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Michaelmas Daisies

From Andy...
For those reading in black and white, you’ll just have to imagine the
beautiful lilac colour of the Michaelmas daisies on the front cover. The
season of Michaelmas begins on the 29th September (same date as me
and Debbie’s wedding anniversary as it happens and two days before
my birthday). It is of course, when we remember Michael and all
angels which is particularly significant for us as a church because that’s
who we are named after.
There is perhaps an erroneous idea about angels. When I did an
assembly at St Michaels school recently I asked the children what
comes to mind when I say ‘angels’. Wings was a popular answer, halos,
white robes, one girl, Romy said “my mum” which was lovely (you’ve a
great kid there Liz!). Actually however, I think angels must be a bit
scary. If you read in the bible where angels meet humans the first thing
they always say is, “don’t be afraid!”. The archangel Michael must
certainly be scary to meet, he’s always pictured with a whacking great
sword.
If you have a bit of time when you are in church, can I encourage you
to take a long look at the stained glass window that depicts Michael.
It’s up in the sanctuary. Earlier this year Jane was sat up there during a
service when she looked up at the window. The window was glowing
bright which is strange as it’s on the north wall, and instead of holding
his sword upright Michael’s sword was pointing down. It was certainly
a striking vision.
Well, I’m not sure what that vision might mean but one thing is for
sure, things are changing at St Michael’s. Apart from the obvious (me
leaving), much more importantly there is a real movement of the Spirit
in the place. It feels like St Michael’s is going forward with courage and
joy and we all need to make preparations for exciting times ahead by
praying, soaking ourselves in the scriptures, spreading the news to
others, blessing one another, and being generous. Which brings me
back to Michaelmas. Michaelmas is traditionally a season of

preparation. In old days, before electricity, supermarkets, fridges, and
all the modern conveniences that we have today, people had to
prepare for the long dark, cold, wet, snowy days, week and months
ahead. Food had to be preserved, barns filled, fields left fallow, warm
clothing made, candles and oil lamps prepared, animals sheltered. If
you weren’t ready for the winter in those days you may well come a
cropper.
The bible talks about being prepared quite a lot. From Noah preparing
an ark for the coming storms to the story of the wise and foolish
bridesmaids, some who had prepared by bringing extra oil for their
lamps and some who hadn’t prepared. You can read the story in
Matthew 25.
St Paul in his first letter to the Corinthians has an urgent tone in his
writing. Now is the time! Whatever is happening. He says:
Companions as we are in this work with you, we beg you, please don’t
squander one bit of this marvellous life God has given us. God reminds
us,
I heard your call in the nick of time; The day you needed me, I was
there to help.
Well, now is the right time to listen, the day to be helped. Don’t put it
off; don’t frustrate God’s work by showing up late, throwing a question
mark over everything we’re doing. Our work as God’s servants gets
validated—or not—in the details. People are watching us as we stay at
our post, alertly, unswervingly . . . in hard times, tough times, bad
times; when we’re beaten up, jailed, and mobbed; working hard,
working late, working without eating; with pure heart, clear head,
steady hand; in gentleness, holiness, and honest love; when we’re
telling the truth, and when God’s showing his power; when we’re doing
our best setting things right; when we’re praised, and when we’re
blamed; slandered, and honoured; true to our word, though distrusted;
ignored by the world, but recognized by God; terrifically alive, though
rumoured to be dead; beaten within an inch of our lives, but refusing to
die; immersed in tears, yet always filled with deep joy; living on
handouts, yet enriching many; having nothing, having it all.
Have a blessed Michaelmas season.

NEWS NEWS NEWS NEWS NEWS NEWS NEWS NEWS
Mens’ group at Church Monday 11th
October
Guest speaker is Andy Greiff

Harvest Festival Sunday 24th
All donations to be given to Sandale food Bank

Andy’s last service
Will be on Sunday 7th November at 12.30pm!!!! Refreshments will be
served afterwards. There will be NO 10.15am service or Church Live
that day. Please try and make it, I’d love to see as many people as
possible to say goodbye on that day.

