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Sawston FC Regular Church Activities but please check diary below for full details or contact the relevant 

group. 

 

Sunday Every Sunday 

1
st

 Sunday of month 

 

2
nd

 Sunday of month 

 

3
rd

 Sunday of month 

4
th

 Sunday of month 

5
th

 Sunday of month 

10.30 am 

3.00 pm 

 

10.30 am 

6.00 pm 

6.00 pm 

6.30 pm 

 

Morning Worship  

Messy Church  

No evening service 

Holy Communion as part of Morning Worship 

Quiet Time with God 

Evening Communion 

Go4th Praise Service ( 

No evening service 

Monday Alternate - see diary 10.00 am Craft Group  

Tuesday Term time only 6.15 – 9.00 pm Boys’ and Girls’ Brigades 

Wednesday Fortnightly see diary 2.00 pm  Wednesday Fellowship 

Thursday Term time only 10.30 – noon Time for Tots 

Saturday Last Saturday of month 10.30 am Monthly Prayer Meeting 

For further details of these activities, please contact one of the Elders (see back page). 

Four housegroups meet regularly. For information contact the Minister or Church Secretaries. 

 

Three Churches Services and Dates for Your Diary 

Date Sawston Lt Abington Castle Camps 

Sun 2 Dec 

 

10.30am: Advent Sunday & Communion – Rev 

Sam White 

3.00pm Messy Church 

10.15am: Morning Worship 

- Mrs Penny Flynn 

 

10.30am: Holy Communion 

- Rev Bruce Waldron 

Wed 5 Dec 2pm: Wednesday Fellowship (page 14)    

Sun 9 Dec 

 

10.30am: Christingle Service 

- Rev Bruce Waldron 

6.00pm NO Quiet Time 

10.15am: Morning Worship 

- Mr Jacob Bali 

10.30am: Morning Worship 

- Rev Dr D Thompson 

6.30pm: Carol Concert with 

Hadstock Silver Band 

- Rev Bruce Waldron 

Mon 10 Dec 10.00am: Craft Group (page 14)   

Wed 12 Dec 2pm: Wednesday Fellowship (page 14)   

Sun 16 Dec 10.30am: Jnr Church Nativity 

with C Camps – Jnr Church & Jacob Bali 

6.00pm – Village Carol Service  

at St Mary’s 

2.30pm: Holy Communion 

- Rev Bruce Waldron 

 

10.30am: Members’ Service 

 

Mon 17 Dec 10.00am: Craft Group (page 14)   

Sun 23 Dec 10.30am: Morning Worship 

- Rev Bruce Waldron 

6.30pm: Go4th Waldron/Purdy 

10.15am: United Service 

with St Mary’s Parish Church 

- Mr J Bali & Mr Alistair Cole 

10.30am: Morning Worship 

- Mr Mark Hayes 

Mon 24 Dec 5pm: Family Service 

11.30pm: Midnight Carols 

Both with Rev Bruce Waldron & Jacob Bali 

  

Tues 25 Dec 10.00am: Christmas Day Service 

- Faith Paulding & Jacob Bali 

 10.30am: Christmas Day service 

- Rev Bruce Waldron 

Sun 30 Dec 10.30am: Morning Worship – Andy Nightingale 10.15am: Morning Worship  

- Dr Janet Bottoms 

10.30am: United Service 

-TBA 

 

This diary appears on the website. If you know of anything else you would like on the web diary, email: contact@sawston.com  
 

Rotas 

 Car Flowers  Car Flowers 

Dec 2 Jill Legg  01799 218318  Dec 16 & 30 Tony Moss  834220  

Dec 9 John Conway  833953  Dec 23 Gordon Heald  833983  

 

The closing date for January Contact is Friday 28
th

 December. 
 

David Nunn is the editor, so please email your items  

to contact@sawston.com  or  anne.nunn@btinternet.com  
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From the Minister’s Desk 
 

 “ADVENT” 
 

There’s a George Ezra song that runs the lyrics “What are you waiting for? No 

what are you waiting for?” OK, it’s a pop song, but it’s still a good question. And 

as we come into Advent, I find myself asking that of myself.  Do you? 

 

In our commercial culture we are encouraged to adopt simplistic answers because they encourage 

us to buy things, off the shelves.  In a website called “Believer’s Blog”, a woman called Rachel writes 

about her local supermarket, “It was as if the manager had cleared away the Halloween bits and 

pieces and put the Chocolate Oranges where the pumpkins had been sitting only 24 hours before.” 

