
May 1st  2020

On 11 March, just before the full extent of 
the Coronavirus Crisis was appreciated 
across the world, Steve and I set off 
excitedly to Cape Town for a holiday! Long 
story short: we stayed for one week of our 
two-week trip, managing after several 
attempts to get a flight back, and felt very 
relieved and thankful when we got home 
again on 20th March. One effect of this 
experience was that our week in Cape 
Town seems all the more precious to us, 
including the time we were able to spend 
with our previous Minister, Mike Crockett, 
and our visits to both Hanover Park and  
Camp Joy.

Hanover Park 

Many of you will know by now something 
of the work of Pastor Craven Engel and his 
church in the midst of the poverty, drug 
abuse and gun-violence of Hanover Park 
township in Cape Town.  

As well as feeding hundreds of people on 
the premises daily, the church is the base 
for the ‘Ceasefire’ project, sending former 
gang-members onto the streets as 
‘interrupters’ as soon as a shooting takes 
place or tension is rising between the 
gangs. 



We spent an hour with Craven as he showed 
us the computer system he uses to monitor 
the surrounding streets constantly day and 
night. The equipment was basic but the 
software and its operation very 
sophisticated. We saw the data he collects 
that shows the impact of the work on 
reducing the violence across the area and 
heard some of the shocking realities of this 
work. 

We saw the room that is used, whenever 
appropriate, to bring opposing gang 
members together and we heard about the 
long history of some of the gangs (up to 100 
years) and the complex value-systems, 
cultures and practices that have developed 
within and between them. This 
understanding, which comes largely from 
careful listening, is invaluable in the skilled 
mediation processes that take place there. 
We were sorry to hear that a significant 
source of official funding has been cut 
recently so that Craven can no longer pay 
anything to his Interrupters. This means each 
one needs to find a job and those jobs needs 
to be flexible enough to allow them to drop 
everything and go out when called. 

We were struck by the immense 
organisational skills, understanding, realism 
and tenaciousness of Pastor Craven and his 
team as they tackled what to many would be 
regarded as a hopeless situation. 

Some of the gang-members can be offered a 
way out of the gangs and addictions that rule 
their lives by living for a time at Camp Joy, 
located some distance away. Here they can 
receive counselling, drug rehabilitation and 
life skills training to build new lives. This is 
where Mike works as a counsellor and it was 
our next destination. 

Kenneth is a former gang-member from 
Hanover Park. Here he is on our visit taking 
care of the vegetable garden at Camp Joy. 

Camp Joy 
The sense of retreat from the pressures 
of Hanover Park is palpable as you enter 
Camp Joy. Here we were greeted by 
Kenneth and taken through to the main 
building where a class was in progress 
introducing a group of about a dozen 
men and women to life skills and 
information that would help them to 
become independent of gang life and 
drugs.

I noticed the calmness and peace of the 
place and the respectful, eager way the 
people were learning from their teacher 
and asking questions. 

Mike told us the counselling can be a 
tough process for everyone. A new start 
is offered through God’s love and 
acceptance without denying the 
seriousness of past decisions and 
actions, nor the realities of the situation 
they will go back to. 
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The accommodation is basic and 
although well cared for and valued, it is 
clear that our fund-raising will make a 
big difference to the dignity and safety 
of the residents as they confront their 
huge personal challenges. 

It was great to see the extent of the 
garden and the way it has developed 
under Kenneth’s management.  Not 
only does this help to provide food for 
the residents but it is a source of fruitful 
work and pride for him. We saw 
beetroot, salads, broccoli and cabbages 
growing in great abundance, although 
there was some concern about a few 
pests getting at the leaves! 

At Camp Joy we were struck again by 
the quiet determination of Mike and his 
colleagues. They are using appropriate 
expertise in sensitive and informed ways 
to bring hope and Good News to people 
in tremendously difficult circumstances 
and they are seeing people change, 
grow and often add their own 
contribution to the work. With God’s 
help it can be done! 

The fund-raising events planned for the 
rest of this church year may have been 
cancelled but we would certainly 

encourage you to consider the sums of 
money you might have spent at these events, 
however small, and to donate them directly 
to the Camp Joy Project. 

This can be done by sending cheques, 
payable to Solihull Methodist Church (writing 
Camp Joy on the back), to the Church Office, 
Blossomfield Road, Solihull B91 1LG.

