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Christmas is over, Epiphany is 
done and our readers attention  
will have turned to 

consideration of  New Year 
resolutions.  

Mature readers will be aware of their 
own past failures and understand the 
frustration of the Apostle Paul when 
he writes ‘the good that I would I do 
not: but the evil which I would not, 
that I do.’ Such frustration can lead to 
inaction.  

Nevertheless mature Christians also 
understand the resolve of the Apostle 
Paul when he writes elsewhere that 
like an athlete in training, he runs ‘in 
such a way as to get the prize.’ 

Resolve can lead to surprising 
achievements. Readers might consider 
the HMS Resolution. Designed for 
moving coal in the North Sea the ship 
was bought for a great price by Captain 
James Cook who took her on voyages 
of discovery far beyond what was 
expected of her. She travelled to almost 
every ocean in the world leading him 
to describe her as ‘the ship of my 
choice’. 

May we know the thrill of such a call to 
service as, in 2023 we resolve again to, 
know Christ more clearly, 
love him more dearly, 
and follow him more nearly.
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MANCOT 
Over the last 18 months Mancot 
church has been glad to welcome a 
number of new friends from 
different countries into 
membership. As a celebration of this 
and to conclude the Christmas 
festivities the church held an 
International evening.  

Members and friends prepared 
various foods from their home 
countries and shared everything 
around and then played a game of 
Taskmaster (which was won by ‘The 
Duffers’). Over 65 people attended 
from church and the village and a 
good night was had by all.  

REVD BARRIE REDMORE 
The Revd Barrie Redmore, who was 
for many years minister of Moreton 
Presbyterian Church died at the 
beginning of the year. Ordained in 

1958, he served as Moderator of the 
Association in the East in 1995-6. 
His funeral is to be held at Landican 
Crematorium on the 31st January at 
3.00 p.m. 

REVD BRIAN REARDON 
The Revd Brian Reardon who died 
on 12th December 2022 was still 
serving as Part-Time Minister of 
Alpha, Builth Wells, Ithon Road, 
Llandrindod, Nazareth, 
Llangammarch Wells, Tanhouse 
and Heartsease. Ordained in 1994, 
he was Moderator of the 
Association in the East during the 
period of the Covid lockdown 
2019-21. 

Fuller tributes to both will appear in 
the February issue of this magazine. 
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Below is a tribute from the 
Moderator of the Association in the 
East Revd Michael Ward  

If, when he arrives at The Pearly 
Gates, Brian Reardon is asked by St 
Peter “How are things down on 
earth?”, St Peter would be well 
advised to sit down. Brian’s report 
might take some time. I say that as a 
great compliment to the man: every 
report, every speech, every word 
that came from Brian’s pen or lips 
was suffused with the love for his 
people. He did not just know 
everything that was going on (or so 
it seemed) – he cared and cared 
deeply. When he delivered Mid 
Wales and Border’s report to the 
Association Ministries Committee, 
we knew that nothing would be left 
out. We too would be there for some 
time. But we could only guess at the 
prayers that Brian had offered up for 
every situation, every coffee 
morning and every church before a 
single word of his report was 
written.  

 There were gently ironies to all this 
of course, not least when Brian 
presented a gavel to be used by 
future Association Moderators to 
assist in timekeeping. Somehow we 
knew it could never be used against 
Brian! Of course, he got away with it 
– due again to his care and love for 
people but also for his humour. To 
tell Brian to stop speaking would be 
akin to shooting Bambi. (On 
reflection, I think Brian knew that 
and used that guileful innocence to 
his advantage.)  

 Others, much more qualified than I, 
will present in due course the 
fulsome tribute and obituary that 
Brian so richly deserves. It was a 
privilege to serve Brian in his 
Moderatorial period for our 
Association, extended to two years 
due to Covid, as Association Clerk. 
A privilege and an impossible task. 

