The Vineyard Church in Wool: April 2010 Newsletter

Greetings: Alex and | hope that you are
having a good month. We need to say how
much we appreciate all the prayer and
support that we have received over the past
few weeks. Please see Alex’s letter later in
the newsletter.

I am not sure if you have had a life changing experience. Some occurrence
that may have taken your life in a different direction? Not necessarily talking
about God encounters here, though obviously they are important.

For me, | can recall two events that in all probability changed my life. Making
that rugby challenge when | was about 16, that severely dislocated my left

shoulder, put me out of that game.

Why was that important? My next scheduled game where trials for the senior

county rugby team (previously played for the
youth team). Never made the trial, or the
senior team. Apparently | was good enough,
but just ‘hard luck son’. ®

Secondly, the decision by an area manager as
to which district | should work in. Had the AM
chosen the ‘other’ district, | may not have
continued with Alex. Pleased that he chose the
right district, and the rest is history.

Life changing encounters. We should never
second guess our life’s pathway, as ‘if only’
can be a dangerous and damaging phrase. As
believers we accept God’s destiny, plans and
purposes. (Jeremiah 29)

However, consider for a moment, a certain life
changing encounter, in a certain room, on one
certain Sunday evening.

The door is locked. Dead bolted. Maybe even a
chair under the doorknob.

Inside, we can see ten knee-knocking
itinerants who are sitting on the fence between
faith and fear. As you look around the room,
you wouldn’t take them for a people who are
about to put the kettle of history on high boil.

Uneducated. Confused. Callused hands.
Heavy accents. Few social graces. Limited
knowledge of the world. No money. Undefined
leadership. And on and on.

Consider this:

If He was a man, it was murder;
If He was God, it was an offering.
If He was a man, it was
martyrdom. If He was God it was
sacrifice.

If He was man, they took His life
from Him; if he was God, he laid
it down of Himself.

If He was man, we are called to
admiration; if He was God, we
are called to adoration.

If He was man, we must stand up
and take our hats off; if He was
God, we must fail down and give
Him our hearts.

If you come to Calvary with
some admiration of His life and
some pity at His death; and see
in Him nothing but another good
man beaten by the wickedness
of the world, you have not really
come to Calvary at all. No mere
man could save you.

The teaching is this: the
immortal God has died for you.

From: They Met at Calvary: W.E
Sangster

No, as you look at this motley crew, you wouldn’t wager too many pay
checks on their future. But something happens to a man when he witnesses

someone who has risen from the dead.

Something stirs within the soul of a man who has stood within inches of

God.
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Something stirs that is hotter than gold fever and more permanent
than passion.

It all started with ten stammering, stuttering men.

Though the door was locked, He still stood in their midst.

“As the Father has sent me, | am sending you.”

And send them he did. Ports. Courtyards. Boats. Synagogues. Prisons.
Palaces. They went everywhere. Their message of the Nazarene dominoes
across the civilized world.  They were an infectious fever. They were a
moving organism. They refused to be stopped. Uneducated drifters who
shook history like my mum used to shake a dirty rug.

Wouldn’t it be great to see it happen again? Many say it’s impossible.
The world is too hard. Too secular. Too post-Christian. “This is the age of
information, not regeneration.”

So we deadbolt the door for fear of the world.

And as aresult, the world goes largely untouched and
untaught. Over half of the world has yet to hear the
story of the Messiah, much less study it.

The few believers who do go out often come home
weary and wounded, numbed at the odds and
frustrated at the needs.

What would it take to light the fire again?
Somehow, those fellows in the upper room did it.
They did it without dragging their feet or making

| excuses.

For them it was rather obvious. “All | know is that He was dead and now He
is alive.”

Something happens to a man when he stands within inches of the
Judean Lion.

Something happens when he hears the roar, when he touches the
golden mane.

Something happens when he gets so close he can feel the

Lion’s breath.

Maybe we could all use a return visit.

Maybe we all need to witness His majesty and sigh at his victory.

