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MESSAGE FROM THE MANSE
“WHEN WE WORRY ABOUT TOMORROW, WE WASTE TODAY.”
Hello everyone,
I just wanted to wish you all a better New Year. It’s that time of year again. We are
going to lose weight, exercise more, get out of debt, stick to a budget, save for the
future, and spend more time with family.
We make resolutions because we want to bring change to bear on our
circumstances. We want to improve ourselves and our quality of life, and the top
resolutions, for most people, tend to revolve around the same three poles: money,
health, and family.
Anyway, after the two years we have just endured and no real let up, thanks to new
strains of the virus so readily developing, it seems to be a particularly intelligent
creature and one to be given a great deal more respect than many seem to
understand.
My message is to have faith in God's purpose. I have been fortunate, in the fact that I
don't have many occasions for contact with strangers and have of course been careful
to follow guidelines. The horror of losing loved ones is always stressful, but humans
are amazingly resilient and we will come through, eventually, to happier times; you
have better believe it. Don't ask God to step in and stop it all, do ask Him to help us
build our immunity to the point where we can push it aside like the common cold. It
is just another lesson we've had to learn and some are slower to learn than others,
which is why it spreads so easily.
My heart goes out to anyone who has lost someone close to them, but rejoice in your
amazing survival; life is still good and will be happy once more. If you've coped with
the last two years you have learned how to cope for another two, if need be, but I
think we can only improve from here, which gives a more positive outlook - a more
pressing problem is Climate Change, pray for a miracle, they do happen and we must
have the patience of Job to continue all we can individually do towards what is
needed to save our wonderful world.
My friends fall into two categories, those who bring in the New Year with
celebration and those who go to bed, waking up the next day to a new day and the
first day of a new year. I wonder which category you fall in and why? I love to be
awake and in the company of the people I care about. In my family, we have a
tradition of going outside and spending a few moments in the freshness of the first
moments of the first day of the year. It says for me that there are new possibilities,
that surprises await. It does not mean that everything will be okay, but that there will
be opportunities for change and growth. How do you feel about 2022, very early to
ask though? What do you need to discard and overcome? What do you need to

embrace? Our lives are busy is the mantra we hear, from those in full time work and
raising children, from the retired, it is good to remember at the beginning of this year
that when God journeys with us in our activities, it makes a difference! The great
Swiss theologian once wrote these words,
“We must once and for all give up trying to be self-made individuals. Let us cease
preaching by ourselves, being right by ourselves, being sensible by ourselves,
improving the world by ourselves. God wants to do everything, certainly through
us and with us and never without us, but our participation in what he does must
naturally originate and grow out of his power, not ours. O, how we could then
speak with one another. For whatever does not grow out of God produces smoke,
not fire. But what is born of God overcomes the world.”
Let us as we embrace a brand-new year and delight in its possibilities, remembering
that we are not called to be disciples of Jesus in our own strength. Let us examine
our lives and where the guidance of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit is not there, let
us repent and ask for guidance, wisdom and strength. Let us stop trying to do it all
without the help of God. I wish you a very happy 2022 and look forward to your
continuing love, support and prayers as we journey together to serve our Saviour
Jesus Christ, in this time and place. Let us remember the covenant service promise
at our first Sunday Service of this year, and offer our time, energy, talent in serving
the Lord and His people.
God be with you all, as we strive to overcome every impediment to our freedom in
our everyday living.
Keep praying for Merrow Methodist Church and her community. God bless
your home abundantly in this year of our Lord.
Thank you.
Uncle George.

