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Welcome to this issue of “Inspiration” our 
monthly church magazine, designed to keep 
you informed of all that’s going on here at 
Grace.

I’ve been warning people since January that 
it will soon be Christmas. I usually get a few 
jeers when I tell people this. Who wants to 
hear about Christmas in January when you’re 
probably still cleaning up from the last one. 

However it is a well know truism that if you do think about Christ-
mas in January then you’re going to get all your wrapping paper, 
decorations and cards at bargain prices. The other truism is that 
you then don’t need to panic about Christmas sneaking up on you 
as it undoubtedly has a habit of doing. Not many people are this 
prepared for anything, but there is always one or two. However for 
the majority preparing for Christmas so early seems like madness. 

Of course I kept mentioning it, because the year always seems 
to fly away and days pile on to days and weeks on to weeks and 
months on to months. 

But even if you may have considered shopping in the January 
sales, no one in their right mind considers preparing for Christmas 
in February. The shortest of all the months and for me one that 
contains all the birthdays. Of course there is also Valentine’s Day 
and thoughts lay on that significant other, certainly not on Christ-
mas. What’s to gain from planning for Christmas in February? There 
aren’t any good deals in the shops, retailers always say that these 
are the worst months for them, especially because most people 
are still paying for last Christmas. Yet the warning is still there, Christ-
mas is coming, you need to get ready for it. 

Then comes March and April which is usually the time that Easter 
hits the shops. For Christians Easter is the biggie, and Christmas is 
really the pretender. Although you can’t have Easter without their 
having been a Christmas, or birth of Christ. Similarly there is no point 
to Christmas unless we accept the need for Easter. So although we 
may acknowledge Christmas at Easter it’s not on our minds enough 
to conclude we need to plan for Christmas, or purchase anything 
for Christmas. And in our minds the last Christmas is still nearer than 
the new Christmas. 

But friends, it will soon be Christmas is the cry still going out. 
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Then comes the late spring, which 
promises some sun. Even if we don’t 
get it, the clothes shops are full of 
summer wear, because we mostly 
go abroad. Now we don’t want to 
think of Christmas because that’s re-
ally cold, and although its still going 
to be really cold outside, (cause it 
always is in May, coldest one on re-
cord this year) we want to think warm 
thoughts in the hope that the weath-
er gets the message. Funny how 
when we are having fun we don’t 
like to prepare for what’s ahead. But 
Christmas is fast approaching and I 
can tell you the supermarkets have 
already had their planning meetings. 

Then comes summer, the kids off 
school and we go on our holidays 
and if you’re anything like me then 
Christmas gift ideas might be in your 
head. Although many of you are 
probably not like me in this respect. 
However we do the market thing 
on holiday and since I’ve saved up 
money for it and can’t abide wasting 
it, spending it on Christmas presents 
seems a good compromise. After all 
you’re not going to come back here 
in winter to see this stuff, so now is your 
opportunity. Of course the other plus 
is you will have a slightly more exotic 
gift and there’s less chance several 
of you bought the same thing from 
ASDA.  Of course you may not like 
thinking about Christmas on YOUR 
holiday, and the only gifts you buy 
are for the cat sitter to say thank you. 

Then comes September and no 
chance of thinking about Christmas 
because its kids or Grandkids back 
to school or for those of you without 
either, time to go on your holidays 
where there will now be no kids and 

its half the price.

In October we know we really should 
start thinking about it and those peo-
ple who absolutely are obsessed 
with Christmas (yet don’t plan any 
more earlier than the rest of us) are 
thinking decorations. Maybe you are 
starting to ask for Christmas lists and 
you have probably began to save 
some money aside.

It really will soon be Christmas but 
now we go into anti Christmas mode. 
This mode is where we resist every-
thing to do with Christmas in the vain 
hope that if we don’t think about it a 
thirteenth month will appear to give 
us more time to prepare. I would at 
this juncture like to point out that I did 
warn you in January that Christmas 
was coming.

In November some people put their 
trees up, but we all complain about 
them. Now Christmas shopping be-
gins and the bizzare new spectacle 
of black Friday where its sudden-
ly become perfectly okay to beat 
someone to death for 10% off slip-
pers. What happened to the Christ-
mas Spirit? 

In December most people, with the 
exception of husbands buying their 
wives Christmas present and teen-
age boys, go and prepare for Christ-
mas. On the 24th, the teens and hus-
band join us. 

Funny thing really because Christ-
mas day has always been the 25th, 
it’s never moved. I’ve warned you 
all year yet I wonder if you have pre-
pared. 



See the same message is absolutely 
true for the second advent of Christ. 
Jesus is returning again, and looking 
busy won’t help you. The only thing 
that will make you secure on that 
day is by having accepted Christ Je-
sus as your Saviour. 

Many hear those words and think 
they have years before such a thing 
could possibly happen and so they 
don’t prepare. Then we read in the 
newspapers or hear on the TV events 
that line up with scripture, such as 
Russia all over the Middle East. But 
we tell ourselves it’s a way off yet. 

Of course I’m not saying that this is 
the time of the second coming of Je-
sus just that many of the events point 
to the fact that it could be. Do you 
wait till the eleventh hour to repent 
and get yourself right with the Lord? 
Why wait? 

You see it’s not just about having all 
your affairs in order just in case, nor is 
it like shopping in the January sales 
for the Christmas to come. It’s com-
ing to terms with the fact that if Je-
sus is returning then it means my life 
has not been lived with that fact in 
mind. You may be very successful at 
what you do, but that return means 
only treasures stored in heaven will 
last. Everything you have built upon 
earth is like a sandcastle that will be 
washed away by the tide. 

What a thing to have to admit to 
yourself, but then pride would be a 
silly reason to perish. But where it gets 
really exciting is knowing that once 
you acknowledge that Jesus is Lord 
and accept Him as Saviour then you 
can reclaim those years the locust 

has eaten and live for Him. 

Hebrew’s 2:9-18 tell us that Jesus died 
as a sinless sacrifice so that we who 
are being saved can be called Christs 
brothers or sisters. This my friends is an 
amazing gift to receive, especially at 
Christmas. 

So listen well to the warning, Jesus is 
coming back, whether you see it or 
not. Like Christmas, death and taxes 
its inevitable. But unlike Christmas we 
don’t know when it may be. So pre-
pare today, accept Christ as your 
Saviour, pray to Him and ask for him 
to forgive you of your sins and to be 
Lord of your life. 

As always I pray for a blessing on 
those who seek the face of the Lord. 

I would once again like to thank all 
of the contributors to this issue and a 
special thanks to Vicky for her time 
and effort putting it together. If you 
have a poem, testimony or a short 
message you want to add then you 
can come and see me or email it to 
pastorgracechurchblackburn@hot-
mail.co.uk.
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Well it’s coming to that time of year again... Christmas is on the 
way.  Shops and folk are already counting down the days! The 
shops are all decorated and stocked up, even the council have 
put up street lights.

It’s the time of year, bonfire night gone, I know my dogs are thank-
ful that the banging and popping have finished, for now at least!   
A season of goodwill, although as we count down the days, the 
‘goodwill’ of men wears a little thin. 

As the nights draw in and the days get shorter, we start to think of 
getting the tree down from the attic, where we are up to on our 
shopping list, how the bank balance is fairing - but, as well as the 
mundane, we join in with the rest of the folks and celebrate the 
birth of Jesus Christ. I WISH......... We celebrate the happiness and 
joy it brings to so many.  It means so much more to us than turkey, 
roast potatoes, presents and heaps of rubbish.

‘So all the generations from Abraham to David are 14 generations: 
from David until the captivity in Babylon are 14 generations and 
from the captivity in Babylon to Christ are 14 generations.  Now the 
birth of Jesus was on this wise: After His mother Mary was betrothed 
to Joseph, before they came together, she was found with child 
of the Holy Spirit.  Joseph, her husband, being a just man and not 
wanting to make her a public example, was minded to put her 
away privily, but while he thought about these things, behold an 
angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream saying: “Joseph, son 
of David, do not be afraid to take to you Mary your wife, for that 
which is conceived in her is of the Holy Spirit and she will bring forth 
a son and you shall call His name Jesus.”

Which brings me to the first letter in my accrostic (JOY),

J - JESUS

We can join the apostle Paul when he writes to Timothy and agree 
when he says, “This is a faithful saying and worthy of acceptance, 
that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners” (1Timothy 
1:15), and we can join many others and put Christ first in our lives.

