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Dear Friends, 
 
If I mention the 
word ‘art,’ what 
springs to your 
mind? The Mona 
Lisa, Venus of 
Willendorf, or 
Angel of the 

North? Painting, sculpture, 
architecture; theatre, dance, music, 
film, photography, literature, 
conceptual, modern, postmodern… 
The question ‘what is Art’ is open to 
much debate! 
 
Perhaps the questions should be ‘how 
does something make us feel’?   For 
me, travelling across the Tyne Bridge 
feels like an occasion: it’s a piece of 
engineering but it is also a work of art.   
The Redheugh over the Tyne and the 
Milburngate over the Wear are bridges 
that don’t quite manage to muster the 
same feelings—impressive structures though they are.  
 
Though art is notoriously hard to define, I like the definition that says:   whatever its form may 
be, art is something that stimulates an individual's thoughts, emotions, beliefs, or ideas 
through the senses. 
 
It was a pleasure to participate in the recent evening of poetry, conversation, and art at 
Waddington Street.   Hosted by artist-in-residence at Josephine Butler College, Jodie 
Russian-Red, along with her partner Greg Leaver and writer Naomi Marklew.   This formed 
part of their Growing Home project which will culminate in a book to be launched at the 
Durham Book Festival.  
 
After sharing some of their poetry, they encouraged us to bring to mind memories and words 
we associated with gardens and gardening.  Our memories were recorded and our words 
written (backwards) on blocks of thin polystyrene which were then colourfully printed by Jodie 
onto a large piece of paper.   Our senses were indeed stimulated and the art was as much in 
the thinking and sharing of memories as it was in the ink printed paper—the process was art 
as well as the finished object.  
 
Some years ago, I visited Tate Modern in London.  The giant Turbine Hall was empty of all 
but people, some sat against the wall, others milling about.  The lights dimmed and people 
turned to face one direction to the indistinct sound of chanting.   Someone then came up to 
me and started sharing really quite personally.   Bearing in mind I was in London (where 
people do not talk to each other), it was at this point that I realised that human interaction was 
the artwork.  
 
In this experience, organised behind the scenes by internationally renowned artist Tino 
Sehgal, my thoughts, emotions, beliefs, and ideas were engaged.  I’ve since come to think 
that what we do as churches is also art.   For example, our senses are stimulated by hymns, 
our  emotions  through  pastoral  conversation, our thoughts  and beliefs  by  preaching  and  
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prayer.   In many other ways we are shaped by what we do, not least in visual presentation 
which I am keen to develop.  
 
This is not to say that calling church ‘art’ makes it any less than it is.   Our form of art has great 
integrity because it’s not an act—we are genuinely involved in participation, or should be. 
Every one of us makes the artwork possible, just as sharing of memories made the other night 
into a work of art.   Our part within church life may be as a loyal participant, happy to be in the 
background just as washes of colour make a painting what it is.   We might be more active in 
shaping things, like a sculptor crafts lines and curves out of solid material.  Or we could add 
to the artistry of God with our own creativity, forming relationships, colours, and connections 
that enable churches to sparkle.  
 
The end result is that, through what we do together, we point to the Ultimate Artist—God who 
stimulates our thoughts, emotions, beliefs, ideas;   our spirits, souls and selves. 
Yours faithfully, 

 
 
 

 
 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

DATES  FOR  YOUR  DIARY  AND  CHURCH  NEWS 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ministerial Services –   Revd. Marcus Hargis is contactable in the following ways:- 

Phone: 0776 949 2629 and 0191 366 4930   (messages can be left on either). 

Email: marcushargis@outlook.com     For routine pastoral matters, please first approach your Elder. 

Time of Sunday Services – 10.45 a.m.         To Zoom into the service remotely please use 

Meeting ID: 766 703 2324.    Password:   DurhamURC  

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

COPY DATE FOR THE NOVEMBER REVIEW IS – SUNDAY 24th OCTOBER 2021. 

Please be aware when submitting articles that our Church Magazine goes on the website and is 

available for anyone anywhere in the world to read. 

