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The church 
grounds are 
bursting into life 
thanks to the 
hard work of 
Peter Stoakley
and his team.   
The area 
underneath the 
birch trees on 
Blossomfield 
Road has been 
transformed.

Thank you Peter

There will be no Easter services this year since the Methodist 
Church is heeding the warnings of the government and stopping all 
gatherings.    

This Messenger has been cut down to remove all forthcoming 
events that are now not happening.  It will not be printed but 
distributed as far as possible by email and on the church website.  

So many of the church family will be in isolation during this Easter 
time and we must all do our best to keep in touch with everyone by 
phone or the internet..  When six of the Men's’ Coffee Group met 
for the last time they shared out the names of those not there so 
that they could continually keep in touch by phone.

It is going to be a strange Easter this year  but we must all look out 
for each other.
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Gold Cup for 
Aurelia

Aurelia (Pam and 
Richard’s granddaughter) 
excelled at the Robin 
Hood Winter Cup for 
gymnastics in 
Nottingham winning  a 
gold cup.  
She then went on to win 
more awards at the 
Amber Valley Ninja Cup 
day at Derby early in 
March.   She was 
especially proud to win 
the artistry award at that 
event.
Well done Aurelia

Ramesh Amarnani
was born in Karachi in 
1943 to a Chinese 
mother and Indian 
father. His family were 
forced to leave India 

because of Partition and moved to Britain to find a new 
home in London.
His father had an import/export business in Karachi and 
opened a branch in London. It was there that Ramesh 
studied Ophthalmology in 1967 and qualified as a Fellow 
of the Optical Association in 1969 beginning his career in 
London. When they moved to the Midlands, he opened 
his own practice on the High Street in Wednesbury and 
stayed there for 40 years, retiring only three years ago. 
He and Wendy were married for thirty-five years being 
blessed with Rebecca in 1987 and Thomas in 1989. The 
family home was in Solihull and they have been members 
of our church family all that time. It was easy to 
underestimate Ramesh. He was quiet, polite and modest, 
taking an interest in people. He had many interests, 
enjoying walking, ballroom dancing, and clay pigeon 
shooting. He played classical guitar, was a keen student of 
languages, and loved playing bridge. When he retired at 
73 he joined a U3A and two rambling clubs, missing out 
the rambling and just doing the lunching which was an 
excellent idea on some of the cold, wet days. 
Ramesh valued his friends and family sharing lots of 
experiences, love and laughter together over the years. 

Pushchair Club Lunch
Every Monday at Pushchair Club there are a number of 
volunteers so in February the leaders expressed their 

gratitude to them by inviting them to lunch with a 
delicious soup prepared by Ivan.

Ramesh 
Armanani

Throughout his life he believed he was privileged to live in 
Britain, have an education and the opportunity to work and 
support himself and his family. He was a hardworking man 
and always looked to help those not so fortunate. He was a 
loyal friend and kind and generous man, not only with his 
money but his time. He knew the value of being humble and 
kind, yet he lived his life with courage and bravery. 

Alison Faulkner

Lent Cross 

At the start of Lent the old Christmas tree appeared in the 
church in the shape of a cross.   All the foliage and side 
branches had been stripped off it.

On the first 3 Sunday morning service during Lent an object 
associated with Jesus’ passion was brought and placed on 
or around the cross. 
• Ist Sunday Purple robe
• 2nd Sunday 30 Silver coins
• 3rd Sunday Towel and basin

If services had not been suspended
the following would have been 

added.
• 4th Sunday The Cup
• 5th Sunday The Crown
• Palm Sunday Two Branches

On Easter Sunday morning 
service the cross would have been 
decorated with flowers to become 
the Easter cross.   
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Unfortunately Andrew continues on sick leave and so he, 
along with the editors of The Messenger, has invited me 
to write this message. I’m glad to do so for I love this time 
of year. Signs of spring are all around and we’re coming 
close to the season when we remember how Jesus gave 
himself in love for us on the Cross, and we celebrate his 
risen life. It’s the very heart of the faith.

