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REGULAR CHURCH ACTIVITIES 
The regular weekly activities within the church are outlined below.  
There are phone numbers given to ring if you need further information. 
 

SUNDAY 
10.00am The Bridge  
10.00am Morning Service and Sunday Club 
6.30pm Evening Service 
  Holy Communion, morning and evening as announced 
 

MONDAY 
12.00pm Prayers  
1.30pm Carpet Bowls 
1.00pm Open Door  
2.00pm  Open Door Bible Study (2nd & 4th Monday) 
 

TUESDAY 
2.30pm Womenôs Fellowship (fortnightly) 
5.45pm Boysô Brigade - Anchor Boys (term time only) 
7.00pm Boysô Brigade - Junior/Company sections 
 

WEDNESDAY 
5.45pm Girlsô Brigade - Explorers (term time only)  
6.00pm Girlsô Brigade - Junior/Company sections 
 

THURSDAY 
9.30am Toddler Thursday (term time only) 
7.30pm Womenôs Focus (fortnightly) 
7.30pm Menôs Forum (monthly) 
 

FRIDAY 
7.30pm Bridge Prayer meeting (monthly) 
7.30pm  Carpet Bowls 
 

SATURDAY 
9.30am Meanders (fortnightly, tel: 871844) 
10.00am Mini-Meanders (monthly, tel: 821845) 
For details of House groups phone Chris Cogan on 0191 271 2637 
 

Minister: Rev Jona Sewell 
61 Cheviot View, Ponteland, NE20 9BH.  Tel: 822057 

E-mail: revjsewell@gmail.com 
 

Church website  http://www.ponteland-methodist-church.org.uk/ 
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MINISTERôS LETTER 
Do not be afraid 

 
It is said that the phrase óDo not be afraidô appears 365 times in 
the Bible, one for each day of the year (I have no idea if this is 
true as Iôve never counted!). 
 
Whether true or not the fact is within the stories in the Bible peo-
ple are regularly told óDo not be afraidô. 
 
We saw it recently in the Nativity story.  Mary, Joseph and the 
shepherds were all told not to be afraid.  Fear would have 
stopped Mary listening to the Angel.  Fear may have stopped 
Joseph marrying Mary.  Fear may have stopped the shepherds 
from visiting the newborn, and later in the narrative fear may 
have stopped Joseph from taking the family to Egypt. 
 
This is what fear does.  It stops us living full lives.  It steals away 
possibility.  It stifles, inhibits, damages and causes pain. 
 
When people are told in the Bible óDo not be afraidô I find myself 
wondering; can we really remove fear from our lives in the same 
way we might choose to remove chocolate, alcohol or junk 
food?  Of course, we know that fear cannot be removed this 
way!  However, 1 John 4:18 says óthere is no fear in love, but 
perfect love drives out fearô.  I believe when people are told óDo 
not be afraidô then the invitation is to live and rest in Godôs love, 
because only there is fear truly cast out. 
 
