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Come Holy Spirit Come
Come and discover the ‘good news’ that is happening in
these two families of faith and their local communities.
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The Church exists for:
Worship: to increase awareness of God’s presence
and to celebrate God’s love
Learning and Caring: to help people to learn and grow as Christians through
mutual support and care
Service: to be a good neighbour to people in need
and challenge injustice
Evangelism: to make more followers of Jesus Christ

Priorities for the Methodist Church
In partnership with others wherever possible, the Methodist Church will
concentrate its prayers, resources, imagination and commitments
 to proclaim and affirm its conviction of God’s love in Christ, for us and for
all the world.
 to renew confidence in God’s presence and action in the world and in the
Church.

As ways towards realising this priority, the Methodist Church will give
particular attention to:
 underpinning everything we do with God-centred worship and prayer;
 supporting community development and action for justice, especially among the
most deprived and poor - in Britain and worldwide;
 developing confidence in evangelism and in the capacity to speak of God and
faith in ways that make sense to all involved;
 encouraging fresh ways of being Church;
 nurturing a culture in the Church which is people-centred and flexible.
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Mumblings from the Minister
Now my knowledge of how the internal combustion engine works is probably
matched by my knowledge of the intricacies of CPD and yet even with my limited
knowledge base I can understand that a spark is required to cause the fuel to
ignite, combustion happens, the engine fires into life and the cars roar off. Without
the spark, there is no ignition. Without the ignition there is no combustion. Without
the combustion, there is no movement. And without movement, well there is no
real point to having an engine at all.
For the early church the ‘spark’ that set everything in motion was the arrival of the
Holy Spirit at Pentecost. Until that the scene had been one of inertia, now
suddenly it is all about motion. Motion that moves the disciples from being inside
to out, from despair to hope; from fear to joy, from static to sudden inexplicable
unstoppable movement that will take the ‘good news’ across the world. Pentecost
is the moment when their hearts and lives were opened wide for the spirit of God
in all its fullness to descend upon them and take them captive for the purposes
and plans of God.
Tongues that were tied suddenly become loose, allowing those first followers of
Jesus into a way of communicating that opened the message of and about Jesus
up to everyone, to different people, to different countries, to different mother
tongues.
Pentecost was a communication miracle that reverses the events which occurred
in Babel, when a single common language was split into different tongues which
meant people were no longer able to understand each other. At Pentecost, as
people learned to speak and listen to the language of love, communion barriers
were dismantled, dialogue was reestablished, people came together, foreigners
became family, and strangers became friends.
And as a result, those touched by the Holy Spirit devoted themselves to
community, to fellowship, to being with one another. People opened their homes
for grassroots worship services—breaking bread, talking about Jesus, and
praying. People shared their property and possessions with anyone who was in
need. People gathered together to teach and to learn.
One of the hymns that could be used in a Pentecost service has the opening line,
"Come, Holy Spirit, our souls inspire and lighten with celestial fire." It is a prayer
that the ignition begun on that first Pentecost day might continue to burn within the
church today so that we would not lose our fervour or our flame for proclaiming
the good news.
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It is a plea for the work of God's spirit to continue in us individually and as the
whole Body of Christ, so that we might live our faith with zest and commitment
and do the work of mission boldly and with imagination by going out to speak
about Jesus, to serve, to witness, to teach, to pray, to invite, to engage, to hold, to
care and to love until the good news become viral. We might not inspire 3,000
people to believe but wouldn’t it be wonderful if we did.
Love and light, Rev John

CHALK
Chalk: A memory not easily erased
A week ago the Robin Hood Theatre Company brought a production of Chalk to
Central Methodist Church. Written and performed by local actor Simon Carter
from Calverton, it dealt with what is admittedly a difficult subject, that of dementia,
a subject many of us are acutely aware of but yet one that few of us talk about
openly.
As Simon explained in his pre show program, the play was written based on his
own experience with two family members who suffered from the disease, and as
such might not have resounded with the experience of others. So it was with a
sigh of relief, from both Simon and myself, that some 50 + plus people took the
leap of faith to come and experience Chalk. And what an experience it was.
Set within the imagination of Richard, a man in his mid 40’ who memory is slowly
slipping away and who is now living in a care home for people with dementia,
Richard battled to cling onto his dignity and sense of self, through the memory of
songs that had punctuated his life. Songs that literally brought him back to life as
their triggered recollections of events, people and places he had otherwise
forgotten.
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At times playing the 40 yr old man, at others a 10 yr old version of himself,
Richard engaged with conversations with staff in the care home, with people from
his life, even with the disease itself, the conversations sometimes ending up as
twisted as the neural pathways in his brain.
It was a performance that was challenging and courageous. It was emotional and
engaging. It was powerful and profound. It was bold and beautiful. It was tragic
and tear inducing. It was gritty and grace filled. It was lacerating and laughter
inducing. And throughout much of the 75 minute performance you could have
heard a pin drop.
Chalk was not the easiest of evenings but as we move towards making our church
more dementia friendly it was perhaps essential viewing.
Rev John

