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As we hope for a further lifting of lockdown restrictions this month, let
me mention three trends I see developing in relation to St Peter’s and
the pandemic recovery. There seems to be…

1. Greater appreciation for church.

York University recently published a study based on a survey taken
between August 2020 and March 2021 of over 5500 people, looking at
the human cost of the pandemic when places of worship were fre-
quently closed. It found that churches are seen as a vital part of the
nation’s pandemic recovery. Amongst other things, the survey found
that 75% of non-church members wanted access to churches as quiet
spaces of reflection and comfort. The lead researcher observed: “I
think many people who don't normally go to church hadn't realised
what churches meant to them until it was all taken away in a mo-
ment.” The head of ‘Places of Worship Strategy’ for Historic England,
commented that the report shows that churches are “acting as sym-
bols of their community's long-term survival while serving as local hubs
for social care, practical support and companionship.” I’m pleased to
say that St Peter’s is once again open every day of the week (roughly
9am-3pm) for the Brackley community.

I have also been very encouraged by the increased appetite for Sun-
day services. After the Spanish Flu wreaked havoc in 1918, a pastor
called Francis Grimké wrote, “This epidemic… has brought out in a way
that is very gratifying, the high estimation in which the Christian
church is held in the community—the large place which it really occu-
pies in the thought of the people… I do know that large numbers of
people have regretted the closing of the churches. I hope that now
that they are opened again, that we will all show our appreciation of
their value by attending regularly upon their services.” I couldn’t have
put it better myself.



2. Greater need for church.

This greater appreciation for church is hopefully linked to a heightened
sense of our need for God. Sometimes, having the  things of
life stripped away helps us to see what is really . In fact,
sometimes having the  things stripped away too helps us to
see what is . Corrie Ten Boom said, “You can never learn that
Christ is all you need, until Christ is all you have.” A church leader
called Rick Warren, drawing comparisons with the Great Depression,
made the point that difficult circumstances often make people turn to
God, placing a responsibility upon the churches to respond to that
need, “In the 1930s there were two things that increased: theatre at-
tendance and church attendance. People were looking for escapism
and they were looking for meaning. When the economy is very tough…
that is the time for us to expand and push out, not for us to retreat.”

In a very real sense, the worst of times can be the best of times. This
explains why St Paul seemed most joyful on death row (Philippians
1:18-21), why James tells us to rejoice in our sufferings (James 1:2-3),
and why the Lord’s discipline is that of a loving Father (Hebrews 12:7-
11). Our reliance on Christ strengthens as our own resources diminish,
and the good news shines brighter the darker the world becomes. “Be-
hind a frowning providence, he hides a smiling face,” as William Cow-
per put it, or, “In all things God works for the good of those who love
him,” (Romans 8:28).

3. Greater need in church.

Alongside a greater need  church, there is also greater need 
church:

� greater  need as those who have been isolated crave
community (why not aim to talk to one new person each Sun-
day, or give someone a ring this week?)

� greater  need as the Good Grief Trust predict a ‘tsuna-
mi of grief and mental health issues’ over the coming months
(why not give me a call if you would like to chat through some
feelings of loss or anxiety?)



� greater  need as churches like St Peter’s try to recover
from a sustained loss of income (why not review your giving if
you haven’t done so in a while?)

� greater  need as many step back from volunteering
roles and rotas (just as the National Trust has similarly seen its
volunteer base decimated, so too has the national Church, so
why not reassess how you serve at St Peter’s?).

Finally, a heartfelt thanks to the congregation for your forbearance
during this period of flux. A windy journey is probably far more jolting
and nauseating for the passengers on a bus than for the driver, so
thanks for holding on tight to the St Peter’s Express!

Bookings are open for this year’s holiday club, mornings Monday 23rd

to Thursday 26th August for primary school age children.

E.mail Val (vlynam01@btinternet.com) or ring her on 701864 to book a
place for your child.

If you have enjoyed this short online edition of the
current magazine, you can purchase the full 20 page
printed edition for the modest sum of 40p.

The magazine is available at Jems on the Market
Place or you can have delivered to your door at no
extra charge monthly.

If you would like to take out an annual subscription
for home delivery please email Marilyn Israel at

marilynisrael2017@gmail.com





The Ancient Church

Sometimes I sit within my pew
And gaze upon an ancient view
Of stones, which, set by mason’s line
Have stood through centuries of time;
Of glass, whose colours, vivid, bright
Have told their wondrous tales of light
And filtered sunshine’s timeless rays
To countless eyes through countless days.

    The pulpit where, through long past years
    God’s servants preached to faithful ears;
    The lectern and its Bible read
    Aloud to both the quick and dead;
    The feet, which down that aisle have trod
    To worship everlasting God;
    The angels, as they downward gaze
    Have heard ten thousand songs of praise!

Songs of joy, and infant cries
 As they gathered to baptize,
 Songs of love and celebrations
 In marriages and confirmations,
 Songs of sadness and of loss
 Sung before the Saviour’s cross.
 So many lives have come, then flown
 Within this ancient house of stone.

So, as I sit and wonder how
Such history should guide me now?
Such faithful worship through the years
May move me to shed humble tears.
These ghosts bring me joy, not fear
I know I’m just a tenant here
And in one way they are my guide –
They keep me free from pompous pride!                            By Nigel Beeton




