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Dear Friends,
Well, it looks like we are going to be
able to do Christmas. Sort of. It will
certainly not be the Christmas we
would have expected this time last
year. As we seek to make the best of
this situation, perhaps it helps us to
reconnect a little more with that first
Christmas; after all, things didn’t quite
go as Mary and Joseph planned either.

First, there was an unexpected
pregnancy. Luke tells us how this
came about in some detail, focusing on
Mary and her wider family, like
Elizabeth and Zechariah. Matthew,
however, captures something of how
this must have hit Joseph when he
first found out that the young woman
he was engaged to be married to was
pregnant:

And her husband Joseph, being a
just man and unwilling to put her
to shame, resolved to divorce her
quietly. (Matthew chapter 1 verse
19, esv)

The key word here is shame—of course
it was shameful to think that the

woman he was about to marry was
already pregnant—he knew it wasn’t
his. Of course, Matthew then tells us
about Joseph’s dream, and the real
source of Mary’s pregnancy: it is the
work of the Holy Spirit. But you can
imagine that in the village of Nazareth
where Joseph was from, people would
come to their own conclusions.

Then there was an enforced
relocation. Luke tells us that Caesar
decreed a census, so everyone had to
be counted, and that meant going back
to your town—not necessarily the
place where you lived, but the family
town—which for Joseph meant
Bethlehem. A trip from the north to
the south with a heavily pregnant wife.
Popular images of the couple on the
way to Bethlehem have provided a
donkey—a little donkey we used to
sing about as children—but the gospels
don’t mention one. Perhaps there was,
but there probably wasn’t. So here is
Mary, travelling with her new husband
(their ‘honeymoon’ will have to wait
until after the birth) to Bethlehem,
tired, dusty, and perhaps wondering
how this fits with the fact that she is
bearing God’s Son. One suspects
Joseph may also have had questions.

Of course, things don’t get much better
when they get to Bethlehem, for

James Hughes

The Vicar’s Letter
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here we find accommodation
complications. Luke tells us:

And while they were there, the
time came for her to give birth.
And she gave birth to her
firstborn son and wrapped him
in swaddling cloths and laid him
in a manger, because there was
no place for them in the inn.
(Luke chapter 2 verses 6 to 7)

We have all seen the pictures. A small
but comfortable, and above all clean
stable, a star above it, docile animals
looking on as the baby Jesus lies in a
manger which looks more cot than
animal food box. Shepherds arrive in
their Sunday best, and Magi from the
East have conveniently got rid of the
dust from the journey. It wouldn’t
have looked anything like that—it was
probably a dark half-outhouse
attached to a humble home. It
wouldn’t have smelt anything like that
either. What a place for any child to be
born. What a place for God’s Son to
come into the world. No wonder
when the Magi

actually arrived, probably a few
months after the birth, Mary and
Joseph had moved to a house in
Bethlehem—they would have wanted
to get out of the stable as soon as
possible. After the Shepherds visit,
Luke tells us this:

But Mary treasured up all these
things, pondering them in her
heart. (Luke chapter 2 verse 19)

For ‘all these things’ we rightly
understand the visit of the Shepherds,
and their retelling of the angelic
visitors they had. After four hundred
years of silence, angelic visitors have
come to Zechariah, and Mary, and
Joseph, and the Shepherds,
announcing the good news. But Mary
must also have been reflecting on her
surroundings, and the place of the
birth, and what that all meant.

Which brings us to the final part of
Mary and Joseph’s rather disrupted
first Christmas: trouble with the
authorities. Matthew tells us of the

visit of the Magi
(Matthew

2),
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and the gifts they brought. He also
tells us of the trouble it caused.
Naturally they went first to the palace
in Jerusalem to look for a king, but
Herod sees only a rival, and so, once
the Magi have outwitted him, orders
the murder of all the baby boys under
two years old in Bethlehem, just to be
on the safe side. Joseph has been
warned in a dream, and the family
have escaped—on the move again—
but even when they come back from
Egypt later, they end up going back to
Nazareth in the north, and Bethlehem
is too close to Jerusalem, and too
dangerous.

