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What, then, matters enough that we would pray for it?  

The days have passed so quickly recently that 100 days of lockdown seem to have passed without really 
making an impression – I feel strangely tired, but also energised enough to record daily reflections on 
Facebook – they are still all there, but I shall be taking something of a break from the screen in July. I think 
the strange tiredness is coming from being challenged in unfamiliar ways – life has been knocked off its 
ordinary pattern, and I have had to find new ways of living and new routines. Even the walk across to St 
Mary’s in the morning to pray, which I value so much, has been taken away from me, and instead I report 
the reflections of heart and mind and soul each day sitting in front of my computer before I pray. 

I need a break – but what kind of a break do I need? My normal holiday is knocked off course, and even if I 
had been able to have it as planned, would it have refreshed the tired parts of me – the strangely 
exhausted corners of my being which normally hold the rest of me together. My physical health I have 
attended to – somehow that has been easier rather than harder, but shall I find refreshment of head and 
heart and soul? And will I find these things all in the same place and all at the same time? Lots of people 
have been energised by circumstance or necessity – my prayer is for a summer of refreshment and renewal 
– and for you as well as for me. 

So what have I learned from all this reflecting? I think I have learned that I need to notice more things – so 
much of what I seem to have thought for the first time has come from retracing my steps and finding 
things in my past which had gone unnoticed for 
years. And one thing I have noticed is how much 
I want an answer to “what should we do next?” 
– “what matters enough to me to do something 
about it?” – “how should we be serving our 
community as we come out of lockdown?” And 
it seems that I can’t have answers to those 
questions yet – the time is not right, I need to 
be patient. 

I have noticed a bit more what I am praying for, 
and what I am not praying for. On Lower Way 
by Parsons Down School on the fence have 
been huge numbers of cardboard figures in 
support of our key workers – there are similar 
figures by most of the schools and collectively 
they are quite inspiring. Of course the fence 
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down there is the fence of the water treatment (aka sewage) works – and it only occurred to me yesterday 
that none of the figures was a sewage worker, and none of the prayers in our Thatcham Prayer Diary is a 
prayer for the sewage workers of Thatcham – yet what would we do without them? And so I have still not 
done all the noticing I need to do, even for something so obvious and pretty much on my doorstep. 

What is important has, of course, been 
called to mind by “black lives matter” – 
the counterpart to which is not “white 
lives matter”, but rather “black lives 
matter less”. Now this “black lives matter 
less” seems to me to reflect the way that 
our society is organised right now. It may 
not appear so obvious in “white West 
Berkshire”, and it certainly has never 
borne personally on me, but my thirteen 
years living in South London forced me to 
confront some of the issues, though not at 
the deepest level. But when I say “black 
lives matter” do I, in fact, mean it enough 
for it to be worth saying? It is easy to see 
this business of “what matters” very much 
through the lens of “black lives”, but I am 
challenged (by God, I would say), if I say 
“no” to “black lives matter”, what will I say “yes” to? What will matter enough for me? 

And through the lens of prayer, will I give the sewage workers the dignity of the proper titles of their work, 
and to pray for them as part of my discipline of prayer? 

Perhaps it is not surprising that prayer came out as a big theme in my reflections – indeed I started more 
with prayer and a simple reminder of what we were praying for. But I have been reading too, and in 
William Temple I found the question which he used to ask of schoolboys being prepared for confirmation – 
‘When you pray the Lord’s Prayer, what is the first point at which it becomes real for you?’ And such as 
were able to answer, usually said “forgive us our trespasses” – which is, if you think about it, the first point 
at which we ask for ourselves something which only God can give. But, as William Temple observes, it is 
rather far into the prayer to start getting real. 

What, then, matters enough that we would pray for it? What matters enough – thinking of a parable or 
two – that we will pray for it until it is accomplished, until something has changed? What matters enough, 
indeed, that we will change our own lives so that change will happen? 

So many big questions and so insistent is my mind that an answer be provided, that I know I need a break – 
soul space, if nothing else – some freedom from the anxieties which crowd out my ability to notice even 
the sewage workers of Thatcham – some patience which is that underrated fruit of the Spirit. 

I would love to be inundated with answers – what matters to us, how we will serve our community – but I 
have had to admit that I have not yet found the place to begin. Tempting though the questions are, now is 
a time for listening, observing and reflection, not a restless quest for answers. 

