
Dear Friends 

A  church-goer wrote a letter to the editor of a 
newspaper and complained that it made no 

sense to go to church every Sunday.  ‘I’ve gone for 
30 years now’, he wrote, ‘and in all that time I have 
heard something like 3,000 sermons, but for the 
life of me I can’t remember a single one of them.  
So I think I’m wasting my time and the pastors are 

wasting theirs by giving sermons at all.’ 

T his started a controversy in the ‘Letters to the 
Editor’ column, much to the delight of the 

editor.  It went on for weeks until somebody wrote 
this clincher – ‘I’ve been married for 30 years now.  
In that time my wife has cooked some 32,000 
meals, but for the life of me I cannot recall the 
entire menu for a single one of those meals.  But I 
do know this.  They all nourished me and gave me 
the strength I needed to do my work.  If my wife 
had not given me those meals, I would be 
physically dead today.  Likewise, if I had not gone 
to church for nourishment, I would be spiritually 

dead today!’ 

I  first came across this anecdote a few years ago, 
and it certainly struck a chord with me.  

Sometimes even I struggle to remember the 
sermons I have sweated hours to prepare, so it is 
hardly surprising if you don’t remember much of 
what you hear delivered from the pulpit in a 15-

minute slot on a Sunday morning.  

B ut as we listen and reflect, and perhaps get 
sidetracked by a line of thought, God’s Spirit is 

at work in our hearts and minds, gently and surely 
nourishing us, influencing the way we think and 
strengthening us to live our lives as followers of 

Jesus Christ. 

O f course there is more to coming to church 
than listening to sermons, and remembering 

does have its place in our life as Christians.  We 
come to give praise and thanks to God, 

remembering  his mighty  works in creation and his  

 
saving acts in the life of his people in the Old 
Testament; we come to seek God’s forgiveness as 
we remember the errors of the past, so that we 
may be set free to make a new start; we come to 
be nourished by bread and wine as we remember 
how our Lord first broke bread and poured wine, 
symbolizing the giving his life for the salvation of 
the world.  We come to be a community that cares 
and shares, to love and be loved and to find a 
place to belong, as we remember and grow 
together.  This is Christian community.  This is the 

Church.  This is the Body of Christ. 

A s summer turns to autumn – late this year, it 
seems, after the uncustomary warmth and 

dryness of September – we enter the traditional 
season of remembrance.  This year Remembrance 
Day will have a particular poignancy as we 
commemorate the 100th Anniversary of The Great 

War.   

L et us pray that as we remember those who 
gave their lives in the service of others so 

many years ago, as we watch and listen and reflect 
on the acts of commemoration and share in special 
services, God’s Spirit will work in our hearts and 
minds, nourishing us and changing us for good.  
Let us pray too for our world, for those places 
where people still die in war and conflict, and for all 
who need to know the Prince of Peace whose 

Advent we celebrate at the end of November. 

The peace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you all.   

 In Christian love,  

   Caroline 
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Dates for Your Diary 
Family Pop-In Express 11 Oct 

 5.00pm 

Fund-raising Quiz Evening 18 Oct 

 7.00pm 

Bible Sunday Service 26 Oct 

St Anthony’s, preceded by tea  3.30pm /4.30pm 

BMS Concert 2 Nov 

 4.00pm 

Bonfire Party 8 Nov 

Family Pop-In 29 Nov 



 

 

 

We remember in our prayers those who are or 
have recently been unwell: Ann Blendell, Betty 
Bricknell, Sylvia Carnill, Andrea Curley, Pat 
Harding, Penelope Holman, Pauline Jenkins, 
Eddie Lowdon, June Lawrence, Ann Longley, 
Peggy Newbury, Adrian Purser, David and 
Elvine Sidey, Janet Shortland and Janet Stead. 

We also pray for the family of Gill and Ian 
McDonald following the death of Gill’s father. We 
pray for Anthony and Karen Roberts and family 
on the recent death of Earle Roberts (see left). 
We also remember in our prayers those relatives 
of our members and friends who are very unwell. 

Congratulations ... 

To Natasha and James Acreman on the recent  
baptism of daughter Isla.  (See photo opposite)   

to Helen Tudor and Michael Fosbrook on their 

recent marriage. (See photo on opp page) 

to Sylvia Carnill on her 90th birthday. 

to Jill Freemantle and Phil Taylor on their 

respective 70th birthdays. 