Advent easily becomes swallowed by the consumerist collage. 

 

Advent is, of course, a time of waiting,  But for what? 

 

Wikipedia tells me it’s “…A season observed in many Christian churches as a time of expectant 

waiting and preparation for the celebration of the Nativity of Jesus at Christmas as well as the 

return of Jesus at the second coming.”   

 

That doesn’t really answer the question though. It’s a bit too easy, and it puts the whole thing into a 

passive framework as though we don’t have to do anything other than tell the story again, and 

clearly God does want us to do something.  Jesus put the whole future of His gospel message into 

the hands of a few people and told them to get on with it, His Spirit would be with them, but they 

had to “WAIT”.  Waiting was a part of their journey too: the waiting after the crucifixion, an 

agonized wait: the waiting after the resurrection, an expectant wait: the waiting that Paul so often 

speaks of, for Jesus’ return, a wait that changed shape as the years went by and the first Christians 

realised they’d misunderstood the meaning, and had to rethink their timelines. 

 

There’s a story Jesus told about waiting; a bunch of bridesmaids are waiting for the bridegroom, 

and some of them are prepared for the long haul; they’ve brought extra oil for their lamps, and 

when the bridegroom doesn’t come for a long, long time, they’ve got reserves ready.  Some haven’t 

been prepared for the long wait, and they are caught short, so they ask if they can borrow, but the 

girls who have come prepared point out that if they do that they’ll all run out. 

 

There are some things you can’t borrow.  Faithfulness and faithful waiting aren’t something that 

someone else can do for you.  It can only be your own journey, and hopefully accompanied by 

others who encourage you to stay, and wait. Advent supplies us with all sorts of distractions, stacks 

of commercial trinkets, lots of Advent things to do, calendars, candles, plays, but they are only good 

if they remind us what Advent is really for.  It’s a time of waiting.   It’s meant to be a time of 

reflecting, on our faithful focus, our faith shaped preparedness, our faith fuelled patience and faith 

formed service, our faithfulness.  The purpose of Advent is “the waiting”, on God, on Christ’s Spirit.  

Contact 
The monthly magazine of 

Sawston Free Church, Little Abington & Castle Camps URC’s 
United Reformed – Methodist 

 

Minister: Rev. Bruce Waldron, the Manse, 3 High Street, Sawston, CB22 3BG 

Tel: 01223 836786 or 07814 920187  Email: revbruce@sawstonfreechurch.org.uk 

www.sawstonfreechurch.org.uk 

www.facebook.com/SawstonFreeChurch 
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I sometimes get a bit frustrated that I am so busy doing Advent I don’t get much chance to do any 

waiting.  I expect you are the same.  So let’s all make a determination this Advent, to do some 

deliberate waiting on God, so that when He does give us our moment, our lamps are burning well. 

So, how will you do it; how will you make this a real Christian Advent? 

 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

 

We Shall Remember… 
 

 

 

 

Remembrance Day of 2018 marked the 100
th

 

anniversary of the armistice of the Great War in 

1918. We were not glorifying war but remembering. 

Remembering how the world trembled and reeled 

under the weight of the tremendous loss of life, we 

remembered those who gave all that they had so that 

we may live, we remembered the hope that people 

held on to in the face of great opposition. Yet, as we 

marched, sang and held a moment of silence, the 

reality is that many have forgotten. Many have 

forgotten the power of fear that causes people to 

make irrational decisions... fear that breeds hate and 

leads to war. The saying is true and sure, ‘Those who 

cannot remember the past are condemned to repeat 

it’ (George Santayana).  

  

 

 

 

 

 

For the first-century Jewish people waiting for the Messiah, there had been 400 years since God 

gave his last message through the prophet Malachi and as the people were suppressed under the 

occupation of the Roman Empire, Malachi told the people to ‘remember’ (Malachi 4:4-6). In the 

midst of their darkness the people were told to remember God's promises that the darkness will 

end, the sun will rise, the war will conclude, and the fear will subside.  

 

During advent we also wait as the light of day shortens and the darkness of night lengthens, and we 

remember that 'the light shines in the darkness, but the darkness has not overcome it' (John 1:5). 

