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We have just passed the Autumn  
Equinox, the day when the hours  
of daylight are as long as the hours  
of darkness. An equality of time,  
the pivot in the turning year, and  
by the time we get to the end of  
October the clocks will have gone  
back, there will be dark mornings, dark evenings, the nights drawing in. The 
poet TS Eliot speaks in his poem Burnt Norton, about time being the still point 
in a turning world. Neither from nor towards, at the still point, where past and 
future are gathered, except for the point, the still point.
   Time is one of those things that seems to go fast or slow, depending on 
what you are doing. It races past when things are going well, when we are 
doing something we enjoy or find easy. But then drags and goes so slow. 
Watching the hands of the clock tick round in the early hours of the morning, 
or during the last lesson of the day. When we struggle with something or 
cannot wait for a birthday. And then there are times when time stands still. 
Perhaps for a moment, perhaps for a bit longer.
   This time of year often gives us fantastic sunrises or sunsets. The colours and 
shapes, the brilliance and wonder never ceases to amaze me. Last week when 
we were in Yorkshire for a weekend away, in between the rain, the sunset was 
orange and purple and yellow, the most garish choice of colours, with stripes 
of black and white and grey. You couldn’t catch it on camera or in paint. I 
could just stand and marvel for the short time before the sun went down 
below the horizon and another day ends. 
   There are also times when time stands still - when you are frozen, unable to 
move. The car running uncontrollably down a hill, the time I skidded on black 
ice and veered across the road several times before ending up in a river, the 
seconds or minutes between birth and the first cry of a newborn, the pause 
before declaring who has won a competition, waiting outside the consulting 
room at the doctors or in hospital. 
   And there is also time when for whatever reason, we become the still point 
in a turning work. For us everything has stopped. But for everyone else the 
world continues. The artist Breugal picks up this theme in his painting ‘The Fall 
of Icarus’. In the painting there is Icarus, who has put on feather wings and 
has tried to fly, but gone too near the sun and thus falls into the sea. There is 
also a farmer ploughing his field with not a care in the world. 
   At the centre of a hurricane is the eye, and unlike the raging winds that 
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are there in a hurricane, the eye is mostly calm, with peaceful light wind and 
perhaps some cloud. And at the still point of our turning world is God.  When 
the disciples are in a boat on the Sea of Galilee and it is being tossed around 
by a storm, they are amazed that Jesus can be so calm. When Jesus comes to 
another boat where the disciples have been fishing all night, and urges Peter 
to have faith, the disciples are amazed because Jesus walks on the water. But 
in those stormy parts of life, when all around seems to be going wrong and 
there is the danger that the boat will be engulfed, Jesus comes. 
   In the scary parts of life when  
faith is dim and Jesus seems  
far away, comes across the  
water with his arms stretched  
wide. When the light in the  
tomb seems to have gone  
completely as the stone is  
rolled across, when the world  
waits for 3 days to see what  
God will do next, there is the  
power of resurrection. And  
when everything around us  
seems to be spinning out of  
control, time racing away or going so slowly, when we are unable to grasp 
what is happening or even understand it, there is God, as the still point, the 
still small voice of calm. 

with love 

Minister Rev’d Jocelyn Bennett  
01235 813242   joss@jbennett.org

www.wallingfordmethodistchurch.org.uk    
Registered Charity X65308
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Something new!
We are starting midweek services this autumn.  

These are going to take different forms on different days of the week 
and at different times, hence the need for good publicity.  

I hope they will be something to which we all invite friends and those 
known to us who might want to know more about the Christian  

faith or value time and space for reflection. 

I would ask everyone to pray for this new initiative as I hope we will 
welcome more people into the church. 

I have already asked a few people to be prepared to lead these services, 
but as the format is not structured, if you feel you t 

here’s something you would love to try please let me know.

The first 2 dates are: 
Thursday 24th October at 3.30pm lead by Graham

Wed 27th November at 12pm lead by Sarah
Daphne has agreed to Dec but the date is still to be confirmed.

Check out church notice boards for details. 

Sarah

Many hands make light work!

