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From the Editorial Team 
 

A new year has begun! I always have a sense of sadness at the 
beginning of a New Year (not sure if others do?), looking back 
at the year just gone to those I miss who are no longer here 

and to the sad news we hear around the world. However, I can 
commit to living on with the legacy loved ones, close friends 
and church family have left me - not materially but the love 
and care they have shown. My New Year Resolution is to try 

and love more, cultivate peace and harmony, pray more, have 
more grace (and broader shoulders) and have a day off 

completely each week! A happy, healthy, peaceful and blessed 
New Year to everyone! 

 

The editorial team reserve the right to reject any articles that 
may not be suitable. Only first names will be used, respecting 

privacy at all times. All photos submitted must have prior 
consent from those shown in the picture. 

 

Our Pastors, Jack and Peter, will approve all editions prior to 
distribution. 

The Editorial Team are: 

Carole: shosholozo@hotmail.com 

Chris: cj.hookey001@btinternet.com 

Sally: pollard3@hotmail.co.uk 
 

Items for the March/April 2026 edition should be sent to one 
of the above by Sunday 8th February, for distribution on 

Sunday, 22nd February 2026 
Thank you 



4 
 

From The Pastor’s Desk 
 

In the days before satnavs, a bright red sports car 

screeched to a halt at a country crossroads, and 

shouted to an old man sitting on a bench, “Can you 

direct me to London, please?” “No, I can’t,” he 

replied. “Then which road to Oxford?” he asked. 

“Can’t rightly say,” answered the old man. “You don’t 

know much, do you?” asked the young man 

sarcastically. “No, I don’t know much,” replied the 

uncommunicative old man. “But I’m not lost!” 

Life is full of crossroads 

when we are faced with 

a choice of what 

decision to make or 

what direction to go in. 

Choices that have to be made; we can’t stand still. 

Choices have consequences and unless you make the 

right choice you end up being hopelessly lost. 

When we are young the choices are made for us, but 

we hopefully learn how to make good choices for 

ourselves. Even later in life there are still crossroads to 

be faced - choices which become increasingly difficult 

as faculties decline and fears increase. The need to 

make choices never ends; there’s a crossroad just 

around the corner. 

Unfortunately, many of us have grown up in a family 

or culture that favours independence where we make our own decisions without 

reference to anyone else. It is at the crossroads in life that we need help, somebody 

who, unlike the old man in the story, has a word of wisdom to impart. 

In the Good News Bible, Jeremiah 6:16, the Lord says “Stand at the crossroads and 

look. Ask for the ancient paths and where the best road is. Walk on it, and you will 

live in peace.” He is the one to go to when we are faced with decisions and choices. 

He gives us wisdom as we talk things over with him directly or through others. He 

wants us to find the best road that leads to living in peace. Don’t try and manage 

alone, or you might end up lost, and that’s not good. 

I’m always available to listen and willing to help at any time. 

 
Peter  
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Church Family News 
 

Birthdays 
 

January 

 

3rd – Mike H 

17th – Tony B 

A special birthday! 

22nd – Bas N 

February 

 

2nd – Chris H 

2nd – David W 

7th – Anne D 

15th – Linda C 
 

 

 

If you have a birthday in March or April 

and are happy for us to put it in the Messenger, please let Sally know. 

 

ARTWORK of 2025 FROM ART SPACE ATTENDEES 
Do come in 2026! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Here is some of our artwork from those attending Art Space. You are warmly invited 

to join us every month to enjoy art, colouring, drawing, knitting, crochet and other 

craft work-do bring your own! There are tables to chat on and quiet tables too! We 

meet again on Saturday 10th January from 9.30am onwards until 12.00 Noon and 

Norway by Chris P 
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then on Saturday 7th February. Tea/coffee and biscuits provided £1 per person. 

There is also the opportunity to enjoy delicious homemade cakes from the monthly 

Coffee Stop with donations to a different charity each month. 

  

The Holy Family by 

Julie B 

Tree by Harriet 
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Called to Go from Godalming Baptist Church 
By Jonathan (Jono) Chamberlain 

 

My calling to go on cross-cultural mission for God is intertwined with GBC. Growing 

up in a family committed to following Jesus and who worshipped here, I was part of 

the Sunday school under the leadership of Fred Barnes and then Tom Vince. Years 

later when on home leave from Indonesia Evelyn Barnes told me that as a 5-year-

old in her Infant class I had told her, “I’m going to be a missionary when I grow 

up!” The infant class met in the upper 

room that was accessed by an outdoor 

staircase fixed to the side of the original 

church building. On the wall of the upper 

room there was a coloured picture of a 

seated Jesus welcoming children of all 

skin colours. I can still visualise that 

picture and wonder if it may have 

influenced my childhood ambition. 

However, it was 

following the 1958 Sunday School anniversary event that 

this nine-year-old boy knelt by his bed and knowingly 

received Jesus as his Saviour. The anniversary was always 

held in the Borough Hall as the church was considered too 

small to accommodate all the parents and visitors. The 

guest speaker used creative visual aids that were rarely 

seen in the weekly classes. The gospel message was 

communicated in a fresh way and clearly got through to 

me! 

 

 

 

Missionaries and a Cat 

 

In our family prayer times I remember praying for Herbert Rowe in China, Eileen 

Coates in India, the Secretts in Congo, the Winterfloods in Nigeria, Betty Cox in 

Taiwan, and the Jarvises in Mexico, all ‘sent out’ from GBC. And later Eddie Smith in 

Chad became the most prayed for of them all as he had been a close family friend 

and childhood hero to me and my brothers! 

From the age of 11 I had a growing desire to be a Vet after a friendly neighbour 

lady saw me stroking a cat in the street and said, “You’re good with animals, you 

should be a Vet!” 

Jonathon at 9 years old 
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First Baptism and a Bible Verse 
 
The excitement when the new church 
building opened in 1963 was a significant 
year for my personal discipleship. Michael 
Frost was the minister. The very first 
time the baptistry was used in the new 
building I was among the baptismal 
candidates. Apart from being ‘given a 
scripture verse’ for the occasion, we were 
expected to give a brief testimony before 
stepping down into the water before 
being baptised by Michael Frost. I was 
given Proverbs 3:5-6, and recall saying, “At this point in my life I want to become a 
Vet. But if the Lord has something different for me, I know that if I acknowledge 
Him in all my ways, He will direct my path.” 
 