As we move forward this year, I wonder what are you afraid of? 
What might stop us seeking and following Godôs will?  What 
might stop us living full lives for ourselves, the church and God? 
Whatever fear holds you, may each of us rest in the perfect love 
that drives out fear.  May each of us live in love, and may each 
of us journey onwards with God, trusting Him for all that is to  
come. 
 God Bless 
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10 WAYS TO ENCOURAGE SPIRIT-FILLED WORSHIP    
If you want to start a ñspiritedò discussion amongst Christians, 
ask them to define/describe Spirit-filled worship. For some it is 
found in the passionate, energetic expressions of worship that 
bring the faithful to their feet, clapping, singing, even shouting 
Godôs praise. Others find it in the overwhelming sense of Godôs 
presence as one quietly prays in the places of great reverence 
and stillness that honour God. Some will want to quote the Bible 
to you. But which passage? Is it one of the many demonstrating 
exuberance and power before the Lord, like David dancing in the 
procession of the Ark or the coming of the Spirit to the disciples? 
Or do we look at the times when the Spirit comes in stillness, as 
in a whisper in 1 Kings to Elijah or the woman who washed the 
feet of Christ with her tears? Here are 10 thoughts and sugges-
tions to focus our hearts on the Spirit in worship so that we can, 
with confidence, know that our worship is Spirit-filled. 
Be God honouring 
It can be very easy to lose ourselves in the actions of worship 
and forget the reason for worship. Allow the Spirit to move in 
your heart so that words sung and prayers prayed are directed 
at the One who called us to worship and who is worthy to be 
worshipped. 
Be without avarice 
Donôt look at the offerings in worship, be it singing, preaching, 
praying, etc as needing to fulfil your personal preference 
ñpunchcardò. When we set aside what we selfishly desire and 
accept what God has prepared for us, believing God knows what 
we need, then our hearts are ready for worship in the Spirit. 
Be in relationship 
Spirit-filled worship is evidenced when we can love God and love 
others in a community of worship in ways that we could not do 
on our own. 
Be moveable 
So many people come to worship and find fault with anything 
that takes them away from their comfort zone. Yes, God wants 
to minister to you where you are through your worship. But, the 
Spirit wants to lead you to where God wants you to be. 
Be faithful 
In todayôs culture, the norm has become attending worship only 
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when it fits our schedule. Godôs Spirit can especially fill your 
worship in the times when you sacrifice your schedule to Godôs 
command to be faithful. 
Be honest 
We donôt only worship when we are happy. The Psalmist ap-
proached the throne angry many times, yet always remembered 
and worshipped the One who was worthy of praise. Be honest 
about your feelings before God and allow the Spirit to shape 
your words and open your heart and mind to receive Godôs 
words for you. 
Be patient 
Last weekôs worship experience stirred your passions and your 
soul like never before and now you want more. This weekôs wor-
ship is leaving you flat and uninterested. Ask Godôs Spirit to 
awaken your heart and let God stir your soul. Worship is about 
God first, not you. 
Be expressive 
Tell God how you think and feel about God and let the Spirit 
shape how those thoughts and emotions are expressed. This 
may mean you sing with joy or it may mean you stand/sit in si-
lence before the Lord because no word or action can adequate-
ly convey what you need to bring before the throne. 
Be humble 
Donôt sing or pray loudly just to hear yourself sing (or just so 
others can hear you sing). The Bible clearly says we are to 
humble ourselves before the Lord. Allow the Spirit to give you 
words to speak and songs to sing so that you can worship God 
in the power of the Spirit, at whatever volume that may be. 
Be contrite and forgiven 
We come before the throne with a contrite heart so that we may 
know the forgiveness of the Lord and worship God in that for-
giveness. Allow Godôs Spirit to open your worship to the power 
of forgiveness since only the contrite and forgiven can truly ap-
preciate and worship who God is and what God has done. 
I am sure you can think of many more. Ask God to let the Spirit 
lead your worship and your worship will always be ñSpirit-filledò 
regardless of how it may look or sound.  

 ShareFaith Magazine 2016 by Dr Craig Gilbert 
www.sharefaith.com/blog/2016/02/10-ways-encourage-spirit-
filled-worship 
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STOLEN IDENTITY 
During one of my Arabic lessons, my Christian Arabic teacher, 
Rifka, out of the blue suddenly shared something that took me by 
surprise. I was stunned as she shared a little and then continued 
with the lesson. I asked if I could return when we both had more 
time, to hear more of her story. She agreed. Subsequently over a 
sweet herbal tea, Rifka began to speak about her early life. This 
is her story. 
Rifka was born in 1945 in the city of Jaffa and lived there with her 
parents, three sisters and one brother. Her father was a shop-
keeper with his own business. In 1948, during the first Arab-
Israeli war, her family were forced to leave their home. Her par-
ents expected that they would return shortly, leaving everything 
behind including money and jewellery, thinking it would be safer 
in their home. However they were sent away to Jordan and to 
date, have never been allowed to return to Jaffa. Overnight life 
became a disaster as they suddenly found themselves living as 
refugees in small brown tents. After some time, Rifkaôs father was 
employed as a book-keeper, earning very little. Her mother taught 
four subjects to children in one tent. Eventually the family was 
able to move into a small house with no water or electricity. 
Rifka married in 1966 and moved to be with her husband who 
lived in Bethlehem. At that time the West Bank was annexed by 
the Hashemite Kingdom of Jordan. Her passport stated she was 
a citizen of the Hashemite Kingdom and her birthplace was Jaffa. 
On 5

