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Sue Fry, Eileen Clarkson, Christine Cumber, 
John Miles, Valerie Gadsby, Trevor Gay 

 

Loving God, we usually look forward to Christmas with eager 
anticipation, but this year we do not know what will happen, how it 
will be. Help us to remember that Christmas is not about the 
trappings, but that we are anticipating the most wonderful event in 
history, the birth of your son, Jesus, and that does not change, 
regardless of circumstances. 

 

God of Surprises, full of mystery and wonder, we know you will never fail 
us. As we look forward to Christmas this year, although perhaps hugely 
different, we KNOW you will bless us richly and way beyond our anticipation 
and imagination, so we praise you. 
 

Lord, since we were young children we have always looked forward to your 
coming at Christmas. Help us as we get older to have the same sense of 
wonder and awe as we look forward to your second coming. 
 

Father God keep us alive to the wonders of your beautiful world, every day 
we see new things, as we walk and talk with you. As we anticipate your 
arrival this Christmas, we pray for a little extra magic, by sending the gift of 
love, compassion, and peace to a damaged world. 
 

Heavenly Father, this is normally a time of great anticipation of surprise 
gifts, unexpected visitors, and glittering displays. We pray, Lord, that with 
the changing circumstances there will be even greater anticipation; that of a 
gift of a baby who was promised long ago, who visited this earth as a man 
and who remains with us in glorious love. 
 

Loving Father, we look forward, with eager anticipation, to celebrating the 
season of the birth of our Saviour. We humbly offer you thanks for your 
awesome gift, to us, of your beloved Son, Jesus, in whose name we pray.  
 

Amen 



 
Ady White 

 
As we sit here at Christmas and as we look at the lead up 
to this Christmas let us look forward with anticipation. We 
have had a very strange year and Christmas is going to 
be no different, with it all being extraordinary. Are we 
going to be in a local lockdown or are we not? Is there 

going to be a national lockdown or will there not? All these things that 
cross our minds.  
 
We then get to Christmas and thinking about who we can have round, 
how many can we see at one time. Are we indoors or outdoors when 
we do meet, or if we meet? Is it going to be a Christmas dinner over 
Zoom or is it going to be a meet at the windows to see family and 
friends just to say hello? When we meet up what will we look like, 
masks on or masks off, hugs with family or people in our bubbles?  
 
Just taking all this into account reminds me of the Birth of Jesus, 
thinking about Mary and Joseph and the lead up they had to Christmas. 
Firstly, the visits from angels. How frightening that would be. Mary 
being told she would be carrying a special Baby. Poor Joseph, as well, 
knowing they have got to travel to Bethlehem for the census, with a 
heavily pregnant wife and special Child. Then getting there and finding 
no room apart from a stable. No clean hospital or even a bed. Who 
would have imagined this extraordinary birth and extraordinary 
Christmas? The thing they both have in common is Christ in the middle, 
where we come together, however that may be. 
 

 



 
Joy Walford 

 
  I expect we all enjoy giving and receiving presents. 

Watching youngsters opening parcels and throwing paper 
everywhere is such fun for everyone, just as it is to see an 
elderly relative tentatively open a carefully wrapped box, 
knowing the contents have been carefully chosen 

especially for them. It is equally fun to watch Dad open his third parcel 
of socks or mum her second pair of slippers. Truthfully, it is so hard to 
find something that will be surprising, unusual, or special that brings 
new joy. The birth of Jesus is one of those gifts which comes to us 
anew, not only at Christmas but every day of our lives if we allow it. On 
a hillside, following a star, working in an Inn – anywhere we might be. 
 

But what is it – this gift, what does it look 
like? How will we know if we have 
received it? Well, it is different for 
everyone. Perhaps your gift will be the 
understanding of ‘presence’, the 
knowledge that someone walks with you, 
that you are understood, that your joys 
and fears are shared. Perhaps your gift will be tolerance and peace, 
being able to forgive, to begin again. Perhaps your gift will be to know 
you are loved, you are worthy, despite all that you may have been or 
done. And there are so many more gifts just waiting to be unwrapped. 
 

