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It Is

John McLeod
It's the little bit of sunshine
Lighting up the dullest day,
That brings a glow of pleasure
As we journey on Life's way.
It's the simple things that please us
Like a willing kindness done,
That soon blow away each storm-cloud
'Till once more we see the sun.
+++++++++++++++++
QUEST
HOLIDAY CLUBs will be held at:
Market Rasen from Monday 22nd to Friday 26th July, mornings.
Marton from Monday 29th July to Friday 2nd August 10am - 3pm.
How you can be involved?
Join in the fun: just turn up to help with preparation ( cutting stencils etc etc )
from 1.30pm on Monday 22nd July at Marton Chapel.
Pray imaginatively for the young people and for the youth workers and
volunteers.
Save cardboard for junk modelling and small matchboxes - contributions will
be gratefully received at Marton chapel on Thursdays between 5 and 7pm.
Youth Work Team

Pastoral Letter
At this time of year, we often have more opportunities to
travel than during the winter months. The daylight hours are
longer and usually the weather much warmer, so to be able to
take a day trip or holiday somewhere a bit further field is
much more enjoyable.
I have just had the privilege of being given a Sabbatical by
the Methodist church. One of the things it was suggested I
might do was to travel. Later, in the Summer Malcolm and I
will be travelling again, this time to Staffordshire to take up
a new appointment. Whether our journeys are long or short; a
trip to the shops or to the coast, a short break, a longer
holiday or an expedition, there is always the opportunity to
enjoy the scenery, to praise and thank ‘God for his wonderful
creation.
Sometimes the unexpected happens on our travels – delays
because of traffic or roadworks, or the weather changes
from bright sunshine to pouring rain…. our plans must change.
In life we journey day by day, sometimes through good
seasons and sometimes through challenges. From time to time
life might seem difficult, if we are not sure what we should
be doing, or unexpected events seem to halt our well-made
plans.
As Christian disciples we are accompanied on our journey by
God who is constantly by our side, through the smooth bits

and the bumpy bits, through the sunny days and the darker
days - he is always there for us.
Malcolm and I have been privileged to be part of the Wolds
and Trent Circuit and we have made many journeys to the
various chapels. Sometimes those have been on beautiful clear
days, sometimes in foggy winter weather. Whatever the
journey was like, we have always found a warm welcome from
members of the church families and a sense of God’s
presence in those places. We shall miss our journeying around
the circuit and all the folk who are part of Wolds and Trent.
We have very much enjoyed our time here and been blessed
by your love and encouragement on our faith journey. As we
all journey on, sometimes along different pathways we
remember and take confidence in God who always walks
beside us whatever the circumstances.
Every blessing
Rev. Anne Coates

Market Rasen: Farewell to Rev Anne
When anyone talks about Anne or anyone asks about Anne, the
response is invariably the same: “Reverend Anne? – she’s lovely.” And
they’re right – she is. Anne has a lovely personality which shines
through everything she does or says. She is cheerful, funny and very
loving all the time. Her smile can light up a room.
As a pastor and minister, Anne’s sincere love of the Lord is obvious.
Her preaching is clear and her sermons always well-constructed and
researched, often laced with anecdotes of her domestic or family life.
Anne is a praying Christian and though you might say that this is to be
expected in a minister, it is obvious that her prayer life is very
important to her. She often calls at our home, not just to show her
care for us as our pastor, but simply to pray with us. And when she
leads prayer, the Holy Spirit, leads her to pray imaginatively and openly
with the words simply flowing out of her, in a different fashion than in
her leading worship or preaching.
I have heard it said that as Methodists, we are “a broad church” and I
hope this does not mean that we accept and believe anything! Anne’s
faith is I think, based on a real belief in everything the Bible says – she
would certainly endorse what Paul writes to Timothy in his second
epistle: “all scripture is inspired (literally ‘God-breathed’) by God and is
useful for teaching, for reproof, for correction and for training in
righteousness, so that everyone who belongs to God may be proficient,
equipped for every good work”.
Anne has really encouraged us here at Market Rasen in our efforts to
“keep going” and I would say it is greatly to her credit that in her
tenure here she has been able to help us sustain things and even enjoy
gentle growth when many of us thought that five years ago, our
financial and human resources were depleting rapidly. Her energy and
faithful leadership have certainly been factors in this. Her
encouragement of our outreach work and especially her gifting with

