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A letter from our Minister 
 

Dear Friends 

A couple of days ago, after a very long and trying journey 
from Honduras to Durham, I entered the house, shut the 
door behind me and let out a big sigh of contentment. At 
last, I was home. 
After turning up the heating and making a cup of tea I was 
able to sit, to take time to thank God for a safe and 
rewarding trip and to pray for the safe homecoming of the 
rest of the team who had travelled with me and were at the 
time stuck in Atlanta having missed the flight due to security 
delays. 
It was then that I began to reflect on what it really meant to 
‘be home’. On our travels over the past couple of weeks we 
had seen and visited many homes in Guatemala City, and 
in Tegucigalpa and Ciudad Espanol in Honduras. Some 
were private dwellings and some belonged to the projects 
we were visiting. In the city, some were no more than 
wooden divisions of space off dark narrow passageways 
allowing room for a double bed and a chest of drawers, a 
‘home’ shared by perhaps a mother and four or five 
children. These small dwellings had no running water, some 
electricity (supplied at the whim of the gangs in charge) and 
only a few improvised cooking facilities. 
It was a similar picture for some we visited in the 
countryside where people could live on someone’s land for 
a time but had no security of tenure.  
Of course there were more solid and comfortable homes 
that we visited, and the Children’s home, Manuelito 
provided comfortable dormitories and facilities for the 
children living there. 
But, it is not just where you live or what you live in that 
makes it home. We know this from our own experiences. I 
know people who live in a place for work or because of 
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other circumstances that still think of the place they grew up 
in as ‘home’. 

No, ‘home’ is an emotional response; a house is just a 
dwelling place. ‘Home’ represents security, acceptance, 
love; somewhere where we can flourish and fulfil our 
potential. 
This is why the places that were provided by the teams we 
visited on our trip were ‘home’ to the street children. It didn’t 
matter whether these were permanent homes or a safe 
space to be for a time on a daily basis, it was the love and 
unconditional acceptance that they received from team 
members that helped them to flourish in extremely hostile 
circumstances. 
This leads me on to reflect on our ‘spiritual homes’. Yes, we 
are fortunate to have very substantial and beautiful church 
buildings, our ‘Houses of God’, but are these fully ‘home’ to 
the communities they serve? Are these places where those 
who ‘live’ there support each other with love, acceptance 
and encouragement and welcome new members and 
visitors with that same attitude? Are they places where 
everyone is able to express themselves and worship 
without fear of criticism? Are they places where everyone 
who wishes to can experience the unconditional love and 
grace of God?  
In a hectic, stressful and generally hostile world, can people 
come into our churches, close the door behind them and 
feel that they have ‘come home’.  
To finish then, some words from Isaiah Chapter 32 vs 17 
and 18. 
17

 The effect of righteousness will be peace, and the result 
of righteousness, quietness and trust for ever. 
18

 My people will abide in a peaceful habitation, in secure 
dwellings, and in quiet resting places. 
 

Deacon Annette 
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WORSHIP IN march 

 

Bowburn 
  4th     10.30 a.m. Revd Peter Welby 

   

11th     10.30 a.m. Holy Communion - Revd Andy Longe 
 

18th      10.30 a.m. Miss Elizabeth Greener 
 

25th  10.30 a.m. Revd Andy Longe 
  

 
 
 

Elvet 
 4th        10.45 a.m.   Holy Communion - 

Revd Robert Fisher 
6.00 p.m.  Revd Shaun Swithenbank              

 

11th   8.30 a.m.  Holy Communion -  
        Revd Shaun Swithenbank 
        10.45 a.m. All Age and Parade Service  
      Revd Shaun Swithenbank 

   6.00 p.m. Revd Andy Longe 
 

18th         10.45 a.m. Revd Joanne Thorns 
      6.00 p.m. Holy Communion - 
        Revd Shaun Swithenbank 
 

25th   10.45 a.m. Revd Paul Golightly 
  6.00 p.m. Revd Ruth Gee - Chair of District 
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WORSHIP IN march 
 

Framwellgate Moor 
   4th   10.30 a.m. Mr Martin Clarke 
 

11th    10.30 a.m. Readers’ Service 
 

18th     10.30 a.m. Holy Communion - 
      Revd Shaun Swithenbank 
 

25th    10.30 a.m. Deacon Annette Sharp 
 
  

North Road 
 

  4th    10.30 a.m. Café Style Worship – 
      Revd Shaun Swithenbank 
 

11th    10.30 a.m. Readers’ Service 
 

18th    10.30 a.m. Holy Communion - 
Revd Robert Fisher 

 

25th    10.30 a.m. Revd Shaun Swithenbank 
 

 
  

 For worship in April and May, 

 please consult the plan -  

 or your own church notices. 

