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Editor’s Letter 

At the time of compiling this edition of The Link, we have just been 

informed that we in Lincolnshire and Nottinghamshire will be in Tier 3 

due to Covid 19, so the flicker of light for more freedom locally has 

diminished. Although places of worship can open again, we can look 

forward to meeting our Methodist friends with Covid rules in place and 

socially distanced, of course, when it is considered safe to do. 

We are grateful for Rev. Louise, local preachers, stewards and everyone 

who has worked to ensure we do not feel abandonned at this difficult 

time.  

The words of Hymn no. 471 of Singing the Faith have often come to 

mind during recent weeks, giving “Comfort and Joy” and I am sharing 

the chorus with you now:  

Hold me close, 
Let your love surround me: 

Bring me near, draw me to your side. 
And as I wait, 

I’ll rise up like the eagle, 
And I will soar with you, 
Your Spirit leads me on 

In the power of your love. 
 

 
Julie Barrow 



Pastoral Letter 

God is with us! 

The God we follow, the God who loves us, is the God who entered this world 

and our lives and whose coming gave us Christmas. 

Immanuel, God with us, is the heart of Christmas 

It means that, in the chaos of this world and even of our own lives, God is with 

us and enters into it where we are. In our exile from our churches, in our 

separations from families and friends, in our griefs and losses – God is with us. 

 This is the heart and centre of Christmas, God comes, into a broken and 

damaged world. God embraces the chaos, an unmarried couple, in a borrowed 

animal shelter, to which they have travelled for miles. Not in a palace, or in 

massive house with all the economic advantages but in chaos and confusion, 

God comes. 

 In this last year, I have glimpsed God active and alive outside the walls of 

church: 

In the care of others for those around them and for me. 

In the grace of bereaved families as we have sought to prepare funerals in new 

ways.  

In the transformation of the building at Lea - in the care of the congregation 

for the builders and in the builders’ care and concern to make things as good 

as possible. 

I have known God’s presence in time to reflect, in learning both in reading and 

in art classes where I am slowly daring to draw and put colour on a page. 

As we approach a different Christmas, can you celebrate by reflecting on 

where you have found God with you in this last year? 

Wishing you all a happy and hopeful Christmas. 

Rev. Louise 

 



Old Father Christmas                                                                                                                                                  

It had been a long day.  The Christmas shopping had been frantic.  

Jostling, struggling, forking out far more than I could really afford, but it 

was over and I could collapse in front of my own fire with a cup of tea 

and a good book.   

"Christmas is not what it was," I thought to myself. 

"Everything changes," observed Old Father Christmas.  "That's what life 

is all about.  Christmas isn't meant to change that." 

"Yes, but it's so much more frantic now," I replied.  "People don't have 

time to enjoy it anymore.”   

"I expect you mean the crowds in the malls, and the traffic on the 

roads," replied Father Christmas, "but it's changed in other ways too.  

The police are busier because people find excuses to go out and get 

drunk.  Sometimes they beat up their families and sometimes they drive 

motor cars.  The fire brigade gets busier because of Christmas trees and 

electric lighting, and the hospitals are filled with different kinds of 

accidents.  You do realise that none of that is new?" 

"None of it is what Christmas is about either," I observed. 

"Oh, I know what it's about," the old man responded.  "I was there at 

the beginning you know." 

"That would make you just over two-thousand years old," I said with a 

smile. 

"Oh no," he replied.  "I'm much older than that.  Christmas is about 

Winter.  It's about the rebirth of the year.  It's about life.  Everything in 

nature is born, matures, decays and dies so that it can all start over.  



Every tiny cell in your body is doing all of that even as we speak.  Winter 

is the death of the year, but it sows the seeds of the next.  You see I'm 

wearing my green robe.   I had that long before God showed His love for 

mankind by suffering alongside him.   I used to be a kind of a god myself 

you know.  "The Green Man" they called me, amongst other things.  The 

god of the hearth, of trees and shrubs, and of renewal.  People used to 

find their security in the well-known and predictable cycles of nature 

that I represented. Then God showed His love for mankind and you 

were able to find your security in that.    Your part in nature has to 

include the love that you are capable of, so I have to represent that as 

well.  That's where my red cloak comes from.  It isn't an advertisement 

for fizzy drinks.  It's a sign for the love of God represented by his 

sacrifice for humankind. 