Canada and Mexico 
 
Well, He did just that. My family left Godalming in November 1966 to emigrate to 
Canada. While at university doing foundation courses to prepare for specialising in 
Veterinary medicine the Lord spoke to me in a strange way. “Why are you preparing 

to give your life to work with animals when people are more important to me?” * I 
was taken aback but knew He was directing me to take a first step along a different 
pathway. Steps that followed were switching my major to Psychology with a science 
background to earn a BSc; taking a gap year in Mexico to guide the two Jarvis boys 
through their home schooling curriculum; and attending the WEC Missionary 
Training College in Glasgow. How did I end up there? It was not on my radar even 
though I later realised it was where Eddie Smith had trained, and Brian Butcher, son 
of the GBC church secretary Sid Butcher. Brian continued on to train for the Baptist 
ministry. 
 
Smuggler’s Book and Glasgow 
 
During the Mexico gap year I was asking the Lord to guide me as to where I should 
train for fulltime ministry of some sort. Missionary work was not specifically in my 
thinking at that time though I clearly was influenced positively by the Jarvis family’s 
example. I had taken a number of books with me to read while in Chiapas. One of 
these was “God’s Smuggler” by Brother Andrew. As it happened, he had trained at 
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the Glasgow WEC MTC. His description of the training 
in the early chapters of the book convinced me that 
this was where I was meant to go. So, despite 
receiving college brochures from a number of other 
Theological colleges in North America it was to MTC 
Glasgow that I applied. Without internet there was no 
way of finding the address. But from the narrative of 
the book I could work it out (minus a postal code). 
Amazingly there were three other students in my 
cohort that also discovered the college through reading 
“God’s Smuggler”! 
Being at a college run by WEC introduced me to the 
WEC missionary agency and, incidentally, to a fellow 
student Linda Townsend who was later to become my 
wife. But that’s another exciting story! 
 
 

God-Incidents and Java 
 
While at the Missionary Training College 
we received news from those serving 
around the world. We prayed for them. 
We met some of them who came to 
speak and teach while on home leave. 
And through this exposure the Lord 
began to put Java, Indonesia on my 
heart. A specific call of God to go to a 
certain people or part of the world is 
always unique for each person. Our God 
is creative and does not conform to an 
expected pattern. For me there were a 
number of factors that the Lord used to 
confirm the sense I was feeling that He 
wanted me to serve in Indonesia among 
the Javanese: 

 Being assigned to share testimony 
and sing at a weekend mission 
conference where Rev Eric 
Alexander (well-known at the time) 
spoke passionately about the spiritual needs and opportunities he had seen in 
Indonesia during his very recent ministry visit there. I knew God was speaking 
to me. 

Entrance gateway of WEC MTC Glasgow with “Have 

Faith in God” arch. I am not among the students 

pictured, though Linda is! 
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 Receiving a birthday card from a fellow student with the Deuteronomy 11:11-
12 reference: 

“But the land you are crossing the Jordan to take possession of is a land 
of mountains and valleys... It is a land the LORD your God cares for, the 
eyes of the LORD your God are continually on it from the beginning of 
the year to the end.” 

Although the context of the passage was God’s word through Moses for the 
Israelites as they faced crossing into the promised land, it was God’s specific 
word to me in my context. 
I discovered that Java was indeed a land of mountains and valleys and that in 
recent years there had been a significant move of God with many choosing to 
identify themselves as Christians but desperately needing to be taught what it 
meant to be followers of Jesus. The call from workers in Java was for 
missionaries to come and teach the Bible and to train those who found 
themselves responsible for groups of “Christians” when they themselves had 
very little Bible knowledge. The very ministry I felt the Lord was putting on my 
heart! 

 Herbert Rowe and his Canadian wife had retired in Canada. When visiting him 
he said, “I’ve got something that you might be interested in.” He proceeded to 
hand me a book by David Bentley-Taylor about the author’s experience of 
‘Christian Progress in Muslim Java’. I was amazed and fascinated by the book 
which drew my heart towards the Javanese people. 

 I told no one what was going on in me regarding Indonesia. The first person I 
reluctantly told was my Grandfather. While staying with him during a college 
holiday I joined him on his daily constitutional walk. “So where is God calling 
you to serve?” he enquired with great interest. “I’m still praying about it”, I 
said cagily. “You must have some idea” he persisted. “Any particular area of 
the world?” “Well I think it might be in Asia,” I responded thinking that would 
satisfy him. But no, “What country are you thinking of?” he pressed. Finally I 
committed myself - “I believe God is calling me to Indonesia”, I admitted. I 
felt a great sense of relief, and an awareness that I could never have said 
Congo or Colombia or India or any other country. It would simply not have 
been true. A peace settled over my heart that Indonesia was indeed God’s 
calling for me. 

 
Commissioning and Support 
 
After emigrating to Canada in 1966 I had become quite involved in a local church. I 
was elected ‘president’ of the young people’s group and asked to be a ‘pastoral 
presence’ for the Sunday School at the age of 19. However, after my time at uni 
when I shared God’s leading to Bible training in Glasgow the church leadership 
showed no interest in encouraging or supporting me. So it seemed the most natural 
thing to spend most of my holiday breaks from the Glasgow college in Godalming to 
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reconnect with the ‘Queen Street’ family where I had 
grown up. It was a joy to find that the mission interest of 
the church was alive and well. By the time I had graduated 
and officially joined WEC UK, Godalming Baptist was keen 
to recognise my God-given calling by support in prayer and 
finance. Ron Hanley had set up a brilliant scheme for 
mission support called the Ambassadors Fund. Charles 
Campbell, the church leadership and congregation 
commissioned me in October 1975 shortly before I left for 
Indonesia. What a privilege! 
Over the years 
‘Missionary 
Secretaries’ of the 
church (Eileen 
Coates (?); Tony & 
Nan Burgess; Eric & 

Barbara Jarman; Margaret Stickler) kept the 
congregation informed and many received my 
prayer letters. Tony & Nan even visited us in 
Java. 
 
 
I am so grateful for the role of GBC in my life and have never regretted being called 
to Go by the Lord of the Harvest. 
 

PART 2 about the call to go to Singapore will follow another time. 
 

Jono (Jonathan) Chamberlain 
December 2025 

 

* I recognise that there are those called to serve in God’s mission using their 
veterinary skill, but this was not for me. 
 