However it’s also a very strange time. I’m writing this 
while I’m still able to go to church and meet with other 
people. By the time you read this it’s very likely that, like 
many of you, Sandra and I will have to isolate ourselves. 

I came across this poem by Fr Richard Hendricks which I 
think may be the right words for now:

Yes there is fear.
Yes there is isolation.
Yes there is panic buying.
Yes there is sickness.
Yes there is even death.
But,
They say that in Wuhan after so many years of noise
You can hear the birds again.
They say that after just a few weeks of quiet
The sky is no longer thick with fumes
But blue and grey and clear.
They say that in the streets of Assisi
People are singing to each other
across the empty squares,
keeping their windows open
so that those who are alone
may hear the sounds of family around them.
They say that a hotel in the West of Ireland
Is offering free meals and delivery to the housebound.
Today a young woman I know
is busy spreading fliers with her number
through the neighbourhood
So that the elders may have someone to call on.
Today Churches, Synagogues, Mosques and Temples
are preparing to welcome
and shelter the homeless, the sick, the weary
All over the world people are slowing down and reflecting
All over the world people are looking at their neighbours 
in a new way
All over the world people are waking up to a new reality
To how big we really are.
To how little control we really have.
To what really matters.
To Love.
So we pray and we remember that
Yes there is fear.
But there does not have to be hate.
Yes there is isolation.

But there does not have to be loneliness.
Yes there is panic buying.
But there does not have to be meanness.
Yes there is sickness.
But there does not have to be disease of the soul
Yes there is even death.
But there can always be a rebirth of love.
Wake to the choices you make as to how to live now.
Today, breathe.
Listen, behind the factory noises of your panic
The birds are singing again
The sky is clearing,
Spring is coming,
And we are always encompassed by Love.
Open the windows of your soul
And though you may not be able
to touch across the empty square,
Sing.

So let’s keep alert to one another, even if we can’t all be 
together for a while,, and whatever our circumstances 
may we still know the joy and hope of the Risen Lord 
Jesus Christ with us.

Rev Donald Ker

Rev Donald Ker

A message from the Circuit Superintendents 
Revs Neil Johnson and Nick Jones

Dear Sisters and Brothers of the Birmingham Methodist 
Circuit

In light of the official guidance given by government 
officials yesterday about avoiding unnecessary contact, 
we are advising you not to gather for church groups and 
meetings, which includes Sunday worship. Please 
circulate this email to whoever needs to be informed 
about this advice.

This is going to be a very trying time for many of our folk 
as their isolate themselves from the very people who bring 
love and joy into their lives. So, please do all you can to 
maintain Christian fellowship and support by keeping in 
contact with one another by phone calls, emails, letters 
and other forms of virtual communication.

Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will 
hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword?

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors 
through him who loved us. Romans 8:35,37

Keep safe and peace be with you all.
Nick & Neil
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The Church Council met on Tuesday 3rd March. The 
main headlines are that the Church Council 

• Adopted the Annual Report and Accounts for the 
year ending 31 August 2019.

• Adopted a Reserves Policy.
• Approved the provisional budget for 2020/21. It was 

noted that the deficit from year 2019/2020 had been 
reduced to £5,200 by suspending connexional funds, 
increasing lettings, renting out more car parking 
spaces and saving on office salaries.

• Agreed the Circuit Assessment would remain the 
same at £127,300.

• Approved the Safeguarding Policy.
• Heard that there had been one serious incidence on 

the church premises that had been dealt with well.

• Learnt that Rev Jane Kenchington, the rector at St 
Alphege had agreed to preach at the church 
anniversary in June.

• Reports were received from Churches Together in 
Solihull, the Greener Church Group, Church Life and 
Mission Committee and the Communications Group.

• Approved a Walk to Church Sunday on 17th May
• Had an update on the Camp Joy project and the 

Mission and Ministry Team.
• The council are still looking for a new treasurer, if 

you know someone who could fulfil this role please 
let one of the stewards know.

• There are two proposals for next year’s church 
project which will be discussed and agreed at the 
next church council meeting.