Life Skills at St Michaels starting soon.

A New Church Warden

On October 24th at Church Live, Yvonne will be sworn in as Church
Warden. With Clem leaving next year and Andy leaving in November
Yvonne has stepped up and agreed that she will take on this role.
There needs to be a Special Vestry Meeting which is planned for
Wednesday 13th October where Yvonne will be appointed and then
Ven Andy Jolley will join us at Church Live on 24 th to do the legal stuff.
Our prayers are with Yvonne as she takes on this important church
role. We just need another to join her for when Clem and Pam leave
next year. Is God calling you?

St. Michael and All Angels
Primary School
Foundation Governor Vacancy
This is our church school. Due to Clem
Rushworth's projected move to be
nearer to family in the south of
England, there is a vacancy on the school's governing body for a
foundation governor. This person must be a practising Christian and
connected to St. Michael's/ St. Aidan's church, though not necessarily a
member of the PCC. If you have an interest in seeing that our children
get the best education possible, in a great learning environment, this
could be your chance to contribute. For more information email Clem
at clemrushworth@gmail.com

St. Michael's and St. Aidan's Socially Distanced Puzzles
Quiz
Mixed spices and herbs
Below are the names of 20 herbs and spices but in anagram form. Can
you unscramble them?

1. Replays
2. Sorry Mae
3. Lidl
4. Go bare
5. Nicer road
6. Raise ants
7. Great mob
8. Long smears
9. Pans timer
10. Curt emir

11. A rap kip
12. Organ art
13. Tash alibi
14. Met gun
15. Macro dam
16. For fans
17. A scum
18. Pill case
19. Ice an ache
20. Oar gone
Answers to Sub quiz

1.Suburbs 2.Substandard 3.Subway 4.Subjunctive 5.Subsistence
Farming 6.Subliminal 7.Subaltern 8.Substantiate 9.Sublime
10.Subversive 11. Subcutaneous 12.Suborn 13.Subpoena
14.Submission 15.Subtle 16.Subedar 17.Subsidise
18. Subterranean 19.Subjugate 20. Subscribe

September Baptisms
We welcome into the church family
3rd Alby Stoyles
10th Kyan Pemberton
17th Amelia Williams
24th Amelia Parkinson

In the churchyard: Bishop Toby’s Visit

Lectionary for October 2021
Trinity 18 October 3rd
Job 1:1 & 2:1-10
Psalm 26
Hebrews 1: 1-4 & 2:5-12
Mark 10:2-16
Trinity 19 October 10th
Job 23:1-9 & 16 to end
Psalm 22:1-15
Hebrews 4:12-end
Mark 10:17-31
Trinity 20 October 17th
Job 38:1-7
Psalm 104: 1-10
Hebrews 5:1-10
Mark 10:35-45
Last in Trinity October 24th (Harvest Festival & Bible Sunday)
Isaiah 55:1-11
Psalm 19:17-end
2 Timothy 3:14 – 4:5
John 5: 36-end
4th Before Advent October 31st
Deuteronomy 6:1-9
Psalm 119:1-8
Hebrews 9:11-14
Mark 12:28-34

Pilgrimage News
The World of Jesus
Monday & Tuesday
evenings, 7 - 9 pm, from
Monday Nov.1st and
Tuesday Nov 2nd 2021
I am to lead another
series of eight on-line
sessions on ZOOM that
will focus eight different
areas of the Holy Land,
and enable a better
grasp of the social,
historical, geographical
and political context of
Jesus ministry. To book
a place on Monday
evenings, if you
are live the Diocese of
Leeds, go to:
https://learning.leeds.a
nglican.org/course/theworld-of-jesus/ .
To book at place on
Tuesdays, please book a
place with Revd Janice
Smith at revjanice.smith@gmail.com
Please get in touch with me directly if you have any queries about the
world of Jesus or Pilgrimage Trips to the Holy Land and Oberammagau
Canon Gordon Dey
23, St Abbs Walk, Low Moor, BRADFORD BD6 1EP
E mail: gordondey1@gmail.com Tel: 01274 674565
You can download brochures and booking forms for the tours from
http://www.maranatha.co.uk/canon-gordon-dey.html