Note: the sketch included in this article was photographed by Jonathan and 
reproduced from “The Little Church in the Valley - 1900-1975” booklet (a history of 
GBC written by former member Geraldine Candlin) 

Jono outside the front of 

GBC at the �me of his 

commissioning in 1975. 
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Edith & Nick Hetherington 

 

Recently, as members of the Church you will know we celebrated our Diamond Wedding 

Anniversary on the 1st of May. 

Sally, bless her, had suggested that we might in write a few words on what we had done in 

our lives to bring us to this milestone. 

Edith and I met in Uganda; I went there 

in mid-1962 and Edith early in 1963. She 

was there with the British Medical 

Research Council as a nursing sister in a 

unit researching the causes of 

malnutrition in infants, I was there 

working with the Agriculture 

Department. I spent the first two years 

at an Agricultural College near Kampala. 

Training students in Machinery and 

Building. 

I arrived in Uganda as a result in the 

winter in 1961 having been so cold. Edith 

had completed her nursing training in Belfast moved to Glascow to study midwifery they had 

a very cold flat. One might say we met because of British winter weather, though in an away 

place. 

I met Edith frequently times over the next 

months during time which I had been posted Gulu 

the main town in the Northern Region of Uganda. 

Now some 200 miles away from Kampala, giving 

rise to longer week-end commutes. During 1964 

we became engaged and were married on the 1st 

of May 1965. 

Edith left the MRC and following a trip back to 

UK joined me in the North. I was engaged in Land 

Use Planning and in development of Kibbutz type 

farming groups. We had a rudimentary caravan on 

the sites and a house in Gulu. 

Later I completed my contract with the UG 

Government and joined a small company setting 

up Arabica Coffee processing by Local 

Cooperatives in the Southwestern Region a 

mountainous area. We installed the collection of 

the coffee “cherry”, payment, processing and 

preparation of the” green beans” sent by road to 
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Nairobi for sale, some 650 miles 

away. Edith worked as a volunteer 

in vaccination campaigns with the 

local vaccination team until she 

became pregnant with Siobhan our 

first daughter. 

Siobhan was born in the Mengo 

Mission Hospital in Kampala. We 

found later that Winifred Barnes, 

known well to older members of 

GBC, was Matron at the time. 

Siobhan was “adopted” as one of 

hers when we arrived at GBC. 

Early in 1969 we decided to leave the country as the Army under Idi Amin was getting out of 

hand. 

Back in UK I rapidly. found work with Birds Eye Foods [Unilever] as a Fieldsman/Agronomist 

in North Norfolk near the town of North Walsham where we bought a house., Edith had 

found evening nursing shifts in another food processing factory. This gave her a break from 

looking after our young children as well as bringing welcome income to the family. We 

enjoyed the social life in Round Table and Ladies Circle in North Walsham. 

After a time, the Unilever HR computer turned me up as a candidate to start a new Oil Palm 

Plantation in Ghana. We were there in fairly short order and rapidly got to grips with food 

and soft drink shortages, as well as finding the local library. Hooray for the British Council 

and their work. At this stage Edith was “teacher” to out two girls. Later when they returned 

to school in Northern Ireland, she was congratulated on their progress. From this point on 

both girls were in boarding schools in Belfast for the rest of their schooling. Great for one 

of them, not so good for the other. 

There are many views on Oil Palm production, all I would say is that our international 

consumption of vegetable oil products would be very different without palm oil which 

provides up to seven to ten times more vegetable oil per hectare, than any other oil seed 

crop. 

After three years, the company moved us to Cameroun to the forest area next to Nigeria, to 

the N’dian Plantation, access by river only normally an eight hour trip! We, particularly 

Edith, had many escapades with various boats. We later decided to leave this remote 

plantation and were back in UK early in 1980. 
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In the process of looking for another 

job I came across the Commonwealth 

Development Corporation, UK’s 

development bank, and was quickly 

employed by them based on the fact 

that the Chief Agriculturist of CDC 

having been my Director in Uganda, it’s 

a small world for those with my skills. 

CDC sent us to Swaziland to a small 

Management Training Centre where we 

undertook training courses for 

managers, largely from CDC farms or 

investments. Swaziland was a 

wonderful place to be. Lots of social life with the communities on neighbouring Sugar 

Plantations. Great supermarkets just over the border in South Africa, and one of the entry 

“Gates” to the Kruger Game Park only an hour’s drive north from the Campus 

All easy things end, and I was posted as Manager to Tanzania, to the deep southwest to a 

town called Njombe. TANWAT, the company, had a very large area of Black Wattle trees 

from the bark of which leather tanning products are made. The trunk wood being used to 

fire the electricity generators to supply the farm and Njombe township. The farm also had 

large areas of wheat and maize sold as food crops via the National Milling Company. 

Tanzania had food shortages at the time, due to a failed social experiment by the policies of 

Julius Nyere. We expatriates had to import food from UK to get an adequate diet, another 

challenge. Edith became involved again with vaccination campaigns, largely as we had a 

freezer in which to store vaccines, and what’s more, a reliable electrical supply. 

After three years, just when we had got settled, I was posted to Ivory Coast. Another 

language change, three weeks on an immersive French language course. 

For most of my posting to Cote d’Ivoire Edith stayed in our new home in Godalming and was 

Head of Care at the Meath Home. Overseeing the transition from Victorian type “wards” to 

individual bedrooms and semi-independent living in cottages in the grounds. 

The Job in CI, as Directeur Technique was to reopen an abandoned irrigated sugar plantation 

as a seed multiplication farm to allow seeds of Rice, Maize and Soya Beans to be distribution 

throughout the country. The CI Government’ vision was to replace low yielding older local 

varieties of these crops with higher producing varieties and thereby increasing the nations 

staple food crops and avoid importing these grains. 

After three years in CI, the reconversion of “ProjetSerebou” as the farm was called was 

completed and I was called to join the CDC UK in the London office as a Natural Resources 

Advisor. Looking after a team of Agriculturists, Foresters, and Financial analysis. I managed 

to put myself on some of the investment opportunity visits, particularly to countries that I 

had not visited. Edith joined me on a three-week trip to Thailand, not on the African visits. 

