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My heart’s desire
I recently was told about someone who complained that all the sermons in their church
were about helping other people. This was all very worthy as far as it went, but this
person was feeling very tired and empty. Whilst doing their best to help others they felt
the need for help, support and strengthening, and this wasn’t happening. Caring for
others needs left them feeling rather tired empty and unloved themselves.
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What might be going wrong? Is there another side to the coin? One aspect of what is
missing may have to do with being receptive to the Lord and the gift of His love to us.
There is inside a good many fine folks a little voice that is very hard to please and critical.
A little voice that is very good at finding fault with everything we do and is never satisfied.
Rather like the teacher’s note on a school report “could do better”, so we try to do better,
to be better, to give more to others; sadly in the process we can end up feeling worse and
worse!
The Lord teaches us to love our neighbour as ourselves. Off we go to love our
neighbour, but sometimes in the process we get neglected. We make allowances for
everyone’s faults except our own. We forgive everyone’s mistakes but not the blunders
we make. We offer to help others but tell them we are quite able to cope ourselves. In
short we are very unloving to ourselves!
This is to have gone from one extreme to the other - from the selfishness of just
loving ourselves to the other extreme of believing we should aspire to the unhappy state
of never loving ourselves, and in some instances, of not accepting love either.
In the gospels Jesus goes out of His way to offer love to the people who no one else
loved and who would have had very little self esteem and love for themselves. The loud
critical voice inside us that is never satisfied is not the Lord’s voice.
Elijah discovered this when he reached ‘rock bottom’ (1 Kings:19). There is another
voice - “a still small voice” that speaks gently and is loving and supportive. It is being
drowned out by the earthquake, wind and fire.
One way to connect with this voice is through quietness and reflection. This requires
us to stop doing things, to lay aside the jobs list, and to bring our emptiness to the Lord.
Tell him about the unloved and unappreciated feelings we have, the pressures, the
problems, then perhaps to read a favourite psalm or passage and listen to the love within
the words we read.
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Inside this issue:
My heart’s desire

1

Person to Person - The Gospel of John

6

In Memory

2

Time in Heaven

8

Correspondence in the Church Times

3

Look at the birds of the air

9

Young Adults and Families Weekend

3

A Presidential Musing ...

10

Children at Christmas

4

Notices

11

A Makeover for the Bournemouth Church

5

Our mission is to express, share and experience with others in life an inclusive,
non-judgmental vision of God’s kingdom
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(Continued from page 1)

Another is to get a balance between duty and delight and to sometimes care for ourselves. Try asking not “what is
it my duty to do?”, but “what would the Lord approve of that it would be a delight to do?” Psalm 37:7 advises “Delight
yourself in the Lord and He will give you the desires of your heart”. The Christian life is about service but the Lord’s
love is concerned to lead us to discover the joy of service and not the drudgery!
We cannot feed the hungry or clothe the naked unless we first feed and clothe ourselves. This is equally true
spiritually. Swedenborg explains “love is the life of man”; or to put it another way, as people we are love powered.
Without love our souls wither and die, because it is our spiritual food, the bread of life. Jesus says “I am the bread of
life; the one who comes to me will never go hungry.” In all of us there is an empty place ready for the love that enables
us to love. A place for the voice that says ‘well done’ and not just ‘you could do better’. He didn’t tell the fishermen
they had to stop fishing, instead He offered them their hearts desire - the opportunity to catch bigger fish - and they
jumped at it!
May the Lord’s love be a delight to you always
Rev Clifford Curry

In Memory
The Right Reverend Pennington Jacob Tom Princewill
We have heard of the death of Bishop Princewill, General Superintendent of the New Church in West Africa, Nigeria,
on 19 October 2003, and we express our sympathy to his family in Port Harcourt in Rivers State, and to the members
of his Church.
Bishop Princewill has led his Church since the death of Bishop Patrick Adighi Joe in 1994.
Tom Princewill came to England in 1965 for his Ordination for service to the New Church in Nigeria, and was
ordained on 10 July by Rev Eustace R Goldsack in the New Church, Wretham Road, Birmingham. He was able to
attend the Ministers School at the New Church College, Woodford Green, Essex, before his return home.
It has been a sadness to know of his ill-health in recent years as he led his Church. Rev Lawrence Wariboko,
Conference Secretary of the New Church in Nigeria, has spoken of Bishop Princewill "passing into glory". After his
long and so-faithful service to his Lord God Jesus Christ in His New Church in Nigeria, surely there was great
rejoicing in the World of Spirits when Bishop Princewill became conscious there with the welcoming angels around
him.
"Well done, good and faithful servant: enter into the joy of your Lord."
Rev Norman Ryder

(Continued from page 3)

On Sunday morning we had a short service where
we looked at the story of Hannah & Samuel. We drew
around the smallest child and the largest child to
illustrate how, the new robe that Hannah brought to the
temple for Samuel would have to be bigger every year.
It was quite amazing the difference in the sizes!
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It was a very enjoyable weekend for all and we are
sure it will continue to be so, although if we get many
more people attending in the future we may have to
start sleeping on the floor of the common room in
sleeping bags or in our cars!!
Hazel Nicholls

