ST. MARY
THE VIRGIN
ACOCKS GREEN

Open Church
Saturday 10am – Noon.
Come in and have a look around the church, take some
time for quiet reflection or just for a chat and cup of tea.

Placing an advert for a year cost just
£75 for a full page, £50 for half a page and
£25 for a third of a page.
If you are interested in placing an advert in
this magazine, then you can contact the
editor via email to discuss. The email
address is stmarymagazine@yahoo.co.uk

St. Mary’s are on Facebook

NEWS & VIEWS
50p

June 2019

To find out what’s happening at St. Mary’s and to see
photos of events and amazing flower displays please visit
our page.
St Mary’s Church, Acocks Green

If you are on Facebook, please like our page and
share it with family and friends.

CHILDREN’S WORSHIP

Services

SUNDAY AT 10AM IN THE CHURCH MEETING ROOM
THE REVD. ANDREW BULLOCK
706 9764

Sunday
8am
10am

Holy Communion

ORGANISATIONS

Parish Communion

(Family Service

Thursday

1st

(THESE ARE USUALLY HELD IN THE MEETING ROOM)

Sunday in the Month)

10am Holy Communion

Monday – Friday

9am Morning Prayer

People

LADIES GROUP
First Tuesday of the Month
Val Corke

7:30pm
708 0636

CHOIR PRACTICE
Thursday
David Streeter

6:30pm
707 2219

BROWNIES
Friday
Coral Redpath

Vicar:

The Revd. Andrew Bullock
34 Dudley Park Road, B27 6QR

Reader:

Mrs. Sheila Huckfield -Powell
Mr. Martin Willetts

Wardens:

Mr. Roger King
Mr. Hugh Kennedy

743 3159
706 6202

Treasurer:

Mrs. Tina Sirett

707 6843

PCC
Secretary

Mr. John Gardner

706 9764
604 1331
0771 709 3598

628 4173/
07974 685777

If you would like to hire the meeting
Room or church for a meeting, event
or to run a group please contact
Fr. Andrew to discuss

6:15pm
742 0024

From the register
Funerals
Susan ‘Sue’ PUTNAM (67)
Blanche COX (99)

For enquiries about booking a wedding or
Christening please come to the church
on Thursday between 7pm – 7:30pm
to talk to Fr Andrew.

July’s edition of St. Mary’s
Magazine will be out on
Saturday 29th June
If you’d like to put something in
the magazine please email it to
stmarymagazine@yahoo.co.uk
Or hand it to Aimée by
Sunday 16th June
Thank you

From the Vicar…..

June 16th hosts Trinity Sunday
when we celebrate the glory and
completeness of God – His
awesomeness and power. Over
the pattern of the Church’s year
we have learnt something of
God’s omnipotent Fatherhood in
creating and sustaining the whole
of the Cosmos; then the story of
the sending of His Son from prophesy and birth through to the
Ascension; and finally, the coming of His Holy Spirit at Pentecost
to be with us always. Only a week later, Trinity Sunday expresses
the lot – God in Three Persons and yet still One Substance.
Although not a Biblical word, “Trinity” is there implicitly
throughout the Bible and explicitly in Creation in Genesis 1, in
Abraham’s 3 visitors (Gen 18), and often in its poetic and
visionary volumes. In the Gospels, especially in John, Jesus
continually speaks of His relationship with the Father and the Holy
Spirit, and Matthew 28 v 19 uses His concluding words to the
disciples: “Go…and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them
in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.”
Peter’s greeting and Paul’s grace also have the essence of God as
Trinity in their letters (1 Peter 1 v 2; 2 Cor 13 v 13).
God is an amazing God who has
made us and loves us so much that
he has become one with us to
journey our way to save us from
our worst selves, and will always
be with us in his loving, ever
present Holy Spirit. So let us
celebrate: Praise be to God:
Father, Son and Holy Spirit. May
His Holy Trinity bless you this
day and always.