EDITORIAL NOTE

A little late, but better late than never –

HAPPY NEW YEAR
Last year I had an accident,
I don’t do things by half!
I pushed the grand piano;
Tore a muscle in my calf.
But after several weeks of rest,
And certainly no rushing.
I’ve learnt that grand pianos are
For playing, not for pushing.
********
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Stewards for Sunday worship
Date
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Worship Leader
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Jane Vinall

Feb 13th
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Suzanne Burnham
Suzanne Burnham

Doreen Siame

Feb 20th

Helen Belsham
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Cari Rayner
Glenys Magill
John & Julie
Wallis
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Hugh Bradley

Glenys Magill
Glenys Magill
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Maggie Woolcock
Ruth McCulloch
Joyce Goodall
Megan Swayne
Ann Carpenter
Sheila Shackleton
Wendy Bradley
Maggie Woolcock

JUNIOR CHURCH is - Feb 6 and 20th

Silent Prayer Steward’s Rota: Wednesday from 10-11.00 am
Date
Feb 2nd
Feb 9th
Feb 16th
Feb 23rd
-

Flower Rota:

Organ Rota:
Gillian Brierley
Joan Tabraham

Door Steward
Maggie Woolcock
Helen Belsham
Julie Wallis
Hugh Bradley
-

Feb 6th
Feb 13th
Feb 20th
Feb 27th

P/A
Glenys Magill
“
“
“
-

Wendy Bradley
Ann Carpenter
Glenys Magill
Jan Kemp

Feb. 6th & 13th 10.30am; Feb 27th 10.30am
Feb. 13th 6.30pm; Feb. 20th 10.30am; Feb.27th 6.30pm

Bible Study: Feb 1st; 8th and 22nd 11a.m.
Subject : Psalm 23
at Lavender Cottage, Marlyns Drive, Burpham.

Dates for your Diary
Women’s Fellowship
7th February

Speaker: Susan Snashall
on her work as a Send Prison Visitor

*********
and to help your forward planning

Together We Can
from
Peter Youngs and Margriet Rasker
Last October and November we joined with some 12 people from Guildford
for the venture ‘Together We Can’ in the beautiful extended Millmead Church
building. It was very refreshing to meet people we didn't know and had never
seen nor met!
The leader greeted us and emphasized that we should mix with each other as
this was the main purpose of these sessions, to get people out their isolation
and
befriend them.
Each afternoon we dealt with one subject, how to deal with scams, exercise to
music, improve IT skills (and continual help when needed!), healthy eating,
mental health, craft and creativity. We made lovely Christmas table
decorations. The atmosphere was so welcoming and our hosts of Millmead so
attentive. The speakers were very knowledgeable and the refreshments
impressive ! After each session we were well provided with further useful
information to take home.
At the end of the 6th session the 3 ladies of Darfield Road who joined said
unanimously "When is the next one?" and "Wish there was something like
this more often".
We both fully agreed and are looking forward to the spring session. Come and
find out for yourself.
*********

For more information
see the poster on the next page

A FREE 6-WEEK PROGRAMME TO HELP COMBAT
ISOLATION FOR THOSE OVER 50

TOGETHER WE CAN
Together we can ...take a stand against scams
Together we can ...move more and safely
Together we can ...improve our I.T. skills
Together we can ...eat healthily on a budget
Together we can ...improve our mental health
Together we can ...be more craftily creative
EVERY WEDNESDAY 2 - 4pm, 2 MARCH TO 6 APRIL
Merrow Methodist Church
Bushy Hill Drive, Guildford GU1 2SH
or

EVERY THURSDAY 2 - 4pm, 3 MARCH TO 7 APRIL
Guildford Baptist Church, Millmead, Guildford, GU2 4BE
Refreshments provided
If transport is needed, please let us know.
To register contact Guildford Baptist Church on 01483 575008
TOGETHER WE CAN is joint project between Guildford Churches
Partnership and Surrey County Council Adult Social Care

CRICKET IN THE BIBLE
For FIELDERS – St Luke Ch5 V 9
For he and all his companions were astonished at the catch
For WICKET-KEEPERS – St Luke Ch2 V8
And there were shepherds out in the fields nearby keeping..
For SCORERS – Ezra Ch2 V27
- The Men of Michmas 122
- The Men of Bethel and Ai 223
For SUPPORTERS – Acts2 Ch2 V14
Then Peter stood up with the Eleven
For the BATSMAN – Numbers Ch35 V18
Smite him with an hand weapon of wood
For the LADY OPENING BOWLER – Isaiah Ch 26 V17
Near the time of her delivery
For the LADY SPIN BOWLER – Exodus Ch 35 V25
Every skilled woman spun with her hands
For UMPIRING – Genesis Ch 31 V37
That they may judge betwixt
And finally for a SPOT OF CROWD TROUBLE – Acts Ch19 v13
Then certain of the vagabonds took upon them to call over
Submitted by Ian Prosser

Scots Dictionary!!!

