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Bunyan Meeting

News Letter/8
SUNDAY 7 JUNE 2020

Dear friends 

It is now twelve weeks since we last gathered for worship at Mill Street. Some church 
leaders have called on the government to reopen church buildings, if not for public 
worship, at least for private prayer. But the practicalities of opening church buildings 
and keeping people safe are enormous. The BBC reported that a Baptist church in 
Frankfurt reopened with the necessary precautions in place and at the first service 
following lockdown forty members of the congregation contracted Covid. 

As some restrictions are being lifted, we may be anxious, for this virus is no less 
virulent than it was when we first entered lockdown. Great care will have to be taken 
when the church is reopened for worship to ensure that the congregation is kept safe. 
Both the Deacons and Trustees will no doubt be discussing some of the concerns about 
reopening at their meetings this coming week. But for now, we simply do not know 
when public worship will resume, and It may not be possible for us to meet at Mill 
Street for quite some time. 

Even though we cannot physically meet for worship, it has been suggested that we try 
meeting for coffee (as we would after a service) on a Sunday, perhaps at noon, via 
Zoom, for no more than half an hour. This is not ideal, for those without access to 
Zoom will be excluded but it could bring at least some of the congregation together. If 
you might like to try meeting for coffee on a Sunday please let me know. Would noon 
be convenient or would a different time be better? If we find that a large group does not 
work we could then think about possibly breaking into several smaller Zoom 
gatherings, in the way we gather in small groups after service in the foyer.  

If a number of folk are interested to try this, we can circulate an invitation to join the 
Zoom meeting in our next week’s newsletter.  

Please do keep your news and pictures coming in. All items for the News Letter should 
be sent direct to me at chrisdamp@mac.com or by post to the church office for my 
attention. 

I hope that you are all keeping safe and well. 

Your friend and Minister 

Chris 

I wait for the Lord, my soul waits,  
and in his word I hope;  
my soul waits for the Lord  
more than those who watch for the morning,  
O Israel, hope in the Lord!  
For with the Lord there is steadfast love,  
and with him is great power to redeem.  
Psalm 130 v 5 - 7  
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Audrey Mehew writes: 

My computer was playing up this morning and I could not get much response from it 
so I felt bereft that I could not follow today’s service. However, I tried again this 
evening and have had my own evening service! Once again thank you very much for all 
your hard work in putting together the service for us to follow. It really means so much 
to us. Hearing and seeing members of  our congregation reading the lessons is much 
appreciated.     

Audrey 

Hanna Reavley writes: 

I thought it might be nice to share what Poppy and Freddie have been up to during 
lockdown.  

Poppy has been studiously working her way through lots of her school work and has 
really impressed me with how self motivated she is, her thirst for knowledge has always 
been something I have admired. Freddie has really enjoyed having his big sister home 
to play with and they have both enjoyed taking part in the activities sent by the lovely 
ladies at the museum. Despite the circumstances we all find ourselves in, it has been 
lovely to spend so much time with them both and watch them grow and flourish; the 
resilience they have shown in such adverse situation has been unwavering.  

Their favourite thing to do together has always been just spending time outdoors and 
they have both always loved gardening this year. They have got stuck in and have made 
bee houses, planted wild flowers for the bees and butterflies, and a wide variety of fruit 
and veg which they have been taking fantastic care of, and are enjoying seeing the 
changes each time they go to check on them. They are really missing their grandparents 
but very lucky to be able to FaceTime them and send them photos and videos. This 
week they made them a ‘hug in a box’ and from a safe social distance gave it to them. I 
think the highlight of the week for both of them was watching Space X and NASA 

launch Dragon Endeavour, and Poppy was lucky enough to stay up and 
watch it fly over and see the International Space Station. 

Both are looking forward to coming back to church when they can, 
Freddie is missing playing the recorder in a tuneless way that always gets 
a giggle, and Poppy can’t wait to be sat round joining in activities again.  

