
July 2019 - forthcoming events 
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Key to abbreviations: 
 

AAS = All Age Service 
ATTR = A Time to Remember 
BB = Bumps and Babes 
BTS = Baptism Service 
CC = Community Centre 
CG = Central Gathering 
Conf = Confirmation 
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P&P = Prayer & Praise 
RAU = Raucous Yr7s 
SAT = Seniors’ Afternoon Tea 
SOW = Service of the Word 
TES = The Evening Service 
TG = Thanksgiving 
TMS = The Morning Service 

W2W = Woman to Woman 
WG = Walking Group 
WL = Welcome Lunch 
WM = Work Morning 
WOAM = Women on a Mission 
WLTDO = Who let the dads out 
YE = Younger Elements 

HC = Holy Communion 
HGL = Home Group Leaders 
HotS = Healing on the Street 
MITM = Men in the morning 
MP = Morning Prayer 
OC = Open Church 
OE = Older Elements 
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I love parties; I love having reasons to celebrate. It’s not 

always easy to remember to celebrate the good things 

that happen, but 2 weeks in Tanzania have encouraged 

me to think about celebrating more, and remembering 

that it is so right to celebrate what God is doing for us 

and around us and giving us the privilege of joining in 

with his work. 
 

In Matangoro, one of the Tanzanian villages we support, 

there was an open air service on the Sunday. We 

weren’t the only visitors – there was also a professor, the 

archdeacon and people from the development 

programme (CCMP) St Stephen’s funds for the 10 local 

villages. At least 400 people came sitting all around, 

some on plastic chairs and wooden benches, others on 

any bit of wall they could find and at least 100 children 

sitting in the dirt in front of us.  
 

Choirs had practiced and written new songs for the 

occasion – mostly based on bible passages, but also 

celebrating CCMP. They took the collection 5 times – 

once for each church represented and a monthly 

collection too. They queued to come to the front to 

give, music played, they danced up to drop their 

offerings into the baskets –coins (the smallest note, 30p 

was too much) and if they couldn’t give a coin they’d 

give a small bag of their harvest. It was all given with joy. 

We all introduced ourselves; Stephen managed to add 

a bible passage and talk to the children adding some 

fun to the proceedings. I preached and clearly didn’t 

speak for long enough – they expect 45 mins! The 

professor who was translating for me added another 10. 

The service was 3 hours; no one complained! 

The following week we were in Zoisa, I had got the 

message about preaching and the team (not the 

locals) complained it was 80 mins with translation – I 

expect they were exaggerating! The service was 4 

hours!  
 

These services were full of joy – as was the funeral I went 

to in the cathedral. I didn’t mean to go to a funeral… 

I asked our translator (Stephen N) about services being 

so joyful all the time – was it because we were there as 

visitors? No – worshipping God was always full of joy.  

I explained that we thought people going through a 

tough patch would struggle to worship like that. It 

seemed odd having that conversation in Tanzania 

where life is much harder and less secure than life here.  

Stephen N replied that if he couldn’t worship with joy 

he’d stay at home and sort himself out with God – if he 

still didn’t feel he could be joyful before God he’d get 

help – and assume that he’d be back the following 

Sunday. I thought we would do well to think about this 

and Philippians 4:4. 

 

Another Celebration. We took Healing on the Streets 

training to Tanzania and left teams ready to take the 

ministry onto the streets. So I thought you’d like to 

know…Healing on the Streets in Tonbridge started 10 

years ago!! We are so grateful to the people who have 

joined us and who have prayed for us. We have seen 

innumerable miracles – cancers gone; faith grown; 

backs healed; arthritis gone; mental illness gone; 

relationships healed; children found; people back in 

church, in work and in accommodation; arterial disease 

healed; legs grown; operations not needed… and so 

on… it’s been amazing and wonderful.  
 

I asked them why they keep turning up? Their answers 

included: 

 To see God at work – and to be amazed 

 God had clearly put it on their heart to be there 

 To join in with all that God is doing 

 To play their part in blessing Tonbridge 

 It fed the rest of their ministry -  able to pray for others 

anywhere and seeing God at work not only on a 

Saturday but at any time 
 

So thank you to all who have supported this ministry. 

Please continue to pray. And in the words of Philippians 

4:4, “Rejoice in the Lord always. I will say it again: 

Rejoice!” 
 

Sheila Perkins 

 

Rejoice in the Lord...always! 

Sheila and Stephen Barbor in the foundations of a future church. 



Trip to Tanzania 
 

Wow, wow and wow! What an experience! I was not 

expecting to love every moment of this trip! 
 

Initially I had some reservations about the trip, and a 

panic about all sorts of things that could go wrong. I 

wondered why we were going out just to ‘see’ how the 

projects were getting on and we were not going to be 

‘doing’ anything, and booking a safari for the end of the 

trip seemed indulgent. I quickly learnt how invaluable 

visiting these projects is.  
 

They are vital for the communities and children who are 

supported. Communities, churches and individuals were 

able to be reassured and encouraged that their 

sponsors are interested in what is happening, and the 

children who have sponsors know their sponsors are real 

and that they are thinking of and praying for them. I 

could see this was very special and important to them. 
 