In Mediaeval times Christmas lasted most of the Winter.  It started with 

Hallowe'en and finished at Candlemas, so it included all of November, 

December and January.  Throughout that time I had to wear the red 

cloak, or the green, as each occasion demanded.  That all ended in the 

seventeenth century when Christmas was made illegal for twenty-three 

years.  When Charles II made it legal again, all the old traditions had 

been forgotten and people only celebrated from Advent to Epiphany - if 

that.  They'd mostly forgotten me, in this country at least.  I hadn't really 

any part in their celebrations till the nineteenth century and it was 

largely the Americans who were responsible for that.   

In the New World different traditions arose, because it had always been 

a Christian festival there, though different people brought their own 

traditions with them.  They celebrate Hallowe'en as if it has nothing to 

do with Christmas - though they don't know why they celebrate it, but 

then they make it all right again at Thanksgiving.  The English don't 

know why they celebrate Hallowe'en either - half of them think it was 

imported from America. 



One thing has always been constant.   Christmas has always been a time 

when abundance rejoices but poverty and want are keenly felt. You can 

sit there and talk of the crowds in the malls making life stressful, or you 

can ask the homeless on your streets what stress really is. 

I am still the Green Man, and believe me to see the holly, in all its 

opulence, with its stout boughs and rich berries, growing alongside the 

poor ivy who can only support herself by relying on the strength of 

others, is no new thing.  It was thus when life first began" 

"I'm not a poor man," I commented. 

"No," replied Father Christmas, "but there are many.  Why don't you get 

out into the world and help me to show the love of God in a world that 

forgets Him too often.  When we wish a Merry Christmas, we wish it for 

the beggar on the streets as well as for the rich man in his counting 

house." 

"So it really is about peace on the Earth and goodwill to mankind?" "Of 

course it is," said Matilda coming in from the kitchen.  "Your dinner's on 

the table." 

My book lay closed on the floor, my cup of tea had gone cold and, of 

Old Father Christmas, there was no sign.  It's a good job I'm used to 

Matilda giving me funny looks. 

                                                        Ian Short - Caistor                            
  



 
 

Footprints in the Sand 
 

A number of people, including a child of six, have claimed to have written this 
now famous poem.  I’ve always loved seeing my own footsteps in wet sand on 
the beach ... footsteps in soft sand are no good – they fade away and disappear! 
 
On certain beaches, footsteps of a Stone Age man and child have been found in 
what was then wet mud.  These then turned to stone over the centuries and can 
still be seen to this day.   
 
I have been looking through some Christmas catalogues just lately and came 
across the poem written on a tea towel, to give as a Christmas present (giving 
presents is going to be a little difficult this year!).  The poem roughly is about 
someone walking along a beach alone with his thoughts and God, when he 
notices two sets of footprints in the sand.  Occasionally, when this person is 
going through a bad time, there is only one set of footprints and this troubles 
him.  He asks God why this should be.  God explains that when the person was 
at his most vulnerable, God picked him up and carried him and that is why there 
is only one set of Footprints.  It is a comforting thought! – that God is always 
with us by our side.  One of the happiest times I have had is walking on a beach 
with my thoughts, the wind in my face, looking for shells and pebbles etc.  It is 
very easy to feel close to God then with no distractions from an ever busy 
World.  One could look upon the footprints as memories – what memories do 
we have in the sands of Time?  We shall no doubt have lots of memories of this 
past year, although many of them may not be happy ones, at the same time, we 
should remember that God has been at our side all the time guiding us through 
the rough times as the poem infers.  When there are only one set of prints seen 
in the sand – these are God’s as He is carrying us to safety. 

 
If we walked in ‘loose’ sand, there would be no obvious footprints for us to see, 
but that doesn’t mean that God is not with us – He is always there! He never 
asks of us anything that He knows we cannot do – no task is impossible, we just 
have to think ‘outside the box’, have a little Faith and think of another way of 
overcoming the challenge. 
 