A couple of verses from a poem by John Newton:

VERSE 1 - What think you of Christ is the test, To try both your state 

written by carol duxbury
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and your scheme, You cannot be 
right with the rest Unless you think 
rightly of Him, As jesus appears in 
your views, As He is beloved or not, 
So God is disposed to you, And mer-
cy or wrath are your lot.

VERSE 5 - Is the right answer - but only 
you or I know how we think, If asked: 
“What of Jesus I think?” Though still 
my best thoughts are but poor,
I’d say, “He’s my meat and my drink”
My life and my strength and my 
shield, My Shepherd, my Husband, 
my Friend, My Saviour from sin and 
the thrall, My Hope from beginning 
to end, My portion, my Lord, my All.

O - Others

Putting others second in our search 
for true joy is a priority too.  Jesus al-
ways helps others and always gave 
glory to the Father.  Sometimes we 
miss the mark. We’re settled, or should 
be by putting Jesus first and then fall 
at the hurdle by putting our own self 
second.  Paul writes in Phil 2:3-4: “Let 
nothing be done through selfish am-
bition or conceipt, but in lowliness of 
mind let each esteem others better 
than himself.  Let each of you look 
out not only for his own interests, but 
also for the interests of others.  

When John Perkins spoke to us on 
Sunday 8th November, he said we 
were not to be negligent, we were 
not to disregard the Word and the 
way of the Lord, as this is a serious 
matter.  He said that neglect was 
not an overnight thing, it comes over 
time but first letting one thing slip and 
ignoring another. Romans 12:10 says: 
“Love each other with genuine af-
fection and take delight in honour-

ing one another.  Let each esteem 
another better than himself. Last but 
not least, out 3rd letter:

Y - You/Yourself

It’s not very often that you hear any-
one say that ‘last is the best place 
to be in’, but if and when we move 
ourselves out of the way, we can see 
more clearly our need of Christ and 
the needs of others.  The secret of 
deep JOY ongoing “feelings of great 
pleasure and happiness” as the dic-
tionary defines joy as is no secret at 
all really.  The world doesn’t under-
stand this fruit (Gal 5:22) and sadly 
many Christians don’t understand 
themselves.  It is often said, happi-
ness is temporary - based on what’s 
happening, but joy is forevermore, 
only in Christ Jesus. Ps 11:11 - In Your 
presence there’s fulness of joy: At 
Your right hand are pleasures forev-
ermore.

J.O.Y (Jesus - Others - Yourself) - It is 
the order that ensures that our lives 
contain the deep joy that God in-
tends for each of His children to have.

Jesus Christ came into the world to 
save sinners.  If no-one tells them how 
will they know?  If each one reached 
one, then maybe one will be saved.  
As the run up to Christmas starts and 
the rush and push begins, please re-
member 1 Peter 1:8 - “Jesus Christ, 
whom having not seen you love, 
though now you do not see Him, 
yet believing you rejoice with joy un-
speakable and full of glory.  

Join us in knowing that “Jesus is the 
reason for the season”. (Heb 12:2)
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Grace kids are taking the part of the shepherds and sheep in the 
Nativity play in December which should be a bundle of fun.  If you 
want to come along check out the advert on page 35.  It made 
me think about the shepherds and I decided I was going to reread 
the Nativity story, but look specifically at the shepherds.  Some-
times we think we know it all as we have heard it so many times 
and yet……

…So I was reading Luke’s version of events (it’s good to get a doc-
tors opinion, sometimes!) chapter 2:8-18.  My imagination runs riot 
during passages like this, but I have to admit that it did make me 
smile, because I do think that saying the shepherds were ‘sore 
afraid’ would be an underestimation of the situation.  And does 
Luke use the word ‘sore’ on purpose as a GP?  My goodness, I think 
I would have run for the hills! It’s a bit late, I would think, for the 
angel to tell them ‘Fear not’, my heart rate would be through the 
roof.  But it did get me thinking and looking at fear.  I noticed that 
this was not the first occasion it was used in Luke.  Luke 1:13 Zacha-
rias in the temple is told to ‘Fear not’ and so was Mary (Luke 1:30) 
when the angel appeared to bring her the news too. Luke uses the 
phrase ‘fear not’ twice as many times as any other gospel writer.

It seems a strange thing to speak of fear and being afraid, espe-
cially for us at Christmas time, cos it is a time of great joy and glad-
ness, but we really feel that joy and gladness while we are afraid.  
But I also found another verse, that we have discussed at Café 
Church on Sunday evening and it’s found in Luke.  Luke 12:32 says 
‘Fear not, little flock; for it is your Fathers good pleasure to give you 
the kingdom’.  Now before I get into trouble for taking a verse out 
of context to fit what I am writing, this passage all starts with the 
parable of the rich fool, who kept building bigger and bigger barns 
and expanding cos things were going so well for him.  The warning 
was about not storing up things for ourselves but doing things for 
the Kingdom of heaven and storing up treasures there. 

From verse 22 in Luke 12 it teaches us about worry.  Dare I say that 
it can be summed up as ‘if we worry, we can’t trust; but if we trust, 
we can’t worry’? Fear is public enemy number one, it was in Bi-
ble times and it still is today.  Many of our fears are irrational when 
we analyse them.  I am terrified of spiders even the tiniest money 
spider things, why? What are they going to do to me? They can’t 
kill me. Well not in this country at least! Some people are afraid 
of flying, but their car journey to the airport was more dangerous 

written by christine morris
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than getting on the plane. We have 
irrational fears but tend to fear what 
is immediate, what is happening to-
day, or tomorrow, or the next day 
and we tend to forget about things 
that are in our distant future (verses 
4-5).

But then there are legitimate fears.  
We ought to fear God as our Crea-
tor and our Judge.  Yet so many of 
us don’t think of those things that are 
really fearful and we worry about 
trivialities. Verse 22 says ‘take no 
thought’…what are you thinking 
about? What are your thoughts? Are 
you worrying?   We are already pay-
ing for things that we think are going 
to happen and of course most of 
them never materialise – but we wor-
ry about them anyway!  We are told 
to take no thought for our life, what 
we eat, what we wear or about the 
body.  To ‘take no thought’….to wor-
ry is to be pulled apart and that is ex-
actly what worry does to us.  It’s like 
wringing out a wet rag, your stomach 
is all twisted up and tense.

Now I have to confess, that I still wor-
ry so I am talking to myself here but in 
verse 23 it says, ‘The life is more than 
meat, and the body is more than 
raiment’. There’s a great danger as 
Christians that we live for food, we 
live for clothing, we live for material 
existence in a materialistic society - 
and that can become the foremost 
aim of our existence. Yet the Lord Je-
sus says that those things should be 
relegated to second place, and the 
Lord Jesus should always be at the 
first place - verse 31: ‘Seek ye the 
kingdom of God; and all these things 
shall be added unto you’.

Verse 32 ‘Fear not, little flock’. The 
early apostles, there they are, they 
have been ministered to by the 
Lord Jesus. He is getting them ready 
for turning the whole world upside 
down, and reaching the four corners 
of the world with a message that no 
one had ever heard before, against 
the powers of a great Roman Empire 
- not to mention the paganism that 
was in many of the nations that were 
included in that empire...yet the Lord 
had called them to reach out with 
the good news. Here they are, lit-
tle in number, before a multitude of 
enemies - weak in the face of huge 
challenges and trials, they are a 
flock of defenceless sheep or lambs 
in the midst of a pack of ravenous 
wolves...and the Lord predicted that 
this would happen.

Had they not a reason to fear?  Yes, 
but sometimes we’ve got to face our 
own weakness - sometimes that’s the 
greatest challenge to some, to see 
that they are weak and in need, that 
they cannot face the enemy alone, 
and they cannot face the future 
alone. But that’s only half the truth. 
We are a little flock, we are weak to 
face the enemy and our future alone 
on a human level but that isn’t the 
thing to focus on because the verse 
continues ….. ‘for it is your Father’s 
good pleasure to give you the king-
dom’. 

Three things in that verse that should 
demand our focus: 

1. ‘your Father’-  Verses 24-27  il-
lustrates how our Father provides for 
His creation.  We need to focus on 
the Fatherhood of God.  Yes, we al-
ways want to be Christ centred but 
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never ignore our Father cos look at 
verse 30 ‘Your Father knows that you 
have need of these things’. Your Fa-
ther knows your needs, your Father 
knows your struggles, your Father 
knows your shortcomings spiritually 
and materially - and just like if you’re 
a parent and you see a need that 
your child has, you will race to meet 
that need, so our Heavenly Father 
meets our needs.