[belatedly] to Annaliese Depper on her 
graduation 

to Mike and Jean Wanstall on coming into 

membership. 

FAMILY NEWS 
 

Earle Roberts 
10th September 1924 – 27th August 2014 

Earle grew up in Oregon, and remained proud of 
his American heritage, even though he spent his 
last 63 years living in England, and mostly in 
Broadstone. He was our longest serving 

member, and he is very much missed. 

Earle grew up as the only child to a single 
Finnish immigrant mother. Life cannot have been 
easy in the pre-war Mid-West, but Earle had fond 
memories of childhood through to college before 

being called up as an engineer in the US army.  

Stationed in England for a few months he met 
Margaret on her 21st birthday, proposed to her 
after he had been posted to Germany and 
married her on the 8th July 1946. Although 
Margaret followed Earle back to USA, where he 
was called up for a second period of GI service, 

by 1952 they were back in England.  

They settled in south London near to Margaret’s 
family where Earle started work as an engineer 
at DeVilbiss. Nine years later they were 
relocated to Bournemouth, and so came to be 
based in Broadstone. At work he demonstrated 
an attention to detail and organisational skills 
that led to his becoming a standards engineer. 
We recognise similar traits in his later life – from 
his interest and knowledge of just about 
anything, to his careful stewardship of the details 

of everyone’s key dates. 

Earle had a big heart. For five years this 
generosity of spirit by both Margaret and Earle 
was demonstrated in their care and shelter given 
to Nick, an orphaned 17 year-old young man. 14 
months after Nick left, this big heart was shown 
again in their courageous decision to adopt 
Anthony at a time and in a place where a black 
child would stand out. Yet Earle and Margaret 
did all they could to support Anthony at school 
and in many sporting activities – and later were 
proud grandparents of Joel and Nathan. Earle 
was understandably proud of Anthony and the 

boys, and they are proud of him. 

At Broadstone URC we saw Earle’s big heart 
expressed in his years as an elder, as the leader 
of the Youth Club, through his support of 
Margaret in establishing and chauffeuring for 
Open House, his encouragement for many – and 

his eagle eye for the new visitor to the church.  

Earle had strong views, and an unshakeable 
faith. He followed, and held strong views on 
politics. At church, his conversations after the 
service with the preacher were always thought-
provoking. He remained as fully involved as he 
could, even during Margaret’s later years when 

he carried the main caring role. 
continued in next  column 

continued from previous column 

In our Sunday evening service, days before his 

death, we were discussing John 11-25: Jesus said 
to Martha, “I am the resurrection and the life. The 
one who believes in me will live, even though they 
die”. Earle commented, “That is the very core of 

the gospel.”  He was, and is, at one with God. 

Isobel & Chris Evans 

Is it me, or is the singing during Church 

service, that much more robust and uplifting 

now that we have the AV system?  Because we 

keep our heads up the sound fills the church 

and lifts the soul!  The illustrations help 

everyone to know where we are in the service - 

particularly helpful to any newcomers.    So, 

thank you to all those who came up with the 

idea and saw it to fruition - as someone who 

"sat on the fence" and had no particular opinion 

on its installation I now say, "Well done.  It 

enhances our church life and helps us to really 

sing the Lord's praises out LOUD! 
Val Rowberry 



Church Life in pictures... 

Below: Proud parents Natasha and 
James Acreman (centre right) with 

Revd Tim Meachin and Godparents on 
the recent baptism of daughter  

Isla Florence. 

Left: Some of our members and 
friends enjoying the summer 
sunshine at Eileen Thurston's 

recent fund-raising Open 
Garden. Thanks also to Gill & Ian 
McDonald’s who again hosted an 
Open Garden afternoon during 

August. 

We would like to say 

Thank You to everyone 

who kindly came to our 

wedding service in August. 

