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Well not quite a new vicar but the old one recycled.        
On Sunday 17th April at 11am at Holy Trinity,                    

Rev. Kelvin Bolton will be installed and licensed                      
as the first vicar of the new parish of                                

Walton Breck Christ Church and Holy Trinity.  
For the last eight years he has been priest-in-charge of a 

united benefice, that is two parishes. Now those two 
parishes become one, with one church council and one 

vision for its future, 
‘Making Christ Known’  

 

Why not join us and see what’s going on? 

 
That is, Easter is all 
about new life and we 
can participate in that 
event now. I remember 
being asked many years 
ago by a little boy, how 
come Jesus was aged 30 
when he died at Easter 
and he was only born at 
Christmas! Good 

question and it does seem confusing when you 
look at the Christian view of Easter. What does a 
man born from a mother who was teenage virgin, 
who grew up to be a joiner, who as an adult 
mixed with some rather dubious characters in his 
life, upset all the important people of his day, like 
the rich, the religious and the influential and 
ended up being killed with two well known 
criminals. Well, the big thing to think about is 
how did he then come back to life? What 
instigated the massive movement that followed? 
Why have people who call themselves Christians 
believed that they are confident of going to 
heaven when they die? Why not join us over our 
Easter Services and discover more? 

Easter→The Way of Life? 

Holy Week at Christ Church 
[Walton Breck Rd] 

 
Monday – Wednesday 21st- 23rd March 

7.00pm. Service of Evening Prayer             
[30 mins]. 

 
Maundy Thursday 23rd March 
7.30pm.Holy Communion.   

 
Good Friday 10.50am                            
[meet outside church]                                   

Entry to life                                                
[for all ages]. 

Easter Day at  Christ Church  
& Holy Trinity [Breck Rd] 

 
‘Life in all its fullness’                         

Holy Communion for all 11am  
All welcome 

http://www.christchurchwb.org.uk
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I’m wondering which takes least time: the drop of a hat, 
the wink of an eye or  serving curacy at St Stephen’s? 
Now I’m at the end of curacy, looking back it seems such 
a short time ago that we left Anfield and moved to the 
south of the city. Someone asked me recently, ‘What have 
been some of the funniest moments here?’ My reply – the 
Palm Sunday when Phil Janvier (my training incumbent) 
was delighted that ‘Make Way’ was not on the play list 
for that week until I asked one of the 
musicians to strum the tune while 
communion was being served leaving Phil 
speechless; the time when I prayed with an 
empty chalice wondering who fills it with 
wine and not quite remembering the words 
of the blessing. Each time I thought,  ‘I’ll 
always be a curate!’ This I realise is no 
longer true as the time has come to leave St. 
Stephen's and Dave, Tom, James and I are 
set for the next move to Warrington – Holy 
Trinity in the town centre and St Ann’s, Orford. What 
about Emma? She is serving, as a missionary, in Australia 
and is due to be there until the end of December 2016. 
The joy in being able to recall these moments and many 
more besides, is an indication of the type of worshipping 

community that St Stephen’s is. I am incredibly grateful 
for this, as it was merely an extension of previous 
experiences at my sending church. At Christ Church, 
Walton Breck, I, amongst others, were encouraged by 
God and by friends to ‘have a go’ and develop my 
ministry through my relationship with Him, safe in the 
knowledge it was okay if everything did not go exactly to 
plan. My time at Christ Church and St Stephen’s have 

both helped me to realise that it’s God’s work 
and a faith that is real are both what  really 
matter.  
 
It was really hard leaving Christ Church and 
Anfield as Dave and I had spent so long 
raising a family, going to church, making 
friends and working in the community. Now, 
we find ourselves leaving St Stephen’s and 
moving further out of our comfort zones. 
Though this time it’s different, we go with the 

knowledge that despite the change of location, friendships 
will last and the love we feel for those we’ve come to 
know will stay intact. Leaving St .Stephen's, like the 
leaving Christ Church, is not good-bye but rather: ‘see 
you later’. 

