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We would like to welcome you to Scartho Methodist Church if 

you are a visitor or newcomer.  Below is some information 

which might prove helpful.                                   

HOUSEGROUPS                                        
We have a range of housegroups meeting during the week.  

Please feel free to contact the person responsible for any 

group for more details of venue etc.  You are welcome to try 

any group, or move if you chose to    

Tuesday  8.00pm    contact Peter Tappin    tel 825737             
Tuesday  8.00pm     contact Paul Glazebrook  tel 598629             

       or Ann Lawrence     tel 873194      
Wednesday  10.00am contact Patrick Mickleburgh   tel 870769    
Wednesday  9am usually alternate weeks, during term time only             

   contact Jane Mainwaring 320610                
Wednesday  8.00pm   contact Norman Murfin    tel 692884

 Prayer meeting in Church Sat  Morning 9ð10am                                      

 Prayer meeting 1st Friday  at 20 Boundary Rd, 7pm 

SERVICES FOR SCARTHO IN              

SEPTEMBER 

6 Sept: 10.30am Circuit Service at St 

  Andrews            

 6pm Service at the Haven                        

13 Sept 10.30am MATCH service 

  (Andrew Hornsby)             

 6pm Ruth Charlesworth               

20 Sept 9am Ruth Charlesworth                

.    10.30am Andrew Gadd                         

.            6pm Service at The Haven  

27 Sept 10.30am Ruth Charlesworth 

 6pm Ruth Charlesworth  (café 

   style service) 

NB  This weekend will also be ñBack 

to Church Sundayò at 

our church  -  who could 

you invite? 

WHERE ARE OUR LOCAL PREACHERS?  

13 Sept Christopher  -  Beaconthorpe 

 Ruth  -  New Waltham (10.30)      

               Scartho (6pm)    

 Andrew  -  Scartho (MATCH)   

 Patrick  -  Laceby Rd                                 

 Elizabeth  -  Tetney                   

 Paul  -  Sth Killingholme                  

 Lester  -  Stallingborough           

20 Sept Ruth  -  Scartho (9.15am)    

              Tetney (10.30)     

 David  -  Laceby Rd                        

 Myra  -  Humberston                      

 Andrew  -  Side Door                        

 Lester  -  Wellington St            

 Patrick  -  Tetney                            

 Christopher  -  Waltham                    

 Elizabeth  -  Keelby                   

27 Sept David  -  Wellington St  

 Christopher  -  Tetney           

 Elizabeth  -  Side Door                      

 Ruth  -  Scartho (10.30am)              

              Scartho (6pm)                         

.     Myra  -  Stallingborough   
Please pray for these preachers as they reach 

out to people with Godôs word 
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Messy Church 

From September 2009, Messy Church will be running on the 
first Saturday of every month from 3.30 ɀ 5(ish)pm.            
Messy Church is described by its founders as :                               
Ȭ! ÏÎÃÅ ÍÏÎÔÈÌÙ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÆÁÍÉÌÉÅÓ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ÔÏ        
enjoy being together, making things together, eating         
together and celebrating God together through His word, 
ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÍÕÓÉÃ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÐÒÁÙÅÒȢȭ   ɉÆÒÏÍ Ȭ-ÅÓÓÙ #ÈÕÒÃÈȭ 
by Lucy Moore)                                
At Scartho, we start Messy church in the chapel by making 
name  badges and playing an icebreaker game on the 
theme for the session.  We then have games, activities and 
songs also on the theme.  We have a  Bible story and 
prayers, often done in a practical way. We then go through 
to the small hall and do lots of craft activities based on the 
theme.  Children and their parents sit together and work 
together on their chosen activity.  There is always a lot of 
paint, glue and cutting out involved in this section of the                   
afternoon and the children can choose to do activities that 
are suggested or their own activities entirely.     
We then go back into the church to go over the story, look 
at the things that have been made, sing again and pray to-
gether.           
We then go back to the small hall for a faith tea.              
It is very relaxed, very easy going and children can sit, stand, 
dance, join in or sit quietly as they please.  We hope to use 
this as an outreach into the village, for  example to families 
who go to Toddlers, our  uniformed organisations or holiday 
club and for whom church on a Sunday is not attractive.  
Although Messy Church is aimed primarily at families with 
children aged 8 and under, anyone is welcome and we 
would love you to call in and see what we are up to.  You 
could join in with the crafts, help with the singing, or take a 
back seat and watch what goes on.                    
       Kate and Richard Melling 
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        The Pilgrim Way                  