Unfortunately the Wonderful.org online 
giving website has closed down and is no 
longer available for donations

Marjorie Roper

The main building and front garden at Camp Joy

Mike and Kenneth consulting over a pest problem. 
The adapted shipping containers in the background 
are part of the women’s accommodation. 
I noticed the daily encouragement on Kenneth’s t-
shirt.
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On Monday 13th April, Fiona and 
Cameron presented us with our first 
grandchild, a beautiful baby girl, Imogen 
Avril, weighing 7lb 1oz.

Karen and Lewis

Madge Hughes will be 90 on 11 May.    
The special  birthday celebration which 
had been planned has unfortunately 
been cancelled due to the lockdown.   
Happy Birthday Madge

Death
We are sorry to announce the death of 
Joan Allen (wife of Philip and Joy 
Wadsworth’s mother).   Joan moved up 
to Solihull with husband Philip but has 
been in Ardenlea Grove because she 
was suffering from Alzheimers Disease.
We remember her family and friends in 
our prayers.

Joan Moore was lucky to get  her special 
birthday  celebration in just before the 
lock-down. 80 people were entertained 
including all the residents of the flats 
where she lives, friends and family, 8 of 
her family flying in from Germany and 3 
friends who came from Solihull Bowling 
Club.   One friend came from Bulgaria 
and  has been stuck here ever since 
because of the lock down. 

First granddaughter
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Dear Friends,

I hope you are managing to keep safe and 
well during this continued period that we 
are in lockdown due to the coronavirus?

I am most grateful to everyone who is 
doing their part in ensuring we can still 
continue to be church even when we still 
can’t physically meet together. A special 
thank you to Chris Giles and all the 
Pastoral visitors who are doing a sterling 
job in keeping in touch with folk via the 
telephone and other means. I know that 
this contact is so much valued by 
everyone during this time. If you know of 
anyone who is feeling particularly isolated 
at this time or is struggling in some way 
do let me know. If you haven’t got my 
phone number it is 709 0593.

I would also like to thank Sue Balmer for 
putting together extra editions of the 
Messenger. This is particularly valued by 
those who do not have computers to 
access the information on our Church 
Website or via the Prattle (Lawrie is also 
doing his usual sterling Job here). If there 
is anyone who is in this group who would 
also like to receive notes of the Sunday 
services that we are currently putting 
online do let me know as this can easily be 
arranged.

We continue to celebrate Easter and the 
Resurrection of our Lord. The Easter 
season continues until the end of May 
until we celebrate the coming of the Holy 
Spirit at Pentecost and the birth of the 
church and we look forward to the day 
when our church community can be 

physically re-birthed once 
more. Until then we continue 
to do what we can to worship and witness 
to this amazing God we have – the God of 
miracles who can ‘do exceedingly more 
than we can ever ask for or imagine’ 
(Ephesians 3 v20)

The hymn writer Alfred B Smith writes:-
‘I do not know what lies ahead,

the way I cannot see;
yet one stands near to be my guide,

He’ll show the way to me:
I know who holds the future,

And he’ll guide me with his hand;
With God things don’t just happen,

Everything by him is planned.
So as I face tomorrow,

With its problems large and small,
I’ll trust the God of miracles,

Give to him my all.’

Mission Praise 269
Words and music © 1947, 1958

Singspiration Music.

In the end that’s all we can do, keep on 
trusting in the God of Miracles, the God of 
all creation, that in the end all will be well.

God Bless,
Revd. Andrew Orton.

Daily Hope offers music, prayers and 
reflections as well as full worship 

services from the Church of England at 
the end of a telephone line



You may remember that this painting by Roy 
de’Maistre, The Supper at Emmaus  was in the 
church when we exhibited some of the 