One of the things that I 
am passionate about in 
ministry is to see men 
follow Jesus, for recent 
church data is alarming 
and suggests the rate of 
decline in UK of 
Christian men is so 
staggering that if it is 
consistent men will 
have all but disappeared 
by 2028 and yet if a 
father becomes a 
Christian it is 93% 
likely that the rest of his 
family will do so.   

This is why the staff 
team thought it was a 
great idea to start a 
monthly meet for the 
men in the parish, 
regardless of faith, a 
chance to have some 
friendship, be blokes 
together and think 
about the bigger things 
in life. We are three 
events in and I think we 
definitely have enough 
momentum to carry 
forward into the year. 
Our first event was a 
trip to the Ship and 
Mitre for a pint and a 
pie and despite the lack 
of pies a good time was 
had by all. Last month 
we had a cracking 
men’s breakfast where 

a free fry up was 
enjoyed and I (Darren) 
shared how I became a 
Christian and ended up 
in North Liverpool. I 
never expected to get 
more men than the pub 
night but am very 
thankful it was enjoyed 
by 21 friends near and 
far to our church. 

 After a challenging 
day of teaching last 
Saturday at Liverpool 
Cathedral at a 
“Christian Vision for 
Men” event I am 
looking forward to the 
future and praying that 
God can change the 
lives of some men 
through this ministry 
and encourage us all to 
be better Christian 
husbands and fathers 
as we struggle through 
the ins and outs of our 
faith together. Speak to 
Darren if you would 
like to come to the 
next event and be on 
the watch for a friend 
or relative that you 
think could benefit by 
coming along. 

 
Since arriving in September as our new Community 
Development & Pastoral Worker I’ve been busy learning lots 
about our current community projects (the Foodbank, Scouse 
and Debt Advice) and working on developing some new ones. 
In case I haven’t had a chance to tell you so far, my role is here 
to help the church strengthen current projects, look at new 
ways of helping our neighbours, and recruit and train new 
volunteers. 
 
I’ve really enjoyed getting to know our current projects and 
volunteers, and a side benefit is that I’ve heard more jokes in 
the space of an hour helping alongside Steve as I’ve heard in a 
year! A particular focus with current projects has been taking 
over coordinating the Holy Trinity Foodbank from Flip den 
Uil, a local Methodist Minister.  
 
It’s amazing to know that every month we help to feed over 
100 people, including children! And that we hand out over  
500 tins of food, hundreds of cartons of milk, and supply 
toiletries and babies nappies to people who would otherwise 
struggle to feed themselves.                                                           
Our Foodbank relies on your generous donations and time. 
Could you join our team of volunteers? Let me know if you 
can help. 
 
An exciting new project for us as a church is that Diane Carey 
and I are being trained to run a new course called the 
Happiness Course, created by a Christian charity called 
Livability.   
 
The Happiness Course is a four week course that offers 
practical, research-backed tips on how to live a happier and 
more meaningful life. Dur ing the four  weeks we will look at 
what happiness means and the role forgiveness, gratitude, 
relationships and success have in making us happy. The course 
will be a safe place for people to explore these issues and try 
out new ideas. 
 
If you’d like to find out more about the course, or anything else 
to do with my role, please do let me know! My phone number 
is 0151 345 0295, and my email is andywil2on@gmail.com  

mailto:andywil2on@gmail.com


 What a great Sunday it 
was as Bishop Cyril came 
and commissioned us into 
‘One Parish with One 
Vision, Making Christ 
Known.’ Great worship, 
great sermon from the 
Bishop, a sizeable 
congregation and great 
food and so the question 
might be asked, is that it?  
Well, the answer has got 
to be no! The reason we 
have joined as one parish 
with one vision is to give 