  

mailto:marcushargis@outlook.com


 

4. 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

DATES  FOR  YOUR  DIARY  AND  CHURCH  NEWS 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

The 2022 URC Prayer Handbook is now available.    

 

Next year is the celebration for 50 years of the URC and so this 

edition is  JUBILEE:   Freed to Live! 

 

The prayers in the Handbook are arranged into two sections.    

The first follows the lectionary readings for each Sunday and other 

significant days in the year.  The second has prayers and 

meditations celebrating the many and varied ways in which we are 

freed to live by God whom we meet in Jesus and know by the Holy 

Spirit.  

 

The Prayer Handbook costs £5.50 and can be ordered through me 

before the end of October or direct from the URC Bookshop. 

 

The 2022 URC 50th Anniversary Diary is also available, and I am 

happy to order these at the same time at a cost of £7.00. 

 

Please let me know if you wish me to get these for you.   Kath Ogilvie 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

YOUR HELP IS 

REQUESTED … 
 

 

Evelyn Ogilvie would 

appreciate your help in 

collecting stamps, to 

be sent to the RNIB, in 

support of their 

Christmas Stamp 

appeal. 

 

Any stamps, British or 

foreign, current ones 

or Christmas ones, 

will be gratefully 

received. 

 

A box will be placed 

in the vestibule to take 

any donations of 

stamps and Sandy will 

pass them on to his 

sister who is a member 

at Denewell URC, one 

of the churches in our 

group. 
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EDITOR’S LETTER 
 

DEAR READERS,     
 

It was a joy to hear our Moderator, Dave Herbert, preach at church on 19th September, with his 

wonderful message of God’s love for us.   Busy Dave was booked to officiate at the christening of 

twins at Keld at 2 p.m. the same day!   Peter’s beautiful playing of the organ enhanced the service.    

It was good to be able to share coffee in the hall with other members after the service.   Our Elders 

have worked very hard to keep us all safe from Covid, by insisting on the wearing of facemasks and 

social distancing within the sanctuary.   We really appreciate all their effort on our behalf. 
 

One of our charities for the year – St. Cuthbert’s Hospice – is desperately short of Volunteers to help 

in their shops, particularly the Claypath, Durham, shop.   Please spread the word of this urgent need 

and volunteer yourself if you can and would like to meet people and help this very worthwhile cause. 

Normally there are different tasks on offer – sorting donations, steaming clothes and pricing in the 

back shop – culling and replenishing stock in the front shop, serving customers and using the till.   

Full training is given by the Manager and you can do just one half day a week if you wish.   At 

present staff are masked and there is a screen in front of the till.   The pandemic caused all the 

Hospice shops to be closed during lockdown and there has been no opportunity to make up the 

monetary shortfall this caused as events could not be held either. The Calendars for 2022 are in store 

now and also some beautiful Christmas cards, some featuring really different views of the Cathedral. 
 

Hopefully, hotels and B & B’s will be busy with people holidaying in Britain because of all the 

problems associated with travelling abroad.   Not least of these has been all the uncertainty about 

where people could go and not have to isolate on their return to Britain.   The new simplified rules 

should be a big help to Travel Agents in attracting customers. 
 

I have been very lucky to receive really varied articles for this month’s Review and I hope you will 

enjoy reading them.   I really enjoy compiling The Review each month and hope it helps to keep 

members and friends up to date with Church happenings.    
 

If you enjoy this piece of nonsense opposite, 

there is a lot more of the same thing on page 

13 to make you smile!   I feel we can all do 

with something to cheer us up these days! 
 

My thanks to anyone who has contributed to 

this month’s Review and, please, keep on 

sending your articles in to me - it is very 

much appreciated.  

 

Lucille Thomson   

 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     

 

The next issue of The Review will be 

published on Sunday 3rd October 2021. 

 

Contributions please to Lucille Thomson 

 at church or BY POST or Tel. 0191-3861052  

 

or e-mail lesthomson@talktalk.net –  

no later than NOON on  

Sunday 19th September 2021. 
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Notes from Elders’ Meeting on Wednesday 8th September  2021  

 

1. Sandy Ogilvie (Chair) opened with reading Psalm 130 and  prayer. 

2. The meeting received apologies from Ruth Cranfield.   The minutes of the last meeting on 7 July 

2021 were agreed and signed. 

