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The Church economy  
IN LAST monthõs lead article in Open 

Space, Liz wrote that Godõs work in this 

world depends upon us, you and me.  

She reminded us that the good news is 

that for this work God has equipped us 

with gifts of His Spirit.  

One of these gifts of the Spirit is that  

of ôGenerosityõ and that is just as well  

because Godõs work is costly!  

The good news is also that God has 

plenty of money, but the bad news is that 

the money is in our banks and wallets.  

God does not magically fund His work, 

there is no pot of gold at the end of the  

rainbow.  

So as Liz said, òGod is depending on 

you and me.ó  

As recent articles in this column have 

declared, we at St Stephenõs are brilliant 

at fund raising for major items, and our  

recent Gift Day exceeded all our dreams.  

However our regular giving tells an 

altogether different story.  

In the year to December 2009, it cost 

about Ã95,000 to maintain the work of St 

Stephenõs Church.  

That is about Ã1,800 each and every 

week.  

Putting it another way, it costs about 

Ã15 every week for every adult who 

comes into the church. This cost is with-

out any major capital work being carried 

out on the Church.  

There was a small shortfall in our  

income last year, and our faithful  

Treasurer Ted tells us that so far this 

year our income is about Ã120 per week 

less than last year, so we are heading for 

a problem.  

 

Open Space is usually 
published on the first 

Sunday of the month.  

If you would like to  
publish something then 
please give it to:  
David Packe  
or send an email to 
david.packe@bt 
internet.com.  
to arrive mid month 

preceding. 

Thank You.   
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Mission Partners 
with St Stephens:  

Bristol City Centre 
Soup Run 

Bristol/Uganda Link  

Christian aid 

Emmaus 

Fair Trade 

Frenchay Hospital 
Chaplaincy  
Volunteers 

Soundwell  
Community Trust 

Stop the Traffik  

International  
Justice Mission 
 

We will hear more  
of these partners in 
future issues of  
Open Space 

Just in case you are wonder-

ing where this money goes, the 

AGM report shows clearly that 

the PCC manage it well for the 

work of God in this area and the world.  

At Soundwell, we only have one full 

time paid person, and that is our Vicar, 

Ian, and I can assure you that Liz and I 

do not get paid anything for our work as 

curates.  

We receive no pay, and like you we give 

our time to the work of God here.  

Many give their time to this Church, 

and that is so important, but giving our 

time alone does not pay the bills we have 

to meet as a Church.  

Generosity is a gift of the Holy Spirit, 

and without generosity, the work of the 

Church would grind to a halt.  

If the work of this church is to grow, 

then we all need to review our giving.  

One suggestion from the Bible is one 

tenth of our income. But what ever we 

give, when did you and I last consider in 

prayer before God our income, our giving 

to the Church and our other expenditure? 

This is a risky and perhaps embarrassing 

thing to do, and it takes courage.  

We cannot be casual before God about 

our giving. It is a serious business, and 

we need to look carefully at our priorities 

and values in the use of our money.  

As the recent Government budget 

showed, financial life is getting tougher, 

but the work of God is beyond price, an 

investment for Eternity.  

How will you and I respond to Godõs 

call to be more generous?  

Sandy Cooper  

 

This IS Church ñ but not as you know it  



DUE to the volcanic eruption in Iceland it 

was touch and go whether we would 

make it to Zambia.  

Thankfully the three of us got 

there just in time to do most 

of what our missionary friend 

Janet had planned for us  

before she was due back at 

school for the new term.  

   Janet has been head of  

Mukinge Hill Academy in North Western 

Province, nearly 200 miles west of the  

Copper-belt for the past 10 years.  

I could write of my first impressions of 

Zambia ð the blue skies and the sunshine, 

smiling faces, dirt roads and potholes, 

the poverty, the abundance of butterflies, 

of women with babies tied on their backs 

or balancing loads on their heads,  

numerous people walking along the road-

side or selling produce from little stalls.  