Fr Andrew

Idea for magazine articles
I thought it would be great to hear from our readers therefore
propose the subject “It happened to me” for articles of
approximately 200 words.
Please email them to me on stmarymagazine@yahoo.co.uk,
hand them to me at church or leave them in pigeon hole M.
I look forward to receiving your articles and finding out what
happened to you.
Aimée
Editor

0121 707 6722
Do you have any bottles you can donate to the Bottle Stall for the Garden Party
please?
If you do, please leave them in the box at the back of church for Celia and
Aimée.
Thank you

Quiet in Church
I have been considering Margaret’s article about the noise before the
service. I was brought up to be quiet in church and was given the
example of sitting silently in prayer before the service began.
However, over the years this has changed for me. As I enter St
Mary’s it is like a family reunion and I enjoy being warmly greeted
by my friends and church family. I relish the opportunity to be able
ask how folk are and how their week has been. For some, their week
may have been difficult and they may need to unburden themselves.
During such a conversation recently, someone said to me, ‘I feel
better now that I have told you’ and hopefully sharing that with me
helped them to get more out of the service.
Quiet can be very intimidating and silence awkward, and whereas I
accept that God should be shown respect and our behaviour
appropriate in church, when the community of believers comes
together should we not be greeting each other? We need to continue
to be the welcoming, friendly church for which we are known. In
some situations, the Queen may be received with quiet, but on other
occasions folk gather, shout, cheer and wave flags when they see
her, just as Jesus was welcomed into Jerusalem on Palm Sunday.
Part of our worship calls us to ‘Enter into his courts with praise’.
(Psalm 65)
Perhaps we need to find some compromise here, and if we are to talk
we should keep our conversations quiet to allow those who wish to
pray quietly to be able to do that. There are times when the volume
is louder than it needs to be. There have been times when I have
been playing the organ quietly before the service that have found it
hard to hear myself play. However, I would prefer this than to try to
enforce a silence on everyone, particularly on newcomers unfamiliar
with church.
Once the service begins we do have that quiet in church. It is then
that I want to focus on my worship, to praise and to listen to God. I
feel the liturgy, music, sermon and prayers help me to do just that;
and then as we reach the climax of the service of Holy Communion I
can feel totally prepared to meet my Saviour there.
Gillian

GENERAL PROPERTY REPAIRS & MAINTENANCE
EXTENSIONS
ROOFING – BATHROOMS
PLUMBING & CENTRAL HEATING
CARPENTRY – DOUBLE GLAZING
BLOCKED PAVED DRIVES
ALL TYPES OF BUILDING WORK

44 ARDEN ROAD, ACOCKS GREEN, BIRMINGHAM, B27 6AQ
TELEPHONE: 0121 707 9077 MOBILE: 07768621617

The first ever mobile phone was invented by God.

He named it "Prayer"
It never loses its signal and you never have to recharge it,

and you can use it anywhere!

DS

Poem read at Sue Putnam’s Memorial service

Do not stand at my grave and weep
Do not stand at my grave and weep
I am not there. I do not sleep.
I am a thousand winds that blow.
I am the diamond glints on snow.
I am the sunlight on ripened grain.
I am the gentle autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning's hush
I am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.
I am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry;
I am not there. I did not die.
By Mary Elizabeth Frye

