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……but the church was earnestly praying to God for him. 
Acts 12 v 5 

 
COUNTRY LIFE 

 
As I write this article in the middle of August, I am aware that local farmers are having very 
little time off. The recent floods have meant that some of their crops, such as peas and 
potatoes, can only be ploughed back into the soil as they are ruined. Others, such as rape 
and wheat, have been damaged but most of it can be rescued, given a period of dry weather. 
At the moment, it is relatively dry and farmers can, at last, get back on their land. When some 
of them first tried, they found that their heavy machinery became sunk in the mud! 
Now, the weather has warmed up and the ground is firm enough to drive on, the farmers are 
making up for lost time bringing in as much as they can before the weather turns nasty again! 
We often take our food for granted these days. After all, with global travel and many foods 
produced under glass, we are getting used to having what we want to eat at any time of the 
year, regardless of whether it is in season or not. For example, if we are willing to pay for 
them, we can now have strawberries in January! 
The recent floods and Foot and Mouth scare remind us that our daily food should not be 
taken for granted or seen as ours by right. Rather, we should be thankful to God for His 
provision to us and mindful of how hard people work to produce it, realising that a small 
'hiccup' such as rain can mean that it is easily lost! 
For this reason, many Christians still feel that it is right to celebrate by holding a Harvest 
Festival at this time of year. Some of us are privileged to see locally grown produce from 
farms, back gardens and allotments being brought into church in thanksgiving to God for His 
goodness. 
Not every church does this as they feel that it is part of the establishment or as rather old-
fashioned. I think they are missing out as showing our gratitude brings us closer to God and 
keeps us humble by reminding us that everything we have comes from His blessing on our 
lives. 
From the very first chapters of Genesis, we see man bringing his offerings to God in 
thankfulness and in Exodus chapter 23 verse 16, we read; 
Celebrate the Feast of Harvest with the firstfruits of the crops you sow in your fields. 
Because less of us actually sow crops these days, harvest celebration may seem remote 
from our experience. However, we all like to eat! Many of us eat more than is good for us! So 
doesn't it make sense that, at least once a year, we come to God in gratitude for all He 
provides for us and to make a collection, in either goods or money, for those less blessed 
than we are? 
 

Sandra Lemming 
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Latest newsletter received from the Gommels in Cana da 
 
How are you enjoying the summer! Our kids have a 
great time because their cousins and family came 
over from Germany. So Tuesday 7. August we 
gonna take 2.5 weeks holiday and will go up to 
Muskoka to a nice lake for one week.  
  
Just wanted to send some praise items. Eh, your 
prayers are so precious to us. We are so thankful 
for knowing you guys. 
  
The Mission fest in Moffat was very good. We 
enjoyed great fellowship and people had so much to 
say to each other. The program conducted through 
our Bangladeshi friends was very nice. We did 
block print, learned about micro credit, bangla 
language, cricket and much more. The whole bus 
was full. Others said that next year they wanna go 
too.  
  
The English Class in the basement of the hair salon 
turned out different and we do now visit his wife, 
who has 3 little kids, in her home and practise 
English there.  
Right now we are engaged in 3 families with 3 
volunteers. 

  
This summer I had many opportunities with the 
Maya show (Rickshaw Puppet show) Also I am 
helping some families move to another apartment. 
Please pray for wisdom and open doors for the 
gospel while I am giving testimony.  
  
The family who went to the passion play is very 
open in terms of friendship and we read together 
about the lost sheep and talked about repentance 
and wounds that can be healed through Jesus.  
  
In the east of Toronto I am volunteering at a Bangla 
Social Club. It's developing. Hope that I will 
meet families there who have been prepared from 
the Lord.  
  
This summer I went on with the Teenager club. I 
see good development in the kids lives. Really the 
weekly bible study has an impact since most of 
them come every week. 
  
That's it for now 
God bless 

 
 

 
PPlleeaassee  ssuuppppoorrtt   oouurr  rreegguullaarr  mmeeeett iinnggss  bbyy  eeii tthheerr  aatt tteennddaannccee  oorr  pprraayyeerr  

 
Sunday Morning  family orientated Service from 11.00 to approximately 12.15 (with Sunday 
Clubs for children) 
Ladies Meeting  following the Morning Service from 12.45 to 1.30 (2nd and 4th Sundays) 
Sunday Evening  time of Praise and Worship from 18.30 to approximately 19.45 
Monday Evening Girls Brigade 18.30 to 20.00 (4-9, 10-14+ Groups) 
Thursday Evening  Prayer Meeting 20.00 to 21.00 (1st and 3rd Thursdays) 
Friday Evening  Boys Brigade 18:30 to 19.45 (8-11) & 19.30 – 21.30 (11-15, 16+) 
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Thanks for this months contributions to; (in no particular order) 
   