These are not decisions I have ever
had to face about where I live: is there
anybody there who wants to kill me or
my child? But this was the reality for
Joseph and Mary and Jesus. Why?
Because of who Jesus is: God’s Son,
God’s king. Look at the sign that Pilate
has nailed above the cross:

And over his head they put the
charge against him, which read,
"This is Jesus, the King of the
Jews." (Matthew chapter 27
verse 37)

Pilate probably meant it both as a way
of mocking Jesus, and as a way of
mocking the Jewish authorities in
Jerusalem. But he spoke more than he
knew—Jesus is the king, the king of
his people, but because of the kind of

king he was, his kingdom was
confirmed on the cross.

Mary and Joseph didn’t know all this
that first Christmas. Although when
they took Jesus to the temple a few
days after his birth, they were warned:

And Simeon blessed them and
said to Mary his mother, "Behold,
this child is appointed for the fall
and rising of many in Israel, and
for a sign that is opposed  (and a
sword will pierce through your
own soul also), so that thoughts
from many hearts may be
revealed." (Luke chapter 2 verses
34 to 35)

Jesus has been doing this ever since—
the falling, the rising, facing
opposition and revealing hearts. It’s a
strange blessing. It was a strange
Christmas. Maybe it is one that we can
appreciate a bit more this year. Maybe
you’d like to join us as we explore
what it means for us today.

Happy Christmas.

Vicar of Duffield and Little Eaton
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was born in Chaddesden in
the mid-’60s, being the
youngest of three and the

only girl; my two older brothers,
claimed I was very spoilt; I couldn’t
possibly comment! My childhood
was very happy, summer was
always sunny, and winter came
with a covering of snow, or so it
seemed.

My mother was a nurse, but stayed
at home till I was five, when she got
a job at my primary school as
dinner lady/nurse/teachers’ help
etc. My father sold streetlamps,
sorry, lighting columns; well they
don’t grow on trees!

I did go to Sunday school as a child,
but the only thing I remember was
collecting stickers in my book every
week. I spent a lot of time during
school holidays at my grandparents
in a small village just outside Melton Mowbray, where everyone else in my
family was born; I am the only ‘Derby-ite’. It was my grandmother who first
took me to church; I used to enjoy the singing and going to the communion
rail for a blessing, though I didn’t understand what it was all about. My gran
didn’t talk about her faith and growing up we just presumed we were “C of E”.
More an accident of birth than a declaration of faith!

“It ‘s been quite a long ‘journey’…
but I got there in the end…”

I



7

At 16 I went to High Peak College in Buxton (at the time it wasn’t part of the
University of Derby). I wasn’t sure what I wanted to do for a living, I just knew
I wanted to help people but, as I told my mum, I didn’t want them to be ill. So,
I took a course in social care. While there I was reacquainted with my best
friend, Alison, from my first day at infant school; she was a Christian, and
invited me to a Youth for Christ rally. I wasn’t sure what to expect; to me church
was traditional hymns, sitting quietly and a man in a robe—this was NOTHING
like that: modern music, people calling out “Amen” (not at the end of prayers)
and not a robe in sight. I liked it, so I started to go to St Mary’s church in
Chaddesden with Alison. Looking back now I still didn’t really understand
what it was all about, but I still went because I enjoyed the experience.

After I finished college I moved to Bedford, met new friends, including Billy,
my husband, and didn’t give church a second thought. The seeds had fallen
amongst weeds, other things were more important; or so I thought at the time.

It wasn’t until our daughter, Amy, was three, that I thought about church again,
some twelve years later. She had been christened at St Paul’s at about three
months old, because that was when the family christening gown fitted. When
she was three, I received an invitation to LEO’s, St Paul’s Sunday school. While
she was there, I came to the service, this was in 1995. I still didn’t REALLY
understand what Christianity was, though I thought I did. I joined the choir,
went on the P.C.C. and Deanery Synod; I was even confirmed; I thought I was
a “Good” Christian. After all, I went to church, didn’t I? How wrong could I
have been?

After Mark Pickles became our Vicar, I gradually began to realise I was just
“doing” church, not following Jesus. I began to understand what being a
Christian was, and what it wasn’t.

It’s been quite a long, dare I use the word, “journey”, from collecting stickers
and receiving a blessing, to accepting God’s kingship over my life, but I got
there in the end, and God has been very patient with me. I now play drums in
the music group, when we are allowed, and work in the church office, still
trying to help people; not people who are ill, but who are nevertheless in need
of healing.