2. ‘His good pleasure’ – Romans 
8:20 tells us all things work together 
for good to them that love God.  Not 
everything that happens is good, but 
God works all things together for our 
good.  Focus on the fact that His fu-
ture purpose for you is for good

3. ‘to give you the kingdom’ - the 
Fatherhood of God, His future pur-
pose that is good, and His faithful 
promise that is guaranteed...to give 
you the kingdom. You! The kingdom! 
Whatever you’re going through, 
God’s word says: ‘I reckon that the 
sufferings of this present time are not 

worthy to be compared with the glo-
ry which shall be revealed in us’. The 
kingdom! The future promise! 

Is that where your focus is? His faith-
ful promise that’s guaranteed? Think 
about it: this bedraggled group of 
men, these disciples - they are des-
tined to inherit the kingdom with 
Christ! They would one day reign with 
Him over all the earth, and that’s your 
inheritance and it’s mine in Christ. 
Here’s the whole point: if your Father, 
by His good pleasure, has guaran-
teed His promise - why worry on the 
pathway in between? I know it’s easy 
to say it. But just remember this too….
The angels said to the shepherds, 

“Fear not, for behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy which shall 
be to all people, for unto you is born 
this day, in the city of David, a Saviour 
which is Christ the Lord” (Luke 2:11). 
And His name shall be called: “Won-
derful, Counsellor, the Mighty God, 
the Everlasting Father, the Prince of 
Peace” (Isaiah 9:11).
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whats on at gcc

Revive L
adies Fit

ness

Mornings 
@ 9:30am

Sunday
s

10:30a
m

Commu
nion Se

rvice

6pm

Cafe C
hurch

Mondays

Evenings
 @ 7pm

Tuesdays

First Light Prayer 
Meeting @ 7am

Prayer Meeting 
@ 7:30pm

Wednesdays
Lite Bites @ 11am
Bible Study @ 7:30pm

Fridays

Oasis (over 55’s) @ 1pm

Grace Kids @ 5:30pm

Grace Youth @ 7:30pm

Thursdays Sanctuary Bible Discussion 
@ 7am

Toddleabout Parent & Toddler Group
Mornings @ 10am   Afternoons @ 1pm
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Monthly Meetings

Missionary Prayer Meeting
First Tuesday of each month @ 7:30pm

Prayer for Israel
First Wednesday of each month @ 1pm

Women of Grace Fellowship
First Saturday of each month

(Times vary, please ask for more info)

Men of Grace Fellowship
Last Saturday of each month

(Times vary, please ask for more info)

If you would like any more information about any of our 
meetings, including any costs, then please either see the 
notice board in the foyer or ring us on 01254 54541.
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Thanks, everyone for all your continued support for Missions during 
this last full calendar year.  I hope you enjoyed Martin Dudgeon’s 
interesting insight into Nepal last month as well as the visit of Janine 
Stellatos from Metro World Child, Kenya on the 24th. Both these 
as well as all the other missions meetings are aimed at inspiration 
and challenge, helping us to think beyond the relative smallness 
of our own everyday circumstances into the wider scope of world 
missions.  I am thankful that we have the provision and support of 
the church council with finance. This allows us to open our per-
spectives in this way. Without such insights we may easily become 
inward looking as many churches have become looking to their 
own particular needs. However missions always begins at home 
with your family, neighbours colleagues and friends that’s the real 
priority.   

Please pray for our mission meetings for 2016   

The next definite date in the diary will be Martin Dudgeons visit on 
October 30th 2016. I hear that there are a number of people com-
ing to the area so hopefully we will be in a position to invite them 
to come and speak of their vision and the area in which they are 
engaged in ministry.  I also had quite a long phone conversation 
with Geoff Smith on Sat Nov 8th; who was at the time engaged 
on an itinerary in Scotland and was staying up in Edinburgh. He 
apologised that he and Sue were not able to visit our church on 
this particular visit to the UK but it would have meant quite a long 
detour for them to come to us. He did outline some of the new 
ministry projects they have planned for 2016 which seem extremely 
challenging to me but they have always been very industrious in 
their project and publishing work amongst their particular outreach 
group. For many years now you too have been a co-partner in this 
work that has been accomplished for the kingdom there only eter-
nity will reveal its extent and effect. 

If you would like to join our missions covenant scheme for £24 a 
year or £2 a month then please ask me or collect one of the forms 
on the missions table. I have also continued writing letters of en-
couragement to every AOG missionary.  AOG currently have 71 in-
dividuals on the field most of whom are in couples.  So far up to the 
end of November I have sent out 10 letters which is to 18 individual 
missionaries. This has been a totally solitary pursuit so far as no one 
has given me their letter to add but, no matter, I am undaunted in 
this small task and will continue with it until completion. 

written by david lambert
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If you want to join in you only need to write a short letter of encouragement 
and I will post to the missionary along with mine. It shouldn’t take more than 
ten minutes you will be blessed by doing it. If you can pen such a letter then 
the December deadline to pass them on is Sunday 20th Thanks. This month you 
can address them to: Georgiana Kargbo who is working in Sierra Leone on the 
west coast of Africa.  
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Read Luke 2:21-34

This Christmas I wanted to look at the theme of the announce-
ments and take a gander at the very first announcement given 
long before any of the other ones to Zechariah, Mary and Joseph. 
Yet we might not realise that there was an announcement given 
before those three, but there was. This announcement was the one 
that’s the announcement to Simeon. An announcement that he 
would see the Christ before he died. 

This announcement we are told was given to Simeon via the Holy 
Spirit and is very different to that of the angelic messages that Mary 
or the shepherds received because it was a promise directly given 
by the Lord into the heart of a man.

The character of Simeon is shown in the scriptures as a man who 
undoubtedly believed that no matter how many years passed by, 
he would see the Christ. 

Don’t think of this as a small amount of faith that Simeon had to 
believe such a thing.  There had been no message from the Lord 
or prophet, nor any angelic visitation for over 400 years since the 
prophesies of Malachi. Not only had there been these years of si-
lence, which could test any man’s faith, but Simeon lived in an un-
certain time. To put it simply the times of Simeon were dogged by 
the darkness of the Herod the subjugation of the Jewish people the 
slaughter of the priests and the terrorism of the Zealots. 

The situation was similar to Israel in 1948, where after the seeming 
silence of the Lord during the Holocaust and the diffcult times in  
the promised land under the British Mandate, many believed that 
God would not help them and they had to do it their own way. 

In this situation Simeon’ faith to believe that his lifetime would usher 
in the Messiah. The belief that the consolation of Israel and the 
changes to what had been a 400 year norm would be revolution-
ised in his own life time never left him and he always was able to 
hold on to it. That friends is an amazing amount of faith to believe 
the leading of the Holy Spirit when everything your eyes and ears 
are telling you is the opposite. 

I wonder if you or my faith could hold to such a belief as this, I’m 

written by jamie boulton
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sure there were times when it waned 
but at this moment, when Mary and 
Joseph were about to enter Jerusa-
lem to pay the tithe and offering for 
the first born child and for the Puri-
fication of the women, his faith was 
rewarded.

What would you do if you saw a 
longed for hope finally answered? I 
once saw a group see an answer to 
prayer with no reaction at all, a light 
applause on a testimony of three 
people coming to know the Lord as 
Saviour, and a quick changing of the 
subject on to my myself and I when 
told of God’s amazing goodness. At 
Christmas many of us would be so 
disappointed to see children who 
showed no appreciation for the gifts 
brought them by relatives, imagine 
what the Lord’s heart must be like for 
your apathy.

‘What would you do 
if you saw a longed 
for hope finally an-
swered?’ 
Yet what is simply put as Simeon’s 
joyful outburst upon seeing the Mes-
siah, one in which a bystander by the 
name of Anna is also inspired by the 
child to give praise, in Luke’s gospel is 
infinitely more diffcult to understand
when we see the true picture of 
what is going on. I don’t know about 
you but when I read this I have this 
image of a vast open space with a 
few people milling around, similar to 
a museum or Cathedral space with 
Anna and Simeon talking to friends in 
those whispered hushed tones and in 

enters the family with Jesus, Simeon 
proclaims the Messiah and the rest 
is history. But this image couldn’t be 
further from the truth of what really 
would have happened.

