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THE MINISTER’S LETTER 

My dear friends, 

Once upon a time, there was a Man Who knew 
all about love.  It’s only a couple of weeks since 
Valentine Day, which is supposed to be all about 
love… but somehow it’s been taken over by 
interests which tell us Valentine Day is about 
spending money. 

But the Man didn’t mean that kind of love. 

He was a Man Who knew about Law; He was 
trained by the Pharisees as a young man, and He 
got to know the Law so well that people came to 
ask Him about the most important laws.  But the 
Pharisees didn’t use the Law to help people; they 
used it to puff themselves up and show others 
how bad they were. 

The Man didn’t mean that kind of Law. 

He was a Man Who knew about peace.  But 
sometimes He said most confusing things: things 
like “I’ve not come to bring peace, but a sword”.  
Things like “brother will turn against brother, a 
father against his child…” 

The Man was the Prince of Peace – yet not 
peace as we usually understand peace. 

And so, although people flocked to hear Him 
teaching, although they came for healing, 
although they gave Him little rest, when all He 
wanted was a quiet time with His heavenly 
Father, they didn’t understand Him at all. 

And in the end, ordinary people, god-fearing 
respectable people (as they understood god-
fearing respectability) shouted “Crucify! Crucify!”  
And then they watched, as He slowly, agonisingly 
died. 

Most of the people who shouted on Good Friday 
were probably people just like you and me.  They 
believed that they knew about love, about Moses’ 

Law, about peace, but Jesus challenged their 
belief. 

 
 

 

 
Jesus lived love, He kept the Law, He brought 
peace… but He broke the rules.  Like the early 
Christians who followed Him, He was turning the 
world upside down. 

But then, He did break a Law which everyone 
thought was unbreakable:  He broke the Law of 
Death.  Smashed it to pieces on the first Easter 
Sunday.  Smashed it for ever, not only for 
Himself, but for all those who put their trust in 
Him: 

God so loved the world that He sent His 
only Son, so that everyone who believes in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life! 

That life, lovingly given by the sacrifice of that 
same Man, is available to you and to me, and to 
all who put their trust in Him.  But claiming that 
life might have consequences we aren’t ready for: 
we may have to look again at our own 
understanding of love and of law and of peace.  
He wants us to look at our world, and He 
wonders with us what parts we need to turn 
upside down.  For committing ourselves to Him 
means that we accept His values, too, so that we 
move away from being people who at that time 
long ago, might have shouted with the crowd, 
“Crucify! Crucify!” 



 
As we move through the final weeks of Lent, I 
pray that we come to a wider understanding of 
what Jesus did for us, and of what and who He 
challenges us to be. 

Love and peace to you all, and, when it comes,  
a very Happy Easter. 

Revd Jim. 

 
 

 

PREACHING PLANS  for - 
APRIL  2011 

 

  APRIL  

  3rd  April   –  10.00 a.m. -   Junior Church  

              Led Service 

10th April   -   10.00 a.m. –   Rev. J. Gould 

                          6.30 p.m. -   Communion 

                                               Rev. J. Gould  

17th April    -   10.00 a.m. -   Communion  

              Mr. Keith Berry 
       and Rev. J. Gould 

24th April    -   10.00 a.m. -   EASTER DAY 

                                               Rev. J. Gould 
MAY 1ST     -   10.00 a.m. – Mr. C. Mortimore 

 

+++++++++++++++++ 

PREACHING ENGAGEMENTS FOR 

CHRIS MORTIMORE 

Please pray for Chris as he leads worship at  

the following venues during APRIL 2011 
   

APRIL 

  April 10
th
       -  11.00 a.m. -  Chesterfield Road 

 

MAY  
 

 1
st
 May -  10.00 a.m.  -  The Hyde 

+++++++++++ 

Message from the Editor  

This week I went to Kew Gardens to see the Spring 

flowers.  The daffodils were a picture and there was a 

sea of blue from a patch of Chionodoxa  – or ‘Glory 

of the snow’ as they were labeled.   The Magnolias 

were just blooming.   Most of the Camellias had 

finished.    I have made myself a promise to go back 

in, say, a month’s time when the bluebells and tulips 

will be at their best. It really is a delightful and 

peaceful place to be, especially when the sun is 

shining.      It is a time to think about new life and I 

wish you all a very Happy Easter as we think of new 

beginnings in our lives and in our Church. 

