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Bunyan Meeting

News Letter/7
SUNDAY 31 MAY 2020

Dear friends 

Doreen Watson has suggested that we invite people to share the story of how they first 
came to Bunyan Meeting. Doreen shares a little bit of her story in this week’s 
newsletter. Would others be willing to tell their story of how you became a part of the 
Bunyan Meeting family? 

I remember first visiting Bunyan in about 1988. It was a late afternoon and the 
building was closed. I recall a bookshop along Mill Street where I bought a couple of 
old books and then a trip to Elstow on the bus. I never imagined that I would one day 
be minister at Bunyan Meeting!  

My first time inside the church was for an Area Association meeting in the early 
1990s and I remember Ruth Gouldbourne, the Assistant minister, welcomed us 
and led devotions. In the afternoon Alan and Nora Cirket took us on a tour 
around the old museum in the now Stevington Room. I still recall the wall full 
of old glass fronted book cases. The first time I stood in the pulpit was in 2000 
at the 350th church anniversary service when Archbishop George Carey 
preached. I had been invited to read one of the lessons as Chairman of the Area 
Association of Congregational churches.  

It was not long afterwards that Peter Protheroe sent me an invitation to preach during 
his forthcoming Sabbatical, and from then onwards I preached regularly at Bunyan 
until that day in June 2005 when I was invited to “preach with a view” and so I was 
called to the ministry at Bunyan Meeting. 

God always has His hand upon us and leads us along the most unexpected paths. This 
weekend as we celebrate Pentecost we are reminded that the Christian life is always an 
adventure and the unexpected can and often does happen.  

Please do keep your own news and pictures coming. 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 

Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, ‘Whom shall I send, and who will go for us? 
And I said, ‘Here am I, send me!’      Isaiah 6 v 8 

‘At the end of a good sermon a person can either feel uplifted or wake up refreshed.’ 

Submitted by Ken Wells 

mailto:chrisdamp@mac.com
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How did you come to Bunyan Meeting? 

People come to Bunyan Meeting for a variety of reasons. Family connections, the 
denomination, friends, a recommendation or just to find a church when they move to 
the area, or like Doreen, who came completely by chance! 

Doreen Watson writes:  

I came to Bunyan Meeting as a direct result of the River Great Ouse freezing over in 
1963.  

Because we, Bedford Ladies Rowing Club (as it was then) could not get out 
on the river, one member of the eight who played badminton at Bunyan 
Meeting suggested that we all go there to 'keep fit' until we could get back 
to rowing. That was where I met Michael and began to attend the services 
with him, and the rest, as they say - is history. Up to then I had been an 
Anglican. That is another story and looking back I think I was destined to 
find Bunyan Meeting. 

Perhaps I will write about that another time. 

Doreen 

The BMS Birthday Scheme 

If you wish to support the BMS through their Birthday Scheme, please contact 
Margaret Ormerod. It’s a great way to celebrate a birthday. Thank you for your 
support.  

This coming week, Eileen Shah celebrates her birthday.  

Members of the Scheme can make donations online at bmsworld mission.org 
quoting our church reference number which  is 7. Or you can send your donation to 
Margaret Ormerod at 32, Wheathouse Close, Bedford. MK41 8JX. Or simply wait until 
we are back at church and hand it to me there. 

Many thanks,  
Margaret 

Audrey Mehew writes 

Thank you once again for the lovely service you put together for us today and the news 
sheet.  We all appreciate it so much and  really feel we are part of it, especially when we 
see the familiar faces of Julie, Joy and Allan taking part. I found the soloist at 
Winchester College singing “Rejoice the Lord is King” so moving. Hopefully it will not 
be too long before we can all worship again together at Bunyan.  In the meantime we 
can enjoy the plants returning to life in our gardens and hope the winds soon drop! 

Audrey 
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“Volunteers are not paid – not because they are worthless, but because 
they are priceless.” Anon 

At Bunyan Meeting we rely on our volunteers without whose time and effort, freely 
given, we could not fulfil effectively all the church, museum and basement activities: 
our mission and outreach in the local community. 

We have many “priceless volunteers” at 
Bunyan including those who are not directly 
connected to the church but we still think of 
them as part of the Bunyan family. We also 
know that a good many of our volunteers 
also volunteer with other organisations. 

Monday 1st – 7th June is National 
Volunteers Week, so let’s celebrate all 
those we know who volunteer in whatever 
way (and remember those who are no longer 
able to volunteer but who gave so much of their time in previous years). Give 
yourselves a pat on the back and a clap this coming week! 