As we light our Advent candles and children take the chocolate from their Advent calendars, may 

we also remember this hope, that yes, the darkness is great, but there is hope in Christ. 

 

Jacob BaliJacob BaliJacob BaliJacob Bali    
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Message From Castle Camps 
 

 
The end of the year is approaching and we are all having thoughts about 
Christmas and the New Year ahead. 
 
We had Jacob taking our service on 4th November and Bruce leading 
communion.  Jacob gave us a really good address to make us think and his 
sunny disposition shone through. Esther was with us too and it is lovely getting 
to know them.  Their view is so refreshing to us, 
 
We had a wonderful service of remembrance on Friday 9th November, when 
all of the children of Castle Camps Primary School came with their teachers 
and helpers.  The service, music and all arrangements were organised by the 
school and there were over 100 children.  Their reading skills were impressive.  
On the way back to the school, they paused for a short prayer at the village 
war memorial and laid crosses, one for every villager lost in the two wars. The 
staff are to be congratulated on the sincerity of the service. 
 
The Remembrance Service at the Parish Church was well attended and the 
showers held off for the services at both the village war memorial and the RAF 
memorial.  
 
As we write this, we are looking forward to the school returning for their Advent 
service on 29th November.  
 
James and Sara are involved with performing “The Armed Man” by Karl 
Jenkins at Halstead.  James is conducting and Sara is singing.  It should be an 
enthralling experience, 
 
After the success of our Christmas Tree Festival over the last two years, we 
are having it again this year.  The Chapel will be open on Saturday 8th 
December from 11.30am to 3pm.  If you are wishing to take part, please bring 
your display on this day. 
 
On Sunday 9th December, the morning service will be led by Rev. Dr D. 
Thompson and later the same day, at 6.30pm, we are having our Carol 
Concert led by Rev, Bruce Waldron with the Hadstock Silver Band. Everyone 
is welcome.  
 
On Christmas Day, we are holding a Members’ service, starting at 10.30am. 
Mrs Stella Germany has passed away, aged 96 and her funeral service was 
held on 16th November.  She was a stalwart supporting the Chapel and did a 
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lot of work to raise money for Christian Aid.  She was also a much valued 
home help in the village and on top of her duties did many unrecorded 
kindnesses.  She was buried at the chapel where she joined her husband, 
Harold who died 4 years ago.  We extend our condolences to the family. 
 

As the year is ending, we should like to thank all of the preachers who have 
taken our services and especially to Bruce for all of his help and support. Also, 
thank you to all of our friends and helpers, who have always been willing to 
help us over the year.  A special thank you to Keith for playing the organ. 
 

We hope you will be able to join us to celebrate the birth of Christ at our 
Christmas services. 
 
We send our best wishes and God’s blessing to you all. 
 
Val and Friends. 
 
 
 

Castle Camps Harvest Festival display 
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Mary, Did you Know? 
 

"Mary, Did You Know?" is a Christmas song with lyrics written by Mark Lowry and music 

written by Buddy Greene.  
 

The song has since gone on to become a modern Christmas classic, being recorded by 

many artists over the years across multiple genres 

 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would one day walk on water? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would save our sons and daughters? 
Did you know that your baby boy has come to make you new? 
This child that you've delivered, will soon deliver you 
 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy will give sight to a blind man? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy will calm a storm with his hand? 
Did you know that your baby boy has walked where angels trod? 
When you kiss your little baby, you kiss the face of God 
 
Mary did you know? 
The blind will see, the deaf will hear, the dead will live again 
The lame will leap, the dumb will speak, the praises of the lamb 
 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy is Lord of all creation? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would one day rule the nations? 
Did you know that your baby boy is heaven's perfect lamb? 
That sleeping child you're holding is the great I Am 
 

With thanks to Lynne Riecansky 
 

“We at Little Abington send our best wishes and God’s blessing to you all”. 
 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

Mistletoe on the High Alter 
 

York Minster is the only Cathedral in the UK that puts mistletoe as well as holly on 

its high altar at Christmas. This ancient use of mistletoe, connected with Britain's 

Druid past, is also linked to York and the North of England. 
 

In the North of England, mistletoe grows on lime, poplar, apple and hawthorn trees. 

Druids believed it had the power to ward off evil spirits. They also used it as a sign 

of friendship—thus the custom of kissing under the mistletoe. 
 

Because of mistletoe's connection with the Druids, the early church associated it 

with sinners and evil and banned mistletoe for use and display in churches. 
 