Services for Holy Week are to be  

found on page 23. 
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Christian Aid  Week 2018  
Helping people in poverty out of poverty.  

Today around 870 million people are desperate for food.  
One in eight people will go to bed hungry tonight.  
This is a scandal. 
But IF we bite back at hunger  this Christian Aid Week we can 
help communities find ways to not only survive but to thrive, with 
enough food to eat not just today but tomorrow. 
This year Christian Aid Week takes place between  
3ÕÎÄÁÙ ρσÔÈ -ÁÙ ÁÎÄ 3ÁÔÕÒÄÁÙ ρωÔÈ -ÁÙ ÉÎÃÌÕÓÉÖÅ  
and it is a time to celebrate transformation, and an opportunity to 
put ourselves in the frame of God’s kingdom. 
This year the churches in the Durham Christian Aid Network are 
organising a number of fund raising initiatives. In addition to the 
House to House Collection, arrangements are in hand for a 
collection to be held at Durham Railway Station probably on 
Wednesday 16th, Thursday 17th and Friday 18th May. For these 
efforts to be successful volunteers are needed. The Railway 
Station collection only requires a small amount of time. No one 
would be expected to be involved with the collection for a whole 
day, though if anyone was willing to do this then they would not 
be turned away! 
Please give careful consideration to helping out during this year’s 
Christian Aid Week. If you are willing to donate some of your time 
as well as some of your money to help during Christian Aid Week 
the people to contact are: 
 

At Elvet 
David Ramsden ‘phone 0191-386 8297/0771 345 0167 

e-mail davidramsden7@hotmail.com 
 
At North Road 
Helen Wilson ‘phone 0191-384 1158 
   e-mail helenwilson12@googlemail.com 
Hilary Smith ‘phone 0191 384 2858 
   e-mail hilaryjoy.smith@virgin.net 
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Nejebar’s story 
Nejebar and her family fled terror, bullets and bombs.  Now all 

she wants is a safe future for her children.  Could you help? 
 

Nejebar fled Afghanistan with her family after the 

Taliban threatened to kill anyone who worked for the 

government, like her husband, No or.  Imagine how they 

had felt when the Taliban carried out that threat on 

another family member, taking out his eyes before 

killing him.  

óThe last days and weeks in Afghanistan were the 

hardest. When I went to work, my heart was beating 

harder. I didnôt know if my family were going to be 

alive when I got back.ô  Noor  
 

When the family arrived at the makeshift camp in 

Greece where theyôre now stranded, they thought they 

would only stay for 10 days. But theyôve been there 

six months and thereôs no end in sight.  

Noor describes their initial reaction to arriving 

there: óIt was like suicide for us. But we took the 

decision that it is better to die here than to die 

there from war.ô 

The only protection they have against the wind and 

rain is their tent. Thereôs no school for their 

children.  

Everyone should have a safe place to call home 

Nejebarôs hope for the future 
Nejebar is the rock at the centre of her family, 

holding them together throughout all this 

uncertainty.  Despite her meagre circumstances, she 

has al so welcomed brothers Faraidoon (22) and Farzad 

(13) into her home ï they donôt know where their 

parents are or if theyôre even alive. 

óWe still have some hope for our childrenôs future. 

We only want a peaceful life. We want our children to 

go to school. The most important thing is our 

children.ô Nejebar  

Refugees like Nejebar deserve better than this.  
 

Please support Christian Aid Week,  

so we can build a world  

where everybody has a safe place to call home.  
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Join the Link 

Dear Friends, 
Does it happen to you, too?  I can’t be the only one who 
finds services in churches different from ours somewhat 
disconcerting.  I have to suppress the feeling that, if it’s not 
a hymn sandwich, it’s not “right”. 
During the course of the last year, I attended a service at a 
church I don’t usually go to – not one of the churches which 
this magazine goes out to – and found myself struggling to 
avoid making a negative judgement about the worship, 
simply because the style was different from what I’m used 
to.  (I had the same problem when I lived for four years in 
Italy; Italian Methodism is somehow different, more Italian, 
in fact!) 
The point I want to make is that our Methodist clergy are 
heroes.  They move from church to church and fit in, whilst 
often also trying to nudge congregations to try new things.   
 

