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We all make promises, some are deep, solemn commitments, such as wed-

ding vows, others are sometimes made more in hope rather than any reality 

of keeping them; just imagine a child promising never to repeat what they 

have just done! A promise is more than a vow, sometimes we speak of ‘the 

promise’ that someone has, meaning their potential, all that they might do 

given the right opportunities. 

 

Advent is a month pregnant with promise, it is the expectation of the fulfil-

ment of hope. It is something we enact annually to remind ourselves that on 

our journey of faith there is always something more to come and, in the 

words of the Presidents of Confer-

ence’s theme this year, ‘The Best of all 

is, God is with us.’ 

 

Promise is a great theme that runs 

through the bible, from Genesis to Rev-

elation we are reassured that we are 

never alone and we will never be aban-

doned. In Genesis there is the covenant of care with all creation sealed with 

the beautiful bow in the sky, in Revelation we find the promise of eternity 

with God when ‘every tear’ is wiped away. 

 



 3 

All this promise is found in Jesus. Some of you will know that one of my      
favourite Christian singers is Michael Card, his song The Promise, is a        
wonderful reminder for us that the promise is a gift. 

 

The Promise was love and the Promise was life 

The Promise meant light to the world 

Living proof Jehovah saves 

For the name of the Promise was Jesus 
 

The song ends with the questions, “Tell me, what more did he have to give, 

what more could God have given?”  

I wish you every blessing for this Advent-tide and pray that as you travel to 

Christmas, in this unusual year, you do so holding on to the promise that is 

for you. 

 

Peace and joy, 

Andrew. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=p_b_U123Gho
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The Lady who Smiles    by Margaret Scutchings 
 
The other day I came across a Book Mark which I had 
made several years previously to give to our youth work-
ers. It was quite a simple design, centre placed with a 
beautiful cross and the words “Who I am makes a differ-
ence”. It reminded me of a statement made to me by a young builder who 
was doing a job of work for us. He said “ I like working here because you 
offer us a cup of tea and you speak to us”.  Also, when I was in hospital an 
old lady was across the ward from me and her daughter said the lady     
referred to me as “the lady who smiles”. It stirred in me the feeling okay, 
yes I am old now , but that smile is still so important and the word of     
acceptance by ways of conversation are very important also. 
These lock-downs have given us plenty of time to ponder...do things that 
perhaps we haven’t done for a while. 
I love the hymns of Carolyn Gillette and one in particular I would like to 
share with you. 
 
When we face an unknown future that we can’t imagine yet,  
When the closeness we have treasured turns blessing into threat. 
As we miss our friends and loved ones, as we crave community,  
May we look, God, in this season for a whole new way to be, 
 
Jesus faced the lonely desert as a time to look within  
There he met such trials  and conflict, there he knew you were with him  
In this time of separation when we miss the life we’ve  known  
May we hear your voice proclaiming  “I am here you are not alone” 
 
May we cherish those around us as we never have before  
May we think much less of profit, may we learn what matters most  
May we hear our neighbours’ suffering; may we see our neighbours pain 
May we learn new ways of offering life and hope again. 
 
God when illness comes to threaten,  and when much goes wrong  
May we know this thing for certain —that your love is sure and strong 
You’re beside us in our suffering -and when times are surely tough  
We may face an unknown future, but it’s filled , Lord, with your love. 
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I read the words of this hymn quite often. As the new year beckons, May 
the loving Father be your inspiration, The peace of Christ your guide, The 
power of the spirit Your enabler. 
 
_____________________________________________________________ 

Regulations for 
Setting up a  

Christmas Crib 2020  
 
 

1     A maximum of four          

shepherds are allowed at the crib.  

They must all wear a mask      

and observe social distancing.  

2 Joseph, Mary and the child Jesus can stay together since they form a family bubble.  

3 The ox and the ass must have a certificate proving they are not contaminated,     

provided by the RSPCA.  

4 The Magi must observe two weeks’ quarantine, whether or not they test negative 

for COVID 19, since they come from outside the Schengen area.  