But they have always been a pretty independent lot in York. Mistletoe at Christmas remained popular there 

after the Druids were long gone. For a while mistletoe was incorporated into a service of repentance and 

pardon. York Minster held a winter Mistletoe Service where York's miscreants and evil doers were invited to 

seek forgiveness. 
 

Holding up a branch of mistletoe the priest would declare, "public and universal liberty, pardon and freedom 

of all sorts of inferior and wicked people at the minster gates, and the gates of the city, towards the four 

quarters of heaven." 

Today, the Mistletoe Service is no longer offered in quite that way. But a sprig of mistletoe still decorates the 

high altar during the holiday season as a reminder of ancient customs and the spirit of forgiveness. 
 

And probably because the independent people of York still like the idea. 

 

(extract from the York Minster website) 
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Prayer Diary for December 
 “Please take some time out, somewhere each day, to bring the churches’ mission 

and ministry to God” 
 

 

 

You all will have things you want to pray about, and things others will ask you to pray about.  This 

month of Advent, I want to encourage you to spend some time, each day, each week, praying, not 

so much with words about things, but praying in different ways.  That which needs prayer will come 

to you.  In this month of waiting, this Advent, will you be present with God? 

So now, the question, “How do I pray?  How do I wait on God?  I want to share with you something 

written by Mark Link in a book I’ve owned since I was about 18.  It’s about prayer.  The book is STILL 

POINT. 

 

We have all experienced moments of prayer in our lives. These experiences may be compared 

to what occasionally happens to an amateur at sports. A “Sunday” golfer will sometimes get off 

a great shot.  An inexperienced basketball player will sometimes sink a bucket from thirty feet 

out. 

So it is with all of us in prayer. The fact that we did it once means that we can do it again.  We 

have the capacity. 

But like the amateur athlete who must work to acquire consistent skill, we too must work at 

prayer.  And although skill at sports is not within the reach of all of us, skill at prayer is. 

 

Prayer normally takes three forms:  

Meditation,  

Contemplation  

and Direct Address.   

 

Often these three forms occur intertwined in one and the same prayer – like strands of wire 

coiled together in one and the same cable. 

 

In Meditation I ponder life and the events of life to try and comprehend God’s presence and 

action in my personal life and in human history. 

Meditation can lead to Contemplation. 

During such a prayer, I am so struck with the idea of God that I can hardly utter a single word.  It 

is like enjoying a great piece of music or gazing spellbound at some fantastic view of nature. 

Direct Address is the simplest form of prayer.  It is merely a response to God’s presence or a 

“calling out” to God in the sense of God’s absence.  Here is an example of direct address from 

“Treat Me Cool Lord” by Carl Burke 

 

“There is no use giving a snow job to you, Lord.  You already know me like a book.  So when I’m 

all alone, help me to see me like I am, even if I don’t like it. 

Inside of me I want the right thing, then when I’m with someone I want them to think I’m the big 

man. 

When I’m all alone tonight, God, help me to see what you want me to be like.” 

 

Some people feel that prayer cannot be programmed.  It has to flow naturally, like water from a 

spring.  If prayer does not flow spontaneously from your heart you had better not pray at all.  

Forced prayer is false prayer:  so goes the argument 
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At first this sounds convincing, but when you take a closer look at who we are and how we 

operate, you begin to see that this is a simplistic position. 

 

There is no question that prayer sometimes erupts, unplanned from within, for example: some 

unexpected good news might send your spirit soaring; 

 some disaster strikes, and you automatically turn to God; 

 you suddenly become aware of God’s hidden action in some event; 

 when this happens you stand still – struck with awe and reverence. 

 

The events of life can lead you to God but, on the other hand, just the opposite can happen.  

Life can, at times, stand like a massive wall separating you from your sense of God.  Problems 

and failures can so cloud your life that you begin to see nothing but gloom and darkness.  The 

saying that “sorrow teaches people to pray” is only half true.  Sorrow can so overwhelm and 

embitter you that you can’t even stand the thought of God. 

 

Even success and temporary happiness can obscure God from your consciousness.  They can so 

take over your life that you are no longer aware of God.  The realization of God’s presence can 

so completely vanish from your life that you may go for months without awareness of God’s 

presence. 

