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Minister’s Easter Message

Alleluia! Christ is Risen!

He is Risen indeed! Alleluia!

So goes our traditional Easter Sunday 
greeting to each other and even though most 
of us were physically unable to meet together 
on Easter Sunday morning the words and the 
sentiment are no less true. 

Easter has not been cancelled or postponed. 
History has not been changed because we 
have not been able to physically meet 
together to celebrate and mark the occasion. 
Christ has still died, once and for all, to take 
upon himself the sin of humankind, and is 
risen from the grave, conquering sin and 
death. Because He lives we also can live –
both now and into eternity itself.

One of the things some of us were still able to 
do on Easter Sunday was to decorate the 
Easter cross outside church with flowers, 
transforming a bare symbol of death with new 
life. 

Two other images of the cross, shared on 
social media recently, have remained with me 
over the past few days. 

The first is an image of a crucified Jesus on a 
ventilator, reminding us that in the midst of. 

our current sufferings and challenges 
Jesus is right there with us, even in the 
most darkest difficult place
The second is the image of a metal cross 
on a church roof that has an image of 
Christ cut out on it so that when the sun 
rises it shines through and illuminates 
the image.

Even in the darkest moment of Good 
Friday we are reminded that light is 
about to break through because of 
Easter Sunday.

He is risen indeed, and this changes and 
transforms everything – even our 
current situation, bringing us hope that 
light will overcome and begin to shine 
through once more.

So may you continue to know the 
presence and the power of the risen 
Christ walking with you and helping you 
through these difficult times until we 
are able to meet again!

Easter Blessings,
Rev Andrew Orton
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Lorna Collinson 
celebrated her  
80th birthday  
at the 
beginning of 
April

Maggie and Derek are feeling blessed to 
welcome their fourth grandchild.   Arlo was 
born two weeks early on Tuesday 25th 
March, to Gavin and Keri, a brother for 
Jasmine.

Donald and Sandra are delighted to 
announce  that Tim (their son) and 
Elizabeth, daughter-in-law, in Hong Kong 
are proud parents of  Micah weighing in at  
8 pounds and 2 ounces. Mother and child 
are doing well, as are his grandparents! 

Peter and Sue Hatton’s daughter Naomi 
has given birth to a granddaughter



Mental

Social

Physical

Thank you
We would like to thank 
everyone in the Church family 
for the love, care, kindness and 
concern shown to us, especially 
over the last four years as 
Ramesh’s health deteriorated.

Also for everyone who was able 
to come on funeral day, shared 
their time with us, and helped 
to make the day as special as he 
was.

Thank you for your support. 
With love, Wendy, Rebecca and 
Tom Amarnani.

Emotional
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Deaths
We are sad to announce the following deaths

Neil Marshall, Sue Branson’s husband 
Geoff Cosgrove (Kit ’s husband} 
Ian Dugdale

Our thoughts and prayers are with their families 
and friends.

Celia Roberts
Celia was born in Redditch in 1928 and died on 27th

March   She met Eric, at a dance, when she was only 
14 and he was 18. He was called up and went to Burma
and India. When he returned, he trained as a teacher 
and so it wasn’t until 1948 that they married. 
Celia worked as a typist in a solicitor's office and they 
lived in Redditch.  Wendy was born in 1949 and Serena
in 1953. When Eric became Headmaster of Cookhill

Primary School, they all moved to live in the adjoining 
School House and Celia became the school secretary. 

Sadly, Eric died in 1979 and Celia joined the Ecumenical/Methodist Church in  
Redditch shortly after and got involved with the church family becoming a regular 
helper in the kitchen at social events. She was a keen gardener, amateur flower 
arranger, knitter, baker of cakes, and church chorister. She liked "being useful", often 
helping out at fundraising events.

As her daughters grew up and moved away, she saw them less but visited them 
wherever they lived and got involved with the grandchildren whenever possible.

The grandchildren, Andrew, Katie and Jenny, were an important part of her life and 
later on she greeted the great grandchildren, Asher, Noah, Amber, Rory and Isaac.

How fortunate she was to watch them grow up and enjoy their company.

Celia moved to Solihull in 2006 to be near Wendy and Mike and found friendship in 
Solihull Methodist Church, again helping out sometimes in the kitchen.

