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Having been a full-time college student for four years when I was training
for the ministry, then a part-time student for three years when studying for my
MA, plus eight years as a university chaplain, it is probably no surprise that I
tend to think in terms of academic years.
When I was a university chaplain in Southampton, graduations always took
place over one week in July. Although it was summer and holidays were usually
just around the corner, I often felt a twinge of melancholy at this time of year
because it felt like the end of something. Graduation week was invariably
followed by six weeks of not very much happening, then suddenly it was
September and the start of something new. The hectic round of activities
during Freshers Week could come as quite a shock to the system!
Things can be a bit like this in the church calendar too. A lot of meetings
stop during August. As at Southernhay, many churches do not have elders or
church meetings in August. Then suddenly in September everything starts up
again, although in the URC we are not so regimented as in the Methodist Church
where all ministers who are moving usually take up their new posts on
September 1st and it would be very unusual for a Methodist minister to move at
any other time of year. The Methodist year truly starts at the beginning of
September. But for many of us, of whatever denomination, September can feel
like the beginning of a new year.
In a book entitled The Seasons: A Celebration of the English Year, the
academic and writer Nick Groom (Professor of English at Exeter University)
writes about the significance of September. He notes that swallows flock and
leave in September, anticipating the onset of autumn; with house martins and
swifts they migrate to sub-Saharan Africa, helping to make September
generally a time of leaving and arriving, a time of change. This is of course the
time of year when children start new schools and many young people leave home
to go to university. Nick Groom also writes that September has traditionally
been a time for seasonal fairs, and of course it is often the month when Harvest
Festival is celebrated in churches. I’m sure we could make a case for any month
having significant things about it, but there does seem to be something about
September that marks the passing of something and the beginning of something
else. It is certainly a significant month for me as both my birthday and my
anniversary of ordination fall during this month.
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So, as we journey through September, let us reflect on the year so far
and on what might be in store for us in the rest of the year. Let us appreciate
the natural world as the season begins to change from summer to autumn. Let
us remember any we know who are making a new beginning in their lives this
month, that God will be with them and bless them. And, whether we are taking a
late-summer holiday, starting new ventures of our own, or carrying on with our
lives as normal, may we enjoy this month of change and new opportunities.

Amanda

What a mixed two months Heavitree URC has
had again, with good news, births, death and an
awful lot of not good news.
Many from our Church attended David Batstone's funeral service at the
Crematorium. David died suddenly after an accident at home. His presence at
Church is greatly missed by all who knew him, but it is lovely to have his wife
Mavis back at Church worshiping with us, for which we give thanks.
Congratulations go to Grace & Ken Sellick on the birth of another
granddaughter (Edie); and to Heather & Clive Yeates also for a further
granddaughter (Eloise).
We are looking forward to receiving Lorna Lewis into membership,
hopefully in October.
Jenny Newman of Glenorchy URC Exmouth also has to be congratulated,
having been awarded the B.E.M for her Community Service & work as Secretary
to the Bible Society. Jenny has been a part of the Devon Churches URC Tea
Team for several years, faithfully supplying homemade cakes by the dozen, all
carefully labelled.
Our thoughts and prayers at this present time go to Pam Sharpe, at
present in hospital (family visitors only); Heather Yeates, awaiting an operation
in early September; and to Pat Charters, awaiting results from a recent scan.
We wish all of them and their families well.
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Thanks go to Alan Rust for his help in keeping the church photocopier
going. It was good to see Anna Rust at Church on one of the fleeting visits to
Family & Friends (it’s amazing how she keeps missing her brother, who was away
at BB camp) and it is good to know that she is still enjoying teaching. The same
can be said for Simone Oldfield, another of our past congregation, who is moving
schools to teach mathematics in Chard; and to Lucy Cudmore who is moving on to
Senior School. We wish them all well as they continue with their careers and
education.
Others we remember at this time include Joan Godbeer, Janet Savage,
Kath Heginbottom and all their families, together with those who are unable to
worship with us at the present time.
May Luck be Our Companion
May Friends stand by our side
May History remind us all
of Faith and Pride
May God bless all with Happiness
May Love and Faith abide