From Julie W.

I found some words from a Scots Dictionary which may be of interest to those who
may be tempted to ‘cross the border’. Admittedly, some of them, I have never
heard of – but others I know are well in use (as I’ve been known to use them
myself!) I have also tried to put some explanations (or rather the meaning when my
family have put the word to use!)
It will also be interesting to know if the words are solely Scottish or are also used in
the Northern regions of England as well (which I suspect they may well be!)
AYE

Yes ( A true ‘Scot’ will never say Yes – it will always be
Aye!) It can also mean constantly i.e., he’s aye
complaining. A Scottish conversation will feature aye
frequently!

BAIRN

Young children\kids. My brother and I were never
called kids by my parents – we were always the
bairns!

GLAIKIT

Being silly, foolish or thoughtless.

ISNAE

Is not – I’m very guilty of using this all the time. I don’t
think I ever say is not.

JIGGIN

Dancing

KIRK

Officially the Presbyterian Church – but in Scotland,
most churches will be referred to as the Kirk or
Church.

MINGIN

A very strong smell.

NUMPTY

A stupid person. This word admittedly has become
very widely used within our family. We now use it to
refer to the (ever increasing) number of motorhome/
caravan drivers on the road who drive very slowly
apparently unaware of the tailback behind them and
don’t pull in at passing places etc when appropriate.
This, I’m sure, is not an issue solely confined to the
Scottish Highlands!

POKE

Bag

SKITE

Slip or slide

TATTIE

Potato - Mum was always putting the Tatties on to
cook!

WABBIT

To feel tired and run down

YATTER

To talk a lot (What is she yattering on about now?)

I hope you may have found this a little educational and perhaps a little fun!
*********
Three of these words have escaped to the West Riding of Yorkshire says the editor:
AYE: Often prefixed by Oh! And pronounced ‘O I’
BAIRN: My maternal grandmother used to call us ‘the bairns.’
TATTIES: Closely related to ‘Taties’ – pronounced tayties.
This word was used not only for the potato, but also for a hole in ones sock!

Church family news
Sylvia Parsons sent a Christmas greeting from the Garth House Nursing Home
to wish all her friends at Merrow Methodist Church

‘A Season of Peace and Happiness.’

Garth House is just a few minutes drive from the home of her daughter, Helen.
Sylvia has continued to stay safe from Covid, though her life is constrained by
physical and mental frailness. Nevertheless she ‘soldiers on’ and celebrated her
94th birthday with family in a rare outing to Helen’s house in September.
We all remember the many contributions Sylvia made to our church life,
particularly through music, playing the organ, the flute and as a member of the
choir.
She is always glad to hear our news by letter or email, and Gillian Brierley will
gladly give you the details you need to contact her.
*********
*********
Some special celebrations in January were

Joy Kendall’s 90th birthday
and
the 75

th

Wedding Anniversary of Frank and Cynthia Winder.

A message from Pauline Daniels
We thank all those who decorated our church at Christmas on the theme of carols.
The displays at the front were
‘See amid the winter snow’
and
‘In the bleak mid-winter’

On the radiator shelves the carols depicted were:
‘Ding dong merrily on high’

and
‘In the bleak mid-winter’; ‘We three kings’
‘O come all ye faithful’; ‘While shepherds watch’; ‘Silent night, holy night’.
We hope everyone enjoyed looking at these displays
and that it made the church look “BACK TO NORMAL’!