Diane Whiteside
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a reasonable question—and
one that even those who’d
consider themselves Christians

have maybe asked on occasion; it’s per-
haps an even more pertinent question
these days, faced as we are with ever-
increasing options (and ever-increasing
demands) as to how we spend our lei-
sure time (current Covid-19 restrictions
notwithstanding, of course). And if
you’re not a churchgoer, you may well
have various objections in respect of
church—“dull!”; “boring!”; “irrelevant!”;
“I’m not the ‘religious’ type”—and so on
and so forth. In this article, I’d like to
briefly set out why Christians see
attending church as important—and
why church may not be like how you
might think it is…

The Bible is filled with examples of
Christian believers meeting regularly
together and exhortations to keep on
doing so. For example Hebrews chapter
10, verses 24–25 says: “…let us consider
how to stir up one another to love and good
works, not neglecting to meet together, as is
the habit of some, but encouraging one
another…”.

We meet as Christians Sunday by Sun-
day (whether in the church building, or

for much of this year of course, online
via our Benefice YouTube channel) to
grow in our faith and to learn together,
specifically to learn from the Bible,
which Christians believe to be God’s
inspired word. Teaching from the Bible
is central to our Sunday services at St
Paul’s; whether we come as longstand-
ing Christians, new believers or those
simply wanting to investigate and find
out more, we all need to regularly hear
the ‘good news’ of the Gospel—what
God’s done for us through Jesus and His
death and resurrection, in order that we
can be reconciled with God to have a
restored relationship with him and what
that means for our lives.

As well as a place to keep on learning
and growing in faith, we also meet at
church to build each other up; to en-
courage, support and spur one another

Why bother with church?

1. Christians are called to be part
of a church community

2.   A church community meets to
encourage one another

It’s
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on as we seek to live as Christians and
face the many challenges life brings. And,
whereas many other walks of life, such
as school or work, can often be com-
prised of a broadly similar demographic,
a church community is perhaps relative-
ly unusual in having a very wide range of
ages and backgrounds. From “the enthu-
siasm of youth” to “the wisdom of the old”
(and more or less everything in be-
tween!) it’s a community rich with
people who one perhaps wouldn’t
otherwise even have the opportunity to
meet, never mind make friends with.

A church certainly isn’t full of ‘uber-
religious’, ‘holier-than-thou’ types; at St
Paul’s we’re just ordinary people from
all walks of life who have heard the good
news of the Gospel of Jesus and are
seeking to follow Him as we live our
lives day by day. And, like everyone,
sometimes (alright, often!) we mess up
and do the wrong thing—what the Bible
calls ‘sin’—as we all rub along together.
Nor is there a need to sport one’s “Sun-
day Best”; it’s all fairly casual (hey, the
Vicar doesn’t even wear a dog-collar!).
There’s certainly no ‘dress code’, no
seating plan and absolutely no expecta-
tions that you must be completely
au-fait with all the words to all the
hymns, or whatever.

One Friday, a good mate needed me to
give him a lift back from where I used to
work in Derby to where we both live in
Belper. I said I’d be more than happy to,
as long as he didn’t mind helping me
drop some equipment into our sister
church, St Alkmund’s in Duffield,
en-route. “What sort of equipment?”
enquired my friend. “Oh, just the
church’s bass and lead guitar amplifiers”,
I replied (having had to take them away
for repairs or something). “Guitar
amplifiers?! In church?!” exclaimed my
friend in disbelief. “But, but…” he splut-
tered, miming rather stilted singing from
an imaginary dusty hymnal, “…I thought
church music was all ‘Songs of Praise’?!”
(When we walked into St A’s, my friend
nearly had a seizure upon seeing the
church additionally had a drum kit).

Of course, we do sing—Covid-19 regu-
lations permitting, of course!—and
cherish many fantastic old hymns at St
Paul’s, but it’s certainly not all Songs of
Praise (and come to that, neither is said
TV programme all “hymns & hats”
nowadays!).

Why not come along and see us to find
out for yourself? You’re very welcome
to join us—either at Christmas or at any
other time of year, whether that’s in the
church building, or online.

James Rollin

3.   The church community isn’t
“religious”

4.  And it’s not all “Hymns & Hats”!
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“…they went on their way, and the star they had seen when it rose went ahead of
them until it stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw the star,
they were overjoyed. On coming to the house, they saw the child with his mother

Mary, and they bowed down and worshipped him. Then they opened their
treasures and presented him with gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh”.