Turn to page 22 to find a world-wide perspective on 
diversity. 
 

Jackie 
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4ÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÁÒÔÉÃÌÅ ÏÒÉÇÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÁÐÐÅÁÒÅÄ ÉÎ 3Ô /Ó×ÁÌÄȭÓ 0ÁÒÉÓÈ 
Magazine.  Many thanks to witness and author, Tony Arthur, for 
permission to reprint it . 
 

WHO IS WORTH HELPING? 
 

 
This is “Tomas” [not his real name], a typical example of the 

kids I meet in the village orphanage when I do my annual 

three month charity stint in an impoverished Hungarian 

enclave in the Romanian Carpathians. 
 

An orphaned gypsy, he was fostered out to a local family, but, 

awash with financial and alcoholic problems, coping with a 

feral child was too much for them. In a drunken rage the 

father beat Tomas up so badly that he had to go to hospital. 

Now he resides in the village orphanage.  
 

He is one of life’s low achievers. No academic, he struggles in 

school. Neither will he ever shine as a sportsman. He has few 

friends and, readily bursting into tears, he is easy meat for the 

school bullies. In the photograph he proudly displays a Lego 

model which - after some hassle – he has finally managed to 

complete. Hardly an ‘achievement’ you might think, but, 
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given his learning problems, his short attention span, and his 

‘Give-up-at-the-first-difficulty’ syndrome, it is something of  

a victory over the odds. 
 

At 18 he will leave the orphanage system and be left to face  

a hard and hostile world with few if any qualifications.  

What will happen to him? 
 

Just conceivably he might prosper. More likely he could be 

sucked into crime. Some gypsies of course do prosper 

mightily out of drugs, smuggling and prostitution rackets and 

become millionaires, but many are the dupes of the racketeers 

who are exploited and then dropped when they are no longer 

useful. That could be Tomas’s fate.  
 

Or he could end up as a beggar. This summer in the Ghimes 

valley a destitute and despairing gypsy hanged himself. For 

over a week his body lay rotting in the forest. When the local 

Catholic priest tried to give him a Christian burial his 

congregation objected furiously and it was left to a 

neighbouring priest to bury him surreptitiously in another 

cemetery. Could this be Tomas’s ultimate fate? 
 

This year Tomas was confirmed as a Catholic and had his first 

Communion. Anxious to give him encouragement I went 

along to attend the ceremony. Entering the churchyard I found 

him and his orphanage sponsors confronted by a group of 

hostile parishioners. This was their church, and they didn’t 

want it invaded by interlopers. Gypsy kids were bad enough, 

but a Protestant like me was quite unacceptable.  
 

Then the local priest arrived, a great grizzly bear of a man 

with whom I get on well. Immediately he took charge of the 

situation. Of course gypsy kids were welcome and so too were 

other Christian denominations, he made clear. After the main 

service was over and the angry parishioners had departed, 

some in high dudgeon, Tomas’s first communion began. 
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People like Tomas are what Nazis dubbed as ‘Unworthy of 

Life’. And not only the Nazis. Many German academics 

supported the Euthanasia programme.  Francis Galton,  

H.G. Wells and George Bernard Shaw believed in ‘phasing 

out’ inadequates. “We must get rid of all this Catholic and 

Quaker nonsense about the sanctity of human life” snorted 

Trotsky. Throughout history many societies have got rid of 

their superfluous members. The Spartans ‘exposed’ their weak 

babies, as did the Zulus and the Masai. In East Europe today 

there are groups who advocate such things. The right wing 

Hungarian party, Jobbic, wants not only to expel all 

Romanians from Transylvania but to settle the ‘Gypsy 

problem’ once and for all. “We’ll start from where Hitler left 

off’, one Jobbic man told me, “and do the job properly this 

time”. 
 