Maybe we need to hear our own commission again.

“Will you tell them?” Jesus challenged. “Will you tell them that | came back. .
. and that | am coming back again?” “We will,” they nodded.

And they did. Will you?
Alex and | hope that you have a brilliant Easter. Don’t forget to pick up your
copy of ‘8 reasons to believe’ and please remember our service on Easter

Sunday, followed by light refreshments.

Be blessed, and be a blessing.

Martyn and Alex.

THE BEST IS JESUS]

01929 401771/ 07980591098. /\
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Dear All. Firstly let me thank you for your prayers. It was and is a wonderful
support. The procedure itself (Catheter ablation) seems to have been
successful. I am now in a normal heart rhythm. It is the ‘hiccups’ in my
recovery that have been the most trying. Came out of Bournemouth Hosp
Saturday, but went into Dorchester Hospital on Sunday afternoon. Fluid on
the lung, pressure on the chest. Stayed in hospital until Tuesday. No water
/fluid around the heart (a great relief) so | was sent home.

I must confess that | was so tired from lack of sleep since Friday night, that |
was totally relying on your prayers. | was too tired (exhausted) to pray for
myself. Nothing was done to relive the fluid apart from increase the dosage
of water tablets and was told it would eventually clear itself. By Thursday |
was still retaining water, still coughing and out of breath so we had to call
our G.P out.

The Dr said that as well as fluid on lung, | have a chest infection (from blood
tests taken at A&E). So promptly tripled my water tablets and put me on
antibiotics.

Why has this happened? | do not know, but the Lord had said and is still
saying it will bring glory to His name. How that happens is up to the Lord.

As Martyn said ‘I am not out of the woods yet’, but | can see a pathway. And
you know that | am not alone on the path. When | see one set of foot prints |
know He is carrying me. And you all are bringing up the rear with your
support and prayers.

God Bless:  Alex. XXXXX.

A Church goer wrote a letter to the editor of a newspaper and complained that it made no
sense to go to church every Sunday. "lI've gone for 30 years now," he wrote, "and in that time
| have heard something like 3,000 sermons. But for the life of me, | can't remember a single
one of them. So, | think I'm wasting my time and the pastors are wasting theirs by giving
sermons at all."

This started a real controversy in the "Letters to the Editor" column, much to the delight of
the editor. It went on for weeks until someone wrote this clincher;

"I've been married for 30 years now.. In that time my wife has cooked some 32,000 meals.
But, for the life of me, | cannot recall the entire menu for a single one of those meals. But | do
know this.. They all nourished me and gave me the strength | needed to do my work. If my
wife had not given me these meals, | would be physically dead today. Likewise, if | had not
gone to church for nourishment, | would be spiritually dead today!"

When you are DOWN to nothing.... God is UP to something! Faith sees the invisible, believes
the incredible and receives the impossible! Thank God for our physical AND our spiritual
nourishment!
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The play let entitled ‘The Long Silence’ says it all:

At the end of time, billions of people were scattered on a great plain before
God’s throne.

Most shrank back from the brilliant light before them. But some groups near
the front talked heatedly — not with cringing shame, but with belligerence.
‘Can God judge us? How can he know about suffering?’ snapped a pert young
brunette. She ripped open a sleeve to reveal a tattooed number from a Nazi
concentration camp. ‘We endured terror . . . beatings . . . torture . . . death!’

In another group a Negro boy lowered his collar. ‘What about this?’ he
demanded, showing an ugly rope burn. ‘Lynched for no crime but being black!
In another crowd, a pregnant schoolgirl with sullen eyes. ‘Why should | suffer’
she murmured, ‘It wasn’t my fault.’

Far out across the plain there were hundreds of such groups. Each had a
complaint against God for the evil and suffering he permitted in his world. How
lucky God was to live in heaven where all was sweetness and light, where there
was no weeping or fear, no hunger or hatred. What did God know of all that
man had been forced to endure in this world? For God leads a pretty sheltered
life, they said.

