and many have been      

shattered in the past. I never did play football for England, become a famous 



actor or sing songs to which the women swooned! Selfish dreams of fame 

and fortune and my visions have been shaped from what I wanted to achieve. 

All have perished. 

  As I now hear so many stories of broken dreams and failing vision I        

understand why the young will see visions and that the old will dream dreams 

because they are seeing the dreams for what they are. The vision is our    

journey we begin toward our destination of success, but it changes at every 

horizon we reach. Getting to each horizon is also a struggle with so many 

challenges on the way and all we can do is dream of getting to where we 

want to be. 

  For some people it has become hard to find a vision for the future when the 

present is in such ruin following the coronavirus lockdown and consequent 

impact on local businesses and jobs or family breakdown. The horizon of any 

vision seems to be a long, long way off, but there is some wisdom to be said 

in following our dreams. 

  When we reach the horizon of our vision we will almost certainly look back 

and wonder how we got there. We won’t recognise where we are because it 

looked so different from where we first saw it and it was like travelling 

through a wilderness to get there.  It can be a long struggle just trying to put 

bread on the table, but the word of God is there to encourage and strengthen 

us. We might be blaming God for not protecting us when we have taken a 

leap of faith or for taking our whole world from under our feet when we had 

worked so hard to build up our personal empires of wealth and power. 

(Matthew 4: 1-11) 

  It is hard to accept when our journey is in a wilderness of despair or grief, 

but it is not the end of the dream and the vision is not lost. God has a greater 

vision than us and sees everything in a much bigger picture and where we are 

is not the end of the story so listen to your dreams for warnings and wisdom 

that inspire you. Wise people listen to the dreams that can shape the visions 

of where to travel. (Matthew 2: 12 and 13) 



Update: Biodiversity Report and Grant Application 

 

The insightful, free report from Natural Networks after their visit to 
our site has provided an excellent input for the Ecochurch Group's 
proposals passed to CIS and Elders. It is being used in the ongoing   
deliberations on the Reflective Garden.  

It has been decided not to apply for the European Regional              
Development Fund grant. The scope of work is likely to be a relatively 
small project by ERDF standards, considering the rigorous application 
and reporting criteria that would be demanded from us and we could 
only receive up to 50% of the cost. 

 Ecochurch Steering Group 

  We are confronted by many challenges as we travel from where we are to 

where God wants us to be and as we get older the dream and the vision 

mould into one. I can only see as far as the horizon, but God takes me      

further so I have a vision of the kingdom of heaven being on earth and in my 

dreams I am told how to get there. When we are young we shape our own 

visions, but as we get older we dream of God’s vision being fulfilled. 

  When our dream and our vision sing with one voice we will be heading in 

the right direction, but we won’t know until we get there. So, whatever your 

vision when you are (or were) young God has a much bigger one for you if 

you are ready to dream your dreams.  

  Many blessings as you dream of reaching the destination of your vision…. 

You ARE on the way so please don’t doubt, keep walking the way and you 

will get there. 

 

Richard 



We are taking small cautious steps to move forward and it is  

exciting to be able to restart Sunday services and activities in 

midweek. We could take much bigger steps and end up in a 

mess so please be patient as we explore how we can be 

CHURCH in the shadow of Covid-19. 

  We know the virus has not gone away, but with care we can 

come together again and meet face to face not only voices over 

the telephone. You might not be able to see the smile on faces 

because we will have to wear masks, but we can look each   

other in the eye and be an encouragement. We won’t be able to 

sing on a Sunday with our voices, but we can find a song in our 

hearts and hum.  

  Sunday services will be different and will be limited in numbers 

who can attend, but it is a step toward what people are calling a 

‘new normal.”  

  The Risk Assessment Group have recommended that we can 

restart Sunday services and one midweek activity so Look After 

Yourself will start on Thursday September 3rd and Today’s our 

SATURDAY from 10 am for private prayer 

SUNDAY at 10.30 am for worship together 



Day the following week on September 9th. The two activities 

will be on alternating weeks. 

  The Activities leadership team will be contacting everyone to 

let you know what is happening, but if you don’t feel able to  

attend on a Thursday yet we will keep in touch with you by   

telephone. 

  We will also continue our Zoom service of prayer and          

reflection on a Friday evening for people who might not be able 

to make Sunday — although you are welcome to join in both! 

  We are now including weekly sermons, daily letters and some 

prayers on our website so please have a look and your      

comments will be welcome:  

http://broadwayurc-worcs.org.uk/ 

 

Birthday Celebrations 
September 1st    Shirley Caddy 

                            Di Rowlands 

September 8th    Kathryn Louch 

September 17th   Michael Davies 

22nd September   Roger Harrington 

25th September   Naomi Campbell 

27th September   Jenny Hemming 

30th September   Margaret Charlesworth 

 

http://broadwayurc-worcs.org.uk/


Armchair Pilgrimages go yomping on.... 

 

We all have different ways of describing our journeys. 

We all take different things from our journeys. 

We all bring different things to our journeys. 

We all learn different things from our fellow travellers. 

 

But one common theme that travellers on our first four Armchair   
Pilgrimages have shared with us is that every trip has been valuable, 
and often surprising. 

Whether you are able to travel at 10.30 am on the last Friday of every 
month, or whether there's a better time for you to experience the 
trip, you can travel when and how you prefer. 

Our next Armchair Pilgrimage is a trip through Harvest and will take 
place on Friday 25th September 2020 leaving at 10.30 am. 

It will have the familiar format of six stations for reflection.  

This time three different travellers will be providing photographs, 
words, prayers, and reflections for two stations each. 