Correspondence in the Church Times
On 12 December a full-page Feature article appeared in the CHURCH TIMES, the weekly newspaper of the Church
of England, under the title:
To hell with hell - It is time we consigned the doctrine of eternal damnation to the flames,
writes Paul W. Thomas (Vicar of Nether and Upper Poppleton).
On 2 January six articles appeared in response, one from Rev Christopher Hasler, who wrote, . . . . . . .
Sir, - One difficulty with the old idea of hell is that it
carries a contradiction. If the Creator gave us free will,
why should he punish us for exercising it?
Emanuel Swedenborg (1688-1772) strongly rejected
such an idea. In his work, Heaven and Hell, published in
London in 1758, he says, "Some people cherish the
notion that God turns his face away from people, rejects
them, casts them into hell, punishes them and even does
evil to them. But those whose mind is enlightened clearly
perceive that God never turns away from man and deals
with him from goodness, love and mercy. . . . The Lord is
leading every person towards himself by means of
angels and influx from heaven. But those who are in evil
completely resist, and, as it were tear themselves away
from the Lord, and are drawn by their own evil, so by
hell, as by a rope. And because they are drawn and want
to follow their evil love, it follows that they themselves
freely cast into hell."
John Wesley was shocked by this account and in
April 1779, wrote in his diary, (Armenian Magazine) "His
account of hell leaves nothing terrible in it. For, first, he
quenches the unquenchable fire. He assures us there is
not fire there. Secondly he informs you, that all the
damned enjoy their favourite pleasures. He that delights
in filth, is to have his filth; yea, and his harlot too! Now
how dreadful a tendency must this have, in such an age
and nation as this?"

Wesley converted thousands by preaching long
sermons about the torments of hell. Swedenborg’s
moderate description, therefore, filled him with horror.
Swedenborg merely stated that people can choose to
lead a selfish life and are then drawn towards those who
are similar, without being rejected by God. "Like with
like" is a human tendency, which naturally has its own
consequences.
According to Rev. Paul Thomas’ excellent article
(Church Times 12 December) hardly anyone today
believes in hell, certainly not Wesley’s concept of it.
Perhaps this is a step too far. Evil, indeed hell, is real
enough on this earth. If we believe in an afterlife we
need to find some answer to account for those children
of God who have exercised their free will to live selfishly
(and foolishly). We cannot pretend that they do not exist.
Perhaps Swedenborg’s Heaven and Hell needs reexamining, otherwise we might also cease to believe in
heaven.
Rev Christopher V A Hasler

Young Adults and Families Weekend November 2003
In all 30 people attended this year, 18 adults and 12
children ranging from the age of 3 months to ten years.
During the session time led by Rita Russell, the
adults looked at women in the gospels, feminine &
masculine attributes and how they are present in us all irrespective of our gender! And we also studied the
reading of the adulteress who was about to be stoned.
Sue & Phillippa Blomfield did some fabulous work
with the children. They made a wonderful display
showing the story of Martha & Mary. They also planted
grass seeds and made shapes in play dough. At the end
of the weekend Sue & Phillippa had compiled a
scrapbook for each child to take home, with photos and
pictures of the time spent at Purley Chase and also
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pages that the children could fill in.
On Saturday Rita led our matins and talked about
how God never changes illustrated using an egg, some
paper, a candle and the largest & smallest shoes of
people who were there. If you want to know how, you will
have to ask someone who was there!
Saturday afternoon was our trip to Cadbury World in
Bourneville. This was a wonderful experience especially
for the chocoholics amongst us! We were bombarded
with free gifts of chocolate at regular intervals around the
factory and were in heaven at the smell! Even the
youngest members of our party appreciated the sight of
liquid chocolate being stirred in a large vat!
(Continued on page 2)