In this difficult year, help us to be thankful for all we give and receive, 
remembering all those who will benefit from neither. Bless charities that 
support the homeless, the refugee, the lonely and the grieving. In our 
joy may we share our prayers, our time, our money, if we can, with all 
such individuals and groups, allowing others to share in the incarnation 
of Christ. 
 

Have a very blessed Christmas. 



 
Sue Fry 

 
I had been to the Holy land on several occasions, but 
2010 was extremely exciting as I was to spend 
Christmas in Bethlehem. My mother had died and I did 
not wish to spend Christmas on my own, so when I saw 
a Holy land pilgrimage for lone travellers, there was the 

answer, and Christmas Day was the icing on the cake. 
 
The whole group was fizzing with anticipation. We attended the 
Christmas Eve midnight service in St. George’s Cathedral in Jerusalem 
and were so keen to be in the place where Jesus was born, to 
celebrate together.  
 
What an anti-climax. The town was heaving with pilgrims and it was 
almost impossible to move. We were whisked off to a gift shop away 
from the centre and for some lunch at a pilgrim hostel, then returned to 
Manger square for our arranged time slot. By now the crowds had 
grown and Manger Square was lost behind a lengthy crocodile weaving 
across in all directions.  
 
To enter the Church of the Nativity, it is necessary to stoop down as the 
doorway is low, and there was another queue, strictly marshalled, so 
that no could move to talk to friends further ahead. Even singing carols 
did not seem to be welcomed. 
 
After about four hours, we eventually reached the grotto below the 
church, the site where Jesus’ birth is remembered. Normally, there is 
time to pause, to remember and give thanks: “Our God contracted to a 
span, incomprehensively made man”, as Wesley put it. This time, as 
we tried to look at the star at the birthplace, we were hurried on; "That's 
where Jesus was born. No photographs. Keep moving."   
 



And we were out, a matter of seconds for hours of waiting. As one of 
the group reminded us, we had experienced the kind of officiousness 
that Mary and Joseph must have known that first Christmas, as they 
struggled to find a place to stay in the over-crowded city. 

 
Christmas Day in Bethlehem may 
have been disappointing, but the truth 
of the Incarnation, of God becoming 
human at Jesus birth, so that we might 
know the extent of His love remains.  
 
This Christmas is something of an 
unknown in our current situation; it 

may well be an anti-climax in human terms, but, spiritually, the sheer 
wonder of God’s love for each of us, individually, may still be 
celebrated. Jesus comes in vulnerability and humility to draw us to the 
God who loves us. This is the best Christmas present we could have, 
and the best we can give to Him is ourselves.  

 

 
Kathleen Knowles 

 
My thoughts are that Christmas will not be different but 
the way we celebrate will depend on us. I will still have 
a Christmas cake with a candle to sing Happy Birthday 
to Jesus. I will still put angels on my tree, and I will still 
display my Nativity scene. The rest is commercial. I 
will still play Christmas Carols and sing along, and I 
will still pray for peace and goodwill to all men. 

 



 
        Janine Patterson 

 
C  Carol singing by candlelight. 
 

H  Holidays spending time with loved ones. 
 

R  Robins on Christmas cards and decorations. 
 

I  Invitations to celebrations, parties, Church services and events. 
 

S  Santa visit for children and getting a present. 
 

T Tree decorated with tinsel, baubles, handmade decorations, paper 
chains, lights, star or angel on top.  

 

M Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 
 

A Advent countdown to Christmas Day from 1st December. 
 

S Stockings with orange, chocolate, sweets, and gifts hanging up. 
 

T Treasured memories of time together and Christmas traditions 
shared with others. 

 

I Icing and decorating the Christmas cake. 
 

M Mince pies and glass of drink for Santa and carrot for reindeers left 
out on Christmas Eve. 

 

E Enjoying family traditions: decorating the tree, making and writing 
cards, wrapping presents, watching a pantomime, and going to 
Church together.  



