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Godbaby! 

Love it or hate it, the recent 
Christmas advertising campaign 
is certainly causing people to 
make comments about it. Yet the 
picture does express the central 
message of Christmas, that the 
child Jesus is in effect God 
coming into our world to rescue 
it, offering new life, a new way of 
existing and the offer of eternity.  

Godbaby! 
At 11am both churches will be 
celebrating the birth of Jesus with 
Holy Communion. Bring one of 
your presents to show everyone, 
all are welcome. 

~~~~~~~~~~~ 
‘And so the most incredible 
paradox of all happened at 

Bethlehem: History’s greatest 
figure was born, not in a palace 

but in a cavern stable.’ Paul 
Maier 

 
God often visits us, but most of 

the time we are not at home. 
French proverb 

 
Letter to Santa 

Dear Santa, there are three boys 
who live at our house,. There’s 
Jeffery, he’s two and is good 

some of the time. There’s David 
he’s four and he’s good some of 
the time. And there is Norman 
he’s seven and he’s good all the  

time.    Signed Norman 

Christ Church 
Sunday 23rd  December  

11am ‘The Likes of Us!’  
Let our young people take you on a journey 

through the Christmas story.  
 

‘The Last Straw’ 
6.30pm Carols by Candlelight & Torchlight 

A mix of traditional and contemporary carols 
please bring a torch. Coffee and Cake!!! 

 
Monday 24th December  

11pm Informal Service of Holy Communion  
Take time out to relax, worship and recall what 

Christmas is all about.  
 

Tuesday 25th December  
11am 'It's a boy!' Holy Communion for all                     

the family  
Bring one of your presents!  

Holy Trinity 
Sunday 9th December 

3pm Children’s Signing Choir 
 

Sunday 23rd December  
11am An Instant Nativity 

For all the family 
 

4pm Carols by Torchlight  
Traditional  carols, please bring a torch 

 
Monday 24th December  

4.30 pm Christingle Service                                                      
A fun service for all the family 

 
Tuesday December 25th  

11am Holy Communion  
All Welcome 

 
 

Godbaby! 
In the last verse of the carol ‘Hark, 
the Herald Angels,’ we sing ‘Born 
that man no more may die.....born 
to give them second birth.’ That is 
what Christians have believed for 
over 2000 years. What do think ? 

 
Why not join us at one of our     
services over Christmas either at 
Christ Church opposite Liverpool 
Football Club, or Holy Trinity, 
Breck Rd. There is a choice, the 
more traditional service with carols 
or the more unusual in our nativity      
services put together by our young 
people.  Chr is tmas  Eve a t           
Holy Trinity begins at 4pm with 
their Christingle Service. Come 
with all the family and make your 
own Christingle and then light it 
again on Christmas day. 
 
Or relax at the 11pm service at 
Christ Church gathering around the 
L o r d ’ s  T a b l e ,  r e mi n d i n g             
ourselves of God’s love for us. 
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It was an adventure! That is the only 
way I could describe our recent visit 
to Uganda. There were so many 
things that happened and so many 
things that we experienced, it was a 
real adventure, sometimes a scary 
one. 
Even from two days before we left to 
receive an email from the people who 
were looking after us asking should 
they have been expecting us!  Then as 
the aeroplane came into land in 
Rwanda [we were going to Uganda] 
in the middle of a thunderstorm.  We 
arrived eventually at Entebbe airport 
in the middle of the night wondering 
if there would be anyone to pick us 
up. Thankfully there was! But 
imagine our shock to be met at our 
hotel with an armed guard on duty 
and a sign on the door ‘Please leave 
your weapons outside.’ Day one. 
For the first few days we stayed in 
Kamala in Neirembre guest house 
which had been a former missionary 
station now run by the Anglican 
Church in Uganda. 