She said she had worn out her “T” shirts for those countries. 
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From 1995 to 2000 when I had to retire, I spent many weeks of travel each year as Director 

and Chairman of several large agricultural Estates/Plantations in Kenya, Zambia, Malawi and 

Botswana and a Rubber plantation in Cote d’Ivoire. 

Edith retained a link with the Meath Home in various posts as well as a Community Nursing 

role in the area. Our two daughters completed their university degrees and we remained in 

Godalming enjoying the community. 

After my retirement from CDC, I was able to put more effort into Trust for Africa’s 

Orphans, an NGO I had joined as a side line from 1998. I continued with this work in Uganda 

as a project writer and Agricultural Advisor until the close of the NGO in 2015. 

From that time any connection with overseas Agriculture has been done on a computer. 

Edith’s work in the Community slowed down and she “retired” with a long connection with the 

Toddler Group in GBC. 
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Jean McNulty 
 

Jean McNulty was a faithful member at GBC for many years and helped at 
Friendship Lunch etc before her move to live with her daughter Nicola and family. A 
lovely lady with a beautiful smile, never complaining, despite the increasing 
limitations with her MS. She is loved and remembered fondly. 
Jean Valerie McNulty was a woman of elegance, courage, humour, and love. 
She was born on 15th February 1937 in Walthamstow, East London, the much-loved 
daughter of Emily and William Smith, affectionately known as Amy and Frank. She 
was one of three children, with her older, late brother Stan and her younger sister 
Wendy. 
She grew up at 9 Ross Avenue, Goodmayes, the family home that remained part of 
her life for many years, even when she had her children. Nikki still recalls visiting 
her grandad Frank there as a child. 
The Second World War shaped Jean’s early childhood. She was only two when it 
started, and just seven when it finished, yet those years are vividly imprinted in her 
memory: blacked-out windows, an Anderson shelter in the garden, and their clever 
spaniel Chum, who would scratch at the back door whenever he sensed the planes 
approaching even before the sirens sounded, to warn them. 
The war caused chaos. Her nana lost her home to a bomb. Jean remembered going 
with her mother as she looked for a spare room where her mum could stay. 
Eventually, it became too risky to stay in the East End, and Jean, her mum, and her 
brother Stan were evacuated to Newquay in Cornwall, where, despite the fears of 
those days, they found kindness and even happy memories by the sea. 
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Her dad, Frank, was away much of the time, driving oil tankers across the country. 
She remembered the darkened train journeys to Cornwall, as no lights were allowed 
to shine out. The family cases were too heavy for her mother to lift until soldiers 
stepped in to help get them aboard the train. 
But alongside these challenges, Jean’s childhood was filled with happiness. Family 
holidays to Walton-on-the-Naze with Stan and Wendy brought laughter, particularly 
when Auntie Hilda knitted swimsuits, made with care for Jean and her friend. They 
soaked up so much seawater that they dragged on the girls’ ankles. It was a story 
that still made Wendy laugh many decades later, as she remembers helping Jean to 
cover up to save her blushes. 
Jean developed into a bright, independent teenager. School wasn’t her passion; she 
“couldn’t wait to leave”, as she often said, but she was practical and full of 
aspirations, she learned Pitman shorthand and, with it, gained good jobs in London. 
London in the late 1950s and early 60s was an exciting place to be. 
Jean thrived in her work, whether with real estate brokers, Jones Lang Wootton, or 
later timber merchants, Price and Pierce, where her path crossed with a young man 
named Robin McNulty. 
She also appreciated the social aspect of city life. She often reminisced about how 
she managed to see performers who would become so iconic without knowing 
them: Frank Sinatra at the Festival Hall, Judy Garland, and Bing Crosby at the 

Palladium. Tickets were purchased at the last minute, and seats were at the back, 
but they were treasured moments all the same. 
In September 1963, Jean and Robin married, honeymooning in Sitges, Spain, 
beginning a marriage that would last 35 years until Robin’s death in 1998. Together, 
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they built a loving family home, first in Newbury Park, where their daughter Nicola 
was born in 1968, and then in 1974, when their son Jonathan arrived. Their family 
was everything to them. 
Jean and Robin gave Nikki and Jonny the gift of travel and adventure. They took 
many trips to France by car and ferry, with Robin happily driving, Nikki navigating, 
and Jean relegated to the back seat with Jonny after proving a “hopeless” map 
reader. 
Through Robin’s work contacts, there was also an extraordinary family trip to 
Finland, on board a cargo ship through the North Sea and Baltic, then staying in a 
summer house on a remote island, with milk churns, fishing, fires by night, and the 
magic of endless summer days. 
Jean’s love of travel from her youth, when she went on a post-war exchange to 
Germany and fell in love with exploring the wider world, remained with her always. 
That curiosity and openness persisted throughout her life. 
Jean also possessed a wonderful sense of humour, but she had a mischievous, 
tomboyish streak. As a teenager, she was once ejected from a cinema for being 
rowdy. Later in life, her adventures, sometimes accidental, became legendary family 
stories. 

Her husband, Robin, loved to tease her 
endlessly with jokes because she was 
so gullible, but always in good humour 
and with love. At work in the 1960s, 
she was nicknamed “Smudger Smith”, 
a name her friend Keith Martin never 
stopped using. 
Animals were another constant joy in 
her life. 
From Chum, the wartime spaniel, to 
Bessie, the elegant German Pointer 
who became her shadow, sitting 
alongside when she drove her car, 
Brodie, the springer collie cross or her 
laid-back ginger cat named 
Marmaduke, who moved up north with 
her. 
Her resilience also defined Jean. 
Diagnosed with MS at just 18, she lived 
with it for more than 70 years. She 
refused to let it control her life. She 
fought to preserve her independence, 
learning to drive, even if it took seven 

attempts and a week-long migraine, later adapting her car with hand controls, and 
zooming here, there, and everywhere. She even volunteered for early medical trials, 
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trying hyperbaric oxygen therapy. She never complained. She persisted and always 
surprised the experts with how much she could achieve. 
When a doctor once asked why he hadn’t seen her about her MS, she replied 
matter-of-factly, “Well, you can’t cure it, so I don’t need to see you.” She never 
liked to make a fuss. 
Jean was a woman of style, 
substance, humour, and heart. She 
carried herself with calm and dignity, 
yet she was also full of sparkle. In 
her younger years, she was elegant, 
yes, but also resilient, funny, 
creative, and always quietly 
determined. 
She was a devoted wife to Robin, a 
loving mum to Nikki and Jonny, a 
proud grandma to Alfie and Ben, a 
caring sister to Wendy, a special 
aunt, and a loyal friend to Jill, 
Rosemary, Janet and Keith, Don and Margaret, and many others. 
Jill came from London several times to see Jean, most recently while she was in the 
hospital, which delighted Jean beyond words. 
Jean Valerie McNulty, so dearly loved and never to be forgotten. 
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Sat 10th January 10am - 12.00 
Noon supporting Stripey Stork 

Charity - providing baby 
equipment for those in need 
and Saturday 7th February 

Supporting The Samson Centre -
for those living with Multiple 

Sclerosis 
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Stripey Stork support families in Surrey and Croydon who are experiencing hardship 

with the essential items they need for their children. 