Hope all are keeping safe and well, and the relaxing of some of the 
measure imposed means people are beginning to feel a little less 
isolated.  

We look forward to seeing everyone again soon. 

Take care  

Hanna  

Marie Armstrong writes 

When reading the article in the Church Magazine regarding Bunyan Meeting and 
Bedford during the war I began thinking back to those times.  

I was nine years of age when war was declared and used to attend Bunyan three times 
every Sunday. Children’s church in the morning, Sunday school in the afternoon and 
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evening service with my parents. Children’s church consisted of a short time with the 
main congregation when twenty or so of us young people sat on the front row looking 
up to the pulpit and the gallery which was usually occupied by children from Dr 
Barnado’s Home. We used to wave to them and they would wave back. I was never sure 
who they were as they did not mix with us but they seemed friendly. We then went 
through to the big hall, as we called it, for our own service.  

Sunday school in the afternoon was a cheerful and lighthearted affair singing hymns, 
stories and drawing; evening service a much more sombre affair, my mother singing 
joyfully, my father adjusting his hearing aid! I remember the Nativity plays we used to 
perform  especially one where I played the part of Mary nursing my china-headed doll 
waiting for the wise men. They came along and the first one tripped and fell flat on the 
floor - his present of gold skidding across the floor. Everyone including him laughed 
but I managed to keep a straight face even though I wanted to smile.  

The Minister in those days was the Rev Towers, a somewhat serious man who 
sometimes worried me when he banged his hand on the pulpit to emphasise a point to 
relay his thoughts, but he was a very kind man. I seem to remember that he had two 
daughters both older than me.  

One thing that I did not understand at that time was the reason for the 
war and why it was causing so much disruption to our way of life. 
Bedford was lucky as it didn’t have so many air raids and few bombs 
were dropped, although I remember one of my school friends being 
killed - a girl called Pauline who lived in Wellington Street. We did 
however, have the harassment of having to be woken from sleep most 
nights by the awful wailing of the siren as enemy planes passed over 
the town, when we would be fetched from our beds to go to an air raid 
shelter if there was one nearby or in my family’s case, sit in the pantry, 
the cupboard under the stairs. I am not sure why as this did not seem 
particularly safe to me but evidently my mother thought it was.  

One of the things which I remember is the arrival of children, some of them quite 
young, in Bedford. We were told that they were “evacuees” who had to leave their 
homes in London and on the east coast because of bombing. They were brought to our 
dorm and the householder was asked to choose one or two or more if possible to live 
with them. We had a few with us at our home but only one stayed for any length of 
time, the others became homesick and were taken back home after a few months. The 
one who stayed was a girl called Ivy who was a year younger than me. We became like 
sisters and I missed her when she too, was taken back home.  

One girl I remember in particular is a young Jewish girl names Sonia. I was a pupil at 
Goldington Road Junior School and one morning while waiting for the lessons to begin 
the Headmistress, a Miss Slater, came in with Sonia and told us that she had come to 
live in England because the people in her own country, Germany, were being cruel to 
Jews. Miss Slater asked Sonia where she would like to sit in class and she chose to sit 
next to me. I was very pleased as she looked such a lovely girl with dark curly hair and a 
happy smile.  I could not understand why anyone would be cruel to her. We became 
great friends but after about a year she suddenly, without warning, disappeared. I 
never saw her again and was told some time later that she had gone to live in America. 
I missed her so much.  

As the war carried on it was quite a bleak time although I guess we youngsters didn’t 
feel it as much as the adults. The dark nights during winter with no street lamps or 
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lights from windows were no worry to us. We still walked around to the fish and chip 
shop a few streets away to buy our pennyworth of chips and felt no fear at all. We 
missed a lot of things we had been used to. In my case this was fruit such as bananas 
and oranges but we had apple trees in the garden which was good. I can remember so 
clearly the day that peace was declared. I went with my friends to join the celebrations 
in Russell Park. There was a band playing, and hundreds of people singing and 
dancing. The War was over.   

