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Wotton United Church
Methodist & United Reformed

Bradley Street, Wotton-under-Edge

Sunday Worship at 10.15 am

May 2015
February
2018
OUR PURPOSE
To worship God
and to serve Jesus Christ
in our community and the wider world
by communicating Christ's message
in word and action;
growing in faith; welcoming all ages;
showing care, friendship and love;
working with other churches
To accomplish all this through prayer
and the power of the
Holy Spirit
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Diary for February
Remember, there will be quiet prayer in the Hall from 9.30am on Sundays
Thur
1
7.30pm And every Thursday - Table-tennis in the hall
Sat

3

Sun

4

10am Children’s Society Coffee Morning - Parish Room pvii
10.15am Sunday Worship: Rev Stuart Radford
1pm Church Meeting

Mon

5

Tues

6

Wed

7

Sat

10

Sun

11

Mon

12

Tues 13
Wed

14

10am Ramblers meet at the church pvi
2:30pm Sisterhood
12:30pm Monthly Lunch club
9.30am Messy Church at St Mary’s
10.15am Sunday Worship: Nick (?) Butler
2:30pm Men’s Group

p5

4pm Pancake Races at St Mary’s
2-4pm Baby Café
7.30pm Holy Communion for Ash Wednesday: St Mary’s

Fri

16

12pm Lent Lunches throughout Lent - Parish Room piv

Sun

18

Tues 20

10.15am Sunday Worship with Holy Communion : Rev Phil
Summers. Followed by cake
2.30pm Sisterhood p10