us a foundation for the 
future and in some way a common direction. What is a 
struggle for many people and that is easily seen by the 
comments written over the last year by both 
congregations, is that many are worried about change and 
how it might affect each congregation. That is 
understandable. There have been many sacrifices made to 
keep two buildings open but: If we stay the same, doing 
the same things in the same way, we will be closing 
churches!  It is simply not working, and the warning 
signs have been around for many years. This is happening 

all across the Church of England and in some 
denominations this has reached almost crisis level. 
So is it all doom and gloom? No, absolutely not. All 
across the country new initiatives are opening, Cafe 
Church and whole range of what is called Fresh 
Expressions, new ways of being the church. These ways 
of church are drawing new people to faith in Jesus Christ 
that the traditional church struggles to engage with. In 
Wigan the ‘Gateway Church’ meets in a former 
warehouse and attracts 100s of young people. A church in 
central London is growing a vibrant congregation around 
the 1662 Book of Common Prayer and attracts 30 + age 
group.  
The church is not dead it is being renewed for a changing 
world. That does not mean that there is no need for a 
more traditional church, but perhaps less. We have two 
congregations which offer the same style of worship to a 
shrinking population. 
The future for us here at Walton Breck over the next few 
years should be firstly to pray and to be willing to act in 
accordance with our vision,                                       
‘Making Christ Known’,                                                       
and to be willing to take risks, and to once again grasp 
what it is to be a missionary church. It could be exciting 
and faith stretching and that is surely good for us and 
others - an infectious faith! 

Bishop Cyril 

Having been a Street Pastor in Liverpool City 
Centre now for almost two years, I have to say 
that I'm still loving it – even on the freezing 
cold or wet nights when most people would 
probably prefer to, literally, get a takeaway and 
watch Ant and Dec on a Saturday night!   
Many people worry and think that Street 
Pastoring is dangerous with injury and/or abuse 
prevalent.  NOTHING could be further from the 
truth!  God has always protected us. In fact we 
have always been welcomed by the revellers, 
the homeless and the police.  We frequently 
have fun dancing, laughing and joking with a 
variety of clubbers and bouncers as well as each 
other. 
Helping stranded young men and women is 
quite common as the venues are so crowded 
people become separated from their friends 
when going to the loo or leaving the club to 
move on elsewhere.  Being a bit ‘worse for 
wear’ doesn’t help on these occasions as many 
people are from outside our city and don’t know 
where they are or where they are going!!!  Some 
people call this ‘babysitting’, I call it being a 
Good Samaritan!  I always think of my own 
children being in a strange place, on their own, 
with no idea which way to turn, how to find 
their friends or how to get to their hotel.  We 
ensure these very vulnerable people get home 
safely – with or without their friends!  
We also take some of the pressure off the police 

who often call us to help with more minor 
situations such as someone who has had a fall 
and needs first aid.  We also contact them if we 
think they are needed or to report the increasing 
problem of cars ‘cruising’ around with blacked 
out windows and two or three males trying to 
entice lone girls into the car.  But our prayers 
have just been answered - funding to install 
licence plate recognition cameras in the Bold 
Street area, which is a particular ‘hot spot’ for 
this deplorable behaviour, has been found by 
the police. Thank you, Lord. 
Finally, I feel the need to defend our position on 
flip flops! Many revellers are given free flip 
flops at the end of a painful night of wearing 
high heels. It may appear that we pander to girls 
who should just suffer for their choice of 
footwear. However, without our help there 
would be a definite increase in A & E visits 
with broken/sprained ankles and cut feet from 
broken glass and squashed cans the girls don’t 
see when walking barefoot. More importantly, 
we get a fabulous response from the majority of 
these girls, often getting the opportunity to 
explain who we are and why, as Christians, we 
do this work. This is so refreshing as over 90% 
of our audience are non-believers or agnostic. 
We give out many Street Pastor ‘business’ cards 
and will never know how many people may 
eventually come to faith through that little bit of 
kindness shown in their time of need. 