th
 June 1967 the six day Arab-Israeli war broke out. Soon the 

family found themselves under occupation by Israel. Where they 
lived they were surrounded by fields, and their blessed olive 
trees. The olive trees are an inheritance for Palestinians, being 
passed down in the family for generations. 
In 2004, like so many, their land was confiscated in order for the 
Separation Wall to be built. As a result Rifkaôs family were pre-
vented from accessing their land. These were difficult times for 
them. On many occasions soldiers and jeeps would surround 
their home. They had no freedom of movement. Rifka would be 
anxious, for instance, being asked when she left the house, 
ñWhere are you going?ò. ñTo the church,ò was her reply.  
Rifka and her husband had a family of three. Like her mother she 
became a teacher. She continued after retiring twelve years ago 
to teach Arabic to foreigners. 
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So what was it that Rifka said that stunned me during my Arabic 
lesson, that prompted me to hear more of her story? It was 
hearing that when her passport expired and she applied for a 
new one, she was told, ñYou were born in Jerusalemò. ñNo, you 
have made a mistakeò, Rifka replied, ñI was born in Jaffaò. ñWell, 
if you want me to issue you a passport you were born in Jerusa-
lem!ò was the curt reply, basically take it or leave it. Now her 
birthplace identity too was stolen, blotting out proof of her fami-
lyôs former existence in Jaffa, which would result in their having 
no rights, not being able to return to land and property there. 
Her new Palestinian passport states she was born in 1945 in 
ñJerusalemò. It is difficult to reconcile the facts, that her true 
birthplace recorded in one passport has been changed to a dif-
ferent place of birth in another, in effect contributing towards 
erasing her past identity. This is sad and shocking! Unfortunate-
ly she is not alone, many share the same story. 
Deacon Angleena Keizer is the Methodist Mission Partner to 
Israel/Palestine, based at the Methodist Liaison Office in Jeru-
salem.  This article is taken from her blog which can be found at 

https://deaconangleenakeizer.wordpress.com/ 

PASTORAL VISITORS 
For all those members and friends who wish to receive continu-
ing contact with the Church, a link is made to a ñpastoral visitorò, 
a volunteer who keeps in touch, visiting when appropriate, and 
keeping the minister informed of any issues of concern, eg ill 
health. 
If you are new to Ponteland Methodist Church and would like to 
be allocated to a pastoral visitor please speak to one of the 
stewards or contact Bev, via the church pigeonhole or, prefera-
bly, by email at pmc.pastoral@sky.com 
If you would like to become a pastoral visitor please speak to 
Bev or Jona. 
There will be a meeting of the Pastoral Committee, for all cur-
rent visitors, on Tuesday 12th February at 7:00pm, in the 
Church.  Jona will be leading a discussion on prayer within our 
pastoral work.   

Bev 
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PONTELAND AREA BIBLE SOCIETY ACTION GROUP 
After the March 2018 Spring Lunch, I was asked to write a piece 
about the Bible Society lunches, and I thought it would be of in-
terest to look back a few years and see what information I could 
find that had survived the years and circulate it to all the church-
es who have supported the group so magnificently. In Decem-
ber 1965 a Bible Society bank account was opened indicating 
that this was when the Action Group was founded. 
In February 1973 in St Maryôs Church Magazine the Rev Alan 
Porteus wrote:- 
 
 Dear Friends, 
The Review cover this month is a further reminder of what 
promises to be the greatest piece of inter-church activity that we 
have so far undertaken in this community. The fact that the Bi-
ble Week in April is sponsored by Ponteland Christian Council 
and that the members of the Anglican, Methodist, Roman Cath-
olic and United Reformed Churches (in alphabetical order) will 
be taking part together is admirable. 
 