children has helped us all see our chapel as less of a magnificent but
unfit for purpose building and more of a community resource.
It goes without saying (but shouldn’t) that Anne is often spoken of as
“Anne and Malcolm”. What a team they are! Partners in faith – they
have been a model of Christian life in our midst and a true
demonstration of human love as the prototype of the love of God.
As Methodists we get used to ministers moving on – John Wesley has a
lot to answer for! We are used to farewells and hellos. Of course, it is
right that Anne and Malcolm (here I go again) have responded to God’s
call to move on, but I know so many people have asked, and truly
meant – “What are we going to do without them?”
Geoff Taylor
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
Farewell, Rev. Anne
Travelling on – Hail and Farewell – Salute et Valete!
“There is a time for everything and a season for every activity under heaven”
Ecclesiastes 3 v1
Those called to ordination in the Methodist ministry are called to an itinerant
ministry. Thus, it is, that after a time of prayerful reflection our Reverend Anne
discerned that God was calling her to submit herself to the stationing process. Now is
the time and the season for her, together with Malcolm, to travel on to Biddulph in
Derbyshire.
It is also the time and the season for us to reflect upon her time here, in Wolds and
Trent, share our blessings and say our goodbyes. Anne attended the first Circuit
Meeting of the newly born Wolds and Trent Circuit. At her final meeting in
September 2018 members of the Circuit gave time to acknowledge all that she has
done for us and to pray for all the things that God has in store for Malcolm and
herself. We share those tributes here together with some special thoughts from
members of the churches where she has had pastoral charge.

We have been blessed to have Anne with us for seven years. She joined us as a
probationer in 2012, arriving together with Malcolm at Glentham Church one frosty,
misty January morning. Having been whisked around the Circuit, introduced to
church stewards and fed and watered at each stop they both managed to end the day
still smiling!She accepted a further two years re invitation in 2017. Over these seven
years she has had pastoral charge of Glentham, Middle Rasen, North Kelsey and most
recently Market Rasen Methodist Churches. Anne served reluctantly, but superbly as
our Superintendent Minister between August 2015 and January 2016 when Reverend
Louise was able to take up her post.
Her outreach work with children and young people, her leading on the development
of our Circuit’s prayer life, her pastoral and preaching gifts, her role in setting up and
leading Bible study groups have all been a great blessing to us. Nor should we forget
that she also brought us her husband Malcolm. He will be a greatly missed local
preacher and church steward.
The following contributions from members of her churches sum up the many
beautiful memories she will leave behind.
“I for one will really miss Rev. Anne when she leaves us and moves on to new
horizons. Rev. Anne is a very dedicated person, always ready to go the extra mile. She
was a great comfort to me when I lost my beloved Colin and soon after lost a son,
Philip, too. Malcolm and Anne drove me to the hospital in Sheffield where Colin was
fighting for his life.
Anne is a dedicated hospital visitor and a support for anyone needing someone to
confide in or to comfort and pray with. Her preaching is down to earth and relevant
to the present day. Business meetings always start promptly. Anne is a good
administrator, keeping things moving and finishing at a reasonable time.
I know it is time for Anne to move on and I wish her every blessing in her ministry as
she faces a new circuit and new challenges. With Malcolm by her side and with God’s
guidance I am sure she will be a great blessing as she moves on to Biddulph and to a
new church family there.”
“quietly, softly, and conscientiously, just got on with things. Never made loud noises,
commotions or fuss about ‘stuff’ – just gently worked through everything……
Always there and available at whatever time to help and advise…..

Very impressed with how many hospital visits Anne undertook.
Don’t forget Malcolm, very supportive of Anne: with all his many commitments and
shopping in Tesco and the Coop. …. Oh yes, we will miss his singing; loud, precise and
full of so much energy. I have not met anyone in my life so far who could praise his
Lord so enthusiastically.
We will miss you. Good luck in the next era of your work and life”
“Anne was instrumental in the early part of my move towards going into ministerial
training. She has remained supportive and helpful to me over the last four years as I
have gone through all the parts of my journey towards ordination in June this year.
I would very much like to note those things and say thank you to her for all her help
and support.”
For all of this and for so much more we thank the Lord for her time in Worlds and
Trent. We will be praying for her and for Malcolm as they move into their new circuit.
We will be celebrating their time with us at the Circuit Service at the end of July.
“Many women do noble things, but you surpass them all. Charm is deceptive and
beauty is fleeting, but a woman who fears the Lord is to be praised.” Proverbs 31.
May the Lord bless and keep you both, may he make his face to shine upon you, and
bring you peace and joy.
Glenda Taylor, Circuit Steward: with particular thanks to June Hare, Moira Nichols,
Catherine Wylie of Middle Rasen Methodist Church

.

Glentham Chapel Members Reflect on Spiritual Lessons Gleaned
from Travels
How We Love One Another
In 1993, my now late husband, our daughter and I took a holiday
in Barbados; we hired a car to explore the island. On our first
Sunday morning, we idly motored along the “roads” looking for a
church or chapel when we saw a rather shabby looking wooden
hut with lots of local people going inside. We sat in the car and
observed the local community meeting and greeting each other
and decided we would joint them there at “Elim Evangelical
Church”.
We were amazed! The building was packed to capacity; about
sixty people were present and I think we were greeted and
welcomed by most of them. It was overwhelming.
Soon after our arrival, enthusiastic singing of the very well-known
choruses filled the “church”. During a lull in the singing, a
gentleman apologised to the congregation that the pianist was ill
and unable to attend. My husband then told the gentleman that
“I” would be happy to play the piano if it would help. I was left
speechless. The offer was gladly accepted and I was escorted to
the piano and given a pile of chorus books and a hymn book.
There was no “Order of Service” or real structure to the service; it

was very much a “free for all” with hymns, prayers, testimonies
and a sermon from the gentleman leading the service.
Being with these fellow believers was a most wonderful
experience and one I will never forget. The Holy Spirit was very
evidently present throughout that moving time of worship. We
were staying on the island for three weeks, and yes, we returned
to join their worship the following two Sunday mornings and yes, I
was invited to play the piano on those subsequent occasions
together with the regular accompanist who played his concertina.
I still recall vividly the heartfelt sincerity in the singing and
testimonies of those local Bajan people –truly our Christian
brothers and sisters.