I was born at a grocerôs shop, 116 Lord St, 
Grimsby, in 1915.  The shop was at the   

corner of Richard St and Lord St, opposite 
the Lord St Mission.  I was christened at the 
Mission by the Rev Wilfred Collin who was 

the minister there.  He wrote the hymn, ñO 
Lord of every lovely thingò.  My mother and 
father attended the Mission; father, a good 

tenor singer, was in the choir, mother taught 
in the Sunday School.  She was a teacher at 

Harold St School before her  marriage.  I learnt my first songs at the 
Sunday School, I used to go around singing ñJesus loves meò and 
ñMothers of Salemò at an early age!  My first day school was at the 

Mission, for after the Great War, more schools were needed.  I had 
started to learn music.  Mother said try playing ñBreathe on my breath 

of God,ò which I did, to the tune ñTrenthamò and that was the begin-
ning of my being able to play for the Sunday School and later on, the 
Womenôs Fellowship.            Part 2 

of my journey was now to begin.  Father had a good tenor voice and 
Mr Benton, of Flottergate choir asked him if he would join the choir as 

a tenor, which he did.  Mother said we should all join Flottergate, so 
began the family at Flottergate  -  50 years in all.              
I was 9 years old when I started the Sunday school, I was welcomed 

by a girl called Nora Ramsbottom.  We were friends all the time.  The 
Sunday school had 300 scholars.  Our superintendent was Mr Willows, 
a saintly man.  I still remember his sayings!  When we were leaving the  

Sunday School, we had a Crusade, a Salvation Army Officer was here 
for a fortnight.  Many people gave their hearts to Jesus.  Sixteen young 

people started on the Pilgrim Way and gave their lives to His service.  I 
still have my Decision Card.                   
Mother and Father were involved in most of the Church offices.  I met 

John, my future husband, in the Sunday School, and we worked      
together in His Masterôs service.  I sang in the choir, John helped in the 

youth club.  The next years, as I journeyed on, were filled with        
teaching in the Sunday School, playing for concerts, and singing in the 
choir.  We had a young peopleôs group with a speaker each week.  

How busy we, as a group, were, giving concerts, attending and giving 
services in our country churches.  In 1939 our lives all changed.  War 
was declared.  Many of the group were having to go on war service.  
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The unforgiving servant 
Able  Accounts  Anger Begged   
Brother Brought  Canceled Children    
Choke Debt   Father Fell               
Forgive Grabbed  Heart  Heaven       
Hundred Jailers  Just  King                      
Knees Let   Master Mercy                 
One  Owed  Pity  Prison                  
Refused Repay  Servant Settle                   
Sold  Talents  Ten  Thousand                 
Thrown Treat   Turned Until                             
Wicked Wife Answers will appear next month. 
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Method  
Heat oil in saucepan and fry carrot and parsnip gently till soft 
Remove from heat and stir in breadcrumbs, beaten egg and onion, sea-
son to taste to make a soft dough ( add more beaten egg if necessary)
  
Divide mixture into four and pat into a thick pancake shape (it is easier 
to work with wet hands)  
Coat a hard boiled egg in a little flour ,then mould the pancake shape 
around it, enclosing egg completely.  Do other three eggs the same 
way.  
Put eggs onto a greased baking sheet, lightly brush them with oil and 
bake in oven for about 30 minutes till golden brown  

Oven 190'C    Gas 5     Joy Davis 

We used to scatter the corn,                        

Amidst the Ancient fields:           

All was safely gathered in,           

The farmers had their yields. 

 

 

 

 

 

Few today work on the land,              

Or sail out to the sea:            

Countryôs given way to town,         

Concrete where trees would be. 

Still we all need food to eat,                

To satisfy our need:          

So at harvest we still sing          

And in the book we read. 

More than farmers, it is God        

Who fills our empty plate:         

Make sure then you realise this        

Before it is too late. 

 

HARVEST FESTIVAL  

TIM MICKLEBURGHôS MUSINGS 

Picnic Eggs 
Ingredients  

4 eggs, hard boiled and shelled 
6 ounces fresh breadcrumbs 
1 tablespoon oil 
1 large carrot, grated 

1 large parsnip, grated 
small onion, finely chopped 
1 beaten egg 
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John and I married in 1941 and John was called to India where he 

served for 4 years.  He came home to a wife, daughter and later a son.  
As a family, we all played our part in the church.  In 1971 Flottergate 

had to be demolished for the Top Town development  -  a sad day for 
many.  So the next part of the Pilgrim Way started.     
Flottergate joined with St Georges at Laceby Rd  and became known as 

Laceby Rd Methodist Church.  John and I joined in and soon were  
helping and working with the George St members who gave us a warm 
welcome.  I sang in the choir and helped the Womenôs Fellowship 

which had 60 members.  It was a wonderful feeling to be worshiping 
and praying together.  John was the secretary of the Benevolent         