Southernhay Flowers for July/August
July 1st Given by John & Jean Scarfe to mark the
anniversary of their church membership.
8th Silk flowers used.
15th Given by Gwen Couch for her Birthday.
22nd Given by Honor & Percy Govier in memory of
Honor's sister Pat.
29th Silk flowers used.
5th August Flowers for the wedding of Theo Cushion & Natalie Reynolds.
12th Given by Elsie Reynolds in memory of her sister Barbara.
19th Silk flowers used.
26th From church funds.

Margaret Collman
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Pastoral Coordinators: Dorothy King
01392 250464
Jean Noble jeandnoble@yahoo.co.uk
01392 253606

During the Thanksgiving Service for Roma Hibberd last June, it was
reported that she was the instigator of the project to produce all the pew
cushions, all those lovely embroidered pads which we take for granted each
week. Roma also personally embroidered the two very large banners which are
hung either side of the church near the front. We pass one in particular on our
way out of the church, heading for tea and coffee, without realising who
produced that beautiful banner. Now that we know who organised all this
embroidery, we will be reminded of Roma each time we see them.
We have had news from Rickmansworth that Margaret Down has passed
away. She was a member here for very many years before moving to be with
her daughter in Rickmansworth. The funeral will be led by Amanda at 1pm in St.
Paul’s chapel at the crematorium on Monday 3rd September.
The funeral of Anne Avis was held at the Crematorium on Friday 27 July.
The service was led by Iain McDonald in a full St Peter’s Chapel. It was a
beautiful, uplifting service. There was some poetry, and a very meaningful
reading called The Breath of Life. This is reproduced elsewhere in P&N as it
was thought that many people might not know of these lovely words. Anne and
Chris’s daughter Ruth spoke about her mother’s interesting life, including
aspects which many of us had not known about. Beautiful, loving words.
Irene Ward has had a couple of spells in hospital during the last month.
She is now home again recovering and is quite pleased that the RD&E was not
issuing stents at the time she was there. As Irene had to be admitted, her
husband Ken, who has been ill, had to be admitted too. He remains there, as
Irene is not well enough to look after him at home. Irene thanks the church for
the lovely flowers she was given.
Rita Stead also was a guest at RD&E, following a fall from her mobility
scooter (no, she wasn't speeding). Rita was unable to walk for a few days, but
we are very glad to know that she is now back on her feet.
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David Hogan also managed a spell in hospital, but this time in Brittany.
He was admitted on the last day of his and Sandy’s holiday after developing a
very nasty auto-immune reaction to something unknown. David received
extremely good attention in the hospital. French hospital food has a good
reputation, and although David did not mention this, he probably did better than
on NHS food. David is now recovering and the large number of blisters which
manifested themselves are healing well.
Margaret Cotterill. who some weeks ago had surgery for hiatus hernia, is
at last feeling the benefit of her treatment and says she feels much better.
She has moved beyond porridge and yoghurt and can now eat fairly normally but
carefully. At the moment she is still forbidden curry, salad, onions and
vegetables, raw and cooked. Next stop, steak and chips! Margaret has also
started getting out again locally to the shops. We trust this good progress will
continue apace.
As reported above, the funeral service for Anne
Avis on July 27th was a fitting tribute to her life and
included the following words based on a funeral liturgy by
Rod Bower, reproduced on the Progressive Christianity
website:
When Anne drew her first breath, life came flooding into
a new way of being. The Breath said, observe me, and
learn to live in the present moment. Feel me, and know the
ebb and flow of Life.
Move with me, said the Breath, and I’ll invite your very being to dance. Make
sounds with me and I shall teach your heart to sing. Follow me, said the Breath,
and I’ll lead you out to the farthest reaches of the Universe, and inward to the
deepest parts of your being.
Each time I come, said the Breath, I am the gift of Life. And yet I am released
without regret, suffering or fear. The universe breathes me into you – you send
me back to the universe. I am the flow of Life between every single part of you
and all that is.
A while ago, after 76 years, the breath was released and did not return. And so
now we gather to remember Anne's story, to offer support and consolation to
those whose lives Anne has shared. We come to offer sympathy to those whose
lives have been diminished by her death and to acknowledge publicly the debt
owed by all for the wonderful things Anne had brought to the lives she has
shared.
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We human beings have sensed
the mystery of death and known the
pain of grief since time immemorial.
The eternal cycle of life is
encountered in our journeys, from the
rising and setting of the sun; to the
passing of the seasons, where the joy
of new life in spring inevitably gives
way to the darkness of winter, but
never without the hope of another
spring to come. And so we engage the reality of death by commemorating the
passing of those whom we love, but always in the hope that beyond this physical
world there is a deeper life to be embraced.

