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Ladies    
 

       COME ASIDE AND REST AWHILE. 
on 

       SAT 17th SEPTEMBER 2011 

at 

       

  SOUTHWELL BAPTIST CHURCH 

 

        A DAY OF ENCOURAGMENT. 
        

       10am COFFEE - LUNCH 12 O’CLOCK - FINISH 3PM. 

                 
 

        WE HAVE FOUR DIFFERENT SPEAKERS TO BRING THEIR 

WORDS OF ENCOURAMENT IN THEIR OWN WAY. 

 

THE TV AD SAYS "IT DOES WHAT IT SAYS ON THE TIN" 

AND I HOPE AND PRAY 

THIS DAY WILL DO JUST THATFOR THE SBC LADIES  

 

MUMS - SPEAK TO HUBBY OR GRANDMA ABOUT CHILD CARE 

SO THAT WE CAN HAVE THIS TIME TOGETHER. 

 

THERE WILL BE A SIT DOWN LUNCH, SO JUST LET ME KNOW IF 

YOU HAVE ANY SPECIAL NEEDS. 

 

 HELENA, WHO HAS A GREAT VOICE, WILL BE LEADING US IN 

WORSHIP - THE REST OF THE DAY WILL BE A SURPRISE.. 

 

ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS COME ALONG 

 

RSVP AS SOON AS POSSIBLE PLEASE. 

 

SANDY BARTON.01159663171. OR sjb1945@gmail.com  

mailto:sjb1945@gmail.co
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Walk Thru the Bible 
 

Last chance for Judah’s Leaders / Jeremiah 21-25 
Overview: Time is running out for Judah. Already a growing sense of doom grips the 
nation. Popular opinion regarding the prophet of God stands at an all time low, but 
even this cannot deter Jeremiah from his appointed task; declaring to leaders and lay 
persons alike God‟s displeasure with their conduct. Moving from the nation in general 
to the nation‟s leaders in particular, Jeremiah singles out three kings for judgement 
before turning his attention to the Messiah-King who will restore righteousness and 
justice on the earth. The nation will lie desolate for 70 long years when the wrath of 
God is finally poured out upon His wayward flock. 

Your Walk: 
Everyone Knows the name of the prime minister of England, but can you name three 
members of his cabinet?  Do you know who your MP is? Your local councillor?  
 
It is difficult to pray for someone you don‟t know by name, and it is difficult to pray 
fervently for someone you do not know personally. Those, however, are your specific 
responsibilities: to offer “supplications, prayers, intercessions and ....thanks....for 
kings and for all that are in authority.” (1 Timothy 2:1-2) 
 
Your refrigerator or kitchen cupboard would make a fine „prayer prompt‟ if you at-
tached names (and better yet the faces) of several elected officials. Pray for one or 
more each time they come to mind.  
 
If you are tired of reading about scandals involving politicians (and such scandals are 
as old as Jeremiah‟s day; see 22:11-30), there is no finer “preventative medicine” 
than the faithful prayers of godly citizens! 
 
Insight: The Worst Kept Secret in Town 
The duration of the Babylonian captivity was a matter of public record. Jeremiah 
prophesied it at length, not once but twice. (25:11-12; 29:10). Later while Daniel was 
living in Babylon, he would read Jeremiah‟s prophecy, check his calendar, and con-
clude that God was going to restore His people to their own land after 70yrs of cap-
tivity. (Daniel 9;1-3) 
 
 
 

Most every nation has the government it deserves. 

Chapters 21-22 Chapter 23 Chapter 24 Chapter 25 

Bad News for Jeru-

salem 

Righteous Branch 

for Judah 

Two Baskets of Figs A Bowl of God’s 

Fury 

Sermons Signs 
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Street Pastors Successfully Launched in  
Newark and Southwell  

 
What is a Street Pastor? 
 
A street Pastor is someone from the Christian community who is willing to care, listen 
and help, particularly with regard to young people who have found themselves disen-
franchised and or marginalized from society.   A Street pastor is someone who is will-
ing to engage people where they are, in terms of their thinking (their perspective of life) 
and location (where they hang out – be it on the streets, in pubs and clubs, or at par-
ties). 
 