 

If you hope to build your life around spontaneous prayer only, you might soon find yourself not 

praying at all.  You run the risk of being like an athlete who has tried to build a career on 

spontaneous enthusiasm and inherent brilliance alone, instead of training and practice.  Such a 

career would be fanciful.  It would be doomed to disaster before it ever got off the ground.   

The same is true of a person who tries to build their spiritual life on spontaneous prayer alone. 

 
 

SFC - Edited highlights from the November Elders meeting 
 

• We agreed that the Go4th style morning service should happen on a monthly basis and 

should be brought to the church meeting. 

 

• It was highlighted that the café is doing much better though it does need more advertising. 

 

• We discussed the new resource booklet series “Holy Habits”. We agreed to use the 

“Fellowship” title first – full of very useful ideas to help us in planning our Elders service on 

18
th

 November.  

 

• Serious concern was expressed about the future of Messy Church with some doubt over the 

number of willing and able volunteers. Agreed to bring this to the church meeting. 

 

• It was highlighted that Sawston Scene would be writing an article on OWL and its demise 

under Papworth Trust. Bruce had been asked for his comment, and others too including 

Papworth Trust themselves. 

 

• Maggie agreed that it was time to do an update of the Church Directory, so permission/data 

protection forms will go out to those who will have new entries. 

 

 Best regards, 

     Maggie 
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Old Faithful 
 

 

I have been thinking in recent months about that essential part of all Christian relationships, 

faithfulness. It might seem intuitively obvious that the longer two people remain in a faithful 

relationship (of any kind), the more comfortable and secure it ought to be. In actual fact, I 

am becoming increasingly of the opinion that the reverse is true. 

 

I am thinking this partly because of conversations I have been having with people who, like 

me, have been married for over forty years. When I say to them, 'I think that maybe living 

with someone you love gets more difficult as the years pass,' their first reaction is to look 

shocked and to dismiss the thought. Then they revisit it, and concede that I might possibly 

have a point. 

 

I think I know quite a few couples who love each other as dearly as ever but worry because 

they do not think that they are as happy as they should be. They spend far longer bickering 

than they used to. They find each other less deeply satisfying than they used to. And they 

feel bad about it. They trudge on, but they feel bad. I want to say, 'Don't feel bad that 

faithfulness gets harder. Of course it does. Rather, feel good that you are still living it out. 

Be thankful for the road you are travelling. And don't let the effort of it rob you of its joy.' 

 

I think that as we get older several things happen that make faithfulness increasingly 

difficult. I recognise that what I am saying applies equally to all lifelong relationships, but the 

more close and in-your-pocket those relationships are, the more it applies. 

 

As we age, we have less energy of every kind: physical, emotional and spiritual. We have 

less flexibility of every kind. We are less willing to change our mind. We resent not being 

able to do things how we always have. Every little thing we do costs us more effort than it 

used to. So two people who used happily to dance around each other, accommodate each 

other, and find the occasional collision rather amusing, can reach the point where the sheer 

effort of living like that makes them wonder whether it is as worthwhile as it used to be. You 

might have happily disagreed for years about whether the milk jug should live on the shelf 

or in the cupboard. Now, staggering to the other side of the kitchen to get what 'ought' to be 

right under your nose has become far more costly. It has also become less amusing. At the 

same time, the spiritual effort of loving and enjoying has also become far more demanding. 

The great thing is that when you stir yourself to rise to the challenge, and you find the smile 

that used to come so readily, the joy is the same as, if not more than, ever. Love isn't drying 

out. Far from it. Rather, life, the context of that love, is getting harder. In consequence, it is 

hard work to get there, surprisingly hard, but worth it. 

 

But then how could we, who seek to live out our faithfulness after the pattern of Jesus of 

Nazareth, ever have deluded ourselves into supposing that the longer it goes on, the easier 

it ought to get?  
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The Shoe Man 

"The Shoe Man" is an inspirational poem said to be credited to Leanne Freiberg; others believe the 

author to be unknown.  It causes us to rethink how we judge and treat others.  It also encourages 

us to connect with others.  We never know what may be going on in their lives, but God does.   

Will we take the risk and the time to connect so they will see Jesus?  We may be the one whose 

soul is truly touched. 

My alarm went off 

It was Sunday again. 

I was sleepy and tired 

my one day to sleep in. 

But the guilt I would feel 

The rest of the day 

Would have been too much 

So I'd go and I'd pray. 