 It was good to see the 

church full with so many 

familiar faces which made 

our day extra special. We 

had a really lovely day. 
Helen and Michael Fosbrook 



When I was on sideperson duty for Helen Tudor’s 
wedding, father Jim turned up unexpectedly an hour early 
in his car. I suggested he go home as he had forgotten to 
change into his wedding outfit, was an hour early, should 
be the last to arrive, should have come in the vintage 
wedding car and most importantly had forgotten to bring 
Helen.  Was all this due to the excitement of the day ??? 
Jim said that he was just bringing his car so that it could 
be used to travel to the reception. But I have my 
doubts !!!! 
Text & photo by Phil Taylor  

Here (right) are just some 
of the ladies in BURC’s 
newly-formed Charity Craft 
Group that meets alternate 
Wednesday mornings (10 – 
12noon, and not in an 
‘Open House’ week). 
Currently, the group has 
been busy knitting tiny baby 
clothes – bonnets, boots, 
cardigans, etc – and 
blankets for the Preemies 
UK charity which helps 
neonatal units across the 
country to keep premature 
babies warm. All knitters 
are welcome – men included!   Photo by kind permission of Douch Family Funeral Directors 

July & September Church Meeting report 
Mary Thomas, the Wessex Synod Development 
and Support Officer (Southern Area) and Graham 
Barber, the Wessex Synod Property Officer 
(Southern Area) attended the July meeting. 
Together with Ruth White, the Wessex Synod 
Children’s and Youth Development Officer, they 
will be providing support and advise as we seek to 
develop our plans following our recent LMMR. 
Mary Thomas said that for plans to succeed, we 
must firstly have a clear, practical vision of what 
we can achieve. We should have a mission that 
could need the old Manse rather than a Manse 
looking for a mission. Graham Barber explained 
that Synod would be receptive to a financially 
viable proposal for the use of the Manse that 
meets a defined mission. Groups are needed to 
develop plans in five main areas, namely: 
1. Buildings 
2. Pastoral Care 
3. Worship, spiritual growth and discipleship 
4. Community  engagement / invo lvement 

(outreach) 
5. Prayer 

All are invited to sign the list on the noticeboard in 
the hall if they are interested in joining one of these 
groups. There will be a meeting on Saturday 11th 

October 10:30am to 12:45pm, open to all members 
and friends who are interested in developing our 
plans. This meeting will be attended by the Synod 
Development Team and include initial meetings for 
these five groups. 

Pam Sales and Caroline Vodden attended the 
URC General Assembly at which the issue of 
same-sex marriage was considered. As a result we 
are asked to consider whether or not the URC 
should be permitted to authorise local churches to 
conduct same-sex marriages if they wish to do so. 
This will be considered at our January church 
meeting. A booklet entitled One plus One, 

prepared by the URC, will be available from your 
Elder or can be downloaded from www.urc.org.uk. 

Our Ministry and Mission contribution to the 
Wessex Synod was agreed at £32867 for 2015, 
plus £787 to Lytchett Minster to help finance their 
contribution. 

It was agreed that the Church Meeting agenda and 
minutes could be sent to members by email. Those 
who wish to receive such information by email 
should speak to one of the secretaries. Pathway is 
similarly available by email; contact pathway@ 
broadstoneurc.org if so required. Paper copies will 
continue to be available to all who want them. 
Ian McDonald 



Up, up and away... My Macmillan Bike Ride 

It’s the Big Day. All those weeks of training now 
seem pitifully inadequate as we get up early, don 
the padded shorts and pack up water, lunch, fruit, 
cereal bars, tools, map, cereal bars, sun cream 
and waterproof, not forgetting a few cereal bars. 
We warm up by cycling UP to Corfe Mullen Rec 
(Ok, I have to walk the bit before Corfe Hills 
School). We sign in and gather for a team photo 
before setting off towards Wimborne, full of 
anticipation and nerves, wondering how far we will 
get. I have planned on 48 miles, wishing I could do 
60 but not really being able to cycle fast enough to 
achieve that in the time. I have done speed training 
up and down Clarendon Road in the last couple of 
weeks but I’m not sure it has made any difference. 

Ah well, there’s always next year. 

The rest of the group, apart from Dominic (who has 
done no training) are planning on 60 but most are 
under-trained so not sure they will manage it. This 
turns out to be to my advantage as the pace they 
set is not especially fast and I am still with them as 
we trundle into Blandford, 13 miles later. This is a 
stamp and refreshment stop so there are hundreds 
of bikes scattered over the pavement. A quick 
drink and a banana and off we go again, on one of 
the worst hills, a very long climb out of Blandford. I 
have to get off at some point, just to give my legs a 
rest, but I soon hop back on and struggle upwards. 
I can occasionally see one of the team further 
ahead and I’m not the only one taking a break. 
Lycra clad athletes shout cheery encouragement 

as they whiz by. 