Well, not quite, but it did help enormously to share all the hard work and 
effort in preparing and selling a large amount of items at our September 
Jumble Sale. The sum made was £456 which made it a very worthwhile event. 
Thank you to all who helped in any way.
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Bake Off? 
Friday October 18th

                                   I love watching the ingenuity of the amateur cooks      
                                   who compete in The Great British Bake Off on tv.
                                     We have the chance to meet a past contestant - who   
                                   reached the 8th round before being sent home from  
the famous tent. We will see her bake and hear her talk about her experiences 
on the show and how her life has changed since then.
   Chris Wallace, from Didcot, will be demonstrating her culinary skills for us 
on the evening of Friday October 18th in our church hall.
   The fund raising team are providing refreshments but there may be an 
opportunity to try whatever Chris bakes for us!
   Chris was on the Bake Off in 2013 and since then has been a cookery 
presenter on BBC Radio Oxford, judged many baking competitions and given 
demonstrations at various food festivals.
   If you have ever wondered what it was really like to bake for Mary Berry 
and Paul Hollywood and rub shoulders with comic presenters Mel Giedroyc 
and Sue Perkins, secure your £10 ticket soon from me or other members of 
the fund raising team. Proceeds will go to our two charities, MSF and Be Free 
YC, the local charity for young carers. (Tickets also available from the Town 
Information Office from September 9th.)                                   Nicky Lidstone

   Teas in the Garden
      Five hosts volunteered their hospitality to hold ‘Teas in the 
Garden’ this summer and, despite the weather being a bit 
mixed, they were all very successful.  
   Many thanks to all who held and supported these lovely times 
of fellowship. The amounts raised for a variety of charities were:
Delia & Philip for Young Carers - £145
Rachel & David for Young Carers - £170
Esther & Philip for Brain Tumor Research - £170
Sarah and Graham for MSF & Young Carers - £80
Sue and David for Unique - w£125
Please bear these events in mind for next summer when `
you might consider being a host too.
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                   Wallingford Street Pastors                           
                 August 2019 Newsletter No 25
The earlier half of the month was fairly quiet. We were able to give some 
support to a rather troubled young man and we rescued a toad!  You see 
what an important role we play!  Sadly, at the end of the month, for only the 
second time in eight years, we failed to put out a team on a Friday night. We 
need a minimum of 3 Street Pastors to send out a team. Please think about 
whether it something that you could do. The starting point is that you have to 
be a member of a church for at least a year.
  While it was quiet in Wallingford, the Reading Festival was different. Again our 
Reading counterparts organized patrols to move around the site and to “man” a 
couple of refuge tents. Three of our Wallingford team helped out and came back 
with excellent accounts of their experiences. I usually try to keep the newsletter to 
one page but felt this one should be an exception.  