Margaret Fielder
Singing and Making Melody in Their Hearts to the Lord
Having travelled to Namibia two years ago, what stands out,
apart from the amazing African wild life, is the enduring memory
of the way the people there sing out joyfully, harmonising, and
praising God with their words. Restaurant staff gathered together
after guests' meals were served, and sang to us powerfully,
smiling and moving to the rhythm. The only instruments were
their voices and I heard, thought they sang in their own language,
the definite words of “Hallelujah” and “Jesus” in some of their
songs. We also heard Christian music being played through the

PA system at a large supermarket. Let us sing more to the Lord
when we are on our own at least, and not worry about what
others think of us.

Connie Hurd
Once in a lifetime
My trip to Ukraine in the summer of 2018 opened up my eyes and
allowed me to see the rich side of Ukraine and the poor side of
Ukraine. It also allowed me to see how many people go to in
Ukraine; it was full of people. It was a once in a lifetime
experience and I would go again. I am so thankful for the
experience and I had such a good time in Ukraine and I made so
many friends.

Jen Heron
Kingdoms of This World, Our Damage to Creation, and Peace
Amidst the Bustle

One of our most memorable journeys was to Hong Kong in 2013
- a place of great contrasts …
mountains, beaches, jungle, inner city development, parks and
islands all within a short bus/metro/ferry ride. The excellent
transportation system allows access to any part of Hong Kong
within the hour.

Standing on the top of Tai To Yan looking across the plain to
Chinese mainland we were reminded of the temptation of Jesus
when the devil pointed out the kingdoms of the world.
Walking through the jungle to reach the top of Tai Mo Shan
passing hidden waterfalls as we climbed to about 3000ft – the
view from the top which once gave a clear view across Victoria
Harbour to Hong Kong Island sadly clouded by pollution
reminding us of the damage we do to God’s beautiful world
created for our enjoyment.
High modern skyscrapers towering over earlier colonial buildings,
Many parks offering peace and tranquillity within the noise and
bustle of the urban conurbations - an oasis of calm and peace
reminding us of the times of peace God provides within our busy
lives.

Jenny & Peter Atkinson
Diary Dates
Men's breakfast 9am Saturday 8th June and 13th July at The
Bottle and Glass, Normanby
Sugar & Spice 9.30am Saturday 15th June at The Willows,
Glentham
Celebrating the Centenary of the WW1 Peace Celebrations on
20th July Market Rasen.

CAISTOR in ACTION: TRAVELLING WITH GOD
Caistor has a rich and interesting past. Its name comes from the
Roman word Castrum or Fortress. From early times it has been a
popular place to live, situated as it is on the edge of the Wolds and fed
by fresh water springs. From the top of the Water Hills the view is
spectacular looking out over miles of beautiful countryside. It is no
wonder that we all love to call this place home. Today words like “I love
Caistor” and “Caistor Cares” can be seen on the internet as proud
slogans of this town.
Perched on the side of the hill the Wesleyan Methodist Chapel or
Church (whichever you prefer to call it) sits proudly as a testament to
those who built it back in about 1840. Over the years members have
loved and cared for the building which is now Grade 2 listed.
We are happy to have a wide age range of members and our church is
the centre but not the circumference of the work God calls us to do. If
we were to have a church slogan it could be “Faith, Family, Healing.”
Our church family is made up of members with a range of talents, gifts
from God. Like all families we move forward in tune with the age we live
in. We try to keep in touch with activities within and without the church.
It is important that we give gratitude to those who clean and repair and
do everyday tasks as well as Worship Leaders, Musicians, Singers and
those involved with Pioneer Ministry while remembering that we all
have a role to play outside the church building as well as in it.

Over the past few months I have been involved with the Prayer Shawl
Group. We meet at the Heritage Centre and stitch and pray for those in
need. Recently we had the privilege of working with the Muslim Sisters
of Lincoln who have started an ambitious project stitching 22,000
square metres which will become “The Largest Peace Blanket” in the
world. Ladies of all faiths have contributed to help them achieve their
goal. We included with our blankets words of kindness and gratitude
suitable for a multi faith group. It was a wonderful experience feeling
the love and friendship of women uniting in peace regardless of faith,
nationality or background. It helped us to reach out in new ways.
A Minute to remember for a long time.
During the church service on 17th March the collection was taken by a
90 year old member and a 6 year old girl. Neither had met each other
before but as they stood in front of the preacher for the blessing they
very gently linked hands. Church family love in action.
Jenny Rudd