 

We collect donations of toys, clothes and other essential items for babies and 

children aged 0-18. We check them for quality and safety and rehome them with 

families who need them. 

 

We work with referral partners who support families (food banks, schools, Citizen 

Advice, housing associations, family centres, GP’s and health services, children’s 

services, domestic abuse support services, the police and any other professional 

supporting families.) 

 

At Stripey Stork we firstly always try and meet the request using the donated items 

we already have in stock. We have a monthly wishlist that we use to tell our 

supporters what we need – this enables us to support families with donations 

received or we put out a request to our supporters via our Facebook and Twitter 

page for missing items. 

Most importantly, Stripey Stork prides itself on passing on items in great condition. 

We want the families who receive items from us to feel like they are receiving a gift 

and not a handout. 

 

Donation enquiries contact donate@stripeystork.org.uk 
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Samson Centre for MS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Samson Centre is here to support anyone living with MS. We are often asked 

what stage you need to be at to benefit from our services and the answer is, any 

stage. From people who have been recently diagnosed and are looking for 

reassurance to people with progressive MS symptoms, we are here for you. 

 

We believe that exercise helps people with MS to manage their symptoms, keeping 

them mobile and their muscles moving. For lots of people, oxygen therapy can also 

help to relieve some MS symptoms. 

 

We are very fortunate to be able to offer physiotherapy, gym sessions and oxygen 

therapy all under one roof. 

 

The Samson Centre was set up for people with MS, by people with MS. We provide 

essential services, not available through the NHS and without government funding, 

that help our members live the best life they can with MS. 

 

At the Samson Centre, if it needs doing, we just get on and do it. So we ran our 

first physiotherapy services in a village hall and our original oxygen chamber was 

installed and operated in the garage of one of our volunteers. 
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This ‘can do’ approach of our founding members (of whom I remain in awe) then 

saw us jointly raise funding for, build and move into our current home, the Guildford 

Waterside Centre, which we share with a number of local sports clubs and societies. 

 

We have recently substantially expanded our oxygen therapy facilities, showing that 

the Samson Centre’s desire to move mountains in support of people living with MS 

remains undimmed. 

 

Today the Samson Centre has over 250 users of all ages. The Centre offers 

specialist physiotherapy sessions, exercise classes, a state of the art gym as well as 

oxygen therapy. 

 

Beyond the practical support we provide, the Samson Centre also plays an 

important social role – it’s a place where people with MS and their carers can meet, 

spend time and support each other. Those who join the Centre are part of a friendly 

and welcoming community. We provide a safe place where people with MS can 

share and support each other, as well as carers, friends and loved ones. 

 

Like many charities, we are dependent on funding and the support of our hard-

working volunteers as well as our dedicated professional staff. 

 

If you or a loved one have MS, or are interested in how you can be involved in what 

the Samson Centre does, please get in touch. 

 

Samson Centre for MS 

Waterside Centre 

Riverside 

Guildford 

Surrey 

GU1 1LW 

Email info@samsoncentre.org.uk 

Tel 01483 459120 (There is also an answerphone) 
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Karen from the Eikon charity spoke recently at Friendship Lunch 

and her message had an impact on the folk at lunch, especially 

the ownership of mobile phones, that we wanted to share it 

with you. 

The Eikon Charity is a leading provider of early help for children 

and young people in Surrey. 

 

Growing up in today’s world can be incredibly challenging. Every 

child deserves to feel safe, heard, and supported. So, Eikon 

creates safe spaces for them where they can be themselves and 

talk about their thoughts and feelings. Children understand 

better than anyone what’s happening in their own lives, so Eikon listens, without 

judging. 
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Eikon helps them to build the confidence and the skills they need to be safe and to 

thrive. They help early on, because it stops problems from becoming bigger. But 

Eikon is also there for them when problems have developed, and they need more 

focused help. 

 

Schools, parents, and carers sometimes need help too, so Eikon works with them so 

that children and young people get the right care and support for their needs. 

 

Everything Eikon learns from their work is used to inspire change for children. 
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Friendship Lunch Coach Outing to Southampton 
 
A lovely sunny day dawned on Thursday 20th November. The Friendship Lunch and 
community all met at the church at 9.45am. There were 32 of us and Wendy prayed 
over us for a safe journey. We all boarded the coach with our lovely driver, Alison 
who we always request. We left at 10.00am and drove via the Hogs Back, A31 and 
the M3 via Southampton City Centre. There were still some lovely Autumn colours 
on the way. The traffic was kind to us and we had a good journey. 

We arrived approx. 11.30 and 
dropped off right by the West 
Quay shopping centre just 
across the road. Everyone was 
free to go wherever they 
wanted. Our group consisted of 
Pete and myself, Chris, Joy and 
my cousin Jenny. We had 
forgotten how big the shopping 
centre was and I would have 
got lost by myself. We went into 
John Lewis and had lunch after 
having a quick look around first. 

After lunch, we headed out to the Christmas 
Market. Very busy and bustling. Christine did buy 
some chocolate. It was still lovely and sunny and 
dry which is always a bonus. 
We decided to have another drink before we left 
for the coach. We went into Costas', back in the 
shopping centre. We then headed back to the 
coach and all 32 safely returned. On our way out 
of the town, the sunset was beautiful, all over the 
docks and there were 2 cruise liners in. 
We left at 4.00pm and drove via the M27 and the 
A3 and arrived back at the church at about 
6.00pm having dropped some people off on the 
way. 
A really lovely but tiring day. Everyone back safe. 
 
Look out for next year's trips. One in April and one in July. 
 