Yet there are people in Romania who foster unwanted orphans 

and the detritus of society.  Sometimes it works well, but it 

can be a hard and thankless task, and sometimes their efforts 

fail and their protégés slide into crime. I think of one family 

who spent time and money on a difficult gypsy lad, only to 

see him end up selling drugs on the streets. They were duly 

castigated as gullible fools. But who are the fools? Those who 

despise kindness and generosity are surely the biggest fools of 

all. 
 

Why do some people nonetheless persist in trying to help 

society’s outcasts? The answer seems to be ‘religion’. 

Christianity is unequivocal. We are made in the image of God, 

and therefore even the most seemingly worthless are of 

inestimable value. Tomas – think about it – is just as valuable 

as the President of the Royal Society.  
 

ñInasmuch as you did it unto one of these least, my brethren, 

you did it unto meò. 
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A prayer from All Saints, Newton Hall 

All Saints, Newton Hall celebrated its fiftieth year last 

year.  They have created a slogan and a prayer which I 

think will work for us all.  Just substitute the name of 

your community and your church for Newton Hall and 

All Saints in the following. 
 

ALL SAINTS CHURCH 
serving the community of Newton Hall 

 

Praising God through worship 

Loving  God and neighbours 

Sharing faith through words and action 

And the prayer é. 

Creator God, we worship and adore you. 

We thank you for calling us to be your church here 
in Newton Hall. 
 

As we meet and challenge each other to live and 
work for Christ, help us to: 
 

- continue praising you in all circumstances 

- keep a loving attitude, always 

- live lives that rejoice in sharing the faith with 
others 

 

All this we ask in Jesus’ name. 
Amen. 
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BY CONFIRMATIO N 

 

We have welcomed into membership of the Church 
 

3rd December Richard SMITH (Elvet)  

 

FUNERALS  

Our condolences to the families and friends of those whose 
funerals have taken place 

 

15th December  Gillian BROWN (Elvet) 

9th January  Jean MOODIE (North Road) 

11th January  John TILLEY (Elvet) 

26th January Margaret HARTLEY (Elvet) 

2nd February  Sam WATSON (Elvet) 

8th February  Mary ROBSON (Elvet)  
 

======================= 

 

Cradle Roll Birthdays 
March    20th Thea Flood (Elvet) 

April     22nd   Molly Cullen (Elvet) 
   25th Halle Guy (Elvet) 
May  17th Thomas Fenwick (Elvet) 

22nd Johannes Wilman (Elvet) 
29th Jack Smith (Elvet) 
 

JUNIOR CHURCH BIRTHDAYS 
March 8th Callum Hall (Elvet) 
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   A tribute to Gill Brown  
 

On December 1st 2017 my dear friend Gill Brown died.  

I didn't feel I could speak at her funeral but I would like to 

take this opportunity to share my recollections of a very 

special human being I am proud to call my friend. Gill was 

everything that was said of her. She was kind, loving, 

fantastic with children, including my own, and a loyal and 

honest friend.  
 

There was one facet of Gill’s personality which perhaps I saw 

most of, which was her ability to carry on even though she 

was scared. On one occasion Gill and I drove back from 

Corbridge on the A68 in thick snow. She had never driven in 

snow before and was all for stopping but with me doing what 

I do best, a little back seat driving, we made it home.  

In typical fashion she accredited me with getting us safely 

back. What she didn't realise was that I was scared stiff she 

was going to ask me to take over the driving!  
 

When Frank left it was completely unexpected and Gill spent 

many days not quite knowing what was going to happen to 

her and the children. During this time we gave her as much 

support as we could. It mainly involved plying her with sherry 

after yet another telephone call. Throughout all this, Gill 

worked full time, looked after the children, continued with her 

responsibilities at Elvet and all this without her little car that 

had gone with Frank. Years afterwards, yet again, she gave 

me the credit for getting her through those dark days. My 

response was always the same, without her inner strength no 

outside influence or support would have worked.  
 

The final 16 months of her life were dogged by pain which 

she endured with typical stoicism. After being transferred to 

St. Cuthbert’s hospice in her final couple of days she was 
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asked by a doctor how she felt about resuscitation. Her reply 

was "No, I'm ready". I wanted to scream out "but I'm not" but 

I didn't.  
 

Every day I miss talking to her. I know I should believe I will 

see her again but forgive me if I say I would rather have her 

here right now. I wish she could have seen how full the 

church was at her funeral she would have been completely 

surprised. She touched so many different people but it seemed 

that we all knew each other and the thread running through 

was this incredible person. I could go on a lot longer but by 

now Gill must be squirming with embarrassment.  