And the biggest question of them all, of course, is when will St Mary’s be open again – the Government 
says churches are open, subject to social distancing – but what and who are they open for? We still are told 
that older people should not be gathering in enclosed spaces. We can’t sing. Our organist can practice, but 
not play for a service. We can’t use hymn books. In some ways opening would be a relief, but we wouldn’t 
be open for everyone – we couldn’t have anything like our normal full congregation, and we’d not even 
begin to be a properly inclusive church, open to our whole community on an equal basis. 

https://www.globaljustice.org.uk/blog/2020/jun/15/my-week-black-lives-matter-protests 
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I think there may be a chance to have some services outside before we can go back in – but that is unlawful 
as I write (too many people gathered) and there are other technicalities to overcome – we will get there. 
But one of the things that seems to matter to me at the moment is that we all have a chance – all of us 
who are part of our Church family, and all in the community who want to join us – that we all have a 
chance to join in. I’ve been thinking about the wedding at Cana and the feeding of the five thousand and 
how we might express that overwhelming generosity of God – and I find that it matters to me that we 
should not have some kind of apologetic reopening for services, or services in church which make the 
clergy an elite, entitled to more than others. After all we say so often that our church is there for everyone. 

The first time that I went back into St Mary’s after lockdown, in fact, was to check the arrangements for 
private prayer in the church. We are open for private prayer – open for anyone, by appointment with the 
clergy who will open the door and make you welcome. I have so wanted to do other things, and I still 
remember how I felt at home when I first walked into the building now over nine years ago. In some ways, 
being away is one of the challenges which has been contributing to feeling strangely tired.  

It is so tempting to imagine that going back in some form will magically cure the tiredness, but I think that 
will not be the answer. We will be back – though I fear not soon, because all the restrictions will bear on us 
for some months yet. God has not left our community. God is at work every day just like the sewage 
workers. The presence of Christ and the promise of the Holy Spirit are no less real because we have been 
unable to meet. Our challenge is to see what God is showing us, where God is at work, and join in. 

I seem to have stumbled across the sewage workers rather by accident. Do let me know what you have 
heard, noticed and remembered that has given you comfort in the troubling times. 

And do please make sure you look out for our plans – we really don’t want anyone to miss out. 

Mark 

Are you missing your church choir?  

We are certainly missing you. For many of us , singing is a very big part of our lives, but in addition to that, 
the church choir is a wonderful, friendly family group which usually meets on a regular basis. Rehearsals 
are fun and I expect for all of us fun has been in short supply recently. 

It looks as though it will be sometime yet before we can all sing together again. Thanks to the internet, 
most of us have been able to meet virtually and join in with hymns but singing by ourselves at home. To 
sing together online is impossible. So, some of the choir have tried to come to grips with a “virtual” 
presentation of a well known anthem with the help of our organist, Tim, and “mixologist” John Hicks from 
St. Barnabas. This requires us all to record ourselves singing our parts to a recording of the backing track 
and sending to John who magically makes them all fit together! Sounds easy, doesn’t it?  

Coming to grips with on-line technologies has at times been very frustrating. It took me right back to my 
school days when I felt inadequate and stupid because I couldn’t latch on to a new concept immediately. 
Now, many decades later, my brain is nowhere near as nimble as it was then and frustration levels 
reached such a pitch that laptop, tablet and phone were all threatened with 
terminal physical violence! 

Many of the choir have persevered (Several attempts made by all) and John now 
has all the recordings which we hope to have ready for the Sunday morning 
service on July 12th when Angela is being introduced to us all. I need to vet it 
first and if it does work out reasonable well - 

Perhaps we’ll have another go...! 

Viv             
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Shoe and Bag Repairs 
Engraving (trophies/pet tags etc.) 
Key Cutting * Watch Straps 
Batteries * Zippo Lighters * Leather 
Goods 
and accessories * Locks * Signs and lots 

We’re the ‘last’ 
word 
In shoe repairs at… 

SHOE 
CARE 

of THATCHAM 

Unit 5, The Old Mews 
32 High Street, 

Thatcham, Berkshire 

07796 148047 

VISIT US FOR A TRADITIONAL SERVICE 

Open 9.30 a.m. — 4.30 p.m. Mon.-Sat. 

This months prayer… 

Almighty and Gracious Heavenly Father, 
Hear these prayers. 

We praise your most Holy Name acknowledging that you are the one true God in whom we place our trust.  
We lift up to you all who feel that this trust has been or is being stretched to the limit; all who feel that you 
have abandoned them; all whose faith is being truly tested.  
Lord, help us all to trust you even when we don’t understand what’s going on. 

We pray for your church as it tries to manage to do things differently and thank you for the technology that 
has enabled it to still meet, albeit not physically. As restrictions ease, we ask for wisdom and inspiration for 
all our church leaders. May they know your prompting and direction. 

We pray for our clergy team here in Thatcham. For Mark, Nicola, Leonard and Brenda and also for our 
retired clergy who provide valuable support – David, Marion, Michael and John. We also give thanks and 
pray for our new curate Angela, who joins us this month. Give to all strength and insight, patience and 
calm. 