Children at Christmas
The third Sunday in Advent at Kearsley, the Church was
decorated and the tree was lit up. Adults were hurrying
to church clutching gift-wrapped parcels. The deacon on
duty had a problem ‘We have four children wanting to
bring their bikes into church, I don’t think we’ve seen
them before - what do we do?’ ‘Unlock the hall and let
them put the bikes in there.’ I had misgivings - would the
children be disruptive? Would they be fidgety - best warn
the worship leader. What groundless fears we
sometimes have. The service went perfectly - the
children’s talk was excellent-the children responded well
and showed great interest in all aspects of the service and six large bags of toys were given to the local
charities. Best of all there was a lovely indefinable spirit
of happiness.
That same afternoon saw a journey over the
Pennines to Bradford and a meeting with three teachers
in the Sunday School room. Although it was dull outside,
inside was bright with pictures, collages, displays and
models. The effort that had been put into that room
spoke of all the individual work and planning that had
taken place. It was a reminder that dedication and hard
work do bring results. I have seldom seen such efficient
filing systems and use made of the Union’s resources. It
was good to see team work and to see an established
teacher helping along and beginning to transfer and
share responsibility with a younger teacher.
Brings to mind sardines,’ whispered the teacher. ‘Or
perhaps Bethlehem at census time,’ I mused to myself. I
had stopped counting at three hundred and fifty. One
hundred and forty were sitting on the red upholstered
chairs, thirty on the brown plastic chairs, a hundred
children were sifting on the carpet, twenty standing in the
chancel, at least fifty standing down each side, people
pushing into the entrance hail, babes in arms, babes in
prams, grandma in wheelchair and still five minutes to
go. Were we covered by the insurance? Had anyone
ever been crushed to death in church?
And then it started. As the timeless events of the
nativity story unfolded, albeit with one or two additions
such as snowflakes and forgetful angels, the church fell
silent. The old carols, the new catchy tunes, the
innocence of the small children, the charm of the story
seemed to reach out and touch even the most worldly of
those within. For a brief moment in time, goodness came
into the world. ‘This is my church,’ said a small child on
the way out. ‘Do you come here too?’
Fast forward now three days to the Sunday before
Christmas - a bright but bitterly cold day - and a small,
beautiful but isolated church at Blackpool with no
Sunday school, no minister, no organist and a very small
congregation. Yet the building was warm and welcoming,
a small crib stood in one corner of the church,
decorations and a tree with presents. As the
congregation entered they appeared to be the opposite
of our usual congregations and indeed the opposite of
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what I had expected; most of the adults were below forty
and there seemed to be a host of children under the age
of ten including a small baby. No one was bothered if the
children made a noise or wandered about. They joined in
with the carols and contributed to the talks, helped the
visiting minister to read out hymn numbers, looked at the
figures in the crib and were blessed at the altar rail as
their parents took the Holy Supper. Afterwards we all sat
and had coffee and hot mince pies and I matched up
children to parents (and to grandparents) for they were
virtually an extended family - another small pool of
goodness and innocence, a place where the birth of the
Lord on earth was celebrated.
My week before Christmas seemed to have been a
week that made me feel a part of the community of the
church on earth. It helped me to realise that the church is
a vessel whereby the influences and spheres of heaven
flow out into the world to so many people. As the Youth
worker for the church I had, the previous month,
organised a census of our Sunday schools to try to
identify the problems and successes of our work and to
determine how many children we had within them. We
seldom reflect that the journey to Bethlehem began with
a census, a counting and taking stock of things for
natural purposes. Yet I was reminded in a Christmas talk
that the natural is the basis for the spiritual whilst we live
in this world.
We hoped with the information discovered, in our
census to determine the ways in which we should
proceed in the future. Most of our schools have problems
with attracting and retaining children and especially in
ensuring regular attendance. Spasmodic attendance
leads to difficulty in maintaining teaching programmes
and in teachers being unable to differentiate lessons. In
some schools it is difficult to find people who are willing
or able to teach children. These problems were
discussed at length at our Council meeting. There is no
easy or effortless solution to our difficulties but time and
again in our discussion the need for community,
leadership and personal contact came up.
A toy Service and a nativity play at Kearsley, a
meeting at Bradford, a service at Blackpool, four different
ways in which our church served people, four different
ways in which the sphere of the heavens made its
presence felt in our everyday world. How do we
determine priorities? How do we allocate resources?
How do we affect the spiritual lives of people around us?
What value do we place on our work with children?
These are all questions that we must begin to seek
solutions for in the coming months.
Pauline Grimshaw

A Makeover for the Bournemouth Church
Its not just people, gardens and properties on tv that
undergo face lifts and makeovers - the Bournemouth
Church has undergone the treatment too. After a few
months of qualms as work progressed, I am now
stunned by the finished product. The colours are bold
and bright, the heating is efficient and the chairs are not
just colour coordinated they are comfortable too. Best
of all is "the feature". "The feature" as it has become
known, is on the wall directly above the altar and below
the stained glass window and is difficult to
describe. Like most works of art people interpret it in
their own way.
I would describe it as a huge circle of lights shining
through a metallic looking maze set at the centre of a
cross with the open word at the foot of the cross. The
fact it is a cross is not so apparent because the ends
are rounded, not square, and it falls away into
insignificance compared to the great circle of light
coming from its centre. It must measure around 7 feet
tall and 5 feet wide and surprisingly does not distract
from the lovely stained glass window above.