Goodbye my sweet, brave friend.  

Irene Roderick 

 
A Talent well used 

 

I suppose we all received Christmas cards which had been purchased 

to support the work of St Cuthbert’s Hospice.  Perhaps your card,  

like two of mine, used a photograph taken by the talented  

Marion Senior.  For years now, Marion, organist at North Road 

Church, has submitted photos to be made into cards sold to raise 

money for the Hospice.   

The good news is that you don’t need to wait until Christmas to 

purchase Marion’s lovely cards. Other photo cards, often studies of 

flowers, are on sale all year round at the Hospice shop. 

Thank you to Marion for using her photographic and card-making 

skills to raise money for such a worthwhile cause.  JF 
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The following sketch was performed at Elvet for the joint 
service on December 31st.  Thanks to Deacon Annette for 
giving me permission to print it here. 

 

Waiting 

(By Annette Sharp ï Dec. 2017) 
 

 
 

The Scene:  

A bench overlooking a city park near to the cafe. Simon is 

sitting on the bench and is joined by a waitress from the nearby 

cafe. 
 

Waitress:   Hi, do you mind if I sit? 
 

Simon:     No, please do, you’re welcome. 
 

(Short silence as they weigh each other up) 
 

Waitress:  Do you mind if I ask you something? 
 
Simon:     No, go ahead 
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Waitress:  Why do you come and sit here for so long every 
day? I keep seeing you when I’m serving in the café. Are you 
homeless? 
Simon:     No, no ...I’m waiting 

Waitress:  What for? 

Simon:      Don’t know 

Waitress:  That’s a bit daft!  Waiting for something - but you 
don’t know what. 
 

Simon:     Yes, I suppose it is, but I know it’s going to be 
something amazing, so I’m ok to wait. 
 

Waitress:  But you’ve been coming to this bench for months. 
When’s this thing supposed to happen then? 
 

Simon:     Don’t know 
Waitress:   Right,....... ok, so you don’t know what and you 
don’t know when 
 

Simon:     That’s right 
 

Waitress:   And who told you it was going to happen? 
 

Simon:     Don’t know 
 

Waitress:   This just gets better! 
 

Simon:     Well I kind of know, in here (putting a fist to his 
chest). Came to me as surely as anything … just as I was 
waking up one day. 
 

Waitress:   And why this bench?  
 

Simon:     ’cause I can see the whole park from here and the 
café as well, see everyone coming and going. 
 

Waitress:    Don’t you think it’s a bit of a waste of time? It might 
never happen, then what? 
 

Simon:     Oh, it will happen, and in the meantime I’m catching 
up with quite a lot of reading. 
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Waitress:   What are you reading?    (Looks over at the book 
Simonôs reading)  Oh, a Bible ...I see (moves away a bit) 
 

Simon:     That’s not all I read, I read other stuff too.  
 

Waitress:   Right 
 

Simon:     And you can’t really waste time you know, it doesn’t 
really exist 
 

Waitress:   You try telling my boss that when I’m five minutes 
late in for work 
 

Simon:     Ok, is he in now? 
 

Waitress:   No don’t you dare, he’ll think you’re a right nutter. 
I’m beginning to wonder myself. 
 

Simon:     Ok. But it’s right y’know you can’t really waste time, 
or spend it, save it, keep it and all the other things we say we 
do with it. 
 

Waitress:   So you don’t worry about all the other things you 
could be doing while you’re sat here waiting and reading then? 
 

Simon:     No, I’m kept pretty busy 
 

Waitress:  What with for heaven’s sake? 
 

Simon:     Well, there’s all the regulars who come and sit to 
chat; the old lady who’s really lonely since her family moved 
away, the guy whose marriage is struggling, the new mum who 
walks the pram round the park so baby will get to sleep for a 
bit, ...... then there’s the one off’s .. keeping an eye on the dog 
while someone goes into the cafe, you know the sort of thing.  
 

Waitress:   Not really, don’t often have time to stop and chat 
 

Simon:     That’s a shame, but you never know, maybe you’ll 
become a regular too. Maybe you’ll even be here when it 
happens. 
 

