
 

Welcome to St Andrew’s Stewton Church Community – Post 77 

Today Robert invites us to consider that the end of this pandemic journey might 

really  be in sight. Is this really the end or is it a point on the horizon? What lies over  

that horizon? The next few weeks are crucial to answering that question. Jesus 
declares that he is the’ bread of life’ which comes from heaven to give the sustenance 

of eternal life to all who believe in him. There is life after the pandemic and we shall 
need that sustenance to face what, in many ways, will be a strange new world.  

 
In Jesus, the Father reveals himself as loving and compassionate, ready to forgive us when we go 
astray and to draw us into ever closer fellowship with him. So let us put away our wrongdoing and 
ask God to feed us with the bread of life which keeps us in eternal life. 
 When we use our voices to speak words of anger or malice, 
 Lord, have mercy. 
 When we refuse to forgive those who have hurt us, 
 Christ, have mercy. 
 When we fail to say sorry to those whom we have hurt with unkind words or through 
 neglect, 
 Lord, have mercy. 
 

The Scripture readings set for today: 
1 Kings 19:4-8  
Elijah is in deep despair but when he prays that he may die God feeds him with bread which gives 
him new life and the strength to continue his long journey. 
Ephesians 4:25 – 5:2 
Paul’s words to the Ephesians suggest that there were tensions, jealousies and anger between 
members of this young church community. What he says about how Christians should treat each 
other may well need saying also to church communities today. 
John 6:35. 41-51 
Jesus identifies himself as the bread of life and reveals his unique relationship with God the Father, 
saying that all who listen to God and learn from God are drawn to Jesus and in believing in him they 
are given eternal life. 

                   
                

                     

                         



The Reflection for today: 
A Gentle Opening 

Good news at last! We are only 4 weeks away from the weekend of September 4th and 5th when 
there is to be a Churches Festival in our part of East Lindsey.  Some of you may recall that St. Andrews 
was involved in it two years ago. This also corresponds to the time when we were tentatively thinking 
about having 'something' at St. Andrews.  Those of you who were at our AGM in St. James’ would have 
heard me speak about it. 
 
The question is, what can we realistically put on when Covid hasn't gone away and some people are 
still clearly unhappy about meeting together.  Well, I can now announce that following discussions, 
we intend to have a 'Gentle Opening' with the church unlocked over the two days of the Festival. 
Nothing major, but there will also be a couple of stalls - plants, books etc, and tables and chairs will 
be set up so that people can catch-up with each other in a covid secure way. So why not bring a flask 
and come and join us.  Sanitisers and face masks will be provided for those who feel they need them.  
At around 3.0pm on the Sunday afternoon (5th Sept )we intend to hold a short informal service and, 
to be weather secure, we shall be erecting some gazebos. 
 
I am aware that some people are still unsure but we have been closed since a year last March and the 
longer it is since we were open, the harder it will be to ever open.  This felt like a cautious step in the 
right direction. I only hope that you agree and will support our efforts from 10am each day. 
 
But however we see things going forward, the vast majority of people in our land and in others too 
have been locked down because of the Corona virus and either forced to work from home or 
furloughed, nor should we forget those in the front-line and emergency services who have worked 
tirelessly throughout the Pandemic to keep our society going.  But for many of us, life has been about 
existing rather than living, being unable to plan far ahead because of the uncertainty of the situation.  
And yet, pray God, there will be a day when the terrible illness we have passed through, while it will 
not be forgotten, will find a more appropriate place in our memories.  And once again we shall be able 
to appreciate what we have around us.  Already there are stories about the changes that people have 
made in their lives as they re-evaluate their individual situations and redefine what is important to 
them.  
 
Jesus said that He had come so that people may have life, not just existence - life in all its fullness. 
Jesus also said 'I am the bread of life.' Bread -food, is one of our basic requirements and if you don't 
eat, your body will die. Throughout the Pandemic people have worked not just to get food to the shops 
but also to ensure those unable to get out have been fed too.  This is the measure of a Christian society, 
where we are concerned not just for ourselves but for one another. 
 
So, as we slowly move forward, we pray that we do it in a way that supports and appreciates all 
members of the community as we return to a more "normal" way of living.  
 
But until that day comes, God Bless you all. 
 

