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Ponderings of a grateful, expectant heart, as 
lockdown begins to ease. 

Lockdown has been a first for us all and parts of it has felt dark and never ending. That 
said, I truly feel the initial slower pace has given many of us a chance to put on the brakes 
somewhat. To óBe still and know that He is Godô. 

During this time both my mum and my younger brother have been gravely ill. And yet I 
cannot even begin to speak or write of how powerfully the Presence and Peace of God 
has remained with us as a family. It has been a Holy soothing balm that has lessened our 
burdens and eased our hearts. I know this to be as a direct result of the prayers of Godôs 
people and we are forever grateful for the power of prayer. We have felt such a constant 
source of love and support from so many of you, for Trinity and I during our first, very 
wobbly, 2 years of curacy. It has helped us massively along the way and we are forever 

grateful. ẑ 
 

The family of Pat Webster have been on my heart and in my prayers a lot. Prayers of 
thanksgiving for an amazing woman of God, a pioneer of her time and for the blessing 
that her family continue to be to so many people across. The Headland and Hartlepool.  
 

So many have suffered loss, during these last 4 months and itôs important that we 
continue to reach out to those grieving, dealing with illness or struggling with poverty or 
adversity. We are indeed called to feed the poor, a part of our mission thatôs fulfilled so 
beautifully here in Hartlepool. I feel that we are also now being called to feed them 
spiritually as well as physically. To look deeper into the systems and structures which 
exist that create such a depth of poverty and need in the lives of so many today. 
 

Thatôs why Iôm so excited about Our Communities of Hope bid. Itôs a real chance for us to 
address many of the barriers that people feel about going to their local churches. We can 
truly begin to start addressing some of the issues that create poverty traps for many. Itôs 
time to return Hope to Communities that have been too low, for far too long. 
 

Itôs an absolute pleasure and a privilege to work alongside the beautiful people in our 
parishes and communities. The sense of goodness just for goodness sake is growing 
powerfully in Hartlepool. And our amazing God continues to build and strengthen the 

relationships between communities and church in this beautiful town ẑ 

Iôm excited to say Iôm just about to start working beside our pastoral team at Stranton. 
They are an amazing group and Iôm expectant of the new ways God will move among us. 
Pastoral care is such a crucial part of who we are as Church. Without a strong, pastoral 
heart, beating at the centre of a church, it can all too easily become detached from its 
priority to love all, becoming yet another institution sticking on plasters rather than being a 
part of the cure.  
 

Itôs so exciting and life giving to be part of a group ministry. Especially one like ours, 
where people are always so ready to jump in and help when it comes to working 
alongside their communities. I look forward with caution because of Covid 19 and the risk 
it still poses to many; but also with Great Hope because of our Creator God. 
I think Joshua 1:9 the verse I was given early this year is still a powerful word for us as we 
look to the future, post pandemic.  
Be strong and courageous. Do not be terrified: do not be discouraged, for the Lord 
our God will be with us wherever we go. 

ẑ ẑ 

In Grace and Peace 

Rev Michelle 
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Mothers Union 
As I am writing this I can hear the sound of machinery and workmen 
further up the road tackling a water main leak in the middle of the street. 
What started as a small dent in the road has become a major challenge 
with various machines now excavating a rather large hole. It reminds me 
of an old song ñThere was I, digging a hole..ò How sometimes what starts 
off as a seemingly trivial thing quickly becomes a major problem. This 
coronavirus pandemic has turned out like that. Who could have guessed 
earlier in the year how our lives would have changed? The one thing that 
doesnôt alter is the knowledge that we are cared for by our God ï Father, 
Son and Holy Spirit. Another older chorus is ñCount your Blessings, 
count them one by oneò ending with the line ñand it will surprise you what 
the Lord has doneò- Take heart! 
 
I have been sent only 10 copies of the ñFamilies Worldwide Prayer 
Diariesò and will try to get some delivered. Iôm going to photocopy the 
prayer sections for August and September so everyone is still able to 
pray for the work and needs of MU in this country and overseas. 
 
We have had an Urgent Appeal from Sheran Harper- our MU Worldwide 
President. Due to the coronavirus MU, like many other organisations, 
has lost funds that would have normally been given during the year and 
thus is facing a deficit. The letter is included in Families Worldwide 
Magazine and when we again meet we can discuss what we will be able 
to do to help raise funds as the Summer of Hope Appeal and Christmas 
Raffle have been cancelled for this year. 
 
It is peaceful now as the workmen are on their lunch break, or awaiting 
new instructions, or materials! During lockdown I started, with good 
intentions, various jobs around the house. I have bags full of paperwork 
to sort through, some of which came with me 23 years ago! 
 
I thank God for all the faithful members of Mothers Union here in our 
town and throughout the world. Please pray for our branch to be able to 
restart in the Autumn  and for the health and strength of our clergy and 
church congregation during this difficult and somewhat bewildering time. 
 
God Bless 
Love from 

Ann Courtenay 



п 

From the Home Front 
 
My visit to New Zealand, via Australia, earlier in the year was a long planned dream 
coming true ï with the added advantage that I would be able to attend my 
nephewôs wedding. Although everything was booked up in September, the trip hung 
in the balance when my brother became terminally ill. But I felt God had His hand 
on us from day one! 
From the start I felt totally in awe of the works of Godôs hand which I saw at the 
other side of the world. The song that kept running through my mind was óOur God 
is an awesome God. He reigns from heaven above, with wisdom, power and love, 
Our God is an awesome God.ô  
I have studied geology, geography and biology and I understand the underlying 
science, but still find the variance and oddities I witnessed quite mind-blowing. So I 
thought I would share a few of the things which left me feeling breathlessé.. 
 