 

One of the most common questions I get asked is ‘What 
is a lay pastor?’ and the best analogy I have is:- 

T.A Soldier- Regular Soldier,                                         
Classroom Assistant-Teacher, 
 Special Constable-Policeman.  
Lay Pastor-Church Minister. 

In other words my job is assisting the minister in any way 
necessary. 
My boss, Rev. Luke Smith, is the Superintendant 
Minister and has overall responsibility for five churches, 
covering an area from Bootle, Fazakerly, Warbreck 
Moor, Old Roan and Lydiate and Maghull. 
I am based at Maghull and Lydiate Methodist Church. 
From pastoral visits, taking extended communion to the 
housebound or sheltered apartments, organising both  
church and community events, evangelistic outreach, 
heading up a ladies' fellowship group, hospital and 
nursing home visiting to chairing meetings, running Lent 
groups, school assemblies  and engaging with the various 
groups and people who use the church building 
throughout the week. My job is both challenging and 
rewarding. 
I am pretty much a free agent in so much as I generate my 
own workload broadly speaking. 
I am not required to worship in Maghull on a Sunday but 
I try to get to a morning service at least once every six 
weeks or so. 
Culturally, Maghull is very different from Anfield, and I 
am still amused at God’s sense of humour plonking an 
Anfield Anglican girl into Maghull Methodist church. I 
think I was a bit of a shock to them, probably still am, but 
I can honestly say hand on heart that they are the most 
generous, gracious, and welcoming gang I could wish to 
meet.  
I knew nearly nothing about Methodism apart from John 
and Charles Wesley started it and that Methodists are 

generally good singers. (Like the Welsh!) a bit sweeping 
I know.  
For me though denominations matter less than the fact 
that we are all Christians. Everyone does church slightly 
differently and most think that their way is the right way.  
Personally, I believe that we are all different parts of the 
one body and as long as Jesus is who we all worship, then 
that’s fine. 
As someone with no formal qualifications, I love the way 
God can and does use everyone.  
I am naturally outgoing and over many years worked 
within Christ Church doing some of the things I’m doing 
in Maghull. 
I was on the bereavement visiting team for many years, 
did Baptism preparations for about 10 years as well as 
organising social events, leading our branch of the 
Mothers' Union and being on the family service team. All 
of which have given me the confidence to do what I do 
now in Maghull. 
I am employed for 16 hours a week and in 18 months I 
think I have stuck to it about twice.  
The trouble is I can’t distinguish when the work stops and 
the fun begins. The job is 
all consuming, often 
terrifying, always diverse 
and has been such a 
blessing to me, I can’t 
begin to tell you.  And on 
top of all that they pay me 
wages for doing it! 
Thank you to Christ Church for the training, thank you 
Maghull Methodist Church for your patience and the 
opportunity you gave me to serve you and a great big 
thank you to God for my lovely job and helping me to do 
it. (He bails me out every day!) 
 

Hi my name is Carol Burke. I 
would like to thank  all at Christ 
Church and Holy Trinity for 
welcoming and allowing me to do 
my placement with you for my 
Reader Training. I am a mum of 
three, I had twin girls when I was 
17 years old and at 21 I completed 
my family with a boy. All  have 
grown up and  are now married. I 

replaced them with two cats Georgie and Tinks, and 
I’m never sure from one day to the next if this was a 
good idea. They have made me a grandmother, (that is 
the children, not the cats), of 8 and one of them in 
August will make me a Great Grandmother. I also take 
care of my 88-year-old Father who is enjoying his new 
title of Lord Ashcroft, thanks to his grandchildren 
buying him the title for Christmas. I for my sins - which 
there have been many over the years, which you will 
learn about, I have no doubt during my time with you - 
am also a supporter of Everton Football Club, so I think 
in some ways God is having a really good laugh 
sending me to a church next to the Kop.                                                                        
I became a Christian approximately 9 years ago when I 

