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OPENING COMMENTS  
 
New Beginning 
 

Well weôre two thirds into 2020 and in my mind the 
year is really yet to begin. Iôm feeling in a state of 
suspended animation. Not knowing what is best in 
these unsettling times of the Covid19 pandemic. 
The world has changed and every one of our lives 
has changed with it. The normal everyday 
expectations are now tempered with social 
distancing, restricted access and social limitations imposed to keep us 
safe. 
 

Maybe you, like me, feel uncomfortable, frustrated and impatient with 
the situation we have now lived with for seven months and unfortunately 
will carry on living with for the foreseeable future, until such a time an 
effective vaccine is developed. 
 

It really struck me a few weeks ago, queuing at traffic lights and seeing 
a single decker bus pass through the lights carrying passengers who 
were wearing face masks and looking straight ahead. It looked to all 
intents and purposes like a scene out of one of those disaster movies. 
My thoughts were of total disbelief and an alien feeling of detachment 
came over me. ñSurely, this isn't happeningò, but it was. The lights 
changed to green and I carried on. A bit like what we are all doing at the 
moment; carrying on to the best of our abilities but not naturally or with 
any real happiness for the general situation. It feels like trying to live 
with one arm tied behind your back, do -able but not nice and not 
without pain.  
 

The repercussions of lockdown, furlough and restrictions both here and 
globally are now being felt. The economic situation is concerning, with 
many facing uncertain times ahead and the reality of recession now 
hitting home to many of us. It's a situation the younger generation have 
no experience of, but many of us can remember harder times in the past 
with spiralling inflation and the three day week to name but two.  
 



Living through tough times and seeing the light at the end of the tunnel 
and better days ahead do help to support and inspire us in darker days, 
all things come to pass. 
 
So, the question is, can we make the rest of this year more amenable, 
more joyous, more engaging and encouraging. Well, I think we all need 
a new beginning this Autumn, an injection of hope and happiness in 
these difficult times. I believe that we need more than a few days away 
from it, more than a few purchases on line or a half price meal out. I 
believe we need true hope in our lives, the hope that transcends the 
physical, the materialist, a hope that encompasses our spirit, our soul. 
Something that uplifts downbeat hearts, relieves depression of the 
mind, a hope that acts as a foundation pile supporting all we are and 
do, our very wellbeing.  
 

Jesus came to give us just that hope, He came to save you and me, He 
suffered to save you and me and He died to save you and me, crucified 
on a cross He gave His all for us all. We need to respond by fully 
accepting that hope gifted from the cross. We need to look straight 
ahead, wearing our face masks if required and focus on the light at the 
end of the tunnel, in the knowledge that all things come to pass. It's the 
greatest of hope, a wonderful God given gift to carry in the soul each 
day, no matter what we come up against and no matter what hard times 
are around the corner. 
 

So join me, accept the gift of hope, invite Jesus into your life and find a 
friend to walk with in your new beginning this Autumn.  
 

Yours in Christ, 
Gary Connell 
Reader 
St Michaelôs Church 
 

 



 

September Prayer Page  
 

Another prayer page, another month and still we do not know how 
life will be, how it will change, as we continue to live with the Covid 
19 virus. But one thing that we can continue to do is pray. We can 
pray alone, pray with family and friends and pray with our church 
and the wider Christian community. I hope that you will find the 
following prayers helpful at this time.  

 
 

Hope after difficulties.  
 

Loving Father, 
We thank you for your 

guidance during these past 
difficult months,  

For leading us through a time when the future seemed dark and the 
present uncertain. 

Whenever we have needed you, 
You have been there. 

 

We thank you for the support you have given when we have felt 
downhearted, 

The courage to keep on believing when we have been tempted to 
doubt, 

The strength to persevere despite adversity. 
Whenever we have needed you, 

You have been there. 
 

Loving Father, may all we have experienced renew our trust in you 

continuing purpose for us. 

 

May it give us food for faith in times of difficulty yet to come.  
May it inspire us to serve you, just as you have served us. 

Whenever we have needed you, 
You have been there. 



Lead us forward, we pray,  

and help us to continue in the path you set before us,  

Secure in the assurance that, whatever we face, 

Your grace will be sufficient for us.  

Whenever we have needed you, 

You have been there. 

Thanks be to God 

Amen. 

 

Prayer by Nick Fawcett. 
 

 

September is the time when many people go back to work and 

children return to school after the summer holidays. This is not a 

normal year and many children have not been to school since 

March, although we do not know for certain schools will be open. 

So for some of our children this September will prove a difficult one 

as they return to their new norm. So we pray for all our children.  

 

 

Loving Father, 

We pray that you will watch over and walk beside all children  

 as they return to school this September.  

Be with them in their moments of worry and concern.  

Be with teachers and all staff within the schools,  

creating environments that are safe.  

Let all schools be a place of safety and of learning, 

 so that the children will be able to enjoy their time there.  

Be with parents as they take their children to school,  

Let them know that school is a safe place for their children to be in.  

We ask all this in in the name of Jesus Christ. 

Amen. 



September is also the month that the Feast day of St Michael falls 
in. St Michaelôs day is 29th September. Here is a short prayer to St 

Michael the Archangel. 
 

Saint Michael the Archangel, defend us in battle, be our protection 
against the malice and snares of the devil. May God rebuke him we 
humbly pray; and do thou, O Prince of the Heavenly host, by the 

power of God, thrust into hell, Satan and all evil spirits who wander 
through the world for the ruin of souls. Amen.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Compiled by Elaine Riley. 