Or I could tell you of the fun, touristy 

things, like the visit to the Victoria Falls 

(so much water and spray that the falls 

were somewhat obscured and we were 

totally drenched!); a sunset cruise on the 

mighty Zambezi River; or spotting giraffe 

at a small game park where we canoed an 

idyllic lake and watched white breasted 

cormorants é so I was told.  

But I think I will just tell you about 

how great it was to see Janet and how 

God uses her to make a difference in the 

lives of so many people.  

Webby was the first person we met 

who loaned his vehicle and did most of 

the driving on the Victoria Falls trip. He 

and a friend now own a garage, albeit a 

ram-shackle looking place with a sign 

saying ôAmazing Grace Nursery Schoolõ!  

Webby was one of those people who 

had nothing and kept knocking on 

Janetõs door asking for funding to go on a 

motor mechanicõs course.  

One of our visits was to Lyness in her 

little round mud hut with the thatched 

roof. Janet took her maize flour (we had 

to get this ground first) plus some oil and 

vegetables.  

Lyness goes to the same church as 

Janet and is over 80 (quite rare as life  

ex-pectancy is only 38) and gets little or 

no help from her family (no state pension 

or benefits there).  

Janet is under five foot and I was so 

impressed when as we were walking 

away a young man (her grandson) called 

after us that Janet had forgotten the salt.  

Janet told him in no uncertain terms 

that this was not her responsibility but his 

and that he should buy her salt instead of 

spending his money on drink.  
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A visit with a Zambian missionary 

Outside Lynessõs mud hut 

Whilst we were there a young boy in 

ragged clothes was hanging around us 

and turned up again when we visited her 

church elder. We noticed he could not 

speak properly and seemed to be trying 

to tell us that he wanted a shirt with long 

sleeves.  

Upon our return to the UK we were 

pleased to get an email from Janet saying 

she had gone with him and his mother to 

the hospital and found out he had been 

admitted previously on four occasions 

with kwashiorkor (a protein deficiency) 

and was probably deaf following measles 

resulting in him not being able to speak.  

We thought he was 6 or 7 but were 

staggered to hear he was 14 and had 

never been to school.  

Janet has now invited Joe to her 

school and obtained sponsorship for him 

and says her biggest prayer request is for 

wisdom in knowing how to teach him.  

At present the highlight of his day is 

break-time when he eats the protein 

packed food Janet brings for him!  

We do not know how this will work out 

as he knows no English and needs one to 

one help which they cannot provide all 

the time.  

Janet said this incident has been a 

good opportunity to teach the other  

children about the importance of caring 

for the disadvantaged and having the 

compassion of Jesus.  

Janet heard that no one ever came to 

see a lady in the mission hospital who 

was ill with AIDS and TB and who had 

given birth prematurely so she started to 

visit her and her baby, Lushinjilo (which 

means victory).  

Sadly the mother died. The baby is still 

in hospital and will probably end up in an 

orphanage but Janet and some of the 

nurses take Lushinjilo out to give him a 

bit of fresh air and stimulation.  

The four of us had a wonderful few 

hours with him. At first he was quiet, not 

taking any interest in his surroundings 

but at the end of his time with us he was 

alert, looking around, smiling and even 

laughing.  

The following day when we had a tour 

around the hospital we noticed he was 

fast asleep in his cot. Obviously our  

enthusiastic attention had worn him out!  

At Janetõs church (where she is the 

only white person) there is a remarkably 

gifted young man called Edwell who leads 

both the adult and junior choirs .  

We took him back home with us, firstly 

for him to sing (and dance) for our two 

friends who unfortunately missed the 

service due to ôfragile tummiesõ but also  

to give him money for his next school 

term. Edwell was 20 and in 10th grade 

but no doubt had a late start as he was 

the tenth child and there was just no 

money in the family for his schooling.  

I could go on with other examples but  

I am sure you get the picture.  

It is difficult for the missionaries who 

get so many requests for help.  

They really do need wisdom and  

discernment as to how to use their  

limited resources.  