Upton
Travel makes one modest. You see what a tiny place you occupy in the world.
Gustav Flaubert
Earlier in March this year, I had the privilege of travelling to India to take part in the
Amazing Marigold Hotel Experience, organised by Angel Holidays. I had wanted to
visit India since my teenage years and when I saw a tiny advert in the WI Life
Magazine, I could not resist enquiring. I didn’t particularly want to stay in a fancy
resort and be herded along on various site-seeing excursions preferring to explore
the area, live among the locals and discover hidden streets, “ to meet new people
and expect the unexpected” as we were advised. This holiday did not disappoint.
My husband and I were accepted onto the group of 15, led by Steve Carver, the
Director of the travel company and our guide for the duration, along with his local
Hindi speaking guide, Shar. Although we were initially apprehensive, all went
according to plan and was extremely well organised. We spent two and a half weeks
with a wonderful group of like-minded people from a variety of backgrounds, all
receptive to experiencing unspoilt India, willing to explore and follow their personal
bucket list of things to do.
From the beginning in Delhi airport, India was a real attack on the senses: a
cacophony of noise, a riot of colour, aromatic smells of spices at street corners, not to
mention the constant clamour of people, traffic and free roaming animals. We stayed
in Delhi for 2 nights, having a whistle stop tour of New Delhi, admiring the
architecture of Lutyens: the Viceroy’s palace completed in 1929, and getting to know
our fellow travellers.
We journeyed to Jaipur, the capital city of Rajasthan, by coach, experiencing
motorway traffic - with seemingly no highway code – and surprising motorway
services….would it be a sitter or a squatter?!....tea, ok or to be avoided?!
The next 11 days were spent in the Khatu Havelli, the hotel used in the TV series of
the Marigold Hotel where various celebrities spent time wondering if they would like
to spend their retirement there. The Hotel was very near the slum district in the old
part of Jaipur and we began to wonder if we had perhaps been a little hasty in
coming here! The narrow street saw a constant stream of taxis, tuk-tuks, cows, dogs,
pigs and people passing by, not to mention the rubbish. However…. once through the

doorway, a peaceful haven calmed our nerves. We were greeted by the owners,
given a cold drink and adorned with marigold garlands. We were shown to our
rooms, with some swapping to accommodate dodgy knees. Our room had the most
glorious patchwork quilt on the bed! Evening meals were served on the roof terrace –
curry was a daily speciality which eventually took its toll!
Well, visits to bustling bazaars, luxurious palaces, calm temples, the fabulous Amber
Fort with its amazing carvings and decoration and the serenity of the beautiful Taj
Mahal were real highlights. We organised our own visit to the I-India Orphanage and
School after meeting its Directors at our roof dinner with local charity workers. The
children all seemed happy, some living in, others were street children who attended
daily. Older members were taught vocational skills, selling their items and with a
bank account set up for them in order to give them a good start in life. There was no
upper age limit for attendance. We joined in the singing of “Heads, Shoulders, Knees
and Toes” in one of the classes. A tiny kitchen provided 500 meals a day for the
school children and street children. We also organised our own visits to the Anokhi
Museum, a block printing fabric factory and a recycling factory which made paper
from old paper and fabric.
Practising yoga moves with a real yogi, early morning on the grass in the courtyard as
the sun came up over the rooftops, was a joy, as was learning to make curry on a
middle class lady’s roof terrace: the ladies dressed in saris and the men in their
turbans.
The Holi Festival was Amazing! Holi Eve saw huge bonfires lit on street corners with
music played through loud speakers, with dancing. We had been invited to the Bissau
palace for this event, a hotel and home of the father of the “Maharajah”of Jaipur. 5
of us were invited to have drinks and chat with him ….. unbelievable!
The following day was the Holi festival when people throw coloured powder over
everyone in the streets, celebrating the triumph of good overcoming evil. We
travelled as a group into the city to take part having previously bought our powder in
the bazaar. What a happy time that was. Cheeks ached from smiling by the end of the
morning. Powder was thrown, “Happy Holi” called to all, and the people in the
temple sang and shouted and paraded round the shrine. Such happiness, smiles,
colour and music are memories that will last forever.

Travelling through scrubland to Udaipur by train on the final stage of our holiday
brought us to a somewhat quieter place, the hotel being by the side of Lake Peshwari.
We explored the area as a group and were then left to spend our time as we wished.
A leopard was spotted strolling past the hotel by 2 of our group.
On the final day, we were taken by coach to the hotel used in the film, The Best
Exotic Marigold Hotel, which was actually hidden away in the countryside,
surrounded by fairly arid land and attached to an undeveloped village. We were
shown around the hotel, currently with no residents, and were able to visualise
scenes from the film. Next, we were taken for a walk round the village, where the
people live alongside their animals and draw water from their well although there
was electricity in some homes. Our visit ended with tea and nibbles accompanied by
a brief showing of the film. Although these people had few material possessions and
lived challenging lives, their welcoming smiles were heart- warming.
I never dreamed that I would ever visit this exotic country that I’d read about. This
unique experience gave me the opportunity to see things with fresh eyes. The people
I met and the things I have seen make me grateful for what I have, appreciative of our
green countryside and our general way of life that we take for granted. The
experiences, the friendly faces of the people who have so little were lessons for us all
and will remain with me for a life time. Thinking about the vibrancy, the opulence
and poverty of the places we saw during our 3 weeks, is a vast contrast to life in my
little lane in Upton.
And their lives carry on, as does mine. What an adventure!

