Scapegoat Hill Baptist Church
July Newsletter

Morning Afternoon Evening
Sunday Morning Service 10.30 Evening Services
am (Communion is on the To be Announced
2nd Sunday
Monday Ladies Bible Studies— Every two
Fellowship. weeks,
2pm-4pm 1st Speak to Liz for Zoom link
Monday of the
Month.
Tuesday Deacons meeting
2" Tuesday in the month.
Wednesday Craft & Chat | Church Meetings to be
2nd and 4th announced.
Wednesdays of
the Month.
2pm -4pm
Thursday
Friday
Saturday Prayer Breakfast
2"d Saturday in month.
9am breakfast 9:30
prayer
Sunday Flowers Donated by
7% July Elaine in memory of dad Hubert Dyson.
14th July Precious memories of our dear friends, Margaret, Zena, Pam, Pat, &
Margaret Walker remembered with Love Susan and Pauline.
21st July In loving memory of Geoffrey from Lorraine and family.
28th July In memory of Nancy and Ronnie love from all the family.
Flower Secretary | Please contact Pauline or Susan to donate flowers 655615

OTHER EVENTS
Visiting Preachers:- 7t" Steve, 14" Liz, 215t Simon, 28" John Bell (Samaritan’s Purse
with Faith Lunch)

Minister

Secretary John Stephenson 655615 07908340697

Treasurer & Assistant Frances Brown & Chris Garner

Caretaker Pauline Stephenson 655615

Craft & Chat Frances Brown 306307

Prayer Breakfast Frances Brown 306307

Ladies Fellowship Frances Brown 306307

Prayer Chain—Contacts Frances Brown 306307 Frances Brown E Malil
frankiebrown51@hotmail.co.uk




Look at the birds of the air; they do not sow or reap or store away in barns, and
yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not much more valuable than
they? 27 Can any one of you by worrying add a single hour to your lifeld’? Matt
6:26-27

[ think a good number of us enjoy looking at the birds in our gardens, and do
what we can to encourage visits from our feathered friends by keeping the bird
feeders well supplied. And not just any old bird food will do. | bought a big sack
of mixed food by mistake — | thought it was sunflower hearts at a good price —
silly me! The birdies just ignored all our feeders and went next door! [n the end
we had to dump it in the bin and buy some proper sunflower hearts. Also
different birds have different favourites and needs, niger seed, meal wormes,
peanuts, fat balls etc.

They all feed in different ways too — which benefits one another. Some, like the
Blue tits, Great Tits, Coal Tits are quite confident in jumping on the feeders and
come independently whereas Long-tailed Tits fly in in a group and are more
circumspect — “we’re sticking together”. The finches are different, Goldfinches
and Greenfinches are happy on the feeders, Bullfinches come in pairs but
Chaffinches like to be on the ground — as do Robins, Wrens and Blackbirds,
alongside the odd sparrow, dunnock etc. The Doves just walit for food to be
delivered onto their windowsill. But all the birds that mug the feeders benefit
those who eat off the ground because of all the bits that fall to the floor. The
one that makes his presence felt the most (s Mr Pheasant who stands on the
bird bath and eats voraciously from any feeder within reach, looking at us
through the window. The two visitors that cause the most trouble are 1) Cyril
the Squirrel who can knock a feeder off the stand, and 2) Madge the Badger who
pulls off any feeders attached to the window and flattens the stands holding
the feeders. Then it’s a cleaning up job that all the birds enjoy!

This all made me reflect how God knows each one of us, knows our needs,
knows our foibles, knows how to feed US. We are not all the same, we need
support, help, encouragement in differing ways. How dreary it would be if there
was only one type of bird in our gardens. And the closer we look at even the
plainest bird we can see the beauty our Creator God put in each one. How
dreary church would be if there was only one kind of Christian. It leads us back
to being part of the body, all unique, yet together we make up the whole. Often
the birds, from smallest to largest, are hypervigilant, fearful, looking out for
danger or threat. To look at our world, even our own country at this time, we
could do likewise. But we are called to lift our eyes upwards to our Heavenly
Father, to let Him be our Rock, our Provider, our Fortress.

“See how the flowers of the field grow. They do not labour or spin. Yet [ tell you
that not even Solomon in all his splendour was dressed like one of these. If that
is how God clothes the grass of the field, which is here today and tomorrow is
thrown into the fire, will he not much more clothe you—you of little faith?”
Matt 6:29-30

As we (hopefully) enjoy the beauty of creation over these summer months, let’s
lift our eyes beyond that and give thanks and praise to our Creator God.



https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matt+6&version=NIV#fen-NIV-23310e

