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John 3:16-19, “For God so loved the world that he gave his one 
and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but 
have eternal life. For God did not send his Son into the world to 

condemn the world, but to save the world through him. Whoever 
believes in him is not condemned, but whoever does not believe 
stands condemned already because they have not believed in the 

name of God’s one and only Son. This is the verdict: Light has come into the world, 
but people loved darkness instead of light because their deeds were evil.”  

Happy Birthday to Fred who will be celebrating his birthday on the 28th        
December and to Anita who has her birthday on the 2nd January.  Hope you 
both have a lovely day. 
 
Brian Gameson sends his best wishes to you all for Christmas.  He is keeping well. 
 
Sadly, we have heard this week that Ethel Douglas has passed away.  Ethel was 
originally a member at Shoebury, but had lived in Hertfordshire for a few years. 
Our thoughts and prayers are with her family. 
 
Christmas blessings are sent to you all and we trust you will find some peace 
over the Christmas period.  It is not easy at the moment but hopefully better 
times are ahead. 
 
Jacquie 

Hopefully you should have received this year’s UMC carol service on CD.  If anybody 
doesn’t have a CD player, please contact Terry and Jacquie as they have a few spare 
which they are happy to lend out should you need to borrow one. 

Jenny Hall would like to wish you all a very happy Christmas and a     

peaceful New Year.  She hasn’t been able to send cards to her friends this 

year, so will be donating to charity instead. 

This notice sheet will serve 2 weeks. 



A Tier Christmas!       
 

Hello from the Manse!  

 

Happy Christmas, I hope you and yours have a blessed time.  

 

So as of Wednesday, we went into tier three.  I’m sure that the news is disappointing 
but all through 2020 we have found a way to co-exist, protect each other and with 
the news of a vaccine, the future looks better.  I’m sure 2021 will look much better. 

 

What’s your favourite Christmas tradition?  In our household it’s preparing to go to 
sleep on Christmas Eve.  I still remember when the boys were younger how they put 
food out for Father Christmas.  For my youngest it’s Christmas cracker jokes.  I think 
everyone loves decorating the tree.  

 

Little Johnny and his family were having Christmas dinner at his Grandmother's 
house.  Everyone was seated around the table as the food was being served.  When 
Little Johnny received his plate, he started eating right away.  'Johnny!  Please wait 
until we say our prayer.' said his mother.  'I don't need to,' the boy replied.  'Of 
course, you do,' his mother insisted.  'We always say a prayer before eating at our 
house.' 'That's at our house,' Johnny explained. 'But this is Grandma's house, and 
she knows how to cook!' 

 

Well we’re in the final stretch of Christmas 2020, I’m sure you have been looking  
forwarded to Christmas as much as Johnny has been to his Christmas dinner.  As I 
was searching for something to say this year at Christmas it’s hit me that we aren’t 
the only ones who look forward to Christmas.  After everything was said and done 
God must be too.  I’ve never thought of Christmas from God’s side before!  I always 
thought it would be hard for the father to see his son go down to earth.  Must be 
hard to entrust your most precious gift to someone else’s keeping.  A baby           
defenceless, completely valuable and God is helpless to do anything but watch.   

 

This year it’s hit me the other way around.  Imagine you had built something, you 
had to watch over it, fix it when it needs to be done.  Then watch it as others        
destroy it, you would put a plan together to stop it happening again.  You would be 
quite excited as the plan started to take place and when the day came you were to 
act on your plan, you would be very happy that all those things you had thought 
about was happening.  

 

The bible tells us that God tried many plans, too many to count none of them work. 
Finally, God had worked it out.  Knew it would work.  So, God must have been      
looking forward to Christmas as much as we are?  What about now? 

 

Two weeks ago, it was Jude’s birthday.  We were up very, very early.  There was a 
lot of excitement in the manse before daylight, an hour when there shouldn’t be that 
much excitement. Jude of course never remembers the day he entered the world but 
he celebrates it because it’s special.  Jesus will never remember the day he entered 
the world but I’m sure he celebrates because its special.  



 

So, whether looking forward or looking back, God must be looking forward to    
Christmas as much as each of us every year.  What it reminds him is the hope he 
wanted to give and what it reminds us is the hope we received.  It’s thought it was 
at Christmas that God’s plan started and Easter when the final piece was in place. 
The only way to stop people from destroying what God had created was to make us 
a child of God.  Christmas is special to God each year because it reminds Him of all 
his children.   

 

There is a fun thing about children at their birthdays or Christmas and if you’re like 
me it’s not too long before you become like the child.  We bought Jude a Thomas the 
Tank Engine train set one year.  After unwrapping, it was less than a minute before I 
was on the floor building the track and we were pushing the train around.   

 

The bible tells us that God never gave up and we read many stories of the different 
ways in which God tried to bring us back to him.  Our response was always to try 
and stay holy… pure!  WE could never achieve that, no matter how hard we try we 
couldn’t keep clean.  Not to brag but I’m not a messy eater until I’ve got a white      
t-shirt, shirt or top on.  Then I can guarantee at least one thing is going to drop off 
my fork and no matter how much Daz you use it’s not coming out.  The same was 
with the human race, they try to keep God’s laws, keep pure because that was the 
only way.  

 

Any science will tell you if you want to keep anything pure you can only mix it with 
something that’s pure.  So, God couldn’t mix with us in our state but also, we    
couldn’t make ourselves pure so we could mix with God.  So, God sends the most 
pure thing anyone of us has ever seen, a Baby who grew up to be a man who takes 
away any stain, making us pure.  Taking the task on to himself, turning holiness 
from something we did to be with God into something God did for us!  That it may 
shine through us!  Turning the rules upside down and making us anew freely.  Being 
the Daz! The activated argent in making us pure instead of something we took off 
the shelves to make us clean. 

 

My prayer this week is that this Christmas time, I hope we read the signs right and 
share the right bit of hope for everyone.  That Christ made us holy, a free gift for us 
all. 

 

I hope you all have a blessed Christmas and Happy New Year! 

 

God Bless   

 

Pete  
