Pete and Christine 
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BOUNDARIES 
 

 
 

Led by 
Revd. Peter Jackson 

 

Saturday 24th January 2026 
10 am - 12.30 pm 

(Coffee available from 9.30 am) 

at Godalming Baptist Church, 
Queen Street, Godalming, Surrey GU7 1BA 

 

Is your life out of control? 

Do people take advantage of you? 

Do you have trouble saying “No”? 

Why is it important to have mental, physical, emotional and spiritual 
boundaries? 

How do we establish these boundaries, and how do we cope 

with people who don’t have boundaries or fail to respect ours? 
 

Come and explore some of these challenging issues 
that have a profound effect on our already busy lives, 

as Peter sensitively helps unpack these questions and more. 
 

 

The session will be free of charge, but voluntary donations are invited towards 
the vital work of ‘Your Sanctuary’ providing support for victims of domestic 

abuse 

 

To help with managing numbers, please reserve a place by contacting Sally Pollard 
email: pollard3@hotmail.co.uk, tel: 01483 428646 

by Friday 16th January 
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Events 
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Prayers 

Morning and evening prayers 
 

Psalm 5:3 In the morning, Lord, you hear my voice; in the morning I lay my 
requests before you and wait expectantly. 
 
Today is a new day and I thank you for preparing it for me and going before me. 
I renew my trust in your unfailing love and the salvation you have freely given me 
in Christ Jesus. Please cleanse me by the blood of Jesus that I may start the day 
without any blemish of sin or guilt. May your Spirit enliven me and be my 
counsellor and guide. Remind me of your word and truth that I may hide it in my 
heart and feed on it throughout the day whatever it may bring. 
 
I bring you my worship surrendering myself before your throne asking that by 
your grace I reflect Christ in everything I think and say and do through the day. 
May I have strength in my body to fulfil the tasks I have to do, the wisdom to 
make good choices and godly decisions and the blessing of your Spirit that all I 
say and do bring you praise that is due to your holy name. 
 
You know my heart and my every thought. Please set me at ease that the things 
on my mind may not trouble me resting in your assurance that you have gone 
before me and prepared the way. I bring my morning prayer to you certain that 
you are my God and if you are for me none can be against me. In Jesus name I 
declare my praise and bring you my requests. Amen. 
 
Prayer can often be a problem, if you struggle try starting small. Using grace 
before each meal is a routine which can draw to God’s presence on a regular 
basis. 
 
Father I give thanks that you are the giver of all good gifts. Thank you for daily 
provision and for the food you have provided for me today. May it nourish me and 
be a blessing as I enjoy your bounty. In Jesus name. 

An evening prayer. 
 
As evening draws in and the day nears the end I bring you praise for you are a 
gracious and loving God. Thank you for going before me and preparing my way, for 
being the provision I have needed and my company through the activity of this 
day. I am reminded again of your unfailing and abounding love, of the depth and 
sufficiency of your grace and the mercy you have shown me in all circumstances. 
 
Please settle my heart and mind where I have been in difficulty and challenged, 
where I fear I have failed or not lived up to other’s expectations. Thank you that I 
am precious in your sight and unconditionally loved. Thank you for those that I 
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have been in contact with today, will you bless them with the presence of Jesus 
and a knowledge of his saving grace. Where I have seen or heard of need in this 
world which is beyond my grasp or ability to help please heed my prayer for your 
presence and blessing in those situations. 
 
Will you be my peace and comfort as I come to sleep. May I have restful and 
unbroken sleep in preparation for tomorrow. I trust to you those I love and the 
body of Christ of which I am a part. May your holy name be exalted. May the 
name of Jesus fly like a banner over us and may your kingdom come and you 
will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Connect Diary 
 

All ladies are welcome to join us on:- 

 

Monday January 12 A Year at Wisley (Afternoon) 

 

Monday January 26 Walk at Shepherd and Flock 

 

Monday February 9 Namibia (Afternoon) 

 

Monday February 23 Walk at Waggoners Wells 
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‘Evangelism by Serving’ 
 
On the last Thursday of term the Ark Parent and Toddler team were given a 
Christmas card from one of the Mums leaving Ark this term as her son will be 
moving on to nursery. Tomila and Tymur are Ukrainians who have been with us 
for around 2 years. This is verbatim what she hand wrote in our card: 
 

Dear Ark 

We spent so much lovely time together. We grew up together and shared 

both joyful and sad moments in our lives. You have always been our source of 

strength and a place of warmth and comfort. We are sad that time has come 

say “good bye”, but we wish you peace in your souls and minds. May everyone 

be happy and healthy. May your loved ones always be close by and know no 

troubles. 

Thank you for your hard work and love. 

With kind regards 

Little Tim and Tomila 

Send you lots of love XXX 

 
As a team we endeavour to show the love of Jesus as we serve the parents and 
toddlers week by week. Perhaps you too are involved in some acts of serving, 
and may seldom hear appreciation or know the difference you may be making to 
a life. Be encouraged, you and your love may be just what is keeping someone 
going. 
 

 

‘Might serving be your gift?’ A New Year's Resolution? 
 
At the end of the series on Evangelism, we were encouraged to prayerfully 
consider what our gifts may be. Maybe you are unsure what serving covers, and 
how you could help? Maybe your life has changed recently and time has been 
freed up in some way so you are now able to offer a helping hand, even if it is 
occasional, under the umbrella of outreach Godalming Baptist Church offers to 
both our worshipping community and those attending our midweek activities? 
As well as the more obvious face to face help on the day, other types of help 
could be maybe preparatory - kitchen help for events - setting up tables and 
chairs, transport help, helping at the Ark toddlers group, coming on the rotas for 
refreshment help or the welcome team on Sundays, helping with the children on 
a rota for The Rock (Sunday groups), arranging flowers, visiting lonely folk, 
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helping on our reception rota, baking cakes for Coffee Stop or even using 
computerised design skills to prepare leaflets or flyers for events that are not part 
of our Sunday worship, or AV help for Sundays and Life Issue events (especially 
there so desperately needed!) and emergency cover too for all the groups! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We have teams of faithful helpers and we work together to show God’s love to 
those attending but we need you!! Anything offered that will help ‘oil the wheels’ 
of these valuable Evangelistic opportunities will be a valuable contribution. 
Does this speak to you? In the first instance please talk to or email Sally and she 
will give you more information or pass you on to a member of the appropriate 
team. We long to strengthen our teams so we are able to grow these 
opportunities and new opportunities for God’s work in our town and so that 
Godalming Baptist Church can be a beacon of light in Godalming! 
Thank you! 
 