Brian no doubt would say we live by 
grace and not by law!   
I was present at Services of 
Ordination for elders he led as 
Association Moderator, and I saw 
another integral part to Brian: his 
emotional investment in what he 
was doing. At every ordination 
service, when it came to the point of 
ordination, Brian would be close to 
tears. Real tears too – in a world 
where so much is fake, everything 
about Brian was genuine and from 
the heart. He wept at every church 
closure; he openly sang and 
celebrated every ecumenical 
opening. He was in some ways an 
earthly St Peter – emotive and 
passionate, tearing up the rule book 
at times – but, crucially, without the 
anger.  

 I wish I had known Brian longer 
and better. PCW ministers work too 
much in isolation, but that is 
another story. Yet in the last decade, 
I caught a glimpse of this dazzling 
comet of energy and light as its orbit 
passed by. That is burnt out before 
its time is our loss but heaven’s gain. 
Perhaps that is how Brian would 
have wished it: without a dimming 
twilight? Yet that orbit continues 
now across another sky and in 
another kingdom. Brian himself 
might have a word – or three – to 
testify to that.  

Brian Reardon, dear friend, your 
work now is done. Try to make your 
report to St Peter short. We know 
what you did and, more important 
than that, who you were to those 
who loved you and love you still. 
That is what matters. When comes 
such another?  



2023 welcomes the return of the 
mouse to cast an eye over what’s on  

This month the Mouse 
watched Nick Knowles Big 
House Clear Out on 

Channel 5 described by IMDB as a 
program in which “the presenter 
and his team help people across 
Britain de-clutter their homes by 
taking all of their belongings and 
assembling them in a warehouse to 
be sorted while the building team go 
into the house to make 
improvements.” 

Which sounds to the Mouse very 
much like Stacey Solomon’s Sort 
Your Life Out on BBC which  IMDB 
describes thus. “Stacey Solomon 
and her team of experts help 
makeover Britain's cluttered homes. 
All of the homeowners possessions 
are taken to a warehouse where they 
will choose what to let go and what 
will return to their reorganised 
home.” 

The program uses the usual 
melancholy music and tearful 
pieces to camera attempting to 
make feel good telly. But for all that, 
they can’t quite mask the fact that 
these people are basically slovens. 
They’re overwhelmed with stuff 
that they’ve bought but never used 
and seem completely incapable of 
tidying up after themselves. 

What is the husband doing about 
this you might ask? Answer: Aside 
from sitting on the sofa, surrounded 
by junk playing games on one of his 
thirteen game consoles, nothing.  

The Mouse wants Nick Knowles to 
ask what is wrong with this family? 
Why do they not take control? Why 

not agree to take one Saturday 
morning a week to tidy one room? 
Couldn’t one of them agree to take 
some of the cardboard packaging 
that they have accumulated, to the 
dump? Don’t they have any shame? 

The slovens have children. At the 
end of the programme the Mouse 
looks at these two who’ve just had 
their beds made and rooms tidied 
and can’t help wondering what life 
lesson they have learnt other than 
the lesson that if they make a big 
enough mess and leave it long 
enough someone else will come 
along and tidy it up. 

In the end Nick Knowles does a 
piece to camera about how good it is 
when family and friends help make 
a change  but what real change has 
been made? In Luke 11 Jesus 
describes an untidy house. He talks 
about the house being swept clean 
only for an unclean spirit to come 
and wreak more havoc than before. 
Has Nick Knowles act of salvation 
been enough or, even now, is the 
man-child sitting in newly acquired 
filth tapping out an email SOS to 
Stacey Solomon?  

It may not sound like it but the 
Mouse has sympathy for this family. 
In Nick Knowles Big House Clear 
Out we’re not looking into 
someone’s home but into someone’s 
heart. These are victims of 
capitalism’s empty promises. 
Accumulating things that rust and 
decay didn’t help them, it left them 
harassed and helpless and in need of 
a saviour. The clear out fixed the 
external problem at least for a 
moment. The heart work will need a 
better man than Nick.