Robert 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
We pray to God our Father believing that Jesus prays alongside us, sharing our concerns and 
knowing our needs and the needs of the world. We pray for God’s Church throughout the world and 
for all who follow in the footsteps of Jesus. Today in the Anglican Cycle of Prayer we remember our 
brothers and sisters of the Church of South India. We pray that we may put away all falsehood and 
division between us so that, united in Christ, we may offer the bread of life to a world hungry for 
love and compassion. 
We pray for all national leaders especially those in authority in areas of conflict and where there is 
great need of food and clean water, medical supplies and the possibility of living life in safety and 
peace remembering at this time  the people of Afghanistan, and Beirut. 
We pray for our communities, for the people we encounter in the places where we live and work 
shop and worship as we struggle to safely return to ‘normal’ life.  We pray that as Christ loves us so 
may we love our neighbours who are also our brothers and sisters respecting their needs and point 
of view. 

“I am the bread of Life.” By Malcolm Guite: 

 

Where to get bread? An ever-pressing question 
That trembles on the lips of anxious mothers, 
Bread for their families, bread for all these others; 
A whole world on the margin of exhaustion. 
And where that hunger has been satisfied 
Where to get bread? The question still returns 
In our abundance something starves and yearns 
We crave fulfillment, crave and are denied. 
 

And then comes One who speaks into our needs 
Who opens out the secret hopes we cherish 
Whose presence calls our hidden hearts to flourish 
Whose words unfold in us like living seeds 
Come to me, broken, hungry, incomplete, 
I Am the Bread of Life, break Me and eat. 



We pray for those in any kind of distress or anxiety, sickness or need, that they will know the 
presence of Christ alongside them in their darkness, keeping them safe and leading them always into 
deeper fellowship with him. 
God our Father, we offer these prayers and the unspoken prayers of our hearts to you now and ask 
that you will take them and use them and us to further the work of your kingdom. We pray in the 
name of your Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, who lived, died and rose again for us that we may share in 
your eternal life.  Amen. 
 
Let your merciful ears, O Lord, 
be open to the prayers of your humble servants; 
and that they may obtain their petitions 
make them to ask such things as shall please you; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 
 
 
May God the Father draw you ever closer to himself.  
May Jesus, the bread of life, satisfy the hungers of your soul. 
May the Holy Spirit strengthen and sustain you as you journey on in faith. 
Amen. 

 
  

 

Lord of heaven and earth, 
as Jesus taught his disciples 
to be persistent in prayer, 
give us patience and courage never to lose hope, 
but always to bring our prayers before you; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



 

 

 

 

                        

               

                        

               

                 

            



 

 

 

 

Good Morning,  

 Well, we are out with the combine again, the 

dust is blowing, and the oilseed rape will be in 

the shed by the time you read this.  I cannot 

believe that you will have followed a year in our 

farming life with us, it does not seem long ago 

we were putting together the harvest video 

with Alan last year.  As we started in the first 

rape field a deer ran out, and stayed around the 

field for the rest of the day, and two red kites 

where busy in the skies overhead.  

 

 

 It never fails to thrill me, the joy of harvest time, 

when a year’s work comes to fruition.  It also 

makes you very aware however,  of the terrible 

weather conditions in countries that do not get 

their harvest in.  We must make sure we do all we 

can to protect what we are lucky enough to have. 

 Jane x 

 

 

 



 

This weeks’ contribution is  from Lesley Cole… 

I found this, when yet again I was  trying to clear out bits of paper. It was in my 

church magazine when I lived in Suffolk some years ago. I know it's probably a bit 

dated but it still makes me chuckle every time I read it. Enjoy! 

A young couple about to be married were looking for a house in the country. Seeing a desirable  house, 

and satisfying themselves it was suitable, they went home. On the return journey the young lady was 

thoughtful. When asked the reason for her silence, she replied, “Did you notice a W.C.? “ He, not 

having done so, wrote immediately to the landlord as to where it was situated. The landlord did not 

understand fully what W.C. meant. After thinking it over for a few hours, he came to the conclusion 

that it meant ‘Wesleyan Chapel.’ He replied as follows: 

Dear Sir, 

I very much regret the delay in replying to your letter, but I have the  pleasure of reassuring you that 

the W.C. is nine miles from your house, and capable of seating 250 people. This would seem very 

unfortunate for you, if you have been in the habit of going regularly, but you will be glad to know 

that a great many people take their lunch with them, and make a day of it. Others that cannot spare 

the time, go by car, arriving just in time, but generally they are in such a hurry, they cannot wait. 

The last time my wife and I went was six years ago. We had to stand up all the time. It may interest 

you to know that a Bazaar is going to be held to furnish the W.C. with lush seats, as the members 

feel it is a long felt need. 

I must mention that it pains us not to go more often. 

Yours faithfully, etc… 

P.S. Paper Hymn sheets are available behind the door. 

Lesley. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 


