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We as people are basically change-averse; it is a 
collective fear at the loss of control. Life is 
chaotic, and the human need is to manage or 
control it as much as possible. We have all 
become a bunch of control freaks. 
 
One of the ways we try to maintain control is 
through knowledge. The need to verify truth 
according to evidence. Mystery has been reduced 
to a secondary role suitable for artists, poets and 
musicians and the religious, but unsuitable for 
serious discussion about meaning. 
 
Christmas blows all that out of the window. Your 5 
senses will not make sense of the Christmas story; 
it quite literally blows your mind. Christmas is a 
mass of contradictions that bypass reason and 
reminds you that there are eternal truths not fully 
in your control. Life is not controllable, in spite of 
our best efforts. We must deal with chaos and the  
unknown, which is mysterious and often literally 
awesome The Christmas story calls you not to 

understand, but to worship. We speak of a 
mystery that is at the heart of human life and 
meaning. Christmas is the presence of something 
that is awe-inspiring—the Incarnation, or God 
becoming one of us. 
 
The unknown isn’t a source for fear. If we let it 
be, it becomes a source for mystery, wonder, awe 
and faith…for faith is the evidence of things not 
seen or fully understood.  
This Christmas story, this “mystery”, is ironically 
the only thing that makes sense of our chaotic 
lives. 
  
I wish you all a blessed Advent journey, and pray 
that the Natal star may lead you to worship the 
mystery that is Jesus Christ the word made flesh. 
 
Yours in Christ, 
 
Rev. Phil Thomas

O inexpressible mystery and unheard paradox: 
the Invisible is seen, the Intangible is touched, 

 the eternal Word becomes accessible to our speech, 
 the Timeless steps into time,  

the Son of God becomes the Son of Man 
Saint Gregory of Nyssa 

 



 
 
 
 

Has God revealed Himself to 

humanity, or are we left to wonder 

and speculate about His identity? 

Has He introduced Himself to His 

creation? If so, how? 

It is the most important question of your 

life — is there a God, One who knows 

you, and One whom you can know? Who 

is God? What is His name? What is He 

like? Does He care about you? Does He 

have a purpose for your life, for your 

existence? And, most important, can you 

come to know Him — personally? 

It is the rare person who hasn’t 

wondered about the existence of God. 

Our minds are such that we wonder. Is 

there something, or someone, who is 

beyond what we can see with our eyes 

and who is bigger than the physical 

universe we are a part of? 

We can wonder, and we can question, 

but can we know the answer? If so, 

where is the answer to be found? 

Yes, there is a God — a personal, eternal 

Creator of all that exists. And He has 

revealed to humanity the essential 

things we need to know about Him — His 

character, His purpose for our lives, what 

He expects of us, and what He has 

determined about our future. 

It’s sad to say, but most of humanity has 

turned a blind eye to what He has 

revealed! We hope you will open 

your Bible, explore and learn the 

answers to this age-old, vitally important 

question “Who is God?” 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Grow strong in the Light of My Presence. Your weakness does not repel Me. 
On the contrary, it attracts My Power, is always available to flow into a yielded heart. 

 Do not condemn yourself for your constant need of help.  
Instead, come to me with your gaping neediness:  

let the Light of My Love My Love fill You.  
A yielded heart does not whine or rebel when the going gets rough.  

It musters the courage to thank Me even during hard times.  
Yielding yourself to My will is ultimately an act of trust.  

In quietness and trust is your strength. 
 

Psalm 116:5-7; Ephesians 5:20; Isaiah 30:15 
 

Who is god? 

What did Jesus say..? 

https://lifehopeandtruth.com/god/is-there-a-god
https://lifehopeandtruth.com/god/who-is-god/names-of-god
https://lifehopeandtruth.com/life/what-is-the-meaning-of-life/purpose-of-life
https://lifehopeandtruth.com/bible


Letters & Testimonies   

 

A letter from Phyllis Adams 

 

I am 97 years old, born 26th July 1920. I have attended the Methodist Church in Park Lane 
Tipton, since I married aged 22 in 1943.  My husband Cyril Adams was a local preacher from 
the age of eighteen until he died in 1976. 

I have never remarried, and live alone still at the house we brought in 1943. 