Recording a Reading and a Prayer for the Sunday Service 

A cautionary tale 

When we were asked to take part in one of the Sunday services, it was not a surprise. 
We have years of experience in speaking or reading in public, and, being Welsh grew up 
in the extempore tradition. Lesley has spent years worried about what I might insert 
into a Sunday morning Prayer, and you may have noticed that I am kept well away 
from this task at times of political controversy, lest I ask the Lord to take sides. The 
Queen, I am reminded achieves greater impartiality! 

Recording ourselves, however, was new! As the weather has been uncharacteristically 
brilliant, we decided to turn our Summer House at the bottom of the garden into our 
recording studio. We call it the Pavilion, and I suspect it was built to keep me well away 
from the House when pontificating about the ways of the world or engaging in live links 
via video-conferencing with those in the Institute I founded. 

Recording out of doors has its challenges. There was a stiff breeze, and Lesley worried 
about her hair. The birdsong is all very well but can interfere if the crows get too loud at 
the wrong moment. We debated whether to make the recording inside our Pavilion – 
or outside on the garden bench which we had intended to paint, but never got around 
to it. “Sit on it, and let’s do a rehearsal”, I suggested, fully expecting our dog, Shimla, to 
bark after a verse or two. But at least I’d get a sound level.  

I crouched down for what I thought would be fifteen seconds, but as Lesley read, I 
kept the iPhone going, despite being at an angle that might have crippled me for 
days. The dog was alongside … but never barked. The crows kept quiet … just until 
the end. We finished, and Lesley said. “Where shall we do the real thing?”.  

“No need”, I said; “that’s as good as it will get.”  

“But I was going to change my trousers!  These are my gardening ones.”  

How was I to know? I swear she never mentioned it. I knew that make-up was 
important, but trousers? Not an issue. I assured her that no-one would ever notice. 
And I certainly won’t be telling anyone. 

When it came to the prayer, I got very worried that if Lesley filmed me, my arch-critic 
would stop every so often to suggest an improvement. At least she could not censor it, 
as I’d already sent the prayer in for Janet’s scrutiny. (A novel experience – I normally 
manage with a few bullet points discreetly scribbled during the service!)   

Instead I decided to do a selfie, using Zoom. This is the new software product that 
many people use to see each other on video. Since the Lockdown, businesses like mine 
hold meetings this way, and you can see the image the others see of you. I exchanged 
my T shirt for a better-looking shirt, but unlike Lesley, did not have to worry about 
trousers. This was to be upper body only. Then I had the bright idea of trying to affix 
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the script on the screen of my laptop – rather like a teleprompter on TV. That didn’t 
work. It fell down after the third sentence! 

When it was finished, we played it back. A voice said, “It’s too long”. This is not a new 
allegation. As one who has never ever employed one sentence where three can be used, I 
have frequently heard this complaint. But it was too late. The Bunyan service editor 
already had the words. All 590 of them. At least that’s shorter than this article. 

So, if this amounts to Confessions of two Sunday Service recording artistes, let us make 
one further Confession. It was a joy and a privilege to take part in the process, and we 
are deeply grateful to all those who make these virtual services a blessing at such a 
challenging time. 

Rhion H Jones 

How did you come to Bunyan Meeting? 

Anne and Jim Price write: 

Jim and I arrived at Bunyan through a series of semi- connected events . Our son 
Matthew taught at Bedford school about 25 yeas ago and became good friends with Tom 
Barwood. Years later Tom was Matthew’s best man when he was married at our U.R.C 
Church in Lancaster. 