 
Christine Cumber, Linda Duncalf, Janine Patterson, 

Jonathan Coles, Ruth Thomason, Bruce Collyer 

 
Dear Lord, joy is a gift you gave us in our earthly lives 
because we know that your coming to earth was for us. The 
Bible teaches us that you loved us so much that you gave us 
the gift of eternal life and happiness with you if we are willing 
to accept your gift. 

 
Your everlasting love brings joy to our hearts Lord. You gave us 
beautiful flowers, animals, sunshine and much more to put joy in our 
lives and hope of good times to come. 
 
Thank you for the joy of seeing children open their presents and the 
excitement it brings. Thank you for the joy as we celebrate Jesus’ birth 
with friends, family and church at Christmas time. 
 
You gifted us the life of your son so let us remember that through these 
difficult times. We remember the first gifts bestowed and think about the 
gifts we can leave to others through our faith. 
 
Dear Lord, we do not pray for joy that is temporary 
or fleeting but a joy that runs deep and sustains us 
in moments of despair. We seek this joy in a 
season that for some may be less than joyful. 
O Lord hear our prayer. 
 
Christmas is the season to be jolly and eat lots of 
wonderful food. We celebrate the nativity and sing 
Away in The Manger. We pray to our heavenly 
Father who loves us all. 
 
Amen  
 



 
Christine Cumber, Paul Whiteley, Linda Duncalf, 

Valerie Gadsby, Kathleen Knowles, Eileen Clarkson, Pauline Pardoe 

 
Dear Lord, it was peaceful in the fields on the night of your 
birth, until the angels appeared to the shepherds, who were 
amazed and dumbstruck by their presence. May we have 
peace this Christmas so that we too may again be overawed 
by the memory of that night of your birth into this world. 

 
At this time of year the world needs peace, with everyone knowing and 
feeling the uncertainty of life. So many lonely people, even before this 
virus, so we need to radiate your love and peace, as best we can, with 
your help. 
 
Lord fill our hearts with peace in these difficult times. Help our lives to 
become more peaceful and filled with hope, knowing you are there 
beside us always. 
 
Christmas peace is that feeling deep 
inside when we come out of church after 
Midnight service to a still, crisp, moonlit 
night knowing that we have once again 
welcomed Jesus, the babe to this earth. 
Lord, there may not be the opportunity 
this year for Midnight Communion, but 
we are the body of the church and, as 
such, let us find the same Christmas 
peace in our hearts and in our homes. 
 
Lord grant us the peace that our isolated 
Christmas brings and keep us aware of 
all those who will be alone. 
 



Loving God, at Christmas time we celebrate the birth of your Son Jesus 
Christ, who is the Prince of Peace. In this troubled world, and perhaps 
in our troubled lives, help us to trust you, knowing that, through your 
Holy Spirit, we can have your peace that passes all of this world's 
understanding. 
 
As we remember the birth of Almighty God in the body of a helpless 
new-born baby, let us be filled with the joy of peace in our lives. 
  
Amen 
 

 
Pauline Pardoe 

 
 

'Oh, Holy Night' plays softly on the radio while a candle 
flickers amber on the dresser. It is past midnight, 
Christmas Day. The children are asleep. I just stand here 
thinking. My Lord is born as a tiny baby. So helpless, so 
vulnerable, so long ago but also tonight somehow. Time 
is transfigured by hope. He is held in the arms of his 

young mother, cradled in her innocence. Baby Jesus, this music is 
about you. The world focuses on your birthday even though they may 
not realise it. 
 
We need you more than ever this Christmas. The world needs healing, 
we need healing. Oh Lord, you will grow to save the world. You will die 
to save ME from my sin! This is my shame and my hope: my great 
comfort. I can feel the warmth of your tiny body close to my heart. I look 
down at you, the clock ticks, the moon gleams silver on this night of 
glory. I look down, Lord, into your eyes, deep pools of love, and I 
realise that I am looking into the eyes of eternal God. 
 



