Chenies Baptist Church

Outlook

Treasure Hunt

This week, | had a lucky find. As | walked through tHee€s
Valley I put my hands in my pocket; and there, among the
keys and dog biscuits, was a little stone. Puzzled, | pilled
out; then, | remembered.

Some time ago, my younger son found a small fossilised sto
and with great delight came running up to share it with me
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Somehow | knew, there and then, that | treasured so
much nonsense: security, possessions, ‘happiness’,
reputation; | realised, too, how, through fear of losing
such ‘treasure’, we can end up burying it, stashing it
in the boot of the car we’ve bought on HP, or the
foundations of the house we’ve almost killed
ourselves to ‘buy’ or in the boardroom where we’ve
built up our personal stock.

Sometimes — especially in these times - we need a
treasure map to find where we have misplaced our
hearts. Sometimes, we may find real treasure in the
most unexpected of places, like the pocket of an old
coat. But always, surely, we need a little stillnes an
space, to help us recall and recover those things of
great price we didn’t realise we'd been given, but
which we'd been carrying all along.

My prayer is that this summer and autumn as you find
time to be alone & walk in this beautiful countryside,
you will turn your heart to the true treasures of life.
You may find your treasure hunt will be helped by
travelling with others, so can I invite you to join us
any Sunday morning at 10.30 am. If you want to
preview our services just go to our web site at
www.cheniesbaptist.co.und have a listen to a
sermon.

Rev Malcolm Hazell

His treasure had become another item cluttering my pocket.

At the time, my mind must have been on other things —
dwelling somewhere in the past, perhaps, as | sifted an old
conversation, or stretching into the future to worry about lhov
could finish my dissertation and organise the children’'s
holiday club running for a week in August (25-28th August).

| can’'t even remember where he found the stone; | must hay
put it in my pocket oblivious, unthinking. But as | wandered
lonely, with only the blur of a rabbit darting for cover and the
call of the wood pigeon for company, the little stone finally
had my attention. Treasure. My son had found treasute a
had given it to me.

A string of words from the Bible were carried in on the
evening breeze. ‘For where your treasure is, there your hea
will be also.’ continued....
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“Back to Church Sunday”

27 September 10.30 am & 6.30 pr
And Harvest Sunday
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comeasyouare

B E G BackioChurchSunday




Friends of the earth

‘Take only photos, leave only footprints’ is the unofficial
countryside code. Leave no trace, environmentalists
caution us, lest we further compound the profoundly
destructive impact we have had on our surroundings.

A recent article in the Observer underlines the point,
distilling twenty reasons not to have a baby down to the
following three: babies are economically costly; they are
inevitable polluters; they are potentially emotionally and
relationally harmful. Such an outlook betrays a basic
mistrust in our identity and in our role in the world.

Contacts at Chenies Baptist

Sunday Services Every Sunday at 10.30 ar

Storykeepers Children’s Clulins each morning

1st Sunday evening each month “Engage” @ 6.30

3rd Sunday evening each month Prayer meeting @
Youth Worker—Fridays Youth Group

Suzy Bower 07999 436299 E mail: suzy@rabys.org

—

Toddlers 10 am Mondays call Penny 01923 283046
Men’'s Group 7.30 pm Thursdays call Nigel 07710 36794
Coffee Break10.30 amTuesdays call Muriel 01923 284423

Women'’s Group 1 pm Thursday call Dawn 01923 285341
Home Group 8 pm Thursday call Malcolm 01923 28531

Hall Bookings—Georgie Clark 01923 28538
Web site: www.cheniesbaptist.co.u
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Minister: Rev. Malcolm Hazell 01923 285361
E mail malcolm.hazell@btinternet.com

.uk

This sense of mistrust impacts not only the environmental
sphere, but also the social and relational spheres of our
lives. We are increasingly counselled that the best huma
relationships are those which give the other enough space
to ‘be themselves’; space to flourish without hindrance.
Perhaps we shall one day have the option of offsetting the
damage done to relationships, just as currently we offset
our carbon footprint.

Of course, there is much that is wise in advocatingalare
consideration and thoughtfulness. We certainly want to
avoid recklessness in our relationships with others and the
world. Yet there is real danger in defining our interaction
in predominantly negative terms. Activity becomes
attuned to damage avoidance; we define others by their
perceived fragility; and caution and hesitancy circum-
scribe our vision of what is possible & curb our potential
to do much that is positive. A ‘life lived well’ becomes

one which has caused no damage, is traceless & invisible

Such a ‘life’ stands in stark contrast to the God-given,
human creative imperative, which commands us to work
the land, shaping it for good. This mandate calls for active
engagement with the world and others. Jesus never lacke
confidence in his relationships, nor counselled relational
timidity to his disciples. Whilst we should never bévea
about our capacity to damage, isn't it time we recovered
our confidence in the capability of human beings to
engage meaningfully and actively in positive social and
ecological relationships?

B2n Care LICC

6.30

Jazz in June

The sun shone down on Chenies for our annual Jazz
evening. This year Nigel Clark organised a hog roast
ably helped by Colin Shailer (to the right above).

Phil Chadder spoke about “Life on the inside” based
upon his experience as Co-ordinating Chaplain at
Brixton Prison. Phil highlighted how life on the inside
was not as it should be and helped us to recognise that
life for each of us “on the inside” is all too often st

it ought to be. He reminded us of God’s gift of forgive-
ness and the new start available to each one of us.