BROADCASTING MOUSE 

Has Nick 
Knowles act 
of salvation 
been enough 
or, even now, 
is the man-
child sitting 
in newly 
acquired 
filth tapping 
out an email 
SOS to 
Stacey 
Solomon?  



LADIES 
WEEKENDLADIES 
WEEKENDLADIES 
WEEKENDLADIES 
WEEKEND

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH OF WALES

MARCH 3rd - 5th 2023
Held at Beechwood Court, Conwy.  

We will begin with dinner on Friday and 
conclude with lunch on Sunday. 

£180 Full Board throughout the weekend 
Enquiries: Mrs Christine Hodgins 

christinehodgins@btinternet.com  
or 07702 701333



The Women’s Department is pleased 
to support the work of Way of Hope 
in Hungary. Way of Hope is one of 
six mission organisations with 
which they partner. This is their 
latest prayer letter which has been 
sent by Kornél Szilágyi. 

Dear Friends and 
Supporters!  
We have completed another 

year by the grace of God. A year full 
of challenges, difficulties and 
tragedies. By difficulties and 
tragedies, I mean the war in the 
neighbouring country, the many 
families suffering and losing their 
homes or loved ones. We carry them 
in prayer and continue to support all 
those who are destitute, suffering or 
forced to flee their homes because of 
the war. But by the grace of God, we 
also experienced joy and blessing in 
2022:  

We have been able to continue our 
camps in Hungary, and God has 
provided native language teachers 
for our language camps. They have 
obeyed God's call and come, even at 
the cost of sacrifice. We experienced 
many blessings during our camps, 

and many new converts were added 
to the number of those who 
accepted Jesus Christ into their 
hearts and made the most 
important decision of their lives.  

On several occasions we have 
supported in food, clothing and 
other ways the refugees who have 
had to leave their country because 
of the war, but also the families, 
children and those living in 
children's homes who have to 
continue their lives in their country, 
often living in deprivation and in a 
total lack of security.  

For more than five years, we have 
been praying to God, asking you to 
help us replace the Foundation's 
aging van. God answered our 
prayers and the miracle happened! 
In December we were able to close 
the deal and pay the down payment 
for the new foundation vehicle. 

By God's grace, we now have the full 
purchase price of the new car!!! 
Glory be to God and thanks to all 
who gave sacrificially to make the 
purchase price of the new car 
available. Unfortunately, the 

MISSION: WAY OF HOPE 



delivery time is 10-12 months due to 
the lack of spare parts caused by the 
war and the epidemic, but until then 
we can continue to use the 
Foundation's existing van and 
continue the ministry.  

Before Christmas, we gave gifts to 
the children of a congregation that 
had fled from Transcarpathia to 
Hungary, and the Pesterzsébet 
congregation gave gift packages to 
the children of families living in the 
Pesterzsébet Mother's Home. We 
gave gifts to the children of the 
temporary home in Csepel and to 
the residents of the children's home 
in Kőszeg. We also delivered 
personalised packages made by the 
Wesselényi Street Baptist 
congregation to the children of 
families living in the Kiskunmajsa 
Shelter, as part of a festive occasion. 
We thank God that we were able to 
do all this for His glory! In 2023 we 
want to continue the ministry that 
God has called us to. 

Supporting families and children 
living in or fleeing war-torn areas, 
supporting children living in 
children's and mothers' homes in 

Hungary, and holding regular club 
events.  
We would like to organise summer 
camps again. We will organise our 
Christian language camps in all 
locations, in partnership with local 
churches or the local government. 
These are self-financed, financially 
supported and subsidised camps in 
different locations. We want to see 
children come to faith and become 
followers of God. For this we need 
native teachers, volunteer native 
Hungarian-speaking helpers and of 
course financial support. I will be 
sending out a camp call shortly 
asking for native language teachers 
to volunteer for each of our camps 
in response to God's call.  

I wish you a happy and God blessed 
New Year! 
  
We are grateful to God for all the 
opportunities. He has given to us to 
speak about the good news and 
provide support for those who are in 
need. Glory to God for those people 
who make sacrifices by helping 
financially and physically. The 
foundation relies solely on the 
financial giving and time of people 
to continue the work of the ministry. 