3. Matters Arising From the last minutes on 7 July 2021 –  

A) Faith Network Durham - Fred Robinson has agreed to be our representative.  

B) New Elders – Our new Elders are settling in and getting to know their districts. The meeting 

agreed the new Elder’s communication Chart kindly updated by Janet Thornborrow.  

C) a letter has been sent out in July to the congregation about COVID regulations in force.  

D) We now have our own ZOOM license for the Church.  

4. COVID Arrangements – the meeting discussed the present arrangements for COVID and agreed 

to keep the present arrangements in place for the time being.   Attendees are accepting of what 

we have in place. 

5. District Reports were received and prayers offered. 

6. Correspondence – none. 

7. New members joining on 7 November, postponed from 3 October. 

8. Revised Telephone Directory – the meeting discussed updating the present directory as many 

entries are no longer with us.   It was agreed the updated information should be with Janet 

Sarsfield direct by end of September.   The block entries at the back of the directory to be 

updated and discussed at the Church meeting on 3 October.   Individuals need to give their 

permission for email addresses to be included. 

9. Artist in Residence – Marcus addressed the meeting on this topic, linking the Church and 

Josephine Butler College possibly ‘sponsoring’ an artist in residence, furthering the 

Intergeneration project we have with them.   The meeting agreed this should be discussed at the 

Church meeting in October. 

10.  The Review and online privacy policy – The meeting debated how we could keep people 

informed of personal detail changes in the church through the magazine, the directory or online 

conforming to privacy laws.   It was agreed to seek input from Lucille, Janet and our website co-

ordinators to make sure we are on track. 

11. Future services- The meeting discussed forthcoming services -12 September communion - 

arrangements in place.   3 October – Harvest service with Marcus preaching.   Minimal display of 

goods and retiring collection for Christian Aid followed by Church meeting.   Marcus to Chair and 

Malcolm to take minutes.   Draft Agenda agreed.   14 November- Remembrance -Yvonne to 

present wreath and donation sent to British Legion.   Christmas arrangements- 19 December -

Service 4.30 p.m. - carols and mince pies, Christmas Day (Saturday) - no service, Sunday 26 

December - normal service, link with Les for preacher. 

12. Church Action on Poverty National Strategy Launch 10 year project - the meeting agreed that the 

premises could be used to hold this event on 27 February 2022 at 3-6 p.m. 

13. Next Meeting – Wednesday 6 October 2021 at 7 p.m.   Helen Cockburn to Chair and Janet 

Thornborrow to take minutes 

14. The meeting closed with the saying of the Grace.                                   

 Yvonne Melville. 
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Hull  Minster  GAIA  EXHIBITION. 

Artwork by Luke Jerram. 
This Gaia exhibition is on tour around the world 

at arts and science exhibitions.   We were lucky 

enough to see it one evening in Hull Minster.   It 

measures seven metres in diameter detailing 

NASA imagery of the Earth's surface.   The 

artwork provides the opportunity to see our planet 

on this scale floating in three-dimensions.   It is 

1.8 million times smaller than the real Earth.   

Standing 211m away from the artwork you can 

see the Earth as it appears from the moon.   The 

installation creates a sense of the Overview Effect.   

Common features of the experience for astronauts 

are a feeling of awe for the planet, a profound 

understanding of the interconnection of all life 

and a renewed sense of responsibility for taking 

care of the environment.   This is particularly 

poignant in the light of the current Covid-19 

pandemic.   Many events have happened under the 

globe from lectures, choirs, meditations etc. 

thinking of the creation, the future of the Earth 

and Living with Hope.   Quoting from a service 

led by the Archbishop of York ..... 

To live with enough, requires us to consider the common good as well as our own good.   It requires 

us to think globally and locally.   It puts fair distribution at the heart of economic thinking.   It helps 

us reimagine what our world could be.   Standing under this beautiful globe, I want to pray, God, 

teach me what enough looks like, help me to tread lightly on the earth, change my heart. 

