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Welcome.   

It is a wonderful year for roses; and they are my 

favourite flower, but I like so many others.                                   

Search out the most perfect rose (or other 

flower), preferably  fragrant, and take it to 

your most comfortable spot, away from 

interruptions, and settle yourself 

comfortably. Now, hold the rose and carefully 

study it in every detail. Slowly turn it around and look at it 

from every angle, touch its petals gently with a finger tip 

and then breathe in its perfume deeply. You have just 

opened your heart and mind in prayer and meditation to 

God without saying a word.
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Thought for the week 

Consider the Lilies of the Field:     
Well known, much loved words. We 
see the flowers in gardens, tulips, 
roses, and so on. We see their wild 
cousins by the wayside, the cowslips 
by the canal, the swathe of red 
poppies in a field by Long 
Buckby.  We hurry on, to do a little 
more weeding, or to complete our 
journey. But what about the first 
word?  Consider…. Do we pause, to 
admire, to enjoy, and to give thanks, 
to their Creator, to our Creator?                        

A Prayer for the Week 

Loving Father, who lived 
among the people of your 
own town of Nazareth, we 
pray that you will help us to 
be a light in Crick to share 

your love with those we meet.  
May we learn to love and 
honour all the people, for 
Your name’s sake. 

Amen 
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The 3 Rs:  Maybe not the ones that you are familiar with: 

Retirement, Relocation and Reflection.  Achieving the first two 

of these quite close together was indeed taking a risk, its outcome 

being unknown, particularly as our settled time in our previous 

home had accounted for almost half of our forty year-plus working 

lives. The luxury of having time together has afforded us the 

ability to look at life in a new way, via a slower pace, and value the 

world and what’s in it differently.  The outcome has astonished us 

both in a positive way. 
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Matthew 11: 16-19.                 
A question that this reading 

prompts is ‘how ready are we to 

dance to somebody else’s tune 

when they behave differently to 

us?’  Our lives are full of examples 

where we take sides and discount 

the views of others different to 

ourselves.  John the Baptist and 

Jesus were dancing to a different 

tune and faced opposition because 

of this.   John came fasting and the 

people called him crazy; Jesus ate 

and drank with the riffraff and was 

accused of being a drunkard.  But 

Jesus’ actions reveal God at work.  

The Lord of the Dance calls us to 

dance with him.  

A Young Person’s View.             
Summer Flowers.             

Pink flowers shoot up from the mint 

green grass below,                 

a bean stalk for the tiny ants 

beneath them.                         

Cherry blossoms fly off the trees 

like starlings in a murmer.                        

The forget-me-nots, midnight blue, 

bees swooping in their wake, 

sipping their delicious ambrosia.                           

Geraniums blooming everywhere, 

brightening up the terracotta pots 

with scarlet hue.                           

The summer is full of colour and 

many flowers giving us all a feeling 

of happiness and delight. 

Izzie (aged 12)

The Song of Solomon 2: 8-13.     Solomon is recognised 

by many as a man of wisdom. Someone not necessarily connected 

to singing and delight. But the words of his Song, touch the 

depths of our hearts and have a meaning overflowing, with hope 

and fulfilment to lift our souls. Fullness in Christ. The voice of the 

beloved is ‘Christ’s voice, the word of grace revealed outwardly in 

the gospel and inwardly by the Spirit of God. Christ came readily 

and swiftly, with great desire and a resolution to come in spite of 

difficulties.’ Extract from Barnes’ Notes (Theologian 1798-1870) 

Contributors: Hazel Gault, Izzie Farrow, 

Andy and Karen Hopkins, Dave Milne, Sue 

Milne, Fred Norton, Ron Parker, Sheila 

Robertson, John Rogers,

Fact File: Lin, a resident of Australia for 

40-odd years, lived in Crick till 1969. In her 

words:   “The people who lived in the old 

Rectory after Rev. Dunn moved into the 

new one, would say that the bells would 

ring in the servants’ room downstairs even though there 

was nobody upstairs to ring them!                                                                            

“Terry Drury married Marjorie Goode. Her father, Jack, 

would let me ride the carthorse from the fields to the 

stable. I remember the Hunt meeting outside the 

Wheatsheaf and a lady riding side saddle.” 

      Jean Garner   
            1936 ~ 2020        

To me, three words summed up Jean: force of 
nature. She and Des were among the influx of 
newcomers to Crick around 50 years ago. She had 

boundless energy and was one of the founders of 
Crick Drama Group. Up till earlier this year, she sang with Village 
Voices and, whilst critically ill in hospital, insisted that she’d been out 
singing with them! She was also a very talented needlewoman and 
raised a lot of money for the church through her cards.                                                                                             
Her family meant the world to her and she cared for Des devotedly, 
taking him swimming and to watch cricket in his later years.                                                                                           
She loved St. Margaret’s and was a founder of FOSM. She was the 
prime mover behind the idea of a new servery and it is sad that she 
did not live to see it completed.                                                        

She had an unswerving faith and her driving certainly put the fear of 
God into me! Coincidentally, her friend Val Pratt died on the same 
day.  Lord help any jobsworth who stands in their way at the pearly 
gates!  Rest in Peace Jean. 
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