Matthew 2, vv 9–11

nfortunately, our popular ladies’ Christmas craft evening will not be going
ahead this year. I know that traditionally this has kicked off the festivities for
many, myself included, and we are sad that we are missing this opportunity

to meet up with you over a few glasses of mulled wine to make some lovely Christmas
crafts and share the good news of the gospel.

Well… although we can’t be together, we can still share one of our craft ideas with you,
and what better symbol of the Nativity than the Christmas star?

For this very simple, but effective craft, all you will need is a sheet of A4 paper and a
pair of scissors.

You can find a short tutorial video on our United Benefice YouTube channel:

https://www.youtube.com/c/TheUnitedBeneficeofDuffieldLittleEaton

Once you’ve got the hang of making the stars, you could try making them out of Kraft
or manuscript paper. You can also pick up some fairly inexpensive patterned papers
in most online and high street craft shops. They look great strung together to make a

Christmas Star Paper Craft

U
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garland, as decorations on your tree, or hung in the window… the possibilities are
endless!

Pour yourself a glass of something nice, pop on a little Christmas music and have a
go!

Gemma Holland-Lloyd

We would love for you to share your finished stars with us on our
Facebook page or Twitter account!

St Paul’s Church Little Eaton                            @stpaulsle

Do also keep an eye on our social media accounts for details of our upcoming Christmas services
(plans for which are outlined elsewhere in this magazine), which you will also be able to watch
via our United Benefice YouTube channel.



Christmas 

We know this Christmas it will be difficult for many people to join
us at church for a service, and so we are planning to put a
number of services online.

You will be able to find them all on our United Benefice
YouTube channel:

https://www.youtube.com/c/TheUnitedBeneficeofDuffieldLittleEaton.

Sunday 20th December Carol Service
 available @ 4:30pm

Thursday 24th December Crib Service
available @ 4.30pm

We’ll put the services up at a particular time (as shown above),
but they won’t go away—so don’t worry if you can’t make the
time mentioned—just watch them when you can. There’ll
additionally be a ‘Christmas Services’ “Playlist” on our YouTube
channel that collates all of our Christmas content—which also
includes an online Christingle service.



at St Paul’s

On Friday 25th December, we will be holding a joint
Christmas Day service at 10am, which will take place
‘live’ in our sister church building, St Alkmund’s in
Duffield; the service will also be livestreamed via our
YouTube channel.

For more information, contact the church office on 07961 891 168,
or alternatively look out for information and updates on the church
website or our social media sites.
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Youth and Children

Jesus said “I am the light of the world; whoever follows me will not walk in
darkness, but will have the light of life.” John 8:12

Words to hold on to in the dark, long nights of December.

Last month, as we counted down the days to our second lockdown, I found myself
thinking of this verse. I spent two gorgeous evenings on the Monday and Tuesday
nights seated around a make-shift fire pit with our two youth groups. Our first time
together in person for many months, and our last for at least one more. In many ways,
there was nothing extraordinary about those couple
of hours. We sat socially distanced, brought our own
marshmallows to toast, taking turns getting near the
lush heat of the fire, and just passed the time talking
and laughing together.

And yet, as I gazed at the flames dancing in front of
me, surrounded by smiles and laughter, I couldn’t
but notice the stark contrast of that moment with all
the darkness in the world right now. I guess that’s the power of light. It makes us more
aware of how dark our surroundings are. When Jesus declared that he was, is, the
light of the world, I don’t believe for a moment that he was just giving us a nice
greetings-card line to keep us cheery in the gloom. He really knew what darkness was.
He spoke those words knowing that he would face the darkest moment in history,
strung up on a wooden cross with all the anguish, and anger of God at the sins of the
world heaped upon him. And yet: Hebrews 2:9 tells us on that dreadful day he would
be “crowned with glory and honour because of the suffering of death, so that by the
grace of God he might taste death for everyone.” Jesus is the light of the world, not
because he is pleasant, or warm, or comforting (though I do believe he is all those
things) but because he willingly tasted death, real death—the death that is the
separation from God the Father and all that is good and true, so that we would not
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have to. In that moment he ripped open the curtains of our dark world to let in pure
light. Truth, love, hope and so much grace.

As I sat, surrounded by the next generation, whizzing sparklers through the air and
enjoying the sweet moment when the light hovers in
the air after the hot stick has moved clear away, I
pondered this. In this moment there is light in the
darkness. It’s everywhere I look. God in his grace
gives us gifts of light in abundance: in his Son, in his
word, in his creation and in each face I meet and each
moment I breathe. Grace—God’s riches at Christ’s
expense isn’t something I receive once when I become
a Christian; it is something I am gifted every moment.
A gift undeserved, not earnt, but given freely.

