
Dear Friends, 

Harriet’s choice of music and the Bible readings set for this week work very well to-
gether (It’s almost as if it’s planned)! Jonny and Stephen Parker - Aiken are leading 
worship in the WP building this Sunday for father’s day. I’m sure they bring two very 

different perspective on their experience of Father hood. Both men however are fine 
Christians who will share something of our Heavenly father too. We hope the strive will 
be available on our Youtube Channel again soon into next week.  

Harriet’s first choice this week can be found in StF 526, or 
listened to here:  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LCBjxVP6GWE 

1 Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,  
Whose trust, ever child-like, no cares can destroy, 
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,  
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.  

2 Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,  
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe, 
Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,  
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.  

3 Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,  
Your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace,  
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,  
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.  

4 Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,  
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,  
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,  
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day. 

It feels like we are in more turmoil now than previously - we had got used to lockdown, 
we were awaiting the lifting of all regulations and now things have been delayed a 
month. Meanwhile we have opted a building but things are far from what we would like, 
and with the people power and energy we have as a church we are trying to manage a 
balanced and ongoing pattern of worship, communication, and planning. It is not easy!  
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I was at a Conference for Superintendents last week and the Secretary of the Methodist 
Conference shared with us thinking from HQ - it doesn’t make pleasant hearing - we are 
in more decline as a church than we have ever been since our highest point (which was 
in about 1870), yet there are some very green shoots appearing all over the place. That 
picture is about the same in our circuit, and in our church too. We do not really know 
what’s happening, neither can we plan. 

Into this situation comes this week’s old testament 
reading from Job 38: 

1 Then the Lord answered Job out of the whirlwind: 
2 “Who is this that darkens counsel by words  
      without knowledge? 
3 Gird up your loins like a man, 
    I will question you, and you shall declare to me. 
4 “Where were you  
when I laid the foundation of the earth? 
    Tell me, if you have understanding. 
5 Who determined its measurements—surely you know! 
    Or who stretched the line upon it? 
6 On what were its bases sunk, 
    or who laid its cornerstone 
7 when the morning stars sang together 
    and all the heavenly beings[a] shouted for joy? 
8 “Or who shut in the sea with doors 
    when it burst out from the womb?— 
9 when I made the clouds its garment, 
    and thick darkness its swaddling band, 
10 and prescribed bounds for it, 
    and set bars and doors, 
11 and said, ‘Thus far shall you come, and no farther, 
    and here shall your proud waves be stopped’? 

Job’s story is of a man profoundly affected by human 
suffering, he had lost so much, known grief and personal  
disaster. He is the archetypal poor guy who’s really suf-
fered. many of us will have, or one day may know some-
thing of his experience. He is ‘comforted’ by three 
friends who variously tell him it must be his own fault 
for some unconfessed sin, or for being a bad person, 
and they tell him not to question God’s unquestionable 
justice. But Job does go straight to God and asks him - 
the best thing about Job is his honesty. I think I felt 
something like him when I was asked how I was a couple 
of years ago, I saw the friend who’d asked me grimace 
when I said ‘there’s nothing like  a brain tumour to take 
your mind off breast cancer’.  I was told I couldn’t say 
that, but I’m afraid at the time, like Job, that was how 
I felt. At the same time though my friends and I talked 
of our faith, and, like Job, I felt that I couldn’t reject God because I needed Him too 
much. The amazing thing about the story of Job is that, alongside his honesty with God, 
God comes into his experience and answers him. And it’s not the answers God gives that 

Harriet suggests this from StF89, 
found here to sing along: 
 https://youtu.be/yubLGTOcm8c 

Strength will rise  
as we wait upon the Lord, 
we will wait upon the Lord,  
we will wait upon the Lord. 
Strength will rise  
as we wait upon the Lord, 
we will wait upon the Lord,  
we will wait upon the Lord. 
Our God, You reign forever. 
Our hope, our strong deliverer. 

You are the everlasting God, 
the everlasting God, 
you do not faint, 
You won't grow weary.  

You're the defender of the weak, 
you comfort those in need; 
you lift us up on the wings. 
Like eagles. 

Our God, You reign forever. 
Our hope, our strong deliverer. 
'Cause You are,  
You are the everlasting God. 
The everlasting God. 

You do not faint, 
You won't grow weary.  
You're the defender of the weak, 
you comfort those in need; 
you lift us up on the wings. 
Like eagles. 