Let us give thanks for this charming lady who spent her final years with us.
Alison Faulkner

Sunday morning worship is on the church 
website www.solihull-methodist.org.uk Click on 
the link on the home page.
The Birmingham Methodist District  also streams 
a live service from their Facebook page.

http://www.solihull-methodist.org.uk/
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Unfortunately all fund raising events planned for the next few months have had to be 
cancelled due to the lockdown.     However £9000 has already been sent to Camp Joy.

Cape Town is also in lockdown and we hear that the residents at Camp Joy have been deployed 
preparing much needed food parcels and that, at the Hanover Park Church Centre they are 
preparing 1600 meals a day  for their most vulnerable community.

Lent Breakfast Talks: Insightful, Moving, Worthwhile
The aim of all church projects, besides raising money, is to better understand a social 
problem. The Camp Joy project exceptionally provided an opportunity to learn lessons 
from the outstanding work in the ganglands of Cape Town which might be helpful to the 
growing gang problems closer to home, in Birmingham and even parts of Solihull. In the 
first talk Rev Dr Carver Anderson explained how a community can be trapped in a cycle of 
low educational achievement, unemployment, poverty, poor housing, ill health, loss of 
hope, stressed homes, family breakdown and low educational achievement.  The young 
react with anger, despair, drugs, crime and gangs. The police are seen as enemies, the 
authorities as useless, education of no value.  An invisible wall of antagonism develops. 
Other communities shun them. 

The inspirational story in Cape Town is 
of a church which hasn’t shunned 
them. In the second talk Pastor 
Craven Engel and Mike Crockett, live 
from Camp Joy, took us through the 
work of that church - being there, 
gaining the confidence and trust of 
the local people, listening, 

understanding, and gently offering ways out. In Hanover Park and Camp Joy the church, 
aided by some former incredibly courageous former gang leaders and many other 
exceptional people, have found ladders over the invisible wall.  

In the third talk Jon Pedley asked us how we, the church, the establishment, saw young 
people. Were they ‘a problem’, wayward, too young to offer much?  Were we suspicious, 
anxious, when we saw a group of hooded youngsters coming down the street? Was there 
an invisible wall? Or are they seen as ‘young persons’ with the emphasis on ‘persons’, that 
is individuals with ideas, views, talent. Body language would show. They are growing up in 
a tough digital world with extreme pressures of expectation. It takes time to build 
confidence. It takes time for a young person to feel they belong.  The risk of getting into 
trouble, going astray, especially if they come from difficult homes, is high.  The key, said 
Jon, was to treat them as equals, to offer responsibility, to be there if they sought advice. 
This is the role of the church and individual Christians: to be, like Jesus and those in Cape 
Town, there for those in need.

Richard Balmer



Howard and Stella Staights’ son and 
family, Mike, Nicolle and Teddy went to 
New Zealand, via Singapore and 
Melbourne, for a four week holiday 
before the extent of the covid 19 
restrictions came into force. The day they 
arrived there, New Zealand began self 
isolating but, because they were staying 
in apartments and had a hire car they 
were able to continue with most of their 
plans, although some tours were 
cancelled.

Ten days later further restrictions were 
imposed including the cessation of the 
ferry between north and south 
island. Their flight home, due on 4th April, 
was cancelled. The British High 
Commission advised that British visitors 
should leave by the first available 
flight. Mike had some difficulty 
contacting either the airline, whose 
recorded phone response was “contact 
your travel agent” or the travel agent 
whose recorded phone response was 
“contact the airline direct”. Howard was 
able to help from this end, not least 
because the phone call to the travel agent 
was not international so waiting on hold 
wasn’t costing £1 per minute. Howard 
gave up after a total of nearly 2 hours 
hanging on the phone. He managed to 
find an email contact address for the 
travel agent and leave a message. 
Eventually, the travel agent contacted 
Michael with an offer of flights out of 
New Zealand, back to Britain, but 
doubling the cost of the holiday. 
Ouch! The family had to drive from close 
to Wellington back to Auckland, taking

New Zealand

Wellington

Auckland

about 8 hours, not ideal for an infant, 
but they made the flight.

Mike, Nicolle and Ted arrived back at 
Heathrow last Saturday morning, 28th 
March, much to our relief and Howard 
was there to meet them to save them 
struggling with all their luggage, 
pushchair, baby etc on public transport, 
and with few taxis available at the other 
end. Howard was concerned that, if he 
was stopped by the police, whether they 
would they consider it a necessary trip!