We pray for your world, where much of the suffering that was so prominent in our news has been 
overshadowed by the Coronavirus pandemic. The suffering still goes on, the bullets continue to fly, the 
devastation of crops continues, people still die through malnutrition or having to drink polluted water. 
What a sad, sorry mess we find ourselves in. 

And yet Lord, we have hope. And that hope comes because nothing escapes your gaze and we know that 
you know what’s going on. As we’ve prayed before, the pandemic won’t last forever and indeed we have 
seen some signs of recovery, with some shops re-opening and people able to re-start their businesses 
whilst others have been able to go back to work. Give us forbearance as we wait it out. 

We lift up to you those who are suffering in body, mind or spirit. We know that the pandemic really has 
taken its toll on people’s mental health. We pray for those in isolation, those who have been stuck indoors 
for months, and all who have not been able to visit, or be visited. 

We pray for our amazing NHS and front-line workers; the emergency services, delivery drivers, post office 
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https://www.christianaid.org.uk/
appeals/emergencies/
coronavirus-emergency-appeal  

workers, packers, and all who have kept this country from grinding to 
a halt. Continue to bless and encourage each one. 

Lord, we thank you that we can come to you at any time, day or night 
to hear us when we pray or when we cry out to you for help. We 
thank you that you are indeed a loving God who never turns us away 
or ever ignores us. 

May we abide in your love as we seek your face.  

Help us to serve others as we are able, in the knowledge that we are 
all part of your family and that we do so for your glory. 

We thank you for every blessing and for your favour as we carry out 
the works ahead. 

We ask for all these things in Jesus’ name. 

Amen 

Thatcham Voices 

Many of you will know that during the Coronavirus lockdown St Barnabas have been continuing to worship 
together via our Podcast (www.anchor.fm/nicola-hulks). The audio format means that people can listen to 
the service anytime, anywhere (perhaps while out for those well needed walks we’ve all been having!) It 
also means that different people can contribute to the service, whether that be a contribution from our 
music group, reading or leading prayers. Hearing each others voices has been so special as we have been 
apart. The Podcast has allowed us to stay connected to each other and have a rhythm of worship that has 
been so helpful to me as the weeks of lockdown have passed. 

But it has also opened some unexpected doors because, by being a pre recorded audio, it is available to all. 
There it is, sitting on in the internet, available for anyone in our wider community who wants to listen in – 
and very welcome they are too! Recently we have taken this a step further and begun a new series on our 

https://www.christianaid.org.uk/appeals/emergencies/coronavirus-emergency-appeal
https://www.christianaid.org.uk/appeals/emergencies/coronavirus-emergency-appeal
https://www.christianaid.org.uk/appeals/emergencies/coronavirus-emergency-appeal
http://www.anchor.fm/nicola-hulks
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Podcast called Thatcham Voices. The aim of this series is to bring to 
light the stories of our community here in Thatcham.  

We’re interviewing people from across the community, business 
owners, charities and individuals, who have a story to share about 
how the last few months have been. We really hope that this will 
provide a way for us all to build a greater understanding of what 
others have been through in this time, and how we can better 
support each other going forwards.  This week I interviewed Laura 
Lewis from Swings and Smiles about their work with children with 
special needs and we have lots of interesting guests lined up for the 
next few weeks including our Mayor, Councillor Mike Coles. 

We know that the impacts of Coronavirus are not over yet, far from it, and as a church we know that 
together we are stronger to deal with the challenges that are yet to come. So do tune in to Thatcham 
Voices on the St Barnabas Podcast and hear some of the stories from our community. And if you have a 
story then I would love to hear from you! We’d particularly love to hear from anyone who has been 
working in healthcare, education and other frontline services in the last few months. Do get in touch. 

Reverend Nicola 

Urgently needed items:  
LONG LIFE JUICE, TINNED MEAT - CURRY, TINNED 
MEAT - CHILLI, TINNED MEAT - CASSEROLE, NON-

BIO WASHING POWDER, WASHING-UP LIQUID, 
SHAVING FOAM 

Low on stock:  
CHOCOLATE BARS AND SWEETS, SPONGE 

PUDDINGS, RICE, SPAGHETTI HOOPS, KETCHUP 

We've got plenty of:  
SPACE FOR 
DONATIONS! 