walked into St. Stephen’s Church, Gateacre for my 
daughter's wedding, and they haven’t let me leave 
since. This is the church that I have come to you from 
today, so all my bad habits can be firmly placed with 
them. I felt called to become a Reader after a few of the 
congregation mentioned to me after I led a 
Remembrance Sunday service, that they felt it was for 
me, and after much hesitation and many, many prayers, 
I have been led here to annoy all of you. I am a strong 
minded woman, but my friends do say I have a heart of 
gold: I can be funny and loud, which I know is not 
everybody’s cup of tea, of which I am rubbish at 
making by the way, but make a decent cup of coffee, 
but I am also a very good listener, especially with 
confidential words, and will always endeavour to do my 
best to help. In my home church I run a play group for       
0 – 4 years old called Pepples on a Thursday morning, I 
also help with Messy Church. I am a Church warden, 
electoral officer and Children’s Society co-ordinator. 
One of my passions is that I am a Street Pastor, and my 
claim to fame is that I appeared on Angels of Mercy on 
BBC. I am looking forward to working, and 
Worshiping with you all.  



Moved by stories 
of Rwandan 
women giving 
birth in desperate 
conditions led Jane 
Morgan, an 
experienced 
midwife, to see for 

herself how best to help them. 
JEANETTE SMITH reports ... 
 
Jane had seen the pictures and 
heard the stories from a church lay 
reader, Allan Hobson MBE. 
He had travelled to Rwanda in 
2000 and reported how locals 
would peer through the broken 
windows of the maternity hospital 
and watch women giving birth in 
desperate conditions. 
 
Their plight so moved Jane, then 
Head of Midwifery Education at 
Edge Hill University in 
Lancashire, that in 2001 she 
decided to go with him and a 
group from the church, to see for 
herself. 
 
Arriving in the poor hilltop district 
of Shyira, she was distressed by 
what she found. “There was no 
electricity, no running water and it 
was filthy,” Jane remembers. “I 
was absolutely paralysed with 
shock.”On her return home to 
Merseyside she spoke to her PCC 
at St Luke’s, Formby and 
suggested they fundraise to 
improve the hospital 
conditions.The sum of £26,000 

was raised, and in 2004 the 
Minister for Health in Rwanda 
opened the hospital and upgraded 
it to a District Hospital.Two years 
later the charity Shyira Trust was 
set up with the purpose of 
eradicating poverty through 
education in the district. Jane went 
on to create scholarships for two 
local nurses to train as midwives 
as the maternity hospital didn’t 
have any. 
 
“If you had told me then that I was 
going to fundraise for a maternity 
hospital and set up scholarships 
for two midwives to be trained in 
Rwanda, I would have been 
amazed, but it was God-led,” she 
says. 
 
Since then there has been a huge 
reduction in maternal deaths at the 
hospital. It has become so popular 
that President Paul Kagame has 
sanctioned a rebuild to the tune of 
£300,000. 
This small trust is now embarking 
on its greatest challenge ever. 
 
Jane, who is in her 50s and a 
trustee of the charity, has visited 
Shyira many times, along with her 
husband Pete, a software tester. 
 
“I could see how God was 
working through people to raise 
them out of poverty and despair. I 
had a niggling feeling I was being 
called to something but did not 
know what it was,” she says. 

“I spoke to my vicar, Harvie 
Nichol at St Luke’s and he 
suggested I explore ordained 
ministry. I did that expecting a 
door to close, but no doors did. 
“The support and involvement 
from the clergy, bishops and 
others in Rwanda was a big part in 
my hearing God’s call to ordained 
ministry.” 

Last summer 
Jane was 
ordained by Rt. 
Rev. Richard 
Blackburn in 
Liverpool 
Cathedral, much 
to the joy of the 
congregations at 
St. Luke’s and 
Holy Trinity, 

Southport, where she now serves 
as a part-time non-stipendiary 
curate.  
 