Well, that hill was bad but worse is to come as 
further on we begin the l-o-n-g climb up Bulbarrow, 
and everyone starts wishing they had done the 
pretty 38 mile route. This hill never seems to end 
and almost finishes me off. Still, the views are 
amazing and a refreshing, if strangely icy shower 
helps to provide variety. A long descent rewards 
our tired legs as we head towards Ansty and 

decision time. 

The routes split here and Dominic and I should go 
left, leaving those tough 60-milers to do a 12 mile 
loop before rejoining us. However, I am surprised 
to be still keeping up and I feel relatively fit so, with 
a little encouragement from our team leader I 
decide to go for gold. Unfortunately, this leaves 
Dominic either cycling the 48 on his own or cycling 
60 miles without any training. Well, how unfit can a 
teenager possibly be? He is chivvied into staying 
with us and off we go, myself feeling very cheerful. 
Well, that doesn’t last long as I begin to tire very 
quickly. I distinctly remember Janet saying there 
are no hills to speak of on the loop. Not so, dear 
readers! By lunchtime (in a lovely garden in 
Cheselbourne, made available by a supporter) I 
can barely push the pedals around and I am 

worried about the rest of the ride, not to mention  

 

Dominic. Still, a rest and some food perks us both 
up and I am able to put on a brave face as we 

finish the loop and rejoin the 48 route. 

Milton Abbas comes next, where another supporter 
provides flapjacks and drinks. I’ve been here 
before so I know not to even bother attempting to 
cycle up the vertical wall at the end of the village. 
It’s all I can do to push the bike up. Feisty Janet S, 
fresh from conquering the Scottish peaks manages 

to cycle it. I am awestruck. 

The next stretch, through Winterborne 
Whitechurch, is lovely and reminds us why we put 
up with the Dorset hills – because the Dorset 
countryside is incredibly, stupendously attractive, 
and from a bike you not only see the view but you 
hear the birds, see the butterflies and smell the 
delicious honeysuckle scent wafting from cottage 

gardens. 

A last refreshment stop at Winterborne Kingston 
then we press on through Bloxworth and the 
Mordens with just the ‘small’ matter of the steep 
climb to Lytchett Matravers. With the finish almost 
in sight no-one cares if we have to get off and walk 
the hill. Even the hard, lean cyclists are struggling 
now (most have probably done the 100 mile route) 
so there is no shame in pushing the bike. 
Sympathy and encouragement are exchanged all 
the way up.  That’s it. Done! Now we are on the 
home straight. Aching now and a bit saddle sore 

but I can make it.  

It’s great arriving at the field as it is set up like a 
race finish with a taped off course and bunting. 
Earlier arrivals and supporters clap and cheer as 

you ride through, making you feel like a winner.  

Once we have checked in and been given drinks 
and slices of malt loaf my muscles start burning. 
Massages are provided but I want to get home for 
a bath! It is a huge effort to get back on the bike 
but the ride home seems to loosen up the muscles 
again and I am lucky to suffer no side effects from 

the ride. 

I am still amazed to have joined the elite 60 milers!  
Despite suffering at times I always enjoy the bike 
rides. They are happy occasions, with constant 
support from other cyclists, claps and smiles from 
occasional families lining the route and praise and 
encouragement from the junction people, who 
point the way with giant green hands. I feel like 

part of a huge cycling family. 

I am grateful to Martin for working out training 
routes which barely touch main roads and for 
cycling at my pace, but my biggest thanks go to 
Janet Shortland for her leadership and bullying 
skills in getting so many of us to improve our 
cycling each year.  My achievement is down to her 

inspiration. 