We always welcome 
donations and promise to 
use them to provide help to people in crisis. Thank you 
www.westberks.foodbank.org.uk 

Rest Where It Makes No Sense  

No temptation has come upon you except what is common to [human beings]. But God is faithful; he 
will not allow you to be tempted beyond what you are able, but with the temptation he will also 
provide a way out so that you may be able to bear it. (1 Corinthians 10.13) 

[PART 1] ...The Battlefield of The Mind 

When the training wheels come off 

Life tries us, but we only perish without Christ (John 3.16). One framework I draw on in times such as we 
are in is the motif of life as a series of accompanied and solo tests.  

I happen to be a partly qualified pilot, so if we ever go on a plane journey together and our pilot decides to 

http://www.westberks.foodbank.org.uk
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go skydiving (with a parachute of course), you’re in luck! I have had a life-long interest in aviation, in truth 
a childlike enthusiasm for aeroplanes. A part of my brain seems forever lost to the wonder of flight - as 
though contemplating an optical illusion. Still, as every pilot knows, there comes a time in their training 
when they have to undertake a maiden solo flight. I can assure you that no matter how grumpy one’s flight 
instructor may be, there is a moment during that solo flight, usually around the start of the landing loop, 
when absence makes the heart grow fonder.  

A maiden solo flight is not too dissimilar to a curate taking their first occasional office, or for many first-
time parents, coming home from hospital with a 
new-born baby - and no instruction manual. One 
wants to ask the midwife and hospital staff, ‘Are 
you sure?’  Yet as scary as all these firsts sound, 
they are controlled situations. A first solo flight 
follows a number of flights with decreasing 
instructor input - till they accompany but stay silent 
and make no contribution whatsoever. Also, a full 
medical would have certified the trainee’s robust 
health, with the aircraft fully serviced and fuelled. 
So, come the day of the solo flight the trainee is 
entirely capable of piloting the aircraft unassisted, 
the only difference being an empty co-pilot’s - the 
instructor’s - seat. Still, one is not abandoned. The 
instructor is ‘there,’ maintaining radio silence but 
watching closely from the control room. She knows 
that you may not feel like it but ‘You’ve got this.’ 

A God for bad days as well as for good? 

Life tries us. Back in May at the start of Mental Health Awareness Week, a close friend commented on how 
much I’d changed compared to before my illness and hospital stay a number of years previously. Not being 
one to shy away from drama, they actually challenged me that I was depressed, and that my depression 
was colouring how I viewed issues. And, perhaps that I even no longer enjoy life at all! Theirs was an 
observation not to be dismissed. 

I suppose I’d better fill you in on the back story. In the summer of 2014, eighteen months into my career 
switch, I travelled to south east Asia for a two-week mission to a number of congregations. My core 
message was that ‘God is good,’ meaning, a person in close fellowship with God would never suffer 
adversity. However, within two days I was rushed into hospital semi-conscious and in critical condition. I 
had contracted a form of viral-pneumonia and was suffering multiple organ failure. I ended up spending a 
month in hospital hovering between life and death for some of that time. I eventually needed surgical 
intervention to drain fluids from my lungs so I could breathe unaided. I emerged from hospital needing 
spectacles, and within months was diagnosed as diabetic. Further tests also revealed a low white blood cell 
count similar to that of some cancer patients. To cap it all off, I lost one close friend and both my parents in 
fairy quick succession. 

Through it all, as best as I could determine, God remained silent on the matter of the unfolding tragedies. I 
felt I was being repeatedly asked, ‘Is God real?’ ‘Is God still good?’ ‘Are you sure?’ - Life tries us. 

Wrestling with a hidden God: A God who speaks and does not speak  

As Sherlock responded to Mycroft, I don’t believe in coincidences because ‘…the universe is rarely so lazy.’ 
Human suffering, especially when accompanied as it often is by the silence of God, tests our faith in the 
goodness of God - possibly more than anything else.  

(Continued on page 10) 
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Who ’s Who in the 
Thatcham Team 
Ministry  

Team Rector 

Mark Bennet 867342 

Team Vicar - St. Barnabas 

Nicola Hulks 864916  

Associate Clergy: 

Marion Fontaine 861742 
Brenda Harland 865064 
Leonard Onugha 07415042442  

Parish Administrator 

Ann Watts 862277 

The Parish office is open 
Monday and Friday mornings, 
9.30am to 1.00pm, answer 
phone at other times. 

Email: admin.stmarysthatcham 
@ntlbusiness.com 

Churchwardens 

Viv Druce 820718 
Chris Watts 864567 
Glenn Peters 869409 

Services at  
St. Barnabas Church  
(meeting in Thatcham Park  School)  

 

Services at  
St. Mary’s Church 

Future copies 

Connect is published ten 
times a year and is available 

from St. Mary’s and St. 
Barnabas Churches, 

Thatcham, or by post from 
the Parish Office, tel. 

862277. 