 

May I have all material for the May issue of  

The Messenger no later than Sunday 24
th

 April.  

Thank you. 
 

Vivien Crispe                                        

 

DIARY FOR APRIL 2011 

APRIL 
 

Sat.      2
nd

     -  11.00 a.m.  -   Coffee Morning - 

             12 noon    -     Followed by Lunches 

Sun.      3
rd

    -  10.00 a.m.  -    Junior church  

                                                 Led Service 

Wed.     6
th
    –   9.45 a.m.   -    House Group 

                          1.15 p.m.    -   Lunchtime Service 

              7.15 p.m.   -    House Group 

Thurs.   7
th

     -   2.00 p.m.   –   Hyde De Hi 

  7.30 p.m.   -    Elders Meeting 

Fri.       8
th

     -    9.30 a.m.   -   Toddler Club 

Sat.       9
th

     -    9.30 a.m.  -   for 10.00 a.m.  

                                                  Church Annual  

                                                  General Meeting 
Wed.   13

th
    –    1.15 p.m.   -   Lunchtime Service 

Fri.      15
th
    -     9.30 a.m.   -   Toddler Club 

Sat.      16
th

    -     9.00 a.m.   -   Mens Breakfast 

Wed.    20
th

    -    1.15. p.m.  -   Lunchtime Service 

Thurs.  21
st
     -    2.00 p.m.   -   Hyde-De-Hi 

                            7.00 p.m.   -   Passover Meal 

Fri.      22
nd

    -    3.00 p.m.   -  Good Friday 

              Meditation 

Sun.    24
th

    -    8.00 a.m.   -   Easter Communion 

                          10.00 a.m.   -   Easter Celebration 

Wed    27
th
    -     1.15 p.m.   -   Lunchtime Service 

  

MAY   
 

Wed.   4
th
      -   1.15 p.m.   -   Lunchtime Service 

                         7.00 p.m.    -   Contemplative Prayer 

              



 

     

MENS  BREAKFAST 

ON SATURDAY 16TH
 APRIL AT 9 A.M. THE 

MEN OF THE CHURCH WILL MEET FOR 

BREAKFAST.  IF YOU WOULD LIKE TO 

COME ALONG AND JOIN US, THEN PLEASE 

SPEAK TO ME AS YOU WILL BE MORE 

THAN WELCOME. 

 

Chris Mortimore 

 

 

Many of you know that I receive a weekly 
“Thought for the Day” from an American minister.  

They’re all pretty good, but I thought this one, 

which I reproduce below (Alan knows I’m doing 
this!) is a corker! 

THE ONLY ONE PULLING 
     An out-of-towner drove his car into a ditch in a 
desolated area.  Luckily, a local farmer came to help 
with his big strong horse named Buddy.  He 
hitched Buddy up to the car and yelled, "Pull, 
Nellie, pull!"   Buddy didn't move.   
 

     Then the farmer hollered, "Pull, Buster, pull!"  
Buddy didn't respond.  Once more the farmer 
commanded, "Pull, Coco, pull!"  Nothing.  Then the 
farmer nonchalantly said, "Pull, Buddy, pull!"  And 
the horse easily dragged the car out of the ditch. 
  
     The motorist was most appreciative and very 
curious.  He asked the farmer why he called his 
horse by the wrong name three times.  The farmer 
said, "Oh, Buddy is blind and if he thought he was 
the only one pulling, he wouldn't even try!" 
  
     We're a lot like Buddy, aren't we?  We don't like 
to do something if we think we're the only one 
pulling.  Need an example? 
  
     Ever said, "Why should I pour my time and 
effort into the work of the church?  No one else 
seems to care!" 
  
     Or, "Why should I put forth the extra effort to do 
a good job at work? No one else does, and it 
wouldn't be appreciated anyway!" 
  
     Or, "Why should I be nice to him?  He's certainly 
not going to make any effort to be nice to me!" 
  
     See what I mean?  Like Elijah in the cave, we 
often find ourselves saying to God, "I alone am 
left." (I Kings 19:10).  Nobody else is faithful.  
Nobody else is trying. 