Here in this modern African city we 
saw prosperity and poverty almost 
living side by side. We dared to travel 
on a ‘boda boda,’ that is both my 
daughter and I sat on the back of a 
motorbike moving at high speed 
weaving in and out of traffic. This did 
wonders for my prayer life while 
hanging on to my daughter ‘for dear 
life.’ Travelling longer distances 
there was no better way than in a 
‘Mattutu.’ This is a minibus taxi, a 
minimum of sixteen passengers plus, 
on our first time, six live chickens. 
That’s the way to travel, all the 
sights, sounds and smells of Uganda 
in a three hour drive. It was an                  
adventure! 
 
Thankfully we took the risk on our 
final two days to travel south  
crossing the equator to Lake 
Nagabago where we again stayed in a 
former missionary retreat centre, right 
on the edge of a huge lake, now 
crocodile free. [Though we were 
warned to ask locals before we swam 
just to make sure] But again no 
shortage of excitement, no electricity 
after 8pm, the only two guests staying 
there.  In the middle of the night I 
was woken by a man talking outside 
our hut, when I went to investigate, I 
was met by a young man carrying a 
rifle, our own private armed security! 

But it was worth it, to be stood on the 
side of this beautiful lake at 6am 
watching the sun rise, a mist floating 
across the water, watching huge birds 
skimming over the water. I was lost for 
words. 
And there was more, a two day visit to 
Jinja to see Lake Victoria, the source 
of the River Nile, to see all the                       
wildlife, exotic birds and to delight in 
the local food. 
But for all the time we spent in Uganda 
the most memorable time will be of the 
time we stayed with the folk in 
Ogongora, a village in the north of 
Uganda. 
This was a village that over the years 
has been raided by the Karamjong tribe 
and more recently terrorised by the 
Lord’s Resistance Army, who took 
away hundreds of young people as 
recruits or slaves. 
So here our adventure continued. No 
roads, no clean water, no electricity 
and no toilets! Plus mosquitoes and 
really big, hairy spiders. 
But here we met Tito and his family 
who showed such generosity by                
allowing us stay in their huts, killing a 
chicken for us, our first taste of boiled 
goat meat and roast peanuts for break-
fast [now that was fantastic] First            

p i c t u r e 
below is 
Tito show-
ing me my 
hut. Later 
that night 
he told me 
that the 
rustling on 

the roof were his chickens avoiding the 
snakes that came in the night!! 

The second picture below is                         
[my favourite photo] of my daughter 
Louise. The children had not seen a 
white person before and were                      
frightened, so she took a video clip of 
them and persuaded them to come and 
look at it. She made friends for life and 
they followed her everywhere. 

 

 

 

The other person in the picture was 
Judith our guide.  Yes, our visit was 
an  adven tur e but  what  we                       
experienced in our time in Ogongora 
village was amazing hospitality,    
giving us so much out of the little 
they had. 
Plus the incredible work they do as a 
church in terms of God’s mission.  
No wonder the congregation is so big 
and vibrant. The people who had 
come to faith in Jesus had done so 
because it seemed that ‘faith’ really 
worked. The church, with help from 
Tear fund, had helped people to see 
that God was concerned about the 
whole of their lives and how they had 
the resources along with God’s Spirit 
to make changes to their whole 
lives.Here in this third picture I am 

with Richard, Rose and his family. 
Richard had no interest in church, 
neglected his family through heavy 
drinking is now a Christian, an elder 
in the church, growing oranges,             
extending his compound and a new 
baby. For them massive changes and 
this because of the church and God. 
We met others whose lives were hard 
and difficult like Elizabeth living 
with leprosy, Lucy looking after ten 
grandchildren  and yet for most they 
lived with real hope and a genuine 
faith in Our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Yes it was an adventure but also for 
me a genuinely humbling experience, 
to be given so much and welcomed so 
warmly and to see what they are                  
doing in Jesus’ name. 
It took us two hours to say good-bye, 
a really emotional time for us both as 
we left them, our new friends, to  
return home. I hope that one day I 
will have the opportunity to return 
and see them again. 
But before we left they made sure 
that we would say ‘thank you to             
everyone at Christ Church’ from 
them for all the support. 