You will almost certainly have heard the Chinese proverb “May you live in
interesting times”. It is one that I think many of us have had to reflect upon over
the last few years. As we will have experienced for ourselves, interesting times
are not always very pleasant to live through.
As we enter the month of June, we will celebrate Pentecost and then for the
remainder of the month the preachers in the Circuit are being asked to follow Bible
Month, which this year is based on the book of Isaiah. This book is very definitely
set in interesting times. It was a time of great political shifts, international
instability, social tensions and, in the end, catastrophic upheaval.
The book spans around 200 years of history. This is why, although this prophecy
has always been presented as a single book, many scholars believe it would have
been compiled by two or even three individuals. Some people get quite hot under
the collar about this question, but I always think that it is less interesting than
some people think because, simply put, the whole book has lots to teach us
however many people wrote it!
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In Chapter 6 of Isaiah we read of his commissioning as a prophet in the year King
Uzziah died, which was 740 BCE. Over the next 140 years or so, Israel was under
threat firstly from Assyria, but eventually from Babylon. In 597 BCE Jerusalem
finally fell and the Babylonian army entered the city with overwhelming force,
demolished the city and perhaps most devastatingly of all, they destroyed
Solomon’s Temple.
Where was God while all this was going on?
Well, this is what we learn from the book of Isaiah. Prior to the defeat by Babylon
and subsequent exile, he brings words of rebuke and warning. And to a dispirited,
broken people after the exile, he offers words of comfort and hope. Hope for
restoration in their near future, and indeed glimpses of a greater hope still.
So there is a very interesting journey to come.
I hope you are able to reflect on the book in some detail during June and reflect
on the challenges and promises that it shares. One thing I would encourage us all
to hold in mind throughout our study is that the words of hope only truly resonate
when we have also lived with the words of rebuke and warning. Living in
interesting times can help us find, in the words of Isaiah 45: 3 “treasures of
darkness”. Love, joy and peace
Rev Andrew

Hucknall Heritage book signing – East Side Church
The Hucknall Heritage Society book signing
event at East Side on 9th April was a great
success. Andy McKinnon signed and sold 20
copies of his book “Hucknall’s Heroes – The
Hucknall, Nottinghamshire, Great War Roll of
Honour”, he was very pleased indeed.
As the title suggests, the book
is a compilation of stories about
local soldiers who fought in the
Great War. Over three thousand
Hucknall men enlisted into the
armed forces to fight for King
and Country.

Over 400 of them never came back. He had some very interesting tales to tell of
his journey leading up to, and the production of, this book which retails at £15.
Artefacts from the Battle of the Somme were displayed on his table including,
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shrapnel, bullets, army uniform buttons,
pieces of German barbed wire – much
stronger than ours apparently – if only these
pieces could talk what would we learn?
Although the fact that they even exist says it
all and is a poignant reminder of the horror
of war. Display boards were placed around
the church with photos of times long ago –
remember the carnival queens - what a procession followed Mabel Turton as she
was paraded through the town, and who doesn’t know of
someone who was once in one of those bands that marched
proudly along competing against each other. It is interesting
to see photos of houses, now no longer standing, showing a
very different landscape to what we see now.
Church memorabilia was included too; Maureen Newton
certainly knows how to put on these events. Other members
of the Hucknall Heritage Society were on hand to answer
any queries and the ladies, (and one gent) of East Side
provided refreshments in the form of hot cross buns/toast
and drinks.
And for the first time since the start of the pandemic we
welcomed Kevin and two carers from the Rosewood Centre
through the doors. Kevin was delighted to have coffee with
us once more and is hoping to join us again very soon.
Hucknall Heritage Society was founded in 1984 and meets
at Hucknall Leisure Centre. For more information visit their website at
www.hucknallheritagesociety.co.uk.
Brenda Roworth

Congratulation to Rev Andrew
Congratulations to Rev Andrew who has been nominated to become the next CoChair of Wales Synod Cymru. This year they are bringing the Wales Synod and
the Cymru Synod together to form a single bilingual Synod. Subject to Methodist
Conference, Andrew will become one of the co-Chairs of this new Synod from
September 2023.
Who would have thought that he would learn so much from me (Rev John) whilst
we studied together at Wesley House, to enable him to take up this position? God
certainly works in mysterious ways…lol.
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Central’s Shoebox Appeal 2022 - Update
We have been working on the shoeboxes since the New Year began and have
just finished 120 boxes. We have now started on the next 100. The cost of the
postage for the shoeboxes has risen to £3 per box this year which we were
expecting as like everything else transport costs have gone up, we will be raising
the money for the postage of the boxes later in the year.
We receive items for the boxes constantly which we really appreciate and raise
money as often as possible to buy the things we are missing. Our main source of
ongoing fund raising is on all our dance
holidays where people from all over the
country are interested in our shoebox work
and put their loose change in a shoebox
and it is amazing how it mounts up. From
our last holiday we were able to buy...75
pencil cases...100 pencil sharpeners...30
hairbrushes...80 tubes of blowing bubbles
and 60 facecloths.
We do try to recycle toys which when
cleaned up look like new and we have lots
of friends from all over checking their local charity shops for Barbie dolls which we
wash, re-style the hair and make new clothes for them, we have renewed over
150 Barbie dolls this year and we are so happy just to picture the smiles on the
faces of the children who receive them.

Our shoebox work is an ongoing process most definitely not just a one off each
year, for us it is a privilege to be part of especially when we hear the stories from
Teams 4 You who hand the boxes to the children.
These photos show the state of some of the Barbie dolls when we get them and after they have
been to our Barbie spa and boutique !!
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An elderly friend in Cornwall lost her
husband during lockdown and on
account of physical disabilities has
become
housebound
with
no
purpose left in her life. She knew
about shoeboxes and I asked her if
she would do some knitting for our
shoeboxes hoping it may help her
feel she still had something to offer.