Can we all say Amen to this?      Kath Ogilvie 

(Museum of the Moon exhibition is now at Durham Cathedral until 11th November 2021.)  
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A Swaledale Walk, With Cream Tea at Ravenseat 
 

   There cannot be too many folks who have not watched at least one episode of “Our 

Yorkshire Farm” on TV.   We have watched quite a lot and we had already visited 

Ravenseat Farm a couple of times on our walks.   We worked out a new, circular route 

that started in Keld and passed through some fine Yorkshire scenery. 

   Along the way, we saw many small wildflowers and when we paused for a lunch 

break on a grassy bankside we could see down into the valley where there were frothy 

patterns on a dark pool in the river. 
 

         
 

     
 

After a few miles, the path leaves the valley and crosses moorland.   We received a 

friendly wave from a lady in a Land Rover as we passed near her house.   We 

remembered chatting to her the last time we were in the area a few years back.   Over 

the moor we passed by several old stone barns and a derelict farmhouse, before 

Ravenseat Farm came into view in the distance. 
 

       
 

When we arrived at Ravenseat we were pleased to see that cream teas were being 

served that day.   It is potluck, depending on whether they are busy with other farm 

work.   On our first visit 10 years ago, we were served at picnic tables, but this time, 

due to Covid 19, we had to go to a small catering van, where we were served by Raven 

and Miles, two of the farm children. 
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A grassy area nearby had several picnic tables scattered about and there were already 

some visitors sitting at some of them.   Most seemed to have arrived by car.   We sat at 

a vacant table and tucked into delicious homemade scones with jam and cream and a 

pot of tea.   A Shetland pony, “Tony the Pony” was doing the rounds of the tables and 

eventually it was our turn.   He tried to reach the food on the tray, tried nibbling on 

Jan’s rucksack straps and after licking my arm, he decided it would be better to nibble 

it.   After that he trotted off to visit some newcomers at another table. 
 

    
 

After eating, we tidied up and Jan returned the tray before we set off in search of 

Birkdale Tarn.   There were good views of Ravenseat as we gained some height. 
 

 
 

We found the track to the tarn, but cattle barred the way, so we decided that as we 

couldn’t outrun cows, it would be better to retreat and carry on down into the valley. 

We only saw one cow but figured there would be more that we couldn’t see, and we’re 

very wary of cattle if there’s no obvious escape route.   Along the river Swale there are 

a good number of waterfalls in very scenic, but often hard to get to places.   Back at 

Keld we bought ice creams at the farm shop and relaxed in the garden picnic area, 

along with other walkers. 
 

      
 

Angus and Jan Robson.  
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In Remembrance: 9/11: 20th Anniversary 

 
I first visited New York in October 2006.  4 years before, in September 2001, four California-bound commercial 

airliners were hijacked mid-flight by 19 al-Qaeda terrorists. One was flown into the North tower of the World 

Trade Centre complex in Lower Manhattan; the World Trade Centre’s South tower was later hit by the second 

plane. The third plane was hijacked over Ohio and crashed into the west side of the Pentagon (the headquarters 

of the American military) in Arlington County, Virginia. The fourth flight crashed in a field near Shanksville, 

Pennsylvania after passengers forced their way into the cockpit and fought the hijackers over the controls. 

Investigators determined that this plane’s target was either the White House or the Capitol Building. The 

attacks resulted in 2,977 fatalities, over 25,000 people were injured, some with substantial long-term health 

consequences added to which there was at least some $10 billion in infrastructure and property damage. It 

remains the deadliest terrorist attack in human history and the single deadliest incident for firefighters and law 

enforcement officers in the history of the United States, with 340 and 72 killed, respectively. 
 