5 The straw and other decorations must be disinfected with 70% alcohol.  

6 Angels hovering above the crib are not permitted because of the beating of their 

wings.  

7 The heavenly choir will be limited to one participant due to the risk of                  

contamination.  

8 Shepherds above the age of 65 are excluded because they are in a high                   

risk category. 

9    Pontius Pilate will issue instructions on hand-washing to all participants. 

 

From Margaret Dartnall — translated from the French by Hedley Cousin  
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The Prophets:  God’s Whistleblowers  

By Hedley Cousin  -  prompted by a discussion at Homechurch 

As our thoughts turn again to Advent and to the birth of Jesus,  we remem-

ber how the gospel writers hailed that  birth  as the fulfilment of  centuries-

old prophecies. But the prophets were not just foretellers. One of the first 

things we learned in our training as preachers was that they were also  ‘forth

-tellers’, boldly speaking out a message from  God to their own generation.  

That message was seldom a comfortable one.  Frequently it was a sharp     

critique of their own society, which claimed loyalty to a God of justice but 

acted very differently in practice.  Some of the Hebrew prophets were those 

on the margins of society, like the herdsman Amos, men who had little stake 

in the status quo.  Others, like Isaiah and David’s court prophet Nathan,  had 

quite close links to royal circles, and were in a position to speak truth to pow-

er.  It was Nathan who plucked up his courage to confront King David face to 

face with his blatant wrongdoing in taking another man’s wife and arranging 

for her husband to be killed in battle.  Nathan came away unscathed, and   

indeed brought David to repentance.  Others like Jeremiah were not so      

fortunate.  He saw a nation rotten to the core, and foresaw God’s judgment 

coming in the form of destruction at the hands of the Babylonians, and he 

didn’t pull his punches.   As a result he was persecuted and reviled as a      

defeatist, and even today to be ‘a Jeremiah’ can be a term of abuse, like the 

term ‘doomster and gloomster’ beloved by a certain politician.  Yet Jeremiah 

was proved right! 

Yet every nation, every institution, the church included, needs its prophets, 

for they are God’s whistle-blowers, drawing attention to abuses we would 

rather ignore or turn a blind eye to, which will bring great harm unless we 

take action.   Our home church Advent study this year gave rise in our group 

to the question of who today’s prophetic figures are.  The name of David 

Attenborough came up immediately, as did that of Greta Thunberg at the 

other end of the age scale, both warning in no uncertain terms about the 
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It’s Your LINK Magazine  

Don’t feel that you need a computer to contribute, 
handwritten articles are fine. Please send to  

22 Lemontree Lane, Loughborough LE11 2QS 

Please feel free to submit anything which you feel others may find 

interesting: stories; book reviews; poems; pictures; adverts; or  

anything else.     (Trinitylink1@gmail.com) 

dangers to the future of civilisation and to our planet itself.  And still we have 

the deniers who want to play the warnings down because they threaten    

vested interests of all kinds, political and financial.  Our group also noted 

with some sadness that the Church can often lag behind other voices in 

speaking out against social evils.  If that is true, then it concerns us all, since 

we are all part of the Church.   

For all their loud denunciations, though, the Hebrew prophets did cling to a 

hope which transcended human wrong-doing and its tragic consequences.  

That hope was based on God’s mercy and faithfulness, and on an often tiny 

remnant of those who had kept the faith in dark times.  If we heed the    

warnings we are given, there is still hope of redemption.  It is interesting that 

David Attenborough holds out the same hope in the case of climate change 

and care for the earth, although he doesn’t express it in terms of religious 

faith.  Whistleblowers are brave people who speak the truth, often at       

considerable risk to themselves.  They deserve our attention and response.  

Finally, a challenge.  Can we name other prophets for our time for the next 

edition of the Link? 
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Smile Lines—from the Parish Pump  
 
Picture 
The teacher asked her Sunday School class to draw a 
picture of a Bible story with a Christmas theme. She 
was puzzled by Kate’s picture, which showed four 
people on an airplane.  She asked her which story it 
was meant to represent. ‘The Flight to Egypt,’ was 
the reply. 
Pointing at each figure, the teacher ventured: ‘That must be Mary, Joseph, 
and Baby Jesus. But who’s the fourth person?”’ 
‘Oh,’ explained Kate happily, ‘that’s Pontius – the pilot!’ 
 