– for the young and young at heart

A FEBRUARY DAY OUT.
A - - - of sunshine shone down on the sea. The beach was almost empty but a
family sat on the sand looking out at the view across the - - - . The silence was
broken by the chimes of an ice-cream van. “Let’s go and - - - an ice,” said Mum.
“I’d rather have a - - - up” replied Dad, “That’d warm me up, I’m feeling a bit cold
and sleepy!”
The children were building a sand castle but, seeing Dad lying there they decided to
- - - - him in the sand. “ - - careful,” Mum said, and the children set to work,
starting at his feet. Dad sat up in a - - - - . “Look at my shoes,” he said, “You’ll have
to - - - all this sand off them before we get in the car. You could have done it when
my feet were - - - - .”
“I - - - - it’s home time then,” said Mum. “ You - - - being like a - - - - with a sore
head, Dad. You can always take your sandy feet on the bus if you’ve got enough
money for the - - - - .”
“No,” he said. “I’m only teasing. It was fun. I think we’ll all come back again next - - --.

The missing words in the story can all be found using letters in the word FEBRUARY.
Can you work out what they are?

Story time

Once upon a time, in a desert far away, there was a rose who was so proud of her
beautiful looks. Her only complaint was growing next to an ugly cactus.
Every day, the beautiful rose would insult and mock the cactus on his prickly looks
whilst all while the cactus remained silent. All the other plants nearby tried to make
the rose see sense, but she was too swayed by her own looks.
One scorching summer, the desert became dry, and there was no water left for the
plants. The rose quickly began to wilt. Her beautiful petals dried up, losing their rich
colour.
Looking to the cactus, she saw a sparrow dip his beak into the cactus to drink some
water. Though ashamed, the rose asked the cactus if she could have some water. The
kind cactus readily agreed, helping them both through the tough summer, as friends.
The Moral
Never judge anyone by the way they look.

During the Roman festival of purification Februa, people were ritually washed and
both the month of February and the god Februus were named after the festival.
In the 700s BCE, the second king of Rome, Numa Pompilius added January and
February to the end of the calendar in order to conform to how long it actually takes
Earth to go around the sun. At that time, March 1 was New Year’s Day,
but later, in 153 BCE, the beginning of the year was moved to January 1.
So February has been a bit of a moveable feast, as has its name.
In mediaeval England they ignored the Latin name,
Its title in Old English - “Solmonath”
And Solmonath translated really meant the “Month of mud”,
The weather then, as now, was much the same
Our diet is much changed since then, for that we can rejoice,
Though cabbage was a staple, then as now.
And Cabbage month or “Kale-monath” was also this month’s name,
So Mud or Cabbage, you can take your choice!
*********

With New Year greetings from Puddletown.
‘New Life’
As I send this, the sun is shining out of a clear blue sky; and it’s only mid-January.
Our small front and back gardens have bulbs showing already. They have been buried
in the ground , but now show signs of life. All they needed was a bit of
“encouragement”: sunshine, water & soil enrichment. My fruit bushes and roses are
also sprouting, so I shall prune them after my mid-morning coffee.
The same thought helps with our dealings with children and all those we meet.
Encourage rather than always criticise and condemn. Their attitudes to themselves,
and with life generally will change. More and more schools are taking children out
into the countryside, so they can see, smell and touch the world of nature…..
….We know little about the childhood of Jesus, but we are told that he grew and
became strong, filled with wisdom, and the favour of God was upon him (Luke
2:40 NRSV). His Mum and Dad must have played their part.
So, let’s all resolve to encourage and praise each other.