Waitress:  Hah!  I’ll believe you - even if thousands wouldn’t 
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CRAFTWORKS  
On 27th September 2016 North Road Craftworks group celebrated 
its 10th birthday in style at the Nouveau Restaurant at New College 
Durham.   Thirty two members (past and present) filled the 
restaurant - one or two who were there at our first meeting in 
September 2006, which made them very special.  It was wonderful to 
see them all and there was lots of laughter and chat as we eagerly 
exchanged stories  '...do you remember 'who/when/ ....?, and sadder 
moments when we thought with love of those who had sadly passed 
away during our 10 years. 
 

Craftworks has grown since the early days when we had seven ladies 
and two men, to the 31 ladies now on the register. This number 
varies from time to time but is rarely below 20.  We are a very close 
group, as we have been together for a long time and feel more like 
family, sharing our joys and concerns, ideas and skills.  All of us have 
some crafting skills - knitting, sewing, painting, crochet, card making, 
patchwork and quilting, colouring in etc. and all are ready to share 
new ideas, materials, tools etc. with anyone who is interested. We 
have some very talented ladies in our midst who are very shy of 
admitting it.  Some sell their finished work to other members or we 
raffle them  to make money for church funds - it is their way of 
saying 'thank you' to North Road for providing  a place to meet and 
socialise with like-minded friends, enjoying coffee and snacks at the 
same time. 
 

Among our projects has been a quilt - everyone playing a small part 
in making this even if it was only tacking the borders, or cutting out 
pieces, but everyone was keen to see how every single piece had a 
part to play in the end product no matter how small, and how proud 
we all were when the finished quilt was shown for us to see and  
realise that the whole was the sum of the parts, just as the group 
could not function without each other and become a loving, caring, 
joyful whole. 
 

Another project which was dear to our hearts was the knitted 
Christmas tree which Annette, our Deacon, organised in the Circuit.  
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Here again was something we could all do, however much we may 
have felt we were not good enough!  Those green squares will 
remain in our memories for a very long time after the dismantling of 
the tree and they have all been to be stitched together to make 
blankets.  But the end result was stunning, especially with the 
addition of knitted tree decorations, a knitted nativity loaned by one 
member, knitted tinsel ... I could go on. What a marvellous work of 
art to have been a part of and I'm sure the recipients of the blankets 
were grateful for the warmth and love that surrounded them when 
they used them. 
 

We held a handbag and jewellery sale and raffle for the Alzheimer's 
Society; raised funds for the Willowburn Hospice, Lanchester, selling 
cross stitch books and dressmaking patterns, and remnants of 
material. We invited church members to a friendship coffee and cake 
morning plus a bring and buy stall. We sell amongst ourselves 
handmade cards, second hand craft books and magazines, jigsaws, 
games, CDs etc., all monies raised going to church funds. 
 

During the years our members and their friends have enjoyed 
outings - Kirkharle food and craft festival, Berwick upon Tweed, a 
lovely afternoon at Crook Hall with sunshine, strolling through the 
beautiful gardens and finishing with afternoon tea and a visit to the 
National Glass Centre in Sunderland which included a glass blowing 
demonstration. 
 

Outreach is an important part of the ministry at North Road, 
although it is difficult these days to do this on our doorstep as there 
are no families etc. in the vicinity of the church.  Craftworks is an 
example of how outreach can grow from  something small into 
something much larger and vibrant through the spreading of the 
word from person to person encouraging them to come along, 
resulting in a strong, caring and loving group. God is at work here. 
 

I would like to thank personally the ladies who help with the 
refreshments etc., and provide listening ears and kind hearts to 
anyone who needs to talk privately or share a funny story - laughter 
is a key element of Tuesday mornings - or a snippet of family life - 
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important especially for the ladies who live on their own, as many of 
them do, and enjoy the company Craftworks provides. I feel the spirit 
of God is moving among us and filling our hearts with love for these, 
our neighbours.     

Craft  works! !  

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Unfolding the Rose  
 

It is only a tiny rosebud,     
A flower of God’s design, 
But I can’t unfold the petals 
With these clumsy hands of mine. 
 

The way of unfolding flowers 
Is not known to such as I.       
          
The flower God opens sweetly,  
In my hands would surely die.  
 

If I can’t unfold a rosebud, 
This flower of God’s design – 
Then how can I have wisdom 
To unfold this life of mine? 
 