Meanwhile on visiting our daughter Kate in Brentwood Jim heard Robert Canham and 
Jenny Gunton’s husband preach at Brentwood U.R.C./Congregational Church. Later 
Robert Canham preached ‘with a view’ in Lancaster and became our well loved 
minister. The Canham and the Gunton families remained good friends and one day 
Robert told us that a friend of theirs had married a friend of ours - this was Tom and 
Sarah. 

Fast forward to 2016. Matthew is now back in Bedford and teaching at Bedford Modern 
and we come to live in Bedford. We get an email from Tom (whom we had met quite 
often during our Christmas visits to Matthew and family) inviting us to Bunyan, saying 
that he would meet us outside the church the following Sunday and take us in, if we 
wanted. We did, and he did. 

We received a very warm welcome even discovering that we had mutual friends in 
Lancaster with Gwen and John Gribble and with Kenneth and Mary Davies. So here we 
are, enjoying being members of this wonderful Church. 

Brian Stevens writes: 

I first started coming to Bunyan in 1948 just prior to the 
start of Rev. James W. Alexander’s ministry.  I was invited 
to come to the Young Peoples Society which met on 
Monday evenings by my friend Bob, whose parents were 
members of the Church and Choir.  When I attended the 
Church services I sat at the back of the Church where the 
Coffee bar is now.  Mr Aikman, who was a permanent 

Steward would tap me on the shoulder in the first hymn to ask me to help him with the 
collection.  So started my long association with Bunyan Meeting Church. 
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Janet Barratt writes: 

Peter and I were married at Bromham Road Methodist Church. He had been a member 
for a short time since he came home from Burma after the war.  

I was not attending any Church but I joined him there after we met. Sadly the Church 
closed very soon after our wedding. We tried two or three other Methodist Churches, 
the last one being Priory Methodist in Newnham Avenue. We moved from Castle Road 
up to where I am now in Brickhill. We were not happy at Priory so I’m sad to say our 
Church attendance lapsed until one day, when Peter was walking down our road, he 
stopped for a chat with a gentleman. He asked Peter where we worshipped and Peter 
replied that we were still looking, so he said try Bunyan which we did the next Sunday. 
We were made very welcome and have continued to worship there ever since. It was 

1966 but we did not come into membership until 1970. I wonder why it 
was so long? The Revd Glyn Evans was the Minister, Nicholas was 11 and 
Gilly 7. We soon became involved in things, Peter more so than me. The 
one thing I shall always be grateful for at Bunyan was that the ladies loved 
decorating the Church with flowers and I was soon welcomed into the 
group led by the talented Mrs Phyllis Porter. This was in the days of no 
Oasis (floral foam). But that didn’t matter, it’s surprising what you can do 
with a pin holder and some crushed wire netting.  

Sadly our dear Phyllis passed away far too early, but I was not the only one who 
benefitted from her tuition - her daughter Sheila Mousley has been one of our very 
talented flower arrangers for many years. Very soon after, Phyllis’s husband Ralph, who 
was a Deacon and a Trustee, (Secretary I think) came up to me and said the Deacons 
and Trustees had decided that I should take over the job and be the person in charge of 
the Church flowers. I was petrified at the time, but I have thanked and blessed them so 
many times over the years for having that faith in me.  

One of the Flower Festivals I remember (and we have had many), is the first one after 
Revd Peter Protheroe became our Minister. I have an album of photos showing how we 
not only filled the Sanctuary with beautiful floral arrangements, but the large hall was 
turned into a street in Bunyan’s time complete with craft stalls and a wonderful 
hostelry. With wooden tables and benches where serving wenches, dressed for the part, 
served refreshments. I would love to show you all my photos. I think everyone who 
could, took part in some way. The result was that we were able to send £3,000 to the 
Great Ormond Street “Wishing Well Appeal”. Wonderful memories.  