Cecilia Casey 



Minute for Mission -  
Rivers of Living Water 

We have been supporting Rivers of Living Water, 
on and off for many years, by way of collections 
and also by having Alan to speak to us about his 
work.  For those who have not come across this 
charity before, it was set up by a now retired, non-
stipendiary, URC minister, Rev Allan Clarredge, 
who lives in Throop.  He had been a water 
technologist and felt called to work in Zimbabwe in 
the 80s and 90s, in medical units, particularly 
dealing with equipment for those suffering with 
kidney problems, including the then wife of 
President Mugabe.   
The charity was set up in 1987 as Alan realised 
that there was a shortage of equipment in 
Zimbabwe and he asked for donations from 
churches in Christchurch, Bournemouth and Poole.  
These were forthcoming and the charity started 
from there. 
At each visit Alan notices the deterioration in 
general living conditions and the increase in 
violence caused by so many young people being 
out of work.  The distances he has to travel and 
the circumstances of these journeys seem 
unbelievable to us.  There are so many difficulties 
he has  encountered, flat tyres or lack of petrol 
when a long way from centres of population and 
corruption.  Alan has found that these problems 
are answered by prayer and his trust that the Lord 
will provide is total. 
As well as dealing with water systems, Alan also 
visits hospitals, orphanages and schools, taking 
equipment, clothes and food to them as well as 
blankets.  On Sundays he tries to visit a church 
and distributes clothes and food to the poor.  
Although shops in the towns have plenty of food, 

the people have no money with which to buy it.  As 
the country for which our Commitment for Life 
donations are destined is Zimbabwe, we hear 
much about the conditions there, but to be able to 
help such a practical project and to know exactly 
where our contributions will be used, is very 
rewarding. 
During his last visit he was able to restore 22 
clinics to pure water, provide 50 blankets and 
supply over £8,000 worth of medicines and 
surgical equipment to the hospitals and give water 
equipment to cover a year of use, worth £6,000. 
Alan currently visits the country once a year, taking 
with him equipment, clothes, food and in-date 
medicines.  Of course, all this has to be shipped 
out and this costs money, a lot of money, so a 
collection like our communion offering this month is 
very welcome, particularly as he is also hoping to 
fit a new water purification system for Mpilo 
Hospital which will cost £19,000 and for which the 
shipping costs and cost of installation could be 
£8,000.  So, as well as the monetary offering, if 
you have any medicines, clothes or blankets that 
could be used, please let me have them by the end 
of October, as a shipment is due to be dispatched 
in December. 
Let me finish with some words from Alan’s 
autobiography: 
Each visit leads to a greater faith venture within the 

society, with an ever increasing need to supply even 

higher quantities of fresh water to the hospitals.  In 

2005 I was privileged to install and fit a large water 

unit into Mpilo Hospital in Bulawayo and to fit the 

small repaired unit into Victoria Falls Hospital.  ….. 

At this moment we are working to supply better 

water, as sickness and disease increases, food and 

help where crops and money fail, showing a very 

practical gospel to a needy people. …. 

New equipment has been sent out each year during 

February and the large wooden boxes contain water 

treatment plants, pumps, blankets, toys and tools to 

enable the work to continue.  In 2008 we were able to 

give two complete kidney units to Mpilo hospital 

donated to us, also bandages and blankets to the 

needy people.  Now we are distributing food as well. 

With the collapse of the Zimbabwean dollar it looks 

as though the work will need to continue and, even 

with a change of government, our services will be 

required for years to come. 

This up-date is in 2010 and we have been involved in 

the work for over 20 years.  May I finish this short 

history of the work with the words.. from Matthew 

10: 42. 

 And whosoever shall give to drink to one of 

these little ones a cup of cold water only in  

          the name of a disciple, verily I say unto you, he 

shall in no wise lose his reward.” 

Pat Johnson 

Soon to be seventy 

I wonder where did the years go, My family want 
to give me a party and I said no, 
I have come from the school of hard knocks it’s 

fair to say.  
I've had to walk some rocky roads, Climbed a 
troubled mountain to get to a better place, 

I know now God was always by my side! I will 
wake up on my birthday, be glad of a beautiful 
family, 

Truly good friends the pure love of my husband 
knowing it will never end. 
In truth just glad to be alive. they say God gives 

you the gift of life,  
Your gift to him is what you do with it. I hope he 
looks down on me and thinks I haven't done too 

bad. 
70 Years on, thank you God for always being at 
my side. 
Mrs Jill Freemantle  



Abraham being radical! 

