
HELLO!
So much may feel uncertain at the moment, but you can always rely on a delivery of 
Contact! Hopefully, you’ll experience a little more connection to your church family as 
we navigate this time together. Bless you, dear Family.
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SALLY, SALLY, HOW DOES YOUR GARDEN 
GROW?
by Sally Willson

continued on next page

This enforced stay-at-home period has 
meant that Mike and I have spent a 
lot more time working in our garden, 
as well as doing some very overdue 
decorating in the house. We have never 
had time to develop gardening skills, 
and any changes made to the garden 
over the years tended to have been 
structural to suit our ever expanding 
family.

Back in 2011, I wrote down some 
refl ections on the fact that our garden 
was thirty years old, we had been 
married for thirty years and HCC was 

also thirty years old. We had just been 
doing some landscaping of our garden 
which seemed to me to refl ect some of 
the changes happening within HCC at 
that time. I have now had cause (and 
time) to refl ect again in our garden on 
the parallels with HCC.

When we moved into this house in 
1985 with three very young children, 
the garden was young but well stocked. 
HCC was still a young church but had 
grown considerably in its short life, 
rather like our young family, and we felt 
at home straight away.

One refl ection that blessed me back 
in 2011 was of a shrub which our dear 
friend Jenny Holmes had planted in our 
garden in 1997 after a most turbulent 
diffi  cult time in HCC’s history. She 
wanted to plant the shrub to symbolise 
the continued growth of the church 
after she and Phil (who were founder 
leaders) had moved away. That shrub 
was thriving in 2011, despite major 
landscaping having happened at that 
end of the garden, and it is still thriving 
today—despite our complete lack of 
green fi ngers.

Also back in 2011 we had just 
completed another project in another 
part of the garden, to rebuild a 
retaining wall which had been leaning 
due to roots having tried to undermine 
the structure of the wall. As we took 
down the bricks we found a solid 
backbone of breeze block which was 
why the old wall had not fallen down 
completely. We were able to extend 
that wall by extending the breeze layer 
and then, using a combination of the 
old and new bricks, we rebuilt the 
wall. I noted at the time that a small 
number of the old bricks had broken in 
the process but had been used in the 
foundation of some new steps up to 
the next layer of garden. We fi nished 
the new steps on the night before the 
Ford family visited for the fi rst time 
(02.07.2011). That rebuilt wall and new 
steps spoke to me at the time that God 
was drawing us upwards into a new 
deeper relationship with Him, built on 
a fi rm foundation and that nothing was 
wasted. God has added many more 
new ‘bricks’ to HCC alongside the old 
since that time.
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HEARD OVER 
COFFEE
by Jo Pearse

A friend of mine was 
sharing over coff ee on 
Tuesday, how the Lord 
spoke to her through 
her shopping. Well, a jar 

of salad cream actually; let me briefl y 
explain.

My friend wanted salad cream but the 
supermarket only had a reduced fat 
version—which she didn’t really want 
but bought anyway, reluctantly.

By the time she’d got her shopping 
trolley to the car, she had been reduced 
to tears. Not, I hasten to say, because 
she hadn’t got what she wanted—she’s 
not like that—but because she realised 
that so often we not only opt for the 
‘reduced fat’ version of God, but get 
used to it.  

It is not a lean gospel that we have.

Jesus has promised us Full Fat fullness.  
John 1:16 tells us that of His fullness 
we have all received, or as The Passion 
Translation puts it, ‘And now out of His 
fullness we are all fulfi lled, and from him 
we receive grace upon more grace.’ And 
John 10:10 tells us that Jesus came to 
give us life, in all its fullness, until you 
overfl ow.

While there may still be restrictions and 
social distancing, it’s good to know that 
there’s a Full Fat, real deal God who 
loves to pour out his love. 

Paul in his letter to the Ephesians 
prays, ‘...that He would unveil within 
you the unlimited riches of his glory and 
favour...that you will...discover the great 
magnitude of the astonishing love of 
Christ in all its dimensions. How deeply 
intimate and far-reaching is his love! How 
enduring and inclusive it is! Endless love 
beyond measurement that transcends 
our understanding—this extravagant 
love pours into you until you are fi lled to 
overfl owing with the fullness of God!’

So if you’re feeling fed up with a lean-
ness, ask God to show you some of 
his fullness. You can swap the word 
fullness for any of these: richness; 
completeness; extensiveness; breadth; 
detail; comprehensiveness;, abundance, 
and see what He shows you. 