So I will trust Him to lead me    
Each moment of every day  
And I’ll ask Him to guide me 
Each step of the way. 
 

For the pathway before me 
My heavenly Father knows 
And I’ll trust to unfold it 
Just as He unfolds the rose. 
 

     © Darryl L. Brown 
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Christianity - a global perspective 
 

Christianity began in the Middle East, but soon spread to 

the super-power of the Roman Empire.  Indian 

Christians trace their roots back Jesus’ disciple, 

Thomas, and the gospel-writer, Mark, is known as the 

founder of Coptic Christianity in Egypt and other parts of 

North Africa. 

From a European base, Christianity spread to North and 

South America.  Nineteenth century missionaries took 

Christianity to their colonialized world.  In fact, at the 

moment, because of flourishing churches in Africa and 

South America, the current weight of Christianity is in 

the southern hemisphere. 

In 2018, Christians in China number 150 million and in 

Africa, 400 million.   

Christianity is a global religion because it adapts, has 

always adapted, to local circumstances.  Our different 

rites and practices do not obscure God’s purpose, so 

long as we allow that others may have God’s truth, too.  

Only God has the whole picture - and He keeps 

reaching out to include more and more of us in His 

Kingdom. 

 

John the Divine saw it all in his Revelation. 
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After this I looked, and behold, a great multitude that no 

one could number, from every nation, from all tribes and 

peoples and languages, standing before the throne and 

before the Lamb, clothed in white robes, with palm 

branches in their hands, and crying out with a loud 

voice, ñSalvation belongs to our God who sits on the 

throne, and to the Lamb!ò 
 

Revelation, chapter 9, verses 9 & 10 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Holy Week Services 
Maundy Thursday: 7.30pm  

Holy Communion at North Road 

 

Good Friday: 10.30am  
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Faith in Politics, an exciting new podcast series that 

features guests discussing topics from current affairs 
that link in with faith, has been launched by the Joint 
Public Issues Team (JPIT). 
 
The podcast is aimed at JPIT's existing supporters and 
activists but will also appeal to a younger audience 
thanks to increased engagement with current affairs and 
politics, and the accessibility of social media and 
podcasts. 

 
Those taking part are people who are living out a faith of 
some kind in public and political life. Guests will include 
the Co-Leader of the Green Party, Jonathan Bartley, 
Labour politicians, the Rt Hon Stephen Timms and Alan 
Milburn, and the Conservative politician and member of 
the House of Lords Baroness Sayeeda Warsi. 
 
Go to the JPIT website and explore. 

http ://www.jointpublicissues.org.uk  

https://methodist-news.org.uk/BVI-5FOPJ-3A7OY4-2ZSIKH-1/c.aspx
http://www.jointpublicissues.org.uk/
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“Our vision is to inspire and equip the Church to demonstrate 
God’s love for refugees and asylum seekers through the 
building of welcoming communities.  This means that 
Welcome Boxes is only the start of the potential that there is 
for the UK Church!” 

 

A project started in Derby is sweeping round the country – 
Welcome Boxes.  When a refugee family moves into an area, 
volunteers from the local churches bring a Welcome Box.  
What goes into the box matters less than the offering of the 
Welcome Box itself.  Welcome boxes show that people care 
and want to connect with the recipients.  It could be the start 
of a lasting friendship. 
I know in my own small way about this because I have 
recently moved house and a neighbour (a Methodist, of 
course!) brought me the most beautiful cyclamen which I 
tend with care because it makes me feel needed and wanted 
in this community. 
Those who take the Welcome Boxes find that they now see 
the refugees in a different way - people not problems.  Have 
you helped make up a Welcome Box?  Let me know about 
your experience.     JF 
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THE WEEK IN BOWBURN 

Sundays  10.30 am Morning Worship 

Wednesdays    2 - 3 pm Prayer & Fellowship Meeting  
     last Weds of month. 
Thursdays   9.00 am * “Drop-in”  
    5.30 pm * Brownies 
    (Contact: Karen Heron 07921377321) 
      7.15 pm * Guides  
    (Contact Rosalind [Ros] Waites 0191 377 9995)   
     * term-time only 
http://www.durhamdeernessmethodist.org.uk/wordpress/?page_id=10 
 