The Lord appeared again to Abraham, he was sitting at 
the entrance to his tent during the hottest part of the 
day. He looked up and noticed three men standing 
nearby. When he saw them, he ran to meet them and 
welcomed them. “My lord,” he said, “if it pleases you, 
stop here for a while”. So Abraham ran to the tent and 
said to Sarah, “Hurry! Get three large measures of your 
best flour, knead it into dough, and bake some bread.” 
Then he ran out to the herd and chose a tender calf 
and gave it to his servant, who quickly prepared it. 
When the food was ready, Abraham took some yogurt, 
milk and the roasted meat, and he served it to the 
men. (Genesis 18. ) 

Churches like to think of themselves as welcoming 
and friendly places, but few of us would ever 
dream of taking our hospitality to the lengths of 
Abraham does. Three complete strangers pass his 
campsite, and he treats them as VIP’s! It's 
certainly not a question of a brief chat over a cup 
of tea and perhaps a piece of cake. He makes 
them feel comfortable, personally makes 
arrangements for a substantial meal, presumably 
entertains them while it is being prepared, and 
then serves them himself. From our recent 
completion of the LMMR procedure, we are looking 
at how our church can move forward in today’s 
society, changing of the churches structure, to be 
more inviting and welcoming to all ages, to 
facilitate new activities, to reach out to our 
congregation who feel called to undertake roles 
within the church, to plant mustards seeds of faith 
to society and above all to discern God’s will, to 
glorify him and give him all the praise. It’s God’s 
work, not ours. It’s a continuous process which can 
be strenuous work and we can always turn to God 
in prayer daily for his strength, guidance and his 
mercy on us all.  

Now back to the story of Abraham, most of the 
time such levels of hospitality are not called for, 
and in our society pressing strangers to stay might 
be considered slightly strange, if not downright 
odd. There may be times when it is the right thing 
to do, and if we strive to be open to strangers, 
making our welcome genuine and generous, then 
the chances are that we will offer hospitality at the 
appropriate level. Even so, Abraham’s response 
reminds us that we should not leave hospitality just 
to those who always do it, the catering team or 
whoever. Everyone at Broadstone can play a part 
in being hospitable. Don’t wait for someone else to 
make the tea or offer a stranger a seat at your 
table: be ready to do what you can to entertain and 
welcome our brothers and sisters in Christ to our 
loving and friendly community in Broadstone. 
Matthew 25: 35 I was hungry and you gave me food, I 
was thirsty and you gave me drink, I was a stranger and 
you welcomed me. In Christian love. 

Saz Holland 

With the Autumn and Winter months 

ahead, it is likely that the bookcase in the 

church hall will come into its own and books 

will simply fly off the shelves.  With this in 

mind, I would now be grateful for the 

donation of any hardback books you may 

have lurking at home so that others can 

enjoy reading them.   Every purchase is a 

donation towards church funds - so thank 

you to all those who already patronise the 

shelves, and to those who can add to them 
Val Rowberry 

Harvest! 
 

All things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small, 
All things wise and wonderful, 
The Lord God made them all. 

But what he never mentioned, 
Though gardeners know it’s true,  
Is when He made the goodies,  
He made the baddies too. 

All things spray and swattable, 
Disasters great and small, 
All things Paraquatable, 
The Lord God made them all. 

The greenfly on the roses, 
The maggots in the peas, 
Manure that fills our noses,  
He gave us all of these. 

The fungus on the goose-gogs, 
The club rot on the greens, 
The slugs that eat the lettuce, 
And chew the aubergines. 

The drought that kills the fuchsias, 
The frost that nips the buds, 
The rain that drowns the seedlings, 
The blight that kills the spuds. 

The midges and mosquitoes, 
The nettles and the weeds, 
The pigeons in the green stuff, 
The sparrows on the seeds. 

The fly that gets the carrots, 
The wasp that eats the plums, 
How black the gardener’s outlook, 
Though green may be his thumbs. 

But still we gardeners labour, 
Mid vegetables and flowers, 
And pray what hits our neighbours, 
Will somehow bypass ours. 

All things spray and swattable, 
Disasters great and small, 
All things Paraquatable, 
The Lord God made them all. 