The site, commonly known as Ground Zero, was heavily guarded when we visited it, screened with high fences 

and boards. There was nothing to see, except for large cranes piecing the sky and an American flag flying from 

iron girders shaped into a cross. Most of the heavy debris had been cleared and work was expected to start on a 

new centre complex later that year. Overlooking the site was St. Paul’s Chapel, a Georgian 18th century building 

resembling St Martin’s in the Fields, Trafalgar Square which had become a haven for rescue and recovery 

workers. Looking inside we found the sanctuary had been pretty well knocked about by the many firefighters, 

their boots and heavy oxygen tanks, as well as equipment belonging to emergency workers, doctors and nurses 

who had occupied the building in the first 6 months following the attack. As I sat quietly in the battered and 

damaged pews thoughts of sacrifice, crime, blasphemy and suffering came to mind. In the immediate aftermath 

of the 9/11 attacks the United States formally responded by launching the War on Terror, invading 

Afghanistan to depose the Taliban. After evading capture for almost a decade, bin Laden was located in Pakistan 

in 2011 and killed during a U.S. military raid. 

My second visit to New York was Easter 2014. We again visited Ground Zero, St Paul’s Chapel for Easter 

Morning Worship and Holy Communion, also the Queen Elizabeth II September 11th Garden located within the 

shady recesses of New York’s financial district. This informal garden with traditional planting from our four 

nations, yew church like hedges and Portland stone benches was commissioned by the British Memorial Garden 

Trust. The garden was given to the city in memory of the British and Commonwealth citizens who lost their lives 

during the attacks of September 11, 2001. We were delighted to find that St Paul’s Chapel had had a makeover. 

The pews had been removed, informal chairs were set facing each other (think choir stalls Durham Cathedral) 

and a temporary altar was placed at the west end. Through the west glass doors behind the altar one could see 

the numerous memorials that had been constructed at ground zero, the survivor tree, the footprint water pools 

where the two towers once had stood and of course the One World Trade Centre itself, known as Freedom Tower, 

the tallest building in the United States reaching a height of 1776 feet; the number 1776 represents the year when  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Aircraft_hijacking
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hijackers_in_the_September_11_attacks
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/World_Trade_Center_(1973%E2%80%932001)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/World_Trade_Center_(1973%E2%80%932001)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lower_Manhattan
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ohio
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Pentagon
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States_Department_of_Defense
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arlington_County,_Virginia
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Shanksville,_Pennsylvania
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Shanksville,_Pennsylvania
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/White_House
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States_Capitol
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Casualties_of_the_September_11_attacks
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Casualties_of_the_September_11_attacks
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_battles_and_other_violent_events_by_death_toll
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_the_deadliest_firefighter_disasters_in_the_United_States
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_law_enforcement_officers_killed_in_the_line_of_duty_in_the_United_States
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/List_of_law_enforcement_officers_killed_in_the_line_of_duty_in_the_United_States
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/History_of_the_United_States
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/War_on_Terror
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/War_in_Afghanistan_(2001%E2%80%93present)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/War_in_Afghanistan_(2001%E2%80%93present)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Taliban
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Killing_of_Osama_bin_Laden
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Memorials_and_services_for_the_September_11_attacks
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United States Declaration of Independence was signed. On the small west end altar was placed a Coventry Cross 

of Nails. It was there and then, looking out through the doors. I remembered Mr. Huw Evans sitting in his pew 

in Waddington Street URC, Durham, the first Sunday after the 9/11 attack, trembling and crying. “Whatever is 

the matter,” I asked Huw at the end of the service. “My son,” said Huw, “worked in the World Trade Centre.   

On the day of the 9/11 attack, he had phoned in sick.   He had spent the day convalescing at home.”  

Home:   On that day 20 years ago 2,997 people were never given the opportunity to go home.  Some, like rescue 

workers, didn’t want to go home.  Those rescued from the buildings knew of friends still trapped. I imagine to 

go home would feel a betrayal of their friendship, of all the days they shared together. The emergency services 

personnel and hospital staff worked and worked to the point of collapse and still didn’t want to go home, there 

was so much more to do.  For those caught up in those indescribable hours and days this was not a day to go 

home.  
 

20 years later, in a changed world, American and British Afghan forces are now back home.  Not all.  My sister’s 

nephew was one of the 457 British forces personnel/MOD civilians who had died while serving in Afghanistan 

since the start of operations in October 2001. The tragic accounts and shocking and terrifying pictures from 

Kabul airport last month testify to those fleeing their homes in search of a new, safer home, a new stable country. 