At Moaraki on the east coast of South Island on a stretch of beach ï maybe only a 
couple of hundred feet long, there were spherical boulders which came out of the 
cliff face and across the beach into the sea. The sizes varied from small to large 
and they were circular on the outside, however where the sea had eroded them 
their interiors were tessellated segments.  
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Pukaki was a lake high in the mountain range which is the spine of South Island. 
The sky was iridescent blue and the lake and river which flowed from it a fantastic 
turquoise. The clouds floated around the peaks near Mount Cook in an ethereal 
way and the sun sparkled on the water like diamonds. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Lake Manapouri was another lake high in the 
mountains where the air was crystal clear. 
Here was where I saw one of many beautiful 
sunsets. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Levels near Timaru, where we spent lockdown 

also had fantastic sunsets.  

 

 

 

 

Pounawea was a lagoon where the sunrise 

was mesmerising.  
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Gore had been subjected to a powerful flash flood a 
couple of weeks before our arrival. The force of the 
water had lifted this full container from a field beside 
the river, moved it a quarter of a mile downstream and 
bent it around this tree 3 metres off the ground (it slid 
down as the water receded). The water level had 
risen over 6 metres in an hour! That amount of rainfall 
and that much energy takes some thinking about! 

 
Christchurch was hit by an earthquake in 2011 and 
Christchurch Cathedral was quite badly damaged. However 
in November 2016 a much more powerful and complex 
earthquake lasting 2 minutes took place - the land shook so 
violently that the ground liquefied. Damage was extensive 
to buildings and there was a large number of injuries and 
deaths. Four years after the earthquake this is Christchurch 
Cathedral ï many damaged buildings have been rebuilt. 
However the whole of New Zealand is checking and 
remodelling buildings for earthquake stability. Buildings 
hundreds of miles from the epicentre of the 2016 quake 
were damaged structurally. Two twentieth century churches 
and a community hall in the village near where we spent lockdown, have been 
condemned as unsafe and closed down. The Roman Catholic Basilica in nearby 
Timaru is being strengthened and is still closed for worship four years on!  

 
Queenstown is the mountain holiday resort where my 
nephew lives. Whilst there we witnessed a mist sweep 
up the lake covering the mountains and town in 
minutes. It was accompanied by an eerie and violent 
wind which blew sandy grit, whipped up from the dry 
high grasslands many miles away, over and into 
everything. Then just as rapidly the mist blew away 
again. A strange weather phenomenon which seemed 

almost biblical! 
 
One day we went down to Timaru Bay and stood on 
the beach watching as fog banks rolled in and out 
and the houses and trees on the hills around the bay 
disappeared and reappeared over about half an 
hour, with the air temperature falling and rising 
noticeably by several degrees.  Another bizarre 
weather quirk.  
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I struggle with heights, but I screwed up my 
courage to observe wonders like these Ahuriri 
cliffs. They were hundreds of metres high. With the 
naked eye we could hardly see the albatross on 
the rock face or the huge seals swimming amongst 
the giant kelp beds ï but they were there!. 
 
 
 
 

This tiny butterfly was clinging to a fence post on the 
blustery cliff top ï how on earth could something so 
delicate survive the buffeting from constant sea winds 
at this height ï only God knows the answer! 

 
 
 
 
Walking through dunes in Pounawea we found 
amongst the ferns many of these strange and beautiful 
webs ï fortunately we didnôt see the spiders that made 
them!!! 
 

 
 
As you drive around New Zealand you see mile upon mile of 
óbushlandô. It just looks like shrubs, but if you get up close you 
realise they are trees, not bushes! We walked through this 
steeply sloping hillside bush at Ahuriri. It was like a primeval 
forest ï those small fern trees are over 3 metres high and the 
canopy was more than 10 metres above us. It was dark and 
dense and it would be easy to become disorientated if you 

wandered from the path. We followed the 
well-trodden route to the beach in order to visit the Cathedral 
Caves. 
 
 
Ahuriri Cathedral Caves are only accessible twice a day as 
the tide turns, but you still have to walk through water to view 
the amazing structures which are gouged over 100 metres 
into the cluff-face in a horseshoe but they were worth the 
effort of the cliff walk and the cold soaking to view what the 
power of the sea can do! 
It was good to be reminded of Godôs incredible works through 
nature ï power, beauty, mysteries and even fear.  

J.A.R. 
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Stranton Church reopened for private prayer Sunday 21
st
 June 

Fatherôs Day 
Godôs House was open again - but things are different inside at the present time. 

 

 

The path surface was more even thanks to Mike 
Wiemerôs hard work. 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

The borders were looking lovely, with thanks to our 
gardeners. 

  

 
 
 
 

 
 

 

Welcome and registration for ótrack and traceô if 
needed, plus hand sanitiser and instructions 
given.  

 

 
 
 
 

A one way system with six marked seats on 
distanced pews. Music played and a screen with 
scrolling prayers and quotations from the Bible. 
Candles were available to light. Pamphlets about 
the stress of coronavirus were available alongside 
Signpost magazines.  
 