Bournemouth New Church
Regrettably this black and white picture cannot do
justice to the vibrant colours used in the ‘makeover’ of
the church. Most noticeable is the co-ordinating blue
colour used on the back of the chairs, the roof
supporting beams and the wall at the back of the
chancel. The blue echoes some of the colours in the
stained glass window. Editor

For me it symbolises the glorified risen Lord Jesus
Christ.
Sometimes I see the centre as different
pathways to God, and at other times I see the
connection between the crucifixion the resurrection and
The Word. If I screw my eyes up and look at it, the lights
behind the metallic maze effect take the shape of a
star. Like the colours, it is bold, it is making a
statement. I find it uplifting, empowering and wonderfully
symbolic. It feels great standing by the altar with the
feature's powerful image shining beside me and brings
the presence of the Lord in the Bournemouth Church
and all the New Church stands for, wonderfully close.
Rev Gill Gordon

A close-up of the maze ‘feature’

I am sure that many readers of Lifeline will be aware that Rev Dennis Duckworth passed
peacefully into the spiritual world on 21st December 2003 after a lifetime of service to the New
Church. His funeral was held on 3rd January at Accrington and a Celebration of his life took place
at Swedenborg Hall on Saturday 24th January. A memorial notice will appear in the next issue of
Lifeline.
Our love and sympathy go to Mary and their family.
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Person to Person - The Gospel of John
This is the nineteenth part of the serialisation of the late Rev Paul Vickers’ commentary on the Gospel of John.
Paul commenced his work with the following words:

“It seems incredible to say that we could form part of a group learning from a disciple who
walked and talked with Jesus Christ, and yet that is the opportunity John's gospel opens up.”
CHAPTER EIGHT
JESUS REJECTED IN JERUSALEM
12-20 THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD AND ITS WITNESS
At the end of this section, we are told that Jesus was
teaching in "the treasury". This presumably refers to the
trumpet-shaped receptacles for offerings to the temple,
which were in the women's court, just inside the court for
the Gentiles. Probably he is again teaching where we left
him at the end of chapter 7.
Jewish tradition says that, during the Feast of
Booths, the women's court was brightly lit at night, and
there was dancing and festivity. In his teaching, Jesus
often used things and customs of the people, and it is
possible that this festival of light provides such an
opportunity here.
12 Therefore Jesus spoke to them again, saying, "I am
the light of the world. He who follows me will never walk
in darkness, but will have the light of life".
Again Jesus recalls to us the divine "I AM" by using
unnecessarily the pronoun as well as the verb to say "I
am". It appears to be his usage whenever he is dealing
with a quality of the divine he brought into this life.
From the beginning of this gospel, the idea of light
has been used to speak of the illumination which comes
as divine life enters the world in Jesus. If we follow in his
way, his love will bring the light of its wisdom into our
mind and show up our life from God's angle. From
ourselves, we have no true vision of our life and its
purpose. Selfishness can only see what serves
ourselves at the expense of others. Such darkness can
be dispersed only when we accept Jesus' way of love
and work from it. Anyone can possess knowledge of the
truth in the darkness of complete selfishness; but to have
light from the truth, we have to love it and want to work
out its way in our own life.
13 - 15 So the Pharisees said to him, "You bear witness
concerning yourself; your witness is not true". Jesus
answered and said to them, "Even if I bear witness
concerning myself, my witness is true, because I know
where I came from and where I am going; but you do not
know where I come from or where I am going. You judge
according to the flesh; I judge no one".
One of the problems with truth is that it appears to be its
own witness. It is not the result of argument and debate,
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nor does it depend on a nice balancing of probabilities. It
reveals mankind's situation and the action that needs to
be taken, and it does this unsupported by reasoned
argument. Such arguments can be suggested
afterwards, but it is the nature of truth that these only
confirm it, but they do not produce it. A good many
theologians have tried to produce arguments for the
existence of God and the validity of his Word, but it is a
futile occupation. All these arguments can be used to
confirm and illustrate the truth, but they cannot prove it.
By its nature it comes from a higher level than the earthly
reasoning of mankind.
So Jesus declares that, if he does bear witness to
himself, it is true because he knows where he came
from. It is the origin of truth that is its witness, not
subsequent confirmation, and it is the purpose of truth
that speaks to its nature: it knows "where it came from
and where it is going". Human judgement has no power
with such truth. Any judgement it tries to make would
only come from earthly desires and actions, and such
"flesh" cannot perceive and judge the truth. Truth in itself
does not judge men and women. Its power is always
from the love that "sent it", and this point is later
developed.
To many trained only to reason from earthly
observation and arguments from it, the very assertion
that truth is of this kind is a stumbling block. They may,
however, see some way towards it if they remember how
much what they want controls their lives. Except in
purely scientific thought, their desires and emotions
shape their convictions and attitudes. The only real
witness to their thought is the desire behind it. Small
wonder that the truth about mankind and creation
depends simply on the witness of the love that made it.
16 - 20 "And also if I judge, my judgement is true,
because not I alone but I and the Father who sent me
judge. And in your law it is written that the witness of two
men is true. I am bearing witness concerning myself, and
the Father who sent me bears witness concerning me".
They said to him, "Where is your Father?" Jesus
answered, "You know neither me nor my Father. If you
had known me, you would also have known my Father".
He spoke these words in the treasury while teaching in
the temple. And no one seized him, for his hour had not
yet come.
The Law asserted that judgement could only be given on
the testimony of two witnesses who agreed with each
(Continued on page 7)

continued
(Continued from page 6)