   Liz Margrave – Middle Rasen 



Tidings of Comfort and Joy 

As I sang those words a year ago, little did I think what might have been 

in store for us in 2020. In October 2019 I had to apply for a new driving 

license ready for me turning 70 in 2020. I got very miserable about 

turning 70, I didn’t want to celebrate, I just did not want it to happen. 

My father in law always said that turning 70 meant you’d arrived in life’s 

final pen! I certainly did not want to be in that place. However, February 

arrived and I was still unhappy, but other, greater things were taking 

over my mind. New words came into being like “Covid” and 

“Coronovirus”! 

The week before my birthday, Patrick took me to a Warner hotel for 4 

nights as an early birthday present. We had a wonderful time and really 

enjoyed ourselves. It brought us both lots of “comfort and joy”. On the 

actual day of my birthday 10 of us went out for lunch – another surprise 

– and again brought much “comfort and Joy”. I was now 70 and felt no 

different, and certainly not ready for that “final pen”! Two days later we 

met at Doncaster with children and grandchildren a fun day out that I 

had agreed to. Ten pin bowling, swimming and a pizza party. Great fun. 

Lots more “comfort and Joy”. 

March came along and very soon we were in full “Lockdown” Huge 

changes and restrictions on our lives and the sad news that the husband 

of a very dear friend had died suddenly! Awful news! BUT relatives and 

friends were so supportive and kind, shopping, visiting in the garden, 

phoning and letter writing, all showing their love and concern for us. 

The local shop and pub pulled out all the stops to support us all and we 

started to feel safe in our small village. Bringing us all some “comfort 

and Joy”. The weather was also amazingly warm for spring making it a 

pleasure to spend our 1 hour a day outdoors. 



Approaching mid to late summer restrictions were lifted slightly. Our 

daughter, and one of our grandsons, were able to visit from the north of 

England. A very special day. Lots of “comfort and joy!!” 

We started Garden Worship in Karen and Jim Elvidge’s garden. It 

became very popular from the start and lasted for 8 weeks when we, 

sadly, had to stop. For one lady in particular it became known as her 

“happy day” but we all found it very helpful, and the fellowship was very 

special to us all. We all experienced lots of “comfort and joy”. Chapel 

opened in October and we managed to have 3 services before we 

closed for the lockdown we are now in. We don’t know what the 

outcome will be, or when life will become more normal again. BUT I am 

confident that there will be lots of “comfort and joy” to come from our 

family and friends. We know to keep smiling, even if it is through our 

masks. We know to phone, email, and write to keep in touch, and we 

have to trust that God will keep providing opportunities for “comfort 

and joy” in this strange year. 

Although Christmas may be very different this year, may we move 

forward, with hope for a better, safer future.          

Merry Christmas everyone!! 

Jenny Fotheringham - Upton 

              
 Gillian Anderton – Middle Rasen 



COMFORT and JOY 

 
 

Hi All… it’s Anon-e-Mouse again after all this time, trusting that I find 
you in decent fettle. I’ve been working overtime with all this ZOOMing 
about. ‘Our KID’ from yon side of Tesco’s has helped me on this. Here’s 
hoping it brings you a bit more comfort and Joy as it did me. 
 
Santa comes down your chimney uninvited 
JESUS stands at your door, knocks, and then enters your heart 
 

 
You have to queue up to see Santa 
JESUS is as close as the mention of His name 
 

 
Santa lets you sit a while on his lap 
JESUS lets you rest in comfort, safely in His arms 
 

 
Santa doesn’t know your name… he says.. “now then, what’s your 
name?” 
JESUS knew our name before we did, our history, our future and every 
hair on our head 
 

 
Santa has a belly like a bowl full of jelly 
JESUS has a heart full of love 
 

 
All Santa can offer is “Ho Ho Ho” 
JESUS freely gives us Help Health and Hope 
 

 
Santa says “You’d better not cry” 
JESUS says “Cast all your cares on me for I care for you” 
 

 
Santa’s little helpers make toys 



JESUS makes new life, mends wounded hearts, repairs broken homes, 
and builds mansions. 
 