  
     But God told Elijah he had 7,000 people on His 
side that Elijah didn't know about.   Like Buddy 
and Elijah, we may be blind.  Blind to what others 
are doing around us.  But, even if we are the only 
one doing what is right, we need to continue. 
  
     "And let us not grow weary while doing good, 
for in due season we shall reap if we do not lose 
heart." (Galatians 6:9) 
 

Hang in there, and have a great day! 
 
Alan Smith 
Helen Street Church of Christ  
Fayetteville, North Carolina  

 

 
We shall be giving out eggs on the streets on 

Good Friday and Easter Saturday as we have 

done for the last four or five years. This has 

always been well received by the people of the 

local community. Every year we give away in 

excess of two hundred Cadbury's Creme Eggs 

to wish people a Happy Easter. It is a small, but 

important part of the churches outreach at this 

special time of year.  

  

You can help in two ways - firstly by donating 

money for the purchase of eggs - any amount 

will be greatly appreciated.  And secondly why 

not take the plunge and come and help us give 

out eggs to our friends who live in Colindale. If 

you ask anyone who has done it before I'm sure 

they will say it is an interesting and rewarding 

experience. However much time you can spare 

will help - you can stay as long or as short a 

time as you want. We shall be giving them 

away on the morning of Good Friday - around 

10am, and at a similar time on the Saturday - 

usually stopping when we run out of eggs! 

  

If you wish to donate money, give out eggs  or 

would like any more information then please 

speak to Paul or Maria Wardrop-Day.   
 

 
************************************ 



 
 
 

 

Our SPOTLIGHT this month is on   

SUSAN DAY 

This is Susan’s story 
 

 

 

Sue was a little taken aback that some people 
have spent a couple of hours talking with me 
about their lives for the profile……Sue and I did 
talk about other things but nevertheless, 6 hours 

later, Sue and I have this for you.  

I was born on the 30th April 1950 in Edgware 
Hospital when it was a maternity hospital, and 
spent the first two years of my life in Springfield 
Gardens. My parents had ‘rooms’ there as opposed 
to a house! We then moved to Lynton Avenue, 
which is still my home, although there were three 
years when I lived in Naval Married quarters at 
Portland in Dorset.  

I went to Colindale School then attended Edgware 
Secondary Modern School (with Max Bygraves’ 
son!!)  

 

School was unremarkable, but I did love domestic 
science…I attended Sunday School with Douglas 
(quite literally the boy next door!). I joined Girl’s 
Life Brigade (as it was back then), and I have 
clearer and happier memories of my time here 
than of school. I recall watching Joyce Field at 
work as Captain (devotion, working with the girls) 
They say you never forget a successful school 
teacher: I’d say I’d never forget Joyce’s 

inspiration. 

I had a couple of jobs in various banks dealing 
with overdrafts and working on the counter. I did 
these jobs just before and after marriage and 
worked in Regent Street, Hendon and Portsmouth. 
It was interesting experiencing when our country 
went over to the decimal system.  

I met Roger through the church. He lived with his 
family in Hay Lane. Whilst in the Girls’ Life 
Brigade band I played the bass drum (it was easier 
to learn than many other instruments!!). We 
would be met after band practise by some of the 
lovely considerate boys from the Boys Brigade, 
they would carry our instruments, then we’d all go 
and buy a bag of chips together…..Roger wasn’t 
one of these boys. He was away in the Navy and 
only came home at weekends.  

And on one of these weekends home, we all went 

to a dance at St James’ Church in Edgware (it’s 
now a synagogue!). Roger and I began to strike up 
a friendship from there….from then on, much of 
our courtship was done by correspondence.  

Persistent to the end, Roger actually asked me 
three times to marry him! Third time lucky! 

We married at The Hyde in 1970 - whilst we’ve 
built in recent years, the sanctuary hasn’t 
changed at all except for the doors and the 
lighting since then. We had our photographs 
outside church round the back - there were more 
flowers there then!!  