Susan Putnam RIP
It was with sadness that we gathered to
remember and celebrate the life of our
friend Sue on Friday 3rd May 2019,
the Easter Flowers were adding to the
uplifting air that all felt as they
entered St. Mary’s.
Sue was born in Birmingham and
moved from Aston to Kinghurst, where she
attended Cooks Lane Secondary School.
Aged seventeen she left home, eventually meeting husband
Dennis and moving in together. Eventually her eldest child,
Jonathan arrived, and Dennis and Sue decided to do a van up
to live in and moved to France. While there Dennis did many
jobs, but eventually the bohemian life came to an end when
their van became impossible to fix anymore.
They then returned to Britain, where twins Zoe and Abbie
arrived. The family were now living in The Avenue and
shortly after the arrival of the girls, they took on responsibility
for Sue’s sisters’ children, this heralded a time of fostering
and a never-ending stream of children through their lives.
Every one of them very loved and wanted.
As the years went by, they were a very happy family unit,
coping with the usual highs and lows of raising children
and teenagers. Eventually the family flew the nest and life
changed for Dennis and Sue. They travelled and visited
places and enjoyed their life together, but family was very
important to them both. Both were only to pleased to welcome
grandchildren who enriched their lives very much in the latter
years. Eventually Sue found her way into St. Mary’s and
brought Dennis with her.

Many members have those beautiful hedgehogs she knitted
for Isobelle’s sale table. Always busy with her knitting
and other crafts Sue decided to join the choir, adding
greatly to the group. Dennis and Sue also opened the tuck
shop, which all with a sweet tooth enjoyed, especially our
younger folk.
It was with concern that Sue told us she had some falls and
we all encouraged her to see the doctor, thinking perhaps an
ear infection of something simple that could be fixed.
Unfortunately, the news was Motor Neurone Disease (MND).
The ladies group had a year of raising funds for this charity,
as by now Sue was suffering and finding walking and
standing difficult.
Eventually the only option was a wheelchair, but still she
continued in choir, with a special place reserved for her,
when she was well enough to come. The choir were pleased
that the family allowed them to sing the Stuart Townend
setting for, “The Lord’s My Shepherd” at her memorial
service. So many pieces used to bring Sue to tears and Gillian
managed to include many in her prelude to the service.
Sue managed her illness with courage and dignity all at St.
Mary’s loved her and Dennis, losing such a strong and
forward-thinking lady is not just heart breaking for her family,
but friends too. She will always be remembered for those
special pieces of music, that meant so much to her and which
will always remind us of a wonderful lady, wife and mother.
God Bless until we all meet again in God’s house.

Ladies Group News
Tuesday 7th May 2:30pm
‘Afternoon Tea’
13 members and guests met and enjoyed a sociable
gathering with a selection of sandwiches, fancy cake
and of course scones, jam and cream. With news
exchanged of members unable to be with us and
happy memories of past members, it was agreed
a successful meeting.

For our June 4th evening meeting we hope to hear
of Brenda’s experience of China.
The Summer social evening is at Cora’s home in
Woodcock Lane on July 2nd at 7:30pm with a
Bring ‘n’ Share supper & Bring ‘n’ Buy Pink items
for a charity yet to be chosen.
Val

From Rev. Terry Jennings at Food Bank
Give our love to everyone at St. Mary’s. Thank you all for your love to those who
need so much help.

Time for a Smile
A young curate was in his first appointment and the rector
soon became concerned because it became clear the young
man had a problem with going to bed very late and
oversleeping in the mornings. The rector was cross when he
missed early morning prayers and some staff meetings.
The rector suggested he discussed the problem with his
doctor. He was prescribed some tablets which the doctor said
would help him to sleep. They certainly had an impact,
because the young curate slept well the first night and even
woke before the alarm went off. He had a leisurely breakfast,
enjoyed the walk to the church and told the rector the tablets
the doctor gave him seemed to be solving the problem. "That's
fine," said the rector,
"but where were you yesterday?"
Riding home after church one Sunday morning, a mother
commented, "The choir was awful this morning." And the
father said, “I thought the sermon was far too long.” Their
cheeky 7-year-old daughter piped up from the back
seat, "You've got to admit though it was a pretty good morning
out for a pound.”

Straplines
Worrying doesn’t take away tomorrow’s troubles; it takes away
today’s peace of mind
People are prohibited from picking flowers from any but their
own grave (Sign in a cemetery)
Our days will be that much better if, instead of giving people a
piece of our mind, we give them a bit of our heart
From John Farrows - ACE