Contact Us: 
wayofhope@wayofhope.co.uk  
  
How can you help?  

If you would like to donate to this 
invaluable work. Please see 
information below.  
BACS direct payment to ‘Way of 
Hope Foundation’  
Account number: 90257230 Sort 
code: 20-44-86 
By monthly standing order payment 
to Way of Hope (any sum of your 
choice)  
Just Giving (use our website: 
wayofhope.co.uk)
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W hen the editor asks me 
for an occasional 
contribution to the 

pages of the Treasury, I have to 
admit that I tend to agree without 
much forethought.  

Whereas I have known people 
whose reflex action seems to be 
caution and a weighing up of the 
consequences of any agreement, I 
tend towards making a decision and 
then consider the consequences at 
some later date. In simple terms, 

my wife often has to ask the 
question – ‘why did you agree to do 
that…?’, to which I usually respond, 
‘I didn’t think…’!  

Looking back, I am now persuaded 
that Sarah has a higher view of my 
ability to think through decisions 
than is actually the case. My reflex 
actions tend to be more prevalent 
than any well thought through 
actions, which, if I may say, had 
brought occasional benefits. A spur 
of the moment decision to buy a gift PHOTO:  Editors own

STICKS AND STONES 



etc has certainly not gone amiss, 
although other such decisions have 
left a decidedly chilly atmosphere 
in my house.  

Anyway, I write the above because I 
have spent some time considering 
effects and their causes. This is 
mainly because we are doing a 
series in Ffynnon, the church plant 
here in Llandysul, on ‘the rhythms 
of heaven in the life of the 
Christian’. After having done a 
series last year on gospel rhythms 
in our lives, we are going to look 
this term at God’s work in our lives, 
and I am charged with preaching to 
open the series, looking at the 
reasons which are foundational to 
our understanding of God’s purpose 
in the gospel. I have to admit that 
the truth of Paul’s reflection in 
Romans 11: 33 are at the forefront 
of any consideration of the why, or 
the cause for the gospel – ‘Oh, the 
depth of the riches and wisdom and 
knowledge of God! How 
unsearchable are his judgments 
and how inscrutable his ways!  

The other thing which is handily to 
hand is our own Confession of 
Faith, which, by the way was agreed 
at the Aberystwyth Joint 
Association exactly 200 years ago 
this year. (With this in mind, don’t 
forget that the Historical Lecture at 
this years Assembly will look at the 
Confession, with the lecturer being 
Philip Eveson who did some 
excellent work in 1973 on the 
document during the 150th 
anniversary of it’s adoption.) I told 
you that I have a tendency to 
digress. The Confession sets out 
something of the reasons for the 
Gospel in its article on God’s decree 
– ‘God’s decree is infinitely wise, 
and perfectly just; eternal, free, 
comprehensive, secret, gracious, 
holy, good, unchangeable, and 
effectual.’[i] However, both our 
Confession and other classic 

Confessions have naturally found 
great difficulty in putting into 
words those things about God 
which are beyond words, especially 
this matter of God’s reasons for his 
actions. I was reading recently the 
reflections of the members of the 
Association which met in Bala in 
June 1809. In his minutes, Thomas 
Charles notes the following while 
commenting on a discussion on the 
Atonement: ‘It is better to leave 
aside our own speculation, and 
keep within the appropriate 
boundaries of scriptural 
phrases…..Conjecture is conjecture, 
collect as many as you want of them 
together, you still only possess 
conjecture…It is surprising how 
learned and unlearned have time to 
recite their imaginations to one 
another: but they are all unedifying.’ 
[ii] 

In all of our learning, our search for 
God’s truth, and a desire to search 
the unsearchable to give God the 
glory, we need to do so 
acknowledging the line that can be 
crossed so easily, the line between 
speaking of revealed truth and 
speaking what is purely 
speculation. 