Article Deadline 

Please give articles for the 
September edition to Steve 
Rice (860431) or any of the 
clergy or churchwardens or 
email julie@dunwell.org by 

15th August. 

Sunday Services 

Morning Services 

 8.00 am Holy Communion 

 10.00 am Parish Communion 
Children’s groups on 2nd, 4th and 5th Sundays at 10 am, workshop on 3rd Sundays. 

The Parish Communion services on the 1st Sunday of the month 
is for people of all ages, especially the young, (includes Baptism Welcome). 

6.30 pm Evening Services 

 1st Sunday Sung Evensong 

 2nd Sunday No service 

 3rd Sunday Healing Service 

Weekday Services 

Wednesdays 

 9.45 am Holy Communion 
 10.30 am ‘ABC’ (Adults, Babies, Children) 

Every Weekday 

 9.00 am Morning Prayer (In the chapel)  

10.00 am Sunday Services 

 1st Sunday Worship Service 
 2nd Sunday Communion 
 3rd Sunday Worship Service 
 4th Sunday Communion 
 5th Sunday Worship Service 

More details from Revd. Brenda Harland 01635 865064 

www.stbarnabasthatcham.weebly.com 
Serving to Build Community 

www.stmarysthatcham.org.uk 
Inspired by the love of Christ to build God’s kingdom 

St Mary’s is fitted with an Induction Loop. 
If you wear a hearing aid, switch to the ‘T’ position to benefit from the system 
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For theRecord...  

Baptism 

 None 

Weddings 

 None 

Funerals 

1 Jun Gerald May 88 

2 Jun Victor Hutchings 50 

9 Jun Alfred Wheeler 87 

18 Jun Pamela Thompson 76 

19 Jun Doreen Murthwaite 90 

23 Jun Amanda Dale 63 

Dates for your diary 

Sun 5 Jul The Fourth Sunday after 
 Trinity - 10 am (contact Mark 
 for details) 

Sun 12 Jul Welcoming Angela - 10 am 

Sun 19 Jul Outside service - TBC 

Sunday Church at Home - 10 am 
services… Diocesan Live Stream 

 St Barnabas PodCast - 10 am
 reflections, prayers, support for 
 these extraordinary times and, 
 being St B's, no doubt a few 
 laughs too! 

For The Church of England services https://
www.churchofengland.org/more/media-
centre/church-online  

For the Diocesan live stream https://
www.oxford.anglican.org/coronavirus-covid-
19/livestream/  

For St. Bs PodCast 

https://www.messy.fm/stbarnabasthatcham  

https://www.facebook.com/
groups/stmarysthatcham.org.uk  

Or 

https://www.facebook.com/
stmarysandstbarnabasthatcham 

https://www.churchofengland.org/more/media-centre/church-online
https://www.churchofengland.org/more/media-centre/church-online
https://www.churchofengland.org/more/media-centre/church-online
https://www.oxford.anglican.org/coronavirus-covid-19/livestream/
https://www.oxford.anglican.org/coronavirus-covid-19/livestream/
https://www.oxford.anglican.org/coronavirus-covid-19/livestream/
https://www.messy.fm/stbarnabasthatcham
https://www.facebook.com/groups/stmarysthatcham.org.uk
https://www.facebook.com/groups/stmarysthatcham.org.uk
https://www.facebook.com/stmarysandstbarnabasthatcham
https://www.facebook.com/stmarysandstbarnabasthatcham
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Believers throughout history have wrestled with this silence, as perhaps the most challenging aspect of our 
trials. Mother Theresa spoke of a life-long struggle with episodes of suffering and divine silence. C. S. Lewis, 
following the death of his wife, commented on a God who literally breaks the door down to get our 
attention in good times - but, slams the door in our face, bolts and double bolts it in our desperate times. 
The longer we wait for him to speak, C. S. Lewis adds, the more deafening the silence becomes. St. John of 
the cross, the 16th century Spanish friar, immortalized the phrase ‘dark night of the soul’ for times of 
spiritual struggle and God’s silence. 

Going further back in history, the shape of our Old Testament was forged on the anvil of Israel’s collective 
national despair. Its pages often reflect their heartrending and deep-felt anguish at the lack of evidence of 
God’s involvement with them in their suffering. Often, only the voices of those who survived have been 
preserved for us. However, the same self-evident question is asked by the living and the dead, “how could 
‘this’ happen in a world controlled by God?”  