I hope they will have a wonderful and 
joyful Christmas, but somehow I 
think they will. 

                                                Kelvin 



I come from a family that always went to church, 
Grandma would frog march my brother and I up the 
hill to Oakfield Methodist whether we liked it or not. 
We went to brownies and scouts, took part in the 
annual pantomime and I even progressed on to be a 
Sunday school teacher to the little ones. Despite this                 
upbringing God still didn’t dwell in my heart and 
when I discovered boys and going out my faith was 
put in a drawer and forgotten about. It wasn’t until I 
had the children that I felt it was important for them 
to have God in their lives as I had had as a child. For 
me however I was only too happy to hide away and 
hope that no-one would notice me. I was officially a 
Sunday worshiper and my excuses were the same as 
most people’s ,“I’m too busy”, “I work as a fulltime 
nurse”, “I’ve got 3 children” “this is the only time 
and commitment I can give”. These things were 
merely obstacles I was producing and when Tim 
asked me if I had ever thought of becoming a church 
warden I laughed nervously and said something 
along the lines of “oh aye yeh”. 
I am actually a very shy person and the thought of 
standing up here in front of you all fills me with 
dread but I’d like to think that doing the roll of 
church warden here at Holy Trinity is my way of 
Daring for God.  

Beccy’s Story 
I saw Nikki, like myself a mum, wife with a fulltime 
career and not the best of health put her hand up and 
say, I can do that,. This was an inspiration to me and 
I learn from her constantly. I will be honest with 
you, at first I was terrified and felt out of my depth 
but then I did the freedom in Christ course with Tim 
and on week one it listed passages 
from the bible that affirm our impor-
tance to God. One passage jumped 
off the page and struck a real cord 
with me Romans 8:8-39 For I am 
convinced that neither death nor life, 
neither angels nor demons, neither 
the present nor the future nor any 
powers, neither height nor depth nor 
anything else in all  creation will be able to separate 
me from the love of God that is in Christ Jesus our 
Lord. 
This was a revelation to me. It me made me realise 
that nothing else matters. He will always love me 
and this knowledge gives me the confidence to push                  
myself and say, “I’ll do that” to dare myself to be the 
person God wants me to be. I know that we all have 
our own unique skills, some people are organisers 
some have fantastic people skills, catering, music, or 
teachers and God calls us to use our talents to the 
Glory of God. 

The Debt Advice Centre has now 
celebrated it’s 2nd Anniversary 
and is continuing to grow. We 
have helped over 120 people deal 
with their financial difficulties 
with some of them becoming debt 
free in the process. 
We are seeing an increasing               
demand for our service, as the 
changes in benefit and the                  
increase in the cost of living has 
an impact on people’s lives, not 
just on families but on couples 
and people who live alone, young 
and old alike. 
There are more people enquiring 
about bankruptcy and although 
this is a big decision for them we 
are able to support them fully with 
this and if they wish attend their 
bankruptcy hearing with them. 
 
Although in the beginning we  
were the sole satellite Centre to St 
Andrew’s Debt Advice, we are 
now part of a growing network of 
Advice Centre’s as  several other 
churches across the city have 
opened or are looking into the 
possibility of  opening their own 
centres 

 We have been able to provide 
advice and assistance to the new 
Centres and have supported their           
volunteers as they  joined us to 
‘shadow’ our trained advisors and 
see what it is all about! 
 
We have slowly started to                 
introduce more of our Christian 
identity into the Advice Centre. 
At first we were wary of doing 
this as we did not want anyone 
who came for help to feel that 
there were any strings attached to 
what we were doing.  
We now have posters up in the 
Advice Centre and have intro-
duced a card with our contact  
details on one side and a simple 
prayer on the other for the client 
to use privately if they wish.  
We have prayed with some of our              
clients if they have asked us toand 
continue to pray for them all and 
our volunteers weekly before we 
open. 
If you would like information on 
becoming a volunteer please 
speak to Helen Purcell or                   
Linda Parle or ring 264 8006. 