This knitting is what I received this week from Cornwall.

She has since knitted several hundred glove puppets plus as many hats and has
involved a friend who sews them up for her and arranges for them to be delivered
to me,
The children will love receiving them but just as importantly it has helped her find
something she can do for someone less fortunate and feel she still has something
to offer. When I receive these parcels from Cornwall and open them I do feel very
emotional knowing the love that has gone into them. This is only one example
how the shoeboxes work in so many different ways for so many people, they are
definitely God’s work and His love in each box and I give thanks that I will be led
by Him in all the work I do together with Phil’s help.
Anyone at Central who wants to leave
anything for the boxes can leave it in the
church cloakroom where I check each time I
come to church. Thank you all the wonderful
things you have already left or given me you
can be assured they are now in a box.

Thank you all for
your support and encouragement,
Cathy Searle
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As part of our engagement with the local community, Central Methodist Church
have teamed up with The Children’s Centre on Broomhill Rd to provide families
with the opportunity to learn how to cook nutritious, healthy low cost meals.
This free course will run for six weeks starting on June 10th – July 15th and is open
to families with children under 5 years old. All the family can come along and learn
together how simple cheap ingredients can be transfored into fantastic meals.
All the food will be provided and prizes can be won each week. Successful
completion of all six weeks and the attending families will receive a Tesco’s
voucher!!
Hopefully this is just the beginning of how we can link up with local services and
organisations to be ‘of service’ to the people living around us. Rev John

A trip down Memory Lane: Cromford
Mr. Arkwright opened all hours. No! Not the Mr. Arkwright who had a corner shop
but the Richard Arkwright who had a factory in Nottingham and moved up to
Cromford in Derbyshire; where in 1771 he opened the world’s first water powered
cotton spinning mill. He was always experimenting, trying to make improvements
to the frames and patented the water frame in 1769 and a carding machine in
1775.
Cromford was an out of the way place for
the numbers of workers needed so
advertisements were placed in
newspapers to encourage families to
move. Arkwright though; was a thoughtful
employer of the time. He had houses built
for the workers on North Street which had
framework knitter’s windows on the top
story and allotments and space for keeping
pigs in gardens behind. There was employment for everyone in the family as the
women and children worked in the mills and the men on the frames at home
.
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Hucknall U3A History Group visited the mills in April. What a perfect day it was!
The guides on the History Tour were absolutely amazing explaining about the long
hours worked, how the buildings were used and the history of the site. The
members were stunned with the brilliance of ‘The Arkwright Experience’ how it
was staged and also enjoyed the visitor centre.
There were several shops to investigate, including a cheese shop (which seemed
a favourite) and a bookshop where I bought a book called ‘The Song of Peterloo’.
Even the weather played ball as we were able to sit outside with drinks, cake and
ice cream. It was a thoroughly enjoyable afternoon when we learned a lot but
were very pleased to be able to return home and not have to work a ‘late shift’ at
the mill.
Cromford is now the Northern Gateway to the Derwent Valley Mills UNESCO
World Heritage Site.
Maureen Newton

Working in the heart of the city
Being given an opportunity to be a full time Pioneer Deacon in Nottingham city
centre is a real privilege. Pioneer ministry is all about starting something new
which means that there are a lot of unknowns. It’s both exciting and scary!
My initial priorities are to build two teams, one who will pray with me on a regular
basis about the work and the other that will consist of people with various gifts
who can form the core team and be a part of the decision making for the work.
Starting new work like this takes time and I’ve spent the past few months praying
around the city and getting to know people who are already working there to find
out what services are being offered and where there are gaps in provision. I also
want to determine where God is already at work.
I’m working closely with Deacon Jenny Jones who is supporting the LGBT+
community, and it is hoped that the space we find in the city will be a safe space
for all. Our initial thinking is that we will lease a shop front with three distinct areas
– the first would be café style and a place of welcome where people can just come
and ‘be’ but also chat to folk, have a cuppa and perhaps play a board game or
whatever else they would like to do.
The second area would be used perhaps, for creative work or possibly for
supporting people with mental health issues and could be a space for other local
services to use.
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The third area would be developed as a Christian community and will be shaped
very much by the people who attend and not by our traditional experience of
church.
We’ve seen a place that could possibly be suitable and is near the Old Market
Square. Please pray that, if it’s the right space, we’re able to acquire it.
Please pray also about whether you would like to be involved in the work.
Whatever your gifts, there will be something that you can do.
Our priority is to be alongside folk who come in and to love and accept them as
they are, just as Jesus would.
Deacon Julie Morton

A blast from the past (almost!)

It perhaps seems only yesterday but in reality it is
40 years ago since the Falklands War. In 1983,
shortly after the conflict ended, a suggestion was
made to re-work an old shipping container into a
chapel for the island’s airfield at RAF Stanley. It
replaced a cold, leaky tent which had been serving
as the RAF Church. And in the ultimate way of
turning death into life, swords into ploughshares,
the altar cross was made from the brass from an
Argentinean shell-case.