*********
Many years ago, it was a dark, wet, and stormy night on the Scottish coast. The
Village church was at the top of the cliff. The minister’s duty was to take the
evening service, so he went out into the dark, wet night. On arrival he lit the
lantern and waited for his congregation to arrive.
Nobody came.
Anyway, the minister eventually said prayers, and , a bit disappointed,
extinguished the lantern, and returned home. End of story?
No! A small sailing ship was attempting to enter harbour, but the waves
were so high, the harbour light could not be seen. Later, the skipper admitted that, in
danger of crashing into rocks further down the coast, he had seen the light from the
church, and was able to guide the boat safely into harbour.
Do you recall the old hymn “Jesus bids us shine....you in your small corner, and I in
mine?” You may feel there is so little you can do or say that makes a difference to
anybody, but, if we are loyal in our Christian life, friendly, grateful and kind, our
“pure clear light” from our small, insignificant corner, WILL give encouragement to
Others ,and, maybe, they will come closer to Jesus, knowing whose we are, and
who we serve.
..............................................................................
A chap once told a friend “I’d give a thousand pounds to know where I would die.”
“Really, why?” replied the friend.” Because, if I knew, I’d never go near the place”.
…………………………………………………….
The minister spoke to a young lady after the service. “It’s always good to see you
here at our service. “ “Thank you, “ she said, “I know that when you are preaching,
there will always be room. On other Sundays it is so full, I can’t find a seat.”
…………..............................................

An elderly preacher got mixed up during his sermon. He told his congregation that
Jesus used 5,000 loaves and 2,000 fish to feed 5 people. Most people suppressed
their laughter, but one chap loudly made fun of him. The next week, the same
preacher started the service by correcting his mistake, saying it was 5 loaves and
2 fish to feed 5,000. Turning to his critic he said “Now, could YOU do that?”
“Easily” he replied. “I would use all the leftovers from last week.”
..........................................................
Greetings from Puddletown; Keep smiling. Ken Mills

In place of the usual February gardening article Peter Walker has sent us this:
‘GOD AND GRASS – Isn’t this the truth’
GOD: Frank, you know all about gardens and nature. What in the world is going on
down there on the planet? What happened to the dandelions, violets, thistle and
stuff I started eons ago? I had a perfect no-maintenance garden plan. Those plants
grow in any type of soil, withstand drought and multiply with abandon. The nectar
from the long-lasting blossoms attracts butterflies, honey bees and flocks of
songbirds. I expected to see a vast garden of colours by now, but all I see are these
green rectangles.
ST. FRANCIS: It is the tribes that settled there, Lord. The Suburbanites. They started
calling your flowers weeds and went to great lengths to kill them and replace them
with grass.
GOD: Grass? But it’s so boring. It’s not colourful. It doesn’t attract butterflies, birds
and bees, only grubs and earth-worms and it’s sensitive to temperatures.
Do these Suburbanites really want all that grass growing there?
ST. FRANCIS: Apparently so. They go to great pains to grow it and keep it green.
They begin each Spring by fertilising the grass and poisoning any other plant that
crops up in the lawn.
GOD: The Spring rains and warm weather probably make grass grow really fast. That
must make the Suburbanites happy.
ST. FRANCIS: Apparently not, Lord. As soon as it grows a little, they cut it –
sometimes twice a week.
GOD: They cut it? Do they then bale it like hay?
ST. FRANCIS: Not exactly, Lord. Most of them rake it up and put it in bags.
GOD: They bag it? Why? Is it a cash crop? Do they sell it?
ST. FRANCIS: No, Sir, just the opposite. They pay to throw it away.
GOD: Now, let me get this straight. They fertilise grass so it will grow. And when it
does grow they cut it off?
ST. FRANCIS: Yes, Sir.

GOD: These Suburbanites must be relieved in the summer when we cut back on the
rain and turn up the heat. That surely slows the growth and saves them a lot of
work.
ST. FRANCIS: You are not going to believe this, Lord. When the grass stops growing
so fast they drag out hoses and pay more money to water it, so they can continue to
mow it and pay to get rid of it.
GOD: What nonsense. At least they kept some of the trees. That was a sheer stroke
of genius even if I do say so myself. The trees grow leaves in the Spring to provide
beauty and shade in the summer. In the Autumn they fall to the ground and form a
natural blanket to keep moisture in the soil and protect the roots and bushes. It’s a
natural cycle of life.
ST. FRANCIS: You’d better sit down, Lord. The Suburbanites have evolved a new
cycle As soon as the leaves fall they rake them into piles and pay to have them
hauled away.
GOD: No! What do they do to protect the shrub and tree roots in the winter, to keep
the soil moist and loose?
ST. FRANCIS: They go out and buy something called mulch/ They carry it home and
spread it around in place of the leaves.
GOD: And where do they get this mulch?
ST. FRANCIS: They cut down trees and grind them up to make it.
GOD: Enough! I do not want to think about this any more.
St. Catherine, you are in charge of the arts. What film have you got scheduled to
entertain us tonight.
ST. CATHERINE : “Dumb and Dumber.” It’s a story about….
GOD: Never mind, I think I just heard the whole story from ST. FRANCIS.