I showered and shaved 

I adjusted my tie. 

I got there and sat 

in a pew just in time. 

Bowing my head in prayer 

As I closed my eyes. 

I saw the shoe of the man next to me 

touching my own. I sighed. 

With plenty of room on either side 

I thought, "Why must our soles touch?" 

It bothered me, his shoe touching mine 

but it didn't bother him much. 

A prayer began: "Our Father"... 

I thought, "This man with the shoes has no pride. 

They're dusty, worn, and scratched 

even worse; there are holes on the side!" 

"Thank You for blessings," the prayer went on. 

The shoe man said a quiet "Amen." 

I tried to focus on the prayer 

but my thoughts were on his shoes again. 

Aren't we supposed to look our best 

when walking through that door? 

"Well, this certainly isn't it," I thought, 

Glancing toward the floor. 

Then the prayer was ended 

And the songs of praise began. 

The shoe man was certainly loud 

Sounding proud as he sang. 

His voice lifted the rafters 

His hands were raised high. 

The Lord could surely hear 

the shoe man's voice from the sky. 
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It was time for the offering 

And what I threw in was steep. 

I watched as the shoe man reached 

Into his pockets so deep. 

I saw what was pulled out 

What the shoe man put in. 

Then I heard a soft "clink" 

as when silver hits tin. 

The sermon really bored me 

To tears, and that's no lie 

It was the same for the shoe man 

For tears fell from his eyes. 

At the end of the service 

As is the custom here 

We must greet new visitors 

And show them all good cheer. 

But I felt moved somehow 

And wanted to meet the shoe man 

So after the closing prayer 

I reached over and shook his hand. 

He was old and his skin was dark 

And his hair was truly a mess 

But I thanked him for coming 

For being our guest. 

He said, "My names' Charlie 

I'm glad to meet you, my friend." 

There were tears in his eyes 

But he had a large, wide grin 

"Let me explain," he said 

Wiping tears from his eyes. 

"I've been coming here for months 

And you're the first to say 'Hi.'" 

"I know that my appearance 

Is not like all the rest 

"But I really do try 

To always look my best. 

"I always clean and polish my shoes 

Before my very long walk. 

"But by the time I get here 

They're dirty and dusty, like chalk." 

My heart filled with pain 

and I swallowed to hide my tears 

As he continued to apologize 

For daring to sit so near. 

He said, "When I get here 

I know I must look a sight. 

"But I thought if I could touch you 

Then maybe our souls might unite." 
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I was silent for a moment 

Knowing whatever was said 

Would pale in comparison 

I spoke from my heart, not my head. 

"Oh, you've touched me," I said, 

"And taught me, in part; 

"That the best of any man 

Is what is found in his heart." 

The rest, I thought, 

This shoe man will never know. 

Like just how thankful I really am 

That his dirty old shoe touched my soul. 

- Leanne Freiberg 

With thanks to the Creative Bible Study website 

 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

 

 

"Jesus was a Refugee” is based on that unsettling bit 

of the Christmas story in Matthew 2:1-23. This never 

makes it into the end of year nativity play. Fair 

enough. Who wants to traumatise the kids with Bad 

King Herod, the atrocities in Bethlehem and a dull 

ending where the family drifts off to Nazareth.  
 

Compare that with the five star, family friendly 

version where the bad guy’s an inn keeper, the crisis 

a travel accommodation mix up, and it all ends with a 

magnificent shepherd dancing, angel singing, 

expensive gifting, new born baby finale.  So, why tell 

the escape to Egypt story to children? Simply because it is a Jesus story and it 

mirrors the story of 70 million people including 25 million children around the world 

who have been forced from their homes.  
 

Over the last 27 years I have worked with hundreds of refugees. This story is for Hoa 

who arrived in Australia as a disabled orphan, then returned to Vietnam to found a 

community run entirely by people with disabilities. It’s for David Jock, who as a child 

separated from his parents walked from Sudan to Ethiopia and now mentors young 

people from all cultures. It’s for my children, who snuggled up to mums who had lost 

babies and played with kids who didn’t share their language. And this story is for your 

children. May they know safety from danger and grow up to treat any refugee they 

meet as if they were Jesus.” 
 

With thanks to Valerie - From Andrew McDonough’s, Lost Sheep author & illustrator 
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Make it Snow !              A Poem by Clement Clarke Moore 

 

Twas the night before Christmas, when all through the house 
Not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse. 