Friction at Christmas 
This Christmas, when your family gets together, remember: a certain friction 
between the generations is inevitable.  After all, the young and the old have 
all the answers and those in between are stuck with all the questions. 
 
Present 
First man: ‘My wife doesn’t know what she wants for Christmas.’ 
Second man: ‘You’re lucky. Mine does.’ 
 
Little 
“I didn’t look much – I’ve only got little eyes!” 
7 year-old, about to be scolded for peeking at her Christmas presents 
 
Angels? 
Two daughters had been given parts in a Christmas pageant at their Church. 
At dinner that night, they got into an argument as to who had the most im-
portant role. 
Finally, the 14 year-old said to her 8 year-old younger sister, ‘Well, you just 
ask Mum. She’ll tell you it’s much harder to be a virgin than it is to be an an-
gel.’ 
 
Attention 
With several relatives visiting, I was struggling to get my wife’s attention. So, 
I simply sat down and looked comfortable. That did the trick. 
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A view from the  
Lifeboat   

 
The Secret Diary of Granville Mercy 

aged 67 ½ 

Sharing a concern 

 
This month my thoughts are moved to sharing a concern.  
 
Since the beginning of the first lockdown the Covid-19 has claimed many   
casualties not just in the deaths of thousands of people but also in people’s 
mental health and wellbeing, especially with men. 
 
In the lead up to and during this second period of lockdown through the   
media I have been drawn to the stories of men who are finding it                
increasingly difficult to cope with the prospect of losing their jobs, not being 
able to provide for their families, not being able to pay the rent or mortgage. 
For some, working from home is becoming difficult not having that social   
interaction that the workplace provides. Yes, the same can be said for     
women but women are good at letting their feelings out but men                 
stereotypically should be seen to be strong and hold on to their feelings. The 
tide is turning and we are beginning to see a change taking place where it is 
becoming more acceptable for men to share their feelings. 
 
The words below came to me from a friend. A lot of people are suffering 
with the restrictions that Covid-19 has brought. These words refer to men 
who tend to hide their thoughts and emotions but could be applied to       
anyone irrespective of gender or age.  

 
Men also cry      Source: The female activist.  
Men also break down 
Men also suffer eating disorders 
Men also get suicidal thoughts 
Men get anxiety 
Men get depression 
There’s nothing (wrong) unmanly about seeking help. 
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 Fragments from my memory of Christmas 1960.  

by Margaret Dartnall 

 
From 1960 to 61 my family lived in Lahore, Pakistan.  This was thirteen years 
after Partition and long before all the troubles with fundamentalism. 

On a Sunday morning we worshipped at an American Christian college and in 
the evening at Lahore Cathedral.  This had quite a small English speaking   
congregation morning and evening, but a huge Punjabi speaking                  
congregation in the afternoon.  Most Christians were among the poor in both 
town and countryside.  They were mostly peole who hadn't had the             
resources to escape to India even if they had wanted to.  What a good thing 
the Church was there to offer refuge and support in the crisis. 

Here we met a missionary lady called Kathleen Cox who invited us for a 
weekend, just before Christmas, to her home in Narowal; a small country 
town. 

We drove through Sialkot where grain was piled on straw mats in the street 
and on a tight corner the shaft of a horse cart ran up the side of our         
windscreen and bent the rim.  Horses don't have brakes.  Fortunately the 
glass was not broken so disaster was averted. 

Miss Cox's house was built to withstand heat, so in winter it was rather cold 
and dark, lit by paraffin lamps and candles.  A punkah hung above the dining 
table with Christmas decorations on it.  She had recently travelled from     
London to Lahore overland and in the evening she showed us her slides on a 
paraffin powered projector. 

My Dad had a reputation for being able to sleep anywhere, especially if the 
lights went out..  The pictures were faint and fuzzy and there was a long, long 
silence from him.  Then he suddenly woke up and asked lots of pertinent 
questions.  