other (Deuteronomy 19:15). That makes good sense for
earthly judges, but its real origin is spiritual. If anything is
really true, there must be a love to serve others behind
the truth to be obeyed. Love of good and the truth to
know how to bring it to pass are both required for
anything spiritual to exist. In Jesus' case, the love that
powered all his work was that of God himself, "the
Father", and the truth in Jesus came from this. So there
are two witnesses: the love of God and the loving truth it
sent into the world as Jesus Christ. If you know this truth
in its real nature, then you know the Father, the love that
sent it. But these Jews did not know, because they
represent the evil in mankind which rejects the love of
God. However, such rejection cannot arrest it and
prevent its continuing action.
21 - 28 THE FATHER AND HIS NATURE
The discussion now becomes more and more an effort
on Jesus' part to get them to realize and acknowledge
the divine that is in him, and which is their only source of
real life. His warnings are couched in strong words but
these, as we have seen, are not intended to condemn.
Rather they convey the desperate urgency of divine love
seeking to save them, and revealing to them the evil that
is destroying all true life in them.
21 - 24 So he said to them again, "I go away, and you
will seek me and you will die in your sin. Where I go, you
cannot come". So the Jews said, "Will he kill himself,
since he says, 'Where I go you cannot come'?" And he
said to them, "You are from beneath, I am from above.
You are of this world, I am not of this world. Therefore I
said to you that you will die in your sins; for if you do not
believe that I am he, you will die in your sins".
Like the crowd here, we tend to think that Jesus, "going
away" means his eventual death, but real separation
comes because the evil in us cannot receive him. His
nature goes back to the divine love itself which sent him,
and our sinful nature cannot receive that. The Jews
thought he would need to kill himself to get away from
them, but it is the difference in the kind of life at work that
makes the separation. Evil cannot be at one with the
love of good. The origin of our personal life is from the
self-love "beneath" our whole character, whereas the
origin of Jesus was the love of God which seeks the
good of all others, and so is "above" all things. Only if we
can acknowledge and use this life can we be changed
and so saved from our sins. It is important to remove
from the idea of sin the thought of condemnation. Divine
love does no condemn us for sin. Its only concern is that
such a life from evil prevents God's loving life from
working in us, and only that working in our life can save
us from our self. Such a change demands that we
acknowledge Jesus as the divine source of our life, that
we believe he is the source of true life, the only real
being for us all. Jesus' use of "I am" here may mean no
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more than "I am he", that is, the one who can accomplish
salvation, but the echo of the divine "I am" is implicit in
the recurring phrase.
25 - 26 So they said to him, "Who are you?" And Jesus
said to them, "Fundamentally, that which I say to you. I
have many things to say and to judge about you; but he
who sent me is true, and the things I have heard from
him, those things I say to the world".
Jesus' talk about himself was probably enigmatic to the
crowd, but it appears to have stirred a desire in them to
know more about him. His own definition of who he is
startling. Basically he is what he says to them. He was
divine truth incarnate; his whole being was from the love
of God, and that can only speak the truth by which that
love can work. Jesus is the revelation of God, the
"Father who sent him". This presence of the loving truth
from God will declare a new way of life, and therefore
necessarily pass judgement on much of our activity; but
the purpose behind all this is to bring his loving way to
save mankind.
27 - 29 They did not realize that he spoke to them of the
Father. So Jesus said to them, "When you have lifted up
the Son of Man, then you will know that I am he; and
from myself I do nothing, but as my Father taught me, so
I speak. And he who sent me is with me. The Father has
not left me alone, because I always do the things
pleasing to him".
"Lifting up" the Son of Man is often seen as the raising of
Jesus on a cross, but that did not give those who killed
him this understanding of his nature. Rather, this refers
to a genuine lifting up of the Son of Man. We have
already seen that "Son of Man" is used of the truth Jesus
brought into mankind's level by living it from the love of
God in the face of evil and temptation. If anyone "lifts this
up" it means they accept the strength of such truth in
daily life. Then they will realize that the love brought into
that truth is the divine love, "the Father", and that the
truth would be nothing without that indwelling love.
Jesus’ insistence again that "I am he" echoes the divine
quality of being, as he stresses that it is the life of God,
the Father, which is acting in him. Because of Jesus'
work on earth – the work of living out what is pleasing to
divine love - the truth we use now always has the divine
love of God within it. And that is the strength we draw on
when we reject our selfishness and live by the truth.