The stockings were hung by the chimney with care, 
In hopes that St Nicholas soon would be there. 

 
The children were nestled all snug in their beds, 

While visions of sugar-plums danced in their heads. 
And mamma in her ‘kerchief, and I in my cap, 

Had just settled our brains for a long winter’s nap. 
 

When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter, 
I sprang from the bed to see what was the matter. 

Away to the window I flew like a flash, 
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash. 

 
The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow 

Gave the lustre of mid-day to objects below. 
When, what to my wondering eyes should appear, 

But a miniature sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer. 
 

With a little old driver, so lively and quick, 
I knew in a moment it must be St Nick. 

More rapid than eagles his coursers they came, 
And he whistled, and shouted, and called them by name! 

 
"Now, Dasher! now, Dancer! now, Prancer and Vixen! 

On, Comet! On, Cupid! on, Donner and Blitzen! 
To the top of the porch! to the top of the wall! 
Now dash away! Dash away! Dash away all!" 

 
As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fly, 

When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky. 
So up to the house-top the coursers they flew, 

With the sleigh full of Toys, and St Nicholas too. 
 

And then, in a twinkling, I heard on the roof 
The prancing and pawing of each little hoof. 

As I drew in my head, and was turning around, 
Down the chimney St Nicholas came with a bound. 

 
He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot, 

And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot. 
A bundle of Toys he had flung on his back, 

And he looked like a peddler, just opening his pack. 
 

His eyes-how they twinkled! his dimples how merry! 
His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry! 

His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow, 
And the beard of his chin was as white as the snow. 

 

The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth, 
And the smoke it encircled his head like a wreath. 

He had a broad face and a little round belly, 
That shook when he laughed, like a bowlful of jelly! 
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He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf, 

And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself! 
A wink of his eye and a twist of his head, 

Soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread. 
 

He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work, 
And filled all the stockings, then turned with a jerk. 

And laying his finger aside of his nose, 
And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose! 

 
He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle, 

And away they all flew like the down of a thistle. 
But I heard him exclaim, ‘ere he drove out of sight, 
"Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good-night!" 

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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Sawston Free Church 
Craft Group 

We meet in the back hall of the Church on alternate Monday mornings between  

10am and 12noon.  

Dates for December:  10
th

 and 17
th

 . 

 

For more information please contact Yvonne (01223) 473937 or Pam 834220 

========================================================= 
 

Wednesday Fellowship  

We meet alternate Wednesdays from 2 – 3.30 pm in Sawston Free Church. 

The program for December:  

  5
th

 December - Members Christmas tea with entertainment by the U3A Handbell Ringers 

12
th

 December - Christmas Carol Service - members and non-members welcome. Teas and mince pies. 

 

New members always welcomed. No joining fee. Pay £2 per fortnightly session. Enjoy a talk, cup of tea and a 

biscuit. Please contact Janet Parr for more information: 832840 

========================================================= 
 

Flower Rota 

Please remember the flower rota at the back of the church.  

It is always welcoming to see the flowers in the church.   

Please contact Janet Parr for more information: 832840 

========================================================= 
 

Time For Tots at Sawston Free Church 

Showing and Sharing God’s love 

Time for Tots is a church run group for babies and preschool children and their carers.  During 

our weekly session there is time to play, make things, chat, have a drink and snack, have a bible 

story and sing some songs.  

For more information please contact Rosemary.   Email: timefortots@sawstonfreechurch.org.uk 
 

Another baby and toddler group you could go along to is Refresh – 2pm-4pm every Monday (except bank 

holidays) in St Mary’s Church. This is a ‘drop in’ session with refreshments and CAKE! 

For more information please contact Becca.  Email: rebecca.r.herrick@gmail.com 

 
 

========================================================= 
 

 

Dates For Your Diary 

 
 

2 December 10.30am  - Advent Sunday 

9 December 10.30am  - Christingle Service 

9 December   6.30pm  - To Castle Camps URC for the Carol Service & Christmas Tree Display 

16 December 10.30am  -Junior Church Celebration service  

    -Castle Camps joining SFC 

16 December   6.00pm - Village Carol Service at St Mary’s 

18, 19, 20 December 7pm   - Carol singing around the village 

 24 December  5pm  - Family Service 

 24 December  11.30pm  - Midnight Carols 

 25 December  10am  - Christmas Day Service 

 