Kabul airport and its surroundings was to my mind the worst of human horrors. Afghans and people from all 

nations desperate, displaced, dismayed.  Fear and confusion evident in faces, voices, actions. Afghan people had 

gathered for one purpose only – a centrifugal one – to flee as fast and as quickly as possible. Yet for many caught 

up in the Afghan war during the last 20 years it has been in homes, amongst those they love the most, that some 

healing has begun to take place. Whereas our bodies often do require a lot to heal themselves, human hearts are 

not so skilful.   They need to be loved back into life.   Together then today, we do something that is both painful 

and courageous – we remember.  And we do so not out of sentimentality or show but because human 

remembrance has life-giving reserves that are urgently needed if we are to do more than just survive as 

individuals and as a society.  To remember helps us re-member, it helps us to put ourselves together again, 

placing ourselves in some proper proportion, relearning what makes humanity human.  
 

There has been much talk recently in the news of a shattered, fragmented society with fault lines running through 

many of our communities as a result of Brexit, Covid 19, climate change and the aftermath of the Afghan war. 

All of which is perfectly understandable. I have every sympathy for Hilary Mantel’s comment in The Guardian 

newsletter last week in which she stated ‘I am ashamed to live in the nation that elected this government.’ But 

we also need to see and name what we remember today – chiefly loved ones lost of course, but also all the 

sacrifices for good, the working together, the commitment to the unknown stranger, the desire to help the 

wounded and fragile, the faith communities’ shared pastoral work, the courage to stop a plane destroying lives 

at the very cost of their own. All this that we remember today teaches us what we know already deep down but 

so unhappily ignore: that we are incomplete when we are self-absorbed. You can argue that life is the survival 

of the fittest, but one day you may well ask: fit for what? Many people, often invisible, live lives that don’t break 

society but give society a soul, that builds up the Kingdom of God. These lives were spoken about by Christ on 

a mountain when, against the tiring spirit of frenetic competition, Jesus spoke of the blessed ones being humble. 

Others being blessed because they have some mercy in them. Those who carry and share peace similarly are 

blessed, those who hunger to see what is right be established, those who mourn and have experienced loss, those 

who know their need of God; all are blessed. And in a world where the high cost of our freedom is risk and pain, 

he also taught that no one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s friends. These lines from 

the Victorian poet Henry Van Dyke (1852-1933) come to mind. ‘Time is too short for those who wait. Too swift 

for those who fear. Too long for those who grieve. Too short for those who rejoice. But for those who love, time 

is eternity.’   If this sounds unattainable or even untrue, then just remember why all those people wouldn’t go 

home that day. They knew that life demanded more of them and that their own life was recovered in responding 

to that demand. 
 

We dare to say that today on this twentieth anniversary of 9/11 we remember with hope, remember for the future, 

remember to live as those who died would want us to live. As men and women and children, the invitation that 

lies in this remembrance is to see that our relationships matters more than anything else and that we should 

treasure them and each other with everything that we have. So much will urge us to go a different way: it really 

needs a revolution of the spirit like that preached about on that mountain to find the alternative blessed way.  

God’s gift to us is our being. Our gift to him is who we become. It was Churchill who said that ‘we make a living 

by what we earn but we make a life by what we give.’ As a society it means translating this priority of love into 

the priorities of justice and equity. It means supporting the vulnerable, all those who live and work peaceably 

and those who service the common good. I don’t know if all this will make a big society; but more importantly, 

by God’s grace, it will make a society with a soul.  Amen   Matthew 5 v 1-12     Revd Ray Anglesea 

Extracts from a sermon delivered to St Columba’s United Reformed Church, Billingham. 12th September 2021.  
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Psalm 23 Garden at the RHS Chelsea Flower Show, September 2021 

 
RHS Gold Medallist Sarah Eberle’s Psalm 23 Garden at the RHS Chelsea Flower Show is 
set to spearhead a campaign to see the creation of community gardens around the country 
as the country emerges from the pandemic. 
 