Graham Hedges Helen Foster  Brian Fletcher 
Joan Pattle  Sandra Lemming  Ella Dickerson 
www.dltk-kids.com  
www.wwj.org.nz   
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As Day Closes 

 
I love the calm and quietness 
A closing of the day 
A time for quietly being still 
To meditate and pray. 
For thoughtfully reflecting on 
Each blessing, one by one,   
For folk we’ve met, 
Kind words received 
The things we’ve said and done. 
A time of being thankful for 
Our friends and families 
For all the good things we have shared, 
And special memories. 
A silent peace steals over all 
This is the hour of rest- 
It seems a benediction falls, 
And I am truly blessed. 
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Everything on earth has its own time and its own season. (Ecclesiastes 3:1) 
 
Seasons and special times are God’s gift to you.  Experience them and enjoy them.  Don’t be 
surprised when there’s darkness or rain; there’s a place for them too. 
 
Pray: 
God, you are Lord of the night and the day, the storm and the sunshine.  Help me weather the 
storms as well as bask in the sunshine. 
 

 
Boys’ Brigade 

 
The summer sleepover was held from 20 – 22 July at the United Reformed Church 
at Southwold, Suffolk.  We had two fine days and an action packed programme.  
Thanks to John Figgins and the BB staff for taking responsibility for the weekend, 
and our former members John and Pauline Spink for providing the catering and a 
wonderful programme of indoor games.  Not to mention the Sunday BBQ, pool and 
hot tub! 
Morning and evening prayers were about ‘The Best Manager; The Highest Transfer 

Fee; and A Change of Ownership’.  I think you can see where were going on this!  Morning service at 
the URC was excellent – “Science has not disproved the Bible”! 
 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ ~~~ 

�
��
�������
��
�
()������� #� �) ��	����*� �� �����������+��� ������ ��
 �����,�������� ������
+ � #���-#�.�#�����)�������	���%����/0�12����/�22�� �
�

�����������������������������������
 

 



 4

FELLOWSHIP NEWS  
   
Please remember in your Prayers:- 
  
Betty Oliver --  who is quite poorly, may she know the Lords peace. 
Bernard -- a friend of the fellowship who is slowly recovering after major surgery, may he 
walk closely with the Lord. 
Margaret Borley -- who awaits x-ray reports. 
Ella Dickerson -- that she will be free from pain in her leg. 
John Griffiths -- that he will keep close to the Lord ! 
Helen & John Foster -- as they come to terms with the death of John's father. 
  
                                            Let us think about what's good -- 
                                            What's right and pure and true; 
                                         May God's Word control our thoughts 
                                                  In everything we do. 
                                                                        --- Fitzhugh 
Please advise Joan if you have any news of the Fellowship that you wish to share with 
others! 
  

�����Yours in his Service Joan
�
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We have been blessed over the last 18 months 
or so by having Chris & Sandra Lemming 

writing our front page message.  However, the 
time is fast approaching when we will need to 
produce this ‘in-house’.  If anyone would be 
interested in providing this in future, could 

you please speak to Helen. 
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William Wilberforce 
Politician and Christian Reformer 

 
There is nothing in which I would recommend you to be more strictly resolute than in keeping the 
Sabbath holy; and by this I mean, not only abstaining that day from all unbecoming sports and 
common business, but from consuming time in frivolous conversation, which often leads to a sad 
waste of this precious day. 
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Helen & John Foster would like to 
thank all who sent condolences and 

kept the family in their prayers 
following the recent death of John’s 

Father. 
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My granny never had the things that most folks 
have today 
She never owned a TV set, or heard the tranny play 
There were no such things as microwaves, eye 
level grills and things 
She used to use an old black range and two gas-
burning rings 
My granny never ate kebabs or Chinese take-aways 
She never drank a can of coke, or tasted kiwi fruits 
She never smelt the curried scent of spicy vindaloos 
And another thing she didn’t do was go to 
barbecues. 
My granny never wore tee-shirts, not even in her 
teens 
She never wore a mini skirt, or a pair of Levi Jeans 
She never styled her hair in spikes, nor dyed it blue 
or green 
And she never had her arms tattooed – like that 
she’d never be seen 
My granny never had a house with the mods and 
cons we have 
The kitchen was her living room, the lobby her 
hallway 
The carpets were just cloth rags that she made 
piece by piece 
Her vacuum was a sweeping brush that worked with 
elbow grease. 
My granny never had the things that most folks 
have today 
But my memories of my granny will never fade 
away. 
I remember her singing round the organ and the 
stories that she told 
Yes, memories of granny are worth their weight in 
gold. 
If it was my birthday and I went to visit gran 
She’d make a clootie dumplung that boiled in a pan. 
I couldn’t wait to get a slice, for hiding there inside 
I’d find a silver threepenny piece that granny had to 
hide 
She used to say that dumpling was like the Word of 
God 
You had to look inside the page to find the secret 
code 
You’d find out about the Saviour, who came to a 
cross to die 
That we might have our sins forgiven and our hearts 
made clean and free 
If I ever bit a threepenny piece it would really hurt 
my jaw 
My granny used to cuddle me, and then in me 
confide 
She’d tell me hurt and blessing often meet us side 
by side 