The complete Biblical canon contains individual reflections that bear the scars of suffering and perceived 
divine silence - Hezekiah, Hagar, Abraham, Rachel, Anna, various Psalmists, Jeremiah and many other 
prophets, Isaiah’s suffering servant, Qoheleth, John the Baptist, John’s parents–Simeon and Elizabeth, 
Mary and Joseph–Jesus’ parents, the Apostles collectively and individually etc. The author of the book of 
Deuteronomy sets aspects of Israel’s sufferings in the wilderness in the context of a divine test. They read 
the Israelites’ experiences of hunger and thirst as divinely orchestrated assessments of their genuine trust 
in God (Deuteronomy 8. 2-3, 16). Similarly, the author of the book of Job attributes the calamities that 
befell the main protagonist and his family, to divine testing (Job 1-2). In both these experiences, it is clear 
that the writers wrestled with the theological injuries inflicted by a silent God. They encountered silence at 
critical points of the experiences that they were reflecting on. 

When Jesus went through his wilderness experience, interestingly, his three responses to his tempter came 
from the section of the book of Deuteronomy referred to above (Deuteronomy 6-8; see Luke 4.1-13). 
Again, the Apostle Paul lists a number of his ministry misfortunes in his second letter to the Corinthian 
church: They include - some ‘thorn in the flesh’ to keep him humble, being flogged, going without food, 

(Continued from page 7) 

Briton Rivière - The Temptation in the Wilderness 
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being flogged on four more occasions, being shipwrecked and adrift for a day and a bit, then being bitten 
by a snake when on land (2 Corinthians 11.16-33 and Acts 28). For all those tests, and for much of that 
time, all Paul had to go by from God was ‘my grace is sufficient for you.’ 

[PART 2] ...Like silver refined in a furnace, like gold purified sevenfold 

It Looks Like Hope 

‘”Suffering produces endurance, and endurance produces character, and character produces hope, 
and hope does not disappoint us” [Romans 5.3–5].  So often we Christians try to skip straight to hope 
and hunker down in its promise.’ – Debbie Thomas 

As life tries us, we are transformed by those challenges and obstacles we have faced. Most of the above-
named believers also affirm the positive and transformative nature of suffering and divine silence. C. S. 
Lewis went on to write, in the Screwtape Letters, that - it is during such difficult periods, much more than 
the happy times, that we grow into the sort of people God wants us to be. St John of the Cross wrote that, 
‘Faith is a dark night for man, but in this very way it gives him light.’ A saying often attributed to Opus Dei 
observes that, ‘With his silences, God makes the faith and hope of his own people grow.’ More recently, 
Pope John Paul II wrote that suffering carried both supernatural and human meaning––Supernatural 
because it is rooted in the divine mystery of the Redemption of the world; deeply human because in it the 
person discovers themselves, their own humanity, dignity, and mission. He added that ‘A [person] in a 
special fashion becomes the way for the Church when suffering enters [their] life.’ Reflecting on such 
complexities, Rabbi Shai Held noted that, ‘…the spiritual life takes place between the difficult and the 
impossible.’ 

These thinkers and writers all acknowledge that though silent - like a flight instructor during a solo flight - 
God is very much present in times of suffering. Viewed from this perspective, and regardless of cause, 
wilderness experiences, great tragedies and accompanying divine silences can be proofing grounds for 
faith. 

A darker trust: reduced adult supervision  

So, returning to my friend’s observation, am I really depressed? As one who does some work at a mental 
health facility, I feel that answering ‘yes’ would trivialize this illness. Known symptoms of clinical 
depression include feeling persistently sad for weeks or months, and lasting feelings of unhappiness and 
hopelessness. Not quite me. Life experiences can be painful, lonely, and confusing. They can traumatise, 
leading to a sense of loss with much grief and anxiety, even when no physical loss is discernable. They 
leave emotional traumas that have to be gone through - as Justin Welby said, ‘You can't do it just with the 
stiff upper lip.’ They may create other lasting effects, for example a change in interests and values. No crisis 
ever leaves a person the same - Something is lost; something remains the same; something is reformed; 
something is new. A different person emerges. Yet, if we hold-on they may only be tests.  

The trial of your faith is more precious than gold. (1 Peter 1.7) 

Am I then a different person to who I was before my illness? Certainly. The old Leonard thought he had a 
full grasp of who God is. He supposed that if God was leading him through the rain he would never get wet. 
God would send along an umbrella in some shape. If God was taking him through some waters he’d never 
get wet. God would send along a boat, or better still help him walk on water. Every venture I’d undertaken 
just seemed to fall into place... well, perhaps apart from praying for a blind man who didn ’t regain his sight. 
Brave, positive, a winner—untouched by major failure, but perhaps a touch naive. 