 
Linda Duncalf, Jonathan Coles, Kathleen Knowles, 
Faith Mafico, Janine Patterson, Christine Cumber 

 
Dear Lord, my hope for Christmas is that we can meet with our 
families and enjoy the time together. And Lord I hope that we 
remember what Christmas is all about: the birth of Jesus and the 
love He brought to us. 

 
Lord, hope springs eternal and when you sent your son, you sent us that 
eternal hope. We remember that hope that you gave us especially 
in such uncertain times. 

 
H - Hope is in the joy of Christmas. 
O - Open our eyes to the real meaning of Christmas. 
P - Peace to reign in the world 
E - Ever and ever more. 

 
Christ in us, the hope of glory. Thank you, Lord, for the gift of your son, 
Jesus, through whom we can hope for your glory to be made manifest in 
our lives. Through Christ there is hope for the hopeless, living water that 
quenches our souls. He is the light that overcomes darkness; He bears our 
burdens. Thank you for the plans you have for us, plans for good and not 
evil, to give us a future and a hope. We pray for those who are going 
through a difficult time this Christmas, that they may find hope in you. 
 
Our hope for Christmas, whatever happens this year due to COVID-19 
lockdown changes, is same reason as every year, to celebrate Jesus’ 
birthday. Peace on earth and good will to all. 
 
Lord, this Christmas may we live in hope and not give way to despair. You 
have promised us so much in your Word, so we rest on your promises to us 
that you have gone to prepare a place for us in your heavenly kingdom.  
 
Amen 

 



 
Linda Duncalf, Eileen Clarkson, Sue Fry, 

Christine Cumber, Pauline Pardoe, Katrina Clifford 
 

Dear Lord, the innocence of our children, looking through their 
trusting eyes, so pure and gentle. Let us nurture them as we 
watch them grow, surrounded by love. 
 

Loving God, we pray you will put your loving arms around all children at 
this Christmas time, especially those who do not have the love and 
warmth of family, and we pray that they will know, in some way, 
through someone, that they are loved. Help us, as adults, to share your 
love and teach the children we know and see about the birth of your 
Son Jesus, and how He longs to be their friend. 
 

Loving God, so many children and young people have been damaged, 
mentally, by our current crisis and so we pray for your wholeness and 
peace for them and their families. May they experience the wonder of 
Christmas, of the birth of Jesus, and His love, which is for all people. 
 

Lord we thank you for our children and grandchildren. We thank you for 
those who are near to us and for those who we can no longer see, for 
whatever reason, and whom we miss very much. 
 

Our children will still wait, with excitement in their 
hearts, Jesus, for the amazing gift that Christmas 
brings - the gift of YOU. A gift that transforms, 
brings hope and love to a somewhat dimmed 
world this year. As our children grow may they 
hold your Christ Light deep within them. 
 

We pray for those for whom through choice, chance, or circumstances 
do not have the experience of a birth of a child. At a time many view as 
being about and for children, give them what they need. 
 

Amen 



 
 

Faith Mafico, Janine Patterson, Bruce Collyer, 
Jonathan Coles, Sue Fry, Pauline Pardoe 

 

Lord Jesus himself said: 'It is more blessed to give than to 
receive.' Lord we pray that we may be people who give, 
especially during this time of Christmas. We pray for those living 
in poverty, the homeless and all those less fortunate, that we may 
be able to be a blessing to them whichever way we can.  

 

Let us be kind to all and give hope for the future to all those who live in 
poverty, that they will be helped with the change that is especially hard in 
lockdown with increased loss of jobs. Praise God, for he will provide 
through those who believe in him. As it says in 2 Corinthians 9:8 ESV, 
‘And God is able to make all grace abound to you, so that having all 
sufficiency in all things at all times, you may abound in every good work.’ 
Proverbs 19:17 NIV ‘Whoever is kind to the poor lends to the LORD, and 
he will reward them for what they have done.’ 
 

Creator God, you loved the world into life. Forgive us when our dreams of 
the future are shaped by anything other than glimpses of a kingdom of 
justice, peace, and an end to poverty. 
 