Everyone is welcome to join the trip. 

 

Perhaps you might also like to consider contributing to our following 
Armchair Pilgrimage on 30th October by sharing some ideas or       
material for one of the stations on "A Trip Around the Home"?  

 

Joanne (01386 858 918)and Mark (07949 296 738) would be            
delighted to hear your ideas and help you to develop them for        
inclusion for your fellow travellers to experience, around the home or 
on future trips. 



Wilfred and Wendy get a new home.                                                         

Story 5 

Wilfred and Wendy the wiggly worms were asleep in their home in the 

rockery when they were woken by the vibration of people walking in 

the garden. They knew immediately that it was ‘Oi You’, ‘Yes Dear’ 

and the baby, the strange creatures that lived in the pile of bricks at 

the top of the garden, they could tell by the vibrations that came 

through the soil. The vibrations came to the rockery where they were 

so they decided to have a look to see what was happening. They   

carefully looked out from underneath some plants and saw that Oi 

You had a white piece of something and a stick with a point at one 

end. He also had a little yellow box. He pulled on something and a sort 

of tail came out of the box which had lots of squiggly marks on it, so 

he gave the end to Yes Dear. Oi You told Yes Dear to go to one side of 

the rockery and he went to the other side. He then copied a squiggle 

onto the white sheet with the pointed stick. They did lots of this all 

over the rockery. Then they went to the other side of the lawn where 

all the shrubs and flowers were and did the same thing. The worms 

heard the same word being used lots of times, which was ‘measuring’, 

so it seemed that the two creatures were measuring for something, 

but what? It was a puzzle. 

       Nothing happened for a few days then the two strange creatures 

and the baby, who seemed to have changed its name from          

Coochy-coo to Adrian, came down the garden. Oi You was carrying a 

fork and a spade and Yes Dear was pushing a wheel barrow. It was 

called ‘a wheel barrow’ because it only had ‘a’ wheel. The worms 

could not work out why it did not fall over. Oi You and Yes Dear    

started to dig up the shrubs and flowers which Yes Dear put in the 



wheel barrow and took to the compost bin at the bottom of the    

garden. Oi You then started to dig a big hole on the other side of the 

lawn where he had been measuring, putting the soil in a big pile next 

to the hole. After a while Oi You stopped digging as 

he was tired, he was not used to doing hard work. 

Wilfred and   Wendy wondered what had happened 

to all their friends, it must have been very         

frightening to have their homes dug up and then 

dumped in a big pile of soil, they could wiggly their 

way out and the ones underneath the pile of soil 

could get out by using the tunnels they had already made for normal 

use. A lot of the worms decided to wiggle away as fast as they could 

in case anything else happened. It was all very frightening. The next 

day Oi You put a large piece of black material into the hole he had 

dug, then put some stones around the sides to hold it in place. Then 

he got some more stones in the wheel barrow to take to his new pile 

of earth. The  problem was that he took them from the rockery 

where Wilfred and Wendy were living. They looked at each other in 

dismay, if he took too many they would be homeless, what should 

they do? He took the stones to the other side of the lawn and put 

them around the new pile of earth. He carried on doing this, together 

with the earth in the rockery. Wilfred and Wendy had no choice, they 

had to escape before they were taken to the other side. Luckily there 

were plenty of tunnels which they could use. It was a bit crowded as 

other worms and members of the family were all doing the same 

thing. Every evening the worms carefully looked out from their new 

hiding place to see what was happening. After a few days Oi You 

seemed to have finished building and planting some new plants. He 

put the end of the hose pipe he used to water his plants into the hole 



and filled it with water, it was like a huge puddle. Wilfred and Wendy 

looked at each other, they both said, ‘he’s built a new rockery, let’s go 

and live there’. So they did. It took a few days to do all the new      

tunnelling, but with the help of their family they made a new home, 

even higher up the rockery than before, so they could see even more 

of the garden. Even the sun had moved so it shone on them in the 

afternoon, not the morning. One thing puzzled them. In the big     

puddle there were strange things moving 

around. They were sort of golden or orange 

with black or white patches. They had a 

great big hole at the end they moving       

towards and thin wavy things sticking out of 

their bodies. Later that day Yes Dear and 

Adrian came to the puddle, which the worms heard them call a 

‘pond’, and the strange things were called ‘fishes’. Adrian threw some 

brown pellets into the pond and the fishes collected them in the hole 

at the front of their bodies, so it must have been their mouth.  

‘Well’, said Wendy, “we have a new home which is better than the old 

one, and a fish pond, aren’t we lucky”. “Yes”, said Wilfred, “but it was 

all a bit scary”. “You’re always scared”, said Wendy. “Well, yes”, said 

Wilfred, “but weren’t you”? Wendy was silent for a moment then 

said, “well, yes, I was really, but you have got to have faith that      

everything is going to be alright in the end. Yes, it’s scary and      

frightening doing new things, but we had friends helping us, and they 

were scared too, don’t forget. Sometimes we have to do new and 

scary things, life is like that, if we didn’t we would not do anything”. 

“What, sort of stay in bed all day”, said Wilfred. “Err, I suppose so”, 

said Wendy, “now go to sleep, we’ve got the new house extension to 

tunnel tomorrow”.     

Michael Eden  



Commitment for Life—Prayer Partners 
September 

    Prayer for Zimbabwe 

      We pray for: 

Christian Aid staff and partner organisations 

Smallholder conservation agriculturalists 

Trainers and teachers, especially in gender equality 

The government, communities and businesses 

For Lydia and Paul Neshangwe, and all those working for justice. 

        Amen 
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