Sunday 6th January 11am 

Continue your Christmas               
journey and join us as we trace the 
steps of the Wise Men on our own       

interactive journey of  worship  

For all ages 

 

 

 

Sunday 13th January 11am 

Family Christingle Service 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Come along and collect your   

Christingle and help us celebrate                       
Jesus the Light of the world coming to 

demonstrate God’s love. 



It’s all change 
It is good to see the early 

signs of new housing on the 
next phase of the housing de-

velopment taking shape 
around the new school                   

Four Oaks. The work will 
take four years to complete 

but will mean the transforma-
tion of this area, local resi-

dents returning and new peo-
ple moving into the area.  

Hartnup St and Donaldson 
are due to come down early 
next year but building will 

not start on this site until the 
other development is                   

completed. It will seem 
strange to see the whole of 
Christ Church visible from                

Oakfield Rd. 

The rear of the new bungalows 
[from  Glaisher St] 

Ready for occupation in Feb or March 2013. The changing face                   
of Hartnup St. 

The Road to a              
New Future? 

New housing taking shape 

A couple was Christmas shopping 
on Christmas Eve and the whole 
place was heaving, packed with 
other last-minute shoppers. 
 Walking through the shopping 
centre, the surprised wife looked 
up from a window display and no-
ticed her husband was nowhere to 
be seen. 
She knew they had lots still to do 
and she became very upset. 

 She rummaged in her handbag 
and found her mobile phone and 
then used it to call her husband to 
ask him where he was. 
 The husband in a calm voice                   
replied: "Darling, you remember the 
jewellery shop we went into five 
years ago, where you fell in love 
with that diamond necklace that we 
could not afford and I told you that 
one day I would get it for you...?" 

 His wife's eyes filled with tears of 
emotion and she began to cry 
softly and stifling a sob she              
whispered: "Yes, I remember that 
jewellery shop..."              
"Well," he 
said, "I'm in 
the pub next 
door to it." 
 



 
It’s been a nother 

busy year  
 
 

In March                    
Christ Church                  

celebrated it’s 25th                    
Anniversary with a 

party 
In April we had our 
weekend away at 

Waddow Hall,  
Clitheroe 

 
 
 
 
 
 

There was fun to be 
had by children of 

all ages at our    
Diamond  Jubilee 

Street Party. Bouncy 
Castles, Giant            

Puppets, Bands, 
Dancers. 

A great Community 
Day enjoyed by  the 
hundreds of people 

that attended 
 

Then it was  
Holiday Club time. 

Not one but 3  
Holiday Clubs this 

year spread over the 
summer 

We had ‘Run for the 
Prize’ with drama 
team games and 

who could  
forget  

‘The Cube’ 
Then it was time for 

a visit by                           
Animals Takeover as 

we  celebrated  
Creation   

After a fantastic 
Olympic Games in 
London we ended 

the summer with our 
own                   

Olympic Games Day  



This is a true story of two 
American’s visiting a former 
Russian orphanage: 
"It was Christmas 1994; time for 
our orphans to hear, for the first 
time, the story of Christmas. We 
told them about Mary and Joseph 
arriving in Bethlehem. Finding no 
room at the inn, the couple went 
to a stable, where the baby Jesus 
was born and placed in a manger. 
The children sat in amazement as 
they listened. Some sat on the 
edges of their stools, grasping 
every word. Completing the story, 
we gave the children three pieces 
of cardboard to make a crude 
manger. Each child was given a 
small paper square, cut from 
yellow napkins I had brought with 
me. No coloured paper was 
available in the city. The children 
tore the paper and carefully laid 
strips in the manger for straw. 
Small squares of flannel, cut from 
a worn-out nightgown an 
American lady was throwing 
away as she left Russia, were used 

In the ancient world there was a myth that because there 
was so much evil in the world Justice fled from the earth.  