Now, you may ask, what about the 
title of this little contribution. Well, 
in the spirit of the previous title I 
have read some associated 
reflections on this whole question 
of the reasons for the works of God. 
To many, reasons in that sense are 
unedifying and unnecessary. It’s 
like asking your children, ‘why did 
you do that..?’. In fact, it seems to 
me that one of the most obvious 
traits in modern discussions is the 
absence of reason or reasoning, not 
just in society but, alas, even in our 
own discussions as a Church! One 
who had no qualms about reasoning 
was Aristotle. In his Physics he is 
concerned to try and understand 
why things move. He divides 
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motion into two, natural motion 
and forced motion.[iii] For 
example, a cat can move of its own 
natural volition, or you could put 
the cat in a catapult, (spot the pun!) 
hence the difference between 
natural and forced. Having said 
this, there are puzzles, for example, 
does a fire or does air move 
upwards by its own volition. If that 
was the case, the air bubble in your 
glass of whatever, could decide not 
to move up the glass. Anyway, 
Aristotle believed that everything is 
moved by something, that there is a 
‘moving cause’, or a force that 
initiated every movement 
originally. His example is the 
example of a stick and a stone. The 
agent of movement on the stone is 
the stick, which is moved by the 
hand and so on. The ‘so on’ leads to 
the question, how far back can you 
go in identifying the ‘moving cause’. 
Well, Aristotle believed that at 
source was the unmoved mover, 
something which started the ball 
rolling which was not set in motion 
by anything else. He says – ‘Since 
motion must be everlasting and 
must never fail, there must be some 
everlasting first mover, one or more 
than one.’ In addition, because 
Aristotle believed that something is 
fulfilled and loved when it 
actualizes it’s potential, this implies 
that the unmoved mover is 
constituted by eternal love, wisdom 
and fulfilment.  

I can imagine at this moment that 
those who have a delight in reading 
philosophy, and have studied at 
length the Cosmological Argument 
for God’s existence are tearing their 
hair out at my over-simplification, 
but I can only plead my lack of 
academic ability! What I will not 
plead is a lack of appreciation for 
the wonder of the One who is 
revealed in Scripture as eternal 
love, wisdom and fulfilment. David 
speaks of the heavens declaring the 

glory of God, and the sky above 
proclaiming his handiwork. (Psalm 
19:1). We know that God’s 
movement towards us, which 
effects our movement towards Him 
is not caused by anything outside of 
Himself. Rather, in Himself, as the 
Triune God, the gospel is effected 
by His infinitely wise, and perfectly 
just; eternal, free, comprehensive, 
secret, gracious, holy, good, 
unchangeable, and effectual nature. 
Paul speaks of this God in Acts 17 as 
the One in whom ‘…we live and 
move and have our being.’ This God 
‘who made the world and 
everything in it, being Lord of 
heaven and earth, does not live in 
temples made by man, nor is he 
served by human hands, as though 
he needed anything, since he 
himself gives to all mankind life 
and breath and everything.’  

This is our God, the God who 
condescended to be in relationship 
with people, and made this possible 
through our Lord Jesus Christ.  

Revd Meirion Morris was, until 
recently the General Secretary of the 
Presbyterian Church of Wales. 

[i] Bethel Evangelical Church, Clydach 
have transcribed the Confession on 
their website, which can be accessed 
here - https://www.bethel-
clydach.co.uk/about-us/our-beliefs/
calvinistic-methodist-confession-of-
faith/  

[ii] Y Drysorfa; Llyfr II. You can Access 
the digital Welsh version of the minutes 
at https://datasyllwr.llgc.org.uk/
journals/pdf/2166524.pdf   

[iii] The translation by R P Hardie and R 
K Gaye can be accessed here - http://
classics.mit.edu/Aristotle/
physics.8.viii.html  



In the film Jurassic Park Jeff 
Goldblum remarks that the 
impossible is possible, 

dinosaurs bred in captivity can find 
a way to reproduce, nature finds a 
way.  