Alan Randall

Over at East Side
A couple of months back in a group from
Ashfield councils outreach team organised a
family fun day at East Side church. It was the
third event that they had hosted such an activity
that week in different area of the district and
response had been muted. Not so at east Side
where over 30 families and nearly 80 people in
total came to enjoy a wonderful session of circus
skills, craft activities, face painting, balloon
animal making and a whole lot of fun.
It was fantastic to see the church so full and a real indication to the team from the
council of the need for such activities on the Butler’s Hill estate
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The kitchen redevelopment is still a work in progress as we are currently in the
second stage of submitting another grant application to Nottingham council that
we hope will enable us to really transform the church building to enable it to be a
focal point for the local community
The planned food club organised through Ashfield council has moved a step
nearer and we are hopeful that it will start towards the end of June

A right royal do
In recognition of John's 45 years service in the Special Constabulary, he was
honoured to receive an invitation to a Royal Garden Party at Buckingham Palace.
This should have taken place in 2020 but was delayed till 11th May 2022.
We travelled down in style and were able to park very
close to the Palace main gates. After security checks we
(along with about 6,000 others) were shown to the royal
gardens. A dainty tea with delicate little cakes was
served in the tea tent and at 4 pm the National Anthem
was played and 'the Royals' came out from the Palace,
stood on the terrace, and then mingled with the crowd.
Unfortunately the only downside to the day was that it
rained and rained the whole afternoon, so it was
umbrellas and soggy dresses all round!
At 5.15 we were advised to stand by the side of the
Palace where members of the Royal Family came along, shook hands and
chatted with people. We were honoured to
meet Charles and Camilla, Princess Anne,
the Duke of Kent, and Prince and Princess
Michael of Kent.
What a memorable day, despite the rain,
and something to remember for many
years to come.
John and Barbara Pritchard
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Ukraine: A home from Home
Some of you may know that recently a Ukrainian lady came to stay with us. Like
so many, we wanted to do something, and we felt we could offer a room. Viktoriia
(yes, two ‘i’s) or, as she prefers to be called, Vika, has fitted in well in our home
and we are fast developing a friendship.
The experience has been humbling, heart-warming, rewarding and – timeconsuming. Humbling, when you think how daunting it must be, what courage it
takes to leave all you have known, all your friends and family, and travel
thousands of miles to a country of which you probably know very little, where you
don’t know a single person, don’t speak a word of the language, or even know the
alphabet of that language.
Heart-warming, because so many folk here just want to help; it’s as if they wish
they could do something and as soon as they find a Ukrainian person, all that
goodwill is focussed on them. We have seen this from Specsavers who worked it
so that she has got 2 pairs of glasses (one of them prescription sunglasses) for no
charge whatsoever, to the fishmonger who vastly reduced the price charged so
that she could ‘have a fish meal on him’, to the greengrocer in the market who
asks after her every week, to the butcher who was so patient as she decided what
meat she wanted so that she could cook borscht for us, to family and friends who
have been so keen to be involved with supporting Vika in any way they can.
Rewarding, to find you can communicate with Google Translate (and laugh
together at some of the many travesties in the translations); that you can share so
much and develop a true friendship; and see that Vika has come to trust us and
rely on us whilst at the same time striving to learn English and her way around
Hucknall and Nottingham so that she can become independent.
And time-consuming, because it does take a lot of time to support someone, not
just emotionally (as she hears bad news from home, or worries about her son, still
in Ukraine), but in her language-learning (I have enjoyed being involved once
again in language teaching, even if it wasn’t English I taught before), and her
excursions to the Ukrainian Cultural Centre and into Nottingham. Add to that
navigating the bureaucracy of first getting her visa before she could even come
into the country, and then getting it extended to 3 years (we managed this just
yesterday); of getting a bank account and a phone package; of registering with a
GP, with Universal Credit, with the JobCentre, applying for a National Insurance
number – and I’m sure I’ve left something off the list.
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Some of these have proved a nightmare but this is what we signed up for and we
are happy to do it, even if it means other responsibilities have had to be put
somewhat on the back burner.
We had to be vetted by the Council, both with DBS checks and in terms of the
accommodation offered. We passed the test! Then after Vika had arrived, we had
another visit to check her identity and that all was going well. It was during this
second visit that we were told there are ‘several’ refugees in Hucknall. Vika was
asked if she had met up with any. She had only heard of one, whom she has met.
This set me thinking about how we at Central could support not only Vika but
others close by. Thus it is that following a discussion with the stewards and John,
we decided to invite Ukrainians and their sponsors to the Friday coffee mornings,
to offer free coffee and to provide the opportunity to meet local people (us) and
each other, where they can share their experiences and the chance to converse in
their own language.
I know from experience how tiring it is to speak in a foreign language all the time,
when that language is not one that you know well. So please come along to the
coffee mornings, and if you spot someone whom you don’t know, it may be a
Ukrainian or their sponsor. I’m certain you will do your best to make them feel
most welcome.