It was such a contrast from life over 

here but we can all make a difference in 

other peopleõs lives.  

Letõs try to ôblossom where we are 

plantedõéas I know you do.  

Rosemary Boulton  

Sue and Muriel with Lyness inside her hut  

Webbyõs Garage!  

Here, Janet is 
obtaining the 
ground maize to 
take to Lyness 



DO YOU know of its existence?  

Do you know where it is located?  

Do you know its purpose?  

St Stephens has a Book of  

Remembrance which is located on a 

stand within a special glass case in 

the Baptistry, behind the baptismal 

font, at the back of the church (see 

the photo below).  

Members of the Bereavement 

Team would like you to be aware of 

the Remembrance Book and to invite 

you to make use of it.  

It is there for anyone who wishes 

a loved-one to be remembered, any-

one who has passed away,  

Please open the glass case and fill 

in the form located there with the 

name and details of who you want to 

be remembered. Pass the form to a 

church minister or warden. From this 

we can arrange to have these details 

printed into the Remembrance Book.  

Each day a page of the book is  
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A meaningful 
lifeé  
I HAVE just read a moving and 
thought provoking book called 
ôTuesdays with Morrieõ by Mitch  
Albom and want to share an  
extract from it with you all:  

} So many people walk around with 

a meaningless life. They seem half 

asleep when they are busy doing 

things they think are important.  

This is because they are chasing 

the wrong things. The way you get 

meaning into your life is to devote 

yourself to loving others, devote 

yourself to your community around 

you and devote yourself to creating 

something that gives you purpose 

and meaning ~.  

Interestingly when Bishop Mike  
spoke at the recent Confirmation 
service at Christchurch, Downend  
he also talked about devotion to 
the community.  

So letõs get out there!  
Julia Merrifield  

 
  

} NOTHING is too high for me to 

reach. My stepladder will be deter-

mination and each rung of the lad-

der, fearlessness and courage ~. 

Broaden your interests.  
Learn something every day, because 
the measure of your interests is the 
amount of information you possess.  
Donõt let your life go by without 

discovering the thrill of appreciating 
good music, wonderful painting, the 
treasures in great books...  

Rely on your own taste and 
judgement and try not to feel that 
before praising a book or picture, 
you have to look round to see if any -
one else thinks it's good. Determine 
to use your own mind, and project 
your own personality. You are the 
boss, not your circumstances.  

The climate of your life is within 
you and not outside of you. You must 
believe that wholly, for faith that 
sets limits to itself, is no faith at all.  

Believe wholeheartedly and cir-
cumstance will yield to you; your life 
will be moulded into the pattern you 
want.  

But remember, if we want great 
lives, adventurous lives, successful 
lives, HAPPY lives, we must not ask 
for easy lives.  

God Bless.      Jackie Sheppard  

The scaffolding is down and so 
is the new altar carpeting 
YES! The scaffolding has gone and in 

its place for all to see is the nice new 

stonework which replaced the former 

crumbling capping. The new heating 

vent reflects the sun-shine brightly.  

With all the nice sun around lately 

we wonõt actually need the heating  

on for a while perhaps but the work 

needed doing and safety has been  

restored.  

Our thanks go to all involved in  

the restoration and repair work.  

THE SAINT STEPHENS  
Book of Remembrance  

turned to that date and from it you 

and others can see details of the  

deceased and the day/anniversary of 

when they passed away.  

Feel free to view the Book.  

From the weekly page you may 

see who might be grieving or sad that 

week and who might be desirous of a 

kind word or some comfort perhaps.  

Jackie Sheppard  

And meanwhile, thereõs a newly  

levelled floor in place of the bumps 

and subsidence that had developed 

over time by the corner of the altar.  

Additionally thereõs a nice new 

blue carpet to walk on which covers 

the new floor levelling in front of the 

altar and the exit to the Vestry and 

Church Room  

Our thanks go to all involved in this 

improvement too. 

David Packe  