The Street Pastor is here to get to know people in the community and build relation-
ships; in doing so, hearing their needs and offering appropriate help. 
 
Street Pastors must gain the credibility of the community, so that the community 
comes to know that the love of Jesus has come to them through His people the 
Church.  
 

We are now Recruiting Christian Men & Women to join 
our team.  
 
If you are:- 
  
18 to 80+ years old 
 
A committed Christian and have been in fellowship for more than a 
year 
 
Able to obtain a positive reference from your Church leader / Minis-
ter 
 
Willing to complete a CRB check  
 
Willing to attend 50 hours of training locally over several months 
 
Then we would like to hear from you   

 
To know more, please contact: 

 
Robin at Newark 01636 671016 

 
 or Michael at Southwell 07919 550 638 

 
Website www.streetpastors.org.uk 
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Dates for your diary 

 
 
Sept    Community Bible  Experience 
 
Sept 4th   Speaker Michael Hall 
 
Sept 7th   Church Meeting 
 
Sept 11th   Speaker Peter Green 
 
Sept 17th   Ladies Day 
 
Sept 18th   Speaker Dianne Tidball 
 
Sept 21st   Church Meeting 
 
Nov 23rd   Church Budget Meeting 
 
Nov 27th   Messy Church 
 
March/April 2012 Spring Harvest 
 

Smile for September 

Harold and Jane was not a very religious couple but tried their best; they 

only went to church once a year. As they were leaving the church, the minis-

ter said, “Harold, it sure would be nice to see you and Jane here more than 

once a year” “I know,” replied Harold, “We're very busy people, leading ac-

tive lives but at least we keep the Ten Commandments” “That's great,” the 

minister said. “I'm glad to hear that you keep the Commandments.” “Yes, 

we sure do” Harold said proudly, “Jane keeps six of them and I keep the 

other four”. 
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Weekly Programme 
 
Sundays  9.00am Prayer Meeting 
   10.30am Sunday Worship, Youth Church, Sunday 
     School and Crèche 
       Evening Worship - varies weekly 

        7.30pm Youth After Church - events vary -  please 
      see youth notice board for details 
Mondays 8.00pm Elders Meeting twice a month.  
                                      Home group Leaders  
    or Youth Council bimonthly 
Tuesdays 10.00am  Tuesday Home Group 
   7.45pm Trent Home Group 
Weds  1.30pm Playtime Toddler Group 
   8.00pm Station Road Home Group 
    7.45pm Central  Home Group 
   7.30pm Youth Home Groups -  see youth notice  
     board for more details 
Thursdays 10.00am Fellowship at Sarah Jones‟ home 
   10.15am  Senior Saints 
   12.15pm Luncheon Club (2nd Thurs each month) 
Fridays    7.00am Prayer Meeting 
   6.30pm  Friday Fun Club (school years 3-6) 
    8.00pm Pulse (school years 7-9) 
   All school year based activities are term time only. 

 
Church Office  Sue Hartley   (01636) 813510 
  info@southwellbaptistchurch.co.uk 
 
The Minister Rev. Ian Beedham   (01636) 816482 
                            ib@southwellbaptistchurch.co.uk 
 
Youth Minister Cory Richardson  (01636) 812761 
  cr@southwellbaptistchurch.co.uk 
 
Elders:   Peter Jones 
 
Child Protection 
Advocates:  Debbie Hapgood   (01636 816805) 
  Hilary Gaw   (01636 830085) 
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Stewards Rota Sept-Oct 

Coffee Rota Sept - Dec 

Morning Computer Rota Jul-Sept 

July  Aug  Sept  

3rd Denise 7th Sam 4th Sam 

10th Robin 14th Denise 11th Denise 

17th Mark 21st Robin 18th Robin 

24th Lee 28th Mark 25th Mark 

31st      

        

        

        

        

        

        

4th Sept Rhydian & Debbie 

11th Sept Deborah & Jayne 

18th Sept Denise P & Joan 

25th Sept Louise & June 

2nd Oct Richard & Jackie 

9th Oct David D & Sandy 

16th Oct David T & Carol 

23rd Oct Rhydian & Debbie 

30th Oct Deborah & Jayne 



10 

 

SBC Testimonies 

Ben Brooksby 
 
Good morning brothers and sisters. It really doesn‟t seem 6½ years since I stood 
here last to read my testimony. I‟ve padded things out a little more, so I must have 
got slightly braver, or you have become more familiar. 
 