A True Story:
The Wreck and Rescue of a Scottish Fishing Crew
The Thrilling Narrative of a Life and Death Experience
By James McKendrick Part 2
Sandy cheered the others and told them to prepare to board the coming
boat, which was evidently coming to rescue them. Willie, John and Joseph
Smith were nearest when the boat arrived and with the grasp of drowning
men, they grabbed the gunwhale of the passing boat and hauled themselves
on board. Sandie, Jamie and the boy continued to cling to the upturned boat
expecting the recue boat to turn again and come for them. But alas, it did
not. The four who were rescued pleaded with the captain to turn the boat
around and recue their friends. “No, the sea is too heavy” replied the captain,
and threatened them with being thrown overboard. Again they pleaded and
even offered £100 so that the boat may turn but it fell on deaf ears. Filled
with grief and despair at the thought of leaving the others to perish Joseph
picked up a large ballast stone and holding it above his head threatened to
sink the ship unless they returned but one of the crew felled him with a stick.
Exhausted from exposure and filled with deepest grief , they lifted their
hearts to God in prayer for those they had left to perish; and with heavy
hearts and weeping eyes they soon landed at Buckie harbour. On leaving the
boat, one of the rescued men thanked the captain for the rescue but added,
“what can we say to the public about your conduct toward the others in
leaving them to drown?” The Captain replied, “didn’t I tell you that I would
have let all of you perish rather than run the risk to ourselves.” And to add a
sin to their crimes they swore that they had seen only four crew members on
the upturned boat and they had rescued them all.
Back in the storm on the upturned boat, Sandy, Jamie and the boy had gladly
seen their brothers get on the other boat and waited eagerly for their rescue
also. They waited for the boat to return and deliver them also but with horror
and surprise they saw the boat pursue its course and leave them behind.
With their hopes blasted and hearts crushed and strength fast failing, they
clung with tenacity to their little boat. At least the boat was more buoyant
now the four had gone. Sandy kept hold of the boy lest he should be washed
away and kept his other hand on the boat. Yet his strength was fast failing as
the furious waves battered them mercilessly. Again and again they were
washed away from the boat but were able to lay hold of the boat again.
Jamie, feeling his strength failing said “Sandy, I’m done, I canna hold on much
longer”. Again the boy was washed off and Jamie caught hold and dragged

him back. They all felt their end was near and Sandy, a good singer, raised his
voice and sang a hymn:
What is this that steals upon my frame? Is it death?
Which soon will quench the vital flame – is it death?
If this be death I soon shall be
From every pain and sorrow free,
I shall the king of glory see. All is well....
When Jamie had finished singing Sandy said, “we might have a little devotion
and prayer before we sink beneath the waves and go to be forever with our
Saviour”. They felt their moments were few and that the end was at hand.
Sandy lifted his eyes to his heavenly Father and poured out his heart in praise
and prayer to God. He praised God who had sought them in their sins and
saved them through the death and resurrection of his dear Son, and had
given them peace, pardon and joy and the blessed assurance that they were
saved. To die was the richest gain for them and to be absent from the body
was to be present with the Lord. Whilst Sandy prayed the boy Jamie suddenly
cried, “Oh, uncle Sanday, I’m nae saved”.
The warm noble hearted Sandy felt keenly the imploring cry of his nephew
and knowing there was not a moment to lose he said, “Weel Jamie, my
laddie, ye ha’e the same chance as the dying theif who was dying in his sins
on the cross by the side of the son of God. “Lord remember me when you
come into your kingdom” the thief cried and immediately Jesus replied,
“Today you will be with me in paradise”. And in this manner Sandy
encouraged the boy to put his trust in Jesus. Again Sandy lifted up his heart
to thank God and to pray for the boy. Never was a prayer so quickly
answered as the boy called out “Oh uncle Sandy, Im saved, I’m saved, I’ve
trusted in Jesus and I know i’m saved” and with tears of joy and hearts full of
gratitude they praised God together.
The three awaited the inevitable but Sandy spotted a dark object in the
water, appearing and disappearing in the swell. Was it a boat or just his eyes
playing tricks on him. He didn’t want to falsely raise the hopes of the other
two but he grabbed a buoy and waved it over his head to attract the
attention of the crew.