Mike and Nicolle were a bit miffed to 
have lost 10 days of their holiday as well 
as having to buy new expensive tickets, 
but having seen the news on Monday 
morning about people being stuck in 
New Zealand with no clear way of 
getting home, they felt much better for 
having returned safely. The expense of 
getting back was less than they would 
have incurred if they had had to stay out 
there indefinitely and then possibly still 
to have to buy more tickets. As it is, they 
are back at work, working from home 
and can take the holiday time at a later 
date. A further trip to New Zealand is 
being planned!

Stella Staight



Marjorie and Steve Roper had to cut short their holiday in South 
Africa.   They spent a week in Cape Town where they met up with 
Mike Crockett and went to Hanover Park and Camp Joy with Mike.    
They had a further 12 days booked to travel along the Garden Route 
to Port Elizabeth.   This had to be abandoned,  so  that they could get 
a flight out of South Africa before everything closed down.   Marjorie 
has sent  a detailed report of their visit to Camp Joy which will be in 
the May Messenger

Cape Town

Sydney

Borneo

Richard and Sue Balmer’s son in Australia, Geoff and his wife 
Linda flew to America at the end of February to attend a work 
conference in Miami.   They had a planned holiday before 
they got to Miami, only to find that the conference had been 
cancelled due to the spread of coronavirus.  That left another 
week then before their flights back to Australia.   In the 
meantime Australia brought in isolation restrictions for 
anyone who was arriving from overseas so, when they got 
back to Sydney in the middle of March, they had to be 
quarantined at home for 2 weeks.   While they were self 
isolating the police kept a check on them to ensure that they 
were sticking to the rules!

Richard Balmer’s brother, Ian and his wife  had a holiday in New 
Zealand to celebrate Richard’s sister’s 80th birthday in February.   
They had also  booked a 17 day tour of Borneo on their way back 
home to Kent but they had to be evacuated to Kuala Lumpur (KL) 
after only 7 days in Borneo.    They were lucky to get a flight out of 
KL at the end of March.   Their original plan to fly back via 
Singapore was blocked.

Maggie Woolley’'s brother Bob and wife Tiki (who is a Solomon 
islander), had been in the UK for 6 weeks visiting family. They 
left t on 1st March to visit their son and family in Bahrain for a 
month.   The schools had already been closed over there, so 
they had plenty of time with their four grandchildren! 
Unfortunately their son, who works in Saudi Arabia is now stuck 
there, as they shut the border soon after he returned to work.   
They are only able to see him via video chatting.
They were due to visit Tiki’s sister in Australia returning to the 
Solomon Islands via New Zealand for a brief visit to see their 
eldest daughter and grandson, but they cannot get into either 
country.   The Solomons are refusing entry to anyone who has 
been in Europe!
At the moment they don't know when they will be able to leave 
Bahrain! They are still there and having to renew their visa 
every fortnight at £50 per person each time!

Have any of your 
family being affected 
by the lockdowns 
around the world –
we would love to 
hear the story.   Email 
messenger@solihull-
methodist.org.uk

Miami



The Fitter Housegroup tried to have a coffee morning using Zoom.   It was hilarious and 
entertaining as everyone was attempting to get the hang of the technology!   Some of us 
never did. One grandson was rung up for technical advice and someone else held up 
HELP in large letters in front of the screen!
It was great seeing everyone and we will repeat it. Other groups on the church have 
successfully used Zoom to meet – the Fitter group will persevere!

Sue Balmer

Church Groups 
using Zoom to meet 

during the 
Lockdown

• Young church
• Life Group
• Banks 

housegroup
• Woodlea

Wanderers
• Brownies
• Scouts
• Wednesday 

morning prayer 
group

There were more than 20 participants online for the Prayer 
Space at the beginning of April.   It was  a lovely surprise 
when Jo and Mike Crockett joined them from South Africa. 