Methodist Modern  Art Collection  in 2017

They said to each other, “Were not our hearts 
burning within us while he was talking to us on 
the road, while he was opening the scriptures to 
us?” (v.32) 
Imagine leaving the city where you had been 
intending on celebrating one of the biggest 
festivals of the year, only to find that the person 
who you admired and thought highly of had 
been killed as a criminal. That person, who you 
followed for over a year, listened to him 
speaking about things that were true and 
radical, new with words that had real authority; 
not like some teachers and leaders who only 
claimed to have authority. But he was gone 
now, as was the spectacle, the mob mentality, 
the horror, that had  occurred over that day. 
Imagine that you knew that he was gone. Then, 
to hear, on the day you were returning home, 
that the same person had come back from the 
dead!
You were confused, full of grief and 
disappointment yet as walking home, you meet 
someone, a stranger, and they have the audacity 
to ask you why you look so down. Disgruntled at 
this question, you reply, “You’re kidding, right? 
Are you the only person who doesn’t know what 
has happened in the past couple of days in the 
city?” You go on to explain the situation and 
why you feel so thwarted. 
The person’s reply, which halts your walking, is, 
“Don’t be so ridiculous! Didn’t you know that 
this had to happen in the first place?! Here, let 
me explain…” And the stranger explains 
everything that had happened in relation to the 
scriptures and prophets. 
Hours of walking and talking pass and already 
you get to the fork in the road where you know 
you need to turn home, but the stranger seems 
to want to go ahead. The evening is drawing in, 
night is approaching, and it is dangerous to walk, 
especially by yourself. So, you and your friend 
insist on him staying with you for the night. 
Home at last, you prepare food after a long, 

Reflection – Walk to Emmaus (Luke 24:13-35)

day’s walk. The stranger asks to break bread, 
of giving thanks to God for the meal, and you 
say yes. Then something happens that comes 
as a total surprise, yet, at the same time, is 
strangely obvious. You realise who this 
stranger is. But he gets up and leaves seconds 
after your jaws drop at this revelation. 
Stunned, you both remain silent for a 
moment. As you begin to articulate what had 
happened, you say to one another, “When he 
was talking to us about what happened and 
why, did it not feel like he was opening our 
hearts up and setting them on fire?!” 
Filled with joy, with excitement welling up and 
fears quashed, they immediately get up and 
run back to the city to tell your other friends 
about what had happened. 
You burst through the doors, shouting, “We 
have seen him! He really has risen from the 
dead! Jesus is alive! We’ve seen him!” 

Jonny Bell
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As most of us are housebound and not going 
to church we are missing the beauty of our 
church grounds.   Here are 2 photos of what 
has been happening during recent weeks.   

There are the trees in 
blossom and a colourful 
display of tulips by the 
Station Approach entrance.

Thank you again to Peter 
Stoakley and his team for all 
their hard work.

John Innes and Peter Stoakley have plants 
for sale like Strawberry Plants, lettuces, 
Dwarf French Bean plants, Sunflower 
plants and of course Runner bean Plants 
about 700 of them. They  are hoping that 
they will have them ready between the 
end of April and the first couple of weeks 
in May. They  are aware that some 
members of the Church and other want to 
place an order.   This is fine. They already 
have some orders. 

Contact Peter or John giving them your 
name, phone number and /or email 
address they can then contact you when 
the plants are ready and arrange collection 
or delivery.  

All donations for any of the plants will go 
to Christian Aid. 

There may be other people who have 
plants etc to sell to raise funds for 
Christian Aid.   Peter and John will be 
pleased to hear from them and what they 
are offering for sale. 
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This was due to be held on Sunday 3rd May 
but of course has had to be cancelled 
because of the lockdown.   At that meeting 
we should be electing new church 
stewards.   Ann Polson and Derek Giles will 
have completed their 3 years and are due 

to stand down. We would have expressed 
our thanks to them for all the work they 
have done in the last 3 years  

Cathy Coleman and Howard Staight have 
been nominated to replace them. 

A Prize for Ideas
For several years when growing up, I lived 
3 doors down from Grandma and Grandpa. 
They had a huge cellar and, it seemed, 
Grandma saved everything - empty tins, 
boxes big and small, matchsticks and 
matchboxes, old straws, bottles, glue, jam 
jars, paper, string, ink – you name it. 
Holiday time meant regular trips into the 
cellar and a morning spent conjuring up 
something from these leftovers. Shelled 
pea pods kept apart by cut matchsticks  

made canoes to sail on her small pond.  2 
tins with small holes in the base linked by 
taut string made a telephone.

We have different materials today but, 
with more time on our hands at the 
moment, I will donate boxes of toffees to 3 
youngsters coming up with clever ideas to 
use items that normally go straight in the 
recycling or general waste bins. Let me 
know by the end of May.

The effect of the lockdown on car use has 
been dramatic and, like all interruptions, 
has brought problems. In particular car 
batteries are running down and some 
companies are recommending running 
one’s car for 15 minutes every week or so 
to prevent voltage dropping too low. 