 

 

Following on from the above: 

A very big thank you to everyone who provided food for after the 
Carol Service buffet. It was much appreciated. You may be 
interested to know that we had just one sandwich and five small 
cakes left, amazing that it was all eaten. 
 

I would also like to say thank you to all those 
who serve refreshments, put up and put 
away tables, collect dirty cups and wash up 
on a Sunday morning. Gold stars for you all. 

 
Audrey 
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Church Jobs Wordsearch 
 
Dear All 
For the start of a new year I have produced as a 'Thank You' from me a wordsearch 
of just about everything we at GBC are involved in (with apologies if I have missed 
anything in which you are involved). 
Lower case words are not included in the grid, for example The WEB and 
FACEBOOK appears as WEBFACEBOOK. Nested words have their own place, for 
example MISSION and BU HOME MISSION are in different locations. 
Have fun. Eric 
 

ADMINSTRATOR FLOWERS PRAYER MEETINGS 

ART SPACE FOOD BANK REFRESHMENTS 

AUDIO VISUAL FRIENDSHIP LUNCH REGISTRARS 

AWAY TEAM FUSE SAFEGUARDING 

BAND FUSION SECRETARY 

BANKING GAMES Afternoon SENIOR MOMENTS 

BANNERS HOME GROUPS SHINING LIGHTS 

BMS BIRTHDAY SCHEME KNITTING GROUP SHORT MAT BOWLS 

BOARD GAMES LIBRARY SING FOR FUN 

BU HOME MISSION LIFE ISSUES SOUND DESK 

CATERING LIFTS STEWARDS 

CELLAR MEALS Sunday & Weekday RECEPTION 

CHURCHES TOGETHER MEN'S ACTIVITIES THE ARK 

CLEANER MESSENGER THE ROCK 

COFFEE STOP MISSION The WEB and FACEBOOK 

CONNECT MUSIC Trinity TRUST 

DBS ASSESSOR NOTICES TREASURERS 

DEACONS PASTORAL WORSHIP 

FABRIC PASTORAL FUND  
FIRE OFFICER PASTORS  
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A L S Y R A T E R C E S S D F G H J H Y 
A Q I R S E M A G F I R E O F F I C E R 
C W B F E S N O C A E D C L E A N E R A 
S A A M E W L A U S I V O I D U A Z D R 
L D T Y S I O R F R W T T T L J L X S B 
S I R E T B S L O J E S H P H A D R L I 
C H F A R E I S F T U G I E R E E N S L 
S E I T W I A R U R A H N O R N A T A E 
R E L N S E N M T E S R T E N O N R M B 
E F N L I S T G P D S S T A S E C E K D 
R O O I A N D S N O A C B S M S N K S P 
U O I F O R G E L P T Y O H I S E F E A 
S D T K W R I L F W R S S N A N W M M S 
A B P S C R M U I E O E E C N V I V A T 
E A I E F H S O C G R B T E H E B M G O 
R N H D B I U E M F H I T N F E C N D R 
T K S D O B P R E E V T A A C F M T R A 
O P R N D T U R C I N C S R M I O E A L 
R Z O U I B Q H T H I T P X T T S C O F 
E U W O T T S I O R E F S A F S R U B U 
G M N S G F E A B M J S W C S U P O M N 
I N U N U S H A S H E H T H M T S A H D 
S G S S K K F L L S Q M W O E E O E C S 
T N P R A Y E R M E E T I N G S A R P E 
R I G R T C N O I S S I M S M E I L S I 
A K J N U F R O F G N I S W S W T R S F 
R N O I W E B F A C E B O O K I D H R T 
S A F E G U A R D I N G R F R T O H E Y 
M B A R S P U O R G E M O H G E M N H R 
S E C I T O N P U O R G G N I T T I N K 
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BOOK REVIEWS 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Everybody Always-Becoming love in a world full of setbacks and 
difficult people 

By Bob Goff 
 
In his entertaining and inspiring follow-up to the New York Times bestselling 
‘Love Does’, Bob Goff takes readers on a journey into the secret of living without 
fear, constraint or worry. The path towards the liberated existence we all long 
for is found in a truth as simple as it is hard to do: love people, even the difficult 
ones, without distinction and without limits. 
Driven by Bob’s trademark storytelling, ‘Everybody Always’ reveals the lessons 
Bob learned-often the hard way-about what it means to love without inhibition, 
insecurity or restriction. From finding the right friends to discover the upside of 
failure, Everybody Always points the way to embodying love by doing the 
unexpected, the intimidating, the seemingly impossible. Whether losing his shoes 
while skydiving solo or befriending a Ugandan witch doctor, Bob steps into life 
with a no -limits embrace of others that is so infectious as it is extraordinary 
ordinary. Everybody, Always reveals how we can do the same. 

How To Set Boundaries 
 

Master the Art of Saying No, Stop People-Pleasing, and Command 
Respect without Feeling Guilty 

By Andy Gardner 
 

Everything you need to know how to set boundaries and have healthy 
relationships. 
Do you want to set boundaries without feeling guilty? 
Do you want to have a healthy work-life balance? 
Do you want to have the courage to say ‘No’? 
Are you fed up with people trying to manipulate you? 
Then this book is precisely what you need! 
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Godalming Baptist Church library has a vast selection of books covering various life 
issues e.g. Bereavement, Dementia, Addictions, Autism, Depression, Self-Harm etc. 
There are also books on encouragement and guidance in life’s journey. 
 

Open Sunday mornings after 11:30am or weekdays during term time between 

9:00 and 12:00 (subject to bookings) 

 

 

Shining Lights Christmas 
 

Guess who was Father Christmas at Shining Lights Christmas Party? 

 

  



40 
 

Recipe 
 

CARROT & RED LENTIL SOUP 
 

½ teaspoon ground Cumin 

Pinch of Chilli flakes (optional) 

2 tablespoons Olive oil (or 

similar) 

1¼ lbs (600g) Carrots - washed 

and chopped smallish 

5 oz split Red Lentils - rinsed 

1¾ pints (1ltr) hot Vegetable 

Stock (from a cube is fine) 

¼ pint (125ml) Milk 

A dollop of plain yogurt or cream to finish, if liked 

 

Heat a large saucepan with 2 tbs olive oil, add the carrots, red lentils, spices, hot 

vegetable stock and milk to the pan and bring to the boil. 