My granny loved the Bible and she’d sit me on her 
knee 
And open up the great big book with the pictures 
there to see 
There was a picture of wee David, who killed the 
giant with a sling 
And after she told the story, my granny would start 
to sing. 
“Only a boy called David, Only a rippling brook, 
Only a boy called David, five little stones he took 
She’d sing though right to the end and then she’d 
turn and say 
“If you put your trust in Jesus, then anything you 
can do” 
God will never leave you, He’ll be with you day and 
night 
And though you face the enemy, you’ll always win 
the fight” 
She’d remind me how the wall fell down in the town 
of Jericho 
“When folks obey the Lord,” she’d say, “They’ll 
always to heaven go” 
I loved the story of Jonah who was swallowed by a 
whale 
Because he disobeyed the Lord, he was gobbled 
down still whole 
And then when he was sorry for the wrong that he 
had planned 
God made the whale spit Jonah out and drop him 
on dry land. 
That story made me afraid, you know, whenever I 
told a lie 
Though I never saw a whale about to try and 
swallow me. 
It always made me think and then I’d surely mend 
my ways 
Yes, I always remember granny and say “Those 
were the days” 
My granny loved her Bible but she loved her 
Saviour more 
She’d say He was her closest friend and all her 
secrets with Him she’d share. 
“A worry shared is a worry halved” she’d say “So 
give the Lord your hand 
Just trust in Him throughout your life, even when 
granny’s gone” 
I’ll remember my granny’s stories till the very day I 
die 
I’ve trusted Jesus like she said and I know He lives 
in me. 
So when I get to heaven and see my Saviour fair 
I’ll see my Granny once again, and life in heaven 
we’ll share. 
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BOOKS AND MEDIA 
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What will be the “next big thing” in children's literature now that the Harry Potter saga has 
finally reached its conclusion?   Several writers are being tipped to inherit the crown of J.K. 
Rowling but, according to some critics at least, a strong contender  is a retired clergyman 
whose stories  have become surprise best-sellers following an initial lack of interest on the 
part of major publishers.  
 The Rev. G.P. Taylor (pictured above) is the best-selling author of children's novels 
such as Shadowmancer (Faber, £5.99, ISBN 978-0571220465)  and its recently published 
sequel The Curse of Salamander Street  (Faber, £6.99, ISBN 978-0571232543)  Two other 
novels have been published to date:  Wormwood (Faber, £6.99, ISBN 978-0571221509) and 
Tersias (Faber, £6.99, ISBN 978-0571221530),  both historical fantasy novels set in London 
in the eighteenth century.    
 G.P Taylor's next book Mariah Mundi – the Midas Box (Faber, £9.99i. ISBN 978-
0571226504)  is scheduled for publication on 6 September 2007 and has been described as 
“an absolute sizzler from the man heralded as the new C.S. Lewis”. 
 Graham Taylor is a former Yorkshire Vicar turned writer of fantasy novels for children 
which are also widely read by adults.  His books are often dark stories of the supernatural, 
but they always emphasise the ultimate triumph of good over evil . Shadowmancer  was 
originally self-published but became a best-seller after being re-issued by the mainstream 
publisher Faber and Faber who promoted it as “Hotter than Potter” 
 Before becoming an ordained clergyman in the Church of England, Graham Taylor 
had a varied career which included working in the music industry and serving as a police 
officer.  His story is told in his recent autobiography Sin, Salvation and Shadowmancer , 
published by Zondervan (£12.99, ISBN 978-0310267393)  
 Readers of this magazine who want to know more would be welcome to attend the 
annual lecture of the Librarians' Christian Fellowship on Saturday 6 October 2007 when 
Graham Taylor  will be speaking.  Unfortunately, however, you will have to travel up to York 
where the lecture will be taking place at the Belfrey Hall, 52A Stonegate, from 2.30.p.m.   It 
should be an interesting and stimulating afternoon with a writer who is bringing his Christian 
world view to a wide audience in the competitive world of children's literature. 
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