 
Santa may make you chuckle 
JESUS gives you immense joy, that is your strength 
 

 
Santa puts gifts under your tree 
JESUS became our gift and died on the tree 
 

 
There is no comparison 

JESUS gives greater everlasting comfort and joy than Santa (we still 
need Santa too!) 

We will keep CHRIST firmly in CHRISTMAS 
JESUS is the real reason for the season 

 
So on behalf of all the ZOOM generation and all the rest at GMC, may I 

convey our sincerest Best Wishes for a Blessed Christmas, and a 
healthy New Year. 

Anon-e-Mouse  GMC 
  

                                           
 



Samaritan’s Purse Operation Christmas Child – Shoe Box Appeal 
 
 
I wonder how the disadvantaged children in the poorer countries of the 
world have fared in this pandemic year.  I guess we will never know for 
sure, but one thing is almost certain, they will need the small but 
significant tidings of comfort and joy that a shoe box gift can bring even 
more. 
 
At Market Rasen we were determined not to let the pandemic stop us 
supporting this wonderful appeal again this year.  The generosity of our 
church members and the wider community shone through again and we 
received numerous items for the boxes.   Keeping an eye on the 
Samaritan’s Purse website it was clear they were facing significant 
challenges and had to make major changes to their operating 
procedures.  However they were sending out every encouragement as 
best they could for people to support this cause more than ever.  
Unfortunately we had to limit the number of boxes we usually send but 
still managed to fill 50. 
 
Richard Alderson spoke of the joy the children would have and the love 
from God they would receive when he blessed the boxes during the 
service at Market Rasen on 1st November.  The boxes were subsequently 
taken to Brigg Garden Centre which had become one of the numerous 
collection points throughout the country.  Unfortunately, due to the 
latest 4 week lockdown in England, their onward travel to one of three 
Processing Centres in the country has been delayed.  However, we pray 
that even though the boxes may not reach their destination in time for 
Christmas, they will eventually be handed to the children who most need 
them.  We also pray that they will not only bring tidings of comfort and 
joy but also the precious gift of love with which the boxes are sent and 
that these disadvantaged children desperately need to feel. 
 
Bob Bailey - Market Rasen   

 



The Little Retreat at Lea 

 

I am sure many of us have been following the progress of the 

renovation of Lea Chapel on Facebook. Here are a few of the 

photographs that have been posted on Facebook. What a 

transformation! We look forward to visiting you in the future. Thanks to 

Rev. Louise for the photographs. More can be found on The Little 

Retreat’s page on Facebook.       Julie Barrow 

 

                                          



 
Glentham Methodist Church 
Tidings of Comfort & Joy 
 
We would like to share with you some of 
the ways we have been trying to spread 
a little comfort and joy during these 
difficult and restricted times. 
 
We started by extending our ‘March 
knitting project’ to carry on throughout 
the first lockdown and were finally, 
between lockdowns, able to deliver 27 
blankets plus several hats to the 
Salvation Army to be used in the 
community. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Keeping in touch with our Messy 
Church Families with monthly 
packs of colouring sheets, crafts 
and goodies 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Having the privilege of 
enjoying the signs of spring 
whilst delivering our weekly 
service sheets, even 
spotting spring flowers 
blooming in November!!!! 
 
 

 
It was wonderful to be able to meet in the Chapel in between lockdown for 
our Harvest Service. Food for the foodbank in Gainsborough and shoeboxes 
crammed with delights are all on their way to bring both comfort and joy to 
adults and children in desperate need. 
 
Currently we are in the process of doing an alternative nativity on our 
reactivated Glentham Methodist Church Facebook Group – why not check us 
out?!!! 
 