Lord, we live in a world now where people are relying on charities for food 
and shelter, where people are applying for benefits for the first time in 
several years. Help us to help others by our genuine actions rather than 
creating stigmas, as we all suffer at some point in our lives. 
 

Lord God, we thank you that "He became poor, that we may be rich." Thank 
you that Jesus left all the glories of heaven to come alongside us, so that 
we might know the riches of your love in the midst of our poverty of worship 
and discipleship, and especially so that those who are materially poor, may 
know that they are precious to you. 
 

Lord, let us remember that the love we show as Christians is not a 
sentimental love. It is a fierce love of justice and truth, not for the faint-
hearted, not for the apologetic, not for the weak: make us strong in your 
love for the poor today.  Amen 



 
Eileen Clarkson 

 
 “Come on Tommy,” said Louisa to her little boy. “Let us 
begin taking the trimmings down and packing everything 
away. Christmas is over for another year”. Tommy seemed 
quieter than usual. “Come and help me with the Nativity Set, 
Tommy.” Louisa tried to jolly him along, yet he remained 
quiet. 

 
Carefully wrapping up each of the figures … Mary, Joseph, the Shepherd, 
donkey and sheep, Mummy suddenly remarked, “Oh, that’s strange, 
where’s the manger and baby Jesus?” 
 
Louisa looked round the shelf where the Nativity had been displayed during 
the Christmas season. She went through everything they had wrapped up, 
in case Jesus was already in the box. Looking around the floor, under the 
table and behind other ornaments, she asked Tommy to help, but she could 
not find him. “How very strange,” and, after several minutes searching, she 
added, “Well, the box will have to go up into the loft without baby Jesus.”  
 
Louisa was puzzled, but the morning had gone, and it was now time for 
lunch before Tommy went to Nursery. She did not have any more time to 
think about it. 
 
The following morning, Louisa was surprised to see 
the manger on the shelf! Picking up Baby Jesus, 
she turned to Tommy. “Do you know where this 
came from?” 
 
Suddenly Tommy burst into tears. “Oh Tommy, 
whatever is the matter?” Louisa was quite taken 
aback. “Whatever has happened?” 
 
“I took him! I took, him!” Tommy confessed between his sobs. “I’m sorry, 
mummy, but I hid him in my pocket.”  



 
“Oh,” said Louisa, a little shocked. “That is ok, Tommy, don’t cry. It doesn’t 
matter, but tell me why, when you knew I was looking for him?” 
 
“I don’t want Jesus to be put up in the loft till next Christmas” sobbed 
Tommy. “I don’t want Him to be forgotten. I want Jesus to be with us every 
day!” 
 
Wow, now it was time for Louisa to have tears in her eyes. “Oh, Tommy! 
Come here,” and she hugged him. “Of course we won’t put Jesus up in the 
loft. He can stay with us. We can look at baby Jesus and remember He is 
with us every day, not just at Christmas time!” 
 
Tommy jumped for joy. “Yippee”, he said, 
his eyes lit up and a smile beamed across 
his face. 
 
Dear Friend. Let us not bring Jesus out 
once a year. He was born at Christmas to 
be the Saviour of the World and wants to 
be Lord of our lives every day, not just at 
Christmas. Jesus, Emmanuel, God with us, 
always! 

 

 
Joan Wilkins  

 

Lord Jesus, there was no room at the inn for your 
birth. Let us make room in our hearts for your coming 
so that the message of your birth, so familiar and so 
well loved, will speak afresh to us with new power, 
thrilling our hearts and filling us with joy. May the spirit 
of Christmas bring your hope and may the warmth of 
Christmas bring your love.   Amen. 