Dust if you Must  
 
Dust if you must, but wouldnôt it be better 
To paint a picture, write a letter, bake a cake or plant a seed  
Ponder the difference between ówantô and óneedô 
 
Dust if you must but thereôs not much time 
With rivers to swim and mountains to climb,  
Music to hear and books to read 
Friends to cherish ï a life to lead 
 
Dust if you must but the worldôs out there, 
The sun in your eyes, the wind in your hair,  
a flurry of snow, a shower of rain  
This day will not come round again 
 
Dust if you must but bear in mind  
Old age will come and itôs not kind, and when you go as go you must 
You yourself will make more dust  



There's much talk about children attending school. Here's how a 'Facebooker' thinks 

children required to wear masks might work in a Primary School from a teacherôs 
point of view: (submitted by Sue Smart).  
 
'Please donôt snap Billy's mask in his face. 
 
Your mask is not a necklace, bracelet, or any other form of jewellery.  
 
You should not be using your mask as a catapult. Please put it back on your face. 
 
Your mask should be on your face, not on the back of your head  
 
Why is your mask soaking wet? You just came back from the bathroom? And you 
put it back on your face after you dropped it?  
 
Please take the mask off your eyes and watch where you're walking. I donôt care if 
you have X-ray vision. 
 
Please take the mask off your pencil and stop twirling it.  
 
What do you mean you tried to eat your lunch through your mask?  
 
Please don't share your mask or swap masks. I donôt care if you like Ingrid's mask 
better than yours.  
 
Iôm sorry, but your mask is not school appropriate. 
 
We're not comparing our masks to other childrenôs masksé everyoneôs mask is 
unique and special. 
 
You're not a pirate, please take your mask off your eye.  
 
Try to get the gum off as much as you can.  
 
Iôm sorry you tripped, but thatôs what happens when you put your feet inside the 
elastic of your mask. 
 
No, your mask doesn't make it hard to get your work done.  
 
Why is there a shoe print on your mask? 
 
No, you cannot eat the snow through your mask.  
 
Who's making that noise? 



PAWS FOR THOUGHT 
 

 
 

READERS LETTERS 
 
Thank you for the magazine starting with 
Elaineôs introduction through to Angela's 
wonderful 'botanic bouquet'  
 
It has such a range of articles; some making 
me really smile, imagining Andrew in full 
cowboy gear walking down Western road and 
then reading Azariaôs heart-rending letter that made me cry.  
 
There is so much variety in it; perhaps a readers letter page sometimes 
could give the feedback it deserves. 
 
God bless. Trudy x 
 
From the Editor: 
 
This letter from Trudy Walsh, which came recently, was so nice to receive 
and gave us this new idea of a readersô letters page where our 
subscribers can send in ideas and comments. Thank you Trudy. 
 
You can send them to my email address: jenningspenny@aol.com 
until I get a new ómagazine addressô.  
 
I look forward to hearing from you soon.  
 
Penny Jennings 

Why is it called a cargo when it goes by 

ship, and a shipment when it goes by 

road? 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Do you want to learn new computer skills?  

Or brush up on your old ones? 

Would you like help with using new technolo-

gy?  

Short or long courses available. 

 

Ring Ian Bowden on 07788 733346 



It couldnôt be done 
 
Somebody said it couldnôt be done 
But he with a chuckle replied 
That ñmaybe it couldnôtò but he would be one 
Who wouldnôt say so ótill heôd tried. 
So he buckled right in with the trace of a grin  
on his face.  If he worried he hid it.  
He started to sing as he tackled the thing  
That couldnôt be done, and he did it. 
 
Somebody scoffed ñOh, youôll never do that, 
At least no-one has ever done itò 
But he took off his coat and he took off his hat  
And the first thing we knew, heôd begun it. 
With a lift of his chin and a bit of a grin,  
Without any doubting or quiddit,    *  
He started to sing as he tackled the thing  
That couldnôt be done, and he did it. 
 
There are thousands to tell you it cannot be done  
There are thousands to prophesy failure 
There are thousands to point out to you, one by one,  
The dangers that wait to assail you.  
But just buckle in with a bit of a grin,  
Just take off your coat and go to it,  
Just start to sing as you tackle the thing  
That cannot be done, and youôll do it 
 
This was written by Edgar Guest who was born in Birmingham, England, 
in 1881.   He moved to Detroit at the age of ten, later became a US 
citizen and eventually editor of the Chicago Tribune where he was 
known as the Peopleôs Poet.     
He was also Poet Laureat of Michigan.    He died in 1959 
 
¶ Another word for ñquidditò is quibble 
 
Submitted by Mike Belman 
 



Reverend Cathôs leaving afternoon tea 
 

On Sunday 9th August, a very 
hot and sunny afternoon, more 
than 55 members of St Michaelôs 
congregation gathered on the 
grass on the north side of St 
Michaelôs church to say goodbye 
and good luck to Reverend Cath 
Walker, Eli and Reuben. 

 

It was a very happy event, 
even with us having to 
keep social distance from 
one another. The grass 
outside church had been 
dotted with large circles, so 
that we could enjoy our 

picnics at a safe distance from one another. 
 

The afternoon began with speeches and 
presentations. Reverend Gary spoke and so did 
Pete Swain and Jude Leonard presented Reverend 
Cath with a beautiful Rhododendron. Her main gift 
was a cheque from the family of St Michaelôs. Once 
the speeches were completed the fun part of the 
afternoon began. The children went and played, 
Cody even brought an archery set with him ï 
footballs were found and the laughing and 
squealing of children filled the air.  
 

The adults were able to move about ï socially 
distanced of course ï to talk and say good bye to 
Reverend Cath. It is a shame that numbers had to 
be limited, but it didnôt stop everyone who was there enjoying 
themselves.  One of the lovely things about the afternoon was catching 
up with people we had not seen for many weeks.  
 

 