So what has been going on in our 
garden in 2020, which is a refl ection of 
the life and times of HCC? As well as 
lots of pruning, weeding, digging and 
rubbish removal, we have started to 
break up an old patio in a sunny spot 
to make room for some vegetables. 
This is a new venture for us and one 
which at this point we have no idea 
whether we will have the time, patience 
or skills to continue after this strange 
year. However for now, it speaks to me 
of the potential of a new productive 
season of harvest, which is diff erent 
to the focus we’ve had on building 
structures fi t-for-purpose. It’s more 
about new growth and being forced to 
stop, rethink, be fl exible and patiently 
wait for the fl edgling plants to be ready 
for the great outdoors, as well as the 
anticipated wait later for the harvest to 
be gathered in.

These are very uncertain times and 
we cannot foresee what the future 
will look like. There are, however, 
many references in the Bible to God’s 
restorative work after suff ering, 
devastation and pain. 

Isaiah 51:3 says , ‘The Lord will 
surely comfort Zion and will look with 
compassion on all her ruins; he will make 
her deserts like Eden, her wastelands like 
the garden of the Lord. Joy and gladness 

will be found in her, thanksgiving and the 
sound of singing.’

Later in chapter 58:11 it says, ‘ The Lord 
will guide you always; he will satisfy your 
needs in a sun-scorched land and will 
strengthen your frame. You will be like a 
well-watered garden, like a spring whose 
waters never fail.’

Whilst everything around us feels like 
shifting sands the Word of the Lord 
endures forever and gives us hope for 
the future. Amidst all the suff ering, loss 
and pain we may feel helpless but we 
know who holds the future.

That reminds me of a song we used to 
sing from Youth Praise...some of you 
may remember:

‘I do not know what lies ahead....’ 

I’ll send you the words if you want 
them! Or we could arrange a Zoom 
sing-a-long!?

Sal ly ,  Sal ly ,  how does your 
garden grow?
continued
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IS THIS THE TIME 
THAT CHANGES 
EVERYTHING?
by Jon Hares

Is this the moment the 
whole world changes?
As we face exile in our 
houses.
Amidst foaming waves, 
the sea that surges,

And pray, ‘Come, make your home in 
me.’

The Spirit searches,
Looking for ones who declare his 
praises.
A generation’s crying out,
Whole families asking, ‘Where is He?!’

God’s kneeling with the poor, affl  icted,
Reaching to the lost, addicted.
Physician Jesus, never chained.
Serving the sick, and sharing their pain.
No regime, war, virus, famine,
Could lock him down, or quarantine 
him.
God is not blind, or deaf, not dumb,
He hears the cries of every one.
He does not quake when disaster 
comes,
But declares that truth that, ‘Death is 
done!’

He walked the path we could not tread,
He tamed the tiger, danced with death.
Gave his life for our every breath,
By off ering his precious self.

He feels the worry in your bones,
He’s with you when you feel alone.
He sees the suff ering of your own,
So pray to him, for he is strong.

TEAR DOWN THE BARRIERS
by Helen Stokes

Our neighbours next door began some 
major work on their house last year and 
this included the garden. The fence that 
separated our homes had been largely 
made of towering leylandi trees and 
some shrubs on our side  It was dense, 
dark and an eff ective barrier. The trees 
were felled by chain saw.  We made 
use of the opportunity and our shrubs 
were dug up by the same mini digger, 
various roots our side taking longer 
to be eventually unearthed and cut or 
pulled up. 

The fence has been replaced by what 
you see in this picture. We love it! 
Horizontal slats which have a light and 
airy feel to them. The fence is less likely 
to founder in the wind as the air fl ows 
through it.  We have a new and sunny 
bed to plant. This new fence provides 
every opportunity to talk over/ 
through it for both our families. 
We can see them and they can 
see us. Our relationship was 
always good, but now there is a 
sense of companionship that we 
didn’t have before.  It’s so easy 
to pass things between us, to 
catch up, to share our lives.  Yes, 
we love it!

God spoke to me very clearly 
about our fence. In this season, 
we, the church, have had the 

dense barrier between us and the world 
torn down and it will never be the same 
for us or for those on the other side.  
The dividing wall has not disappeared 
but it is a diff erent kind of ‘fence’ which 
allows for communication and airfl ow.  
There are gaps in this new fence. How 
are we going to use the opportunities 
created by these gaps?  We have some 
deeply buried roots that need to be 
pulled up on our side if we want to 
create a place where good things can 
grow, but the gaps in the wall are there 
for us to see and use and enjoy the 
opportunities they open up to us. We 
have to be both seen and vulnerable in 
this new relationship. 

Be excited!  Yes, be very excited! But be 
ready too. 

If you need help or 
feel isolated, please 
contact us:
contact@highworthchurch.
co.uk

matt@highworthchurch.
co.uk

Helen and Vincent  Stokes