Julie Barrow

The deadline for the September issue of The Link will be August
17h. The Theme will be Autumn – a Celebration.(to be confirmed)

NETTLETON CHARITY COFFEE MORNING
FOR LIVES -- FIRST RESPONDERS
JULY 6TH 10.00 AM -- 12.00 NOON
NETTLETON VILLAGE HALL
RAFFLE CAKE STALL

BRIC-A-BRAC GAMES

ETC

ALL WELCOME
PLEASE HELP US RAISE FUNDS FOR THIS VERY WORTHY CAUSE

Jean and Brian Field
+++++++++++
Nettleton
At the end of March we went on a Cruise. Flying to Barbados,
and cruising the islands, St Lucia, St Kitts and Antigua. It was a
time to recharge the batteries and making new friends. We
joined the Vocal Choir group which was great to be with likeminded people and had Choir Practice each day and performed
to other passengers. We have a DVD which is good to look at
and show friends. We went to the Sunday Service and the
Captain read, ‘An Interview with God ' and I have a copy if you
would like to read it. It finished with God saying 'Just know I am
here ALWAYS'. It was good having this quiet time and meeting
with other Christians on board with us.
Joyce Smith

NORTH KELSEY
Greetings from us all at North Kelsey.
Our 122 Chapel Anniversary was celebrated in March when we welcomed Mr
Robert Sheard to take our morning service. For those who may not know, our chapel
was built at the same time as 4 other chapels in the area and Robert was fascinated
to read the booklet produced for our Centenary in 1997.
nd

th

th

WLDC OPEN CHURCHES – 18 and 19 May
We look forward to welcoming folk from around the area and beyond for this regular
annual event. It is great to welcome visitors from near and far. Our opening times
will be Saturday 10 30am – 4 30pm and Sunday 12 noon – 3 00pm following our 10
45am Morning Service with Mr Peter Broughton.
nd

OPEN HOUSE – EVERY 2 MONDAY 2 30 – 4 00pm
We are always happy to welcome folk from the village and around who come for a
chat over tea/coffee and homemade cakes. We are usually joined by friends from All
Hallows Church as well as regulars from our own congregation.
Midge Thomas
+++++++++

Lea
Lea Quiet Garden
With the onset of Spring and some unseasonably warm weather, work on the garden
has begun again. Work has started on the long border which is being planted with
shrubs and perennials including a number of plants mentioned in the Bible. There are
over thirty Bible plants which will grow in the UK climate and it is hoped to
incorporate most of those into the garden.
We are delighted to host a visit to the garden by the Misterton Ladies Fellowship on
nd
May 22 . There is still quite an amount of work to do but all are welcome to visit and
see the work in progress.
Lea Prayer Shawl Fellowship
th
th
June 17 , July 15 , August 19th all 10am-11am
Village Guild June 20th AGM at 10am
July 18th Strawberry Tea at 2.30pm

Pat Gray

Faith
My name is Robert and I am a member of Lea Methodist Chapel.
Once upon a time, when I was a teenager, as a member of Her Majesty’s
Armed Forces I had just returned from the Middle East. My experiences
were so harrowing they still give me nightmares.
I was born and brought up in Clevedon, North Somerset, attending the
Methodist Church and Sunday Schooll. I had a blind faith and enjoyed
Padre’s Hour every week in the forces. My faith wasn’t shaken even
though I lost my mother when I was seventeen, but on return from my
tour, where I had seen unimaginable horrors, my faith had gone.
I was home on leave in Clevedon. It was a Sunday and with my friends I
visited Burrington . I had to leave them early to catch the train back to
camp. I was running down the road through Burrington Combe when a
storm came up suddenly. (The Mendip Hills are prone to sudden flash
storms.) Lightning hit the road in front of me so I took shelter in the
rocks. While cowering between two rock faces, I noticed a plaque
attached to the rock. It was covered in mould so I wiped it with my sleeve
– I was still young! Dear reader, you have probably guessed what’s next; on
the plaque was an inscription dedicated to Augustus Montague Toplady, a
young curate at Burrington Church who had had the same experience as
me and it had inspired him to write the hymn, Rock of Ages.

It was such a strong message to me. My faith was returned and hasn’t
wavered since then. With this message from God, I was happy to return
again, underneath the shelter of his love.

Bob Cook
P.S. I haven’t written a hymn yet!