Helen Banks, Church Council Secretary

£1000 from the  Benevolence 
Fund has been donated to the 
Birmingham District appeal for 
victims of recent floods which 
have destroyed the homes and 
lives of so many. 

At their Pancake Party at the 
end of February there were 
presentation of awards to 
some of the Brownies.

• 4  Bronze awards

• 2 Silver awards

• Gold award to Gracie Mann 

• Special award to Annabel 
for working so hard despite 
poor health 

Well done, Brownies

Ruby Bridges’ words that we used were “don’t follow the path; go where 
there is no path and begin the trail”. 

For the house group’s theme of pilgrimage in the service on 23rd February, we 
explored the journey that Ruby Bridges took as she persevered, at age 6, in 
going to and from school every day, accompanied by federal marshals to 
protect her from a mob who wanted to hurt her, simply for being a black child 
at a previously segregated school. Ruby was born in 1954 so this is within living 
memory for many of the adults at church. 

The children’s discussion was really wide, encompassing Ruby’s use of prayer to 
strengthen her, our admiration of her bravery, the extent to which she was able 
to change people’s minds (not everyone’s but there was gradual acceptance), 
racism today in relation to football and Covid19, personal journeys and prayer 
(including labyrinth as an alternative to pilgrimage in medieval times). We also 
learned that little Benjamin would like to make a pilgrimage to an electricity 
tower! 

Charlotte and Paige wrote amazing letters responding to Ruby and her story, 
some of us made Ruby holding one of her quotations, others made colour 
wheels where no matter how many colours you draw, they all become one 
colour when you spin it, and others made a Lego prayer labyrinth to remind 
them of praying for strength on our own journeys. 

There was so much interesting and important work from the children that we 
revisited it the following week, and looking more closely at the prayer Ruby said 
each time she passed the mob, asking God to forgive them just as he forgave 
people when they spoke against Him. 

Young Church

Bryan Fitter introducing the 
children when they joined the 
rest of the congregation and 
discussed the work they had 
done during  their session in 
the Community Centre 
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A generous crowd enjoyed a night to remember when Big 
Malcolm Evans gave a rollicking talk on the Clipper Round the 
World Race and his own adventure racing from San Francisco to 
London in 2014.

Started in 1995 by Sir Robin Knox-Johnston, 12 identical yachts 
race round the World, in 8 legs, every 2 years with professional 
skippers aboard but otherwise wholly amateur crews. The 
audience alternately laughed and gasped (sometimes in 
amazement, sometimes in horror) as Malcolm described the 
occasional 70 foot high waves and the many other dangers 

(several have been lost at sea) despite the 
incredible emphasis on safety; the limited sleep 
as the crews struggled for every advantage; the 
daily high calorie/low weight diet of pasta – and 
more – pasta, all told well and with a smile -

And, had he been 30 years younger (and wife, 
Cathy, consent), he would go again! The whole 
way round this time! It was a great night with 
over £300 more raised for the Church’s Camp 
Joy project

The wonders of modern technology –
thanks to Pete Richmond

It was very moving when the technology held up 
between Solihull and Camp Joy on the outskirts 
of Cape Town at the Lent Breakfast.   We were 
able to see and listen to our former minister, 
Mike Crockett, Pastor Craven Engel and former 
gang members over a Skype link.   Craven’s 
church, supported by others, is in one of the 
most dangerous ganglands in the world at 
Hanover Park, Cape Town.   By listening and 
being there Craven’s church has gained the 
confidence and trust of that community. They 
know the gang leaders and are able to mediate 
between them, reducing the murder rate. They 
have also changed the lives of former gang 
members because they show that God loves 
everyone; that everyone has worth and that 
everyone deserves a second chance.   This 
rehabilitation goes on at Camp Joy.

The gathering ended with those at the Solihull 
end singing the blessing “The Lord bless you and 
keep you” to Edna Handley’s beautiful tune to 
those in Cape Town.  There were a number of 
damp eyes in the church. 