Next day was Sunday and we went to morning worship in the town.  The 
Church was incongruously built in Victorian Gothic style with dusty pews. We 
had been asked to sing something, so my Dad blew a note on his recorder 
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and we gave them a spirited rendition of "See amid the winter snow". The 
church was next to a pond where the surface was covered with lotus leaves, 
the pink flowers standing up on long stems above them. 

In the afternoon we drove out to a service in a village.  The Punjab was flat as 
far as the eye could see.  The sky was grey and the dirt road, ploughed fields 
and mud built houses a uniform shade of grey brown.  What might at first be 
thought to be clouds on the northern horizon, were in fact the snow capped 
peaks of the Himalayas sticking up over the rim of the plain.  A very cold 
wind blew from them and everyone was swaddled in shawls. 

 
The service was held in the courtyard of a house with everyone well 
wrapped and sitting on the ground.  There was a table at the front with a 
cross and a white cloth.  There were hymns and prayers led by a minister 
with white hair and a friendly face.  I still can see him clearly and I'm sorry I 
can't remember his name.  There was also a row of cheeky boys' faces look-
ing over the wall. 

Afterwards we had a conducted tour of the village.  We saw an ox walking 
round and round a contraption of cogs which crushed sugar cane. The juice 
ran into a large shallow pan which was set to boil over a fire until all the wa-
ter had boiled off and crumbly brown raw sugar remained.  We had a taste 
of both. 

Next day was Monday and before we left for home we went with the minis-
ter to see a school which the church ran in the town.  We were shown all 
round and then, in the playground he quietly pointed out a young girl ; a typ-
ical village girl with slightly touselled hair and a baggy, apple green shalwar 
kamiz, racing around with her friends. She had been born with legs which 
would not straighten.  Her father carried her from one doctor to another. 
Finally he took her to an American healing mission. All she could say was that 
something clicked in the back of her legs. 

It was a privilege to have such an insight into other peoples' way of life, es-
pecially the Christian community in Pakistan.  It gave me a lot to think about 
and some very special memories to carry with me. 
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Christmas Thoughts and Supporting the Work of Christian Aid 

2020 is certainly a year that 
stands out.  We know only 
too well how coronavirus 
has impacted on our lives 
and, this Christmas,       
Christian Aid asks us to 
think about how the virus 
has impacted on the      
communities they work 
with.   In particular they 
highlight Imote Ioryue, 21, 
who lives in Nigeria and 
sadly lost both of his       

parents at a young age and has been left to care for his nine siblings, alone. 

The family has a small farm.  They have been able get money from selling 
their oranges and working for neighbours.  But the coronavirus pandemic 
means that the family has been unable to work, go to school or sell the     
produce from their farm.  This has left Imote unable to buy food or basic 
household supplies.  Christian Aid, as well as providing hand sanitiser and 
clean water, has distributed small amounts of cash so that the Imote can 
continue to support his young family. 

Visit https://youtu.be/a2cBbIJZhCU to see more about Imote and his family. 

If Christian Aid is to support more families like Imote's they need your sup-
port this Christmas. 

Donations can be given in many ways.  Direct to Christian Aid on https://
www.christianaid.org.uk/ or using a local e-offering page at https://rb.gy/
kmchz3 (where the full gift goes straight to Christian Aid and the giving is 
anonymous), or via the local treasurer Martyn Speight who is contactable via 

martyn.speight@ntlworld.com or on 01509 
213137.  

By Martin Speight 

https://youtu.be/a2cBbIJZhCU
https://www.christianaid.org.uk/
https://www.christianaid.org.uk/
https://rb.gy/kmchz3
https://rb.gy/kmchz3
mailto:martyn.speight@ntlworld.com
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Christine 

Scoggins and 

Maureen 

Leafe would 

like to thank 

everyone for 

the fantastic 

sum raised for 

Macmillan at 

their recent 

socially       

distanced  

cake sale. 
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My time behind bars— by Rev 
John Pugh 

 
It’s not very often you will hear a Christian Minis-
ter admit to spending time behind bars – OK there 
are a few!  They are men who have turned from a 
life of crime after discovering Jesus Christ as their 
saviour. Yet some of us choose to share life behind 
bars as part of the job of being a Methodist Minis-
ter.  I spent five years, part-time,  being part of the 

Chaplaincy team at what was HMP Acklington and HMYOI Castington in 
Northumberland. After I left they combined, in 2011, to form one prison now 
known as HMP Northumberland.  It is classed as a Category C prison, the 
men there not yet trusted to be part of a Category D (that’s the official term 
for an “Open” Prison). It is located on what the site for RAF Acklington, be-
ginning its life in 1970. 
 