A Tribute to Susanna Wesley
This year is the 350th anniversary of the birth of Susannah Wesley,
known as the Mother of Methodism!! I thought you would be interested
in a little information about her. Susanna was born, the 25th of 25
children to Dr. Samuel Annesley and his wife Mary. Susannah married
Samuel Wesley on 11th November 1688. She had 19 children but
many of them died when very young. Charles and John were the 2
famous ones that survived. They lived at Epworth were their father was
the Vicar of the local Church. Samuel spent time in prison twice due to
his poor financial abilities so it was up to Susanna to bring up the
children, mostly single handed. She was extremely strict and started
training her children from as early an age as possible. Their day started
and ended with prayer, and passages of scripture were read several
times during the day. As each child reached the age of 5 they began
their education. All of the children could recite and recognise all 26
letters of the alphabet on day 1, except for 2 of the children and it took
them 1 and a half days!!!!! Susanna felt it was important to spend some
time each day with her children individually. John’s time was on a
Thursday and Charles’ was on a Saturday.
Samuel was not popular with the locals and twice the family home
was burned down. John was rescued to safety at the age of 6 and
Susanna always felt God had saved him for some future purpose.
At a time when her husband was in London Susanna started
leading services for her family at home. They became so popular that
locals asked if they could attend also, with congregations rising to 200!
As adults both Charles and John never forgot their mother's influence
and would often write to her for advice. She always responded, helping
them in any way she could. She wrote several commentaries and
meditations on scriptures, the Apostles Creed, the Lord' prayer and the
Ten Commandments. Hence the title "Mother of Methodism"
Susanna died on the 23rd of July 1742. She is buried in London.

Jenny Fotheringham

You are invited to reflect and pray as you colour

Middle Rasen
Buen Camino
Buen Camino or ‘Good Journey’ words shared between Pilgrims on their journey to
Santiago de Compostela in Northern Spain.
Sarah and I both enjoyed walking, anything up to 9 miles at a time, usually followed
by a nice cool drink on the sunny days. If it was wet we usually stayed at home.
This is an account of our pilgrimage, walking El Comino Ingles, the English Way, about
118km from Ferrol to Santiago de Compostela over 6 days in September 2017. As it
was over 100km we would be able to apply for a ‘Compostela’, a traditional
document, in Latin, proving pilgrimage to Santiago.
Planning was good fun, booking places to stay at the end of each day either in a
hostel, or albergues which had dormitory accommodation with shared facilities. After
reading an article about bed bugs and albergues we opted for hostels.
While rechecking the plans I found that we were missing accommodation on one
night. Phew.
The Confraternity of St James based in London produce pilgrim guides so we
purchased what became our ‘bible’, Camino Ingles Guide 2016, written by Johnnie
Walker (not the DJ). This gave the route in great detail, what could go wrong!!!!
Carrying everything required for a six day walk was a real challenge especially when
the advice was no more than 10% of your body weight. So it was 6kg and 8kg,
including the weight of the rucksack, I’ll leave you to work out who was carrying the
heavy one.
Training was two walks in the Wolds of 12 and 14 miles carrying full gear.
th

The journey started with a 2hr 20m flight from Stansted to Santiago on 13
September. An airport bus taking 20 minutes and only costing 3euros took us into
the centre. We found our hotel where we staying when we returned at the end of
the camino and dropped off a suitcase. We were going on to Madrid after our
journey (by train, not walking).
Then it was the 6pm bus from Santiago to Ferrol only taking 1 hour 20 minutes while
walking back was 6 days. It was the challenge we told ourselves.
After finding and leaving our rucksacks at our hotel we went to the port to find the
place where pilgrims were said to have arrived by boat from England and Northern
Europe. Eventually we found steps coming out of the water and a plaque marking
the spot. A quick photo and then we started to follow the arrows on the walls
showing the route which actually went past our hotel.
Day 1 Ferrol to Pontedueme
We started at 8am in the dark and were a mixture of streets and parks before
reaching the open countryside. We had our Pilgrim Passport (Credencial) stamped at

the hotel and also at bars where we stopped for coffee and lunch. This was needed
to prove our pilgrimage.
The route was very well marked but we did miss a turning but a man pointed us in
the right direction. Lunch was a large roll and drink in a bar in Fene together with a
stamp.
After lunch we had a problem when we came across signs saying the path was closed
and we were sent on what seemed a long diversion which was well sign posted. We
never did find the route described in our ‘bible’ but made it to Pontedueme at about
4pm having walked 22kms. Then we had a problem when we couldn’t locate our
hostel so we got a taxi. Wise move, 4kms up a very steep hill. Eight euros well spent.
Hostel clean and hot water. Dinner didn’t start until 9pm.
Day 2 Pontedeume to Betanzos
Not the best night’s sleep with dogs barking and traffic noise and I crashing round the
bedroom with cramp. Another early start catching a bus at 7.05am back into
Pontedeume to pick up the route where we left it the previous day. A steep climb
through deserted streets out into the countryside. We stopped to put covers over our
rucksacks as it started to rain and as we did so the first pilgrim we had seen walked
straight past us, head down carrying a large rucksack. So much for Buen Camino.
Later a family of 5 Spaniards joined the route from a different direction, we heard
them singing before we actually saw them. We recognised them from our Hostel the
previous night. What route were they following????
The route we were following in our ‘bible’ had changed but the way markers were
clear and we reached Betanzos early afternoon. Another 22kms completed. Having
found our hotel and left our rucksacks we went out for something to eat. Who
should be sitting in the bar we went in but the Spanish family, all changed out of their
walking gear.
After a rest we had a look round the local church and sat in the town square, 19c at
7pm, lovely. Most places not open for dinner until 9pm so by the time we had eaten
it had been a long day.
Day 3 Betanzos to Meson do Vento
Set off at 8am after a good breakfast, again the route out of town was uphill. Just
what you needed to get the stiff legs moving again. Problem again with the route. A
new route to that shown in the ‘bible’ was way marked so we duly followed that. This
involved walking along a main road but fortunately traffic was light. It was a
challenging walk with very steep climbs. We did see a 4x4 towing a trailer with a wild
boar (dead) with an apple in its mouth strapped to it. BBQ time somewhere. We
reached our hostal late afternoon having walked 25km and we felt it as we climbed
the stairs to our room for a two night stay.
Day 4 Meson do Vento to Cafe Bar O’Cruceiro
Sunday so only a short walk of 12km. We had arranged with Antonio (the hostel
owner) that he would come and pick us up when we phoned him to say we were at
the bar.