In 2011 we carried out a survey of volunteers at Bunyan Meeting and discovered 150 
people were giving their time in a wide variety of ways. We grouped them as follows: 

• Ministry – everything from reading a lesson in a service; serving coffee after the 
services to arranging for the visiting Ministers. 

• Youth & Children – Sunday School and Young Adults House Group. 

• Outreach – which included flower distribution; coffee shop and lunches; and our 
Museum & Library. 

• Social – social and fundraising activities. 

• Finance and Admin – from looking after the web-site to counting the offertory each 
week or being a deacon or trustee. 

Many of those 150 were volunteering in many areas and 11 people were involved in 
more than 5 different ways. Sadly many of them are not with us today, but there are 
some who are still valiantly soldiering on despite their advanced age (I hope they might 
forgive me for saying that). 

One of our church members clocked up a score of 11 (the highest) and that was spread 
across four of the five areas and if I am right, today, she is still giving of her time and 
energy (yes, even at 88 years of age!) in about 8 or 9 different ways. 

Jean Goldsmith you are our legend and hero. Not only that, but this week Jean 
will receive a Silver Owl Award from SHARE Museums East as she has been a John 
Bunyan Museum Steward for more than 25 years. Congratulations Jean and thank you 
for your dedication, and the time and effort you put in to your volunteering at Bunyan. 
May you continue to have good health and the energy to enjoy all that you do to serve 
the Lord in so many ways. 

• Let’s have another survey in 2020-2021 and celebrate all our volunteers with a tea 
party as we did in 2011. And if they are lucky a certificate too! 

Cherry Protheroe  
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Liminal Time - by Beth Merrill Neel from the Central Baptist Newsletter 

They say this will all be over, 
Sooner or later 
That this won’t last forever 
That this is a temporary, though difficult, time 
A passing phase 
A passing pandemic 
But isn’t all time temporary, passing phases, 
Passing minutes, hours, days, seasons, years? 
Isn’t time just a human construct 
A way to measure – what? 
Our productivity? 
Our greatness? 
Our failures to act? 

This is liminal time, time on the edge 
Time of misstepping and falling off the cliff 
My time is now unbound 

I do not know what day it is, or what I’m supposed to be doing 
A friend suggested waking up every day and while getting out of bed shouting the day 
and date, just to keep ourselves grounded 

They say that to offset a panic attack you should be very present 
Notice what you see, smell, hear, taste, feel, 
Ground yourself in the immediate now. 
Isn’t that what we are supposed to do all the time anyway? 
Be present?  Notice? 

This is what it is, right now, in this moment 
What it will be in the next moment, we cannot know 

Look: the gardens are blooming. 
Smell: the coffee brewing. 
Listen: that bird keeps singing the same song, over and over again. 
Taste: the bread and the wine. 
Feel: the skin on my hands so dry from constant washing. 
Breathe. 

This too shall pass, as all things do. 

Brian Cornish writes 

Dateline 26th May 2020, destination Parsons Barn Fishery, Felmersham. 

At long last the quarantined quartet were back fishing, that’s me, my brother Roger, 
Mick the postie (retired) and Alan, a member of Hope Goldington, as the main lake was 
fully occupied, we had to make do with the “little” lake. 

Within a couple of minutes of starting, my float disappeared and the top section of the 
rod was almost at 90 degrees. After a short but hectic battle my first common carp of 
the year was safely on the bank. Not big by carp standards, only about 5lbs, but fighting 
fit.  If that had been the only fish I caught, I would have been happy. 
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By lunchtime, that was the only fish, but a few more followed and by the time I finished 
at about 6.15 four more little turbo charged carp had been netted, with the biggest of the 
day weighing in at 7lbs 5oz.  

As we were socially distanced and encouraged not to go walk about, I 
think the biggest fish of the day went to Roger, but I suspect Alan was 
the happiest, as along with the usual catch of common carp, he also 
caught a Crucian, a small member of the carp family that is not often 
caught. 

If you are reading this online, then google “Crucian carp” and you will 
see what a lovely looking fish they are. (Always keen to help! Ed.) 

So we all went home happy, apart from poor Mick, who, due to a ban on car sharing had 
to cycle from St. Augustine’s Rd to Felmersham, but on  the return journey got a 
puncture. 

Here’s to next week! 

Holiday Thoughts. 

At this time of the year many people’s thoughts are turning to holidays, whether already 
booked or planned but given the current situation then these bookings/plans may have 
become no more than thoughts of what may have been. The latest guidelines from the 
government regarding possible quarantine for returning holiday makers who have been 
abroad and for those visiting from other countries I suspect does not help the situation. 
Personally this prospect of quarantine does not apply because I have never had the 
desire to go abroad and therefore you will not be surprised to hear that I have never had 
a passport. 