Here are some summaries:-
Sarah wrote “The sun shone, the dust rose and the partying began in earnest at 
The Reading Festival 2019 as 116,000 young people gathered to enjoy music and 
friendship. During my two shifts this year, on Thursday night and Friday afternoon, 
we met so many lovely people having fun. I’ve never seen quite such a wave of 
humanity as when the first bands came on, thousands of people all moving in 
the same direction towards the stage.  The Reading Street Pastors had two large 
tents. There are seven campsites, an arena with 8 stages and a funfair. You can tell 
which campsite you’re in by the colour of the bunting in the day and the lights at 
night, but the most frequent cry for help was ‘how do I get to xxx?’. We gave out 
lollipops by the dozen, water and help, but no flip flops - no one brings high heels 
to a festival. We had some wonderful conversations. One young man asked me ’So 
who is this God person then? What’s it all about?’, which led to a fab discussion 
with him and his friend. I danced - I couldn’t help it, the beat and rhythm were 
irresistible as I walked past the various stages in the arena - I sang, and I laughed. 
For the most part, safety and security were taken seriously and managed well, 
given the huge numbers present. The Samaritans, Salvation Army and Red Cross 
were all there, prayers were said on the main stage before the festival opened and 
we visited them all on our patrols to exchange information. 
   We helped many - drunk too much (alcohol), not enough (water), food poisoning 
(a dodgy chicken burger), heatstroke, panic attacks, lost in the crowds, taken 
something they shouldn’t, but we laughed and chatted with many more and prayed 
for them all. We escorted people to where they needed to be, whether that was 
with their friends or to the medical centre. Love and friendship abounded, laughter 
was everywhere (I think it may have gone quiet around 5am, but I wasn’t there then) 
and we had as much fun as the festival-goers. I shall be volunteering again next year. 
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Kevin wrote (paraphrased) “What I saw was the love and kindness shown by 
total strangers to each other. A young 16 year old girl, out of her mind on alcohol 
and drugs, was rescued by two strangers who brought her to our tent. We were 
able to deal with her and get her the help she needed. Another person did not 
have enough money for some water so a total stranger brought some for her.  I 
am so looking forward to being able to go again and serve next year.
   Shirley (our latest recruit) wrote “It so happened that my very first experience 
of actually doing Street Pastoring ended up being at the Reading Festival! My 
expectation, based upon my own experience many, many years ago of young people 
together having a ‘good time’, was of extreme excess and vulnerability.  Instead I 
found both the combination of relatively responsible behaviour and an enormous 
amount of support offered both by the plethora of kindly official teams helping 
people and friends.  There is a limit to what one can actually ’see’ when on patrol. 
Nevertheless, I am more convinced than before that the ‘younger generation’ is 
actually more restrained, and in many ways more grown up for their age. 
   A boy of school-going age experimented with drugs for the first time, and 
thankfully he had come to the Street Pastoring tent with his friends, which 
allowed the Street Pastoring team to recognise that he needed help. An 
ambulance was called. 
   The biggest challenge faced during the day was the extreme heat. As we 
patrolled we had sweat pouring down our faces. Even though we were drinking 
water as we walked, we ended up with headaches. There were long queues at the 
drinking fountains, and the patience of all was tested as they waited. This heat, in 
combination with alcohol and not eating food, was lethal. I was astonished at how 
quickly the three young women we helped sobered up significantly just with the 
help of love, time, drink and food.
   In all, my first Street Pastoring experience left me filled with gratitude for the 
privilege of learning from the other Street Pastors how to come alongside others 
in need, whether it be giving advice about how to navigate the site or providing 
some measure of dignity as vomit is wiped off, collected in a bucket and disposed 
of, or cleaned off the floor. 

Bunkfest
The end of the month was our own Bunkfest. Jean and I were on holiday so 
missed it and I have not had time to find out how it all went so I will save it for the 
next Newsletter.
   So, another academic year begins. One group leave secondary school for the last 
time and another group go to secondary school for the first time, facing all the 
same issues that the last lot did. Hopefully, Street Pastors will continue to be on 
the streets to watch out for them as they explore greater degrees of freedom.
Best wishes
Neville
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Food  Bank Analysis For August 2019
                 Following the July report we made the transition from the Bullcroft 
to Lidl’s car park with no trouble at all and I am extremely grateful to all who 
came to help in one way or another. The Portakabin seems to work well and 
although there is a smaller space in which to pack the bags, things have run 
smoothly during this last, very busy month, when we have been operating 
the School Voucher Scheme. The total number of clients in August was 334. 
81 adults and 253 children were given food, 197 of these came through the 
School’s scheme.  Seven schools gave out vouchers to parents and, yet again, 
we have been told by those coming in how much we have been able to help 
during the five week holiday period.
   During the last session today one lady came in with a schools voucher and it 
was obvious that this was the only week that she was using one. On querying 
this she said she had been too embarrassed to come in other weeks but she 
had gone without food herself in order to feed her children and she had had 
her first proper meal yesterday after nearly a week without eating. Another 
person to whom we delivered today was on the verge of taking an overdose 
because of the situation in which they found themselves. It’s very upsetting to 
know that there are people who are struggling with life and indeed living. I 
really pray that we will be a small comfort to those who are finding it difficult 
to carry on from day to day, not just by giving them food but being able to 
listen and help in any way we can.
   The next thing on the horizon as far as the Food Bank is concerned, is 
the Harvest avalanche!! This year everything will be stored at our house in 
anticipation of a move to a more permanent location, not ideal but hopefully 
it will be of short duration.  
   As you can imagine, we have given out a lot of food during the last month 
and a huge thank you goes to those who have kept up a constant supply of 
goods and money to buy items that we quickly run short of.
   Please feel free to come and visit us in Lidl’s car park, you would be very 
welcome.        Jean Burt

Tuesday Lunches
We are always very grateful for any large ice-cream containers with lids that 
we can use for carry outs or to send a meal to someone who is under the 
weather. If you have any spares please leave them in the kitchen.
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Let your God love you  
(by Edwina Gateley)

 
Be silent.
Be still.
Alone.
Empty

Before your God.
Say nothing.
Ask nothing.