I spent this evening with a friend on Zoom; we meet
up weekly to read the Bible together and pray. I’ve
had the privilege over the years of watching her grow
up through our youth groups and become a wise and
thoughtful young lady. When I asked her what she’d like me to pray for her this week,
she said “that I would look to see God at work in the world more.” It stuck with me
because she wasn’t asking for proof that he is at work, nor that he would make his
work more visible; she wanted the ability to actually take the time to look, to notice,
to acknowledge his hand in all things and to savour those moments.

Back in the Wilderness, thousands of years ago, Moses asked to see God, but because
of God’s glory and Moses’ sin (sin is the rejection of God as king of our lives) he could
not directly look upon God (Exodus 33) for “man shall not see me [God] and live”.

What a shock then to turn the pages of the New
Testament and read in the Gospel of John “And
the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and
we have seen his glory, glory as of the only Son
from the Father, full of grace and truth” (John
1:14) the same Word—Jesus, that is both “light and
life to men”. “The true light, which gives light to
everyone was coming into the world” (John 1:9)!
Because of Jesus’ saving work of dying for us, we
can now look, unflinching into his light, and not

only that, we can be filled with his light, and fear no evil. As I gaze into the glitter of
light from sparklers whizzing, I think on this. The very light of God. Jesus Christ, love,
glory, hope, truth and joy. And isn’t it beautiful.

Helen Hawley
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hen I found out that I would
have to close my music shop

(Rattle and Drum Ltd in Derby) at
the start of the first lockdown, I’ll
admit, that my thoughts for the future
of my business and the music retail
industry as a whole, were pretty grim!
Not only would I have no customers
coming through the door, but with
people facing job losses and financial
hardship, I really thought that lux-
uries such as guitars and drum kits
would be the last thing on anyone’s
mind. Naturally, I was worried for my
family, but I was also concerned for
my staff, and was determined to make
sure that they were paid above all else
to protect their livelihoods.

My initial reaction was one of damage
control, to furlough everyone except
myself and my business partner and to
run the shop online. Fortuitously, we
had invested in web systems and
upgraded our website at the start of
the year and I hoped that the little
business we did online would get us
through.

After a few days on our own, it was
clear that sales had actually increased,
exceeding what we would normally do
in store. This was the complete
reverse of our expectations and we
spent the next few weeks trying to
cope with demand until we were able
to bring our staff back from a month’s
furlough. The increase in business was

My Lockdown Experience
By Martin Holland-Lloyd

W
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a big relief but also very tough on our
family, especially as I was having to
work long hours at the shop whilst my
wife was still working full time from
home and managing the home
schooling of our two children.

Although many people were having
a very tough time, it was clear that
others were using lockdown to indulge
their hobbies, to try their hand at a
new instrument, or upgrade and
service their current instruments.
Sadly, we were hearing stories of other
independent stores with no web
presence going bust. We felt blessed
that we’d made the right choices at the
right time.

Thankfully, business has continued
steadily despite the restrictions and,
after the first lockdown ended, we
were able to re-open the shop, initially
on an appointment basis, and later
with restricted customer numbers to
maintain social distancing.

Currently, we are running the shop
as two staff bubbles, with one team
working in store, whilst the other
manages online business and
administration, swapping half way
through the week. We realised that, if
one of us were to become ill, then we
would all have to isolate, which would
be a complete nightmare for the
business! So, for now, the bubble
system is the safest and most sensible
way for us to continue working.

I’ve always been an anxious person
and had this all happened before I’d
come to faith, I think it would have
floored me. Trusting that God is in
control and that this is all part of his
plan for us is a huge comfort. My faith
has really helped me to not to worry
about all the challenges that this
pandemic has created, but to be
thankful for the things I used to take
for granted like time spent with
family, our health and the
continuation of the business.

Technology has been an absolute
saviour to most of us this year,
allowing us to safely stay in touch with
family and friends, work from home,
and do our shopping. For St Paul’s, it
has meant that we have been able to
continue with online church services,
and I’ve helped with the live
streaming of these onto our United
Benefice YouTube channel. It has also
allowed my wife and I to continue
meeting with our regular Bible study
group via Zoom, which has been a
huge encouragement to us both.