The Leonard that emerged is less foot sure. He has traded in some confidence - ‘knowing’ the plans of God 
- for a grittier, more resilient assurance of God’s presence. He is more embracing of the full human 
experience - weeping, rejoicing, winter, and summer - a broader understanding of the incarnation. I still 
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have hope. I still believe that there is light at the end of the tunnel. That ‘it is well.’ That I am seen, 
cherished, and securely held. I still know that God will always bring me through the rain. But I might get 
sopping wet in the process because I needed a shower. I am still certain that God will get me across 
troublous waters. But I might need to swim, and before that, to learn to swim. Jesus says that he has come 
‘…in order that [we] might have life and have it in full abundance’ (John 10.10). I hear him now with a filter 
on life, a filter that winces with anxiety. Anxiety about possible suffering in the future. Some challenges will 
hurt. Really hurt. Yet, there is value to hardship and struggle - much beauty resides in emptiness, and much 
growth emerges from silence. Even the silence of God.  

Endings and beginnings: new life emerging from the old  

Yes, I have come to view life as a series of accompanied and solo flights. I see times of suffering as testing, 
with the instructor nearby. I do so with a deeper faith that chooses to believe the promises in God's Word - 
despite periodic feelings of abandonment. Pete Greig called this different way of believing a darker trust, 
‘not my will but yours be done’ (Luke 22.42). A surrendered faith, like the reduction of a child’s overall 
dependency on adult supervision.  

Life tries us, nevertheless, we only perish without Christ. So, when our bodies fail, when buildings collapse, 
when death lurks in the streets, we still reach for the eternal. When suffering strikes, with its 
accompanying uncertainty, I allow myself first to be human. To experience my hurt fully, with a fist full of 
tears. Only when I have wholly embraced the pain do I begin to look for the lessons. And, pass or fail, I take 

Margaret Parker Brown - Hope Breaking 

https://yubagold.wordpress.com/author/thefieldsofhome/
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Donate to  
St. Marys 
by Text 

Text SMTH44 
£5 to 70070 

Other amounts work as well: 
£1, £2, £3, £4, £5 or £10. 

All the money you donate goes 
to us, and your network 
provider won’t charge you for 
the Text you send to make the 
donation.  

The service is provided by 
JustTextGiving. If you have any 
questions about 
JustTextGiving, visit 
www.justtextgiving.co.uk 

GH Painting & Decorating 

Reference Available 

Gerald Haycock 

Painter Decorator 

g_haycock@hotmail.com 

Mobile 07974246341 

St B's Kids 

We all need a little bit of quiet 
time in our days and all of us have 
a quiet place within us where we 
can find peace and calm... 

https://www.youtube.com/
channel/
UC2ZdzugoEos9UpalP7X2DAA?
view_as=subscriber  

Two metres sometimes feels like a mile  

I don’t know about you, but I’m finding all this social distancing totally counter-human.   

Two metres sometimes feels like a mile.  

And I’m an introvert! 

Don’t get me wrong, I’ll willingly oblige if it helps keep the virus under the cosh, but is it easy?   

Not so much.    

I’ve lost count of the times someone has called round to drop something off for the kids or just knocked on 
the door to say ‘hello’, and I’ve opened my mouth about to say ‘I’ll put the kettle on, come on in’ then 
remembered we can’t do that at the moment.    

Hard as many things are, this the lockdown has reminded me that, despite what’s often on the news, 
people like people.  We human beings seem wired to seek each other out, we’re drawn to company, 

forward some good learnings and a more robust faith - because when life tries us God is near. 

…And my soul finds rest 
Where it makes no sense 
There the blood sets me free 
 
All my old regrets 
All my brokenness 
All my failures redeemed 
 
And it feels like grace 
Where I stacked my shame 
There the cross stands for me 
 

All the things I've done 
All the times I've run 
All my dead ends redeemed 
 
And it looks like hope 
Where my heart was broke 
And His heart broke for me… 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iFdujIf_Otw 

Leonard 

http://www.justtextgiving.co.uk
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC2ZdzugoEos9UpalP7X2DAA?view_as=subscriber
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC2ZdzugoEos9UpalP7X2DAA?view_as=subscriber
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC2ZdzugoEos9UpalP7X2DAA?view_as=subscriber
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC2ZdzugoEos9UpalP7X2DAA?view_as=subscriber
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iFdujIf_Otw
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24hr Domestic Locksmith (no callout fee) 

Carpentry PVC Windows Doors & Soffits  

Painting and Decorating  

Fencing Repair and Install 

Flat Pack Assembly 

Bathroom & Kitchen Installation 

Tiling Gutter Clearing General DIY 

Mob: 07957 728128 
Tel: 01635 40125 
Email: lockintech@outlook.com 

 

conversation and contact: we like each other.  There are inevitably some people we are less drawn to, but, 
in general, prolonged distancing and isolation doesn’t suit us.  I was reading something about Nelson 
Mandela last week, and the South African philosophy of ‘Ubuntu’, which is usually translated a bit clumsily 
into English as ‘I am because we are’, and it expresses so well how essential our connections are.  The 
crossing of paths, the communities, and interactions with each other, these are not just nice-to-haves, they 
play an important part in who we are as individuals.  