Sun

10:15am Morning Worship: Rev Simon Helme

25

6pm Evening Worship at Dryleaze: Rev Simon Topping
Wed
Fri

28
2

2-4pm Baby Café
10am Women’s World Day of Prayer piii

Celebration of Gifts Weekend 5 - 7 May 2018
‘A gift is a thing given willingly to someone without payment; a present’ – quote
from the dictionary. God has given all of us gifts of differing kinds and we are
arranging a Celebration of these in May. E
Everyone will be contacted in the coming weeks and invited to offer their gift(s) and
time to the church for the Celebration. There will be a number of tasks to be done
and we ask that you keep the dates free and offer whatever help you can – it may
be shifting furniture, catering, stewarding and delivering publicity. Please book
the dates NOW on your calendar. Thank you
Alison Sutton & Sue Marsland.
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‘We compel every human thought to surrender in
obedience to Christ’ – 2 Corinthians 10:5b
As the New Year rolls on and we commit
ourselves, once again, to walking in God’s way;
some of us have already behaved in ways we
promised ourselves we wouldn’t. Each new year
starts with such hope and possibility but in reality the
January of one year is no different to the December
of the previous year. It’s one thing to resolve to be
somehow different in the new year but quite another to turn that resolve
into action.
“I’ll cut back on chocolate” one might say – until I feel the need for
something sweet, and then we justify our actions. ‘I’ve been let down or
upset’ – ‘I deserve a treat’ – the resolution goes out of the window and
the Dairy Milk goes in the mouth. “I’ll be a kinder, less angry person” says
another. Until someone says or does something that unsettles one’s selfrighteousness and snap – a piece of your mind is duly given, no matter
what the consequences.
To be Christ-like, to resolve to be the best person we possibly can be
takes vigilance. We need to watch ourselves and guard ourselves. As the
song says – ‘take it to the Lord in prayer’. When we feel the urge either to
eat what we shouldn’t or say what we needn’t, that’s when we need to be
on our guard, to remember our resolutions and in prayer call upon God’s
Spirit to give us strength and self-control. The church Fathers encouraged
their people to be constantly vigilant. Aware of our emotion, motivations
and passions.
Kyriakos C Markades a professor of sociology and writer on Christian
Mysticism says: “We need to be like our computer security software that is
constantly blocking and granting access for programs wanting to access
our computer’s files. It also guards what comes out from our computers,
like putting a guard over our mouths.”
And we do that with prayer. Not stopping every five minutes to light a
candle and close our eyes, but to bring each of our thoughts and
conversations into the light of God’s presence. Before our mouths open
can we ask ourselves if God is in the words we are about to say? Before
we open the biscuit tin; is what we are doing in line with what Christ would
want us to be?
May God’s blessing and guidance be yours throughout 2018,
Love,
Phil.
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In the December/January edition we left Graham Jackson
contemplating the grey scree slopes of Wasdale. To continue …
Sixty-five years ago my geography teacher took us up Scafell and through
the Lord’s Rake onto the Pike. The route that is now forbidden because a
landslide into the Rake has made it unstable and dangerous. I wanted to
spend time and look at the crags which are at this point on the mountain
spectacular. I should not have gone, I should have waited but I didn’t. The
visibility was poor with strong winds and rain and I gave myself a target of 1
o’clock to reach the summit or turn back. At exactly 1 o’clock I was there but
immediately forced back down by the conditions.
That night in the dormitory - and it was quite a large dormitory with a dozen or
more beds, the fun started. Someone came in and said “who is sleeping in my
bed” all this of course is in the dark because guests of youth hostel try to