"Today was a Difficult Day," said Pooh.
There was a pause.
"Do you want to talk about it?" asked Piglet.
"No," said Pooh after a bit. "No, I don't think I 
do."
"That's okay," said Piglet, and he came and sat 
beside his friend.
"What are you doing?" asked Pooh.
"Nothing, really," said Piglet. "Only, I know 
what Difficult Days are like. I quite often don't 
feel like talking about it on my Difficult Days 
either.
"But goodness," continued Piglet, "Difficult 
Days are so much easier when you know 
you've got someone there for you. And I'll 
always be here for you, Pooh.“
And as Pooh sat there, working through in his 
head his Difficult Day, while the solid, reliable 

Difficult Days

Piglet sat next to him quietly, swinging 
his little legs...he thought that his best 
friend had never been more right."

A.A. Milne

Sending thoughts to those having a 
Difficult Day today and hope you have 
your own Piglet to sit beside you 

Covid-19 Lockdown Benefits 
Looking on the benefits of the current lockdown, one is the
chance to sort through files and cupboards and discover items
long since forgotten. 
Sue found 2 tins of salmon at the back of one cupboard with 
best before dates of 2009 and 2016. When opened, the 2009 
tin was beyond redemption, but the 2016 one was fine. We 
plead guilty to waste with the 2009 tin but it does reinforce
a point I’ve made before: that the ‘use by’ and ‘best before’ 
dates need to be taken with a touch of common sense or, at 
least, a sniff of the nose and, if needed, a touch on the tongue. 

I shouldn’t report this in Methodist company but we also found an unfinished bottle of 
Amaretto left by an aunt who died in 1992. I do hate waste so I’m steadily working my 
way through it.  

Covid-19 Another use for toilet roles?
I have found a use for the cardboard roll when the paper is used up. I find they slip 
neatly over lever door handles so that one doesn’t have to touch the handle itself. 
Unlike a glove, any contamination remains inside. 

Richard Balmer 
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The response to the flood appeal has been 
wonderful.  The Birmingham Methodist 
District has collected over £6,000. A similar 
total has been collected by Wolverhampton 
and Shrewsbury District. Donations have 
been received from retiring collections, 
benevolence funds and individuals. The 
generosity shown has been amazing. Thank 
you, everyone!

The contributions are being divided 
between Herefordshire Community 
Foundation and Borderlands Rural 
Chaplaincy (a project of the 
Wolverhampton & Shrewsbury District).

Herefordshire Community Foundation –
Storm Dennis Flood Appeal reply:

“Our priority in the aftermath of the floods 
is immediate straightforward financial 
support for people affected. This will help 
with urgent needs like the cost of living in 

temporary accommodation or for items 
people need to stay in their homes e.g. 
dehumidifiers. This will be followed by 
ongoing support for those with continuing 
needs.”

Borderlands Rural Chaplaincy reply:

“Since our inception in 2013 we have helped 
over 100 individuals and families through 
difficult situations such as animal disease, 
family problems, mental ill-health and the 
demands of farming processes. Funded, 
supported and managed by churches of 
different denominations including 
Methodist, Baptist, Pentecostal and 
Anglican, we assist in various ways from a 
one-off phone call to on-going pastoral 
care. We collaborate with national agencies 
who can assist farmers with emergency 
finance. Working alongside other agencies 
such as the Farming Community Network, 
Shropshire Rural Support, The Arthur Rank 
Centre and The National Farmers' Union, we 
are ‘church without walls’, committed to 
serving our rural populations.”

Foodbanks are always in urgent need of supplies to support 
the needy and especially at this time when so many people 
are not able to work because of the Covid 19 pandemic.    

The church buildings were closed in the middle of March 
following the government’s order to get the pandemic 
under control.  The Helping Hands  bins in the porch of the 
church hall had not been replenished because no one had 
been passing through.   At the end of the month Jenni 
Kitson spent 2 afternoons in the porch of the church hall 
receiving donations for the Helping Hands Foodbank.   

There was a good response and folk were very generous.   
Some even cycled to the church hall from quite a distance 
since it gave them some exercise as well!

Thank you for your support
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There was a young boy named Philip, who 
was born with Down’s syndrome, which 
meant his mind didn’t grow at the same rate 
as his body.  He was happy, but he knew that 
he wasn’t the same as the other children.  
Philip went to Sunday School every Sunday, 
and was in a class with nine other eight-year-
old boys and girls.  Sometimes people aren’t 
very friendly to someone different from 
themselves.  That’s how it was with Philip.  
The teacher carefully included Philip in all the 
activities, and the children tried very hard, 
but Philip was not really part of the group.  
Philip, of course, did not choose or want to 
be different.   He just was.