For The Third and Final part of this true story see November’s
Newsletter

Resources borrowed from other
places.
This is what COVID has been like for me, waiting on
the next instruction from Government or from the
church. We have reacted to these
instructions as they come living in the hope that one day this would all be
over and that we can get back to normal. At times during this past 18 months
we have been without the physical fellowship of the church family, but there
have always been alternatives, phone calls and internet, the CofE website
and online services. Songs of Praise and BBC Radio4’s services from around
the country.
I think for many people there has been something else, which can be easily
overlooked. It is something that I believe all Christians will have in their
homes. The Holy Bible. There are quite a number of different translations of
this Holy Library, as the Bible is made up of Old and New Testament Books,
39 and 27 respectively. And some copies also include the Apocrypha, books
considered of wisdom and worth in teaching and behaviour but of Human
origin. All worth reading, all worth thinking and praying on. All available
quite easily to us even in COVID. We can sit quietly and comfortably in our
Homes and we can read Holy Scripture. If you wish you can sit at the in the
back yard or garden and read it out loud. Some of our neighbours may thank
us for projecting the word, others, well not so much. But there really is a
difference between reading quietly and reading these words out loud, try it,
read the word, listen to your voice speaking the word, and see how
it feels. A thought written on the page and transmitted to your mind, a
thought in your mind transformed into words spoken out loud, and a
thought transferred and heard. A thought that becomes an action.
What a gift we have in the Holy Bible, and the more we read the more we
remember, and the more we remember the more we think on and act on.
Christianity in motion, gosh sounds like a great title for some REAL Soul
Music. How lucky to have this gift in a language and translation we can read
and understand freely, wonderful stuff.

We pay very little thought to how we actually have this book in our houses,
our own personal copy. A book we can take time to read and study at our
own pace, a book we can used to guide our life thought and prayer. This is
such a powerful thing to be able to own, and yet because it is so freely
available to us we run the risk of taking this wonder for granted.
During October we will remember
William Tyndale, on the 6th. He really is
one of the driving forces behind our
ability to read God’s book in our own
language. He was born in 1494, growing
up he studied at both Oxford and
Cambridge and became tutor to the
children of Sir John Walsh at little Sudbury Manor. Sir John enjoyed the
company of the local clergy but William saw that these men did not know
there scripture and this fired him with passion to give all people the
opportunity to read and know the bible for themselves. He is quoted as
saying to the visiting clergy, "If God spares my life, ere many years pass, I will
cause a boy that driveth the plow shall know more of the Scriptures than
thou dost."
Just as technology has helped with us getting to hear God’s word through
COVID and being in fellowship viewing communion from around the country,
so has it played its part with Tyndale’s Translation of the Bible. Printing was
first invented some 40years prior to Tyndale’s birth and so it was
available to mass produce firstly the New Testament then the Old for
William. This was against the Law of the land and all this work was carried
out on mainland Europe. William Tyndale was eventually betrayed into the
hands of the authorities and burnt at the stake, 6th of October 1536.
How powerful the Holy Scripture has been over the years in between then
and now in guiding people to freedom. It is no wonder that there were some
who did not want us to have it. But thank God and people like William
Tyndale that we have. And we should thank God every day for his word, and
the fact that we can read it for ourselves.
And we can thank God especially on the 24th of October, which is Bible
Sunday. It’s a best seller and a blooming good read, enjoy your English Bible.
Chris Bowers