Many of you will also know our grandson, Isaac
Leonardi, aged 10. Even before Vika arrived, he
decided he wanted to do something for the
children of Ukraine who have been affected by
war. His decision was to do a sponsored swim.
He plans to swim 2km, and the date for his swim
is July 3.
Bearing in mind that when he started this venture, he had only swum a distance of
500m, this was a truly ambitious goal. He has gradually worked his way up and is
now able to swim 2km. He may look like achieving his swimming goal, but so far
he is still short of his fund-raising goal.
If anyone would be happy to sponsor him, please visit
https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/rick-leonardi2
Isaac would be greatly chuffed. And I thank those who have already done so from
the bottom of my heart.
Honor Aldred
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A stroll down the street
As many of you will know I live very close to Central and you will sometimes see
me strolling down the street to the market or to church.
Albeit a brief journey it is a journey in which a lot can happen as I discovered
recently.
I like to listen to the birds as I walk and I will sometimes sit on one of the benches
in St Mary Magdalene Churchyard to do just that. I feel at peace there and enjoy
the time to ‘catch my breath’ away from the busyness of life. Sometimes I listen to
music, sometimes I just sit doing nothing in particular and it is a place where I find
that I feel moved to pray. One of the things I like about the bench I often choose to
sit on is that it is set back far enough from the road or the hubbub of the town
centre so that I am not disturbed by what is going on around me. Maybe I need to
be disturbed though. Let me explain.
Recently I have two experiences when walking back from church along the street
which I try not to be disturbed by when sitting on my favourite bench.
On one occasion a lady with a tear-stained face approached me. She was clearly
distressed and I could see that she was pulling at her hands. As we drew closer to
each other, I could see that she was trying to pull some rings off her fingers.
Through sobs she asked me if I would buy some jewellery off her so that she
could afford to pay for gas and electric and get some food. I had no money on me
so said that I could not help. She carried on her way. When I reached home I
picked up some food items and went to look for her but it was too late. I had
missed my chance.
On another occasion there were several young people, mostly wearing masks
riding around on bikes and scooters, swearing and threatening each other. It was
not a stroll that night and I resolved to get home as quickly as possible as I was
feeling quite ill at ease. Almost as soon as I started my journey up the street, a
young man on a bike and wearing a mask drew up beside me and asked which
way I was going. I will be honest, my fear was that he was going to ask to walk
alongside me so that he was not pursued by others.
He pointed up the road and said “if you are going that way, there is an old guy
walking up the road. He doesn’t look very steady on his feet and I am worried he
might fall over and hurt himself. Could you keep an eye on him please? I didn’t
want to go up to him because I thought he might be scared of me but I just want to
make sure he is okay”.
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I ended up helping the gentleman to get home. As I was helping him to get into my
car, the young man rode by on his bike, put his thumb up to me and said “thank
you for helping him, I was really worried about him” I responded by thanking the
young man.
He deserved my thanks for many things; for caring enough to be concerned about
the man and to seek help for him, for the sensitive nature he approached the
situation and for following me up the street to check that all was okay.
I want to say thank you to him for all of those things but also for teaching me some
valuable lessons.
Not to judge others. I was anxious about what that young man wanted and feared
for my safety but he just wanted to help another human being.
There are people in our streets who need our help. I wish that I could have done
more for the lady and I regret that I didn’t find her.
I will still go and sit on the bench and spend time set back from the world a little
bit, but I need to remember that just beyond the walls and gates of that
churchyard there are people we are called to serve just as that young man did.
I am reminded of the following lines from the hymn Lord Thy Church on Earth is
seeking:
‘In the streets of every city where the bruised and lonely dwell, let us show the
Saviour’s pity, let us of his mercy tell’
That is my challenge to you and me.
Gill Surgay

Assembling: YHWH
I spend a large amount of my time and creativity in the preparation and delivery of
assemblies and acts of worship in schools. Often the theme is set by the school to
fit in with the time of the year, or something going on in the school, or one of their
principles. I’m supposed to take the theme and share a Christian perspective on it.
When the schools are Christian schools I am expected to include something from
the Bible, and to pray. When the schools are primary schools there is also an
invitation to (try to) get them to sing a song too. A couple of local primary schools
have given me free rein to do what I like as a theme, and so I decided I would put
together a series of assemblies thinking about
names of God.
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First up in the series is the name God gives himself. It’s the name that He shares
with Moses. We’ve often transcribed it to being “Yahweh”, but the Hebrew just
includes the letters “YHWH”, and those letters themselves are actually vowels.
They are pure, and without any harshness to them. They are simply “breath
sounds”...the sounds we make when we are breathing.
There is thinking in Rabbinic circles that because
of this, every time we breathe we are saying the
name of God. It’s the first thing we do when we’re
born. It’s the last thing we do before we die. It
happens both consciously and unconsciously
alongside everything we do. We can control it to
a degree, but we cannot
(unassisted) stop ourselves from breathing and
therefore saying the name of God for very long.
It’s deep, and it’s profound... And I wanted to make sure the 6 year olds in the
school understood the ramifications of it: God it what brings us life, and he is with
us in everything we do. Unsurprisingly (perhaps!?) there aren’t many kids songs
out there that I’ve found that talk about this idea... It doesn’t often make it into our
adult hymn books either... And so I decided to turn my hand to writing my first
kids’ song to go with my assembly.
This song may get stuck in your head. For that I apologise. What I don’t apologise
for is the reminder that God is with us in every breath we take
Check out the video on Youtube...just type in Breathe: Kid’s song
www.youtube.com/watch?v=WOiYA76a2EI&t=25s

From early in the morning when I jump out of bed,
To late at night when I rest my head
I don’t think about it, don’t know about it,
I just breathe, just breathe
Chorus.
And when I breathe I say a name
I say a very little name
And when I breathe I say a name
The name of God...
Marc Williamson
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What does the Lord require of you, but to do justice and to love
kindness and to walk humbly with your God. Micah 6:8