Joseph and Mary would have brought 
Jesus to the temple to be dedicated 
as is required by the law in Numbers 
because all of the first born belong 
to the Lord because he saved them 
from the Angel of death in Egypt us-
ing the blood of the paschal lamb. 
Although it was required that this of-
fering was to be after the boy was a 
month old this was a minimum not a 
maximum and many would wait until 
one of the feast days to do it. And it 
was done regularly because of the 
size of the nation the temple would 
have been crowded with women 
and men coming to offer such sacri-
fices and work done on such a mam-
moth scale as to imagine the Trafford 
centre at Christmas rather than the 
library.

An offering was given for the first born 
and a sacrifice was given for the pu-
rification of the mother, of which the 
minimum amount was that of a pair 
of turtle doves. We might imaging a 
long line of women waiting at the al-
tar with a pair of doves as the priest 
one by one did the sacrifice and 
then moved to the next. But again 
we couldn’t be further from the truth 
because to do it in such a way would 
have caused back logs and delays. 
Instead there was a great bureau-
cracy at work and a time allotted for 
these sacrifices.

Instead of bringing your own offering 
the temple had a number of chests, 
the third one being for the purifica-



tion of women by turtle doves. The 
ladies would simple deposit the fixed 
amount that a pair of turtle doves 
had been offered into the offering 
chest, which would be closed at 3 o 
clock. The amount would be count-
ed and it would be ascertained how 
many turtle doves had been pur-
chased and that many would be 
sacrificed to represent each one. It 
was not necessary for the family to 
be there but for those who were they 
would be brought forward on mass, 
as the incense would be offered and 
the sacrifice given and this rather 
impersonal event with such a large 
amount of people would end and 
they would disperse.

‘...he didn’t just go up 
to Mary and Joseph 
and figure out who 
they were.’
Now consider what Simeon did, he 
didn’t just go up to Mary and Joseph 
and figure out who they were. There 
was no great procession following 
them into the temple, a halo around 
the baby, or choirs of angels alert-
ing all to His presence. All that there 
was, was a rather poor looking cou-
ple, amidst many other poor look-
ing couples bringing their child to be 
dedicated to the Lord. And yet Sime-
on, who would have seen this scene 
daily, who had been waiting to see 
Christ picked them out of a great 
crowd of people. What makes this 
even more remarkable is that Simeon 
wasn’t actually looking for a baby. 
There was no expectation amongst 
the rabbis of the Messiah coming as 

a child, they expected Him to arrive 
as a man, on the pinnacle of the 
temple. The very pinnacle that the 
devil took Jesus too to tempt Him. 

How it is that Simeon knew this one 
child was the king of kings and the 
Lord of Lords. How did he know this 
baby from another, and friends its not 
because of an aura of light or heav-
enly peace. The answer is because 
when Simeon comes across the fam-
ily for the first time we see that gift 
from the Holy Spirit well up inside of 
him. This is the same gift which welled 
up inside of Elizabeth when Mary vis-
ited them whilst they were both preg-
nant. 

Simeon picked the Messiah out of 
a crowd because he was looking 
for Him. Even though the Lord didn’t 
come the way Simeon had expect-
ed. Simeon didn’t limit God, unlike 
the rest of his fellow countrymen 
would do, he expected to see Christ, 
but on the Lord’s terms not his own. 

What’s even more amazing is that 
whilst he, an old man danced and 
jumped for joy inspired by the Holy 
Spirit, only Anna responded and the 
great throngs of people passed by 
and missed it. Why?

Because narrow is the gate and 
constricted is the way which leads 
to life, and there are few who find it. 
Mathew 7:14

This month many will celebrate Christ-
mas as is the tradition of a nation with 
a Christian heritage. But few will see 
past the little baby to see what Sime-
on saw, the Salvation of all the World. 
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all if we would but seek Him. 

So as you celebrate Christmas and 
have the usual fare it is important 
that we don’t just remember Jesus at 
this time, but that we seek Him

Life goes on as normal for most of 
us, this is yet another Christmas but 
the only consolation is a Life which 
delights in Jesus, so don’t have a 
holiday from God simply because 
Church isn’t on. It’s a chance for us 
like Simeon who were promised by 
the Holy Spirit that we would see the 
Messiah too. 

Even Jesus mother and father were 
astonished at Simeon’s words be-
cause they could not see in the help-
less babe that was in his arms lay the 
Salvation of all the World. 

Yet to those who seek diligently He is 
to be found. 

In darkness the light shines forth to all 
who will see it. 

Seek, knock and search for the Lord 
is to be found. 

Today Jesus is available for all and to
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Job Vacancies

JOB TITLE: ENVELOPE ORGANISER
SKILLS NEEDED: WILLINGNESS AND COMMITMENT
EQUIPMENT: WILL BE PROVIDED

JOB TITLE: ACCOUNT BALANCER
SKILLS NEEDED: BASIC IT & MATHS
EQUIPMENT: ACCESS TO COMPUTER & INTERNET

EMPLOYER: GOD’S KINGDOM
HOURS: 2 HOURS A MONTH
REWARD: MATTHEW 25:14-20

Contact Lynne Haydock to apply.
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I’ve heard a lot of debate over the years over the last words that 
Jesus spoke on Planet Earth before returning to His father. When 
someone as significant as Jesus leaves us, we would naturally ex-
pect that his last words to the human race that he’d been part 
of for 33 years would be really significant. Many preachers try to 
‘claim’ those last words as a support for their own particular mes-
sage. The problem is that Christians don’t seem to be able to agree 
on what those last words actually were! 

Evangelists usually opt for Matthew 28 – the Great Commission: 

“Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in 
the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and 
teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you. And 
surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age.” (v 19-20)

Whilst those who preach Holy Spirit power tend to go for Acts 1 v7-
9:

“He said to them: “It is not for you to know the times or dates the 
Father has set by his own authority. But you will receive power when 
the Holy Spirit comes on you; and you will be my witnesses in Je-
rusalem, and in all Judea and Samaria, and to the ends of the 
earth.” After he said this, he was taken up before their very eyes, 
and a cloud hid him from their sight.”

Certainly the last sentence seems to give the second option the 
edge, surely? So it certainly appears that both these statements 
formed part of the conversation Jesus had with his disciples im-
mediately before ascending to heaven. But which one came first 
– that’s the puzzle? Which is actually the very last thing that Jesus 
said?

Well, the answer is quite simple. Neither! 

Having made both these statements, Jesus says something else 
and to find the definitive answer, we need to go to the 24th chap-
ter of Luke’s gospel and read verse 50 and 51:

“When he had led them out to the vicinity of Bethany, he lifted up 
his hands and blessed them.  While he was blessing them, he left 
them and was taken up into heaven.”

written by allan kitts
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He was taken up “while he was bless-
ing them” – now you can’t squeeze 
much in after that, can you? So, in 
fact, the very last thing that Jesus did 
on Earth was to bless His disciples. And 
since He blessed them with raised 
hands, we can have a fair idea of 
what Jesus was actually saying. In the 
synagogues at the time, and to this 
day, Jewish rabbis end their service 
with a commanded blessing – the 
‘Birkath Kohanim’.  It’s even known as 
‘The Raising of the Hands.” For most 
of the service they have ministered 
with their backs to the congregation 
but, at the end, they turn to face the 
people, raise their hands and pro-
nounce over their flock the Priestly 
or Aaronic Blessing; something com-
manded by God in Numbers chap-
ter 6 v24-26. The very last line of that 
Priestly Blessing in Hebrew reads: 

“Yissa Adonai panav eleikha v’yasem 
l’kha shalom.”

And translates as :

“May the LORD lift up his face toward 
you and give you peace.”

So the very last thing that Jesus says 
is not a command or a heavenly 
piece of advice, it’s a blessing spo-
ken over his followers that ends with 
the desire that God grant us peace. I 
find it really amazing that we can be 
pretty certain that the very, very last 
word that anyone heard Jesus say 
was ‘peace’.

But, when you think about it, how like 
Jesus though! How wholly appropri-
ate that the one who entered the 
world heralded by angels who an-
nounced “Peace on earth, goodwill 

to all men” and was known as the 
“Prince of Peace” should exit our 
physical world not with an instruc-
tion or a warning, but with that same 
word on His lips.

“May the LORD lift up 
his face toward you 
and give you peace.”