I often hear folk say “But things aren’t like they use to be” inferring that “things are so much 
worse than before.”  My experience of life contradicts this idea. 

I was born about eighteen months after the end of World War 1 and remember the 1920’s 
when soldiers returned sometimes with no legs, or one leg and a crutch, only one arm or 
eyes bandaged because of blindness.  Nothing was done to help them, no health service, 
unable to find a job, no money to pay for a doctor.  I knew a Mr Gabley who without legs 
was carried early each morning to sit near the door of his little house, selling papers till late 
at night when he was carried back to bed.  What a life! 

The few wealthy men in Horsley Heath owned everything, all the houses and the many little 
factories built between them where the men worked.  If these men dared to complain about 
the pittance they were given to do a hard weeks work of anything up to 50 hrs they were 
“sacked” and thrown out of the house with their families. 

There was no sickness pay, no powerful “Unions”.  When they were desperate they tried the 
“Poor House” which was in Owen Street Tipton and I remember my father telling me that 
they queued from there down to Park Lane.  I have seen children begging with open hands 
for a bit of crust from workers “dinners”.  Perhaps all they had had in the day.  

Then as always there were some “bad managers”.  A man would work but on Fridays get his 
wage packet (a little brown envelope) but stop in the pub before taking it to his wife.  She 
was waiting to buy food for Saturday.  Often men spent Sunday morning in the pub, went 
home and as the wife’s recalled “chucked his dinner up the stuff” – seeming almost proud 
that she had a “real man”. 

Women had no say as to how many children she had and the eldest girl often stayed away 
from school on a Monday to “mind” the younger ones, while the mother did the washing – 
no washing machines just a boiler to boil the whites.  No washing powder – just gratings 
from a block of ½ lb soap. 

All our lives are so much better now, and I truly believe that the teachings of Jesus has over 
time and is still, if we follow it will influence us to make a better world in the future. 

Each one of us has (by living as good a life as we can) some influence to make this world a 
better place. 

 

 
 
 



(1) Romans 8 . v.35-39 
(2)Copyright Samuel Bagster & sons -. Bibles verses were selected by Jonathan Baxter & Ann his daughter with “heart-searching care” They originated 
in family prayer.  Jonathan’s father was Samuel Bagster, born 1772 & in 1794, opened a bookshop at 81 The Strand London. 

 

Testimony to the amazing word of God by Rev Pat Davies 
 

“My word that goes out from my mouth; it shall not return to me empty, but it shall accomplish that 
which I purpose..” Isaiah 55 v. 11 
It was April 1963, and Easter was fast approaching. I was a Student Nurse given the task of looking 
after a dying woman. She had been moved from the main ward into a side room, for her comfort, 
and privacy. I was to stay with her throughout the morning shift, and attend to all her nursing needs. 
From time to time there were moments of inactivity, just watching and waiting. When Matron 
appeared on her round I was sitting down. I jumped up and started to busy myself with the 
equipment, trying to look active and efficient.  
 “What are you dong nurse?” she asked. “Just come and sit with Mrs R.& read to her…hold her 
hand…let her know that you are here for her.” Then she looked at the charts, smiled at Mrs R. and 
off she went. 
 I took my chair to the bedside and picked up the book that was on Mrs R’s locker and opened it. I 
saw that it was set out in date order, so I found the page with a marker and started to read aloud. 
Mrs R. opened her eyes, and gave a slightest nod of her head-too weak for any other show of 
acquiescence. She closed her eyes and I recommenced. 
 They were interesting, affirming, words, and as I got to the end, I myself was relating to their 
message, especially as I read aloud 
“Who shall separate us from the love of Christ?... I am persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor 
angels, nor principalities, nor powers nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature shall be able to separate us from the love of Christ Jesus our Lord” (1) 