So each of these groups sent forth their leader, chosen because he had
suffered the most. A Jew, a Negro, a person from Hiroshima, a horribly
deformed arthritic, a thalidomide child. In the centre of the plain they consulted
with each other. At last they were ready to present their case. It was rather
clever.

Before God could be qualified to be their judge, he must endure what they had
endured. Their decision was that God should be sentenced to live on earth —
as a man!

‘Let him be born a Jew. Let the legitimacy of his birth be doubted. Give him a
work so difficult that even his family will think him out of his mind when he
tries to do it. Let him be betrayed by his closest friends. Let him face false
charges, be tried by a prejudiced jury and convicted by a cowardly judge. Let
him be tortured.

‘At the last, let him see what it means to be terribly alone. Then let him die. Let
him die so that there can be no doubt that he died. Let there be a great host of
withesses to verify it.’

As each leader announced his portion of the sentence, loud murmurs of
approval went up from the throng of people assembled.

And when the last had finished pronouncing sentence, there was along
silence.

No-one uttered another word. No-one moved.

For suddenly all knew that God had already served his sentence. Annon.

About God
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TEA/COFFEE ROTA - APRIL
FQ}IDEEI 4 - Valerie/Di 11 - Valerie/Joy 18 - Di/Doreen
martrers

25 Angela/Jane

MAY

2 - Joy/?? 9 - Valerie/?? 16 - Angela/?? 23 - Jane/??
30 - Valerie/????

FLOWER ROTA - APRIL
4 - Valerie 11 - Di 18 - Jane 25 - Elizabeth
MAY
2 - Doreen 9 - Angela 16 - lIris 23 - Valerie 30 - Elizabeth
(*As you can see —we are struggling! — Thank you for all your help. Valerie
LENT LUNCHES:

Very many thanks to all who help to make these combined lunches so enjoyable
and community-building occasions. We succeeded in uniting our churches very
well. Valerie

FUTURE DATES:

2" April  10.45 am School Lane, Winfrith - Good Friday’s Walk of Witness
21° May. Healing on the Streets: See attached leaflet.

14 — 18" July — Connect 2010 — Holton Lee, Wareham.

PRAYER FOCUS:

Please continue to pray for all who are and have been poorly for their complete
healing and trust in the Lord.

Alex —For continued healing and restoration.
Mike — as he may be starting a new job and that his leg will continue healing.

For all students who are approaching exam time — that they will cope with the
extra stress and pressures at this time.

Please pray for growth in our Fellowship as we wait upon the Lord in praise and
worship and for His blessings on our idea of a get-together morning for residents
of Purbeck Gate. More details to follow!
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NEWS FROM THE VINEYARD FAMILY.

%
? @@4{9 The Hardy Family: Sarah (Major) and Tony Hardy and
their daughter Georgina, still with the army in Cyprus, are
due to return to the U.K. on the 4th of July this year. They
MATTERS will be billeted in Colchester, where there is a Vineyard
Church, much to their delight. They will be due a holiday in August and say they
will be in Dorset at the first available moment, excited to hear all our news and to

share theirs.

The Vye Family: Iris and John Vye have a caravan at Durdle Door, their home
being in Enfield. Last summer, along with fellow caravan owners, Jane and John
Mundell, Wendy Hazelton, Ethyl and Ron Cox, they attended Vineyard in Wool.
John and Iris, however, went to the extent of actually moving house in order to be
part of our Fellowship.

They have found their new home at no. 3 Fairfield’s in Wool Village and will
exchange contracts 26th of March.

Iris estimates that they will take up residence sometime in April.

Iris can’t wait to get here, John is eager to get his hands on the new garden, and
the family, especially Bella (Isabella) their granddaughter, have started a love
affair with our countryside.

Our Holiday Visitors: We had such awonderful influx of holiday-makers last
year, many of whom, we are led to believe, are due to return in 2010. We are
eagerly looking forward to what the Lord has in store for us.