Contacting Us
For all enquiries or contributions to the Newsletter
The Team Vicar—Revd. Andy Greiff Tel. 01274 676 335
Church Website. www.shelfwithbuttershaw.net
Email: andrew.greiff667@gmail.com
Or follow us on Facebook
Worship at St Michaels with St Aidan’s
Sundays: 9.15 am prayer meeting, 10.15am Morning
Worship 6.30pm Church Live
Tuesdays: 10.30 Church working group
Wednesdays: Little Angels during term time 9.30am
Thursdays: Bible Study Group at St Aidan’s 10.00am
We want to pray with you! Prayer Chain If you, or someone
you know needs urgent prayer call John Whiteley (01274 676670)

PARISH CHURCH – Has it got a future?

By Robin Gamble

I love wandering round fishing villages and old harbours. A regular
sight in these places is that of the discarded and no longer in use
fishing boats. Their paint is flaking off, the engine and machinery are
rusted over. They have been abandoned well above the water line and
the salty smell of fish drifted away years ago.
Is this the future of the parish
church?
Well, not if the ‘Save the Parish
Church’ group has its way!
I am actually very sympathetic to
this movement and I agree with one
of their basic ideas; that ever since
the emergence of ‘Mission Shaped
Church’ over seventeen years ago the planners and missioners of the
church have rather neglected the ‘Parish Church’. Throughout all these
17 years as a Missioner and church growth person I have had an inside
seat. I have attended the conferences, befriended the major
personalities and have been invited to contribute to some of the key
books and events. I have supported Fresh Expressions, Church
Planting, Pioneer Ministries and Resource Churches but I have always
felt the neglect and rather undervaluing of our wonderful Parish
Churches as a bit of a sadness. So far, so good then for the ‘Save the
Parish Church’ movement. The problem is it never says how we are
going to save it. Do we just leave it to continue on its merry way, do
we go cap in hand to the Commissioners and ask for a hand-out or
reduce parish shares which surely means that the well-off will be saved
whilst the poorest go to the wall.
Along with fishing boats (both abandoned and
still operative) another favourite metaphor of
mine is good old Marks and Spencer, to me it is
like the CofE with baskets. Like us they have
been struggling with decline for years. Except

they seem to be experiencing a real upturn recently. They attribute
this to a ‘Never the Same Again’ overhaul.
‘Save the Parish Church’ looks a bit like an ‘Always the Same Again’
continuation. I have yet to read of evangelism, youth work and growth
in any of its pronouncements and I can’t think of any other way of
saving the Parish Church. Historically all the great times of growth and
revival in the CofE, be they evangelical or catholic, have come through
a newly confident preaching of the Good News. I would love us to
‘Save the Parish Church’. I am equally motivated at the thought of
planting lots of churches, at the sight of hundreds offering themselves
for confirmation and fruitful evangelism in our schools, uniformed
organisations, Messy Churches and Parent and Toddler groups.
‘All I have is hope’ said John Lennon as the peace
movement took off in the 1970’s.
All we have is hope. Not in ourselves or in our
churches but in our God. In the Father of our
churches, in Jesus, the rock on which we build, and
in the Holy Spirit, the inspirer and equipper, all of course encapsulated
in the concept of grace. News of this reached the church in Jerusalem,
and they sent Barnabas to Antioch. When he arrived and saw what the
grace of God had done, he was glad and encouraged them all to
remain true to the Lord with all their hearts. Acts 11: 22-23.
‘Your Kingdom Come Your will be done’
(From ‘Growing Your Church Newsletter’)