When I tell people I’m training to be a vicar, the question I’m most often asked (whilst eyebrows are 
retrieved from the ceiling) is: ’So what made you want to do that then?’  And the answer is very simple: I 
like people.  Much of Christian ministry is about people; connections, contact and company.  Just to 
reassure you, I am also very taken with God, Jesus, the Bible, and all that jazz as well, but when it boils 
down to it, loving God and serving God’s church, begins with the (often much more difficult) job of loving 
ourselves and loving our neighbours — it starts with people.   

I’m soon to be joining you in Thatcham as part of the parish ministry team, and, pandemic permitting, I’ll 
be ordained as a Church of England minister in September this year.  It’s a strange time to be beginning 

ministry — or any new job for that matter — but 
interesting too.  The church has never exactly been 
renowned for a love of rapid change, but here we 
are, at a point in time where ‘going to church’ has 
never been so different, or changed so much in 
such a short space of time.  The change seems set 
to continue for some time too, so, whilst these are 
strange times, they are exciting times as well.   

I look forward to our paths crossing.  If you see me 
around, do come and introduce yourself.  

Angela Brennan joins Thatcham Benefice Ministry 
Team on 5 July.  She lives in South Newbury with 
her husband, James, and their two blond alarm 
clocks, Teddy and Mary.  When Angela isn’t 
pretending to homeschool her children, she enjoys 
baking things with chocolate in them and playing 
netball.    

Angela Brennan  

22 June 2020 
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ABC During 
Lockdown 

Well what a strange world 
we are living in!  

Everyone has had to be really 
creative to keep in touch with 
one another. For ABC that has 
been rather difficult but Helen is 
doing a wonderful job keeping 
the ABC Facebook page updated 
every week and I’ve been sending 
out an email containing a story, a 
colouring sheet and a craft idea 
also a link to Nicola’s YouTube 
clip for children. Not the same as 
meeting together but at least 
we’ve been keeping in touch. 
Although lockdown is beginning 
to ease it does not yet include ABC so for now, we keep in touch in the best way we can. Please let me 
know how you are doing. 

Very soon at ABC it would have been the annual leavers ceremony for those who will be starting school in 
September. It is a great occasion where we say goodbye to children that we have known for about 4 years. 
They are presented with a leaver’s scroll and a book called ‘your next step’ that provides reassurance for 
making the jump to big school. 

We would still like to give these things to the children, but don’t know if we have everyone’s details. So, if 
you know anyone who has been to ABC and will be starting school in September so are 4 going on 5 years 
old, please ask their parent to get in touch: brenda.harland@ntlworld.com and I will send out the scroll 
and a copy of the book. 

ABC has been important to a lot of people over the years. Here are some words from Jeannette: 

ABC at St Mary's has been a core part of my daughter's and my life for about 4 years now.  

We love coming every week to meet our friends, chat and enjoy a lovely cup of coffee!  

(Continued on page 16) 

mailto:brenda.harland@ntlworld.com
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Everyone is really welcoming and friendly and there are craft activities on offer for the little ones.  

I also think that it is essential in introducing babies, toddlers and children to the basics of Christianity 
and gives a good basis of integrating it into family life.  

As a result of ABC, we have also been coming to Sunday services, Holy Communion and SOS all of 
which are very family friendly.  

It has a real community and family feel about it and is a good way to make some great friends. Many 
of my great friends have been made whilst attending ABC.  

Watching Nicola 
on YouTube  

I really enjoy watching Rev. Nicola 
on the telly at home I look forward 
to it every Tuesday. Chatchit at 
school I can talk to my friends 
about the story but at home I have 
my family.  

I have enjoyed making the craft 
activities that Nicola has shown on 
the telly, my favourite was the 
making the boat to represent Jesus 
calming the storm.  

I have also loved creating my own 
ideas with Lego and using my 
imagination.  

By Zach 

ST. B’s Kids - https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC2ZdzugoEos9UpalP7X2DAA? 

The format of the morning 
is really good as well.  

Free play with toys, and 
letting the children run 
around the church and 
explore which is wonderful 
and very liberating for 
them.  

There is also lovely singing, 
stories and musical 
instrument playing which 
the children love.  

I can honestly say that ABC 
is one of the highlights of 
our week!  

We miss you all, stay safe and we 
hope to meet you all again soon. 

Brenda 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC2ZdzugoEos9UpalP7X2DAA?