During my time there I worked 50% of my time in Circuit (South East North-
umberland Ecumenical Area) and 50% at the prisons.  Once a month I would 
lead a multi-denominational Christian service where some 40 or so men 
would gather for worship. Obviously favourite hymns spoke of prisoners be-
ing freed or “chains falling off” (no prize 
for spotting the hymn there). A     select 
15-20 would come together once a week 
in the early evening for a Fellowship 
group. It was a time for prayer, Bible read-
ing, testimony, and, again, a lot of singing 
especially worship songs. Popular ones 
especially which spoke of prisoners being 
free were often requested and sung with 
gusto. This group brought hope and sup-
port to those who attended and many 
letters of appreciation were received after 
these men were released home. 
 
As to weekday duties there were several – 
each prisoner as they were sent to the 



 18 

prison received an initial visit from a Chaplain. He or she would explain what 
help was available and what services were held, where and when. Any non-
Christian prisoner could receive a visit from an Imam, a local Rabbi, or a local 
faith leader including Sikh who was acceptable to the Authorities.      Obser-
vation of all religious occasions were recognised as a right and rite whatever 
faith was entailed. 
 
Routine visits were made to Wings, and Workshops made up a large slice of a 
Chaplain’s day as we had responsibilities towards Staff, both uniformed and 
non-uniformed alike, as well as prisoners. Like many governmental             
departments daily reports had to be written, telephone calls made and      
received. Calls received about prisoners’ families, severe illness or death, had 
to be checked – which meant further calls to GPs or hospitals or Funeral    
Directors  to verify them. Security could be breached because a coded      
message inadvertently passed on through that sort of message. Daily visits to 
the Segregational Unit where prisoners were held in isolation, separated 
sometimes for their own protection but usually as a punishment for breaking 
prison rules. Each prisoner was entitled to a visit from a Chaplain but they 
weren’t always accepted. 
 
Please pray for all in the Criminal Justice system, especially Prison Officers, 
Chaplains and prisoners and their families alike. 
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Praying at Advent 

By Rachel Anderson 

Some of you will be aware that I run…… and that 

sometimes, I run a long way.  But not this year.  

Every single event I had entered has been         

postponed – no Snowdonia slate trail, no trip to 

Chamonix to run in the Alps and no ‘escaping’ from 

Meriden.  Oh well, I have at least run locally, found 

new trails and valued the running community as 

they were often the only people I would see to say 

‘hello’ to. 

However, many events have been reimagined in a virtual way and, in         

mid-November, I set out on the ‘day release’ challenge.  It was a long run 

with plenty of time to think – and thank goodness for that, as I had been 

asked to contribute some prayers for the December Trinity Link and I needed 

some inspiration. 

4 weeks of Advent – a time for Hope, Peace, Joy and Love 

I set out in hope – I was following the Staffordshire way – a marked footpath 

but not that well marked in places.  I had to hope I didn’t get lost or too 

bogged down. 

Lord, as we begin the journey towards Christmas and the birth of Jesus, be 

with us as we hope that the second lockdown is effective in allowing us op-

portunities to be together as we wait for your birth. 

The next stage was on the road heading south to Lichfield.  I ran on small 

backroads as well as busier ‘B’ roads – taking care to stay out of the way of as 

much of the traffic as I could – it wasn’t very peaceful until I got to Lichfield 

and took a short moment to stop and appreciate the poppies on the war   

memorial in the shadow of the Cathedral.  
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Lord, in our busy’ness in the preparations for our Christmas celebrations, help 

us find opportunities to be peaceful and spend time with you. 