The next Coffee Concert
will take place on
Saturday 6th October
when Rebecca Smith (mezzo soprano) and I will
be performing Schuman's magnificent song cycle “Woman’s love and life”, plus
songs by Roger Quilter, Ralph Vaughan Williams and Michael Head. I will also
contribute piano pieces by Claude Debussy.
The November concert has been moved forward one week from the 10th to
the 3rd to enable us to have Iain McDonald as our tenor soloist. The
programme on a theme of Remembrance remains the same.
Usual time starting 10.30 am with coffee and free admission.

John Scarfe
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3. Intelligence
Got up, shaved, had breakfast. Did The Times crossword. Had another shave.
Arthur Smith
I wish I were a moron, he doesn't give a damn;
I wish I were a moron, my God, perhaps I am.
Reginald Fairchild
I'm not a complete idiot. Some parts are missing. Emo Philips
They say you only use ten per cent of your brain. What about the other ten per
cent? Lara Bliss
'You know, Ollie, I was just thinking.'
'About what?'
'Nothing. I was just thinking.' Stan Laurel and Oliver Hardy
A highbrow is anyone who can listen to The William Tell Overture and not think
of The Lone Ranger. Jack Perlis
Jonathan Miller is too clever by three-quarters. Anon
Few people think more than two or three times a year; I have made an
international reputation for myself by thinking once or twice a week.
George Bernard Shaw
What luck for the rulers that men do not think. Adolf Hitler

Do you need documents typed, programmes
produced, posters, or cards?
Help with your PC with Microsoft Office programmes
like Word, Excel or Powerpoint?

Call Diane Burch or email her to discuss your requirements and her terms.
dianeburch57@gmail.com telephone 01395 741699 (there is a voicemail).
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Bangladesh
Sponsored by Heavitree
Over 650,000 refugees have arrived in Bangladesh seeking safety. They
fled without possessions, and have used most of their savings on transportation
and constructing shelters. Christian Aid is the site manager for Jamtoli Camp,
home to over 50,000 Rohingya. There are 11,500 households at Jamtoli, most
living in flimsy shelters of bamboo and plastic tarp which trap heat in the
summer and condensation in the winter. 480 families received cloth tents
distributed by Christian Aid, which are cooler in the heat and warmer and drier
in the cold. With support from IOM (the UN Migration Agency), Christian Aid
has distributed 38,000 blankets, 23,000 floor mats, 8,000 kitchen sets, 2,400
tarpaulins and 2,400 30 metre ropes.
Many people in the camp have urgent health needs. They had little access
to medical care in Myanmar and are severely traumatised after having fled
conflict. Many suffered injuries or became sick while fleeing the violence. Lack
of access to clean water and toilets plus poor drainage and sanitation planning in
the camps also increases the risk of waterborne infections such as cholera and
diarrheal diseases.
Christian Aid partner Dhaka Ahsania Mission (DAM) has been at the
forefront of meeting the urgent health care needs of the affected community
at Jamtoli. DAM launched a health clinic in September, just a few weeks into
the crisis, where they provide basic medical and gynaecological support,
psychosocial counselling and paediatrics.
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Before we broke for our Summer holidays we
enjoyed a very interesting talk from Janet Gray about
her ancestry. She said how time consuming it could be,
but most rewarding.
We also had a visit from Lindsays, with an array of useful gadgets for
those who need them to help make life easier.
Paula Clarke also visited with a most detailed talk, with slides, on the
amazing work being done to remove the flat roof from Castle Drogo. Hopefully,
everything should be back to normal in another twelve months.
One of the last things was our outing via Paignton, on the steam railway to
Dartmouth. While at Dartmouth many of us chose to go on a very scenic boat
trip on the River Dart. We were fortunate to enjoy a warm, sunny day.
We meet again on Thursday September 6th.
PROGRAMME FOR SEPTEMBER
6th
13th
20th
27th