navigate their way in the dark without disturbing the others. Without any
response the incomer as I found out later got into an available empty bed. But
the morning was the best of all. One by one wake-up calls began on mobile
phones, the first one went on so long I thought someone in the room would
break the silence and explode with indignation. But no one did and there
continued a cascade of alarms, the last one a very loud rendition of the Lone
Ranger riding to the rescue. All without any human voice.
Bad behaviour upsets Anne-Marie terribly. Not that she was upset when I
threw the cabbage but more shocked at my actions.
A walk through Mitterdale, 12 miles at a medium level, demanded enough of
me. Walkers will know exactly where it is; approaching Scafell on the righthand side with the screes on the left, although this LH side of the hill is grass
as most of the lake district is characterized by this feature; screes & crags on
one side and gentle grass on the other. Approaching Burnmoor tarn on the
right-hand side, the Scafell massif looked less threatening in the sunlight. The
grey screes at the top very distinct, the scene of my struggles previously. I had
felt at my limit. As my physical strength diminishes so does my confidence. I
used to enjoy the screes; coming down with heels dug into the stones. Now
descending slowly, picking my way carefully using my poles to give me
support but slipping and sliding and bruising my hands in the process. But
today in the sunlight glad to be outside, a relaxing walk, a time to think about
other things. The return leg of my journey this time along the roads alongside
the lake. It is a walk I’ve done many times. But this time I found it very boring
and I could not get my mind to focus on anything particularly pleasurable.
Except of course a welcoming cup of tea at the youth hostel.
A lady swam across the Lake. She was staying at the Hostel and the warden
sent her to warm up in the drying room. When she emerged I asked her about
it. She swims every day in the Thames and explained the physiology of
swimming in cold water. It develops a layer of brown fat around the organs
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which is enriched with nutrients generating additional heat. Nevertheless, she
shivered for a long time.
My time away is not spent just walking but having some less energetic leisure
time too. Time to explore and this time I took the opportunity to visit the
nuclear exhibition in Whitehaven. It told of the Windscale fire in 1957 and
about the high level radioactive waste. After more than 50 years of nuclear
activity Sellafield recently celebrated casting their five-hundredth glass ingot.
That is how it is stored; as glass in a metal drum. Slightly smaller than a
standard oil drum; that seems to put the problem in a different perspective.
500 drums could very well be stored in a normal sized house.
One of my room companions at Ambleside youth hostel suggested an easy
walk to Rydal. I located it on the map and embarked. Standing on a street
corner consulting my map I noticed behind me a church sign. I went to the
church and the noticeboard indicated that an earlier service should now be
over but I ventured in nevertheless. To my surprise there were people there
and the minister apologised for the lateness; his car had failed to start giving
him no option but to walk. So I ventured to add that perhaps he had waited for
me to arrive! The liturgy spoke powerfully to me that day. After the church
service I passed time with one of the congregation who happened to say he
had been looking at a house in Wotton because his daughter had moved to
the Cotswolds and they are to move too. He was a regular churchgoer and
had reservations about moving around here because of an apparent lack of
Catholic masses. I was able to assure them that Wotton would be ideal.
Incidentally such moments as with the cabbage can and should be positive in
our lives. Helping us to reflect and grow. The shock of it brought it to an end
and we were able to say sorry and have a cuddle.
Graham Jackson