 



 
 

Arnold Kellett 
 

Every Christmas 10 million turkeys are eaten in Britain 
 

How many turkeys will it take 
How many tons of Christmas cake 
How many millions of hot mince pies 
Before the world will realise 
The point and power of incarnation 
 

Peace for every violent nation 
Food for every starving child 
Love for the unreconciled 
Hope for those who none console 
God for every searching soul 
 
Forgive us Lord that we are blind 
We dwarf your truth by being kind 
Glimpse not your cross through thoughtless ease 
Nor see the wood for Christmas trees 
 

How long shall we confine his birth 
O Christmas kingdom come on Earth 
Triumphantly from Bethlehem break 
How many Turkeys will it take? 
 

 
 
 

 
Originally published in the Methodist Recorder 



 
Marian Kerubo 

 
  In Kenya, Christmas is a time when families try and be 

with one another. Many people travel from cities back to 
the villages, where the main part of their family might live, 
although there are more whole big families now living in 
cities, so they do not have to travel. This is the only time 

large families will see each other all year, so it is very important. 
 
People try to be home for Christmas Eve so they can help with 
Christmas preparations. Houses and churches are often decorated with 
colourful balloons, ribbons, paper decorations, flowers, and green 
leaves. For their Christmas tree, some people have a cypress tree, 
and, in towns, they can have Santa in stores and supermarkets. 
 
Many Christians go to a midnight church service called Kesha to 
celebrate Christmas. The service will have Christmas hymns, carols 
and songs, poems, and dances and, often, nativity plays showing the 
Christmas story. After the service people go home and the party really 
starts. Some people will go to church on Christmas morning. 
 
Popular traditional treats served in Kenya are mandazi, an East Africa 
donut often served with tea coffee or juice, goat, sheep, beef, chicken, 
or rabbit eaten with rice and chapati flat bread. The big and extremely 
popular traditional meat served for Christmas in Kenya is barbecued 
goat called Nyama choma. 
 
One way to say merry Christmas in Kenya is: Kuwa na Krismass 
njema, with the response: wewe pia, meaning you too. 
 
The day after Christmas, Boxing Day is also 
public holiday in Kenya. It is another day of 
celebrating and seeing more friends and family. 



 
 

Bruce Collyer, Solo Wuod Simbiri, Amanda Milner, 

Ruth Thomason, Pauline Pardoe, Jonathan Coles  

 
Hear our prayer today for all those women, men, boys, and 
girls that are homeless in this world, for those sleeping under 
bridges, on park benches, in doorways or bus stations, for 
those homeless who wander in the daytime, aimlessly. 
Please give them the love and faith and support of our Lord 
Jesus Christ at this time of uncertainty. 

 
Lord, we are on our knees, praying for your love to manifest upon the 
street children and those that the world considers as destitute, who lack 
the basics of life. Arise, Lord, with your heavenly powers, and provide 
comfort, warmth, and good health to the homeless. Grant them peace, 
which is above the understanding of this world, for we pray in Jesus’ 
holy name.  
 
Lord, as we celebrate your birth in the 
comfort of our homes, let us remember 
you were born in a stable. Please bless 
the work of Shelter, as they endeavour 
to defend everyone’s right to a safe 
home. As we reflect on the struggles of 
people dealing with homelessness and 
bad housing, we pray that, with Shelter’s 
support, they can get back to a good 
place. 
 
Dear Lord, with “Away in a manger, no crib for a bed” we remember 
your birth and pray for those who, today, will find themselves in similar 
circumstances. In your mercy, hear our prayer. 



In The Bleak Midwinter is a beautiful hymn, Lord, written by Christina 
Rossetti, that we sometimes sing at Christmas. She reminds us that we 
are 'poor' in different ways, although we may not be literally homeless. 
We give thanks to you, Lord Jesus, that we are not homeless, and 
remember those who are at this time.  
 
The hymn reminds us to bring a lamb to Christ, if we are shepherds, 
but, because we are poor, we must bring the gifts of our hearts to 
Jesus, and we can do that through helping the homeless, in Christ's 
name, in their bleak midwinter.  
 
Lord, we remember all those in the housing chain, from banks, to 
landlords, to tenants and landowners. Let all remember their duty to 
help each other and remember that all of us, at some time, have been 
in need, and that keeping roofs over people’s heads leads to a much 
more productive, happy, and peaceful society. 
 