And finally, we are looking forward to distributing 400 Hope magazines 
around Glentham and Hemswell Cliff.We all at Glentham Chapel wish 
everyone of you a blessed Christmas and pray you will know comfort and 
times of joy as you celebrate this very special time.    Jenny Atkinson 



 

3Circuits Project – Opportunity Knocks 

Does anyone remember ‘Opportunity Knocks’? In so far as I can recall, it was a 

television talent programme hosted by Hughie Green, well known at the time, and my 

grandmother loved it. Television was always something of a mystery to her, but certain 

programmes were sacrosanct. However, this piece is not a journey down memory lane 

but just to say sometimes an apt phrase comes to mind when you are working on 

something entirely different. 

These past months have limited our opportunities in many ways and expanded them 

in others. The Lord has a way of offering the unexpected and I believe that the 

3Circuits Project is a God given opportunity not to be missed. 

Way back in February when epidemics happened somewhere else the Superintendent 

Minister in the Brigg and Barton Circuit sadly had to curtail her appointment due to 

unexpected personal circumstances. This presented a dilemma for the Brigg and 

Barton Circuit Leadership Team. Stationing for September 2020 was already 

determined. After prayerful consideration they decided to wait until this coming year.  

However, a circuit may not function without a superintendent minister. Understanding 

the issue, the superintendent ministers of the surrounding circuits – Epworth and 

Scunthorpe, Wolds and Trent, and Grimsby and Cleethorpes stepped in to offer 

support ,until Brigg and Barton were able to enter, and hopefully satisfactorily 

conclude the stationing process. 

Representatives of the Leadership Teams of the four circuits met and following 

discussion agreed that this could be an opportunity to explore how we might be more 

effective in extending God’s kingdom across North Lincolnshire. 

Whilst agreeing that we are four separate circuits each with our own identity we do 

share several issues. Each circuit covers a predominantly rural area interspersed with a 

number of small towns and has aging and decreasing populations. It is becoming 

increasingly difficult to find professional clergy. 

It seemed that this could be the time to step back and take a long and hard look at 

what we might be being called to do. A time to challenge our ways of worshipping, of 

being church and our connections with our local communities. 

It was agreed to establish a working group with a representative from each circuit and 

a minister to represent the superintendents. 



This group’s remit was to develop a proposal to engage a consultant to facilitate 

thinking about available resources and needs, to encourage us to look afresh at our 

strategic vision and mission and to challenge us to consider better ways of organising 

ourselves to move forward. 

Having met regularly between March and September the group researched 

information about current opportunities and challenges within each of the four circuits 

and searched for a possible consultant to take the work forward. Following a 

presentation to the four Circuit Leadership Teams, Grimsby and Cleethorpes circuit 

decided to withdraw. The 3Circuits Project had arrived!  

In September, the circuit meetings of each circuit agreed to the working group 

proposal that Tim Peebles, a Mennonite Pastor, be contracted to work with us on our 

strategic journey. 

This is a one-year appointment, funded by the Brigg and Barton circuit in recognition 

of the support given to them by the Superintendents of Scunthorpe and Epworth and 

Wolds and Trent.  

The project is divided into four quarters – 

Quarter 1 Beginning. This will focus on information gathering and establishing 

relationships across each of the three circuits. 

Quarter 2 Mission and Vision. This will focus on developing a shared sense of purpose 

(mission) and direction (vision) 

Quarter 3 Gifts and Ministries. This will focus on identifying the gifts and ministries 

that lay people bring to our shared purpose and vision. 

Quarter 4 Structure and professional ministers. The work for this quarter will focus on 

exploring what we would need in terms of the shape and structure of professional 

ministry in order to equip, coordinate, and supplement the gifts and ministry of lay 

people. 

Here we are at the beginning. Our circuit stewards will shortly be working with you in 

your church and local community. 

This is an exciting time as well as a challenging one. I pray that we will engage with this 

piece of work in this time of uncertainty. I believe that God is hosting, and opportunity 

is knocking. 

For further information please contact Glenda Taylor, Circuit Steward, Wolds and 

Trent. 



Some thoughts for Sarah – 

Where was God when  

A city girl was stationed in rural Lincolnshire? 

God was there he was considering! 

 

Where was God when  

An inexperienced driver set off on narrow, winding rural roads?  

God was there, he was concentrating! 

 

Where was God when 

A little black kitten found his way into the manse and her heart? 