 

Simmer until the carrots are cooked, and the lentils have swollen and softened 

(approx. 15-20 minutes). Add salt and pepper as necessary. 

 

Whizz the soup with a stick blender, or liquidiser, until smooth (or leave it a bit 

chunky, if you prefer). 

 

Check seasoning, and finish with a dollop of plain yogurt or cream, if liked. 

 

(This recipe freezes well.) 

 

Kathie B 
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QUIZ 

 
 
1-Which athletics event is named after a town in Greece? 
…................................................ 
 
 
2-What number is ‘top of the shop’ in Bingo lingo? 
………………………………………………………….. 
 
 
3-Which female British Labour party politician was the Member of Parliament for 
Blackburn from 1945-1979? 
………………………………………………………… 
 
 
4-Henry VIII was the first British royal divorcee to remarry. Who was the second? 
.............................. 
 
 
5-Which London prison remained in use for over 700 years; amongst its famous 
inmates were Daniel Defoe and Captain Kidd the pirate? ...................................... 
 
 
6-Which structure, built to honour Napoleon’s victories, took 30 years to complete? 
................................................... 
 
 
7-Who was the first ever celebrity winner of ‘Strictly Come Dancing’ in 2004? 
…………………………………………………………. 
 
 
8-‘There’s no place like home’ is a quote from which 1939 musical? 
................................................................... 
 
 
9-Which is the tallest and thickest variety of grass? …………………............................ 
 
 
10-In months, what is the approximate gestation period for a rabbit? 
.......................................................... 
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11-Which hang down stalagmites or stalactites?.................................. 
 
 
12-A koala’s diet mainly consists of the leaves from which tree? 
........................................... 
 
 
13-How many eyes does a bee have?.................................................. 
 
 
14-Which bodily reaction can reach over 200 mph? 
...................................................... 
 
 
15-Meghan Markel was starring in which American TV drama before she met Prince 
Harry? .............................................................. 
 
 
16-Which affliction gets its name from the Greek word ‘pain on one side of the 
head’? ...................................................................................... 
 
 
17-‘Auld Reekie’ is the nickname of which British city? ......................................... 
 
 
18 -During communist rule by what name was St Petersburg known as? 
........................................................ 
 
 
19-Which sea lies to the north and west of Wales? ………………………………….. 
 
 
20-If an actor breaks the 4th wall what is he doing? ......................................... 
 
 

For answers see page 47
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Thoughts 
 

A Prayer for the New Year 
 

God grant us this year a wider view 
So we see others’ faults through the eyes of YOU 

 
Teach us to judge not with hasty tongue 

Either the adult or the young 

 
Give us patience and grace to endure 
And a stronger faith so we feel secure 

 
And instead of remembering, help us forget 

The irritations that caused us to fret 
 

Freely forgiving for some offence 
And finding each day a rich recompense 

 
In offering a friendly, helping hand 

And trying in all ways, to understand 
 

That ALL OF US whoever we are, are trying to reach ‘an unreachable star’ 
 

For the GREAT and SMALL the GOOD and Bad 
The YOUNG and OLD ….. the SAD and GLAD 

 
Are asking today; ‘’IS LIFE WORTH LIVING’’ 

And the answer is only in LOVING and GIVING 
For only LOVE can make man kind, and kindness 

of HEART brings PEACE of MIND 
 

And by giving love, we can start this year 
To lift the clouds of HATE and FEAR 

 

BY: Helen Steiner Rice 
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A poem taken from Shirley's collection of poetry books 

 
"New Year Wishes" 

 
What shall I wish thee? 
Treasures of earth? 
Songs in the spring-time? 
Pleasure and mirth? 
Flowers on the pathway? 
Skies ever clear? 
Would this ensure thee 
A Happy New Year? 
 
What shall I wish thee? 
What can be found 
Bringing thee sunshine 
All the year round? 
Where is the treasure, 
Lasting and dear, 
That shall ensure thee 
A Happy New Year? 
 

 
Faith that increaseth, 
Walking in light; 
Hope that aboundeth, 
Happy and bright; 
Love that is perfect, 
Casting out fear; 
These shall ensure thee 
A Happy New Year. 
 
Peace in the Saviour, 
Rest at His feet, 
Smile of His countenance 
Radiant and sweet, 
Joy in His presence! 
Christ ever near! 
This will ensure thee 
A Happy New Year 
 

 

Author: Frances Ridley Havergal 
Born in 1836 at Astley, Worcestershire, Frances did not enjoy consistent good 
health during her relatively short life of 42 years. Nevertheless she composed 
numerous poems, melodies and around fifty hymns among which are the well-
known "Take My Life and Let It Be"; "Lord Speak to Me That I May Speak" and 
"Who is on The Lord's Side". She died in 1879 at Caswell Bay, Gower Peninsula, 
South Wales. 
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Humour 
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Whilst looking for a crossroads sign for Peter’s article, I came across these: 
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Quiz Answers 

1 - Marathon 

2 - 90 

3 - Barbara Castle 

4 - Princess Anne 

5 - Newgate Prison 

6 - Arc De Triomphe 

7 - Natasha Kaplinski 

8 - Wizard of Oz 

9 - Bamboo 

10 - 1 Month 

11 - Stalactites 

12 - Eucalyptus 

13 - 5 

14 - Sneezing 

15 - Suits 

16 - Migraine 

17 - Edinburgh 

18 - Leningrad 

19 - The Irish Sea 

20 - Talking directly to the audience 
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You are warmly invited to join us for Sunday Services at 10:00am 
Our morning services are recorded and videoed and are available to watch live or on 

YouTube later 
 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCCwMJcsPAKXKSlmP7sfTfCg 
 

For confidential pastoral support please contact: 
Revd. Peter Jackson - peterandchris@ntlworld.com 

07846 252138 
 

Pastor Jack Curtis - jackscurtis@hotmail.com 
07809 443577 

 
or 

Sally Pollard, Pastoral Worker - pollard3@hotmail.co.uk 
01483 428646 or 07976 276753 

 
Queen Street, Godalming GU7 1BA 

https://www.godalmingbaptistchurch.org.uk 
Church Office: 01483 422105 