David was a little boy and Paul just 9 months when 
we moved back to live in Lynton Ave. We came 
back in October 1974 to support my mother as my 
father had become ill. He sadly died in Jan 1975. 
Roger was due to leave the Navy just a few 
months later, which he did and we moved back to 

Lynton Avenue. We lived with my mum and Roger 
converted the house into two flats.  Roger came 
out of the Navy in May 1975, so we could live here 
together. Mum died in 1979, and being an only 
child I inherited the house. Having the house 
meant we could stay living in London, and come 
back to The Hyde so it was a blessing. There was 
no Asda or Sainsbury’s supermarkets back then, 
and I had to take the boys to Colindale to shop at 
the butchers (which had sawdust on the floor, 
Paul remembers), Sainsbury’s, which used to be a 
very small shop on the high street - I recall they 
would ‘pat the butter’ there, and also a 
greengrocer for our veg and fruit.  

 

 



Susan’s story continued……………….. 

 I could go on for ages about the parade of shops 
in Colindale and how different they were during 
the 1970’s. It was also a very social place to be 
and you always bumped into other mums and 
church people… there was more of a spirit of 
community back then because people lived 
closer…It’s not so easy to bump into a church 
person who lives in Edgware! I very quickly 

became involved in Church life bringing the boys 
up through Boys Brigade and Choir and together 
with Chris Mortimore, I ran Anchor boys - the 
younger version for 4-6 year olds - because there 
was nowhere for David and Paul to go! I helped 
with Girls’ Brigades’ Duke of Edinburgh award 
which I had completed myself as a girl, and took 
on leadership responsibilities for several years.  I 
was a stay-at-home mum essentially and couldn’t 
be as involved with certain church things…I can 
relate to my  daughter-in-law even now when I see 
her needing to stay at home of an evening!  

I worked in Mothercare part-time for 28years 
before retiring. It was Sheila Mortimore who 
suggested this - I wasn’t planning on work but I 
have been able to see mums with babies, and 
those babies becoming customers! It’s stood me in 
good stead as a granny realising how parenting has 

changed over the years… 

David and Paul have taken different paths in life.  
David has a real talent for buying and restoring 
properties and in one of them rented out rooms. 
He is actually about to marry Leafy, who he met 
when she rented a room from him!!  David has an 
Audio Visual company now, and Leafy and David 
have sons Jack, 4 and Riley, 1.  

Paul is a primary school music teacher and still 
very involved with the church, both musically and 
as an elder. He also runs the Life and Mission Choir 
in North London which I help with behind the 
scenes. He is married to Maria and they have 
daughters Natalie 4 and Sarah 2. 

Becoming a grandmother (to Natalie) was a very 
special day. She had the presence of mind to be 
born whilst we were worshipping one Sunday, so 
Paul rang church to announce her birth. The choir 

on the dias burst into ‘Happy Birthday Natalie’- 
and Roger and I hugged in delight- one of my 
‘special moments’! 

The three other ‘little treasures’ as I call them, 
are just as special, of course! 

 

I read the Good Granny Guide in readiness for 
grandparenthood and to be as supportive as I 
could to my daughter-in law as she became a 
mother. (Mission accomplished- Maria) 

I’m enjoying travelling so much at this point in our 
lives. I feel very privileged and thankful for the 
opportunity to do it. I do feel seeing so much of 
God’s creation wonderful, experiencing very 
different churches and worshipping differently, 
and being invited into other people’s lives (their 

houses, work, church, jobs…) This has created 
more special memories than merely visiting the 
usual tourist sights.  

Celebrating our ruby wedding last year, whilst still 
being so very attached and involved at The Hyde 
was a blessing and made the celebrations all the 
more special particularly worshipping for 40 years 
to the day, on a Sunday, and Jim asked us for a 
hymn choice…we sang ‘Praise My Soul the King of 

Heaven’ at exactly the same time, it was sung on 
our wedding day. .. 

Whilst still taking on tea and flower rota duties, 
it’s still lovely to be inspired by such projects as 
Habit, the church in South African ‘away’ project 
Roger and I ran. I do enjoy one-off projects such 
as this. 

From reading this you can see The Hyde has 
always played a huge part in my life, and I’m sure 
it will continue to do so in the future.  

 
 

Let me know if there’s someone who you’d 
like me to ask for a profile. 
Maria682639@yahoo.com 

 

News from the Pews 
Health updates: 

Ray, Denise’s partner, has had a successful eye 
operation to treat his glaucoma. Close monitoring 
will happen over the next few weeks. 

 

Gladys (Mmireku) has had a cataract removed. 

 

Joyce is now awaiting surgery on both her hip and 
knee. 