Opening Meeting + Pam Merrett with ‘Memories’
Helen Stevens - ‘More Tranquil Moments’
Harvest Sale
Norman Maudsley - China Great Wall & Terracotta Warriors

Joan Bedford
Monday Southernhay Afternoon Guild Autumn Programme 2018
3rd September - Chris Avis: By Special Arrangement.
1st October - Tim Sapsford: Saving Money with Southwest Water.
5th November - Robert Guyver: An Exeter Life in Peace and War –
Cornelius Kerslake, b 1876, plumber and soldier.
3rd or 10th December – Christmas Lunch (to be arranged).
The subscription for the Autumn meetings is £5,
payable at the first meeting on 3rd September.
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Chinese Visitors
In early August the family of 'Tom' Tan Kun Ming made a flying midweek
visit to Exeter. Tom attended Southernhay Church in 2003 while on a six month
course at Exeter University. He was part of a group of businessmen tasked by
his government with becoming fluent in English and western business methods in
the run-up to the 2008 Beijing Olympics. The church was chosen as a place to
meet local people because we spoke English slowly and patiently.
Tom was keen to revisit the building after 15 years and revive memories.
We also called on former member Hazel Lawrence whose son Roderick has a
Chinese wife and taught in China for many years.
In 2004 I was fortunate to take a two week holiday in Shanghai and
Beijing escorted by Tom and friends, starting with his home town of Nanhui. At
that time Shanghai had only 16 million inhabitants. Now it has 20 million.
Pictured is Tom with his
wife Zheng-Li-Ying, a hospital
doctor, and daughter Rowena who
is 27 and nearing the end of four
years of Masters and PhD studies
in Finance at Newcastle and York
Universities. Her specialism is
algorithms for the prediction of
international stock index
movements. Tom once worked in
land and property development in
his local area, now he travels the
world securing sites for overseas
Chinese engineering projects.