In May 1973 the first Bible Week cements all the local Churches 
working together. 
After 1975 a committee was formed with representatives from 
all the local Churches to enable closer working together and  
greater fundraising opportunities for the Bible Society. 
Late 1970s/early 1980s. Two lunches were organised - Spring 
and Autumn. A coffee morning in late June and a Bible Society 
Service in late October. 
2014. The coffee morning fundraising became less effective and 
the decision was taken to concentrate entirely on the lunches 
and the Bible Society Service. 
2018. In no particular order the Churches working together are: 
Ponteland Methodist Church, Milbourne Methodist Church, 
St Mathewôs Church,  St Saviourôs Church Milbourne, St Maryôs 
Church and the URC. The Area Action Group has been fund-
raising for 52 years. It has raised and sent to the Bible Society 
in London Ã87,455 to December 2017. 
The lunches are highly successful and enthusiastically support-
ed. A two-course lunch is served to 120 people. They have be-
come an inter church focus of fellowship and friendship over the 
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VILLAGE NEWS 
Proposal for apartments on the Orchards, Callerton Lane 
This application was first made in March 2015 then it was for 20 
apartments. This latest application is for 13 apartments and the 
height of the building is less.  
Yoga classes for people with Parkinsonôs 
This new initiative has just begun and classes are held from 
1.30-2.30pm on Mondays until 11 March at the URC Church. 
Merton Way car park discs 
A few people have been fined for not displaying a parking disc. 
These are available from shops in Merton Way. 
Health walks 
A meeting was held in the Leisure Centre on 15 January to dis-
cuss a plan to start these walks in April. 
Flood Alleviation Scheme 
The Environment Agency organised an event in the Memorial 
Hall on 23rd January to appraise people of the current flood de-
fences and further options. 
Northumberland Local Plan 
The latest version of the plan was discussed at the full NCC 
meeting in January. Consultation is due to run until 13th March. 

                                                      Jennifer Hardy 

years. The Rev A Porteus would be extremely proud. 
The support the group has received over many years is greatly 
appreciated by the organising committee and we hope it will 
continue for many years to come. 

Rosie Creighton  

February in the Bridge 
The Bridge is a contemporary and informal gather-
ing for worship that meets in the Church Hall at 
10am on Sunday mornings.  All are welcome, in-
cluding children and families. 

3rd Feb   -  All Age Worship in the Church - 
     Jona Sewell 
10th Feb   -  Jona Sewell 
17th Feb   -  Tim Woolley - Communion 
24th Feb   -  David Forrester 

Bridge Prayer Meeting at Sue and Abraham Matthewsô on Fri-
day 8th Feb. All are welcome. 
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Fairtrade Fortnight: 25th February ï 10th March 2019 
For two weeks each year, thousands of individuals, companies 
and groups across the UK come together with the Fairtrade 
Foundation to celebrate the people who grow our food; people 
who live in some of the poorest countries in the world and who 
are often exploited and badly paid. This year the focus is on the 
people ï in particular the women ï who grow the cocoa in the 
chocolate we love so much.  
Ã1.98 is the amount a cocoa farmer in West Africa needs to 
earn each day in order to achieve a living income. A living in-
come means enough money to live a simple but dignified life, 
paying for essentials such as clothing, medicine and school. 
Currently, a typical cocoa farmer in Cote dôIvoire lives on less 
than 78p a day. Almost all cocoa farmers in West Africa live in 
poverty, despite some chocolate companies making massive 
profits. 
For the women the situation is even worse. They may plant and 
harvest on the farm, look after children, carry water, collect 
wood, cook and clean for the family, and transport the cocoa 
beans to market but they are likely to see even less money for 
their work.  
This is why this year the Fairtrade Foundation is campaigning 
for a living income to become a reality for cocoa farmers in 
West Africa. By working together with governments, chocolate 
companies and retailers to make the commitments and policies 
necessary, we can make it happen. A living income is not a lux-
ury but a human right. 
For further information on Fairtrade Fortnight and on how to 
support the campaign, go to 
www.fairtrade.org.uk        Bev 