This is a terrible idea, wasting energy and 
causing pollution. One alternative is to use 
a battery charger. I have a CTEC mxs 3.8 
‘smart’ charger, ‘smart’ because it senses 
when the battery is fully charged and 
stops charging until the battery drops to a 
set lower level. 

Richard Balmer 

Your Car Battery needs Care

Church Annual General meeting
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Who would have thought a year ago we 
would be experiencing Spring Harvest at 
home? 

After a year of excitement and anticipation 
of Spring Harvest, even down to meal 
planning, it was all snubbed out in a 
second with lockdown. But then there was 
light at the end of the tunnel- Spring 
Harvest Home-using YouTube to live 
stream and also seminars, bible studies 
you could access at leisure. 

How could it be the same? What about the 
fellowship? Where would God be? 

Well, God was there from the moment I 
watched my first seminar on the Monday 
afternoon. He was there through the 
worship and bible teaching. There was so 
much material to access. What would I 
watch first? Unlike Spring Harvest, you 

could do things when you wanted and 
where. If you didn’t enjoy the seminar or 
teaching, you could press stop and try 
another one. Not that I ever did: they were 
all so moving and relevant to what we are 
experiencing at the moment. 

The group who should have been going 
kept in touch by WhatsApp, so it felt like 
we were together still. If you are 
interested, most of the material is 
available for a month on YouTube

The programme can be found by clicking 
the link Spring Harvest at Home 
Programme 

Maybe you will be inspired to join us next 
year. God certainly is unleashing the 
church in these difficult times! 

Helen Banks

Queen's Foundation 
The Governors of the Queen’s Foundation have announced the 
appointment of Professor Clive Marsh (current Vice President of the 
Methodist Conference to the role of Principal. 
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Circuit News
New Ways of Socialising
We also recognise the many different ways in which 
people are continuing to maintain social contact in 
these trying times. Tom Milton, Circuit Communications 
Officer, shares some of the ways he has been doing this 
in recent weeks.

This difficult time in which we find ourselves is a 
challenge, it sits heavily on me and I think it'd be fair to 
say that I'm still learning to adapt and process the 
range of emotions which are involved in coping well 
with it. Practically it has required adaptation too and I'd 
like to share a few different ways in which this has 
happened in our family life to encourage you all to step 
out and be creative in looking after your own wellbeing 
and that of others.

Early on in the beginning of this, once the rush of 
adapting work had happened, we reflected as a family 
to think about how we might continue to stay in touch 
with people. There were some easy wins: we video call 
with our parents regularly, often while our children are 
finishing their evening meal, but there are also some 
more intentional ways in which we've tried to support 
our own wellbeing and that of others.

We moved our bible study group online and now meet 
virtually every Wednesday instead of in person. Just this 
last week we've worked out how to get reasonable 
sound so that we can involve music (you have to tinker 
with the sound dampening and mute everybody else to 
stop them coming back as an off-putting echo, even if 
they're good singers), we've worked out ways of sharing 
and praying, and we've even had increased engagement 
from our mission partners in South Africa at a time 
when they need our prayer more than even we do.

We have created opportunity for positive moments, 
creating a WhatsApp group for film nights every Friday, 
we jointly pick a film and then all press play at the same 
time. It allows us to focus socially on something 
different than 'The Virus which shall not be named', a 
banned topic in the group.

I've also noticed the need as an 
extrovert to make sure I'm 
staying social. One evening I 
had a wonderful conversation 
with a friend whilst led outside 
on a seat, wrapped up warm, 
looking at the stars. The city is 
so quiet and peaceful at night at 
the moment. I've also made sure 
that I'm touching base regularly, 
both within work and without, 
with people to energise me and 
bring out the best in me. All of 
these moments and contact 
points have become ever 
important as I now spend most 
of my day either in solitude in 
our little office at home working, 
or in chaotic play with two small 
children. I didn't realise how 
much I would miss my 'bus 
friends', the people with whom I 
get the bus most mornings, or 
my wonderful work colleagues 
and those who work at The 
Church at Carrs Lane, with 
whom I share life and whose 
passing conversation and 
laughter supported me more 
than I knew.
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As Trustees plan to visit projects and 
students in Kenya every 2 years (at their 
own expense), I was very keen to get there 
in 2020 after we had to cancel the 2019 
trip.  So it was that Ian Carnell and I, as 
chair and treasurer of the charity (started in 
1993 by Patrick Langmead, a member of 
this church), set out for Mombasa in 
February. With hindsight, we are so pleased 
that we managed the timing of this visit 
before coronavirus forced us all into 
isolation. 