Evan 
Griffiths

Jean Andrews  
and  
Paul Williams
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Bunyan Meeting

News Letter/8
SUNDAY 7 JUNE 2020

Dear friends 

It is now twelve weeks since we last gathered for worship at Mill Street. Some church 

leaders have called on the government to reopen church buildings, if not for public 

worship, at least for private prayer. But the practicalities of opening church buildings 

and keeping people safe are enormous. The BBC reported that a Baptist church in 

Frankfurt reopened with the necessary precautions in place and at the first service 

following lockdown forty members of the congregation contracted Covid.  

As some restrictions are being lifted, we may be anxious for this virus is no less virulent 

than it was when we first entered lockdown. Great care will have to be taken when the 

church is reopened for worship to ensure that the congregation is kept safe. Both the 

Deacons and Trustees will no doubt be discussing some of the concerns about 

reopening at their meetings this coming week. But for now, we simply do not know 

when public worship will resume, and it may not be possible for us to meet at Mill 

Street for quite some time. 

Even though we cannot physically meet for worship, it has been suggested that we try 

meeting for coffee (as we would after a service) on a Sunday, perhaps at noon, via 

Zoom, for no more than half an hour. This is not ideal, for those without access to 

Zoom will be excluded but it could bring at least some of the congregation together. If 

you might like to try meeting for coffee on a Sunday please let me know. Would noon 

be convenient or would a different time be better? If we find that a large group does not 

work we could then think about possibly breaking into several smaller zoom 

gatherings, in the way we gather in small groups after service in the foyer.  

If a number of folk are interested to try this, we can circulate an invitation to join the 

Zoom meeting in our next week’s newsletter.  

Please do keep your news and pictures coming in. All items for the News Letter should 

be sent direct to me at chrisdamp@mac.com or by post to the church office for my 

attention. 

I hope that you are all keeping safe and well. 

Your friend and Minister 

Chris 

I wait for the Lord, my soul waits,  

and in his word I hope;  

my soul waits for the Lord  

more than those who watch for the morning,  

O Israel, hope in the Lord!  

For with the Lord there is steadfast love,  

and with him is great power to redeem.  

Psalm 130 v 5 - 7  

My memories of Bill Garner 

I first met Bill and Linda when they started coming to the Bunyan services and the 
Badminton Club. I got to know Bill a lot better when I helped in the Coffee Shop on 
Wednesday mornings, which we did together for several years. We worked well 
together and chatted a lot about anything and everything, especially our families and 
our gardens. We both seemed to enjoy a cup of tea in our gardens with our wives 
admiring the ‘fruits of our labour’.  Bill was a very sincere Christian man and helped in 
the Church in many ways: he will be sadly missed by all of us who knew him. 

Brian Stevens 

Bill’s ashes were placed in the church garden during a short open air service which was 
held last Tuesday. There is an online memorial to Bill which can be found by using the 
link below 

https://www.dignityfunerals.co.uk/funeral-notices/17-05-2020-william-andrew-
garner 

Bedford Foodbank 

The Bedford Foodbank team would like to say a massive thank you to everyone in the 
community who have continued to support us so faithfully through the present 
Covid-19 crisis. Food collection bins at all supermarkets have continued to be full when 
we call to collect, and we have received additional food and financial donations from 
the supermarkets, churches, various community funds, and a huge number of local 
individuals and businesses. Not surprisingly March was our busiest month ever, 
feeding 1,050 people, that is a 70% increase on March 2019! Thanks to your support we 
are able to continue giving 3-day emergency food parcels to those in need in Bedford, 
through April and May and onwards. Many thanks from the Bedford Foodbank team.  

We understand if collections of physical food and toiletry items are difficult at this time, 
but if you wish to continue collecting, the list below shows our current shortages: 

Jam 
Jars of Sauce (curry/sweet&sour) 
Tinned Potatoes 
Tinned Carrots 

If you are unable to donate food at this time and would rather donate money please  go 
to https://bedford.foodbank.org.uk/give-help/donate-money/. Many thanks for your 
support.  

