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Revd.Rob Wood writes…….

Walking with God

On the hottest day of the year, I assumed it would be a
good idea to do Ride and Stride. Rather than ride (I
thought a minister riding a bike is too cliché) I went for
the stride. This was a 10-mile walk (OK it was 7.5miles
but allow me to round it up for dramatic effect!).

I had a great time. There is something about walking that helps
the conversation flow. The ice cream was also much appreciated (and
needed!). There were difficulties too, of course. The heat was stifling.
Also, don’t tell the vicar, but trying to wake up for the service on the
following day was tough.

Well, it may surprise you to learn that the Bible has a lot to say
about walking. Here are just a few examples you can explore. God
walked with humanity in the garden (Genesis 3:8). Enoch walked with
God (Genesis 5:22–24). Noah and Abraham are said to have walked with
God too (Genesis 6:9, 17:1). This theme is also picked up in the New
Testament (John 12:135–36, 1 John 1:7). I wonder if you realised,
spiritually speaking, we are all ramblers.

I think this walking metaphor is helpful in at least four ways.
First, the Christian walk has a beginning. All journeys start

somewhere, of course. Jesus restores our fellowship with our heavenly
Father and empowers us, by his Spirit, to be a follower of Christ.
Trusting Jesus for forgiveness and starting out on this journey is an
amazing first step to take.

Second, the Christian walk is relational. The metaphor of walking
points to fellowship, doesn’t it? When you walk with others, you get to
know them. Conversation rarely feels strained. Like all relationships,
from our vantage point, a relationship with God develops. We actively
put one foot in front of the other and get to know him more. We learn
to hear his voice with greater clarity. Our obedience to the LORD grows
as our love for him flourishes.

Third, the Christian walk is tough. As anyone who participated in
Ride and Stride will tell you, walking is not always easy. Often when
walking with God, there is a fork in the road. We choose to follow Jesus,



who is the way (John 10:10). But that path is narrow, and the broad
road can look appealing (Matthew 7:13–14). Walking with God is not
equivalent to a leisurely stroll. Sometimes it is difficult. However,
whatever the challenge, even if we walk through the darkest valley, God
is with us.

Fourth, the Christian walk has a goal. The metaphor tells us we
are heading somewhere. All things come from God and all things return
to him (Romans 11:36). This means we are not aimless ramblers. One
day, the relationship with God experienced here and now will be fully
enjoyed: ‘For now we see only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall
see face to face. Now I know in part; then I shall know fully, even as I
am fully known’ (1 Corinthians 13:12).

So, the next time you are out for a wander, why not reflect on
these four truths?

If you do that, you may be pleased to hear that the scientific
advice has been downgraded. Rather than needing to walk 10,000 steps
to stay healthy, apparently 4,000 is enough. I can almost hear your sigh
of relief! But there is even better news than that. In the Christian life,
there is no spiritual smartwatch poised to judge us. Whatever your
journey has been like until now, God graciously invites you to walk with
him.



800 Fundraising Events update
The Barn Dance was a great success, our grateful thanks to The Venue at
Brackley Football Club for their support.  We raised £576.43.

SORRY but A Year in the Life of a
Northamptonshire Wood planned for
Saturday 7th October has been post-
poned. It will be rescheduled for 2024

Don’t forget your tickets
Soup and Sing is on Saturday, 14th October
from 11.30am to 1.30pm, come and enjoy a
good sing song and some home-made soup.
Tickets are on sale from Denise Johnson
Bensie5459@gmail.com

Coming up in November:

Wreath Making Workshops on Saturday 25th Novem-
ber at 10.00 to 12 noon and 1.30pm to 3.30pm. Also,
on Wednesday 29th November 6.30pm to 8.30pm.
Tickets are available on-line or from Sally Hughes
e328@btinternet.com or 07925 531465.  All materi-
als will be provided.  Come and enjoy a glass of
Prosecco and mince pie and leave with a fabulous
Christmas door wreath.

And finally:
Our fabulous final event of this fundraising year is the Christmas Ball, Saturday
9th December at Egerton Hall. Tickets are £75.00 each and are on sale online,
or from Jacky (Jackycmortimer@yahoo.com), or call Jacky on 07970 583342.
Thank you to everyone who has supported our events this year!



ALL SOULS SERVICE

SUNDAY 29th OCTOBER

3PM

There will be a memorial book placed by the font from 1st October
 if anyone wishes to have the name of a loved one read out

during the service.

800 Appeal progress

For every £10,000 raised for the 800
Appeal, another pane of glass is coloured
in.

Thanks to those who have already contrib-
uted. We look forward to watching the
colour spread and hope that by the end of
the year we have a full window!



Those over-the-top words that we use

The word ‘incredible’. It’s overused and has become almost meaningless. “We
are incredibly grateful”; “I had an incredible meal”.  As the word really means
‘beyond belief or understanding’, it can’t actually apply - in either case.

‘Unbelievable’ is similarly misused. So is ‘fantastic’, which is meant to describe
something belonging to an imaginary world.  So, strictly speaking, a fantastic
tennis player can’t be a real one.

How about ‘amazing’? Count how many times you hear it today. It should be
reserved to describe something astonishing, out of this world. If you think
about it, if everything is amazing or incredible, then nothing really is. When the
exceptional becomes normal or commonplace, nothing is special.

We seem to be struggling to find words to convey something out of the
ordinary. Try ‘iconic’. Iconic only appeared recently and has been distorted to
mean ‘historic’ or ‘traditional’ or ‘classic’. The dictionary tells us iconic actually
means something to do with an icon, which is a depiction of Christ, the Virgin
Mary, or a saint.

In fact, most of these over-the-top words, now in everyday use, have a religious
association. Originally, they were reserved to communicate otherness, differ-
ence, deep respect.

For example, what about ‘awesome’?  It should mean ‘awe’ or reverence. It’s
a take-your-breath-away word. Awe is what Moses felt when he saw a bush
on fire, because it didn’t actually burn away, and he sensed the presence of
God.  Awe is something St Peter experienced, when he fell down at Jesus’
knees, saying, ‘Go away from me, Lord, for I am a sinful man!’

If you try to imagine what Moses and Peter actually felt, words like ‘unworthi-
ness’ and ‘fear’ might come to mind. They really were experiencing something
out of the ordinary, too hot to handle.  They were out of their depth.  An
experience like that stayed with them for life.  They had encountered holiness.
Now there’s a word worth using.



Of all the days to arrange a leisurely walk across the fields to raise
money for both St Peter's and the Northamptonshire Historic Churches
Trust (NHCT) we picked the hottest day of the year! The annual Ride &
Stride event, in which we walk and cycle between St Peter's in Brackley,
St Mary's in Turweston and St George's in Evenley took place on
Saturday 9th September. Other, more sensible churchgoers had an early
start and made a different trip on their bikes. The more cool headed
joined with Maggie Wright for a "sit and knit"!

Many hundreds of pounds were raised on the day from sponsor-
ship and when all pledges have been received we'll be able to report on
the totals. 7 miles were covered and the temperature was 33deg!
 The pictures show the family picnic at Turweston, Jacky Mortimer
cooling her feet in a halfway stream and a some of those who made it
all the way round nearing the end of an extremely challenging day.
 Congratulations to all who took part, and many thanks to the
back-up helpers who provided refreshments at St Peter's for those
visiting from other churches.

John Carter





Whilst I have been enjoying these sunny September days, walking
through fields and woods, foraging in preparation for harvest festival at
St Peters, it made me think of this beautiful poem…………

Sally Hughes  Flower team co-ordinator