Sleepless in Suburbia

From Blair's wide-eyed optimism to Brown’s bags; has
there been a more symbolic change in contemporary
British politics? Recently, all eyes have been on Gordon
Brown’s eyes — or, to be more precise, the weary bags
beneath them.

Is Gordon Browrthe man for our time? Perhaps. Is he a
manof our time? Certainly. For Brown’s tired eyes are
empathetically symbolic of the wider sense of fatigue that
increasingly defines our caffeine-addicted society. A
recent poll revealed that lack of sleep is the biggesthealt
concern for 42% of the population, with another 34%
experiencing low-level general fatigue.

Exhaustion has huge social and relational implications.
But our relationship to tiredness is paradoxical, a source o
shame, indicating our inability to cope; but also a baxge
honour, signifying the importance of the work in which we
are engaged.

Recently, I've been pondering Jesus’ words, ‘Come to me,
all you who are weary and burdened, and | will give you
rest’ (Matthew 11:28). The more I've thought about it, the
less it seems a glib words, but, rather, a command. igomi
to God, stepping forward in any relationship, is exaciy t
last thing we want to do when we're tired. Escape seems
preferable; we all have desert islands in mind.

But can we afford not to come? Jesus knows there is no
place of real peace and re-creation other than in him and
this is why he invites each one of us to come.

(If you would like to explore the subject of sleep and
rest in more details why not listen to a talk on our web
site—just go to www.chenies.org/sermons.php and
click on the 19th July 2009)

Minus 3 Degrees and I'm Going
Swimming

In January this year, in sub zero outside temperatures,
Chrissie Fairweather was baptised by full immersion at
Chenies Baptist Church. She tells her story:

“Until recent years | have kept the door firmly shut to

the Christian faith. As | spent time with Christian

friends my preconceptions changed drastically. | then
had a 3-4 months period last year when | was going
through a very dark patch and my sleep patterns became
hellish.

It seems natural to turn to my Christian friend, Tania
who talked and prayed with me encouraging me to hand
all my cares and worries over to God and to ask for his
forgiveness. | read Psalm 23 “The Lord is My
Shepherd” at least twenty times and as | lay down to
sleep | felt a most astonishing calmness and warmth.
That night a huge cloud lifted from me and | slept like a
baby for the first time in a very long time.

Since that day | can now see and appreciate the
abundance of love that God gives to this world. How
nothing seems quite so difficult to have some faith and
trust that you are not alone in this, often difficult,
world”



Africa Needs God

There's nothing that strange about an article that says

"Africa needs God". In a huge continent that often
experiences devastating poverty, ridiculously high
mortality rates and sickening wars, its an easy tag
line to describe Africa's desperation without really

meaning to say anything about God. But the article by to he having visions of being ambushed en route.

Matthew Harris that was published in the Times earlier

this year was different. The full title of the artitde
"As an atheist, | truly believe Africa needs Gadd
instead of using God as a by-line for desperation, the

article declares,

"a confirmed atheist, I've become convinced of the
enormous contribution that Christian evangelism
makes in Africa: sharply distinct from the work of
secular NGOs, government projects and international
aid efforts. ..In Africa Christianity changes people's
hearts. It brings a spiritual transformation. The rebirth

is real. The change is gobd

Unlike Mr Harris - still an atheist - | don’'t have yeafs o
experience of living in Africa. Instead, my experiemaes
largely limited to 2 weeks spent in South Sudan with
missionaries working for Mission Aviation Fellowship
("MAF ") as part of a sabbatical from work. | went from
working in Tokyo on a Friday to arriving in Juba the
following Tuesday. | quickly learnt that there were
essentially no surfaced roads in the whole of South Sudan,
which had just emerged from 21 years of civil war, and that
the country was in a fragile limbo pending a referenétum
independence that will take place in 2012.

I met pilots, teachers, aid workers and pastors whio eac
exuded a matter of fact courage, faith & tangible compass
that brought Christ alive. They seemed genuinely not
bothered by the filth that not only surrounded them but
which was part of their own lives. In the short tinveals
there, we were summoned to explain our presence to an
ex-war lord in a remote village and yet it seemed Ieas

the only one bothered by the armed youths that circled him
or his demands for a speed-boat. Two days earliem whe
visiting another village by car, we had been informed by
fully armed solider at a road block that he would be fgjni

us for the 4 hour drive back to Juba, but no-one else seeme

| can't pretend to compare the missionaries to the secular
work of NGOs, but like Mr Harris the genuine sense of
being and purpose that the Christians | met in Africartfe
enjoy stopped me in my tracks. Perhaps because of the
insecurity that surrounds them, Christians in Afraadibly
understand more completely everything that God promises
now and in the future.

Phil Mansfield

Fireworks @ Chenies Baptist

Light Party Sat 31st Oct 5-7.30 pm

We like to offer a really
positive time for
children on Sat 31st
October.

Book your children to
attend the light party at
Chenies.

Call Dawn on 01923
285361. No charge but
donations to cover the
cost of the evening wel-
comed.

Friday 6th Nov 6.30—8.00 pm

You are invited to join us for our annual fireworks
display to music evening—ideal for all ages.
Suggested donation £4/person, £12/family to cover
costs of fireworks, soup, sausage and a drink

Just come, no need to book.




