
 

 

Dear Friends  

One of the things my faith has come to mean to me over perhaps the last 20 years or so, is that it 
enables me to make sense. It gives me a framework that life’s events can fit into, and I can find 
purpose. Even if that means living with mystery and not always knowing or understanding. 

During September and into October this year, the greetings cards on our mantelpiece told a story. 
First came cards congratulating us on our wedding anniversary, happy memories of a happy day 
35 years ago celebrating the love we had found together, a wedding service in an act or worship 
including communion, and a gathering for friends and family, as two young people with christian 
faith began our lives together. For us it wasn’t just a ‘church wedding’, it was an act of worship, 
with our christian friends involved, a service we crafted to celebrate our lives begun together 
within, we believed, God’s providence. God’s purposes. I remember we used to say to each other 
all those years ago ‘we don’t know what the future holds, but we know who holds the future’. 

Alongside the wedding anniversary cards began to appear ‘Congratulations on the birth of your 
grandson’! Happy cards, celebrating with us grandparenthood, but with a prayerful and solemn 
overtone because Caleb was born so very 
early, so prayers and good wishes for us were 
added to the cards of congratulation. The 
days grew serious and concerned as we knew 
Caleb had a long and rough journey ahead in 
hospital, and needing much care. During his 
first week of life he showed such promise and 
reports were well and good. The concern 
grew and he needed more care, there was 
talk of infection and a need for surgery. 
Messages of support and ‘thinking of you’ 
began to come in, and then the greatest fear 
we’d had of course was realised when we 
heard he had become seriously ill, we 
dropped everything and went to his bedside. 
After just 17 days of life our beloved tiny 
little boy had died. The hospital corridors 
down which we had walked with flowers, 
cards, and hope became a walk of silence and 
sadness while others around us continued to 
celebrate life and birth and health.  

The cards of condolence began to appear, 
and the range of emotions expressed on the 
mantelpiece encompassed almost all that 
humanity could express and share joy and 
sadness, hope and grief. 
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Our faith remains the framework of meaning - the loving God to whom we expressed thanks and 
praise for happy marriage and family life was also, and at the same time, the loving God who holds 
us in our grief and pain. God’s purpose - Love, is expressed as much through the sharing of grief, 
and supporting love of friends and family, as through memories of a wedding, family life, 
adventure, and achievement.  

Jesus was born and brought hope to his parents and family, he lived a meaningful life and made a 
real difference to those who knew him, his death was tragic and caused much anger, grief, and 
pain. And yet in his life God was experiencing humanity, his own idea and creation, and God was 
expressing his love and purpose for humanity - to love and care for one another, seek justice, 
healing and hope, and bring meaning to the whole realm of human experience. 

There are words I sometimes use at a funeral, I used them at Caleb’s: 

The bones of dinosaurs who walked the earth millions of years ago show evidence of cancer. Cliffs 
and mountains are born in volcanos and under sea beds, they rise, are folded and crushed and 
worn away as the sea coaxes them into erosion and decay. There have always been fault lines in 
creation. We are part of that, but our humanity makes us hope, and rejoice, and weep; our 
humanity draws us together, to support one another, hold one another, and keep walking on in 
hope. 

I suppose it’s the resurrection of Jesus which lets in the shaft of hope like the light that seared 
into the tomb when the stone was rolled away and the grave was empty. The story of Jesus at the 
heart of our faith is relevant in each and every experience of our lives. It casts light, forms a 
framework, and weaves meaning into our humanity. It is why we’re here, it’s why Wesley Place is 
on the High Street, it’s the purpose of the community we belong to, and offer to the world we are 
part of. 

Your cards, messages, and gentle words of compassion and care mean so much to us - thank you. 
None of us know what the future holds, but if we frame our life understanding that God holds it, 
and God holds us as we walk into that future, then we live by faith, with hope, and the ability to 
give thanks and rejoice through all things. 