When, a hundred years ago, the 
theologian John Gresham Machen 
published the little book 
Christianity & Liberalism his 
intention was to demonstrate the 
profound differences between 
Orthodox Christianity (the sort of 
thing you would say in the Nicene 
Creed) and the Liberalism that you 
will generally hear in churches or in 
the media that, oh so tenderly, tries 
to pick apart traditional Christian 
teachings about the Virgin Birth, or 
the miracles of Christ, or the 
significance of Christ’s death on the 
cross.  

I can’t know his intention but he 
surely expected, one way or another 
that a century later the conflict he 
was describing would have been 
resolved, that historic 
denominations would have 
resolved that they could not live 
together and that Christians and 
Liberals would have undertaken a 
great divorce. And yet nature finds a 
way. Somehow the genetically 
modified dinosaurs of Jurassic Park 
have continue to co-exist in 

denominations like ours, content 
for the most part to tiptoe around 
each other and only occasionally 
(for example in the Anglican 
argument about same-sex 
marriage) causing mayhem as they 
twitch their tail and send 
everything flying up into the air 
again. 

How, he might ask are we still here? 

2023 marks the centenary of the 
publication of this book. One 
hundred years is a long time and 
you might ask what relevance 
something written so long ago 
could have for us today.  
Towards the end of the book 
Gresham Machen makes a joke 
about the Titanic. Only, when you 
think about it, it probably wasn’t a 
joke. Titanic sank in 1912, barely a 
decade previously. It would be like 
me making a joke about the 
Grenfell Tower. Likewise, 
throughout the book he mentions 
the deaths of millions in the war. 
Reading in 2023 I assume he is 
referring to the Second World War 
but Machen had no knowledge of 
Hiroshima, Auschwitz, D-Day or 
the Sudetenland. He is referring to 
Paschendale and Gallipoli. He is 
living in a completely different 
world. 

100 YEARS OF CHRISTIANITY & LIBERALISM 
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But on the other hand, last year the 
literary world celebrated the 
centenary of the publication of TS 
Eliot’s The Waste Land and Ulysses 
by James Joyce. Few commentators 
last year were willing to dismiss 
these works as irrelevant even 
though Eliot is far more obtuse in 
his references than Gresham 
Machen and Joyce is far more 
dense.  

So if we’re willing to read it, we will 
find Christianity & Liberalism 
whilst old to be a punchy and 
pugnacious book and one that still 
has a lot to say today. So what does 
it say? 

Back in the early 1980s the author 
Jorge Luis Borges remarked that 
the Falkland’s War was like 
watching two bald men arguing over 
a comb. Reading Christianity & 
Liberalism feels the same insofar as 
the culture has changed so radically. 
It feels quaint to read Gresham 
Machen describe a time when the 
church still had a large amount of 
cultural capital. He writes at one 
point about the issue of 
immigration and integration (plus 
ça change!) and says ‘we do not 
know what to do with them and…
perplexed with our efforts to 
produce a unified American people 
we call on religion to help!’ He’s not 
asking whether assimilation is right 
or wrong, he’s saying that when a 
perceived problem arises, be it 
social cohesion or industrial strife 
(plus ça change!!) or war in faraway 
lands (plus ça change!!!) religion is 
called on to put things right.  

But today Religion is no longer seen 
as the answer is it? People were glad 
to see Westminster Abbey used for 
the Queen’s funeral and the media 
will sometimes interview a bishop 
about a social issue but generally 
Christianity is expected to stay very 
quiet. As one MP recently said in 

response to condemnation of his 
government’s policies: “too many 
people are using the pulpit to 
preach from”! 

Weight be forgiven to feel that 
whilst Christians and Liberals 
fought over obscure points of 
doctrine like bald men over a comb,  
the world moved on. Individualism, 
Sexual Identity, Consumerism, 
Marxism, Media, Postmodernism; 
they all pushed their way into the 
public conscience, commandeering 
the public pulpits and dictating the 
agenda of the day. 