Early Christians believed that through Jesus Justice 
returned to the world.  Christmas is a time when we 
celebrate the coming into the world of both Justice and 
Peace. For the last three years I have been chairing the 
Hillsborough Independent Panel.  On September 12th in 
Liverpool’s Anglican Cathedral we disclosed to the 
families of the 96 nearly half a million pages of 
documents and our report based on that new information. 
In different ways people have talked of the importance of 
getting to the truth about what happened at Hillsborough 
on April 15th 1989 and about how the truth must now lead 
to justice.  Indeed, you cannot have justice without first 
establishing what is true. 
During the last six months of chairing the Panel I have in 
my daily prayers been reading the Gospel of Luke which 
begins with the Christmas story.  In particular I’ve been 
meditating on one of Jesus’ parables.  In chapter 18 he 
tells the story of a widow who was denied justice.  But she 
never gave up.  In the end because of her nagging 
persistence she finally got justice.  Jesus made the point 
that if in the end human institutions eventually deliver 
justice how much more can we expect God to grant 
justice.  That sometimes takes a lot of believing because 
so often there seems to be so little justice in the world.  
That’s why Jesus told us never to give up and to keep on 
praying. 
Luke, who wrote this account of Jesus’ life and who  
 

showed us how committed he was to both truth and                      
justice, begins his Gospel by telling us how he had 
researched all the documents about Jesus so that we too 
could “know the truth”. 
“Since many have undertaken to set down an orderly  
account of the events that have been fulfilled among us, 
just as they were handed on to us by those who from the 
beginning were eyewitnesses, I too decided, after                     
investigating everything carefully from the very first, to 
write an orderly account for you ………so that you may 
know the truth concerning the things about which you 
have been instructed”. (Luke 1 v1-4) 
As we come to Christmas and to the celebration of 
Christ’s birth I want you to know that we’re not                       
celebrating a fairy tale.  Jesus was really born.  That’s a 
fact.  He came like you and me into the world.  That’s the 
truth.  He told everyone that a new world was coming 
where truth and justice would one day reign forever.  He 
called it God’s               Kingdom. 
Anyone who longs to get to the truth about life, anyone 
who longs to live in a world where right is 
rewarded and the bad is banished will find 
that Jesus is their soul mate.  This                      
Christmas, take a moment to listen to the 
words of a Christmas carol and think 
about what they mean.  Or read the Gospel 
of Luke. You too could find yourself on 
the path to Truth and Justice. 

The Rt. Rev. James Jones 
Bishop of Liverpool 

for the baby's blanket A doll-like 
baby was also created. All went 
well until I got to one table, where 
little Misha sat. He looked to be 
about six years old and had finished 
his project. As I looked at the little 
boy's manger, I saw not one but 
two babies in the manger. Quickly I 
asked for the translator to ask the 
lad why there were two babies in 
the manger. Looking at this 
completed manger scene the boy 
told the story.  For such a young 
boy, he related the happenings 
accurately - until he came to the 
part where Mary put the baby Jesus 
in the manger. Then Misha started 
to adlib. He made up his own 
ending to the story as he said, - And 
when Maria laid the baby in the 
manger, Jesus looked at me and 
asked me if I had a place to stay. I 
told him I have no mamma and I 
have no papa, so I don't have any 
place to stay. Then Jesus told me I 
could stay with him. But I told him 
I couldn't, because I didn't have a 
gift to give him. But I wanted to 

stay with Jesus so much, so I 
thought about what I had that 
maybe I could use for a gift. I 
thought maybe if I kept him 
warm, that would be a good gift. 
So I asked Jesus, 'If I keep you 
warm, will that be a good enough 
gift?' And Jesus told me, 'If you 
keep me warm, that will be the 
best gift anybody ever gave me.' 
So he got into the manger, and 
then Jesus looked at me and he 
told me I could stay with him – 

for always. 
As little 
Misha 
finished his 
story, his eyes 
brimmed full 
of tears that 
splashed 
down his little 
cheeks. The 

little orphan had found someone 
who would never abandon or 
abuse him, someone who would 
stay with him forever. 
 