The Methodist Church is deeply rooted in social and moral justice and Methodists
have always worked for justice around the globe and in their own local
communities, through responding to needs and campaigning for change.
The Walking with Micah: Methodist Principles for Social Justice project will
help the Methodist Church in Britain to focus on our principles and priorities for
justice and through that increase our ability to seek God’s justice, as a Church and
in our own Christian lives. This two-year project will involve:
 Drawing on our Methodist heritage of challenging injustice and learning from
the insights and challenges of others within and beyond the Christian faith.
 Consulting widely within the Methodist Church and listening to what matters
to Methodist people at this time.
 Working with others to resource individuals, churches and leaders, to speak
and act for justice both individually and in the name of the Methodist Church
in Britain.
Walking with Micah Justice Conversations
The Walking with Micah Project wants to hear what matters to people about a just
world. Between February and June everyone is invited to take part in a local
conversation about justice, and the feedback will help to influence what the
Methodist Church does and says to tackle injustice.
Through the Justice Conversations groups will be invited to reflect on three
questions:




Imagine a fair, more equal and life-bringing society and world….what does
that look like?
To get there, what is the most important issue that needs addressing?
And what is one key action that needs to be taken to address it?
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Everyone is asked to write their individual answers and submit them to the
Walking in Micah project. Of course, groups can post the individual sheets
together!
Could your church hold a Walking with Micah Justice Conversation? The
materials might be something you could use when you have a local arrangement
for your Sunday service.
Everyone involved in the life of local churches is invited to join in. Could you, for
example, involve a parents and toddlers group or social action project hosted by
the church, or people who attend church but can’t join in groups? The Walking
with Micah Project still wants to know what a just world looks like to them.
There are postcards available for their answers or you could use the same sheet
we have been using in the circuit conversations. There are lots of resources,
including videos and further information on the website:
www.methodist.org.uk/our-work/our-work-in-britain/social-justice/walking-withmicah/walking-with-micah-justice-conversations/
Deacon Jenny Jones

Easter sunrise on Misk Hills
On Sunday 17th April an ecumenical gathering of
Christians met up on the Misk hills to take part in an
Easter sunrise service.
And we were blessed not just by the large attendance
of 50 plus people but also by the clear skies which
meant we had a stunning view of the sun rising over
Hucknall.
Together we sang, prayed and reflected on the
meaning of Easter alongside a very vocal cow who
provided much needed bass notes to our angelic choir. A lovely way to remember
the day that the ‘Son’ rose for all of us.
Rev John

Connec╬
Building Connections at Central

Sometimes when you have an idea you just have to run with it, even if the sound
of the starting gun actually gets delayed for almost 2 years. A week before the
pandemic struck and lockdown was enforced in March 2020, I was just about to
launch a new venture down at Sherwood Methodist Church. It was going to be a
building club for families to come along and simply imagine, invent and be inspired
using various building kits.
Two years later and after a veritable treasure hunt in charity shops and on line, I
decided to take the plunge here at Central by launching a once a month event for
the whole family called Building Connections; one that hopefully builds
connections within families, between families and hopefully between those that
attended and the church family.
Rather than simply rely on good old fashioned Lego (although there is a bit of that)
the families are invited to explore and engage with a whole range of building
materials, kits and games including Stickle bricks, Wooden blocks, Magnetic
Squares, Wammy, Blox, Zoobs, Straws, Clics, Octogons, Knex and much more .
And if you don’t know what some of those are, neither did I until I began my
search
We had our first session on Saturday 14th May when we had 7 families attend and
just this week on 2nd June we offered some half term relief to potentially stressed
parents and had 10 families and 32 people in total for a special Queen’s Jubilee
themed event. And it was interesting that the parents had as much (if not more)
fun than their children!! It was amazing to see the children building crowns,
thrones, Big Ben, castles, carriages and flags as they really got into the spirit of
things
We hope to hold ‘Building Connections’ on the 2nd Saturday of each month at
Central with the next one being on Sat 11th June 2pm-3.40pm
Rev John and the BC Team
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Nigel and Cath Smith’s 1000-mile challenge 2022 update
We thought that we would give you an update as to how we are doing. To date
we have walked or run 745 miles since January 1st. Nigel’s mileage is a mixture
of walking and running. I just walk as it gives me more time to think and to notice
things – well that’s my excuse anyway!!
The vast majority of the mileage has been around the
village but that has meant that we have been able to
watch the seasons unfold. We began the challenge in
the depths of winter, when the trees were bare and there
was very little colour. But as the months have gone on
we have witnessed the first snowdrops, the brightness of
the daffodils and the vast variety of different tulips which
have been stunning. We have seen the blossom appear
and now the trees are lush and green creating a
completely different landscape. Now we are beginning
to see roses bloom creating a kaleidoscope of colour.
Walking around the village has also allowed us to be
nosey as we walk past gardens of all shapes and sizes. We have seen many
plants which are new to us and we think – could we grow that in our garden? The
Rhododendrons in the village have been amazing and so the soil here must suit
them – definitely one shrub to add to the new border we have created. We
decided that we would go for a walk after tea on a Friday evening as an end to the
working week and the start of the weekend. In January it was cold and frosty and
we were watching our step on the ice. Last Friday we went out at 9.30pm, it
wasn’t quite dark and we witnessed a beautiful sunset!
We have walked further afield as well! We discovered
Gedling Country Park and learnt about Gedling
Colliery at the Memorial to those miners who lost their
lives, and tried to spot the distant landmarks from the
viewing platforms. We had a walk around Ilkeston,
walking over the recently opened path across the
Bennerley Viaduct and along the Cossall Canal.
We saw the memorial to the Dambusters 617
squadron at Woodall Spa and then walked along part of the Spa Trail towards
Horncastle along the line of an old railway (dodging golf balls as we crossed the
golf course). Information boards told us about the dreadful conditions the Irish
Navies had to endure as they set about building the railway. We also came
across a stainless-steel Viking boat , one of several sculptures made from wood,
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stone and metal scattered along the route, reflecting local wildlife and links with
the past.
In early March we visited Lincoln and found a walk along the canal. We saw a
mother duck with ducklings following behind and then came across a swan sitting
on a nest, close to the tow path – I had never realised how big a swan’s nest is.
We also spotted the red arrows practising so that was a real treat!
In April we had a few days away at Ashbourne. One
of our walks was again part of an old railway route –
the Tissington Trail. We left the trail though and
walked over fields full of lambs and their mothers.
Some of them could only have been a few days old.
We also had our wettest walk to date as we walked
around Carsington Reservoir in the pouring rain.
Some readers may remember cycling around
Carsington on one of our church holiday’s at
Willersely. We realised on that walk that our waterproofs were waterproof in
name only and so have treated ourselves to new ones. “It’s raining” not a valid
excuse any more!
Along with the 1000-mile challenge I also set myself the challenge of taking a
photograph each day and trying to put a caption to it. I have failed slightly on
taking a photo each day, but I am allocating a photo to each day instead and so
this will be a pictorial record of our walks.
While I was on my walk on Saturday, the words of one of the hymns which we had
at our wedding came to mind Yes, God is good: in earth and sky,
From ocean's depths and spreading wood,
Ten thousand voices seem to cry,
God made us all, and God is good.
We haven’t done the oceans depths yet, but will be doing soon when we go down
South in a few weeks.
Thank you so much to those who have donated to our charities.
Nigel and Cath Smith