Your minister and friend, 

Godbless,  

Rob. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MONDAY AFTERNOONS @ WESLEY PLACE  
Please join us on Monday Afternoon 2pm-
4pm for Board Games, tea/coffee, biscuits 
and fellowship.  
Looking forward to seeing you ! 

WEDNESDAY MORNINGS @WESLEY PLACE 
Please join us between 11am and 1pm on 
Wednesday mornings for tea, coffee and 
fellowship.    
Wednesday 30th October there will be a 
short informal service at 11.30am led by 
Lesley Peake . 
Wednesday 6th November there will be a 
short, informal service of Holy Communion 
led by Rev’d Rob Hilton 
All are welcome. Looking forward to seeing 
you! Please note there is access via the 
side door to the church for quiet prayer 
and reflection 

CRAFT AND GIFT STALL AT THE CHRISTMAS 
TREE FESTIVAL 
We would like to make the craft stall at this 
years Tree Festival something really special 
showcasing all the talent we have here at 
Wesley Place. If you have some hand made 
items you could donate please pass them to 
Sarah or Andy. Thank You 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DESPERATE NEED FOR HELP 
My daughter works for a women's 
refuge and they are desperately short 
of plates and bowls, if you are sorting 
out or have any spares  you could 
donate please let me know thank you 
Bronwen 872832. 

Hello Wesley Place,  
Just a note from the stewards team: 
After recent worrying events with 
church property, in an effort to keep 
our church safe, if you would like to 
borrow anything from Church and 
take something off church premises 
(or if anyone approaches you about 
borrowing property or you see 
anything a bit suspicious!) please can 
you speak to one of the stewards who 
will share this with the stewards 
team.  
This way we can make sure everything 
the church needs to function is on the 
premises at the correct time and we 
can keep track/record of anything 
that is borrowed to prevent any 
worry! 
Thank you!  
Alicia 



 

 

 



 

  



 

  

                         Prayers from the Prayer Group this week:                         

 
(Prayers are from last week) 
‘O give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; for his steadfast love endures for ever.’ 

1 Chronicles 16:34 

Thankfulness and gratefulness to God for…. 

….for the autumn sunshine and wonderful colours as we visit gardens with friends, and spend 
time appreciating the way our trees and plants change their colours during autumn….. 

…..for Peter’s ‘surprise’ when he received an ‘welfare award’ for all the work he does for the 
Rotary Club…. 

….for Sandra’s niece who has had a successful operation, and that the results she is awaiting 
will be encouraging…. 

….for family visits during half term from daughter and the grandchildren…having a house full 
until midweek and enjoying their company…. 

….for the Wesley Place walking group yesterday which Richard was able to attend and enjoy… 
and the time to appreciate the autumnal colours walking in the Biddulph Valley Way… 

….the autumnal colours in our gardens….the dramatic skies early this morning….the beech trees 
displaying their golden leaves…and the way the seasons change …. 

…..gratefulness for long standing friends and long coffee times together…. 

…..discovering an acupuncturist in the Southampton area - another Hilda! - that helped to 
reduce shoulder pain….for birthday meal together with the family and a forthcoming Afternoon 
Tea treat…. 

…..for the recent sunny weather and time in the garden sweeping up the golden leaves from a 
beech tree….. 

Prayers for…. 

…..for the Hilton family as they mourn the loss of their grandson Caleb, and attending his 
funeral this week(Thursday)….. 

…..our Wesley Place friends currently in hospital…for all the nurses, doctors and nhs staff 
caring for them at this time…for Charlotte Lorimer our Chaplain who supports them and 
Christianne our pastoral visitor…. 

….for Colin’s sister Kate in a care home as she continues to be  supported by the care home 
staff, and for family and friends who visit her ….may they feel supported during this difficult 
time…. 

….all those involved in the planning, preparation and organisation of the Wesley Christmas Tree 
Festival, for those planning and hosting the craft activities event this Friday….and all those 
‘working behind the scenes’ that enable this wonderful church and community event to 
happen….. 

….continued prayers for Margaret’s daughter Emma…. 

All these prayers in Jesus’ name. 

Amen        