Author unknown; submitted by Ann Scriven 



Items for the December 2014/January 2015 issue of Pathway  

should be given to Jim Tudor by Tuesday 25th November 2014 

Points of Contact 
 

Minister:   Revd. Caroline Vodden 

Tel:     01202 601103  
email: minister@broadstoneurc.org 
    

Church Secretaries: Mrs Isobel Evans  
     &  Mrs Janet Meachin  
email: secretary@broadstoneurc.org 
    

Organist:                   Mr Martin Casey 
email: music@broadstoneurc.org 
    

Treasurer:                  Mr Martin Sales 

email: treasurer@broadstoneurc.org 
    

Editor:       Mr Jim Tudor   
email: pathway@broadstoneurc.org 
 

Web: www.broadstoneurc.org 

Monthly Church Meeting - contact Church Secretary for details. 
Twice-monthly Home Groups - see weekly news-sheet for details. 

Weekly Activities 
 

Sunday 10.30 am Morning Service and Junior Church 
    Holy Communion celebrated 1st Sunday  
    in the month 
           6.30 pm  Evening Service 2nd & 4th Sundays   
    2nd Sunday: Holy Communion   
    4th Sunday: Worship and The Word':  
    a time of informal praise, worship and  
    discussion  
   

Tuesday 12.30 pm ‘Oasis’ House Group (3rd in month) 
 

Wednesday 2.00 pm  Toddler Group 
 

Thursday  10.00 am Ladies’ Open House (2 groups) 
             (alternate weeks) 
   2.30 pm  Women’s Network - at Methodist Church 

   8.00 pm Music Group 
 

Friday  9.45 am – 10.15 am  Prayer Group 
Saturday     5.00 - 7.30 pm  Pop-In Express (2nd in month) 

Wessex Summer Camp 2014 

Busy, busy, busy, serve, serve, serve! This year’s 
Wessex summer was very busy at Beaulieu! Lot of 
new faces, food, serving, organizing, fun, team work, 
laughter, everything! This year I had a different role 
from youth exec to camp leader. My role was to serve 
food, drinks, snacks with Janet and Alison and 
organizing the “Just giving” activity with help from 
Cathryn. Andrew and Ali led high-energy worship with 
the Shanklin URC worship band throughout the 
weekend on the theme of discipleship, serving and 
God’s calling. Fantastic! Later on we had the  chance 
to meet our guest speakers, catch up with friends 
around the camp fire, play games and have a hot 
chocolate before watching a movie. 

Saturday morning, we had morning worship, acoustic 
style for the early risers which was moving and set us 
up for the busy day ahead. After breakfast the 
campers went to their “Time to get Active” activities, 
canoeing, raft building, assault course, sports, 
climbing etc. Before lunch we went to our RE:ignite 
sessions……Bible study in other words. I was 
fortunate to go to the session run by Rev. Tanya 
Rasmussen and the Wessex moderator.  Our group 
split into two to study the story of Esther and the story 
of Jonah and not forgetting the big fish! After lunch 
and some more activities, we were back in our 
RE:ignite groups. In our second session, we were 
discussing different callings in the bible and going 
deeper with our personal faith story etc.  Frederick 
Buechner an American writer and theologian quoted 
“The place God calls you to, is where your deep 
gladness and the world’s deep need hunger meet.”  

 

God gave us gifts for our calling to follow him, to be 
ambassadors of Christ and to serve our brothers and 
sisters around the world in the mist of suffering and 
outstanding beauty. After a thought provoking study, 
we started to get ready for our massive beach party. 
We dressed up, played beach games, had a whole 
array of BBQ food to choose from before having a big 
worship session and a night hike! 

Sunday morning, we celebrated communion together 
and went to our “Time to get active” activities. Before 
lunch we had our final RE:ignite session. This time 
we were discussing discipleship, serving others and 
how to discern God’s calling in today’s society. “What 
I live for?” written by George L Banks, a colour 
sergeant who fought in the American Civil war brings 
this in perspective. Serving others can be hard going, 
however, our faith, hope and our love for God keeps 
us motivated to serve and on track for his kingdom 
come and his will be done. Jesus truly showed us 
how to serve society, he was one of us and showed 
us how to live life with a purpose. Like many others 
gone before us, we continue to serve society with 
love, faith and hope, to serve like Christ did and to 
bring Jesus to all people to have a relationship with 
him. After a powerful eye opener, we went to our final 
worship of the weekend and had a massive 
celebration worshiping God together as his family. 

Matthew 25:21 (NIV) “His master replied, ‘Well done, 
good and faithful servant! You have been faithful with a 
few things; I will put you in charge of many things. Come 
and share your master’s happiness!’ 
Saz Holland  