Connec╬
TEAMS4U Ukraine Appeal
At the beginning of March Teams4U Charity (the
Christmas Shoebox people) asked Shoebox
teams around the country to help organise
collections of relief aid for the Ukrainians. About
12 of our team were able to respond and we have
so far sent 4 tonnes to Wrexham for onward
transmission, with plenty more boxes packed
ready to go. We are working in the ShoeAid
building at Basford, goods are taken / brought in,
sorted, boxed up and stored ready to go.
It was with great pleasure we received
£67 from a Coffee Morning held at Central
Methodist for the appeal, thank you so
much. A further £10 was donated and
having asked Tesco if they would offer a
discount should we spend the £77 at their
store, they donated a £50 gift voucher,
making a total of £127. We found the
bargains – 2 toothbrushes for 25p,
spaghetti 20p, cuppa soup 39p, 25% off
clothing - we bought 146 items in all.

Over 100 tonnes have now been sent by Team4U to Suceava, Romania,
approximately 20 minutes from the Southern border with Ukraine. From here a
team from the university packs the goods up for distribution to refugees in
Romania or to go across the border, either to displaced people or directly to
conflict zones. Part of the aid goes to Sange
Pentru, Romania, also based in Suceava, who send
it into the occupied territories in the east of Ukraine.
A temporary shop has been set up in the University,
stocked by three charities, including T4U, full of all
the essentials families need i.e. food, nappies,
toiletries, first aid, where refugees can take 10 items
per day for free. Dave Cooke, T4U Founder
delivered to the shop – he says “We got the job of
stocking the sweet shelves. The doors opened and
the children charged to grab their lollipops and
haribos.
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As their parents filed for pasta and shampoo, the children would head to the
colouring desks. I watched this little girl, maybe 6 years old, draw pictures in a red
crayon. Pictures of her wardrobe, her bed, the toilet – of the home she left
behind. One of the volunteers watched in tears as this girl drew her pictures
saying goodbye.”
Teams4U are also raising funds to help provide a wet room and specialist physio
and play equipment for a Centre for children needing specialist care in Magala
Chernivtsi, conditions here are very poor. Simon Cooke, T4U Project Officer
recalls his visit – “In the first room we walked into, we saw this child tied to a
bench. Purely because there wasn’t anyone there to make sure he wouldn’t fall
off. It wasn’t care, it was containment, but there was nothing the staff could do.
The noise and smell. There are no toilets except on the ground floor, and the staff
couldn’t keep the children clean. There was shouting, banging, children trying to
lash out. Most of these children have come from other centres and it’s all
unfamiliar, being cared for by people they don’t know. One child was closing a
wardrobe door over and over again, banging and banging.” Head to their website
to read the full story and how you can help.
The T4U appeal is ongoing, if you would like to donate any of the goods below,
please contact me on 07795030295 for collection or to drop them off at my
address.
Blankets/Torches/Batteries/Nappies/ Baby Formula /Sanitary Products/First Aid
Kits/Hairbrushes/Toiletries/Bandages/
Vitamins/
Pain
Killers/Vitamins/
Pasta/Rice/Pot Noodles/Soup (NO TINS)/Cereal Bars/Sugar/Pulses/Sweets
(Sept22 date)/Colouring Books/ Crayons/Tea bags/Coffee/ NEW socks and
underwear or donate online at www.teams4u.com.
We have a small team there 3 days a week, once we
have sorted what is needed for T4U we help Andy at
ShoeAid sort footwear and pick orders. He has had
lots of orders for Ukrainian refugees, he has already
sent twice as many shoes out this year as the whole of
last year. Today we picked orders for Ukrainian
refugees, Homeless Centres and persons escaping
from slavery. These brand-new school shoes are
heading for Ukrainian children living with host families
in Chesterfield.