Peter Youngs – ‘The Song’
There is some magic in the air when a song is
Sung by a girl on a lonely hillside. It carries far
Across the vale to her lover. His longing is
Great to have her beside him, his bright star;
He answers her call.
A man stands alone on a road in the gloom
Singing a hymn to the evening star, waiting
For pilgrims that are welcomed home
With praises to The Virgin for their safe returning.
But one pilgrim is lagging behind.
A girl at a window is called by her lover
To come away with him now it is spring;
It’s a time for singing, the winter is over
And birds’ voices are heard welcoming
A time without rain.
A song sung in the open air has a special feeling of freedom.
Its timbre is different from voices singing inside. It is something to treasure.

*********
Happy Thought
by
Robert Louis Stevenson
From
A Child’s Garden of Verses
The world is so full of a number of things,
I’m sure we should all be as happy as kings.

and especially for the 14th February
sent in by Iris Walker
Valentine
by Wendy Cope

My heart has made its mind up
And I’m afraid its you.
Whatever you’ve got lined up,
My heart has made its mind up
And if you can’t be signrd up
This year, next year will do.
My heart has made its mind up
And I’m afraid its you.
*********

SCAMS
No new ones to report this month, but please remember that there are Scammers
proliferating out there.
Never click on a link in an email or text if you are not absolutely certain that you
know who it is from.
Never give out personal or bank details to cold callers, even if they claim to be
people in authority, such as your bank, government offices, NHS or the police.

*********
and let’s not forget our advertisers who have all faced challenging times.
BTU INSTALLATION

01483 590600

BUTCHER CONISBEE

01483 283391

CARPETS LADYMEAD CARPETS

01483 506616

CARPENTRY NICK HAYWOOD

01483 225323

COAL MERCHANTS HILLS QUALITY COALS

01483 252223

DANCE GROUP SURREY SAINTS

07900 902527

DECORATOR RICHARD LEE

01483 612055

ELECTRICIAN T WILLIAMS

01483 282154

ELECTRICIAN WARREN MILTON

01483 458310

FISH AND CHIPS SEAFARE

01483 534253

FRESH FOOD SUPPLIES PEACOCKS

01483 829768

FUNERAL DIRECTORS ALAN GREENWOOD

01483 567845

FUNERAL DIRECTORS LODGE AND MONK

01483 562780

GARDEN MACHINERY J&M GARDENS

01483 894855

OAKWOOD BUSINESS CONSULTANTS

01483 276100

OSTEOPATH ANDREW PETERS

01483 570921

ROOFING ABLE ROOFING

01483 283137

SOLICITORS JENNIFER MARGRAVE

01483 562722

Prayers worth sharing

God grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change;
Courage to change the things I can;
And wisdom to know the difference. Amen.
(prayer attributed to Reinhold Neibuhr, 1892-1971)

May the Lord bless you and keep you.
May the Lord make his face to shine upon you, and be gracious to you.
May the Lord lift up his countenance upon you, and give you peace.
(A Judeo-Christian Blessing, based on Numbers 6:24-26)

Lord, make me an instrument of your peace;
where there is hatred, let me sow love;
where there is injury, pardon;
where there is doubt, faith;
where there is despair, hope;
where there is darkness, light;
and where there is sadness, joy.
(from a Prayer ascribed to St. Francis)