I’m unsure of when I’ll be able to
safely open my shop again, but I’m not
letting that worry me. Going to church
has helped me to understand that
although life is filled with ups and
downs, we can always rely on God’s
constant and unchanging love for us.
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his time of year, like many of us, I start humming Christmas carols and songs
to myself. They take me back to when I first sang traditional carols, aged eight
years old and a member of Birmingham Cathedral choir. With my brother

Jim, along with a full choir and a thunderous pipe organ, we sang our hearts out to
Hark the Herald, Once in Royal David’s City and, of course, While shepherds washed
their socks by night. Later, in 1988 after Linda and I joined St Paul’s church in Little
Eaton, I recalled those times as we were asked to put together a choir for the carol
service. With a full church, including people sitting in the balcony and additional
chairs, we joined together for a really memorable carol service, with singing which
raised the roof.

In 1995 when we moved to Duffield, Linda and I, now with two children, joined St
Alkmund’s Church and started to get involved with the choral music. We sang with
and developed the choir which later joined with the music group, increasing the range
of musical styles in the services. Then in 2008, our then Vicar Mark Pickles asked for
volunteers to re-join St Paul’s Little Eaton, which we did. Dave Barnsley, the Associate
Vicar at the time, asked us to help out with the music and we have been there ever
since.

Looks like another silent night

T
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So, we come to another Christmas, which will be very different in so many ways. I am
struck how we look back to the events of the past, thinking of the child in a manger,
Jesus’s parents Mary and Joseph, the shepherds, the wise men and other accounts.
But for the people of the time it was different. People went to sleep totally unaware of
the amazing thing that was about to happen, no idea that a King, a Saviour was about
to be born. In the same way whilst Mary knew she was to give birth to a very special
baby, the angel had told her, she didn’t know the kind of life and death he would have.

When I thought about this it reminded me of two of my favourite modern carols. The
first one is a song called “Mary did you know” written by Greene Lee Rufus and Lowry
Mark Alan, which has been sung by many people, including Kenny Rogers. I find the
song extremely moving, because as a parent myself I know there were times as our
children were growing up, when I could not have foreseen what was to happen to them;
times when you cannot protect them from the world around you. When Lowry was
asked about the lyrics to the song, he said “I just tried to put into words the
unfathomable. I started thinking of the questions I would have for her if I were to sit
down and have coffee with Mary. You know, "What was it like raising God?" "What
did you know?" "What didn't you know?"

In the song he asks her, “Did you know your baby boy would one day walk on water,
or save our sons and daughters? Did you know that your baby boy has walked where
angels trod and when you’ve kissed your baby boy, you’ve kissed the face of God?”

The second is a song by the band Casting Crowns called “While you were sleeping”. It
tells of how Bethlehem missed out on one of the greatest historical events of all time,
when God became a man and left his throne to come down to earth. Yet they had no
room for a king and just carried on sleeping in their beds. In the same way, there will
be people in cities, towns and villages like Little Eaton this Christmas, who will miss
the whole event, as we are caught up in the worry about earthly issues.

So, this year, I hope that like me, you will take some time to think about the real story
of Christmas, a child born 2,000 years ago who would become the saviour of the world,
a man who took our sins on himself as he later hung on the cross. Enjoy the trimmings
of Christmas, but remember its real meaning.

Robert Crowder
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Christmas Uncut
by Carl Laferton

his is an easy to read book that
challenges us to think again about

how we view the Christmas story. It is
also funny, truthful and short at just 62
pages. Carl Laferton clearly unpicks
what happened by focusing each chapter
on one of the various different charac-

ters involved. Throughout the book he
highlights what really took place, and
why this matters to us today. He also
looks at what happened when the baby
born at Christmas grew into an adult,
and the challenge that Jesus gives each
one of us today. This is an entertaining
read that makes us consider how we
view the birth of Jesus and how we
respond to His message. Whether you
have faith or not, it will certainly make
you think.

Andy Hardwick

If you would be interested in obtaining a
free copy of this book, then please contact
the church office, either via email—
admin@littleeatonchurch.co.uk—
or alternatively call 07961 891 168.

T
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hristmas is coming, the shops are
full of Santas and tinsel, and the
sound of Christmas music is in the

air. Sound familiar? But this is not Britain,
this is Japan, where commercial Christmas
has been imported and welcomed with
great enthusiasm. Jesus Christ, the
Christmas King, however, has not been
welcomed. Still only an estimated 0.4% of
the Japanese people have received the
‘Good News of Great Joy’.