 

Christina is also awaiting re-surgery on her 
shoulder. (Michael, her grandson, is 
recovering slowly from the after effects of his 
serious car accident). 

 

Mary Burton is making a good recovery and is now 
able to drive again. 

 

Congratulations to Luke on receiving an 

award of £200 for his scout group from 
the ‘Jack Petchey Foundation’ for 

promoting scouting through the media.  

The ceremony was attended by several 

mayors, VIPs, scouts and parents.  Here 
is Luke’s write-up on the presentation:- 

mailto:Maria682639@yahoo.com


 

“On Friday, 25th March I attended an awards 
presentation at Kensington Town Hall for the 
Jack Petchey Foundation.   The foundation  
supports Scouting in London and awards people 
who have done outstanding things in their 
community. 

I was presented with mine for promoting 
Scouting through the media, writing for the 
Scout Magazine, the Scout United Reformed 
church Magazine and producing a group 
newsletter. 

I received £200 to spend for my Scout group 
and chose some goal posts for all the section 
to use.  I also was presented with a 
certificate and a medallion. 

The Jack Petchey foundation was set up in 1999 
and since then has given £65 million to help 
young people in London and Essex.  Their motto 
is :–  

Ȱ)F YOU THINK YOU CAN ɀ YOU CANȦȱ  

LUKE GUERIN   

WELL DONE LUKE! 

*******************  

Overheard in a hairdressers in Colindale: I 
went to a great table top sale the other 
day at the church around the corner (we 
think sheõs talking about The Hyde)é 
what amazing toilets they have!!!   

 

 

Musings from the Manse 

…………and so to March! The bulbs have sprung 
into bloom and our next door neighbour’s 
camellia hedge, which was in bloom when we 
came to see the manse newly refurbished, is  
beginning to be full of flowers. His knowledge of 
this flower has astounded us for 8 years and we 
shall miss it. Our non church neighbours, one 
Buddist have been such a blessing to us. 

As you know Dom’s flower arrangements have 
left us speechless with admiration. 

But these last weeks have been about house 
searching---on the internet, talking to estate 
agents and finally this week venturing up to 
Derbyshire, visiting 6/7 houses and registering 
with 8  agents. It is amazing how tiring it can be 
just giving your details over and over again. 

However this may have paid off and we may 

have some news for you all by next 
month!!!........... 

Cathy 

H   H 
          

++++++++++++++ 

 

 
 

THE NEXT  COFFEE MORNING WITH LUNCHES  
WILL  BE HELD  ON  SATURDAY 7TH  MAY  FROM 

12 NOON  AND WILL BE FROM  A MENU OF 
INDONESIAN  FOOD   

Come along and join in the  good food 
fellowship and chat, all for £3.00  

 

+++++++++++++++++++++++++ 



 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

ON A LONELY HILL 
 

On a lonely hill I stood alone 
Against a mourning sky, 
In a grief-filled world I’d never known 
With none to hear my cry. 
 

Racked with pain, heart-broken, ill, 
I stood alone with my loss, 
Till it seemed I saw another hill 
And a Man on a cruel cross. 
 

He, too, had stood on a lonely hill 
In pain that would not cease, 
And I heard Him say, ‘My child, be still, 
I give to you My peace.’ 
 

‘Not as the world gives, do I give – 
The world may not understand – 
But I say unto you that you can live 
With this grief – if you take My hand.’ 
 

I came down from that lonely hill, 
And my sorrow found release – 
My hand in His, my will His Will, 
And in my heart His peace. 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

The whole world longs for peace to no avail, 
because true peace is God’s gift.  It comes when 
we relinquish ourselves to Him, when we lay our 
burdens at His feet, when we invest our faith in 

His greatness. 
 

The heart at peace is a joyful heart, a heart 
that knows its creator’s love, a heart that 

knows its future is settled in the arms of God.  
Open your heart, and receive Him – 

The Prince of Peace. 
 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

 
He carried the cross to Calvary – 

Carried its burden for you and me. 
There on the cross He was crucified, 

And because He bled and died, 
We know that whatever our cross may be, 

It leads to God and eternity. 

 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  

 

Tell the world th at He is risen,  
Alleluias sing.  

Jesus died but now is living  
He is Christ the King.  

We will glory in this morning,  

With this dawning praises sing.  
 

 

 
 


