
Dear Friends,  

August is usually holiday time, and hopefully many of you will try to get away for a break.  I have 

been reflecting on Childhood summers, when life seemed so simple.  Although package  

holidays had begun to be popular in the late 1960’s and early 1970’s, my family holidayed in the 

UK.  My Dad had a particular love of camping, a love that my Mum and us girls did not share!!  

However, seaside holidays were a wonderful treat to look forward to each year.  Everything was 

exciting,  the beach, the donkeys, the Pier, the rock pools, the eating out,  Summer holidays 

were something to look forward to, and looking back now, they hold many treasured memories. 

After spending much of this year under Covid restrictions, I wonder what you are looking  

forward to now?  We all need things in life to look forward to otherwise we will become  

despondent.  In a recent email, I shared that ‘Hope’ and having something to look forward to, is 

a powerful motivator.  I shared the story of my Mum, who is in a hospice, and she was told by a 

doctor that she may have a few weeks left to live, rather than the few days she had originally 

been told.  The hope offered to her that day fuelled a desire to enjoy life again.  Mum began to 

eat ice-cream and soup, she began to walk again with a frame, and she began to read the daily 

papers again and to listen to the radio.  Hope began to rise in her heart, and she has now been 

asked to leave the hospice as she is too well to stay there.  Mum is going to a care home where 

she is looking forward to seeing Nurses and Carers going about their work, and to being part of 

a small community again.  If I had told her 6 months ago that she would be going into a care 

home she would have gone bananas.  She wanted to stay at home.  Mum lived alone since Dad 

died, and although she coped she didn’t realise how much she missed living with other people 

until she went into the hospice.  Sometimes it takes a major shock or incident to force us out of 

our usual patterns, but the strange thing is, that when we are forced into a situation we thought 

we would hate, it is surprising how often we are wrong, and situations are not nearly as bad as 

we think they will be.  Mum is looking forward to going into the care home, I am looking forward 

to having her around for a bit longer.  But like I said at the beginning of my message; I wonder 

what you are looking forward to?   

August is traditionally a time to slow down and enjoy the summer.  Don’t let this summer pass 

you by, allowing the Covid-19 restrictions to rob anymore of your precious life.  Life is a gift, and 

every day is a gift, as any person who is having treatment for a serious illness or who is terminal 

will tell you.  God has made a beautiful world, and we don’t have to go on holiday to see it.  If 

you can’t get away this year, why not plan one or two nice things to do, perhaps a nice walk, or 

a picnic; a nice pub lunch somewhere, or even just some lazy afternoons in the garden with a 

long cool drink, or a lovely cup of tea and a good book.  God has given us the gift of life and his 

beautiful creation, seen all around us in the fields, the birds and the flowers, our response must 

be to say “thank you Lord”, and to enjoy it all, whenever and wherever we can.  God bless you 

all, and make sure you go and plan something nice to do in August to look forward to. 

With love Rev Sue 

 

Gen 1 31-2: 1-2 “God saw all that he had made, and it was very good. And there 

was evening, and there was morning—the sixth day. Thus the heavens and the 

earth were completed in all their vast array.
  
By the seventh day God had finished 

the work he had been doing; so on the seventh day he rested from all his work.” 
  