See, Jesus knew something didn’t He? 
He knew how desperately we would 
desire to have peace. More than an-
ything else on earth, isn’t that what 
we really crave? If we were to ask for 
one gift from God wouldn’t that be 
top of most people’s list, if they actu-
ally thought about it long and hard?  
Imagine a life free of stress and anxi-
ety. A life where we feel at peace 
with ourselves and with those around 
us. Don’t we want a life free from the 
chaos and madness that besets us 
day in, day out; where our heads are 
constantly ‘done in’ by the pressures 
of everyday living? The world has us 
conditioned into thinking that that in-
ner sense of peace is so impossible, 
so elusive that we can only find it in 
death. I guess that’s why, after a life 
of toil and purposeless struggle, we 
finally chisel it onto gravestones – 
“Rest in Peace” or “Finally at Rest”.

But, of course, that can’t be the case. 
Jesus would not leave this world with 
a lie on His lips or an impossible re-
quest! He wouldn’t say “May God 
give you peace”, then turn to the 
accompanying angels and say, “But 
they’ll never get it because it’s an im-
possible dream!”
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So, real peace is possible. That true 
peace, that is impossible for a world 
disconnected from God, is within the 
grasp of those who reconnect with 
the creator of all things through ac-
cepting what Jesus did on the cross. 
We can actually experience that 
peace that goes beyond under-
standing. Great news, surely, for a 
stressed world sinking into madness.

But there’s a problem.  We humans 
seem to be wired to create chaos 
in our heads that, so often, disrupts 
any sense of peace we might have 
been hoping for. There seems to be 
something that is ingrained in our sin-
ful nature that prevents the peace 
that Jesus said we could have from 
becoming a reality. So what is that? 
A quick flashback story may help! 

I went to university at the back end 
of the 1960s. It was the height of the 
flower-power, hippy era and, when I 
went up to Lancaster in 1967, I fancied 
myself as a bit of a hippy! I wasn’t, of 
course – I was a fake hippy, just try-
ing to belong to something. But I did 
have hair then, so I grew it long, and a 
Sgt. Pepper style droopy moustache. 
I also wore a pair of flared purple 
trousers and perfected a drawling 
way of saying stuff like. “Yeah man, 
I’m trying to get my head together!” 
Sad really, but it passed the time!

At the university in those days, how-
ever, was a genuine hippy – a poet 
named Adrian Mitchell. Adrian was 
quite a celebrity, with a number of 
published collections of poetry to his 
name. He wasn’t a student - he was 
attached to the English Faculty, I be-
lieve - so he was a bit older than most 
of us. As I said, this guy was the real 

deal. He had the hair, the beads, the 
sheepskin jacket and the ‘hippy’ at-
titudes and so on. But what irritated 
me and my friends the most was his 
amazing success with women! The 
hippy female students attracted, we 
told ourselves, by his celebrity status, 
flocked around him, all gazing ador-
ingly at him and saying things like, 
“Oh, say something profound, Adri-
an!” Seriously, they were that shal-
low! And Adrian would play them 
like a musical instrument, feeding 
them with, what I am certain were, 
deliberately clichéd statements of 
so-called ‘wisdom’. He’d say stuff 
like, “Life is not what you make it, but 
everything you make is life!” Rubbish 
like that! And he’d nod wisely as the 
girls would gasp and respond saying, 
“Oh Adrian, that’s so deep! I’m go-
ing to write that down!” It was a treat 
to watch him - the man was shame-
less! We were just jealous really!

But one evening, we did go to the 
Bowland Lecture Theatre to hear 
Adrian read some of his poetry. The 
room was full of hair, smoke and 
strange illegal smells! The seats were 
steeply raked and Adrian Mitchell 
stood at the bottom, leaning on the 
lectern, squinting through the smoke 
at the assembled ranks and started 
to read. The only thing I can remem-
ber of that evening was the first line 
that he read. It’s not even a line from 
one of his published poems, but I 
remember it so clearly. He looked 
through the smoke at the assembled 
crowd of hair and beads and said, 
“Elephants are milk”!

Now, when he said that, the group 
I was hanging out with all looked at 
one another, took out the disgusting 
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oval Turkish cigarettes that we were 
dangling from our lips as a sign of how 
cool we were, looked at each other, 
nodded, and with a collective sigh 
of spiritual enlightenment   said, “Ele-
phants are Milk! Wow! Yeah, that’s so 
true. Amazing!” It was like we’d just 
discovered some earth-shattering 
eternal truth. Not one of us seriously 
considered putting up our hands to 
say, “Hang on Adrian, I think you may 
have got that one wrong! Elephants. 
Milk. Totally different. Elephants – 
huge grey things with long trunks, big 
ears and tusks. Milk – white liquid, guy 
puts it on your doorstep each morn-
ing. Totally different, mate. Best not to 
get the two confused! You’re not go-
ing to impress your bevy of hippy girls 
by saying stuff like, ‘Would you like 
more elephant in your coffee’ or ‘I’m 
off on safari in the summer to take 
photos of migrating herds of semi-
skimmed!’

‘I’d probably be face 
down on the floor in 
tears of genuine re-
pentance!’
Now we all thought it, but no one ac-
tually said it, then or later. And why 
not? Because no one wanted to be 
the first to admit that they just didn’t 
get it. No one wanted to be the odd 
one out who was so spiritually thick 
that they had missed such an obvi-
ous truth. ‘Emperor’s new clothes’ 
stuff, really. Christians do it all the 
time. “The presence of God is here in 
this room. You can feel it, can’t you?” 
And we all dutifully put up our hands 
and say “Amen”, rather than admit 

the truth that, to be honest, I don’t! In 
fact, if I really did, I’d probably not be 
standing here saying, “Amen, broth-
er”, I’d probably be face down on 
the floor in tears of genuine repent-
ance!

See, humans find it so diffcult to say  
those three little words – “I don’t know.” 
Not knowing implies   weakness,  vul-
nerability and we just don’t like ad-
mitting stuff like that. ‘Knowledge is 
Power’ we say, and we like power – it 
makes us feel in control. How many 
people can be wound up by some-
one saying, “I know something you 
don’t?” Just a little secret, a bit of triv-
ial gossip, and we can wield it over 
people like a weapon.

It’s actually the root cause of the 
friction between religion and sci-
ence. Science aims to understand 
everything, explain it all away, ana-
lyse and dissect it and place it in a 
box. Stephen Hawking is quoted as 
saying, “One day, mankind will know 
everything there is to know.” Now as 
a statement of human arrogance, 
that takes some beating. Someday 
everything in creation will be labelled 
and place in a box marked ‘Under-
stood’. No wonder guys like that have 
a problem with God! Given that line 
of thinking, how could anyone even 
conceive of a power greater than 
themselves? I guess that’s why the 
atheists get so wound up by faith. 
Faith tells them they’re not as impor-
tant as they thought they were. There 
is a Higher Power. That dents Man’s 
pride, ego, self-importance. It makes 
us feel vulnerable.

But that refusal to be real and hon-
est and to admit “I don’t know” can 
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spill over into our journey of faith. We 
often feel that we have to explain 
everything and have an answer for 
all questions. We need to know eve-
rything about ourselves. We need 
to understand exactly what’s hap-
pening to us and why. We can kill 
so much in our lives by fretting over 
things we were just not meant to 
understand at this time. How many 
relationships have been broken to 
pieces by doubts and fears along 
the lines – “Why did he look at me 
like that? Why did she not text me 
straight back? Why did he send me 
a message ending with two kisses – 
yesterday his message had three! Is 
he trying to tell me something? Rela-
tionships fall apart and on the death 
certificate it reads ‘Death by analy-
sis’!

Understanding everything lies at 
the basis of so much therapy. Now 
it’s good to understand ourselves, 
but there are limits! Why do I like the 
colour blue? I just do. I don’t need 
someone trying to pin it all down to 
some mysterious link between me 
and a blue dress that my mother 
once wore when I was a child! Get 
out of my head! It’s okay just to an-
swer that question why my favourite 
colour is blue with a simple, “I don’t 
know. It just is.”

Our ability to admit that it’s okay not 
to understand everything in our world 
is a key to achieving the peace that 
Jesus wanted for us.