Richard Balmer

Thank you 
The Camp Joy team would 
like to express their thanks 

to everyone for their 
magnificent support in 

baking and buying cakes at 
the two recent cake sales.

A fabulous £313.00 was 
raised for the project.

Cathy Evans
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Two men, both seriously ill, occupied the same hospital 
room.  One man was allowed to sit up in his bed for an 
hour each afternoon to help drain the fluid from his 
lungs.  His bed was next to the room’s only window.  The 
other man had to spend all his time flat on his back.  The 
men talked for hours on end.  They spoke of their wives 
and families, their homes, their jobs, their involvement in 
the military service, where they had been on vacation.

Every afternoon when the man in the bed by the 
window could sit up, he would pass the time by 
describing to his room mate all the things he could see 
outside the window.  The man in the other bed began to 
live for those one hour periods where his world would be 
broadened and enlivened by all the activity and colour of 
the world outside.  The window overlooked a park with a 
lovely lake.  Ducks and swans played on the water while 
children sailed their model boats.  Young lovers walked 
arm in arm amidst flowers of every colour and a fine 
view of the city skyline could be seen in the distance.

As the man by the window described all this in exquisite 
detail, the man on the other side of the room would 
close his eyes and imagine the picturesque scene.  One 
warm afternoon the man by the window described a 
parade passing by.  Although the other man could not 
hear the band – he could see it - in his mind’s eye as the 
man by the window portrayed it with descriptive words.

Days and weeks passed.

One morning the day nurse arrived to bring water for 
their baths only to find the lifeless body of the man by 
the window, who had died peacefully in his sleep.  She 
was saddened and called the hospital attendants to take 
the body away.  As soon as it seemed appropriate, the 
other man asked if he could be moved next to the 
window.  The nurse was happy to make the switch, and 
after making sure he was comfortable, she left him 
alone.  Slowly, painfully, he propped himself up on one 
elbow to take his first look at the real world outside.  He 
strained to slowly turn to look out the window beside the 
bed.

It faced a blank wall.  The man asked the nurse what 
could have compelled his deceased roommate who had 
described such wonderful things outside this window.  
The nurse responded that the man was blind and could 
not even see the wall.  She said “Perhaps he just wanted 
to encourage you.”

Epilogue:   

There is tremendous happiness in making others happy, 
despite our own situations.  Shared grief is half the 
sorrow, but happiness when shared, is doubled.  If you 
want to feel rich, just count all the things you have that 
money can not buy.

Lawrence James Day.                                                             

The Lunchtime Recital for March was quite remarkable. 
The car park was jammed and we think that the audience 
topped 100 for the first time. It is so good to be able to 
say that each time I hear the Daffodil choir, they seem to 
get better. How good also to say of a community choir the 
Contraltos were superb. This must surely be the best 
community choir in Solihull. 

Stephen Perrin directs and conducts the choir which now 
numbers 60 people and even for a lunchtime recital well 
over 45 of them came. Stephen’s selection of music is a 
major factor here as well. There were so many pieces 
with meaning and every one of them was so well pitched 
for the voices. So we were treated to a full sound with 
plenty of harmony and what delightful attention to 
diction. 

One from Chorus Line was a lively start and full of that 
razzle. Then the first of songs selected for their words –
so right for a choir based at the hospice. ‘The Wind 
beneath my Wings’ was poignant and romantic - perfect 
for people in the later stages of life. Then the title song 
from Karl Jenkins first cantata ‘Adiemus’ with its African 
influences, powerful words again with the expressive 
‘Lean on Me’, ‘Close to You’ and ‘The Rose’. 

We all knew the words to Chilcott’s version of the Irish 
Blessing before they finished appropriately with ‘Circle of 
Life’ from the Lion King with more African flavours. 

This was very well done by everyone especially our “Long 
Arm of the Page Turner” (Andrew) who played the piano 
for them throughout and of course Stephen who is doing 
such great work with this choir and who gripped their 
attention throughout. 

Lawrie Rumens

Stephen Perrins introducing the Daffodil choir


