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Welcome.   

1 Corinthians 13 
‘Now these 3 remain; faith, hope and love and the greatest 
of these is love’. 
My sleep pattern means that I often wake up on these warm 

spring days listening to the dawn chorus. At the sound of this 

my faith is renewed. My hope is that the easing of 

lockdown will be successful with people continuing 

to act responsibly, and that a vaccine for the 

coronavirus is found soon. God is love, God is the 

epitome of love and His love is truly eternal and is 

for each of us.
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Thought for the week 

Recently, I’ve been listening to 

the quiet of the garden. It’s 

delightful what can be heard 

when you think all is quiet! 

Pigeons cooing, other 

recognisable bird song, dogs 

barking and the bees buzzing 

beside me. Watching and 

listening to the bees in their 

busyness, brought to mind that 

lovely prayer of St Ignatius of 

Loyola.  “… to toil and not to 

seek for rest, to labour and not 

to ask for any reward, save that 

of knowing we do your 

will”. It seems to me, we 

can thank God, many are 

living by these words today. 

A Young Person’s 
View 

Doing school work from 

home was very strange at first, but 

I’ve got used to it now. The 

teachers set really great work. I 

won a £10 Amazon voucher from 

my business teacher! It’s really nice 

getting to plan my day  and  still 

have time to talk to my friends.  

Courtney (aged 14) 

ST MARGARET’S VOICES 
  St Margaret of Antioch Church  ~  Crick 

Fact file: A manor was a tract of land and property over which a 
lord both owned and had jurisdiction. Crick having been a single 
manor at the time of Domesday, it was split into 3 in 1190, one of 
which was Astley. The Astley family had their seat at Lilbourne and 
administered Crick from there until the mid 1440s, making major 
changes to St. Margaret’s, more of which another time.                
By 1547, the owner was Sir Thomas White, an extremely wealthy 
wool merchant who had recently founded St. John’s College, 
Oxford. He granted part of the manor to St. John’s to support its 
funding and much of Crick’s manorial documentation is preserved 
in the college’s archive. 
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Matthew 28: 16-20 I have 
often sat in Yelvertoft chapel, 
reading a variation of the last 
sentence of today’s Gospel 
reading above their minister’s 
table and feeling greatly 
comforted. Despite all that 
had happened, some 
disciples still doubted and 
only Luke suggests that Jesus 
went up to heaven in their 
sight. And yet, so many of 
them went out to spread the 
word as He asked, and some 
paid for that with their lives.   
Especially in troubled days 
like these, we too should 
spread the word of God’s 
love and remember that He is 
with us till the end of time.                  

A Prayer for the Week 

Creator God, forgive our 
moments of ingratitude, the 
spiritual blindness that 
prevents us from appreciating 
the wonders that is this world, 
the endless cycle of nature, of 
life and death and rebirth. 
Forgive us for taking without 
giving, reaping without 
sowing. Open our eyes to 
see, our lips to praise, our 
hands to share, and may our 
feet tread lightly on the road 
that together we travel. Amen 

Isaiah 40:12-17 DNA is essentially a protein producing factory 

and the means of reproduction of the species with variations. The 

Evolutionary theory is an explanation of how some of the more 

useful variations might be selected and the species might become 

more successful in surviving and reproducing in this world. Neither 

explains life and vigour themselves or intelligence, imagination 

and consciousness, let alone a spiritual sense. There, science 

stands on the edge of mystery.  It is here in the glorious, soaring 

poetry of Isaiah Chapter 40 that there is an expression and 

explanation of these fundamentals. 
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NHS Frontline: Recently, nursing teams around the UK have been 

blessed with random acts of kindness. I am privileged to work at 

Rainbows Children’s Hospice. As we are charity run we are regularly 

supported by kind, generous people. Currently we are not able to wear 

our uniform to and from work, instead having to change at work prior 

to and after our shift. Recently we were donated a large supply of child 

friendly scrubs to wear. As we have hospice washing facilities we are 

now able to change into the scrubs on our arrival and deposit them for 

washing upon leaving, which reduces the risk of bringing the virus 

home.

"Be not afraid, neither be dismayed , for The Lord  thy God is with 
thee, whithersoever thou goest."  Joshua 1 v 9  (KJV) God speaks to 

Joshua, who is about to lead the Israelites into the Promised 

Land.  Promised Land?  A  land flowing with milk and honey, or a land 

whose inhabitants would hate newcomers?  We are in very uncertain 

times now, just as Joshua was years ago. The old word 'whithersoever' is 

a better translation than 'wherever ' for it means, not only where you are 

now, but also everywhere you will be in the future.      

This easily remembered word, whithersoever, will strengthen us, and help 

us to support others. 

Cycling – THE- most environmentally friendly transport. Last week we 

dusted down, literally, our bikes; for the first ride in months. What a 

palaver! Returning, the brake cable snapped, and the saddle slipped 

to almost vertical – We narrowly avoided a serious lifelong injury!  At 

home, we readjusted the seat and fitted a spare cable – fitted but not 

working! Hours and several online videos later we were packing away 

in frustration when on lifting up the cycle we saw the tiny part that 

made everything work…aaah! We had to go on a cycle ride to calm 

down! Is patience a virtue or knowledge power?
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