In Lichfield, I was able to stop for a cup of tea and a piece of cake on my    

sister in law’s drive, so I was definitely joyful as I set out on the return leg. 

Lord, we wait for your birth.  We know we can rejoice in your presence all 

year but at this time, with the anticipation of events to come, we are           

especially joyful in the knowledge of your coming to be among us. 

I don’t want to spoil the ending – but I didn’t get to do my final section.  I 

managed 32 miles and that got me to the village of Abbots Bromley where I 

decided to stop.  It was getting dark and it just wasn’t my day.  My sister     

collected me and took me back to her house for a shower and some food.  I 

am ‘bubbled’ with my sister – a source of much love to me over the past 

months. 

Lord, we remember the journey of Mary and Joseph.  As we travel with them 

to the place of your birth, may we experience your love.  As we head towards 

a different Christmas at the end of a challenging year, may your love           

surround us and those we love, enfolding us and carrying us through.    Amen. 
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My life as a dispenser in 500 words. 

By Emma Lowe 

 

I knew from school age I wanted to 

work with people, but that’s as far as it 

went. 

My exam results weren’t brilliant, so I 

applied for a YTS Job. The first one I got 

was working in a shoe shop, but I only 

lasted 2 weeks. I left after I was told off 

for spending too much time with a lady 

who couldn’t bend enough to tie her 

laces.  

The next place I was sent to was a Pharmacy in Shepshed, where I lived. 

I had found something where I met a lot of people and could grow into the 

job, first YTS, then trainee Dispenser, then Dispenser. 

One of my main roles, to start with, was delivering people’s prescription to 

them if they couldn’t come down. I enjoyed this as I got my exercise on my 

bike, (Shepshed has lots of up hills and not many downs!). I got to meet peo-

ple in their homes, drank lots of tea, and enjoyed the stories people told me. 

I also had quite a few unexpected experiences – emptying commodes, deliv-

ering samples to the surgery for tests, and interesting smells which always 

seemed to occur when people always wanted to chat. It’s not easy to chat 

when you are trying to hold your breath. 

I also carried out pregnancy tests, whose results were always tricky to give 

out due to the expectations, hopes and fears of the ladies. 

We had lots of fun there, dressing up at Christmas, Red Nose Day etc. Once I 

could be seen walking quite quickly with arms full of condoms from a Rep 
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Miscellaneous musings modern life… 
 
In filling out an application, where it says, ‘In case of emergency, no-
tify:’ I put ‘DOCTOR.’ 
 
Member of the congregation to minister: “I didn’t say it was your fault, 
I said I was blaming you.” 
 
Change is inevitable, except from a vending machine. 
 
The older you get, the tougher it is to lose weight because by then, 
your body and your fat are really good friends. 
          (Parish Pump) 

who forgot to hand them over in the shop. (this was when I was still quite 

young and embarrassed easily.) 

I did my Dispenser training through a Distance Learning course and a week in 

Newcastle for hands on training, in the days where we prepared creams and 

mixtures in the shop. I really enjoyed this aspect. I passed my course in 1991. 

I stayed with this Pharmacy until 1993, when I felt I needed to push myself 

more, so I applied for a job at Boots in Leicester. I went from a small village 

shop to probably the biggest in the county. Here we supplied oxygen,     

Methadone, and dosette boxes for 24 residential/nursing homes in and 

around the city. During a reorganisation, myself and another dispenser took 

over all the MDS (Monitored Dosage System) requirements of the store. This 

involved contacting the home to remind them to order the prescriptions, col-

lecting them from the surgeries, checking and Dispensing the medications 

and sealing them, getting a pharmacist to come and check them, then pack-

ing them up, ready for delivery. I got to work in the MDS room, which was in 

the basement, so I could have the radio on, which made a hard task quite 

relaxing, without the noise and banter working on the shop floor. I stayed 

there until I had my daughter Alex, but I couldn’t get a transfer to           

Loughborough, so went back to working at Shepshed, I also worked in      

Kegworth, Birstall & Loughborough. I had to stop thanks to MS when the 

work got too hard for me.  
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How familiar are you with the names of Leicestershire Villages? 
 