It was good to have time for face to face 
meetings under the palm trees at the hotel 
with Stephen Arome and his younger 
brother, Jonah who came at the beginning 
and end of the week with their wives, Janet 
and Agnes. They work together well, with 
Jonah the more active now as Stephen is 
primary carer for Janet who has a form of 
dementia. On so many of our earlier visits 
Janet, now retired from nursing,  has been a 
vibrant and knowledgeable participant in 
the EducAid operation. 

We had a full-on week of visits from our 
hotel on the coast, transported every day 
by Stephen in his own car and

accompanied  by Jonah,  travelling inland 
for about an hour and a half to the Kaloleni
area.  Kaloleni is a poor rural town in the 
coastal area of undulating countryside, 
palm trees and a mostly subsistence 
economy of maize, cassava and beans but 
with former Missionary schools are built on 
higher ground.  This is where many of our 
sponsored pupils are educated in secondary 
boarding schools, now supported by the 
government but with links to the Christian 
church. 

We are reliant on the education system as 
it is there, and it is far from perfect. 
However education is still prized as a way 
out of poverty, so the support given to 
bright young people from poor 
backgrounds is the way forward that 
EducAid Africa champions. 

Unfortunately, our visit coincided with a 
newly instituted week of internal exams for 
the secondary schools which made it 
difficult to spend much time talking to 
individuals. We were still able to meet them 
all and give them gifts and encouragement. 
On this trip we were providing all our 
sponsored students with substantial 
revision books to help them with self-study. 
We are hoping they have been able to take 
them home with them in the current crisis 
of school shutdowns.  We were able to
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note improvements at some schools with 
new classroom blocks and dormitories, 
especially at Ribe Boys’ School, now a 
National School, with a growing reputation. 

Travel was not easy as flooding last 
autumn had rutted many of the earth roads 
and our usual route was impassable to cars, 
adding about an hour to our daily journey. 
Only motorbikes were using the rough 
roads. In several places we scraped the 
bottom of the car and Ian and I offered to 
get out and walk! But our Kenyan friends 
are not daunted by such daily occurrences. 

One of the highlights of our visits is to 
Malau Primary School  that we support,

and a neighbouring kindergarten attached 
to the local Methodist Church at Mbungoni. 
At the nursery, as we arrived, the children 
aged 3 to 6  were practising running races 
balancing large plastic jars of sand on their 
heads for an event against other schools 
the next day.  I suppose this is a local 
version of the egg and spoon reflects the 
need to develop strong neck muscles for 
carrying water, still a role for women in 
rural society. They then had their morning 
break of Ugi, a sweetened maize porridge 
that is provided daily by funds from 
EducAid Africa. We noted that all children 
could not be served at once and many of 
the plastic cups had chunks out of them….

Rats we were told! The benefit of being 
there: an immediate order went in for 
many new cups and a secure cupboard to 
keep them in. 

We took gifts with us in spare suitcases and 
every child at the nursery received a knitted 
teddy in a bag. We discovered there was no 
Swahili word for teddy bear… 

We found a similar need for cups at Malau
Primary school, as well as a list of other 
items noted on our visit, such as balls for 
their young children to replace home-made 
ones of cloth and string. We are planning to
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provide them with additional toilet 
facilities as the school has expanded and 
what they have is inadequate. These will 
have to be earth latrines as there is no 
system to support water flushing toilets. 
The teachers were overjoyed to receive 
several sets of new class text books to 
support the curriculum, the children 
welcomed some shiny new footballs

Another highlight is the opportunity to 
meet up with past students, some at 
university, others now in work. This usually 
takes place at the Wesley church centre in 
Mombasa and the young people are 
reimbursed for their fares to come to 
meet us. Felix, a former sponsored pupil 
and now involved voluntarily in the 
leadership group of our charity in Kenya, 
came overnight by bus from Naivasha in 
the west, where he works for a Water 
Company , in order to meet us on the 
Saturday. This was a happy occasion of 
finding out what past students are doing 
and encouraging them to join our newly 
formed support network on WhatsApp. 
This is now a thriving link and is 
encouraging all those linked who have 
joined it to feel part of a wider family and 

support one another. This is already 
evident, and particularly in use with the 
current situation, and we hope it will grow. 