http://www.fairtrade.org.uk
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A TALE OF VELVET NOSES AND FURRY FEET 
Early in  the 1950s a lady called Tilly Smith liaised with a Sami 
Reindeer Herder to bring a herd of reindeer over to the Cairn-
gorms. Very quickly the herd was established most successfully 
and the animals roam to this day in over 10,000 acres in the 
highest UK mountains of the Cairngorm National Park. 
When we visited the Cairngorms in early December 2018, the 
group was delighted to see approximately 30 on a lower slope, 
grazing on an area where the snow was thin enough for grazing. 
To add to our delight when we were visiting Granton-on-Spey, an 
open horse-box vehicle was parked and inside were four rein-
deer. Needless to say we all pressed our noses into the slots and 
these gentle creatures allowed us to stroke their velvet noses. 
Sometime in the early part of this century, my family and I 
booked a walk to visit the herd. We werenôt advised that the 

ñwalkò  depended on where the herd was at the 
precise time of our visit. As it happened, it was a 
long and challenging trek to reach them but the 
reward was wonderful. Our guide had a sack of 
food and we were invited to hand feed these will-
ing and friendly creatures. Reindeer donôt have 
teeth ï they have hard gums and when they nib-
ble the food in oneôs hand it is a very strange ex-
perience. 
Reindeer really are extraordinary animals. Even 
the soles of their feet are covered with fur and as 

they move around in the snow, they donôt make footprints but 
their feet have a ñclickingò mechanism which can be heard in the 
dark for others to know their whereabouts.  
In December they have been in great demand visiting garden 
visitor centres and supporting Santa Claus in his duties! When 
they are transported any distance, they travel in a huge specially 
designed refrigerated large van as they must be cool. Also they 
need food regularly and often as they  are ruminants; they are 
ñself-sufficientò from time to time. 
Christmas is over for another year and the reindeer wonôt be go-
ing anywhere in the near future. No doubt their bookings will be 
made in good time as each reindeer ñon dutyò has to be meas-
ured for his/her red velvet harness with jingle bells attached! 