 

Sarah’s garden at the first-ever September Show (from Tuesday 21st to Sunday 26th 
September 2021) is on the theme of Psalm 23, designed for the Bible Society.   It is hoped 
that the garden will inspire many to create community gardens on the psalm’s 4 main 
themes as lockdown eases. 

Sarah said ‘Creating a community garden gives us an opportunity to overcome the 
loneliness that we’ve all felt during lockdown.   The well-known biblical text is highly visual, 
making it perfect for a community garden design.   It refers to ‘green pastures’, ‘still waters’, 
a difficult journey and a homecoming at the journey’s end.   So just four elements are 
needed to create a garden:   a tree, wildflower planting, water and seating.” 
 

Prof Paul Williams, CEO of The Bible Society, said, ‘We’ve all spent too long apart over the 
last year. It would be wonderful to create community gardens together as a positive way of 
emerging from the pandemic.’   He added, ‘The garden expresses something of the mood 
and message of one of the best-loved passages in the Bible.   So, we hope it’s a reminder 
and an invitation to go back to something foundational. spiritual and beautiful in our lives. 
‘Psalm 23 is all about God’s care and kindness toward us even in very difficult times.   It 
invites us to look to God in the troubles of life.’    

After the Show, the Psalm 23 Garden will find a new home at the Winchester Hospice, Royal 
Hampshire County Hospital,  

Revd Ray Anglesea 
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Grandma’s Hands 

HERE'S A GOOD WAY TO LOOK AT YOUR HANDS.    

(MALE OR FEMALE) , NEVER QUITE THOUGHT OF IT 

THIS WAY BEFORE.   JUST LOOK AT THE PICTURE FOR 

A GOOD WHILE, AND THEN READ THE REST.   IT WILL 

TOUCH YOU.  
 

Grandma, some ninety plus years, sat feebly on the patio bench.. She didn't move, just sat with her 

head down staring at her hands.   When I sat down beside her she didn't acknowledge my presence 

and the longer I sat I wondered if she was OK.    Finally, not really wanting to disturb her but wanting 

to check on her at the same time, I asked her if she was OK.   She raised her head and looked at me 

and smiled.   'Yes, I'm fine, thank you for asking,' she said in a clear voice strong....  

'I didn't mean to disturb you, grandma, but you were just sitting here staring at your hands and I 

wanted to make sure you were OK,' I explained to her. 
 

'Have you ever looked at your hands,' she asked.   'I mean really looked at your hands?'  

I slowly opened my hands and stared down at them. I turned them over, palms up and then palms 

down.   No, I guess I had never really looked at my hands as I tried to figure out the point she was 

making.   Grandma smiled and related this story:  

'Stop and think for a moment about the hands you have, how they have served you well throughout 

your years.  These hands, though wrinkled shrivelled and weak have been the tools I have used all my 

life to reach out and grab and embrace life.   They braced and caught my fall when as a toddler I 

crashed upon the floor.   They put food in my mouth and clothes on my back.   As a child, my mother 

taught me to fold them in prayer.   They tied my shoes and pulled on my boots.   They held my 

husband and wiped my tears when he went off to war.   They wrote my letters to him and trembled 

and shook when I buried my parents and spouse.’  
 

'They have been dirty, scraped and raw, swollen and bent.   They were uneasy and clumsy when I 

tried to hold my new born son.   Decorated with my wedding band they showed the world that I was 

married and loved someone special.   They have held my children and grandchildren, consoled 

neighbours, and shook in fists of anger when I didn't understand.   They have covered my face, 

combed my hair, and washed and cleansed the rest of my body.   They have been sticky and wet, bent 

and broken, dried and raw.   And to this day when not much of anything else of me works real well 

these hands hold me up, lay me down, and again continue to fold in prayer.   These hands are the 

mark of where I've been and the ruggedness of life.   But more importantly it will be these hands that 

God will reach out and take when he leads me home.   And with my hands He will lift me to His side 

and there I will use these hands to touch the face of God.'  
 