“This is my ministry; it’s a 
privilege to be alongside people 
who are dying and offer support to 
them and their families,” says 
Jane. “You could say that I have 
gone from birth to death!” In 2013 
Jane was awarded an MBE for her 
work in midwifery in the UK and 
Rwanda. “When I heard I felt like 
a fraud! I had been a midwife 
since 1983 and was just doing 
work that God called me to do. 
But I was persuaded to accept it 
as people said it would show 
God’s glory in my work.” 

One Easter a priest and a taxi driver 
both died and went to heaven. St. 
Peter was at the Pearly gates 
waiting for them. 
'Come with me,' said St. Peter to the 
taxi driver. 
The taxi driver did as he was told 
and followed St Peter to a mansion. 
It had everything you could imagine 
from a bowling alley to an Olympic 
size pool. 
'Oh my word, thank you,' said the 
taxi driver. 

Next, St. Peter led the priest to a 
rough old shack with a bunk bed 
and a little old television set. 
'Wait, I think you are a little mixed 
up,' said the priest. 'Shouldn't I be 
the one who gets the mansion? 
After all I was a priest, went to 
church every day, and preached 
God's word.' 
'Yes, that's true.' St Peter replied, 
'But during your Easter sermons 
people slept.  When the taxi driver 
drove, everyone prayed'.  



A central image from the 
Easter story is the empty 
tomb. The stone rolled away, 
the body gone. Jesus is not 
contained in the prison of the 
stone-cold cave; he is not 
imprisoned by death. He is 
free, alive and unpredictably 
present in the world. 
As we grasp that, we are 
freed to grasp the central 
hope and promise of Easter.  

 
The kingdom does not end in defeat. Jesus’s story 
reaches a climax as he bursts through the barrier of life 
and death. 
  
The tomb is vacated because Jesus is alive and present in 
the world. And then the energy, the ‘dunamis’ as the 
apostle Paul says, the dynamic power that God used to 
raise Jesus from the dead, becomes available to us in the 
outpouring of the Spirit at Pentecost. An outpouring that 
reminds us that God cannot be contained. Not by a tomb, 
not by a temple, not by a church building. He is alive and 
present in the lives of those who are working to make a 
bigger difference; alive, present and recognised in the 
lives of those who make a bigger difference in His name. 
  
The image of the empty tomb presents a challenge for me 
and for all who are actively seeking for and praying for 
the renewal of the church. We see in it the certainty that 
God is working in the world, that his mission – as Jesus 
commanded in Matthew 28 – “go make disciples of all” – 
calls all to be “out there”. 
  
So how does this speak to our efforts, our desire, our 
belief under God that in this Diocese we are called to be 

a bigger church making a bigger difference? We believe 
that the Church is ordained by God as the best way to 
learn more about what it is to be a disciple. We know 
Jesus is the Lord of the church and we are called to 
worship Him and to come to the Father through Him in 
the Spirit’s power. And so we commit ourselves to 
worship in the fullest sense, offering our whole beings to 
be that living sacrifice of service that follows the model 
of Jesus. 
 And over the centuries we have shaped buildings to help 
us in this. Some beautiful. Some less so. Some 
functional. Some that have become difficult to use in any 
meaningful sense. These are vessels of love - not empty 
tombs - but sadly they have the potential to be a place 
that Jesus has left, where we don’t feel the presence of 
the living Lord, where people endure a sterile, 
unattractive and joyless expression of their faith. 
  
But of course they also have the potential to be much 
more. To be houses of the bigger church, bursting with 
energy, hope and presence. Full of those loving the Lord, 
seeking to love him more, taking risks, falling down and 
being picked up again. Doing it all in the strength of the 
Lord. The building not an empty tomb, but a vibrant hub 
for the community. A place of love and service where 
people recognise the risen Lord in the Christians that 
worship there. 
  
Jesus broke free of the tomb once for all, so that God’s 
kingdom would not be contained but would grow through 
the world. This Easter our joy and our calling in our turn 
is to release the great news of Jesus’ resurrection, sharing 
His love in all places with all people. 
 
 
Christ is risen: He is risen indeed. Alleluia! 