THE WEEK AT ELVET 
Sun    8.30 a.m. Second Sunday, Holy Communion  
  10.45 a.m. Morning Service & Junior Church, including Crèche 
    2.00 p.m. Worship in Chinese (Mandarin and Cantonese) 
    6.00 p.m. Evening Worship   
    7.00 p.m. MethSoc (term-time)  
  

Mon    2.00 p.m. Prayer Meeting (2nd & 4th Monday) 
    5.30 p.m.  Rainbows (Girls 5-7 yrs.) at St. Oswald’s 
    5.45 p.m. Brownies (Girls 7-10 yrs) at St. Oswald’s 
    6.00 p.m. Cubs (Open Group)  [Boys and Girls 8-10½ yrs.] 
    7.30 p.m.  Guides (Girls 10-14 yrs.) at St. Oswald’s 
    7.30 p.m. Explorers (Open Group)  [Mixed 14½-18 yrs.] 
    7.45 p.m. Elvet Homegroup (alternate weeks) 
    7.45 p.m. Shincliffe House Group (alternate weeks) 
 Rainbows, Brownies and Guides contact number 372 1786 
 

Tue  10.15 a.m. Ecumenical House Group (alternate Tuesdays) 
    5.30 p.m. Beavers (Open Group)  [Boys and Girls 6-8] 
    7.10 p.m. Scouts (Open Group)  [Boys and Girls10½-14½] 
    

Wed   12 noon Lunch Stop  ALL welcome  
(roughly equates with term-time) 
 

Thurs  10.00 a.m. Arts & Crafts Workshop 
    7.30 p.m. Thursday Club for All (alternate weeks) 
 

http://www.elvet-church.org.uk/ 
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THE WEEK AT FRAMWELLGATE MOOR 

Sundays 10.30 am  Morning Worship 

Tuesdays 10.00 am Prayer Meeting 

Thursdays   10 - 11am Dance Fusion 
 

Framwellgate’s Church Hall is rented out during the week for exercise 
classes. 
Why not visit their website for details? - especially if you live in the area. 
  

http://www.durhamdeernessmethodist.org.uk/wordpress/?page_id=236 
 
 

THE WEEK AT NORTH ROAD 
 

Sun 10.30 am  Morning Worship 
   1.00 pm  Durham Korean Church 
 

Mon    1.30 --3.30 am Blind Life in Durham social group  
 

Tues  10.00 am - 1.30 Craftworks with Mannas light lunch 
    Craft, friendship and support (fortnightly) 
   10. am - noon Visually impaired Coffee Morning (monthly) 

   1.30 - 2.30 pm Smart Support group  
   3.00 - 4.00 pm Smart Support Group 
 

Wed  10 - 12 noon  Dementia Café (monthly)  
   

Thurs    9.30-11.30 am Messy Mornings (term-time only) 
 10 - 1.00 pm Birmingham Institute for the Deaf   
   2.00 - 4 pm Birmingham Institute for the Deaf 
   1.00 - 3 pm Hartlepool Mind Support Group Drop-In (weekly) 
 

Fri  10 - 4.00 pm Birmingham Institute for the Deaf 
 

Sat    9 - 10.15 am Men’s Breakfast (third Saturday) 

10 am - 1 pm Coffee Morning (second Saturday) 

11.30 - 1.30 pm Durham City of Sanctuary ‘Drop In’ for Refugees. 

  

http://www.northroadmethodist.org.uk/ 
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ELVET, NORTH ROAD, FRAMWELLGATE MOOR and  

BOWBURN METHODIST CHURCHES 
 

Ministers 
 Rev Shaun Swithenbank BSc 

52 The Avenue, Durham, DH1  4EB.   
Tel: 340 9701 

 

Rev Andy Longe 
Tel: 384 1221 

 

Deacon Annette Sharp 
Tel: 373 7446 

 
5hbΩ¢ ChwD9¢ 

Copy for the June - August magazine 
should reach Jackie Fielding by  

April 29th 

via the pocket in the rear entrance hall at Elvet, 
by phone on 01388 835201  

or by e-mail at fielding@durhamcity.org.uk 
  

Alternatively, those at Shincliffe and Bowburn can contact 
Liz Atkinson on 01388 227316. 

Those at North Road can contact Martin Wright 
Those at Framwellgate Moor can contact Eileen Maughan. 

eileenmaughan@yahoo.co.uk 
 