I grew up in Southwell and from an early age, attending Sunday school at Holy Trinity 
Church. I have fond memories of this time, but this is mainly due to the adventures 
and mischief that I got up to with friends playing in the church and in the grounds. 
They have (or had) a number of very good climbing trees. Through my years at Holy 
Trinity my knowledge of Jesus grew, but these remained just stories. I have never 
doubted the existence of God, but just how Jesus fitted in was a little more compli-
cated. At Holy Trinity my parents were active church goers and I believe that my dad 
was treasurer, but for some reason, at the age of 12, my family stopped going to 
church completely. I am still unsure of the reason for this, but this was about the 
same time as I started playing golf on Sunday mornings with my mum and dad. 
 
During my first year of A-levels, I started dating a girl in my form, who (I think un-
known to me) was a Christian. I am of course talking about my amazing wife, Megan. 
Looking back now, I never appreciated the difficulties that I must have posed to a 
young Christian woman at the time, and for the first few years that we were together. 
I perhaps influenced her faith more than the other way around. For that, I am truly 
sorry, but ultimately it was Megan who won me over and she played a major part in 
my eventual salvation. 
 
Things started to change for me about 10 years ago, when Megan decided to investi-
gate a few churches in Preston where we lived. I was known to rather sheepishly fol-
low on the odd occasion. After a couple of years, I was quite surprised when I actu-
ally started to enjoy going to church, especially when we came back to Southwell and 
visited SBC. Unknown to me, something was still missing though, but I did enjoy the 
familiar bible stories and application to living a „good‟ life. In 2002, Megan and I were 
married here at SBC and in 2003 we decided to move back nearer to family and 
SBC, which we both felt was our spiritual home. 
 
 Megan had previously completed the Alpha course in Preston, so when the next 
course was run here, I somewhat reluctantly agreed to attend (as long as Megan did 
too ... again). This was the turning point in my Christian life. This was the first time 
that I had really spent time thinking about Jesus, coming to the realisation that this 
was not just a character from stories, but a real man, a real saviour, my saviour. I 
knew I had to make a decision as to what I would do with this new revelation and it 
was on the holy spirit weekend that I asked Jesus to come into my life. Megan and I 
were baptised on Boxing day morning 2004 and it was truly my privilege to assist with 
Megan‟s baptism moments after mine. 
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As I say, the last 6½ years have flown by, but this might be something to do with hav-

ing 2 children. I still feel very inexperienced spiritually and I find it difficult to verbally 

share my faith. It‟s strange, but before I was a Christian, people would ask me all the 

time why I was always so happy and smiley – I never really knew the answer. Now 

that I do know the answer, very few people seem to ask me. 

More than anything I am most conscious of now, it‟s that we should give thanks daily 
for everything that is given to us, for it all comes from God, both the blessings and 
the challenges. In return we must offer everything we do to the glory of God. It took 
me a while to find a relevant passage, but then I found two -  with the help of Google: 

Colossians 3:17 
“And whatever you do, whether in word or deed, do it all in the name of the Lord 
Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him.” 
Colossians 3:23 
“Whatever you do, work at it with all your heart, as working for the Lord, not for 
men.” 

Finally, I would just like to leave you with the following that I have slightly amended 
from the end of one of Ava‟s Christian music DVDs: 

“Pray because everything depends on God BUT work as if everything depended 

on you!” 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Barry Westbury 
 
It‟s amazing how different you all look from the front of the church. I‟m usually looking 
at you all from the back! 
 