The Pilgrim Posties 

At the beginning of April, which seems a long time ago now, it was identified that a 
proportion of the Bunyan Fellowship were missing out on the weekly service material 
which was being emailed to those with the appropriate technology. And so a group of 
people (including Alan and I) volunteered to deliver hard copies to these people, and 
have been doing so each week since Easter. We thought it was time that we had a name 
and would like to suggest The Pilgrim Posties as a possible title. What do others think? 

So what do we posties do? Well, each Friday we go to the Church Office and collect our 
bundles which Sue Stewart has printed. The bundle consists of the Sunday Service 
Sheet and the weekly Newsletter plus occasionally anything else which needs to be 

Tea-bags (160) 
Nappies (size 5+6) 
Hand Soap 
Anti-Bac Spray Cleaners

Washing Up Liquid 
Shower Gel 
Toothbrushes 
Deodorant & Shampoo
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Sunday 7 June 2020 

TRINITY SUNDAY

BUNYAN MEETING BEDFORD

CREATOR REDEEMER SUSTAINER

“The Lamb of 

God who takes 

away the sin of 

the world!”
"Let there  
be light.” 

“… the Spirit 

who gives life.”

Genesis 1: 3  
John 1: 29  

John 6: 63  

https://www.dignityfunerals.co.uk/funeral-notices/17-05-2020-william-andrew-garner
https://www.dignityfunerals.co.uk/funeral-notices/17-05-2020-william-andrew-garner
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https://www.dignityfunerals.co.uk/funeral-notices/17-05-2020-william-andrew-garner
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https://bedford.foodbank.org.uk/give-help/donate-money/
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delivered. As well as our own list of people to deliver to, Alan and I also take bundles to 
two other posties who then deliver them. There are now 13 posties delivering to 39 
addresses and 47 people. 

It is a great reason for us to go out which doesn’t involve shopping or collecting 
prescriptions. I get to see Sue each Friday and we usually have a quick catchup, 
sometimes I meet other people collecting their bundles (always at a safe distance), and 
then we have a very pleasant drive around part of Bedford. You will have seen a few 
weeks ago the photos I took of the tulips along the Embankment – they were stunning 
and positively uplifting to see. The Church garden always looks lovely and again I have 
taken photos of the flowers as they appear. Each week there is something new to see. 
Then as we travel around to the different homes we see some beautiful flowers and 
plants – two large tubs of fantastic Hostas at one house; a lovely tub of pretty little 
Violas by a front door; beautiful irises by a driveway; some stunning bright yellow/
orange Marigolds which don’t seem to fade from week to week; a huge Rhododendron 
covered in blooms; an intriguing shrub covered in small yellow flowers which we 
haven’t identified yet; a lovely show of tree blossom a few weeks back. These are just 
the houses we visit, there are all the other gardens nearby and because we see them 
every week we notice all the changes taking place. We even see a Corner of Norfolk 
which has been created in a front garden.  

Here are some photos of the Church Garden a few weeks ago.  

Gilly and Alan 

“My deepest feelings told me what I ought to do was to get to know people, to establish 
with them relations of confidence to whatever degree was possible, and thus perhaps 
be invited by them to share their joys and sorrows and aspirations. It was in that 
communion with them, I felt that God's real presence was to be found, in not trying to 
sell God to people as if He was a patent medicine with a Church as a chemist shop 
where it could be obtained.” 
From Some day I'll find you, by Harry Williams,  
Past Dean of Trinity College, Cambridge. Submitted by Ken Wells. 

Daily Hope - 0800 804 8044 
Daily Hope offers music, prayers and reflections as well as full worship services from 
the Church of England at the end of a telephone line.  
The line – which is available 24 hours a day on 0800 804 8044 – has been set up 
particularly with those unable to join online church services during the period of 
restrictions in mind. 

For Your Prayers 
Please remember Ruth Blake, Wendy Carter, Delia O’Halloran, Jon,  
Linda Garner and her family. 
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