Jean Tweedie 
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REACHING FOR THE STRAW 
In a parish there was to be a nativity play, like every year on 
Christmas Eve.  This time the young people wrote the nativity 
play themselves, and they really had thought of everything; 
even the ox and the donkey, yes even the straw. 
At the dress rehearsal when, as a general rule, everything must 
go wrong, in fact pretty much everything did go wrong.  Hardly 
anyone had remembered their words, the staging was largely 
unfinished, and what was worse: the three kings had simply 
been forgotten.  For no apparent reason, these important roles 
had not been filled at all. 
However, as kings were regarded as being essential, someone 
suggested that they ask around in the parish for anyone who 
was prepared, at the last minute, to be a king. It would no longer 
be necessary to learn words off by heart; it would be enough if 
the three actors brought a gift to lay at the crib.  No sooner was 
it said than it was agreed. 
And so suddenly, once again it was Christmas, indeed it was 
Christmas Eve; the church was packed, the congregation full of 
anticipation, the cast excited.  The nativity play began, and it 
began well.  It continued wonderfully, nobody got stuck and 
when someone did hesitate, it was in exactly the right place and 
fitted perfectly with the Christmas story. 
And then the final scene, the entrance of the three kings, those 
who had been given this honour at the last minute.  Unre-
hearsed they made their appearance, ñliveò so to speak. 
The first king was a man, mid-forties maybe, or even older.  He 
was carrying a crutch, although was obviously not using it.  Eve-
ryone watched in anticipation and listened intently as he laid the 
crutch before the crib and said, ñDuring this year I had a car ac-
cident, I was in hospital for a long time, no-one could tell me if I 
would be able to walk again.  For me, each tiny step forward 
was a gift.  This time changed my life.  I have become more at-
tentive and thankful.  For me there is nothing small and taken 
for granted any more - getting up in a morning, sitting down, 
walking, standing, being there, all things are wonderful, every-
thing is a present.  I lay this crutch before the crib, as a sign of 
my thankfulness to Him who put me back on my feet!ò 
It became very quiet in the church, as the second king moved 
forward.  The second king was actually a queen, the mother of 
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two.  She said, ñI give you something which no-one can buy, or 
see or unpack, and which today is nevertheless of greatest val-
ue to me.  I give you my YES, my life just as it is, exactly as you 
have led me to this day, even when in between times Iôve no 
longer been able to believe that you really have a plan for me.  I 
give you my YES, to my life and to everything that belongs to it, 
my weaknesses and my strengths, my worries and my longing, 
the people who belong to me, my YES also to my doubts and to 
my belief.  I give my YES to you, Saviour of the world.ò 
Now the third king stepped forward.  A young man, with a crazy 
hairstyle, dressed to perfection, well styled, just like he would 
want himself to be seen at any party.  Everyone held their 
breath as he said, in a rather loud voice, ñI am the king without 
presents.  I have nothing to offer.  Within me is unrest and anxi-
ety.  I look as though I am living life, but behind the facade is 
nothing, no confidence, no purpose, no hope; instead, however, 
many disappointments, much futility, many hurts as well.  I am 
the king without presents.  I doubt just about everything, even 
you, child in the manger.  My hands are empty, but my heart is 
full, full of longing for forgiveness, reconciliation, security and 
love.  I am here and I hold out my empty hands, anticipating 
what you have ready for meé.ò 
Deeply touched by this unexpected kingly appearance creating 
such a good finale, there was now a strange and eerie silence in 
the room ï until Joseph spontaneously went to the crib and 
pulled out a piece of straw, put it into the empty hand of the 
young king and said, ñThe child in the manger is the piece of 
straw to which you can cling!ò 
You could almost touch the amazement in the room, because 
everyone felt that they were all, to a greater or lesser extent, 
kings with empty hands, despite their full pockets and presents. 
And so it happened that everyone in the church went forward to 
the crib and each took a piece of straw.  And then suddenly all 
was clear, that on Christmas Eve there is no shame at all in 
standing there with empty hands, indeed empty hands are 
needed so that everyone can take something away, can receive 
something. 

Griff nach dem Strohhalm,  translated from ñ Erst eilig, dann 
heilig,ò a book of Reflections for Advent and Christmas,   

by German pastor, Ludwig Burgdºrfer. 
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Easy to make, cheap and yummy.  
Thank you Pat for this recipe. 

Judith 

  Parsnip and Ginger Soup 

25g/1 oz butter 
1 small onion, chopped 
2 large parsnips  scrubbed, cored and diced 
1 tsp ground ginger 
1litre/ 1Ĳpints of vegetable or chicken stock 

Melt the butter in a large saucepan. 
Add the onion and parsnips and ginger. 
Stir together until soft. 
Add the stock and bring to the boil, stirring. 
Simmer for approx. 20mins. 
Remove from heat and blend until smooth. 
 

 Summer Opening Times  

From March 4th 

Mondays      2pm-4.30pm 
(Except bank holidays) 
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STEVE GRAY 
Born 26 October 1953 in Nottingham. The smile was born ï 
when he was a baby he won a competition for being the bonni-
est baby! Two years later brother Paul was born in 1955 ï when 
they got into trouble Steve always looked after his little brother. 

The boys often stayed at their grandpar-
ents in Chesterfield. Grandad Adams was 
a keen gardener, he was also an artist - so 
from an early age Steve learnt to enjoy 
gardening and art. Grandma was always 
short of money and used to making things 
including many toys and blackberry and 
apple pies, the fruit being foraged from 
walking in the countryside, another pas-
sion of Steveôs. Never underestimate the 
importance of being a grandparent, Steve 
really valued his.  