I was born in Newcastle a long time ago into a none Christian household. We never 
went to church unless it was for someone‟s funeral, wedding or christening. Growing 
up I used to do normal boy things like annoying  the neighbors by either playing 
knocky nine door, or by hedgehopping whole streets. I had three jobs when I was 
fourteen. Selling football pinks newspapers outside of the dog track, a paper round 
and collecting beer glasses in Battle Hill Social club for 40p an hour! Most of the 
money I earned I gambled playing cards. I was also partial to a bottle of Woodpecker 
or Old English cider when I could.  My career aspirations were limited as I didn‟t get 
the right qualifications to go to university. In the 1970‟s in Newcastle it really boiled 
down to either the mines or the shipyards. I‟m claustrophobic, so I went to work in the 
shipyards. 
 
My first real job after school was a planning clerk at Walker shipyard. I knew it wasn‟t 
the job for me, but that was all that was available at the time. My life centered around 
the weekends. I‟d look forward to going into Newcastle to the pubs and clubs every 
Friday , Saturday and Sunday. This is when I also started smoking and gambling. I  
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had a real addiction to fruit machines and every time I went into a pub I would spend 
more than anyone else. I remember coming back from the pub with my mates one 
Christmas eve and at my best mate‟s insistence going to Midnight Mass.  He was a 
Catholic!. I had zero comprehension or interest in what was going on. We got asked 
to leave for being too noisy! 
 
Around this time I first set eyes on Joan (my now wife of 25 years) at the Speedway 
Disco! We went out together and all felt great with life. Then when I was 23 I was 
asked by my mother to accompany her to the hospital to speak to a specialist who 
had been doing tests on my father. At this point I would add that I doted on my father 
as he did on me. We were sat down and were told that my father had cancer and 
would not live for more than 18 months. My mother told me that we were not to tell 
him, so for the following year I kept that inside me and that was tough. He died 20 
months later 
 
In 1986 Joan and I got married after a short courtship of 6 years. 18 months later our 
first daughter was born (Danielle). For those who do not know her, she was part of 
the action team the church sponsored to go to Sicily with  Nick, Ben and Rhiannon.  
Joan started taking Danielle to a toddlers club in the local Evangelistic church hall in 
Newcastle. Joan used to go to Sunday school and youth club in a local church when 
she was growing up. She started going back to that church.  I was ok with it, so long 
as it didn‟t impact on my life style. At around the same time my brother had become 
a Christian and an evangelical one at that. He quite often asked me if I knew the 
Lord and what happened to people that had not been saved!!  Then one day Joan 
asked me to go with her. I made every excuse up including washing the car, doing 
some work for work, and going round my mum‟s house to help her, but  I did then 
started to think about what was the attraction to her here. 
 
Several weeks later I decided to go along to see what it was all about. Remember, 
the only times I had been in a church were funerals, weddings and christenings, and 
all of those churches were Anglican. The church Joan took me to was Heaton Elim 
Pentecostal church. From the moment I walked in I was petrified!! People were sing-
ing and dancing, waving their hands in the air, speaking in a foreign language that I 
had never heard of before. I cowered in my seat. It was probably the most uncom-
fortable 2 hours I had sat through in my life. Afterwards people came up to me and 
were so warm and friendly and genuinely seemed to be interested in me. I‟m not 
sure what drew me back the next week, but I remember thinking at this time. These 
people are friendly and honest and decent people. They all seemed so happy. I also 
thought that it would be good for my daughter to be around other children from these 
families. I kept going to the church with Joan and Danielle and gradually took more 
interest in the word. I even started having a quick look at Joan‟s Bible from time to 
time. One of the elders of the church gave me a Journey into Life leaflet and I really 
started to think what‟s this all about. 
 
One Sunday my brother invited me along to the Lighthouse church in Newcastle. It 
was there that after listening to the pastor preach and him asking was there anyone 
in the congregation who was not saved to raise their hand, I did. I just remember  
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having an overwhelming feeling of release. I smiled inwardly and remember thinking. 
What will the people think in Elim church when I tell them after going along there for 
around 6 months, and only once going to another church I was saved!!! To my relief 
they were so happy for me. 
 