Person to Person - The Gospel of John
To be continued

Time in Heaven
In the past it had long been a great disappointment to
me to belong to a church whose ministers, and those
more scholarly than most among its members,
categorically and bluntly told me that “Sorry Howard,
there are no clocks or watches in Heaven, because in
Heaven, there is no time!” For someone like me then,
who since early childhood grew up with a deep
fascination for all things mechanical but especially
clocks and watches, this was indeed a severe blow. It
seemed to be so unfair. Having it all their own way,
these same well-read and erudite Swedenborgians
however would invariably go on to list all sorts of other
things which because of their own particular
interpretation of New Church theology did seem to be
included in their Heaven. The arts were there in force.
Poetry, literature, paintings, gardens, sculpture and
music. Of course that’s classical music, definitely no
pop! In fact very many things that I was not too bothered
about! I felt quite cheated.
How arrogant the views of these
no doubt well meaning people now
strike me. I think they missed the
point. How could anyone who, for
example, enjoyed a lifetime baking
bread for the enjoyment of others feel
at home in Heaven if there was no
time-measured sequence of events in
which to effect the process? How in
Heaven could a fine piece of sculpture
exist for its viewers to appreciate if the
sculptor was denied the time in which
to lavish his God-given practical skill
and love for his subject? How could
there be a second movement to a
piece of music if there was no time for
the first, let alone the third? We might
well get away with instant coffee but
fast food? sorry, just too slow! I leave
it to you to think of further examples of
this wooden literalism which sadly
unwittingly seemed to leave some of
us all at sea.
How then could I work around this little problem?
Leave the church? No! I have sat through many
doctrinal discussion meetings enjoying some and being
thoroughly frustrated by others. Very often I have felt
that whereas the work of the artist might well be
praised, the work of the artisan is wilfully disregarded.
This is a shame, for if ever there was a time when
science, practical skill and a little art were at the
forefront of a new technological age it was during
Swedenborg’s lifetime in the clock and watch industry.
In recent years however things for me began to
change. At one meeting, while pleading my case, it was
put to me, almost by accusation by some booky type,
that I was “seeing time as a post Newtonian construct”.
Now those of you who know me will probably be aware
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that this comment made my spirit sink. Not my sort of
jargon, I wonder whether he knew what he meant let
alone any possibility that I might have actually
understood too.
On another occasion however, I felt things were
looking up when once again, pleading my case, I said
that I saw Heaven as a state of ‘continuous contented
now’. The reverend leader of the group assumed I must
surely have read a particular book of recent publication
he had read, in order for me to come out with this new
idea. I set him right and said, No, I thought it through by
myself. It’s the only way that for me Swedenborg’s
‘timeless’ Heaven and my love for fine clocks and
watches can possibly coexist.
I had thought that seen from outer space, planet
earth just revolves in the cosmos. If you are not actually
on its surface this turning, causing its own day and night

Howard Turner and his ‘Skeleton’ Clock
This clock is on display in the vestry at
Kensington New Church
and man-made earth time, is of no consequence to you.
I therefore see time in this case as a state of
‘continuous now’, or, the present. We can all relate to
the feeling of time having stood still, passed slowly or
gone quickly depending on whether or not we are
enjoying ourselves. It’s as if our minds can become
detached from earth-time. To illustrate this point,
whereby my mind can become detached from earth
time whilst being inextricably connected to it I return to
my interest in clocks and watches. I experience great
delight in observing and hearing the perfect mechanical
operation of the mechanism of a fine watch or clock.
(Continued on page 9)

(Continued from page 8)

The fact that it has been synchronised to revolving-planet-earth’s days and nights, telling earth-time is quite
incidental. There might be no time in your Heaven, but my Heaven will include the finest examples of antiquarian
horology.
Some earth years ago I repaired a clock for a fellow enthusiast who had a shop nearby. It was a grand sort of
thing; a bacchanalian figure about two feet high held aloft a vertically hanging movement which slowly oscillated
without apparent impulse. The repair had part of my heart and soul in it and on completion I sat watching it and
listening to its gentle tick for an hour or so. It was as if time stood still. For me, just the sort of ‘contented now’ I would
hope you too could experience in Heaven, enjoying those things which for you also consumed earth time but
nevertheless make your spirit tick.
Howard Turner

Look at the birds of the air
We all have our favourite birds. Personally I have a soft
spot for starlings, and that’s despite their greedy and
quarrelsome habits. They descend on our garden, eat
up everything we’ve put our for their daintier cousins,
and fight for occupation of the bird bath. They remind
me of a gang of naughty boys, and they give us a lot of
amusement.
But I want to tell you about another bird that we see
on our neighbouring North Essex beaches. They’re
about the size of a starling, but much daintier, they are
dressed in grey and white feathers and look rather like a
miniature seagull. They come to us just for the winter,
having spent their summer in the arctic tundra, where
they find the 24 hour insect food supply they need to
raise their young. They are the SANDERLINGS.
On our shores they feed on crustaceans which they
dig from sandy beaches, usually right at the water’s
edge. Late on a winter’s afternoon they can be watched
digging frantically, their little beaks going fifty to the
dozen, stoking up with nourishment before roosting for
the night.
Sanderlings are far less shy of us than starlings or
gulls. They’ll fly away if you get too near, but are more
likely to run a few yards and resettle to continue
feeding. And can they run! If you and I could dash like
them I think that, relative to our size and their’s, we’d be
doing 100mph!
We were watching them recently tucking in to their
evening meal on a day when the sea was rough, and it
suddenly occurred to me why these little friends of ours
had been given the ability to run so fast. They were
feeding as usual on the edge of the breakers in an inch
or so of water where their food is easiest to find, and we
noticed that they were running down the beach following
9