From everlasting to everlasting, 
God, you are everlasting. 

https://youtu.be/yubLGTOcm8c
https://youtu.be/yubLGTOcm8c


satisfy Job, it is the fact that God answers. 
What God says is less important to Job than 
that he answers.  

We are living through times when we need to 
be honest, trying to be as kind and gracious 
with one another as we can be, yet at the 
same time going straight to God to open our 
eyes, comfort our hearts, feed our faith, and 
give us a spirit of discernment - I don’t think 
we are in a situation at the moment to look for 
answers as much as to seek out God, listen for 
his voice, and know his presence. 

The New Testament story fits alongside of course: Mark 4: 35-41. Mark is telling a story 
about Jesus travelling round villages preaching an urgent message of renewal and action 
by the God who is present. Here we find Jesus asleep in a storm that is really worrying 
the disciples, all experienced fishermen: 

Mark Chapter 4:   35 On that day, when evening had come, he said to them, “Let us go 
across to the other side.” 36 And leaving the crowd behind, they took him with them in 
the boat, just as he was. Other boats were with him. 37 A great windstorm arose, and 
the waves beat into the boat, so that the boat was already being swamped. 38 But he 
was in the stern, asleep on the cushion; and they woke him up and said to him, 
“Teacher, do you not care that we are perishing?” 39 He woke up and rebuked the wind, 
and said to the sea, “Peace! Be still!” Then the wind ceased, and there was a dead 
calm. 40 He said to them, “Why are you afraid? Have you still no faith?” 41 And they 
were filled with great awe and said to one another, “Who then is this, that even the 
wind and the sea obey him?” 

Note that: 
• Jesus is present in the storm, the presence of God is no insurance policy against disas-

ter. 
• They go to him in despair and are wel-

comed and received. 
• Although the storm is stilled, what amazes 

them is who he is. 
There’s a pattern here for our times  let us 
be honest with each other and with God, and 
as I encouraged last week, speak to each 
other, and  the church leaders - stewards, 
myself, committee members. 
Let us, in the words of the old hymn “take it 
to the Lord in prayer” and find ourselves 
loved and welcomed into his presence. 
Let us, going to the Lord in prayer, discover 
afresh who he is, before we can move to-
wards discerning what he wants us to do. 
Discernment before decision. 

Harriet’s third choice of hymn is from StF 
443, you can sing along here:  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XC-
Sx7ZZ3-2I 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XCSx7ZZ3-2I
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XCSx7ZZ3-2I


1 Come let us sing of a wonderful love, 
tender and true; 
out of the heart of the Father above, 
streaming to me and to you: 
wonderful love 
dwells in the heart of the Father above. 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, this gospel to tell, 
joyfully came; 
came with the helpless and hopeless to dwell, 
sharing their sorrow and shame; 
seeking the lost, 
saving, redeeming at measureless cost. 

Another way of hearing the gospel story: 

It was a close, muggy day, and there were children playing on the beach as usual.  I was 
standing on the pontoon, the wooden extension beyond the rocks, where we tried the 
boats up in deep water.  It was as I was preparing the boat for sail, I heard a slight kerfuffle 
of a sound, breaking through the sound of the calm waters lapping against the rocks. 

It was that man, that Rabbi, Jesus.  Walking along the beach, surrounded by a nattering, 
arguing group of men and women.  He came along the beach, had a word with our skip-
per, and then came down the pontoon, they were still all talking about the scriptures 
and what they meant. “Come on, follow me” he shouted, and jumped into the boat.  I 
smelt that masculine smell of sweaty bodies on a close day as they climbed past me and 
into the boat. When Peter was ready, he’s the skipper, he cast me that glance that said 
“on with the job lad”, and I untied the boat and climbed in last – to my position in the 
bow.  It was my job to look for the shoals of fish, keep watch, and let the skipper know 
what I saw.  A responsible job, but I was the new boy, the baby of the crew.  It was 
where everyone started. 