God was there, he was thinking of the mice! 

 

Where was God when  

A probationer sat through the many probationer committees? 

God was there, he was approving! 

 

Where was God when 

She began to preach his word to congregations large and small? 

God was there, he was affirming! 

 

Where was God when 

She pastored and ministered to those in distress and grief? 

God was there, he was loving! 

 

Where was God when 

She baked and cooked to support the fellowship? 

God was there, he was enjoying! 

 

Where was God when 



She took the young people to 3Generate 

God was there, he was shivering too! 

 

Where was God when 

Surrounded by friends and family she was ordained in his Cathedral at 

Coventry? 

God was there, he was singing! 

 

Where was God when 

Tabitha and Francesca came to stay without mummy? 

God was there, he was helping! 

 

Where was God when 

She retreated to Launde? 

God was there he was refreshing too! 

 

Where was God when   

She always volunteered when there was no one else to take the notes? 

God was there, he was sighing! 

 

Where was God when  

She mentored those who sought to explore his word? 

God was there, he was supporting! 

 

Where was God when 

She brought the seekers into his kingdom? 

God was there, he was smiling! 

 

Where was God when 

She faced the hard questions with individuals and congregations? 

God was there, he was nodding! 



 

Where was God when  

The school began to appreciate and value her? 

God was there, he was agreeing! 

 

Where was God when  

The town and church realised how much they would miss her? 

God was there, he had always known! 

 

Where was God when  

The virus came and lock down followed? 

God was there, he was zooming in! 

 

Where was God when  

The country girl was called to urban ministry? 

God was there, he was delighted! 

 

Where was God when 

They all had to say ‘goodbye’ and ‘God speed’ and they knew how much 

they loved her? 

God was there, he was cheering! 

 

God was always there; he is always there and will always be there. You 

came to us with love, we shared that love with you. You will leave love 

behind and take it wherever you go. May the Lord bless and keep you as 

you continue in his service. 

God bless . 

 

Glenda Taylor 



 

And Finally……. Information from Rev. Louise 

God is coming into the darkness of this world. The light shines and the 

darkness cannot put it out. We await the coming with real anticipation. 

We are suggesting that during advent you decorate your window or 

door with a star to identify yourself as a Christian, you can make it or 

buy it, but like those magi following a star to the stable we are travelling 

to the incarnation of God. It will remind us of our journey and speak to 

others a message of hope and light. 

Posters and postcards:  

• This is the Christmas campaign from Methodism for this year. 

• We are encouraging churches to put this on their facebook page 

and we have ordered postcards. I am hoping that some of you 

will record a short message about how you have experienced 

God in the last year. We can then post these to church facebook 

pages alongside the main theme, linking it to our local 

communities. 

District Posters -after the meeting with circuit stewards the District have 

prepared some posters for all the churches in the circuit. These are 

arriving and will be distributed as soon as possible. 

 



Bible Studies 

Monday@10- an advent study with Louise- using Biblical themes and 

the poetry of RS Thomas (Zoom)  contact Louise for the code and joining 

details louiseca@btinternet.com 

Tuesday morning Zoom twice a month (Thessalonians, 1st and 3rd) led 

by Heather on Zoom contact Heather for the code and joining details 

elizachilds@tiscali.co.ukhea 

Bible study with Liz and Mike 7th Dec and 21st Dec @ 2pm.contact Liz for 

code and joining details wilsonhthr56@aol.com 

Carol service on YouTube  - contact Peter Broughton to be involved or 

find out more 

Christingle Service on Zoom – Sunday, December 13th 4.00pm. Contact 

Louise for details. 

Lea- The little Retreat 

There will be an advent journey around the garden starting around the 

6th December. This will be an open event with the prayer spaces all 

being outside and open access. The themes are Waiting, Accepting, 

Journeying and Birthing. ~After the 20th December there will be a final 

station.  

Alpha @caistor online Mondays @7pm starting November 23rd contact 

Liz Childs for joining details  

                             



Carols for this event: Hark the Herald, O come all ye faithful, While shepherds. 

 

 

 

Happy Christmas ! 