I will never look at my hands the same again.   But I remember God reached out and took my 

grandma's hands and led her home.   When my hands are hurt or sore or when I stroke the face of my 

children and husband I think of grandma.   I know she has been stroked and caressed and held by the 

hands of God.   I, too, want to touch the face of God and feel His hands upon my face.  
 

(With thanks to Alex Dobie of Bethel URC for this item and below from their Church Magazine) 

_________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

FUNNY OXYMORONS …   Found missing.   Open Secret.   Small crowd.   Act Naturally.   Fully 

empty.   Pretty Ugly.   Original copy.   Only Choice.   Liquid Gas.    

And the mother of them all … Social distancing! 
 

The junior form was doing a project on the Creation.   A 7-year-old boy wrote:   “God made the first 

man and called him “Adam”...   Then God made the first woman and called her “Madam.”  
 

Two old friends were chatting and one said to his friend, “Can you remember when we used to chase 

the girls?”   “Yes,” came the reply, “ but I can’t remember why!”  



 

15. 

 

  

 ROTAS … SUNDAYS 2021 … PREACHERS 
 

 OCTOBER     NOVEMBER 

 3rd Revd Marcus Hargis  Harvest   7th Revd Marcus Hargis 

          10th Mrs. Barbara Ledger               14th    Revd Ray Anglesea   Remembrance 

          17th Richard Phua     21st Pauline James 

          24th Charles and Alison Jolly   28th Dorothy Thomson 

          31st Revd Paul Worsnop  

 

 

  

 Date   Elders     Door Duty  
 

     October   3rd  Mrs. D. Jackson   Mr.  M. Reay 

    Mrs. V. Hodgson 
 

  10th  Mrs. K. Clasper   Mrs. D. Jackson 

    Mr.  R. Todd 
 

  17th  Mrs. H. Cockburn   Mrs. W. Surtees 

    Mrs. J. Thornborrow 
 

  24th  Mr.  R. Phua    Miss B. Tinsley 

    Mr.  S. Ogilvie 
 

  31st  Mr.  D. Shirer    Mrs. K. Clasper 

    Mrs. J. Sarsfield 
 

   November     7th  Mrs. Y. Melville   Mrs. H. Cockburn 

    Mrs. K. Ogilvie 
 

  14th  Mrs. V. Hodgson   Mr. & Mrs. R. Todd 

    Mrs. D. Jackson 
 

  21st  Mr.  R. Todd    Mrs. K. Ogilvie 

    Mrs. K. Clasper 
 

  28th  Mrs. J. Thornborrow   Mrs. V. Hodgson 

    Mrs. H. Cockburn 
 

Please arrange your own replacement if unable to carry out your duty on the given date. 

 

 

  FLOWER ROTA FOR OCTOBER AND NOVEMBER 2021 

 

     OCTOBER   NOVEMBER 

    3rd   VACANCY    7th VACANCY  

  10th   Mrs. J. Banister  14th Mrs. Y. Melville 

  17th   Mrs. H. Todd   21st Mrs. K. Clasper 

  24th   Mrs. J. Graham  28th ADVENT RING 

   31st   Mrs. J. Goodall 

 

Please arrange your own replacement if unable to carry out 

your duty on the given date. 



 

 

 
 

Bountiful and faithful Lord, we thank You for this beautiful world in which we live, 

Ever grateful and ever overwhelmed at the many gifts and loving care You give. 

We know it is Your wish that earth’s harvests should be shared by all of makind, 

But due to our lack of thought and sometimes our greed, this is not what You find. 

Earth is full of the haves and the have-nots, with hungry people in many a land. 

This should never happen if we would only share Your gifts as you command. 

We are not deliberately selfish most of the time but often we just do not think. 

So in many countries people lack enough food to eat or clean water to drink. 

Charities appeal to us in the press and on T.V. to send money to help the needy. 

Thankfully, most of the time, the public respond generously and are not greedy. 

With Your help and guidance Lord, we may one day make a fairer world for all. 

Give us open minds and kind hearts that will respond willingly to Your call. 

            (L. Thomson, September 2021)  

 

 