Many thanks, Brenda Roworth
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PASIC: Supporting families of children and young people with
cancer in the East Midlands
The Parents’ Association for Seriously Ill Children (or PASIC as it’s commonly
known) was founded in 1977 by a hospital consultant and parents to meet the
needs of families dealing with the diagnosis and treatment of a child with cancer.
As well as receiving the children receiving the very best care from the clinical
team, it was felt that additional support was needed for parents and families
dealing with the devastating impact of childhood cancer. This pioneering group
has developed over the years to shape PASIC which today comprises 4 staff,
backed up by a hardworking board of trustees and volunteers.
For 40 years PASIC have helped hundreds of children at Nottingham Children’s
hospital and currently support around 300 families of young people being treated
under the East Midlands Children’s and Young Persons’ Integrated Cancer
Service (CYPICS) at Leicester Royal Infirmary and Nottingham Children’s
Hospital, Nottingham University Hospitals. The aims of PASIC are




Our Purpose – Making lives better.
Our Vision – No East Midlands family faces childhood cancer alone
Our Mission – To offer emotional, social, practical and financial support for
families of children and young people with cancer in the East Midlands,
enabling them to improve the quality of their lives.

In the February before Covid appeared, if you can remember that far back,
Louise, one of the PASIC team members came to speak about their work. And on
1st June, she returned to bring the gathering at Phoenix up to date with all the
latest developments.
She spoke about how PASIC funded a Family Support Workers at Nottingham
Children’s Hospital and Leicester Royal Infirmary. Offered support groups,
information, advice and signposting to other sources of help. Reduced isolation by
providing creative all family activity packs, special family support bags containing
a whole variety of items to make prolonged visiting in hospital just that bit easier,
organised movie nights, days out, activities and events for all the family enabling
them to spend quality time together and have fun. Even taking a coach load of
people to the live strictly Come Dancing shows! PASIC can also give grants to
parents caring for a child with cancer finding it hard to make ends meet at a very
difficult time.
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And here we see the presentation of a cheque
for £500 from the ladies at Phoenix raised
through various fundraising activities to help
support this most valuable work. Louise herself
wrote...’a huge thanks for all at PASIC. This
really generous donation will go such a long way
towards bringing comfort to families experiencing
such a difficult time as they support their loved
ones in the battle against cancer. Thank you’
The Phoenix Group

Happy days!!
It’s not often that your minister asks you to write an item for the church magazine
on the subject of football, but not one to miss such an opportunity here goes!
You can hardly have missed the events of Sunday 29th of May, when after 23
years in the Football League Championship and League 1 “wilderness”,
Nottingham Forest were promoted to the Premier League in the most dramatic of
fashions.
Some might say they were fortunate on the day, but surely no-one can deny them
that after such a miserable start to the season in August and September last year,
when they only managed one draw and six defeats in their first seven matches,
being promoted was completely out of the question. However, being a firm
believer in miracles (!) one always lives in hope. And as the old saying goes: “It’s
the hope that kills you!”
Nevertheless, and filled with a mixture of excitement, dread and anticipation, and
with son Mark and grandson Joel, the three of us set out to drive to Wembley,
along with 36,000 others from Nottingham and a similar number from
Huddersfield. It was a little busy.
We decided to park a few miles short of the stadium and take the Underground
the rest of the way, so when we emerged from the tube station we found
ourselves in a sea of red (not the Red Sea; that was Moses). Being in the midst of
happy, smiling, laughing and singing people reminded me that it was really a
Sunday and I would normally be at church (discuss).
We had time to kill, but this soon passed as we soaked up the party atmosphere,
bumped into a few people we knew, and met up with my nephew from Kent who
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had also been able to obtain a ticket Then we made our way into the ground. As
the ground filled, the atmosphere built up with a total of 80,000 excited people
anticipating the game ahead. The crowd was coloured red at one end and blue at
the other.
I will not detail the events of the game itself as you probably already know this,
but suffice to say that with only one goal scored (by Forest, and that was an “own
goal”) shortly before half time, and Huddersfield probably the stronger team in the
second half, time seemed to stand still. The final minutes were endured rather
than enjoyed. However, it all finally came good, and we enjoyed a wonderful time
of rejoicing and celebrations.
As the crowds were immense outside the ground afterwards, and making our way
back to the Underground well-nigh impossible, we decided to stop longer, have
something to eat, and wait for the crowds to disperse. We left Wembley around
9.00pm, got back to the car at 10.00pm and back home at midnight. The
motorway was badly congested, so we made our way home by another route
(spot another biblical reference). We were physically and emotionally in tatters,
but what a wonderful day to remember for three generations of the family.
We hope it isn’t another 30 years before they return to Wembley, but if it is, I hope
to be there! Upwards and onwards?
Graham, Mark and Joel

And last but not least...Jackie’s 50th birthday party!
You are invited to celebrate with me on Saturday 23rd July
Any time from 3pm, hog roast will be served from 4pm
(Veggie options too)
Open space off Boatswain Drive, Hucknall, NG15 7SX
Come by yourself or with your families – all welcome
Bring something to drink and a picnic blanket or deck chair 
RSVP or any queries – Jackie Mason 07834 192641

The next edition will be ‘sometime’ in the summer. Rev John will send out
details of submission dates nearer the time.
Thanks to everyone who contributed to this edition. I hope you enjoy it.
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