My holiday destination for more years than I care to 
remember is, as some of you are aware, a trip up the A1 to 
God’s own country namely Yorkshire and to be more precise 
The North Yorkshire Dales and a small village called Reeth 
which is called “The Gateway to Swaledale” Over the years I 
have increased my visits per year from one to two and then to 
three but this year my original plan was four in January, 
March, June and September. When there I rent one of three 

cottages built and owned by a family who live on site and are always 
on hand if needed. The site itself covers about two acres and the 
garden goes down to the River Swale and has a good number of seats 
from which the glorious scenery can be admired. Reeth is a popular 
place for hikers/ramblers to gather and most days they can be 
observed with their packs on their backs, maps at hand and 
sometimes a stout walking stick as they set off on the days adventure. 

I like to watch them but that is all as I prefer to either just sit and take in the 
surrounding landscape or take a drive to a local tourist attraction of which there are 
many. Reeth is centrally placed for both the Lake District which is about 70 miles to the 
west and Scarborough/Whitby which are about the same distance to the east. 

As I said earlier, my plan was to visit four times and January went well. The March visit 
was curtailed because after the first week the government announced the lockdown so I 
took notice of the warning and returned home at the start of my second week. The 

Crucian carp

Swaledale

Reeth
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owners, in light of the situation, closed the cottages and cancelled all of the bookings 
until at least the beginning of July so my planned June visit will not happen. I was due 
to go on Friday 29th May but I am very hopeful that the visit in September will go 
ahead. 

Although I am disappointed that my March visit was cut short and June will not 
happen, it has made me stop and think about the reason why and put things into 
perspective regarding life in general and the fact that we can never be 100% sure about 
what tomorrow may bring and plans that we had in mind may have to be shelved or 
radically changed. The current situation we have at church is a good example of plans 
having to be changed and the way we do things radically altered which could have a 
long term effect on the future and the way we look at what we are doing. When we 
eventually are able to return to, what may be a new normal, I hope that we will all have 
a greater appreciation of what we have and give thanks. 

Come September, if my planned visit to Reeth happens, and  once again I am 
surrounded by the natural beauty of God’s creation in the Dales I pray that I will have 
an even greater appreciation of the wonder of it all. 

Allan Linger  

Paul and Morag Tomkins write 

Dear Chris and Friends  

Beautiful weather has made lockdown more bearable. Our walks for about 45 minutes 
every morning along the river have been our mainstay.  From early Spring we have 
watched the trees burst into life and the perfume from the blossom was all around.  Not 
to mention the birdsong which has been loud and clear. 

We are missing our family who live so near, yet so far, but we accidentally bumped into 
them on two occasions when they were also on their permitted exercise walk and these 
occasions raised our spirits. 

We have never seen so many bikers of complete families of Mum and Dad and two or 
three children exercising and it is delightful to see toddlers on their scooters racing 
along the paths. 

On a Monday Morag joins a Zoom meeting for Come and Sing, which used to 
meet at Bunyan Meeting.  Evelyn, our Choir mistress, teaches us new songs and 
we sing familiar ones too. We can see each other but can only hear Evelyn.  She 
then unmutes us and we can say hello to our friends.  Today we have to wear a 
hat and there is a prize for the most stylish. 

This morning I took a photo of a swan with its two cygnets and also of the very 
much multiplying Canada geese and their many goslings. 

Best wishes to all. 

Paul and Morag Tomkins 



News Letter Page 7

Bunyan Meeting
Mill Street
Bedford MK40 3EU

email bunyanmeeting@gmail.com
website www.bunyanmeeting.co.uk

Memories of Bill Garner 

I first met Bill and Linda Garner when I started going to Cotton End Baptist Church, I 
was still in my teens, so it must have been a few years ago! 

Happy days, Sunday School sports days, bank holiday rambles and picnics and 
Christmas concerts. 

Fast forward a few years, quite a few actually. 

I will always remember Bill as one of the first people to speak to Brian when he used to 
wait in the car park for me after evening service. 

Look what those friendly chats led to.  

Thank you Bill. 

Fast forward again, Brian & I are married and had been worshipping at Bunyan for 
quite a while, when Bill & Linda started to attend services. We often went for a walk 
down Memory Lane with many a laugh. 

Wonderful memories of Bill, a true Christian friend. 

Well done good and faithful servant, I will miss you. 

Brenda Cornish 

For Your Prayers 

Please remember Ruth Blake, Wendy Carter, Delia O”Halloran, Jon,  
Linda Garner and her family. 

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. 
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