the line of the waves as they receded, and were using
their running speed to rush back up the beach in front of
the next incoming wave. This saved them from having
to fly away to escape being swamped and perhaps
drowned, and enabled them to tuck in to their food more
or less non-stop.
I was reminded how Jesus tells us to “look at the
birds of the air, for they neither sow nor reap nor gather
into barns; yet your heavenly Father feeds
them” (Matthew 6:26). Suddenly I found one of our
Lord’s most well-known sayings had new meaning for
me. Two of His feathered creations, starlings and
sanderlings, are about the same size and shape, but
have quite distinct needs. One will eat pretty well
anything, and the other thrives only on special
nourishment obtainable from the sands of the sea, and
each of them is provided by our Lord with the physical
means of finding enough to eat.
In the same verse Jesus goes on to ask us “Are you
not of more value than they?” There are doubtless many
more examples of the extraordinary ways in which God
provides for the individual needs of all kinds of birds.
How much more, then, will He provide each of us with
just what we need to grow into His image and likeness
and to fit into our place in His heavenly kingdom?

Geoff Cunningham

A Presidential Musing on the New Church College
Bruce Taylor was a very loyal friend of the New Church College, serving for 18 years as our President. Shortly before
his passing, late in 2002, and as his health deteriorated, he enjoyed the challenge of creating what he called
"Presidential Musings" about the work of the College. The College Council has felt that readers of Lifeline would very
much enjoy reading Bruce's memories. Bruce emphasises that this is not a history, but rather his memories and
impressions. Accordingly, we have presented this piece of his work to Lifeline without substantial checking and
revision of detail. Thank you, Bruce, for leaving us this very wonderful set of musings.
Rev John Presland Principal, New Church College
This commentary is split into five distinct
sections by periods of time. These, I hope,
describe how the momentous changes that
have taken place in the work of the College
over this most interesting period, came about.
This is only a commentary. It is not intended to
be a history. There are others who are better
able to research and record a history. Such a
history, I feel, should be recorded and
reasonably soon, for the benefit of the whole
Church, both now and in posterity.

The closing stages at Woodford Green
During this period I was mainly serving at sea and I had
no official role to play at the College, so this section is
written from the perspective of an interested but
somewhat distant observer.
Ambience
The College was located in a very substantial former
gentleman’s house, set in the outer suburbs of North
East London and on the fringes of Epping Forest. This
house, at 13 Sydney Road, was set in its own extensive
grounds and walled gardens, which in their turn were in
a quiet and highly desirable residential area. It was most
definitely secluded and cut off! It was not prominently
marked and it was more like a retreat centre.
The Staff
There was a resident College Principal, in the person of
Paul Vickers. He seemed not to have any administrative
help, but there were some part time (and, I believe,
voluntary) ‘domestic helpers’ and a gardener, though
Paul himself seemed to do most of the gardening, in
order to keep the place in a very reasonable and
presentable condition. The Principal also called upon
suitable active New Church ministers to help him with
particular areas of expertise, in order to cover some
parts of the curriculum. These included Rupert Stanley,
Dennis Duckworth, Alan Grange and John Elliott.
The Student Body
This appeared never to be large. It was always in single
figures, and usually at the lower end of this range. For

the most part they consisted of undergraduates and
were young in age, though in the later years at
Woodford, some mature students were included. (The
students were definitely all men!). All these students
appeared to be full time, or nearly so, with the younger
unattached ones being resident in the building, along
with the Principal and his wife. This meant that the
Principal, as well as fulfilling his main role, had to act as
general factotum and, need it be said, as headmaster, in
a few cases. His wife, Nita, was involved with the
domestic arrangements for this establishment, cooking
and cleaning at a time when low wages did not attract
staff. I do not know how the students were selected for
training.
The Curriculum
This appeared to be a rather narrow and intensive
course almost exclusively in the doctrines of the New
Church, and to broaden this out some of the ancient
languages were added. It was also supplemented by
some general education, so far as this was needed, to
bring the young men up to what was considered to be a
suitable standard. The curriculum was published in a
blue handbook, though being very in-house and personal
to the individuals concerned, it was not widely available.
It must also be said that Paul made great strides to have
this course accredited towards the University of London
BD, but with no success. At this time the College
welcomed and admitted some overseas students. There
was a very limited amount of fieldwork for the students,
and this, appears to have been done in the London area.
The end result from this course was assessed in terminal
examinations, both written and oral. This operation was
conducted and organised, not by the College, but by the
Council of Ministers from the wider church organisation,
and they issued the necessary certificates.
Interaction with the main Church organisation
The Principal also held a part-time pastorate at a North
London church, at Willesden Green, and I believe many
of the students got involved at this Society through this
attachment. Apart from this, there appears to have been
very little interaction with the Church at large. It seems
that information was spread between the Church bodies
by means of printed documents, as and when it was
thought to be necessary. The College did sponsor and
host the annual Ministers’ meeting, what we now call the
(Continued on page 11)
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from the days of Woodford Green to the year 2002
Ministers’ Seminar. Also in the later years at Woodford
Green the College ran short courses, in the holiday
times, known as Easter Schools These were for the
younger adults of the Church who were within striking
distance and who were sufficiently interested. When I
was on leave, I attended one of these courses and
enjoyed it very much. My first taste of formal New
Church education! These courses were not advertised
outside the Church! Though I never attended one, I
believe that the College also held annual garden parties
for members of the Church who were located within
easy travelling distance. They appeared to have been
popular social events and did have the advantage of
bringing the student body into contact with some Church
members. I believe the events had a fund raising
element to them, as well!
Funding
In 1845 the original founders of the College set it up as
a separate charitable foundation. This was a very wise
decision, in my opinion, and I have since consistently
and ardently stuck to this viewpoint. As with any
educational project, you always have to plan in the long
term. You cannot really afford to be distracted by shortterm crisis situations that may and do inevitably arise,
and that these projects may be involved with. This could
so easily occur if the educational establishment were to
be merely a department of another organisation. The
original College Fund appears to have been set up with
adequate capital funds, but it was definitely extremely
tight on the revenue income. In spite of this, the College
did seem to fund the education and keep for the
students. Otherwise this meant that students to the
College, either had to be self-supporting or else they
were heavily subsidised from the funds of the General
Conference organisation.
Overall
We have here an establishment that is working basically
on its own, and for itself. There were no ecumenical
connections whatsoever. The work done within the
College was done to the satisfaction of the College in
association with the Council of Ministers, though the
General Conference organisation may have had a very
minor input in this regard.