Before the trip Mark Barker had told me to see what 

God had shown me each day and I was never 

disappointed. We saw how growing a variety of 

vegetables on a large scale has transformed one 

inspirational woman’s life greatly. She is now able to pay 

for school fees, she has put on weight and is training 

others to do the same. We saw communities joining 

together building churches; one community, collecting 

rock from the mountain by forming a chain (singing as 

they go) in order to build a church and a house for their 

pastor. I really felt God’s presence in this community. 
 

We did some ‘Healing on the Streets’ training in 

Mpwapwa which was wonderful! Many people 

received healing, as a result a HotS team is being started 

(and another in Kongwa), and they will hopefully 

continue to flourish and spread throughout Tanzania. I 

also learnt to listen to God and hear a ‘word of  

 

 

knowledge’ during this training.  
 

I was overwhelmed by how little the people had, yet 

how extremely generous they were with their time, food 

and possessions. I realised just how much we rely on wifi, 

electricity and water. The first thing I wrote in my diary 

after my first day was ‘we are selfish and have too much 

stuff!’ We saw answered prayer every day. We prayed 

for our guts to be ok and each day they were! We 

prayed for the weather to be kind to us, it was! We 

asked for monkeys and we got them! That was just some 

of the amazing blessings we received.  
 

After several days of long bumpy drives we were ready 

to relax and what better way than to see God’s creation 

at its finest with a very short safari. Would I go again? 

You bet!! Thank you God for answering prayers, showing 

us your unfailing love and the beauty of your creation. 

Amen. 
 

Anita Hamilton 

Introducing Gabriel 
 

In the last few weeks Gabriel has joined the PCC so we 

caught up with him to find out more about him. 
 

Hi, my name is Gabriel Piazza. I was born to an Italian 

father and a British mother in Tunbridge Wells, and have 

lived on and off in Tonbridge ever since. My childhood 

home was in Vale Road, now demolished to make way 

for a garage and other units.  
 

As a child I sang in the choir at St Eanswythe's, and went 

to Sunday School. My schools included Slade Primary 

and Sussex Road boys’ school. I joined the congregation 

at St Stephen's in 1984 where both my children were 

Christened by Revd Albert Ormiston (wooden benches 

in those days!) My daughter went on to go to school at 

Bennett Memorial and is a Paramedic, and my son 

works as an I.T. engineer in London. I am married to Irina 

who is Ukrainian and we have a house in North 

Tonbridge. 
 

I have always felt I am welcome in this friendly, family 

church community and so I decided to join the PCC to 

contribute in the running of the church and its activities. I 

had a very enjoyable first meeting in June. I am now 

retired from my social work job as a special needs 

manager in day centres. I spend my time with family,  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

gardening, reading the Bible and volunteering with Dial 

to Drive. I enjoy volunteering and hearing the life stories 

of the clients. 
 

Gabriel Piazza 

Anita (far right) and Sheila (second from left) with some 

Maasai villagers. 

A response to Rev Canon J John 
 

In the June edition of Encompass, J John referred to the 

Bible as a much-needed moral compass – who would 

disagree with this. However, recognizing that he was 

limited in what he could say in a short article, I felt 

somewhat saddened that limiting Scripture to being just 

a moral rulebook misses an important opportunity to 

witness to God’s love. 
 

It diminishes the gospel message, losing so much of what 

our nation so desperately needs. The Bible calls us to go 

much further than an adherence to rules. It calls us to 

love, and provides a guide to loving and being loved. 

Learning to love costs and demands far more than the 

following of any moral rulebook. Christ does not call us 

merely to the moral, but to go beyond the moral to the 

mystical. It is our surrender to the mystery of divine love 

which then inevitably results in the moral. 
 

Many feel part of a nation at sea and under threat. This 

gives rise to fear, anger and insecurity. The actions so 

rightly challenged by J John can be viewed as 

symptomatic of this. To challenge injustice with a 

reference to the Bible merely as a moral rulebook, 

however, will, I fear, simply provoke greater 

defensiveness and anger.  
 

Jesus was crucified because he proclaimed a message 

of love, a grave threat to the control exercised by the 

legalistic, rule-bound authorities. He bound the moral 

rulebook of the time with love. When the woman was 

caught in adultery, for example, he put the rules out of 

reach of those who wanted to stone her. A rulebook 

approach is the antithesis of the gospel message, the life 

of Christ and the cross. Our need for instant answers and 

control can, however, result in our reaching for the letter 

of the law. This leads to an angry certainty that judges 

quickly and confronts disagreement with angry self-

righteousness. It is not a place of love. Rules can 

certainly keep a lid on things, but it is love that 

transforms. Rules have their place, but pale into 

insignificance compared with that which arises when we 

take the risk of loving and being loved.  
 

The gospel message has been an effective message of 

love in this country for 1500–2000 years. It will continue to 

transform lives when we bear witness to that love and 

combine it with the courage of those like J John in 

challenging injustice and its causes. 
 

Jayne Hoose 
 

Steps Pre-School 
 

The children from our pre-school recently enjoyed some 

time to look round the church. 
 

They had been learning about history so came to 

explore the building and find out how old it is. The 

windows and the organ were major talking points. As 

they returned to the pre-school, one of the girls 

declared, “That was beautiful.” 
 

Gina Darling 
Pre-School Manager 