Sister Melanie came along nine years later. Melanie was the 
gorgeous little bridesmaid at his wedding in 1976.  
Steveôs mother managed a traditional corner shop where Steve 
worked after school helping to sell penny chews to children and 
organising the lists of people buying stuff óon tickô. Here he de-
veloped his ability to talk to anyone with a friendly chat and a 
smile. 
He was a great traveller and Steve loved to explore the world. 
His first travel experience on his own was a trip to Lourdes with 
his traditional Catholic school at the age of 10. He returned with 
his bottle of Holy Water. At the age of 16 he took a flight on his 
own to Canada and kept the postcard of his first plane trip. In 
the 6

th
 form he won a scholarship to Holland to study town plan-

ning. He backpacked alone round Europe with a rail card staying 
in youth hostels, but of course he was never alone, he made 
friends and talked to people wherever he went.  He seemed to 
have swallowed the Atlas as he knew every capital city of every 
country in the world. Consequently it was no surprise that he 
wanted to study Geography at Durham University which is 
where he met Rosemary.  
Professor Fisher (Head of Geography) welcomed the 100 first-
year students and in his opening remarks said that at least 20 
people in that lecture theatre were looking at their future spous-



16 

es, he was right. Steve and Rosemary were two of them. 
At Durham, Steve was the treasurer of the Geography Society 
helping to organise events. He and Rosemary organised a 
Youth Hostelling group with which they travelled mostly by hitch
-hiking and then walking for weekend breaks. Many friendships 
forged there still continue. Orienteering was their favourite sport 
and this involved leaping and running around forests with a 
compass trying to find hidden check points. Fundraising for 
charity was always a top priority and Steve led the parade of 
students on the University Rag Week dressed in some outland-
ish Viking type costume, hair flowing long at this time.  
After graduating Steve went on to achieve a Masters degree at 
Sheffield University in Town and Country Planning where he 
met good friends who will remember many happy evenings to-
gether playing Scrabble, drinking wine and eating cake. That 
hobby (Scrabble) continued for a long time. He loved playing 
games with family and friends. He dressed up to entertain his 
children.  
Steve and Rosemary were married in Newcastle URC in 1976. 
They honeymooned in Malta, where it rained and the car they 
hired had no window wipers; undaunted they toured the island 
and took a small plane over to Gozo.  
Steveôs first job as a town planner was in Truro. It was rather a 
long way from family in Newcastle and Nottingham. Steve and 
Rosemary joined Rotoract where they soon made friends. Again 
Steve was the Treasurer and they raised lots of money for local 
charities. The family consisted of two Afghan hounds and there 
were many trips walking along the Cornish Coastal footpath and 
visiting gardens. His own garden was beautiful because every-
thing grew so well in the climate of the South West.  
Steve and Rosemary moved to Taunton where Rebecca was 
born in 1984. There they joined the local church and this is 
where the familyôs Methodist story began.  
It was with great joy that Steve eventually got a much more in-
teresting job with the Department of Environment in Newcastle 
in 1987. He became an Environmental Planner and was respon-
sible for issuing Government grants to clean up the environment 
following the coal-mining era and also tree preservation orders. 
He became interested in recycling and environmental improve-
ment. This interest continued in his art work which also involved 
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a lot of recycling of used materials.  
In 1988 Amy was born and grandparents were nearer to help. 
Steve joined the local Round Table and was treasurer raising 
more funds for charity. Steve was there at the start of the now 
annual Ponteland New Year Wheelbarrow race. It was while 
Steve was helping to organise the Round Table morning car 
boot sale and subsequent Village fair in 1991 that he collapsed 
and became very ill. 
He was diagnosed with a Brain Tumour and Epilepsy when he 
was only 37 years old. He remained determined to fight to live 
on beyond the then short prognosis given by doctors. He held 
on to his faith in God and confounded the doctors, showing 
them the olive wooden cross in his pocket confirming his desire 
to live according to the will of God. In 1992 he helped the Round 
Table to raise Ã3,000 for the organisation Brainwave, a charity 
which provides equipment for the Newcastle hospitals which 
saved his life. In 2001 after several brave attempts to return to 
work part-time, Steve retired on medical grounds at 47.  
It was then that Steve concentrated more heavily on his Art. He 
did an O level in art at Kirkley Hall then a degree at Newcastle 
University and went on to do a Masters in Art at Sunderland 
University where he qualified in 2012.  
He had a passion for sunflowers which came from his studies of 
Van Goghôs work. He worked with A level students at Ponteland 