 Mrs R. opened her eyes, and gave the most wonderful smile that I have ever seen. Her face was 
radiant. She was a Christian woman who knew the reality of those words, and I had no doubt that 
she was experiencing her Saviour, there and then. It was for me an epiphany moment, though at that 
time in my life I did not know what an epiphany was!  
 By next day, Mrs R had been moved again, this time to a smaller side room .and it was another 
nurse’s duty to care for her, but I was asked to help with the blanket bath.  
The morning sun streamed into the room through a half closed blind, and we had to awaken her 
“Good Morning Mrs R.” She opened her eyes, paused, smiled again her lovely smile, and said  “Christ 
is Risen!” and closed her eyes. I didn’t know it then, but my response should have been, “He is risen 
indeed Hallelujah!”. It wasn’t actually Easter Day, but for Mrs R. it was! I wasn’t with her, but she 
died later.  
The story moves on to Christmas 1976, and I was given a present – a book with daily readings. 
By now I was familiar with scripture, and aware that the morning & evening readings were 
compilations of bible verses on a theme. Imagine my surprise when I got to 15th April, and re-read 
those words I had read 14years ago to Mrs R.,and began to realise this must be the book on the 
locker, albeit a 1975 edition of Bagster’s “Daily Light” (2) 

    O joy! I was back in that sun-lit room. I saw her radiant face, and I heard again those spoken words, 
“Christ is Risen”  now I could say:- 
            “He is Risen indeed, Hallelujah!  
How many times I have said those words from Romans 8, I cannot say. They have been consolation 
to me on many occasions, and I trust also to bereaved families. It’s over  50 years  since I was 
instructed to read  to Mrs R. Now I share her absolute trust that nothing shall separate me from the 
love of God in Christ Jesus my Saviour. Whether I’ll ever be able to tell her is something that lies in 
the mystery of that place we call heaven. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CrissCross 

Christmas  



 

 

 

CIRCUIT MEETING  
10th April 2018 7:30pm at Beeches Road Methodist Church 
Please make a note and the representatives’ attendance will be much appreciated. 
 

 

Wesley 
 

9th and 10th Dec 2017 | Christmas Tree Festival 

 

 

Claremont 
 

Sat 2nd Dec from 11am | Christmas Fair Crafts Stalls, cakes, refreshments all welcome 

  

Sun 10th Dec 9 - 30am  | Breakfast with Santa for Uniformed Groups 

 11am        | Christmas Family Fellowship 

  

Sunday 17th Dec 6pm   | Christmas Carol Service 

  

Monday 25th Dec 10-30am Christmas Day Service (Short) 

 

Our Queens Jubilee Garden at back of Church was recently opened and the Dedication 

service was led by Rev Pat Davies, and the opening of the garden by Mrs Pat Greenhalgh. 

Thanks to everyone who have helped and supported the development of the garden. 

 

 

Woods Methodist Church 

 

On the evening of 21st December Woods Choir will present John W Petersons “Night 

of Miracles” a celebration of Christmas in words and song. 

The venue is Woods Methodist Church, Coronation Road, Wednesbury and will 

start at 7.30pm followed by light refreshments.  Admission is free and all are welcome. 

 

 

Circuit Events 
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CIRCUIT OFFICE 
 
CENTRAL Methodist Church,  
Spring Head,  
Wednesbury,  
WS10 9AD   
0121 505 4173 
 
Chair of District 
The Rev. Rachel Parkinson            01902 658383              chair@wsmethodist.org.uk              
      
 
Circuit Ministers 
 
Rev. Phil Thomas                                                           07939573070 
 
Rev. Patricia Mukorombindo                07949817153 
 
Rev. Trevor Pratt               0121 520 3071 
 
Rev. Denise Williams (BA,BSc (Hon)                          0121 520 2237 
 
 

Supernumerary Ministers 
 
Rev. Pat Davies              0121 557 3508 
 
Rev. Magdalena Hoebes                             01902 490960 
 
Rev. Carole Holden MA              0121 358 1423   
 

 
Items for the next issue 

It is good to hear from the congrgation and thank you to those who have sent me testimonies for this 

edition. This is your newsletter and it is important for your participation, whatever it may be. It may be a 

testimony, poem , a prayer, book review, jokes, local important events for church, a special celebration 

or birthdays and many more. 

 

Please send in any items to rcpeumalu@gmail.com  

Items must be received by the 20th February 2018 for the next edition. 

 
BLACK COUNTRY CIRCUIT  
Wolverhampton and Shrewsbury District 

mailto:rcpeumalu@gmail.com


 