A Complete Change
Taking advantage of three factors; the low student
numbers, that Paul Vickers found it time to return to
pastoral ministry, and the very healthy property prices in
the Woodford Green area, in the year (1973), the
College sold its premises at Woodford Green. It was
decided to transfer its activities to Lancashire, to
Manchester in particular, which was nearer to the centre
of gravity of national church activity at that time. We
ourselves had, with our family, moved to North
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Lancashire, so this section is also written from the
viewpoint of an observer rather than a participant in the
situation. However, in my change of occupation, I was
now committed to further and higher education and, as
a result, my interest in the work of the College now
increased much more.
Ambience
The location chosen for the College was in a suburb on
the north side of Manchester. With the low student
cohort at that time, large premises were not required.
Indeed, one or two smaller premises were chosen and
used for a few years.
Staffing
Paul Vickers had returned to pastoral ministry by now,
so a new Principal was required. Ian Johnson took on
this role, though he was titled as Director of Education.
He successfully dealt with the relocation, and, I believe
the one or two students who were at that time involved
in training and were in residence. This situation did not
give much scope for activity.
The Course
This, as such, of necessity, continued in its old ad hoc
format.
Interaction
Now it can be said that the College had very soon
gained quite a large interest in its activities outside the
premises, and especially keen local interest with the
New Church societies. At this time in its life, the College
was considered to be adequately funded. Some folk
even thought the funding to be more than adequate and
requests for financial help for various educational
projects were received at the College from church
groups as well as from the Church organisation itself.
The College responded where it could to these requests
under the terms of its trust. It can be said that the
College was now much more on the Church map and in
its thoughts, than previously.
Funding
Initially the new-found funding was wisely and
professionally invested against the time when it would
be put into active use, both for a capital base and for
revenue.
Overall
There was now very much more interest being taken in
the College and its potential.
(To be continued)

Notices
Missionary Society Annual Meeting
The Annual Meeting of the Missionary Society of the New Church will be held at Kensington New Church on
Friday 12th March at 7.00 pm. Following the business meeting there will be a break for refreshments and then
the Rev Matthew Genzlinger, the Minister of the General Church in Colchester since last Autumn, will give a
talk. We are very pleased that Matthew has accepted our invitation to speak. Anyone interested, not just
members of the Society, is welcome to attend.
Gordon Kuphal
Acting Secretary

The Conference Year Book 2003/2004
The year book is now available and is in the process of being distributed.
Further copies can be obtained from me or from New Church House.
No charge is made normally, but a donation of £4 to cover printing and postage
would be welcome - payable to The General Conference of the New Church and
sent to the Treasurer of Conference.
Gordon Kuphal
11 Seaview Road, Brightlingsea
Colchester, Essex
CO7 0PP

Auxiliary Ministry
If you are contacting Jan Millar by email please now use the following address:
jan.millar@generalconference.org.uk

Lifeline

Contributions should be sent to the Editor,
27 Woodland Way, Shirley, Croydon, CR0 7UB

Alan C Misson
Tel: 020 8777 5098
Email: alanmisson@btinternet.com

Lifeline is published on the 2nd Sunday of the month ( except in Jan and July ). Articles and notices should reach the editor by
the end of the second week of the month prior to publication.
Subscriptions to be sent to the Business Manager,
Ian D McCallum
65 Heaton Road, Stockport, Cheshire, SK4 4JJ
Tel: 0161 432 5362
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