We praise God for all He has done for us this far and hope that He will use us in

building His Church according to His plan. Elizabeth.

Last month at a social evening we all had the opportunity to share what we
would like to see happen within our fellowship. The purpose of the meeting was
to help the leadership team, formulate a practical plan forward, for the next

year or so. These helpful suggestions are available to view on our church

fell in line with the overall vision of the Wool Vineyard.
Thank you all for attending: and watch this space as we implement some of

1
1
1
1
1
1
1
: notice board, and we were pleased to see that many, if not all the suggestions
1
1
1
1
I your brilliant suggestions. Mp.

1
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Church Needs: i
One of the suggestions was to share any needs/ wants that the ?3 L 3

church has, in a practical sense.

MATTERS
This month: We have a need for a new radio microphone.
We also may have a need for some new toys/ games for the children’s work.
If someone would like to help us obtain more ‘memory and an updated graphics
card’ for the church computer, that would help. The church computer needs an
update in general.
Heating oil/ fuel needed.

Give away: The church has a spare microwave oven.

Please see Ruth or Martyn if you are able to help with the above. Thanks.

Last month: (March) during the past month we were blessed by having two
Moorlands College students with us to lead worship. They were really very good,
and hopefully they will join us again soon. ‘Live’ worship is always a special time
at Wool Vineyard. As a church we hope to form links with the college, by
welcoming students during this spring/ summer term. We may also have a
student placement in the autumn. Alan also lead us in worship on a Sunday and
he will be with us once a month from now on. Brilliant.

Ruth, Alex as well as Pastor Martyn shared encouraging words.

This coming month, (April) we hope to greet some of our friends that stay in the
caravans locally. We are looking forward to welcoming our ‘regular’ holiday
makers and praying for good weather.

In addition we are planning to do regular meetings at Durdle Door site in the late
spring/ summer. If you or a friend relative would like to visit us in Dorset
caravans are available for hire. See/ contact Elizabeth for more details. (01929
405608)

Can you also join us in prayer, please? We are asking God to provide a worship
leader for the fellowship. If you can lead worship, (or would like to share/ preach)
and are planning to visit us, then you would be welcome to lead us.
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For all you lovely teachers.

A kindergarten teacher was helping one of the
children put on his cowboy boots.
for help and she could see why. Even with her
pulling and him pushing, the boots didn't want

to go on, and she had worked up a sweat by the
time they eventually got them on.

She almost cried when he said, "Teacher, they're
on the wrong feet.' She looked, and sure
enough, they were. It wasn't any easier pulling the boots off than it was
putting them on. However, she managed to keep her cool as together they
worked to get the boots back on, this time on the right feet.

He then announced, 'These aren't my boots.'

She bit her tongue; rat her than get right in his face and scream: 'Why

didn't you say so?' like she wanted to. Once again, she struggled to help

him pull the ill  -fitting boots off his little feet. They had finally got them

off when he said, 'they're my brother's boots. Mum made me wear 'em.’

Now she didn't know if she should laugh or cry. But
she mustered up what grace and courage she had
left to wrestle the boots onto his feet again.

Helping him into his coat, she asked, 'Now, where
are y our mittens?'

'| stuffed 'em in the toes of my boots.'

She will be eligible for parole in just over three years. . .

You may have noticed the increased amount of notices for you to notice. Some of
our notices have not been noticed. This is very noticeable. It has been noticed
that the responses to the notices have been noticeably unnoticed. This notice is
to remind you to notice the notices and respond to the notices, because we do not
want the notices to go unnoticed.

B.k. Preacker's kios BY DAVID AYERS

DAD WHY DO YOU LOOK WELL, BEING A | THOUGHT YOoU
IN THE OBITUARIES PASTOR | WANT TO JUST WANTED TO
EVERY DAY? STAY IN TOUCH WITH MAKE SURE THAT
FAMILIES LOSING YOUR NAME
LOVED ONES. WASN'T IN IT.
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