Ted Guyver

If the English language made any sense, lackadaisical would have something to
do with a shortage of flowers.
Doug Larson
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Presents – with a difference
After 48 years of marriage, our sons have difficulty in sourcing suitable
Christmas presents (the suggestion of just giving us high quality wine was, sadly,
deemed unacceptable). Hence we now receive “experiences” and unusual nonwine beverages. This year, for example, we had been given centre court tickets
to watch the pre-Wimbledon international tennis at Eastbourne and also for the
opera at Glyndebourne. Presents given in previous years have included a tour of
the Houses of Parliament with afternoon tea in the terrace tearoom, and a
concert in the Albert Hall.
Our middle son and daughter in law joined us in Eastbourne for the tennis
and, on a beautiful day, we saw some top-ranking players in action including
Johanna Konta (former world No 4), Cameron Norrie (UK No 2), Petra Kvitová
(former Wimbledon champion) and
many others. We also saw Andy
Murray practicing but, unfortunately,
he wasn’t due to play until the
following day. Eastbourne is a lovely
informal and friendly venue,
preferable to Wimbledon many would
argue. Whilst we had seats in the
centre court, from time to time we
wandered around to see the action in
the other courts and watched the huge screen by the refreshment area. A walk
on the South Downs with a meal in a country pub the previous evening made for
a great break.
Glyndebourne was amazing; not just the opera and venue but also the
whole experience. It is one of the world’s oldest and most celebrated opera
festivals, running through the summer months in a magnificent modern theatre
situated in the grounds of a country house and boasting unfailingly high musical
and production standards.
The festival was started in the mid-Thirties by John Christie, who
dreamed of emulating Wagner’s grand opera house at Bayreuth. The original
building resembled a village hall but was replaced in 1994 by a superb state-ofthe-art structure, now considered an architectural masterpiece and holding an
audience of about 1200 in a classical horseshoe-shaped auditorium.
We saw Handel’s oratorio Saul and were stunned by the soloists, chorus,
dancers and the imaginative sets and choreography.
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It has become the
tradition to take one's
picnic to eat in the interval
and for the men to wear
black tie and the ladies
evening dress. We arrived at
2.00 and selected a shaded
area on the lawns to set out
our picnic table, open the
champagne and eat the
smoked salmon and crackers
prepared earlier at our B&B. The performances began late afternoon and we
ate the rest of our meal in the long interval. The regulars were clearly
identifiable by the use of trolleys to transport their trestle tables to the
grounds, the starched white tablecloths, candelabra and champagne buckets.
We felt like beggars at the feast with our blue and white tablecloth and plastic
champagne glasses!
A truly unforgettable experience and with the lovely weather. This was
our very first opera and, now, certainly not our last. Incidentally, opera is very
good for those like Clive who are hard of hearing, as it seems every line is sung
three times! It is worth noticing that these presents generally cost us quite a
bit of money in hotel accommodation, petrol and meals – still it is our boy’s
inheritance that we are spending after all! The drinks presents began following
a trip to stay with middle son and daughter in law in Washington USA where
Clive developed a liking for Capital tea, a lovely tea blended a few blocks away
from their house. Thereafter we received occasional tea “runs” to top up
supplies.
Not to be outdone, eldest son returned
from China with some Pu-Erh tea from the Yunnan
province of China, All black tea is fermented but
Pu-erh is processed in a special way to encourage
microbial fermentation after the leaves are dried
and then aged like fine wine; indeed one packet
was 27 years old!. Traditionally Pu-erh was produced for people living in the
remote areas of China’s borders and as transporting meant long and complex
travels across the country on horseback and on camels, merchants would
compress tea into slabs, bricks and logs for convenience. When brewing, it
smells like a well-rotted compost heap and when drunk tastes like a wellrotted…. I realise that this is not a compelling sales pitch but it really has an
interesting complex taste and the tea drinker who wishes to explore beyond
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their usual Darjeeling, Oolong or bonfire-flavoured Lapsang Souchong tea should
try it.
More recently we have had coffee grown on the mineral-rich volcanic
slopes of Hawaii and brought home from holiday and also coffee blended in
darkest Bermondsey (very good too).
The very nadir of gifts
however was a packet of cat poo
coffee or, to give it its correct
name, kopi luwak coffee reputed
to be the most expensive coffee
in the world. The civet cat, a shy
cat-like wild creature found in the
Sumatran jungle, stalks the
coffee plantation and eats only
the finest, ripest coffee cherries.
The cat cannot digest the stone
(the coffee bean) and the enzymes in the digestive system apparently impart an
elusive musky smoothness to the resultant roasted coffee. I hope that the
people who collect the beans get job satisfaction! We were underwhelmed by
the coffee which in our opinion does not warrant the high price involved.
We await this year’s presents with interest – and some trepidation!