Committee of the Flottergate Homes.  At the Church opening we had a  
tea for around 200 friends from our circuit churches.    
John and others helped with the Christmas dinner.  He cooked the   

turkey in the shop oven at Mr Dennisôs in Scartho.  The guests were 
invited from the Nunsthorpe estate and surrounding area  -  mainly 

elderly people.  Our aim was to encourage them to worship with us.  
We did have several who came to join us.  Thus we journeyed on 
working together in many ways with the young and the old.  We both 

held the position of Senior Steward and often read the Scripture             
readings.  We made many new friends along the way.  Laceby Rd  

celebrated 25 years work in the Nunsthorpe area.  Many old friends 
came to celebrate the occasion in worship and other planned meetings  
- it was a tie of happy reunion                          

John and I celebrated our Golden Wedding in 1991 in the large hall at 
Laceby Rd.  It was full of family and friends. Such a happy time!  We 
had a time of thanksgiving and praise in the church after a wonderful 

lunch and entertainment.                    
My Way continues, getting older, but still working for the Master.  John 

died in 1997, a sad, sad day.  I journeyed on at Laceby Rd for some 
time but decided to join the Scartho church which was nearer to where 
I live.  I had attended the Scartho Church many times before on     

various occasions.  The welcome I received was wonderful;  knowing 
so many dear friends cheered and uplifted me.  I was asked to help in 

the Ladiesô Fellowship and continue to do so, taking turns in leading 
the meeting.  I journey on hoping and praying and saying ñthank youò 
to God from whom all blessings flow.    

        Muriel Dean  

If you have enjoyed this story of a life, please consider sharing yours, 
so that others can enjoy that too.                       Jane and Terina  
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Rooted In Christ  

  Blessed is the vine   
which, having been pruned, becomes more fruitful. 
It shows us how to accept the difficult things of life. 

 Blessed are the sparrows,             
 their carefree attitude to life              
gives us a lesson in trusting God for all our needs 

                    Blessed is the rain                       .      
 which falls without favour on all the land.          
In it we see a reflection of Godôs love for all His children. 

Anonymous author, submitted by Norman 

  Blessed is the tree    
whose roots grow stronger and deeper with the years.   

 It shows us what we have to do          
In order to withstand the storms of life. 

  Blessed is the seed               
which falls on good soil and produces a rich harvest 
         It shows us what happens                 
when we let the word of God grow in our hearts  

 Blessed are the flowers,                      
their beauty bears witness to Godôs creation 

             Blessed is the wind                  
 coming from where we do not know ,                     
to set sails in motion, to breathe life into dying embers.          

.   It reminds us of the workings of Godôs Holy Spirit 

           Blessed are the leaves                    
which know when to let go, and do so in a blaze of colour.  
        They show us how to die     
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The hosts began each session with the story, songs and games in Church 

before the children left to do their own activities in the hall.    

The games in Church included forest fun, tunnel sheep, royal beetle, 

human bingo, target practice, musical statues, stepping stones and 

happy animal family.                         

The activities that went on in the hall included praying hand boxes, 

masks, talent boxes, Robin Hood hats, dressing a child as David and one 

as Goliath, making musical instruments, Robin Hood collages,        

decorating cakes, big people shapes and stained glass crosses.          

Prof. Puddle spent his time making kaleidoscopes with the children, and 

on Friday he spent his lunch time making music with the older helpers.   

On the third day there was a service for the parents where we were able 

to show them what we had done and learnt.             

Funny Story 
Despite the guidance of Derek, Helen the Herald never managed to  

master the art of blowing the Bugle  ï  She obviously hasnôt got the 

right shaped lips or enough óPuffô to blow it!         

Nobody told her, until the last day that you have to have wet lips to do 

it!       

                Jo Langridge 

Many thanks again to ALL who helped in any way with the Holiday 
�&�O�X�E���� �L�Q�� �Z�K�D�W�H�Y�H�U�� �Z�D�\���� �³�I�U�R�Q�W�� �R�I�� �K�R�X�V�H�´�� �R�U�� �E�D�F�N�V�W�D�J�H���� �D�Q�G�� �K�R�Z�H�Y�H�U����
�R�I�W�H�Q�� �R�U�� �L�Q�I�U�H�T�X�H�Q�W�O�\���� �� �:�L�W�K�R�X�W�� �D�O�O�� �W�K�H�� �K�H�O�S�� �J�L�Y�H�Q���� �L�W�� �F�R�X�O�G�Q�¶�W�� �K�D�S�S�H�Q����
and you are appreciated. 