At Easter, the teacher had a great idea for 
the lesson.  The teacher had collected 12 
plastic containers that looked like big eggs, to 
use that Sunday.  Each child was given one.  It 
was a beautiful day, and the task was to go 
outside into the church grounds and find a 
symbol of new life, put it into the plastic egg 
and bring it back to the classroom.  They 
would then open and share their new life 
symbol one by one.  They did this and it was 
glorious.  And it was confusing.  And it was 
wild.  They ran all around, gathered their 
symbols, and returned to the classroom. 

They put the big eggs on a table and the 
teacher opened them.  In the first one there 
was a flower, and the children ‘ooed’ and 
‘aahed’.  He opened another and there was a 
bud, he opened another and there was a 
rock.  Some children laughed, and some said, 
“that’s crazy.  How’s a rock supposed to be 
like new life?”  But the girl whose egg it was 
spoke up.  She said, “I know all of you would 
get flowers, and buds and leaves and 
butterflies, and things like that.  So I got a 
rock because I wanted to be different, and 
for me that’s new life.”  The teachers went 
on opening the eggs.  

He opened the last one, and there was 
nothing in it.  Some children said, “That’s 
silly.  Somebody didn’t do it right.”  The 
teacher felt a tug on his shirt and looked 
down.  Philip was standing beside him.  “It’s 
mine.” Philip said.  And all the children said, 
“You don’t ever do things right, Philip.  
There’s nothing there!” “I did so do it,” Philip 
said. “I did so do it. It’s empty.  The tomb is 
empty.” There was silence.  Then Jason said, 
“What a terrific idea,”  The rest of the 
children joined in.  Philip had the best 
surprise, from that time on; Philip became a 
real part of the group.  The whole class 
discovered new life because they had 
discovered that every person has something 
special to give. It didn’t matter any more that 
Philip was different, they all knew he 
belonged there.

Philip died the next summer.  His family had 
known since the time that he was born that 
he wouldn’t live out a full life-span.  Many 
other things had been wrong with his tiny 
body.  On the day of his funeral nine eight-
year-old children paraded right up to the 
alter, not with flowers but with an empty 
plastic egg.  They placed it on the altar in 
celebration of Philip’s new life.   

Prayer.              Lord, help us to understand 
Easter the way Philip did.

Lawrence Day



Blossomfield Road
Solihull

0121 705 7367www.solihull-methodist.org.uk

Church during Covid 19 
emergency

Despite not being able to open our 
buildings, we are still Church and praying 

for our local community at this time.

If you have any specific prayer requests, we 
have a dedicated email address to send them 

to:-
prayers@solihull-methodist.org.uk

You can also text us on: 
07928 818562

These requests will be given to a team of 
people who will offer prayers for these 

specific situations.

This is the time to be slow,
Lie low to the wall
Until the bitter weather passes.

Try, as best you can, not to let
The wire brush of doubt
Scrape from your heart
All sense of yourself
And your hesitant light.

If you remain generous,
Time will come good;
And you will find your feet
Again on fresh pastures of 
promise,
Where the air will be kind
And blushed with beginning.”

John O'Donohue,
To Bless the Space Between Us: 

A Book of Blessings

Can you find Jesus?
A drunk stumbles across a baptismal service on Sunday afternoon down by the river. 
He proceeds to walk down into the water and stand next to the Preacher.
The Preacher turns and notices the old drunk and says, "Mister, are you ready to find 
Jesus?" The drunk looks back and says, "Yesss, Preacher-man, I suure am, (hic)."
The Preacher grabs the scruff of his collar and dunks the fellow under the water and 
pulls him right back up.
"Have you found Jesus?" the preacher asked. "Nooo, I didn't!" said the drunk.
The preacher then dunks him under for quite a bit longer, brings him up and says, 
"Now, brother, have you found Jesus?" "Noooo, I did not Mrrr Reverend. (Hic)”
The preacher in disgust holds the man under for a good 30 seconds this time, brings 
him out of the water and says in a harsh tone, "My Good man, have you found Jesus 
yet?"
The ole drunk wipes his eyes and says to the preacher... "Are you sure this is where he 
fell in?“

Methodists Online Facebook group post