Clive Yeates
We were shocked to know that Roma Hibberd
passed away on 13th June. We were pleased to
see her in Southernhay Church last August.
Ken and Roma looked after us very well when we
stayed in Exeter in 1979 and took the chair of
our wedding ceremony on 3rd February. We
used to visit them in Dawlish many times to
show them our children’s growth. We were happy to visit them three years ago.
We thought they seemed to be our parents of Exeter. We are thankful to them
for being very kind to us for a long time. We had looked forward to seeing
Roma on August 2019 to let her know our 40th wedding anniversary.
Many people in Southernhay will miss them. Please accept our sympathy to
Southernhay Church. May God bless you with strength in your hour of sadness.
Yumi and Makoto
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Silver Threads
The Southernhay Over 50s garden party on
20th July was honoured by the presence of
90 years old Leslie, complete with specially
prepared wild hair-raising forelocks.
Super fun, super day.

Elsie Reynolds

Getting Personal
I was once buying a house at a
time when house prices were rising
rapidly and there was a practice
known as gazumping.
“I think,” said the agent, “an
offer has been accepted for this, but if you were to offer more, they might
be interested." I was young and naïve. “Is that ethical?” I asked. “Look,”
said the man, “I’m a Quaker myself. But religion is one thing, business is
another”.
This raises one of the big questions. We all agree the gospel is
about personal life. But is it also about the life of the community? Is it
about politics, economics, business ethics? Many say no, that Christianity is
about my soul, my relationship with God, my eternal destiny, that’s it. How
biblical is that?
The American theologian Jim Wallis tells how when at Trinity
Evangelical Divinity School, he and fellow students decided to count how
many references there were in the Bible to the poor and God’s response to
injustice. They found thousands: it was the second most common theme in
the Old Testament and no less than one in every ten verses in the New
Testament is about how you treat the poor, or the right use of money. As
an experiment they tried cutting these verses out to see how much of the
Bible remained. They were left with a Bible in shreds. When Wallis went
out to preach he would hold it up for people to see and say “Brothers and
sisters, this is our American Bible; it is full of holes."
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This year is the 50th anniversary of the assassination of Martin
Luther King who challenged racial discrimination, poverty and the Vietnam
war. One of my most vivid memories is going to Washington for the 10th
Anniversary of his “I have a dream" speech.
That summer I was ministering in Allentown Pennsylvania and went up
to Washington on a bus with mostly black activists, then marched to the
Lincoln Memorial. I loved the slogans on the march. “Let Justice roll,” that
was Amos; “Blessed are the peacemakers,” that was Jesus; “Arms are for
hugging." That one they made up themselves.
The gospel is personal. It is about the love of God for each of us, but
it will always have implications for politics and economics. Christianity,
growing out of prophetic Judaism, is about God’s plan to redeem the world “the world-put-to-rights,”
The gospel of Jesus Christ is personal. It is about the love of God
for you and for me: God’s forgiveness and acceptance and amazing grace. It
is the promise that nothing will ever separate us from God’s love in Jesus
Christ, not even death.
It is personal. But it is also more than personal. It is about God’s
precious dream of a world at peace, a world of justice and fairness for all, a
world where children are safe and loved and cared for and protected, a
world where there are no outsiders, where no one is excluded on the basis
of sexual orientation, no one marginalized because of gender or the colour
of their skin, a world where love and compassion replace hatred and
violence.
A Christian Aid worker says that one
day she was coming home across London after a
Christmas visit. On an underground stairway a
small thin boy was huddled in a corner. His
face was grey and his eyes looked desperate
and hopeless. A piece of cardboard was lying on the ground beside him.
Among the coins two words were written: "Change please".
The child was asking only for money. But the change needed is
greater than that. Serving the Kingdom of God is about making God's love
real in the world in which we live. "In as much as you did to the least of
these my brothers and sisters, you did it to me."
Martin Camroux
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A Thanksgiving for Anne
The date has now been set for a service at
Southernhay in remembrance of Anne Avis on
Saturday 13th October at 3.00 pm
Light refreshments will be available.
[The little girl in the picture is Ruth.
I seem to look the same age as now! Ed]