Men’s Group
The Men’s Group will meet on Monday 12 February, 2.30pm in the church hall.
Each gentleman is invited to cook a cake at home (no cheating and getting
wives, partners, lovers of either and any gender to help them) and bring it with
them together with brief outline of mix & fix. A panel of ladies (names to Tim
Hayter please) will judge the assembled cakes before all present give their
verdict on texture, taste and flavours.
The afternoon will finish with tea, coffee and cake and a
short meeting to discuss meeting contents for 2018
Reg & Brian
For more cake see p8 !!
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Using Silence
A year ago, almost, we held a Church Day on ‘Aspects of Prayer’. Our minister,
Rev Phil Summers, led it, and it seemed to be very successful – certainly a lot of
people got involved in the discussions, and there followed a request for more
such days.
One interesting thing that came out in the discussions was that some people
didn’t feel comfortable with the long silence that starts our services. They have
tried Phil’s approach, but it doesn’t seem to do it for them - what are they getting
wrong?
Nothing. Honestly, there’s no need to feel guilty. Prayer is simply getting closer
to God: the things we use in prayer - words, silence, music, whatever - are
simply tools to use for that. So if one way doesn’t work for you, just try another.
But Silence is the Swiss Army Knife of prayer - there are so many different ways
of using it. Phil suggested one way, but if it doesn’t suit you there are many
others to try before giving up on silence altogether – and indeed, a change is as
good as a rest, they say, so even if you are comfortable with Phil’s approach, it
might be nice to try something different occasionally.
Phil, you remember, suggested choosing a word: a word that means something
to you. A name maybe - like ‘Jesus’ – or an idea - like ‘Love’. Say it to yourself,
over and over. Slowly, then quickly, then slowly. Be aware of it. Be aware of
yourself through it - aware of how you are sitting, breathing, moving. Control
your breath, relax your muscles, and keep saying the word to yourself, more
and more slowly and gently.
Let the word open out. Let it open you out and upwards to God. Let it speak to
you of God - and then let it lead you into the silence of God’s presence.
Let go of the word. Let go of your body. Let go of yourself. Just be open,
listening, silent in the presence of God’s love.
That is one way of using silence – and as I say, it’s probably the most likely to
work; but it won’t work for everyone, and it doesn’t work every time.
So over the next few issues I’ll be describing a few other ways of using silence
(with Phil’s approval, by the way). But if you’re looking for something radical or
novel – I’m sorry, but there’s not going to be anything like that here. These will
be simple, well-known, straight-forward ways of using silence, and like Phil’s
approach, some will work for some people, none will work for everyone, and
nobody will find all of them to work - I certainly don’t. Just follow where the Spirit
is leading you; and remember, if one doesn’t suit you now, it may do some other
time.
Or try one of the ways I won’t have described, but that the Spirit is leading you
to.
Alan Jackson
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February Anniversaries: Shrove Tuesday & Ash Wednesday
Easter is early this year! Therefore so is Lent, and so
are Shrove Tuesday, always 47 days before Easter
Sunday, and the next day, Ash Wednesday, on 13
and 14 February. They can be as early as 6 – 7
February or as late as 9 – 10 March, depending on
the workings of the lunar calendar. Easter falls on
the first Sunday after the first full moon on or after 21
March, the Spring Equinox, with Ash Wednesday 46
days earlier.
This was decided by the bishops who met at the Council of Nicaea in 325 AD. in
order to settle divisions among Christians over when to celebrate Christ’s
resurrection, and is related to Passover in the Jewish calendar, as Jesus was
crucified during the Passover. However, when Pope Gregory issued a corrected
calendar in 1583 which was adopted by Protestant as well as Catholic countries,
the Eastern Orthodox Churches kept to the old Julian calendar, as they still do.
So the Orthodox Lent this year begins on Monday 19 February.
“ Shrove” comes from the old Middle-English word 'shrive', meaning to absolve.
Ælfric of Eynsham's "Ecclesiastical Institutes" from around 1000 AD states: "In
the week immediately before Lent everyone shall go to his confessor and
confess his deeds and the confessor shall so shrive him as he then may hear by
his deeds what he is to do (in the way of penance)”
In the Roman Catholic and some other Churches the day before Lent is a
special point of self-examination, of considering what wrongs we need to repent
of, and what amendments of life or areas of spiritual growth we especially need
to ask God's help in dealing with. Nowadays, this act of repentance is found in
the service for Ash Wednesday, with the imposition on the forehead of ashes
from the burning of last year’s Palm Sunday crosses and the words “Remember
that you are dust, and to dust you shall return “, or the modern form “ Repent,
and believe in the Gospel”.
In the United Kingdom, Ireland and parts of the Commonwealth, Shrove
Tuesday is also known as "Pancake Day" as it is a common custom to eat
pancakes as a meal.
They are associated with the day preceding Lent because they were a way to
use up rich foods such as eggs, milk, and sugar, before the fasting season of
Lent. In addition, pancakes, in Christianity, symbolise "four pillars” of the
Christian faith—eggs for creation, flour as the mainstay of the human diet, salt
for wholesomeness and milk for purity. Lenten fasting meant eating plainer food
and refraining from food that would give pleasure: in many cultures, this means
no meat, dairy products, or eggs.
The tradition of pancake races is said to have originated in 1445 when a
housewife from Olney, Buckinghamshire, was so busy making pancakes that
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she forgot the time until she heard the church bells ringing for the service. She
raced out of the house to church while still carrying her frying pan and
pancake, tossing it to prevent it from burning. This once common tradition still
continues in some places, notably Olney, where women contestants carry a
frying pan and race over a 415-yard course to the finishing line. The rules are
strict: contestants must toss the pancake at the start and the finish, and wear a
scarf and apron. Pancake races are also held in Wotton , at St Mary's.
This custom is modest compared to those in countries in Europe and Latin
America in particular, where Shrovetide has become Mardi Gras (“Fat
Tuesday”), or Faschings- Dienstag in German. It is associated with Carnival,
from “carne vale” (farewell to meat) but now an opportunity to let your hair
down before the self-discipline of Lent, of which more next month. How will
you observe Shrove Tuesday and Lent this year?
Philip Revill