So EducAid Africa is looking to be in a 
good place, but with succession planning 
in a healthier situation in Kenya than here. 
We are looking for younger folk to join our 
team of Trustees, as most of us are in our 
70s. So if that is you, and you want to 
know more, please get in touch at 
info@educaid-africa.org

We thank members of the congregation of 
SMC for their ongoing support of this small 
but worthwhile charity. It is so very much 
appreciated by our friends in Kenya. We 
were humbled by their thanks.

Jenni Kitson 
April 2020
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In this time of unrelenting darkness
In our streets there’s a quiet starkness
Keeping us from family and loved ones
From Mothers, fathers, daughters, sons.

From those we may never see again
Locked in isolation, and in pain
Give thanks to those working with tireless care
To Nurses, Doctors, a thankful prayer

Let us stand together, let us stand
From the length and breadth of this land.
Let us stand and applaud for those who work,
Through the danger many would shirk

Let’s not forget those who are there
working hard and doing their share
Delivering food and medication
Offering services to help the nation

An old man raises millions of pounds
Delivery men doing their rounds
Women and men providing nursing care
It’s a burden we can all share.

Let us stand together and be proud
stand together and clap out loud
For all the carers and NHS
Show them all our thankfulness.

One of the opportunities we have been most 

grateful for, has been enjoying annual 

camping holidays in mainland Europe for 

most of the last 40 years. Route planning has 

always been sketchy and, perhaps as a result, 

we have been delightfully surprised by all 

kinds of unusual sights. Once we came on a 

column of girls in white dresses processing 

along a narrow street carpeted with flowers, 

on their way to a first communion. (A dustcart 

was discreetly sweeping up the flowers 

behind). On other occasions we have seen 

Christmas trees high on long poles advertising 

girls who had reached marriageable age or 

had just become betrothed – we are still not 

sure which. Then, one day in 1999 we were in 

Brno in the Czech Republic. Here we 

stumbled on a plague statue. A plaque 

statue? In this part of the world, when 

threatened, local people would pray to the 

Virgin Mary for deliverance and raise a statue 

to her in thankfulness. There is one in Vienna 

giving thanks for deliverance from the 1679

plague. The one in Brno commemorates 
relief from the Swedish army in 1680 and 
deliverance from cholera in 1831. Will we, 
after this one, erect something to all the 
staff in the NHS?

Richard Balmer

Methodists online Facebook14

Plague statue in Brno



15

The Messenger Team

Sue Balmer, Bryan Fitter, Jeff 
Horton, Sue Kelley,

Rev Andrew Orton and  
Lawrie Rumens  

During the covid lockdown 
we will produce 2 

Messengers a month.  
If you have any news or 

other items please send it  to
messenger@solihull-

methodist.org.uk
We reserve the right to edit 

articles if necessary.

Please send photographs 
separately as  jpeg files
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Our international young church family gathered 
on Easter Sunday, singing Glow (a Spring 
Harvest song) and See What a Morning to start. 
Then we listened to the story of Easter, which 
she had recorded in the garden on Easter 
Saturday. 

It finished with a painting of Jesus on the cross, 
which turns around to be a painting of the risen 
Jesus. The mystery of Easter is that we can’t 
have one without the other, and we can’t pull 
them apart. But like the caterpillar who 
becomes a butterfly but is still the same being, 
Jesus is alive for us and in us, even though it is 
tricky to understand. 

The two sides of the painting were the 
favourite part of the story for most children and 
we moved onto activities including wrapping a 
cardboard egg template in tin foil then 
decorating it with the words “he is risen”, 
sticking letters on a cross to spell out “god 
love” (love God the other way around), 
colouring sheets with messages like “the great 
gift of Easter is hope” and a spot the difference. 

Before saying goodbye, we sang again, 
playing any instruments (including a 
xylophone!), waving ribbons, using 
wooden spoons as drumsticks and 
playing air guitar, celebrating the hope 
that Christ’s death and resurrection 
make him alive in us as his church 
today

Lindy B

A quick update as to what is going on with the 
young people.   I’ve recently set up a Facebook 
group where I’m posting thoughts for the day 
worship songs prayers and other bits and pieces 
to try and keep the young people engaged at 
this time. One Friday we are planning a house 
party call.   It’s a bit like zoom only with games

and is a little more secure.

I’m also promoting 3generate at the 
moment for October with the hope is 
this will still be going ahead.

Dean Taylor