It was now 1990 and time for a job change. I was being made redundant. I couldn‟t 
find a job in Newcastle so we moved to York, where I got a job in IT with General 
Accident. We attended Elim church in Haxby. This is where I got interested in sound 
systems. I thought if I was up there id be safe!!   Then I remember coming home one 
night and Joan told me we were part of a house group and it was going to be in “our 
house”. Despite my anxieties we got really close to a small group of people and be-
gan to meet every Wednesday. Again I was thinking life is good when I got the news 
that my younger sister was in intensive care. She died shortly after. She was 29. A 
black cloud came over me. I didn‟t know what was happening. I went to see a doctor 
who told me I was suffering major stress. He quickly identified that I had 8 out of 10 
of the most stressful things happening to me all at within a 12 month period. Lost an 
immediate family member, new job, new house, bridging loan etc etc. I got very 
down. One day I remember getting to the front door at work and physically not being 
able to go in. I was frightened, not knowing how or when these feelings would ever 
end. I remember talking to one of my Christian friends who recommended reading 
Psalm 34, which I did and continued to do for several months. “I prayed to the Lord 
and he answered me. He freed me from all my fears”. 
 
Gradually things got better, we had another 2 children (Lee and Laura), both born in 
Yorkshire (that‟s for Pete Thornton). We were well in with our church family, attend-
ing house groups and going on regular outings etc. Then I got a phone call from a job 
headhunter asking if I would be interested in working in Nottingham. At the time we 
were happy in York, I had a good job working for IBM, and good church friends. I 
thought I would go for the interview just to see how I would get on. I remember say-
ing a prayer as I drove from York. Lord if it is your will then please let me get the job. 
2 days later I was offered it. I remember thinking how can I tell this to Joan and the 
kids. 
 
Joan was very understanding and supportive as she always has been. I promised the 
kids all sorts of things to try and bribe them (including a horse for Danielle). Eventu-
ally they came around and I remember looking for a place to stay. We looked in sev-
eral areas, but I had two requirements, one of which revolved around a good school 
and the other was it had to be north of the city (not sure why that one). I remember 
driving into a small estate in Farnsfield and thinking this would be a great place to 
live, when we saw one house left with a sale board against it. On closer inspection it 
was sold. I remember feeling disappointed and said to Joan that that would have 
been perfect. As we prepared to go back to Nottingham several days later, we de-
cided to drive past that estate once more. As if by magic, the people buying it had-
dropped out the previous day!!! I thought „Praise the Lord‟. We bought it and moved 
in. 
 
During this time I had not managed to kick the smoking habit. Joan used to say to  
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me, all I want for Christmas is for you to stop smoking. Then one day I remember 
praying again to ask the Lord to take the cravings away. It was New Year‟s Eve 
2000. I have not smoked since, or had any inclination to do so (or to gamble).  
 
We then looked for a church in Farnsfield. We went to the local Methodist church, 
but unfortunately there weren‟t any other children in there, so we looked further 
afield. I remember the first time we came into SBC, how warm a feeling I had. That 
was 10 years ago. We took our kids to the Friday night club and I was asked by 
Janet Kneen did I want to stay and help that evening. „That evening‟ turned into nine 
years of Fridays, where we had some fantastic times with all of the kids. Now my son 
Lee helps Cory.  
 
This is my journey so far. The Lord has been with me all of the way and He has a 
plan for me and my family for the future. I have given Him so little in return. Every 
day I thank Him for all that he has done for us.  

Sarah Jones 
 
I was one of those children who always seems to do everything wrong & always says 
stupid things, so over time I learned not to say or do anything without a lot of thought 
& rehearsing over & over  in my head. I always felt there was something wrong with 
me as other people seemed to know instinctively how to get things right. I saw the 
world as quite a hostile place & didn‟t really trust anyone. 
 
As a family we were regular church goers & my parents were fairly involved - my dad 
played the organ, mum was on the flower rota & the cleaning rota. So church for me 
was a fairly safe place - I felt accepted because of my parents. To me it seemed to 
be a place where we were told how to be better people but I knew I was a hopeless 
case – I could never be like them. I remember often wondering (during the creed 
usually) if I was good enough to go to heaven – my usual conclusion was that, even 
though I‟d never murdered anyone or been to prison, I‟d never done anything good 
either, so I couldn‟t imagine being there with all the good people. 
 