A Good Excuse for Cake
Janet & Alun Davies ask us to support their grandson, Oison (Osh)
Hello, my name is Osh Doherty and I’m 14 years old. Next year I’m doing a
World Challenge with a group from my school, KLB in Wotton under Edge. We
are going to Costa Rica and Nicaragua where we will hike through mountain
ranges or rainforests and learn about the local culture. We will also do a
project to help the local environment and community either through turtle
conservation, building facilities or more!
Before I go I have to plan the challenge, trek and project with my team. I also
have to fundraise £4,410 by May 2019. Before Christmas I made chutneys and
Christmas decorations which I sold at festive fayres. I’m planning a quiz night,
a stall at a summer festival, a sponsored challenge and a Christmas fundraiser
as well as doing odd jobs for friends and family but it’s a lot of money to raise!
I will be holding a cake sale at your church on the 18 of February after the
service, I will be baking cakes to help reach my target of £4,410 so any
donations will be appreciated. Many thanks
Osh Doherty

From the Remembrance Book in February
1st Ethel Cook

2000

13th John Allen

1975

1st Wally Dawkins

2013

24th Molly Shute

2014

4th Winifred Iles

1994

26th Isabel Allen

1976

13th Mildred Workman

2002

We give thanks for all who have lived and died in the faith of Christ
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Who are You? - Sandra
& Trevor Owen
We were both born in Blackburn
Lancashire in 1943, Sandra's
Dad was killed in action on the
borders of Holland and
Germany when she was two
years old.
Sandra's Mum and Dad were
cotton weavers, Trevor's Dad
was a market trader. When
Sandra was 15 her Step Father
dropped dead in the street on
his way home from his shop; he
was an hairdresser, his takings were missing, was he mugged, murdered ?
When Sandra's Mum was diagnosed with MS, Sandra left school to work in a
stockbrokers office to earn money to help with the household finances.
We met on New Year's Eve 1958 Trevor was at a watchnight service at Zion
Pentecostal Church. Sandra turned up just before midnight in a Can-can dress
and we have been together ever since.
Trevor was a avid train spotter so we did a fair amount of courting in railway
station waiting rooms, we became Sunday School teachers and started a
disabled persons group, Trevor passed his driving test at 17 - the first exam he
managed to pass - and joined St Johns Ambulance driving the Ambulance.
We were married on the 7 June 1965 and moved into our first house a brand
new semi which cost £1,700. Trevor was working as a salesman.
Our son Stewart was born on 10 December 1966 and at the same time Trevor
joined the Prison service at Preston Prison coming to Tortworth Court for two
months training and was then posted to Liverpool.
We had to move to prison quarters; Sandra none too happy going from her
dream home to one with a pot sink and sickly green paint on the kitchen walls.
Our daughter Catherine was born on 13 November 1968 at Walton Hospital so
is a scouser. During these early years Sandra formed some close friendships
with other young mothers which have lasted to the present time. The house
was built on an old cemetery with some graves still in use just over the back
garden wall; our yellow Labrador tried unsuccessfully to dig under the wall
probably looking for bones.
In 1975 promotion meant we had to leave Liverpool for the ruggedness of
Dartmoor, Sandra was not happy having to leave her friends and kept
threatening to leave but eventually settled to a wonderful few years in that
beautiful place. She got involved organising a youth group and disco in the
9

officers club, she worked in the local cafe and a friend’s ice cream van in
which she would be taken to a lay-by and left alone with the cones. On one
occasion she was in the van, and as is the norm for Dartmoor the mist
descended like a shroud and it became quite spooky ( there were a number of
myths and legends about hairy hands and suchlike on the moor) when
suddenly out of the gloom a figure appeared at the window giving her a fright,
fortunately it was a young marine who was lost and asking for directions.
In 1983 Promotion meant we had to leave Dartmoor, exchanging one beautiful
part of the country for another, Gloucestershire. Settling in the great little town,
Wotton Under Edge. Sandra's Mum died in 1984 having been looked after in
her final months at a wonderful hospice in Ormskirk Lancashire. Stewart who
stayed behind in Plymouth having gained an apprenticeship in the Navel
dockyard endeavoured unsuccessfully to kill himself in a serious motor bike
accident, and after the Hospital treatment and recuperation came back to live
with us and still does. Catherine gave birth to our grandson in 2003 having
previously lost a little girl, there are lots of other things that have happened to
us along the way and no doubt some yet to come, needless to say we have
found the place to settle and happily live out our remaining time.

