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Thought for the week 

Even Her Majesty the Queen was 

impressed by the Mars landing 

and the ability of the space craft 

to collect rock samples and send 

information back to Earth so that 

scientists could analyse them 

and tell us that there was water 

bound chemically within the 

rock; and all of this from 34 

million miles away!. No wonder 

that we get big headed and 

think that we can manage 

without God. And yet we are 

destroying planet Earth, and the 

pandemic has paused the whole 

world for a year. Easter is a good 

time to think of what is missing 

from our thinking.  

A Prayer for the week                 

Lord Jesus, it bemuses us at times 

why You love us.  Why You should love 

us to the point of dying for us.  That 

kind of love, that kind of unmerited 

acceptance, reaches to the very centre 

of who we are.  Thank you Lord Jesus.  

Thank you, thank you, thank you.  The 

words just simply run out.  We are 

grateful.  Amen. 

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

In his 1770 poem "The Deserted Village"   

Oliver Goldsmith fondly remembers the springtime.   
Beside yon straggling fence that skirts the way   
With blossom'd furze unprofitably gay,    
There, in his mansion, skill'd to rule,    
The village master taught his little school; 

When Goldsmith describes the blossom as “unprofitably gay” 
he makes the point that the natural world never seeks reward 
for its beauty; unselfishly, without asking for anything in return, 
nature is joyously gorgeous. As the natural world is stirring with 

life around us, it is a good time to remember Goldsmith’s lines 
and rejoice, ourselves, in the generosity of nature’s bounty. 

                            Welcome 
I spent a memorable Palm Sunday In Israel 40 years ago 

and still vividly remember the singing from hundreds of 

people, climbing the hill to the Church of the Nativity. It's 

hard to believe that Easter is almost upon us, though I 

feel pretty certain that we'll not forget this one in a hurry. 

The church will be reopening hopefully, fairly soon and 

we'll be able to make use of our new kitchen which is now 

finished. Do look out for the Easter Story Trail taking 

place in the churchyard at the weekend, especially if you 

have small children. 
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Looking forward to pay 

(pension) day?    

Why shouldn't I. I've earned it so I 

deserve it. Then I'm reminded, 

"The wages of sin is death". I've 

certainly earned that, "But the gift 

of God is eternal life". So why do I 

always look forward to Easter so 

much? I know, it's because Jesus 

paid the price on the cross so 

that "my wages" are turned into an 

unearned free eternal gift. I 

infrequently thanked my employers 

for my wage packet, but although it 

never feels enough, I want to 

continually praise and thank God 

for his great gift with all of 

my heart.  

Mark 11: 1-11:    

Why would people cry “Hosanna!” 

one day and “Crucify him!” a few 

days later?  The atmosphere in 

Jerusalem was tense.  Jesus was 

deeply troubled by the political and 

self-serving actions of the religious 

leaders.  His actions were designed 

to get everyone’s attention and 

confront the status quo.  But we 

know that change makes people 

anxious.  Even Peter, one of his 

closest disciples, would go on later 

that week to deny him three times.  

Jesus knows our human nature and 

forgives us.  All he wants is for us to 

give our full attention to God so 

that we can be transformed. 

My granddaughter had to design and make a dress as part 

of her Art project at school.  She chose fabric and lace and started 

sewing it together. “Can you help me finish it?”  Flattered, I thought 

she was appealing to my sewing skills!  “I’ve brought this.” she said, 

proudly offering me a roll of double-sided sticky tape!  “It will be 

much easier!”  It made me think of the foolish builder who built his 

house on sand. We can create the illusion of a good job, but when 

life challenges us we need the firm foundation of our faith to support 

us.  It is the substantial ‘glue’ that holds us together.    

I just hope my granddaughter doesn’t try washing her dress…! 

FOSM FACTS: The Friends began in May 2006 

and set about saving the church building.  Four 
years later, when the major restoration was 
completed, we had raised around £230,000. 
How? Here’s a rough A-Z:   
Auctions, Beer, Curries/cards/calendars, Dragon-building, Flower-
arranging, Grants, Harvest suppers/Hundred Club, Light for a Loved 

One, Membership/music, Newspaper articles, Online-giving, Pudding 
nights, Quizzes, Ride’n’Stride/raffles/radio talks, Safari suppers, 
Treasure hunt, Wine & cheese/whist drives/wassail nights, and (X)mas 
tree festivals.  Y don’t U join uZ??     
We’ve done much more since then but desperately need more 
members. It costs £5 annually/£8 per couple. Ring Sue on 824670 for 
an application form. 

John 12: 12-16.  Many Jews had come to Bethany to see Jesus 

and Lazarus. The next day a crowd that arrived for the Passover 

heard that Jesus was entering Jerusalem. They broke off palm 

branches and went out to meet him, cheering “Hosanna” which 

means “save now” quoting from Psalm 118 “Blessed is he who 

comes in the name of the Lord, Blessed is the King of Israel” 

Jesus was not coming as a King mounted on a regal charger but on 

a young donkey, just as Zechariah had prophesied. At the time the 

disciples did not understand this until after the resurrection.   

Out of the Mouths of Babes:  William (age 4) talking about 

Easter from what he has been learning at school. 

‘He had a big dinner with his friends. Then he got caught by the bad 

guys. Jesus carried a big cross and stuck it in the mud. He got put on 

the big cross with a hammer. He died and went to a big cave. He 

came back to life.’
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