Amen  
 
 

 
 

Pauline Pardoe, Faith Mafico, Janine Patterson, 
Jonathan Coles, Bruce Collyer, Trevor Gay 

 
Is this promise we pray for, hanging on our sparkling 
Christmas tree, in a jolly paper cracker, in jazzy Christmas 
music or in the wrappings of a beautiful gift? No, this 
Christmas promise of a better tomorrow, is in the hands that 
work for others, the eyes that shed tears of pity, the person 
who nurses the sick and dying and the hearts that give to a 
world in crisis needing the love of Jesus in the manger. 

 



For every one of God’s promises is ''yes'' in Him, therefore the ''Amen'' 
is also spoken through him by us for God's glory. 2 Corinthians 1:20. 
Lord, we thank you for your promises, we pray that we may be more 
like you, faithful to our promises to others and spread love, peace and 
joy this Christmas. 
 

As a Christian, promise to God every day to live by his word, 'Then they 
believed his promises and sang his praise.' Psalms 106:12 NIV. The 
promise is joy, peace, love which we may spread to all. 
 

We promise so much to you, Lord, and each other, and that promise 
comes in many forms. Yet we find it hard to open our eyes to see all 
your promise around us and we find it even harder to keep our 
promises to others. 
 

It is hard to keep our promises to each other; we sometimes struggle 
with any promises we make. We know that you, Lord God, our creator, 
and redeemer, will guide us to the right path, so for that we thank you, 
in the name of Jesus. 
 

Loving Father, your greatest promise is that we will be with you for 
eternity through faith in Jesus. Your son, born in humble surroundings, 
inspires us, as he says – ‘I am the light of the world. Whoever follows 
me will never walk in darkness but will have the light of life.’ 
 

Amen  

 

Ian Coates 
 

I do not know what all the fuss was about. I mean, we are 
having babies all the time, and that is here on the hillside, 
not in the luxury of a stable. And they’re expected to be 
frolicking with the rest of us within a few hours – not being 
swaddled by their mothers. But my humans thought it was 
something special. Let me explain. 

  



It was just an ordinary night. I was enjoying a particularly tasty clump of 
grass when, suddenly, the sky became brighter than I have ever seen it. I 
thought that someone must have invented floodlights – whatever they are. 
Now, I’m used to tuneful bleating and to humans singing about some of my 
relatives and asking if they have any wool, but this was different. A really 
loud choir singing “Glory to God in the High Street” – or something like that. 
With all that noise the humans would need to count lots of us to get back to 
sleep, I thought. But the strange thing was that my humans did not want to 
go back to sleep. They got really excited about a baby that had just been 
born. They decided to set off to the High Street to find the baby and one of 
them tucked me under his arm to go and see the baby. Blooming cheek – I 
was really happy munching that tasty clump of grass. 
  
Well, when we arrived on the High Street in Bethlehem, we went into a 
stable. Great, I thought, I can join the other animals eating at the feeding 
trough. But, when I got there, the baby was asleep in our dinner. What a 
nerve. And there were some very strange people there – the baby’s mother 
and father and three “wise men” from the east. I’m not sure how they found 
the stable, but they had some interesting presents with them for the baby. 
They said it was Gold, Frankincense and Myrrh. It was just like Christmas. 
  
But then something strange happened. Someone said that this baby was 
going to be “the good shepherd”. One who would look after his flock, caring 
for each one and even seeking the lost sheep. A shepherd who would lay 
down his life for his sheep. A shepherd that millions would follow. That is 
the sort of shepherd that I want to follow. 
  
And I knew why I was there. The first sheep to meet the good shepherd. 
The lost sheep, who had been found again. 
  
I am glad that I am a sheep. I can know the good shepherd and he’ll even 
care for me, search for me when I am lost and lay down his life for me. 
Perhaps he’ll come and watch me frolicking on the hillside one day – maybe 
tell some stories. He might even feed 5000 on my hillside. I guess I will 
have to wait and see. 
 