Flowers

I know many of you really appreciate seeing the flowers in
church each week. Marion then takes them out to people
with the love of the church; very often we don’t know them
but we know they appreciate being remembered. There are
a lot of gaps in the rota so if you would like to donate the
flowers on a particular week, maybe a special
remembrance or celebration then please sign the list on
notice board one. Don’t worry about arranging them we
can organise that. Thank you.
Sue M

Sisterhood
On Tuesday 20 February at 2.30 pm : Mark Pascoe, Chairman of The
Bournstream Trust will be our speaker, The Bournstream Trust is a unique,
adventure play area and picnic site for children with disabilities, including their
families, friends, carers, support groups and special schools.
What is The Bournstream Trust? How did ir all begin? Who is it for? Who runs
it? Why is there a need?
As The Bournstream Trust was the chosen charity for our Church Christmas
appeal, we would like to extend a warm welcome to everyone and friends to
join us for what should be a very informative talk. Come and discover for
yourselves what work goes on at The Bournstream Trust and how it is funded.
£1 to include tea/coffee with biscuits.

Babs
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11 February

Joy Robinson

Philip Revill

25 February

Ros Wakefield

Sue Marsland
(am & pm)
Ros Wakefield

Sue Marsland

Ros Wakefield

ORGAN

ASSISTANT STEWARDS: I refer you to Alison J’s article in United Alive of December/January which I know
you will all have read. Please will anyone who sees that the Worship Steward is on their own, offer to help with the
water, hymn number, tables & chairs for coffee and anything else that needs doing.

Reg Clarke
Philip Revill

Alison Jackson

Godfrey
Marsland

Alan Jackson

Mike Groom

SCREENS

Martin Summers

Tim Hayter

???

Godfrey
Marsland

Marion Smith

Brian Reeks

???

SOUND
SYSTEM

Janet & Alun
Davies

???

FLOWERS

Hilary & Alan
McDermott

Sandra & Trevor
Owen

Janet & Alun
Davies

Brenda Cary &
Jacky Ling

Margaret & Mike
Groom

COFFEE

Philip Revill

Alan Pearn

Kath Wilkes &
Dot Hill

Roger Gunning

4 March

John Alderson

Anne-Marie &
Alison Sutton
Graham Jackson

Alison Jackson

18 February

Godfrey
Marsland

Betty Yeoman

Godfrey Marsland Ann Revill

TRANSPORT Trevor Owen

WELCOME

WORSHIP
STEWARD

4 February

Rota for FEBRUARY

Alan & Babs Pearn wish to thank everyone who sent lovely, welcomed
messages of support, love and care recently, when Alan was so poorly and
had to be admitted to hospital. We really appreciated all your kind thoughts
and remembering us in your prayers during this difficult time. Thankfully, Alan
is well on the road to recovery. Hopefully, by the time you read this, his fitness
levels will have significantly improved.
Much love to you all. X
A belated happy 80th birthday to Phil Revill for 21 January. Sunday worship that day
was led by son Paul Revill and was a café-style church - with sparkling grape juice and
cake! Not just for that reason was it a refreshing form of worship.

MINISTER
LEADERSHIP
TEAM
TREASURER
BOOKING
NEWSLETTER

Rev Phil Summers, 21 Kingshill Road, Dursley GL12 4DQ.
Tel: 01453 542565. email: philsum41@gmail.com
Rev Phil Summers, Martin Summers (01454 294920
Sue Marsland (844110), Alison Jackson (843072) )
Roger Gunning (845232), Graham Jackson (842449)
Tim Hayter, 88 Parklands, W-u-E GL12 7NR.
Tel.
845520. email: tim.hayter@mypostoffice.co.uk
Pauline Jones, 55A Parklands, W-u-E GL12 7NR.
Tel.
843708. email: pj55a@hotmail.co.uk
Judy Mills, 1 Wotton Crescent W-u-E GL12 7JZ.
Tel.
842421. email: judy.mills@live.co.uk.
OR
Philip or Ann Revill, 55 High Street, Wickwar, GL11 8NP
Tel. 01454294466 email: pandarev55@tiscali.co.uk

NOTICES

Alan Jackson, 6 Old Town, W-u-E GL12 7DH Tel. 843072.
email: notices@wottonunitedchurch.org uk

WEBSITE

www.wottonunitedchurch.org.uk

Items for the March edition of United Alive by 19 February please to Judy Mills
or Ann & Philip Revill
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