Left at 9am in drizzle and we saw several pilgrims along the way. Interesting bit
about today was that as we came to a church we heard the bell ringing. As we got
closer we saw a young man standing on a platform on the roof ringing the bell, health
& safety?? We had seen on Facebook that this part of the route was missing some
way marks and we were able to help an English couple who had missed a turning.
12km seemed to go quickly and Antonio came and collected us. We spent the
evening in the bar watching football on the tv and relaxing.
Day 5 Cafe Bar O’Cruceiro to O’Barral
Antonio dropped us off where he picked us up the previous day and we started
walking. We didn’t know how far we were going to go today as accommodation had
been difficult to find. We knew that we were going to have to get a bus to the hotel
but travelling away from Santiago. Difficult day, it was raining off and on, the route
had been changed and way markers were missing. In the end we got lucky by finding
a bus stop and a 20 minute bus ride took us to our hotel which had a swimming pool
but even better, a bath for soaking tired limbs. Another 23 km done and excitement
building for our walk into Santiago tomorrow.
Day 6 O’Barral to Santiago
Bus back to the point we finished yesterday. Misty, overcast morning and eventually
the route joined the one we had in our ’bible’. 10km of walking first through
woodland then industrial estates and then through the streets of the old town. We
had been to the Cathedral before but the anticipation of actually finishing there was
great. Entering the square we looked up to be greeted with the complete front of the
Cathedral covered in scaffolding and sheets, you couldn’t see the front at all.
Apparently 2020 is a Holy Year for pilgrimage so renovations and cleaning was taking
place. Disappointed by the view but pleased that we had made it. We took some
photos and watched as other pilgrims arrived.
It was then standing in a queue for one and a half hours to have our passports
checked and our certificates issued. Total of 114 kms
To celebrate completion we spent two hours in a spar, wonderful. The evening
pilgrim’s service was very moving.
Reflection
All the planning was worthwhile. The ‘bible’ was very helpful and via the internet we
were able to communicate the changes to the author who was due to walk it himself
in a couple of weeks time to note all the changes.
Was it spiritual, yes, but not in a light bulb way. Spending time together walking and
talking about things we had done and what we hoped to do in the future was
something we probably wouldn’t have done staying at home.
The pilgrim’s service in the cathedral is something we will never forget.
Now, the Portuguese Camino looks interesting.
Buen Camino.
(We are always willing to give a short talk on our adventure, free of course)
Sarah and Trevor Tripp

Advertisement for the Role of Circuit Treasurer
As many know, Steve Bilton has been our Circuit Treasurer since the creation of the
Wolds and Trent circuit, and also for twelve years prior to that in the old
Gainsborough circuit. He would like a little rest “to re-charge his batteries”, therefore
we are looking for someone to take on this role for a while. The treasurer is a circuit
steward, and one of the responsibilities of the circuit stewards as a group is to
manage the ‘circuit funds’. If you think you may be able to take on this role for a
while please contact one of the Circuit Leadership Team.
The role includes:


to receive the assessments from each church, set in discussion with the
circuit team with a budget and amounts agreed at a circuit meeting.



payment to the district for the circuit’s contribution to the national budget,



collecting contributions to Methodist Funds from churches, and from circuit
services and collections, and paying out to the various funds,



to pay ministers’ stipends, travel and expenses, pay bills which arise from
the work of the circuit, eg. manse repairs, administration costs,



at the year-end, prepare a set of accounts that is audited, presented to the
circuit meeting, and sent to district for the Spring Synod,



prepare an Annual Report and Reserves Policy for the circuit which will be
sent to the Charity Commissioners, with input from the CLT, and any other
dealings with circuit money from other sources, eg. donations.