Be silent.
Be still.

Let your God look upon you.
That is all.

God knows.
God understands.

God loves you
With an enormous love,

And only wants
To look upon you
With that love.

Quiet.
Still.
Be.
 

Let your God -
Love you.  



Worship Consultation Meeting

This will be held on Thursday 3rd October at 8pm at church. All welcome.

Pastoral Visitors
The next Pastoral Visitors Meeting will be on Thursday 10 October 2019 at 
7.30 pm upstairs in the Church.  

Church Council
Council next meets at 7.30pm on Thursday 17th October. There is a copy of 

previous meetings in the Church Council pocket in the atrium.

November date for your diary
Saturday 9th November there will be a coffee Morning and Christmas Card 
Sale at church. Watch out for further details.
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Welcome Service for Rev James Garnett in Aberdeen

As mentioned in our notices James and Alli have now moved into their new 
home in Aberdeen. This photograph was taken at his Welcome Service.



PA Operatives 10.30am 6.30pm

Oct 6th Graham Ifill Iain Revell

Oct 13th Wendy Warrick Graham Ifill 

Oct 20th Iain Revell Iain Revell

Oct 27th Graham Ifill Ian Scrivener 

Coffee Rota  (Sunday Morning)
Oct 6th Sally Belinda/Joan 

Oct 13th Pauline/Joan  

Oct 20th Sue/Gwyneth 

Oct 27th Ruth/Norman 

Organists 10.30am 6.30p

Oct 6th Gill Hall Libby Bolton 

Oct 13th Libby Bolton Libby Bolton  

Oct 20th Libby Bolton Libby Bolton 

Oct 27th  Gill Hall Libby Bolton 
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The Messenger
Articles are always appreciated for the newsletter.  

Please forward any to be included in the November issue to  
paulineainley@btinternet.com before  

Friday 22nd October at the latest.

Smile a while,  
and while you smile another smiles  

and soon there are miles and miles of smiles  
because you smile

(A thought from Barbara Gosden)



Sunday Worship 10.30am 6.30pm

Oct 6th Marlene Chalkley Rev Jocelyn Bennett 

Oct 13th Rev Jocelyn Bennett F Local F 

Oct 20th Rev Jocelyn Bennett S Churches Together TBC

Oct 27th Deacon Selina Nesbett Rev Jocelyn Bennett CY

A - All Age Worship CY - Circuit Youth  F - Harvest festival
P - Parade       S - Communion Service         C - Church Anniversary 
U - United Service      

Lectionary Readings
Oct 6th Hab1:1-4, 2:1-4  Psalm 37:1-9
 2 Timothy 1:1-14 Luke 17:5-10 

Oct 13th 2 Kings 5:1-3, 7-15b Psalm 111
 2 Timothy 2:8-15 Luke 17:11-19

Oct 20th Genesis 32:22-31 Psalm 121
 2 Timothy 3:14-4:5 Luke 18:1-8

Oct 27th Jeremiah 14:7-10, 19-22 Psalm 84:1-7
 2 Timothy 4:6-8,16-18 Luke 18:9-14 

Church Stewards
Oct 6th Daphne Savage  

Oct 13th Carol Hill   

Oct 20th Wendy Warrick/M Leeks  

Oct 27th  Debbie Adams  

Door Stewards 10.30am 6.30pm

Oct 6th P Smail/G Hall W Moorin 

Oct 13th M & J Chalkley R Atkinson

Oct 20th E Chamberlain/??? B Calcutt

Oct 27th P Maskrey/H Brown S Scrivener
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