When I became a Christian in 1988, it 
was in response to someone preach-
ing about what Jesus did on the 
cross. I invited God into my life and 
He became real to me. When I left 

that church I knew very little – God 
was real; Jesus died on the cross; 
He rose again; He loved me; He 
had a purpose for my life. That was 
all. Not much, but important stuff. 
But that didn’t stop me from feeling 
that, when I went back to school af-
ter the Easter holidays, that I had a 
duty to answer every student’s ques-
tion about faith as if I had a Ph.D in 
Theology. I lectured them as if I’d re-
ceived all of life’s wisdom in one go. 
Everything was black and white. As 
a result I caused chaos giving peo-
ple answers and advice that made 
no sense. I really believed that say-
ing, “I don’t know” was a reflection 
of some lack of faith. Not knowing 
means weakness, see?

‘Our ability to admit 
that it’s okay not to un-
derstand everything 
in our world is a key to 
achieving the peace 
that Jesus wanted for 
us.’
It’s a dangerous path to go down. 
When things don’t work in your life 
you need a black and white ex-
planation. Perhaps it’s a secret sin? 
Perhaps I’m not reading the Bible 
enough? Perhaps God doesn’t love 
me after all? See what I mean? More 
chaos and confusion. No peace.

Fortunately someone gave me a 
scripture that sorted the problem out 
very quickly. In Mark chapter 9, a fa-
ther comes to Jesus asking Him to 
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help heal his demon-possessed son. 
He asks Jesus to help but finishes his 
request with the phrase “if you can”. 
Jesus’s response in verse 23 is this:

“ If I can? Everything is possible for 
him who believes.”

Now, what Jesus said wasn’t the ‘so-
lution’ – in fact that was, for me, the 
problem. If that is true, why do things 
not happen in the way that I want 
them to happen? Why do mountains 
not throw themselves into the sea for 
me? Is it that I can’t even manage to 
summon up a mustard seed of true 
faith? What a miserable failure I must 
be! See where black and white think-
ing can take us? 

No, it was the father’s response to that 
that gave me the peace I craved:

 24 Immediately the boy’s father ex-
claimed, “I do believe; help me over-
come my unbelief!” 

The penny dropped! See? Belief and 
unbelief existing at the same time. 
Something fell from my head to my 
heart letting me understand that it’s 
alright to doubt. It’s okay not to un-
derstand it all. It’s okay to be me. Ac-
cept the little bit you know and God 
will help you get to grips with the 
other stuff when we need to know it. 
Build on the truth. 

Where did the dinosaurs go to? An-
swer – I don’t know.

Why does bad stuff happen to good 
people? I don’t know that either.

Why do I struggle with issues in my 
life? Answer? Well, you get the idea, 

, don’t you?

God will give us knowledge, wisdom, 
understanding for all these ques-
tions as we get on the journey. Stop 
struggling with it all and walk into the 
peace that comes when we accept 
that we don’t know, but God does. 
Let go of the questions that don’t 
matter. Step back from them and 
sometimes we start to see the bigger 
picture of what’s really going on.

Elephants are milk? What does that 
mean? I don’t really know, but when 
you step back from it all perhaps it 
starts to make sense. Perhaps he’s us-
ing two things that contrast massive-
ly. One that’s an animal, huge, dark, 
exotic. The other that’s liquid, small, 
white, commonplace. Perhaps he’s 
saying that things that seem to be 
opposites have more in common 
that we think. Perhaps realising that 
they are equally part of the world 
means that we should look at what 
unites us rather than at what divides 
us. Perhaps, as believers we need to 
take that on board. Rich and poor; 
Jew and Gentile; Anglican and Pen-
tecostal? Perhaps if we started to see 
things that way it begins to erode the 
terrible judgementalism that mani-
fests itself in much of church think-
ing? Is that what Adrian Mitchell was 
really saying?  I really don’t know, but 
I do recognise that as I step back 
from it I can start to see things in it 
that I never saw before. I don’t have 
to struggle anymore – I can just be 
me and trust in a God who can re-
store me to sanity; who, when I can 
rest in Him, can truly give me peace.



The snow fell softly as a twenty-two year old died in the Commeri-
cial Hospital, Cincinnati, Ohia, USA.  The  circumstances surround-
ing her death were tragic. Due to the scandal associated with the 
girl’s life, her name was concealed.  What could never be hidden 
was the brilliance of her imagination and the skilful use of words, 
which found expression in a gem of American literature.  This took 
the form of a poem which created a sensation in the literary world 
and still does even today.  At the time of her death, a handwritten 
manuscript was found among her personal belongings.  This con-
tained the poem, “Beautiful Snow”. 

Quite often inspiration is born out of tragedy.  The openess and 
emotion of this poem vividly demonstrates this fact. Despite the 
opportunity of respectable parents and a good education, things 
went wrong very fast.  Unusually attractive in appearance and 
personality she “might have shone in the best society”.  Instead she 
was disowned by her family and died friendless.  In her own words, 
“father, mother, sisters, all... I have lost by my fall”.  In dramatic and 
pictoral fashion she brings the reader to the point of crisis: “once, I 
was as pure as the snow but I fell...” The young author of this poem 
was a prostitute.

Oh, the snow, the beautiful snow,
Filliing the sky and earth below,

Over the housetops, over the street,
Over the heads of people you meet;

Dancing, flirting, skimming along,
Beautiful snow! It can do no wrong,

Flying to kiss a fair ladies cheek,
Clinging to lips in frolicsome freak;

Beautiful snow from Heaven above,
Pure as an angel, gentle as love!

Oh! The snow, the beautiful snow,
How the flakes gather and laugh as they go,

Whirling about in maddening fun;
Chasing-Laughing-Hurrying by,

It lights on the face and sparkles the eye;
And the dogs with a bark and a bound,

Snap at the crystals as they eddy around;
The town is alive, and it’s heart is aglow,

To welcome the coming of the beautiful snow,
How wild the crowd goes swaying along,

Hailing each other with humour and song.

contributed by kath welch
TH

E 
SN

O
W

 F
EL

L 
SO

FT
LY

29



How the gay sleighs like meteors flash by,
Bright for a moment then lost to the eye;

Ringing-Swinging-Dashing they go,
Over the crest of the beautiful snow;

Snow so pure when it falls from the sky,
As to make one regret to see it lie;

To be tramped and tracked by thousands of feet,
Till it blends with the filth in the horrible street.

Once I was pure as the snow, but I fell,
Fell like the snowflakes from Heaven to hell;

Fell to be trampled as filth in the street,
Fell to be scoffed, to be spit on and beat;

Pleading-Cursing-Dreading to die,
Selling my soul to whoever would buy;

Dealing in shame for a morsel of bread,
Hating the living and fearing the dead,

Merciful God! Have I fallen so low!
And yet I was once like the beautiful snow.

Once I was fair as the beautiful snow,
With an eye like a crystal, a heart like it’s glow;

Once I was loved for my innocent grace,
Flattered and sought for the charms of my face!

Fathers-Mothers-Sisters-All,
God and myself I have lost by my fall;

The veriest wretch that goes shivering by,
Will make a wide sweep lest I wander to nigh,

For all that is on or above me I know,
There is nothing so pure as the beautiful snow.

How strange it should be that this beautiful snow,
Should fall on a sinner with nowhere to go!

How strange it should be when the night comes again,
If the snow and the ice struck my desperate brain!

Fainting-Freezing-Dying alone,
Too wicked for prayer, too weak for a moan;
To be heard in the streets of the crazy town,

Gone mad in the joy of the snow coming down,
To be and to die in my terrible woe,

With a bed and a shroud of the beautiful snow.

Helpless and foul as the trampled snow,
Sinner, despair not! Christ stoopeth low,

To rescue the snow that is lost in sin,
And raise it to life and enjoyment again
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Groaning-Bleeding-Dying for thee,
The Crucified hung on that cursed tree!

His accents of mercy fall soft on thine ear,
“Is there mercy for me? Will He hear my weak prayer?”

Oh God! In the stream for sinners did flow,
Wash me and I shall be whiter than snow.

Those who first read it in the hospital realised they had something wonderful in 
their hands.  It was immediately rushed to a local newspaper.  Enos. B. Reed 
was at that time editor of the weekly paper, “The National Union”.  He was also 
“a man of culture and literary taste”.  Its appearance was thus guaranteed in 
the next edition.