15 

 

 
 

CAMBRIDGE METHODIST CIRCUIT 
Events for December 2018 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

For more details contact the Circuit Secretary: Mrs Miriam Webb 
Circuit Office: Wesley Methodist Church, Christ’s Pieces, Cambridge CB1 1LG  
Office: 01223 352115  www.cambridgemethodistcircuit.org.uk 
Email: office@wesleycam.org.uk or office@cambridgemethodistcircuit.org.uk   
 
 
 

December  
Sat 1st 1.30pm Carol Singing in the Grand Arcade Cambridge  

Sat 8th & 
9th 

12-6pm 
2.30pm – 6pm 

18th Christmas Tree Festival   
Come and see the Christmas trees 
decorated by the local community.  Cake 
and gift stall and homemade soup, rolls, 
toasted sandwiches and drinks also 
available.  On Sunday 9th there will also 
be carol singing and mince pies around the 
fire from 4pm All welcome – just pop in 
and see for yourself.   
 

Orwell MC 

Mon 10th 7.15pm for 
7.45pm 

Science Meets Faith: the Science of 
Christian Character Development with Dr 
Roger Bretherton from the school of 
psychology, University of Lincoln.  All 
welcome. Light refreshments from 7.15pm 
talk will start at 7.45pm. Retiring collection. 
 

Wesley MC 

Mon 11th 6.00pm Community Carol Singing at Eddington – 
Gather at the Travellers Rest and sing 
around the tree. All welcome  
 

Eddington  

 
 

"Come and Sing for Christian Aid in Cambridge Saturday 1st December, between 1.30 and 
3.30pm, Grand Arcade.  
 

Calling all local singers! Following last year's success, local Christian Aid Supporters are 
repeating their Carol Singing Event in the Grand Arcade in Cambridge.  
Last year the repertoire ranged from Rudolf the Red-Nosed Reindeer to Hark the Herald 
Angels Sing and included a number of requests from the audience. Whether you enjoy 
singing or could just chat to people about the work of Christian Aid, you would be very 
welcome.  
 
For more information contact Pamela Richardson the Cambridge Christian Aid Co-ordinated 
email prichardson@christian-aid.org or talk to Frances Klein - Tel.01223 306846." 
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Church Directory 

 
 

Minister 
 

Tel 

Rev. Bruce Waldron The Manse, 3 High Street, Sawston 

Email: revbruce@sawstonfreechurch.org.uk 

836786 

07814 920187 

Secretaries:   

Maggie Jones - Sawston 21 Hillside, Sawston 565637 

Lynne Riecansky – Lt. Abington 7 Meadow Walk, Great Abington 893295 

Val Spencer – Castle Camps 20 South Road, Abington 892214 
 

Elders: Sawston 
  

Mary Simuyandi 28 New Road, Sawston 837433 

Anne Nunn 10 London Road, Sawston 832913 

Mike Purdy 42 Granta Road, Sawston 830903 

Sue Sisk 63 Babraham Road, Sawston 833508 

Sue Lelliott 26 Park Road, Sawston 520383 

   

Joint Treasurers:   

Lynne Hays Baggot Hall, Station Road, Harston 871800 

Terry Penny April Lodge, 81 Brewery Road, Pampisford 833635 

   

Contact Editors   

David & Anne Nunn 10 London Road, Sawston 832913 

 
 

Church Bookings 

Email: anne.nunn@btinternet.com 
 

Terry & Beryl Penny 

 
 

07532 081221 
 

Church Website: 

Facebook page: 

 

www.sawstonfreechurch.org.uk/ 

www.facebook.com/SawstonFreeChurch 

 

 

 
 

 

    Are you looking for… 
 

    A conference hall that can seat up to 100 

    A venue for a special occasion: birthday party,   

    anniversary party, a reception after a wedding,   

                 a place to gather after a funeral, a baptism or blessing 

    Cosy rooms for small groups, counselling 

    Rooms or places where people can meet & talk 

    A quiet space for spiritual reflection & prayer 

 

Look no further! We cater for everyone and for a wide variety of events! 

 

For more information email: bookings@sawstonfreechurch.org.uk 

or contact Terry or Beryl Penny – 07532 081221 

 

Rental costs are between £18 to £25 per hour, including tea and coffee making facilities.  

 
 



 



 