Life went on, I grew up & I became a designer & had what appeared to be an exciting 
life - work involved travel & status & the thrill of seeing my designs in the shops; so-
cially a yuppie living in London, but inside I felt lost & alone. Because I didn‟t like my-
self I managed to create various personas for myself, propped up by a fair amount of 
alcohol – the most memorable one being based on Madonna. 
  
Then I met Peter.  He loved the whole Madonna thing & after 3 months he asked me 

to marry him.  I said yes & we became dinkies.  9 months after the wedding Nick was 

born & suddenly we were a family. That‟s when I got a sudden new desire to go to 

church & we ended up going to our local Anglican church. We were a bit suspicious 

as it wasn‟t like any church we‟d been to before – the vicar wore a suit, not a cassock 

& the service didn‟t appear to have any recognisable format, but the people were 

very friendly. What struck me most was that during the service ordinary people  

from the congregation would get up & say “God said this to me, this week” or “God  
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did this” or “God showed me”  Up to then I had always thought that the stories in the 
Bible were like myths or fables, but now I could see that these people, who were be-
coming our friends, were having the same experience of God as the people in the Bi-
ble stories. Also we kept hearing the word “grace” - apparently we didn‟t have to be 
good enough for God to accept us, but he loves us & accepts us whatever we do, be-
cause of Jesus. For both of us this was an amazing concept & although we‟d planned 
to go to church about once a month we found that each Sunday morning when we 
woke up we would just say “Let‟s go & see what they have to say today”  
 
Church & God soon became the focus of our lives & one day, about 6 months later, an 
old lady started talking to me after the service. In the course of conversation she said 
“How long have you been a Christian?” I said “Oh well, all my life really”.  She said 
“Oh no! You have to make a decision at some point to follow Jesus” she told me all 
about hers, & her whole life story. She said “You could do it today” - & said the date. I 
smiled politely but inside I was seething – how dare she suggest I wasn‟t a Christian! 
 
When I told Peter all about it he surprised me by saying “Do you think you are a Chris-
tian?” I realised I wasn‟t sure, so he said “Well do you want to be?” I knew I did so he 
said “Why don‟t you just hand your life over to God now?” so we prayed together & I 
asked Jesus to be Lord of everything in my life. I knew it meant making a choice to 
trust God & it felt a bit like jumping off a diving board. Right from the start I just could-
n‟t get enough of God. It really was a new start – I began to have confidence to be me, 
after all those years of not being good enough, knowing that God was with me every 
step of the way & I could trust Him to take care of me. 
 
This was the early nineties, the time of the Toronto Blessing when the Holy Spirit was 
doing exciting things in churches all over the world. Up to that point I didn‟t have any 
belief in the supernatural, I had always thought there was a rational explanation for 
any so-called supernatural phenomenon – over imagination or mass hysteria or de-
ception, but 6 months after handing my life over to God I had a powerful experience of 
the Holy Spirit & over the next few months i began to experience all the Holy Spirit 
phenomena that were part of that time of renewal – falling over, shaking, laughing for 
half an hour at a time. I just wanted more & more, but one time when i went for prayer, 
the prayer had a picture of the Dead Sea. She told me it is dead because water flows 
in but not out again, & she felt God wanted me to let the Holy Spirit flow out from me 
to others in ministry. I began to discover & use my gifts, safe in the knowledge that 
any result was dependant on God & not on me.  I began to be glad to be me & to have 
a God who has deliberately created me the way I am. 
Heb 12:27 says God will “shake what can be shaken, so that what cannot be shaken 
will remain...” 
 
I think that‟s what‟s happening to us at the moment. Past 2½ years have been the 

most challenging of my Christian life. We have had to hold on to what we know about 

God even when circumstances seemed to be all against us – I know that He loves me, 

I know that He is Almighty & I know that He has good plans for my life. And I know 

that this life is only a tiny part of my total existence & that i have an eternity of pleas-

ure, plenty & peace with Him to look forward to.  
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