The area we are particularly focused on
reaching with the good news of Jesus
Christ is around 30,000 people, and there
is no other church in this area. However,
we are probably the closest church for at
least twice that number of people. Only
the Lord can make our mustard seed of a
church grow and blossom here.

We lead a church plant (started in 2009)
in the city of Sapporo in the north of Japan.
Sapporo is the world’s second snowiest
city, so we are guaranteed a white Christ-
mas! But more importantly, the Lord
guarantees that he will keep his promises
and work through his word to bring glory
to his name and peace to men and women.
It has been a strange year for us as a
church: we have been growing and
shrinking at the same time!

While the general trend across Japan is
for the church to be getting smaller, we
have seen the Lord’s special blessing this
year, with five people coming to Christ
and being baptised, and another person
coming into membership. However, at the

same time, we have had a significant
number of people move away for either
work or health reasons. We rejoice in the
baptisms, but the departures mean that
our already small flock here is seeing on
average five less people gathering on a
Sunday, which brings a variety of challeng-
es and limitations to the ministry here.
The majority of our 11 church members
are very new Christians, and we would
appreciate your prayers for them as we
seek to disciple them, and as they face
various trials.

Though we have to keep in place a long
list of measures to prevent the spread of
coronavirus, we are still able to meet and
run events here. Our regular programme
includes Men’s and Women’s Bible studies,
various other Bible studies, Mums and
Tots, a hymn-singing group, a ukulele
circle, tract distribution at the train station
and, of course, our Sunday service. In
Japan, most religious buildings are places

Our Mission Partner John Newton-Webb lives with his family in the city of
Sapporo in Japan, where he leads a small church plant. In this article,
John reflects on their work and aspects of a Japanese Christmas.

Christmas in Japan

C

People being baptized back in June

�
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you only go to perform particular religious
rituals. That, along with fears about pro-
active religious groups (there are a lot of
cults here), and a lack of knowledge of
what goes on inside a church building,
mean that the barrier to entering a church
here is very high. As one way to lower
that barrier we recently held a 100 Yen
(about 72p) Bazaar. Alongside the items
for sale, children could also make launch-
able cardboard rockets. Some people
came to the church for the first time, oth-
ers for the first time in years, along with
some regular visitors. We managed to
have good chats with some, and everyone
went away with information about the
church and a tract. The following day we
held a special Harvest Festival Outreach
Sunday Service, and were once again
grateful for a number of guests.

In December, we are hoping to run a
Christmas Party, a Christmas outreach
service, and do some caroling (and tract-
ing) at the station. Please pray for gospel
fruit. The normal Christmas meal here in

Japan is fried chicken (KFC is the most
popular), followed by cream cake with
strawberries (inspired by Santa’s colours),
but this year may many dine on the Word
of God, the Bread of Life, Jesus Christ.

Handing out tracts in the snow!

Singing
Christmas
carols
at the
station

Handing out tracts in the snow!
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A Winter Greeting

A winter welcome is Little Eaton park
even on a snow-filled day,
when children race, fall and flail,
laughing in their eagerness to play.

Plants and trees are hidden
under a spectral shroud of white.
Fresh flurries of snow fleck the ground,
covering it from sight.

Looking on, is the Parish Church,
awaiting the thaw to reveal the stone
and hurried snowflakes struggle
to this temporary home.

What myriad of communities
the ancient Church has blest,
beneath God’s gaze in joyous times,
and in times of unrest.

Many familiar faces we see
this time of year.
Our thoughts of family and friends
and everything we hold dear.

We’ll keep warmth in our hearts
as the landscape turns to grey.
God cares for everyone of us,
each and every day.

Anne Palmer



Vicarage Lane, Little Eaton, Derby DE21 5EA

You are very welcome to join us for our 4.30pm afternoon services,
either in the church building, or alternatively online, via our Benefice

YouTube channel:

https://www.youtube.com/c/TheUnitedBeneficeofDuffieldLittleEaton

Contact St Paul’s at:
admin@littleeatonchurch.co.uk

www.littleeatonchurch.co.uk

St Paul’s Church Little Eaton

Linkedin.com/company/st-pauls-little-eaton

@stpaulsle

If you don’t regularly receive a copy of this magazine and would like
to, please contact the church office and we can add you to the

distribution list.