But this would be a terrible mistake. 
Gresham Machen’s central point is 
that this is not a battle of equals 
fighting over how best to interpret 
the Bible. The battle of his day, the 
battle of the last hundred years, the 
battle that Christians will still be 
fighting a hundred years from now 
is fought on this territory and comes 
down to how we answer the 
question: Who Is Jesus? 

The Liberal will say that Jesus is a 
great man and one we should 
admire and desire to be like. But 
Gresham Machen says Jesus cannot 
merely be that. We cannot be 
content with seeing him as 
inspirational anymore than a 
person can be content to go to the 
theatre and be inspired by Henry V 
or John Proctor. It’s not fair to 
expect someone living 2000 years 
after Jesus death to be inspired by 
his life. It is faith we need. ‘He went 
about doing good’ is reverence. ‘He 
loved me and gave himself for me’ is 
faith.  

And why should we need Christ? 
The Liberal would say it is to 
inspire us to better things. In this 
the Liberal shows that he is 
optimistic with regard to unaided 
human nature. And this, says 
Gresham Machen, is where we 

Liberals, he 
says, ‘do 
indeed 
sometimes 
speak of the 
atonement 
but they 
speak of it as 
seldom as 
they can and 
one can 
plainly see 
that their 
hearts are 
elsewhere



differ, for ‘true Christianity is the 
religion of the broken hearted’. 

And here again the Liberal and the 
Christian differ. Liberals, he says, 
‘do indeed sometimes speak of the 
atonement but they speak of it as 
seldom as they can and one can 
plainly see that their hearts are 
elsewhere than at the foot of the 
cross’.  

This is because they are ashamed of 
it. It feels old fashioned, 
unscientific, faintly embarrassing. 
But says Gresham Machen,  ‘It 
never seems to occur to them that in 
deriding the Christian Doctrine of 
the Cross they are trampling upon 
human hearts.‘ 

These were the argument of 1923 
and they have  not changed. They 
were what Christians argued about 
with the Gnostics in the Second 
Century, and what the Reformers 
fought about in the Middle Ages 
when the gospel of Grace was 
forgotten. As long as the weeds and 
the tares lie together in the field we 
will fight these battles. What is 
tragic is that for a hundred years we 
have heard the call to arms and too 
often tried to find a way to 
compromise.  

Like nature, water finds a way. A 
leaking pipe in the upstairs shower 
will drip water. Eventually that 
water will drip down to the 
foundations and away into the 
water table again. Nobody will 
notice and even if they do it will 
seem easier to ignore it than go to 
the expense of pulling up 
floorboards and fix the leak. But in 
the meantime, day by day, year by 
year the leak will continue, water 
will find a way and the house will rot 
and decay.  

Gresham Machen finishes the book 
speaking of the local church. One of 

the causalities of the battle between 
Christianity and Liberalism is what 
he calls ‘the plain man’. The person 
who comes into church seeking 
peace from the world but instead is 
told under the guise of a sermon, the 
political views of the minister and 
then asked to sing a hymn ‘from the 
back part of the hymnal’. Sad indeed 
is the man who seeks peace.  

He concludes by asking:  

“Is there no refuge from strife? Is 
there no place of refreshing where a 
man can prepare for the battle of life? 
Is there no place where two or three 
can gather in Jesus' name, to forget 
for the moment all those things that 
divide nation from nation and race 
from race, to forget human pride, to 
forget the passions of war, to forget 
the puzzling problems of industrial 
strife, and to unite in overflowing 
gratitude at the foot of the Cross? If 
there be such a place, then that is the 
house of God and that the gate of 
heaven. And from under the 
threshold of that house will go forth a 
river that will revive the weary 
world.” 

May we seek peace and unity 
between brothers and sisters in the 
faith. May we seek to learn from 
those who express their faith in 
Christ in different ways. May we 
despise pointless bickering and 
endless division. But may we also 
stand firm for the faith, affirming 
the uniqueness of Christ, the 
infallibility of the Bible and the 
power of the cross. And may we do 
this for the glory of Christ and the 
good of those who seek him.