The answers to the following clues are names of Leicestershire Villages 
Example:-  Rodent near Danger Answer:-  Ratcliffe 

1 Could be Nylon   __________________________________________ 

2 Not a Communist measure   _________________________________ 

3 Could be a Forest Dwelling   _________________________________ 

4 Female Relative is Theatrically famous   ________________________ 

5 “ Dick” in the Kitchen Garden   _______________________________ 

6 Where there are Moors, there is  _____________________________ 

7 Insect Passing ____________________________________________ 

8    With this the human face would look strange   _________________ 

9 Vessel for boiling water   ___________________________________ 

10 Female animal, and where to find it   _________________________ 

11 Any Liners near?   _________________________________________ 

12 Take S, but not with water   _________________________________ 

13 Garment of past enemy   ___________________________________ 

14 Not a Parliamentarian   ____________________________________ 

15 Could be the basis of a Holiday Candle   _______________________ 

16 This tasty meat follows unlocking device   _____________________   

17 ‘ Drop’ E from your musical exercise, then add Motor Manufacture   
_______________________________________________________ 

18 Poke an animal ?  ________________________________________ 

19 Musical weight   _________________________________________ 

20 No longer a sporting animal + 2240   _________________________   

Answers in the next issue of Link Magazine          Maurice Felstead. 
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Sunday Services December / January 2020 
 

Services in Trinity are provisional, subject to whether restrictions allow 
 

December 6th  Live broadcast on Facebook from Trinity 

   Rev Andrew Lomax with Holy Communion 

December 13th  at Trinity—Facebook service on the screen  

   Facebook Carol Service with Chris Hill’s Jazz Band /            

    AD 2000 / Simon and others read by Liz and Rob  

December 20th  Trinity—Nigel Wrighton  

   Facebook Nativity service—Dorothy / John Pipet 

December 20th  4pm Three Choirs Carol service on ZOOM (details later) 

December 25th Christmas Day at Trinity NO SERVICE  

   10am Facebook  - Rev Andrew Lomax AT 10AM 

December 27th  Trinity—Facebook on screen 

   Facebook  Rev Andrew Lomax 

January 3rd  Trinity Covenant service—to be shown live on    

   Facebook—live from Trinity—Love Feast 

January 10th  Trinity Facebook service on the screen  

   Facebook lead by Karen Wormald 

January 17th  Trinity no service —Andrew is leading worship at  

    Loughborough United Reform Church—all are  

    welcome to join him at 10.30 am  

   Facebook lead by Liz / Rob Newton 

January 24th   Trinity Facebook on screen  

   Facebook lead by Dorothy / John Pipet 

January 31st  Trinity  Facebook on screen 

   Facebook  lead by Eleri / David Bristow 



 28 

Minister:    Rev Andrew Lomax  Tel: 01509 219804 

Circuit Administrator:  Josephine Wills   Tel: 01509807441 

Link Editorial Team :  Ian and Emma Lowe  Tel: 01509260129 

    Andrew and Liz Lomax  Tel: 01509 219804 

 
Join us for worship 

When government restrictions allow we are meeting for worship back 
in the building at Trinity Methodist Church. Due to social distancing 
measures only 30 people will be able to attend, in addition to those 

helping to facilitate the service. 

Please contact Andy or Rachel Thorpe (01509 239967 – 
aandrthorpe@ntlworld.com) to check availability.     

                                  

There will only be one service on a Sunday at 10:45am. Some of these 
services will be lead by a preacher and others will be the Facebook 

service shown on the big screen.  
Please see the list of services on page 27 for further details 

 

The live streaming of services 

through the Trinity 

Methodist Church Facebook 

site will continue at 10.45am 

every Sunday morning,                 

followed by coffee at 

11.30am. 

Online worship will occasionally be a live stream of the Trinity Service 

but is generally  intended to be separate with the format continuing 

similar to the one we have been enjoying. 

mailto:aandrthorpe@ntlworld.com