One of America’s first poets, Thomas Buchanan Read, was so “stirred by its 
pathos” that he followed the girl’s remains to the cemetery.  The poem also 
appeared in the Ypsilanti Commercial on the 8th January 1870; sadly they 
printed it without the closing verse, which importantly highlighted the triumph 
and peace found at the close of a tragic life.  It appeared again , untouched, 
in the “Message to Youth” for 1870; its charm remains undiminished to this day.  
Due to circumstances and the sensitivity of her past it was printed -”author un-
known”.  A Christian poet, Joseph Warren Watson, ‘ghosted’ the poem on her 
behalf; it is registered in his name.

The message of the poem is evident: “Once I was pure as the snow, but I fell...”. 
God listens to an honest person who is prepared to ‘come clean’ about their sin.  
The Saviour said: “I came not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentence” 
(Luke 5:32).  Some people feel they are too respectable to need Salvation.  This 
is a fatal mistake.  There are degrees of guilt, but the simple fact is we are all 
sinners. “All have sinned and come short of the glory of God” (Romans 3:23).  
The Lord Jesus spoke faithfully to people who: “Trusted in themselves that they 
were righteous, and despised others” (Luke 18:9).  He said clearly: “The publi-
cans and the harlots believed him: and ye, when ye had seen it, repented not 
afterwards, that ye might believe” (Matthew 21:32).

The first indication of hope in the poem is the expression ”merciful God!”  We 
are on solid ground when we realise God’s loving character and also our own 
sinful character.  “God... rich in mercy, for His great love wherewith He loved 
us, even when we were dead in sins” Ephesians 2:4-5).  God’s mercy holds 
back the punishment that we deserve, but God’s character is greater still.  In 
His grace He gives us something that we could not merit - His salvation.  We 
can be “justified freely by His grace” (Romans 3:24).  This comes about through 
accepting by faith the death of Christ as my substitute.  In matchless love He 
took my place and received my punishment.  He died for me.  “God com-
mandeth His love towards us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for 
us” (Romans 5:8).  God’s free gift of Salvation is not on the terms of merit, but 
through believing faith. “For by grace ye are saved through faith, and that not 
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of yourselves it is the gift of God: not of works, lest any man should boast” 
(Ephesians 2:8-9).

The closing verse has a longing cry that God will never let go unheard.  “Oh 
God! In the stream that for sinners did flow, wash me and I shall be whiter than 
snow.”  There is confidence through confiding in God, know with assurance 
that He can and will cleanse.  “Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out” 
(John 6:37).  The following words were spoken by a broken man who similarly 
felt his sin desperately and knew God’s pardoning grace.  “Purge me... and I 
shall be clean: wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow” (Psalm 51:7).  God’s 
invitation is real: “Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord: though 
your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be red like 
crimson, they shall be as wool” (Isaiah 1:18).  Concerning the Saviour, it was 
said that He was known to be, “a friend of the publicans and sinners” (Luke 
7:34).
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Our Trip to the Christmas Markets.

Before we set out for the Christmas Markets I shared this little dedi-
cation - 

Waiting for the Lord – How many days are left until Christmas?  Are 
you counting? Do you need more time to get ready or are you 
young enough to be itching with impatience?

Its hard to wait, isn’t it?  Sometimes we can be impatient, sitting 
around waiting for our turn in the doctors, standing in the queue at 
the checkouts or stuck in a traffc jam.

How hard it must have been for the people of Israel to wait for the 
promised Messiah.  As the centuries dragged on and their national 
fortunes sank, they must have been tempted to think that God had 
given up on his plan, or worse – given up on them.  As the ‘BC’ 
years came to an end they had no king, no armies and no inde-
pendence.  But “When the time had fully come, God sent his Son, 
born of a woman, born under law, that we might receive the full 
rights of sons” (Galatians 4:4-5)

Our God is an on time God.  Not too early, not too late but on time.  
He showed that His Word could be trusted about the coming of the 
Messiah.  Through faith in Him, you receive the full rights of adop-
tion into the royal family.  You can trust His promises to love, help 
and forgive you too.

On Saturday 21st November in the afternoon the 12 disciples (well 
12 ladies) from Grace Community Church set off on a Christmas 
Adventure.  The weather was cold but dry helping us to get into 
the Christmas spirit.  We jumped on the train towards Manchester 
Victoria which seemed to stop and start every five minutes (God 
teaching us about patience maybe).  We finally arrived at Man-
chester Victoria and made our way to the first set of Christmas Mar-
kets.  

We saw some very beautiful things; it was lovely to see how crea-
tive people can be.  I think it gave some of the ladies nice ideas for 
Christmas decorations and presents.  We enjoyed seeing the street 
entertainment (some more tuneful than others) including a singing 
tree!  We also had giant Minions, a live statue and a Yoda.   I don’t 
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think any of the ladies could work 
out how Yoda managed to suspend 
himself in the air.

After we had walked around for a lit-
tle bit, it was time for tea where we 
spent a lot of effort to re-arrange all 
the tables in the seating area so we 
could all sit together.  We enjoyed 
quite a bit of time eating and talking.  

We then split into two groups – one 
that stayed in the shopping area for 
a little longer and another group that 
braved the cold air again.  There was 
even more stalls of gifts, food and 
decorations to look at, giant Santa’s 
to see and lots of Christmas lights.  I 
was disappointed that I didn’t get to 
see a Nativity scene seeing as that is 
the ‘reason for the season’.

Thank you to all the ladies that came  
and made it a lovely afternoon of 
fellowship.

Grace Outdoors is the name of a la-
dies group that get together once 
every three months.  The idea is to ar-
range a day out to enable and en-
courage fellowship within the ladies 
at Grace and also their family and 
friends. We want to try and build up 
our relationship with each other and 
with Jesus. 

We always try to make the trips differ-
ent and also keep the costs down to 
a minimum to enable as many ladies 
to attend as possible. 

The next trip will be around Febru-
ary/March time so if you have any 
ideas of what you would like to do 
or places you would like to visit do let 
me know.  

If you have any ideas of future trips 
please email lynnehaydock@gmail.
com or come and speak to me at 
Church.
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Friendship
Friendship rings are sometimes given as gifts between boys and 
girls whilst they are in their teens as a simple acknowledgment that 
they care for one another.  Sometimes teenage girls may give one 
half of a ‘friendship heart’ necklace to their best friend.  Whoever it 
is, the effect is the same – they are simply saying ‘I care about you 
and am pleased you are in my life’.

Engagement
Bit more serious now.  Caring turns into loving and the engagement 
ring is a declaration to the world of how the wearer feels towards 
her boyfriend who is now known as the fiancé.  I am not too sure 
these days whether boys actually get engagement rings or just 
wait until the next step of marriage.  Being engaged is a statement 
saying I no longer want to live for myself; I want to be part of the 
life of someone else.

Wedding
This of course is the big one – THE COMMITMENT. Get that ring on 
your finger and there should be no escape! You have given your-
self over to the love and care of another person and they in turn 
have offered themselves to you.

But what about Jesus?

Friendship
This is just like our relationship with God’s Son.  Jesus wants to be our 
friend. He wants us to know that He cares about us.

Engagement
As we learn more about Jesus we realise that the friendship must 
become more serious – we need to seriously consider this - Jesus 
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has declared His feelings for us to the 
whole world.  He did that on a cross.

Wedding
The commitment – this time not just 
you and your husband, not just a girl 
and boy as they prepare for their 
wedding; this time Jesus is the Groom 
and the Church is His bride; true and 
full commitment with no getting out 
of it.

We need to come before Jesus and 
ask for those three rings:

Friendship: Ask Him to be our Friend 
and Saviour

Engagement: Let Him know that we 
are prepared to tell the world that He 
loves us

Wedding: Make sure He knows that 
we never want to leave the relation-
ship we have with Him.  It is a forever 
wedding.

One thing all these rings have in com-
mon is LOVE and several weeks ago 
on TV there was a Bob Marley song 
being played.  

One phrase really hit home to me –

‘Without love in your heart you don’t 
have a future’

Well, the love of our hearts must be 
Jesus – if He isn’t, then we truly don’t 
have a future.  All future hope will be 
lost in eternity if we should die with-
out making sure that Jesus is the Lord 
and Saviour of our Lives.  

On the curtains in one of my bed-
rooms are written the following words:

“The moment you have in your heart 
this delightful thing called love and 
feel the delight, the depth, the ecsta-
sy of it you will discover that for you 
the world is transformed”

The three rings are connected by 
LOVE but love stands connected to 
God alone and therefore stands on 
HIS WORD.