Life and death are one, even as the river and sea are one
In the depth of your hopes and desires lies your silent knowledge of the beyond;
And like seeds dreaming beneath the snow your heart dreams of spring.
Trust the dreams, for in them is hidden the gate to eternity.
Kahlil Gibran

Any Questions?
with Bishop John Shelby Spong
In a non-theist world, is there a place for prayer?
What is it? How does it look?
Everywhere I have been to lecture across the world, this question is
almost always the first question to be posed. I think that is for two reasons: 1.
Prayer is an all but universal human experience. 2. Prayer is the ultimate link to
the deity we yearn to have protect us in this vast and sometimes apparently
empty universe.
When I try to describe or point to a God-experience that does not fall
inside the boundaries of the traditional God definition, many of my hearers
seem to feel the angst of both loneliness and pointlessness. The role of God,
understood as a supernatural being who dwells somewhere beyond the
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boundaries of this earth, who intervenes to accomplish the divine purpose and
who answers our prayers, is our bulwark against that vision of nothingness. So
when this understanding of God wavers, so does our understanding of prayer.
That in turn drives us, I believe, to seek assurance or reassurance.
To begin to address this concern we must first examine what these
assumptions say about both God and prayer. The God we speak of appears to be
in our employ and can, therefore, direct our destinies. That inevitably means
that the theistic God is bound to disappoint us for that is finally not the way
the world works. Neither God nor prayer saves our loved ones from death in
war. Neither God nor prayer will reverse the progress of an inevitably terminal
disease. Neither God nor prayer will change the weather or cause mental illness
to decline. Neither God nor prayer will cause one's stocks to rise or guarantee
a victory in the lottery. Neither God nor prayer will enable a nation to defeat
its enemy. A theistic understanding of both God and prayer has been dying
since the writing of Isaac Newton. It was pushed into oblivion by the work of
Louis Pasteur. The theistic God to whom people tend to pray began to fade
when the size of the universe was discovered in the work of Copernicus and
Galileo and God's dwelling place above the sky was obliterated. It was further
pushed into decline by the work of Charles Darwin who demonstrated the power
of natural selection above supernatural guidance in the evolution of life on this
planet. It disappeared from view for man when Sigmund Freud revealed how
neurotic most God talk is and when Albert Einstein reduced all talk, including
God talk, to relativity.
The question we need to ask is this: when a long-standing human idea of
God dies, does that mean that God dies? Of course not! It only means that one
of our human definitions of God has proved to be so inadequate that this
definition has died. Does that mean that prayer has become meaningless? No!
It only means that a particular understanding of prayer has become inoperative.
Only those who cannot envision God outside the categories of theism will have
problems with prayer.
God is so much bigger than our image of God, and prayer is far more than
asking a divine Santa Claus for a favour. We have work to do in this area, but to
loosen the ties of past theological thinking is clearly the first step – and a major
one. Let me assure you that I believe in God deeply and I pray every day. How
I understand both my belief in God and the way I pray, I tried to spell out in my
book: A New Christianity for a New World. I wish you all well as you travel your
various journeys into God.
John Shelby Spong
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September 2018
Unless otherwise stated, all services begin at 10.30am
SOUTHERNHAY SERVICES
Sept

2nd
9th
16th
23rd
30th

Revd Amanda Harper - Communion
Revd Amanda Harper
Revd Janet Sutton Webb
Sabrina Groeschel
Revd Amanda Harper - Harvest
HEAVITREE SERVICES

Sept

2nd
9th
16th
23rd
30th

Revd Peter Brain
Revd Dick Gray
Revd Roz Harrison
Mrs Jean Potter
Mrs June Wilson

Oct

7th Revd Roz Harrison
14th Miss Catherine Harris
PINHOE SERVICES

Sept

2nd
9th
16th
23rd
30th

Mrs June Williamson
Rev Roz Harrison
Les Phillips
Rev Peter Brain
Rev Roz Harrison

Deadline for October P&N is
Sunday 23rd September 2018
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