+++++++++++++
Future Events at Misterton
th

Gift Day and Coffee Morning Saturday 15 June 10am -12noon.Cake Stall, Chocolate
Tombola, Cards and Crafts. Admission £1 which includes refreshments. All proceeds
for church funds
rd

.Chapel Anniversary Sunday 23 June 10.30am with Revd Margaret DoughtyThis
will be followed coffee and lunch, a chance to chat to our visiting presbyter who used
to live in the village.

Have you ever wondered how your charitable donations are delivered into front line ACTION?
….WELL.....Many of the international humanitarian organisations that you support.... fly
with.....
MISSION AVIATION FELLOWSHIP
MAF operates a fleet of 140 light aircraft in 35 countries, helping up to 3000 charities bringing
HELP, HOPE and HEALING
to some of the most inaccessible people on earth, flying a total of 250 times around the earth,
annually. MAF is not just an airline but a lifeline. MAF was the Christian World’s best kept
secret...until now...

It is difficult to IMAGINE... a small plane landing nearby, carrying essential
food and other supplies, a medical team, and then showing you the miracle of
the “Jesus Film”. ….MAF does!
The Missionary pilots, backup staff and volunteers, are totally God and Jesus centred, Holy
Spirit and prayer driven, and Bible based…. delivering smiles, miracles and the GOOD NEWS as
in
Romans 10 : 14-15 Good News Bible
But how can they call to Him for help if they have not believed?
And how can they believe if they have not heard the message?
And how can they hear if the message is not proclaimed?
And how can the message be proclaimed if the messengers are not sent out?
As the scripture says “How wonderful is the coming of the messengers who bring good
news!”
Elaine and David Tattersall (from GMC) invite you onto a fun and exciting
JOURNEY of a LIFELINE.
They can visit your prayer or social groups, or assist in a Mission based ‘own arrangement’ to
share news of past and current programmes of work.
They only ask for prayer support, and to collect your old POSTCARDS which are sold on.to fly
the extra mile. (or 20,000 miles as last year)
Tel 01652 648800 or email david.tattersall@maf-uk.org
Mission Aviation Fellowship Castle Hill Avenue, FOLKESTONE, CT20 2TN UK, Tel: 0845 850
9505 Registered Charity Number 1064598 (England & Wales) and SC039107 (Scotland

Wordsearch Cities of the Bible
Bill Brinkworth

Words to Find:
Ashdod
Ashtaroth
Beersheba
Bethel
Bethlehem
Byblos

Damascus
Dor
Dothan
Ekron
Gaza
Gerar
Gibeon

Jericho
Jerusalem
Joppa
Petra
Samaria
Shechem
Succoth

GMC is travelling too
“GMC ONWARDS” is the ‘brand name’ of our GMC social
activities programme, with food, fun and fellowship at each event,
along with a charitable donation. It started, last year, after the
successful 50th celebrations of our new building.
A couple of weeks before this Easter we had a fun packed
“Easter Bunny Drive” and jacket potato supper. The in-house
M.C. was perhaps a little bit too hare-brained for a sophisticated
audience, and may only be invited back if he promises to buy
better Christmas Crackers for his rabbit jokes.
Coming up, on 29th June from 3pm, we are holding a 40s 50s and
60s celebration with afternoon tea.. TEA and TUNES. There will
be encouragement to wear clothes of the era!!!!! (or nearest
thing).
Later on in the year we are offering a Harvest Supper Ceilidh.
Then a Mission Weekend complete with Propellers, Prayers and
Pizza, including a mock up Medevac competition. (medical
evacuation). In Autumn, a number of young musicians will
entertain us, the choice of victuals has still to be decided.
If you are interested in attending (we need to know for catering),
or want any more information phone David on 01652 648800 or
email klags1@hotmail.co.uk

And Finally …If I could travel anywhere in the world…..
When some of the congregation and members of Women’s Fellowship were
asked this question there was a variety of answers that encompassed several
continents.
One of the favourite landscapes was mountainous areas which included our
very own Lake District because the mountains make one feel so small and
remind us of God’s creation. The mountains of Switzerland were also a
reminder of God’s creative genius, relaxing in the sunshine listening to the
gentle sound of cow bells as the cows lazily grazed on the grass, and by
contrast, later the same day going onto a glacier – how much longer will we
be able to do that?!
The dramatic Victoria Falls in Africa was also suggested along with the
magnificent animals one may see on safari on that huge continent. Canada
proved popular, not just for the amazing scenery of the Rockies, but also to
visit family members or re-trace the footsteps of relatives who helped to
build the modern day country of the Commonwealth.
Several places were suggested because of the local population, for example
the Caribbean, because the people are so friendly, “laid back”, less stressed
and generally welcoming. New Zealand was suggested for the same reason as
one feels loved by the people and completely at home in this peaceful
country. However, if you go to the South Island and wander onto the
secluded beaches beware! The rocks begin to move and you realise that the
rocks are in fact sea lions, and it is wise to retreat.
But, the most moving reply came from a lady who had recently had a heart
attack; she said for her it is the canal bank in Misterton, which is so peaceful
in the early morning she can feel God’s presence and thank Him for being
alive to appreciate all that we have.

Jo Kershaw - Misterton