Titanic sank 
in 1912, 
barely a 
decade 
previously.  
It would be 
like me 
making a 
joke about 
the Grenfell 
Tower. 



Over Christmas the Daily 
Post ran an article about a 
shopkeeper from Anglesey 

who narrowly avoided a dreadful 
road traffic accident crossing the 
Britannia Bridge.  

They reported that, as he pulled 
out into the fast lane, Gavin 
Williams saw the light of an 
oncoming car approaching at 
speed. He swerved and watched as 
the car flew by on the wrong side of 
the road. They continue, 

“Since his near-miss, Gavin has 
had chance to reflect on the 

outcome. “Often you follow an 
articulated truck across the bridge, 
then pull out to overtake as soon 
as the road becomes a dual-
carriageway,” he said. “Had 
someone been doing that at the 
time, there would have been 
nowhere to go – it would have 
ended a lot, lot worse.” 

Gavin Williams means that there 
could have been a head on 
collision and that he, or someone 
else, could have been killed. But he 
needs to do more reflection. He 
needs to understand that near 
misses are God’s gracious way of 
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reminding us of the fleeting 
nature of life, the reality of 
eternity and the need to know 
Christ as our saviour before it is 
too late. They are our megaphone 
moments. 

Megaphone moments come to us 
in different ways. The 
Presbyterian minister Richard 
Holst tells the familiar story of 
Howell Harris’ conversion like 
this: 

On March 30th, 1735, the Sunday 
before Easter, the vicar of 
Talgarth, the Rev. Pryce Davies, 
announced that the following 
Lord’s Day he would celebrate 
Holy Communion. He read the 
formal Exhortation from the 
Prayer Book and came to the 
words, “Therefore our duty is to 
come to these holy mysteries with 
most hearty thanks to be given to 
Almighty God …” Looking up he 
said, ‘You plead your unfitness to 
come to the Holy Communion. Let 
me tell you, that if you are not fit to 
come to the Lord’s Supper, you are 
not fit to live, you are not fit to die.” 

This was a seminal moment in 
the life of Harris. It demanded he 
look at his life and think about his 
death. Perhaps other people in 
that church that day heard the 
same remark and barely 
registered it. But for Harris it was 
the voice of God booming from 
heaven into the ear drum of his 
heart. 

In our media age megaphone 
moments may come in the form 
of celebrity deaths. I write this on 
the day Gianluca Vialli died. Vialli 
is a footballer I remember signing 
for, and then managing, Chelsea. 
He was barely ten years older 
than me and now he has died of 
cancer. When famous people die 

it can be a megaphone moment. 
God’s reminder to you to ask the 
question: are you fit to live; are 
you fit to die? 

Tragically we will hear of other 
megaphone moments this year. 
Unexpected events will occur, 
things we cannot imagine and 
which we may never forget. 
Hopefully nothing on the scale of 
9/11 or the Boxing Day tsunami of 
2004, but catastrophes or 
atrocities that will cause the 
whole world to stop and think.  

Luke 13 records two such events. 
One was man made, the other 
probably force majeure. Some ask 
whether this was some kind of 
‘karma’ but Jesus rejects this 
interpretation. He declares it to 
be part of the mysterious 
providence of God. But, he says, 
they are not to be fatalistic. 
Rather they are to listen and draw 
the most important conclusion 
from the megaphone moment — 
‘I tell you… unless you repent, you 
too will all perish.” 

That man on the A5 narrowly 
avoided catastrophe. He has been 
given a warning. Thinking 
afterwards he said:  it could have 
ended a lot, lot worse.” He spoke 
more than he knew. May he, and 
we consider eternal things and 
turn to Jesus now, while we can, 
before it is too late.  

In fact let’s go further. Let’s be 
prepared in 2023 to warn people 
of the coming wrath. There are 
too many people around us racing 
headlong towards catastrophe. 
It’s hard, but if we won;’t warn 
them now, they will die in their 
sins. May we have the courage to 
be bold and speak as Christ did in 
the megaphone moments.  