And who knows, you might want to follow him too. 
 

Now, where was that particularly tasty clump of grass? 

 
 
 



 

 
 

Jonathan Coles 

 
We started the year with so much anticipation, 
Not knowing, a few weeks later, 
That we would be in times of restriction. 
But we have comfort in our Lord and maker. 
We can still revel in his creation, 
Despite our troubles, we know nothing can be greater. 
  
Christmas Joy is what we have been awaiting, 
That excitement of what we are receiving, 
Or, maybe, what we will be giving, 
And, perhaps, we will be forgiving. 
But let us not forget the reason why we are celebrating: 
The story of a birth that’s so amazing. 
 
It’s Children, at this time, of whom we think, 
For they have so much to long for, 
So many celebrations they seek. 
But we remember those coming from afar, 
Guided to a child, born so meek, 
Born to be our own guiding star. 
 
For many around the world in poverty, 
For so many there are dark clouds 
With the challenges of uncertainty 
Facing all, whatever our backgrounds. 
But we know that, for all eternity,  
The love of our Lord and Saviour abounds. 
  
 



Homelessness is something that gives so many fear. 
World-wide news gives us no cheer. 
The thought of being unable to celebrate as we usually do this year. 
A future that is so unclear. 
But we give praise to the organisations out there, 
Providing generous Christian support and care. 
 
We pray that there can be Christmas Peace in every place, 
But, so sadly, often violence overrides grace. 
Yet all around us, in every place, 
If we could just embrace 
The Hope of that first Christmas, 
That came with the birth of Jesus. 
 
Promises are made, that often we don’t keep. 
But, with God’s help, we don’t have to feel weak. 
During Lockdown, Coffee Shop Sunday 
Has continued to pray and pray, 
Despite distancing, we are developing world-wide friendship 
And, with Christ at our side, are joined together in fellowship. 
  
Amen. 
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WHAT IS COFFEE SHOP SUNDAY? 
• An expression of ‘church’ that, in non-COVID-19 

times, is based in Costa Coffee, Gallagher Retail 

Park, Stoney Stanton Road, Coventry, CV6 5QL 

• Coffee Shop Sunday is part of the Coventry and Nuneaton Methodist 

Circuit 

• Before COVID-19 we met on alternate Sundays at 4.30pm until 

5.45pm to enjoy contemporary worship that included music, songs, 

talks, interviews, poetry, drama, interactive activities and prayer 

• We have an active social media presence through our Facebook 

Group, Twitter Account, Instagram Account and Blog – see links below 

– and we use Zoom. 

• If you have any questions of comments, or would like to know more 

about Coffee Shop Sunday please contact us in whatever way you 

prefer 

Facebook Group: https://www.facebook.com/groups/2589604707787300 
Twitter:   https://www.twitter.com/CoffeeSunday1 
Instagram:   https://www.instagram.com/coffeeshopsunday1/ 
Blog:   https://coffeeshopsunday.blogspot.com/ 
Coventry & Nuneaton Methodist Circuit: www.covnunmethodist.org.uk/ 
 

What an exciting year we have had!  Coffee Shop Sunday started as a 
new expression of church only eleven months ago.  We had eight ‘physical 
gatherings’ and then, along came Coronavirus.  As a result, we have been 
working ‘online’ to grow our fellowship.  Our Facebook Group membership 
has more than quadrupled in just eight months from 72 members in March 
to 349 as I type this. 
 
It has been my absolute joy to lead Coffee Shop Sunday though - in reality 
- we all know that God is leading us and He is ALWAYS at the centre of all 
that we do.  I am blessed to be a member of a fabulous group of people 
producing this booklet.  Space does not allow me to thank every single 
person for all you do for Coffee Shop Sunday.  You know who you are and 
so does God. I consider it an honour and a privilege to be the Pastor.  As 
we publish this Christmas Prayer booklet, our third prayer booklet in 
five months, I look forward to the next steps in our fascinating journey in 
Coffee Shop Sunday over the next months and years. 
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