Rabbi Jesus and his crew were down below, still talking away excitedly in the stern. As 
we got further out into the lake, I could see the mist gathering, and all of a sudden it 
got a lot cooler, and the water got more choppy, and then the wind whipped up. Now I’d 
seen storms before of course, many times, but what with our guests an’ all, it all 
seemed a lot more serious this time.  Indeed it was quite a corker.  A walloper we used 
to call them, because of the noise the waves made under the boat. It was my job now, 
to try and seek calmer waters for Peter to steer to.  I hung on, for my life it felt like, 
and as it got wore, we were all getting more anxious for our unexpected day trippers.  
Peter told me to go down below and fetch the Rabbi Jesus up on deck. 

Well, I went, with not a little fear and trembling I can tell you, but I were dead excited 
too if the truth be known – there they all were – asleep!  I woke him up and explained 
rather clumsily I think, about the storm – as if they couldn’t tell with the boat rocking 
about as it was! He followed me up to the bow, saying something about my little bit of 
faith, somehow he made me feel as if I was only a smaller version of him, or his follow-
ers; as if my faith really was the same as theirs.  It was as if, in the fright of that storm, 
he believed in me, and told me, in his own way, that my little bit of faith was actually 
really worth something.  He sort of let me know before I realised it, that he thought I 
believed in him. 

3 Jesus is seeking the wanderers yet; 
why do they roam? 
Love only waits to forgive and forget; 
home! weary wanderer, home! 
Wonderful love 
dwells in the heart of the Father above. 

4 Come to my heart, O thou wonderful love, 
come and abide, 
lifting my life till it rises above 
envy and falsehood and pride: 
seeking to be 
lowly and humble, a learner of thee.



He followed me up to the bow, and everyone’s eyes were on him, our mysterious guest 
communing with the storm. He said little, but looked out – as if the lake were his ser-
vant, or his friend.  Anyway, it gradually subsided, seemed to come round to his way of 
thinking, if you like. Not an eye wasn’t fixed on him, our mysterious day tripper, as it 
gradually sank in, what had happened. 

It seemed to me though that he’d only got eyes for me.  He looked straight at me, as if 
he was massaging my faith.  “You could do this” was all he said; and I knew he was 
telling me a lot more – he’d been up there at my place in the bow of the boat. I was 
used to being one of the team, the boy in the boat, having my job to do, along with the 
rest, but Rabbi Jesus had been up there, in my place, helping me to do my job, and 
making me feel I could do what he’d done. 

As we sailed back home after the fishing, and he was asleep again, all the crew and his 
followers were talking about what I was thinking – “Who is this man, even the wind and 
waves obey him!”. 

With great sadness, we report the peaceful death of Shirley Keen, at St Luke’s Hospice last Tuesday 
15th June. 


We hold Daniel, Janet, Ruth, Andrew and Alison in our prayers.

Shirley’s funeral takes place at Wesley Place on Friday 2nd July at 9.45 am. You are welcome, but 

need to book in - please see the booking details that will go live on the Church website on Saturday 
morning 19th June.


https://www.wesley-place.org.uk

As the national leaders of Methodism discern the way 
forward, one of the things they have rediscovered is 

God’s call to us to stand for Justice. A two year 
project called Walking with Micah was launched last 

weekend with a lecture given by former Prime 
Minister Gordon Brown.

Type to enter textYou can find out more on 
the Methodist Church website and sign up 
for more information here: https://
www.methodist.org.uk/our-work/our-work-
in-britain/social-and-climate-justice/
walking-with-micah/ 

You can see and hear the lecture on Youtube 
here: (it makes you proud to be a 
Methodist!) https://www.youtube.com/
watch?v=pTB2wLO4k1w 
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Prayer requests this week:                             ❤ "  
For the ongoing and grateful support from our Church Family for Joanne and baby Harmony. 

Thanks to all those behind the scenes that are enabling Worship to take place at Wesley Place in 
a variety of ways through changing times.  
Thanks that Sarah’s hospital tests have come back with positive news, further tests follow. 
If you want to be remembered in prayer, or to people remember someone else in prayer, please 
let me know. Make sure you have their permission! 

Next Service in the Building - 20th June 
To book a place: www.wesley-place.org.uk 

or Call: 07598 580541  
When calling please leave a message stat-

ing your name, phone number and how 
many people you are booking for.  You will 
be called back to confirm your booking, 

your booking is not confirmed until you are 
called back.  Please allow 24 hours to be 

phoned back. 
All bookings must be made by Friday 12 
noon to allow time for numbers to be 
checked and seats to be allocated. 

http://www.wesley-place.org.uk/
http://www.wesley-place.org.uk/