1 John 4: 10 says - Herein is love, not 
that we loved God but that He loved 
us and sent his Son to be the propitia-
tion for our sins.

There is of course one more ring – 
the eternity ring.  This ring was there 
at the foundation of the world in the 
Garden of Eden.  It bears the name 
Tree of Everlasting Life

When you leave this earth and your 
body returns to the dust it was made 
of, you will live on.  You have already 
been given this eternity ring; you can-
not refuse it nor can you return it for 
a refund.

Jesus died for your wrongdoings; it is 
His love, His death and His wonderful 
resurrection that ensures where your 
eternity ring can take you when you 
die.  I pray that even at this moment 
you will consider each of these rings 
and let them lead you to Him.

All you need to do is ask.
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Summary 

Alan Benson a missionary from our own church here in Blackburn 
has been arrested by a group of Japanese invading soldiers and 
is about to charged and then tortured.  He is accused of being a 
spy this true story is set in China during the early part of the Sec-
ond World War.  Alan begins to endure a period of painful and 
vindictive torture during which his faith in the Lord is his sustaining 
strength. Alan is charged as a spy and the torture is continued and 
enhanced in more deeper and more painful ways but Alan sticks 
to his guns despite the pressure being brought to bear on him by 
his cruel captors.  Despite sustained and diverse affliction over a 
defined period Alan holds fast and declares this faith and urges his 
cruel captors to repent and be saved.  “God cannot help you!” 
was the Japanese assertion however, our missionary maintains his 
steadfast stand for Christ throughout. Alan is now subjected to the 
dreadful and humiliating water torture designed as another painful 
method of extracting a confession; this continued for a number of 
days.  Rather than become weaker he gains strength and forbear-
ance as he calls upon the Lord despite being at his lowest ebb. 

He resists putting his associates in danger and his daily portion of 
prayer and God’s grace suffces allowing him to endure the very  
worst of conditions.   Amazingly, the Japanese request  prayer  but 
it only serves as an opportunity to further humiliate our missionary. 
The true testimony of this experience is that Alan finds the Lord to 
be a true source of strength in that he is able to endure and tri-
umph over the adversity before him.  Subtle familial methods are 
then used to try and break Alan’s spirit but it was a cruel trick engi-
neered by relentlessly wicked minds.  The Japanese attempt auto 
suggestion as a trick. Our missionary graphically describes the con-
ditions of his captivity and its limitations and lack of basic com-
forts.  Bathtime proved to be an endurance test both physically 
and mentally once again death seemed nearby but the word of 
God was a joy, peace and a succour. When every single earthly 
thing and hope was lost he found deep joy in Jesus Christ.  There 
was the opportunity to witness to a Chinese communist offcial this  
was mostly conducted using small strips of paper this man became 
a Christian and began to effectively witness such that others also 
became Christians. Alan ask again are you the reader a Christian 
have you come to Christ do you truly know him in your heart.
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Part 14      My Wife makes occasion-
al visits to the Prison and the secret 
code word         

At this point in his captivity Alan is al-
lowed to have visits from his wife this 
happened on just three occasions for 
just a few minutes each time. These 
were not mentioned in advance but 
were very much a surprise to him. This 
caused him some strong emotion 
which he was not allowed to openly 
show. The brief meetings were limit-
ed to just a few short formalities. They 
were always a relief because I had 
thought that she been in trouble this 
is what I had been told by the Japa-
nese  previously that she was desti-
tute and begging on the streets for 
her living.  A few days after one of 
the brief visits Alan was given a letter 
that had addressed to him and had 
been picked up in the River Yangtze 
apparently due to an air accident. 

In fact these had been sent to him 
from the UK and had been intercept-
ed by the Japanese secret police.  
There was one word in particular 
that fascinated the Japanese cap-
tors what is this word they said “It is a 
secret code word” and he showed 
him the word which was ‘Hallelujah’  
“What does it mean?” they said. I 
told them it meant “Praise the Lord”  
He was very disappointed because 
he thought it meant something they 
could hold against me some evi-
dence which would implicate me 
and help in their malicious and un-
founded case against me they were 
still trying to label me as a spy. 

Next time Part 15    Alan is told that he 
is about to be shot !
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I heard about this 4x100meter relay team, obsessed with passing 
the baton on. It’s all the talked about, worked on and planned. 
They went to seminar after seminar, wrote books on it, and tried to 
teach other 4x100 meter relay teams they too should spend all their 
times focused on passing the baton on. When it came to the race 
the gun fired and all the other teams who had worked hard on 
completing the race, having the right training so they knew how 
to run and understood the rules flew off whilst the first runner of our 
relay team tried to run but couldn’t keep up, finally he got to about 
30 meters into his lap and beckoned to the next runner to come 
to him, he felt he had done his bit and he needed to give a fresh 
pair of legs a chance. When the second runner came to him the 
changeover, which they had practiced meticulously was flawless 
and was a thing of beauty. 

The second runner ran, he however only went 20 meters because 
he had already had to come back some way and so called the 
next runner, just so the new guy could have ago. Again the hand 
over was flawless. But by now the race was over, everyone else had 
gone and it was getting dark. 

The third runner decided that he had to do things differently, as 
the baton itself was diffcult to c arry. H e s wapped i t for a m ore  
user friendly and sweet looking subway sandwich, and it was an 
impressive sandwich. Now the 4th guy was the hot new thing, his 
dad and granddad had been 4x100meter relay runners and he 
had done several internships at the best 4x100meter baton hand-
ing over seminaries. But because the 3rd runner had 250 meters to 
get to him, he ran just 10 meters of it and beckoned the 4th guy 
over to come and get the baton. 

However whilst he was waiting for the 4th guy to come to him he 
had been unable to sustain the baton for the length of time and 
just ended up eating most of it. When he got to the third runner all 
he had left of the baton was the hard crusty bit at the end which 
no one really likes. 

The changeover didn’t go well, the 4th guy wasn’t impressed, he’d 
been promised a whole baton to run with and he had waited his 
whole life for the opportunity. Now it was dark, the first two guys were 
now earning good money teaching corporate business about ba-
ton passing over and 4th guy thought that looked better. However 
the first two runners told the 4th guy he couldn’t do it till he had 
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finished the race they had started and 
so ably equipped him for. 

Looking at the crusty bit he had left, 
and watching the other 3 high five 
themselves the 4th guy sulked but be-
gan to run, dreaming of the things that 
will come his way when he finished 
the race. But by now the stadium was 
empty, no one was cheering him on. 
The floodlights had been turned off 
and the owner of the track had set his 
security dogs loose. The fourth runner 
looked at 340meter he had to go. To 
finish he would have to run ten times 
further than those who had gone be-
fore him. He felt like maybe he should 
give in, but the other 3 kept telling him 
it will get easier and he should imitate 
them. Having already ran twice the 
distance any of them had run the se-
curity dogs caught him and dragged 
him to the ground. The other 3 didn’t 
help, they just told him its lonely when 
you’re the runner and you have to 
learn these things, and after all, they 
did. The fourth runner got up to run 
but noticed that what was left of the 
baton had been eaten by the dogs 
and so he didn’t even have a baton 
left anymore. The other 3 said it was 
fine because he didn’t have anyone 
to pass it too so now it was about the 
race.

The fourth runner dusted himself off 
and was about to set off when he 
said to himself, hang on, I don’t know 
how to run the race, I was only taught 
how to receive the baton and how to 
pass it on, what should I do? The other 
3 runners said they didn’t know, and 
that running had never really been 
their thing.

The fourth runner consulted the rule 

book, and when he read it he realized 
nowhere in it does it say about the 
right way to pass the baton on. But 
there was a great deal about how to 
run the race well and the most impor-
tant thing was that each runner had 
to complete the race. However since 
the handover was well before the 
first runner had finished the distance 
that had been set by the competi-
tion rule maker, the whole team was 
disqualified. The fourth runner was furi-
ous, whilst he went further than they 
did, suffered more than they did, and 
wasn’t even running with the right ba-
ton, they were convinced that the 
failure of the team was because the 
fourth runner lacked their zeal. “He 
had so much potential” they said, 
“what a shame”. And as they walked 
away blaming the last runner for all 
the failures the security dogs attacked 
the fourth runner again and nothing 
was ever seen of him again.

Now the moral of this story is, isn’t that 
a silly way to run the 4x100meters re-
lay. Run till you finish the race, the 
changeover isn’t the problem
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