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Nourishment for Body, mind & Spirit 

Creation 
The  impulse of all love is to create. 
God was so full of love, in his embrace 
He clasped the empty nothingness of space, 
And low! the solar system! High in state 
The mighty sun sat, so supreme and great 
With this same essence, one smile of its face 
Brought myriad forms of life forth; race on race, 
 
From insects up to men. 
Through love, not hate, 
All that is grand in nature or in art 
Sprang into being. He who would build sublime 
And lasting works, to stand the test of time, 
Must inspiration draw from his full heart. 
And he who loveth widely, well, and much, 
The secret holds of the true master touch.  
Ella Wheeler Wilcox  
 
 

Holy God, 
in your gift of life we celebrate all of creation. 
The earth and all that is in it calls out to us that care 
is needed. 
The land and the sea sometimes ravaged and rarely 
restored, 
The air polluted , the forests torn down, gases re-
leased and capture is rare. 
Forgive our misuse, however small, 
Move our hearts and minds to be caretakers of crea-
tion. 
Grant us an understanding of our place in ecology, 
relationship with you through our living, restored,  
renewed, grace filled living that touches the earth 
lightly. 
Amen 

Eric Massey 

 
 
Flowers for this week have been gifted by: 
Amy Carter in memory of  
Joan & Lionel Carter & Alice (Bunny) Cook  
and arranged by Diana Davis. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Creation sings the Father’s song 
Creation sings the Father’s song; 
He calls the sun to wake the dawn 
And run the course of day, 
Till evening comes in crimson rays. 
His fingerprints in flakes of snow, 
His breath upon this spinning globe, 
He charts the eagle’s flight, 
Commands the newborn baby’s cry. 
Hallelujah! 
Let all creation stand and sing: 
“Hallelujah!” 
Fill the earth with songs of worship, 
Tell the wonders of creation’s King. 

Creation gazed upon His face; 
The ageless One in time’s embrace, 
Unveiled the Father’s plan 
Of reconciling God and man. 
A second Adam walked the earth, 
Whose blameless life would break the curse, 
Whose death would set us free 
To live with Him eternally. 

Creation longs for His return, 
When Christ shall reign upon the earth; 
The bitter wars that rage 
Are birth pains of a coming age. 
When He renews the land and sky, 
All heaven will sing and earth reply 
With one resplendent theme: 
The glory of our God and King. 
Keith & Kristyn Getty & Stuart Townend Copyright ©  

 

 

 

Services for Sept 5th 
 
Rodborough Tab - Rev Eric Massey H.C. 
Brockworth - Elders - World day of Pray 

 

 

Tab Prayer Chain contact for Sept 
Carole  Oosthuysen 01453 872446 
oost@btopenworld.com 

Quotation 
Music is the harmonious voice of creation;  

an echo of the invisible world. 

Giuseppe Mazzini 

https://www.definitions.net/definition/clasped
https://www.definitions.net/definition/empty
https://www.definitions.net/definition/solar
https://www.definitions.net/definition/mighty
https://www.definitions.net/definition/supreme
https://www.definitions.net/definition/smile
https://www.definitions.net/definition/myriad
https://www.definitions.net/definition/insects
https://www.definitions.net/definition/grand
https://www.definitions.net/definition/nature
https://www.definitions.net/definition/would
https://www.definitions.net/definition/lasting
https://www.definitions.net/definition/stand
https://www.definitions.net/definition/inspiration
https://www.definitions.net/definition/loveth
https://www.definitions.net/definition/secret
https://www.definitions.net/definition/master
https://www.poetry.com/poet/Ella+Wheeler+Wilcox
https://www.brainyquote.com/authors/giuseppe-mazzini-quotes


 

 

To make you Smile 

As we think about creation it doesn’t mean you cannot laugh.  

When I think about the efforts I make to do recycling and then I    
discover, having sorted out my various bins,  there are more kinds of 
plastic than one. I wonder “what can I do”.  

“ Get out and look at creation”, Kim said, “go into the park, hug a 
tree, feed the ducks but don’t take bread, look at a leaf, don’t pick 
the flowers, stay off the grass but breathe in the scent of the freshly 
mown lawns.   

It’s a joy an absolute joy and its all there for you”.  

“I know” I said, “and I love it all ,” “then why don’t you do it”, she 

said.  

 “Because,!!” said I, with more seriousness than was intended “you are standing on my shoelace”   
                Eric Massey 

 

 

In the days before Radio Mics 
The visiting preacher was wired up for sound with a lapel microphone, and as he preached, he moved about 
the platform, jerking the microphone cable as he went. Then he moved to one side, getting wound up in the 
cord and nearly tripping before jerking it again. 
After several circles and jerks, a little girl in the third row leaned towards her mother and whispered loudly, 
"If he gets loose, will he hurt us?" 

 

Submitted by Ron Cook  

 
 
 Lord God, 
 We pray for our church at Rodborough Tabernacle,  
 Called into fellowship with each other we face the   
 future where a new vision is our need. 
 Open our eyes to the reality of our situation, 
 Open our minds to think what you would have us do. 
 Open our ears to hear your gentle whisper,  
 and may your Spirit guide us in our thoughts and actions. 
 In our humility, grant us the strength to move forward walking the way of Jesus,  
 bringing the gospel to the life we share with our neighbours. 
 Amen 

                Eric Massey 

 

 

Forthcoming Events 

There will be a joint Harvest Lunch at Brockworth Church - final details yet to be arranged.  



 

Gods Creation  

On the very first day, God created the cow.  He said to the cow, “Today 
I have created you!  As a cow, you must go to the field with the farmer 
all day long.  You will work all day under the sun!  I will give you a life 
span of 50 years.” The cow objected, “What?  This kind of tough life 
you want me to live for 50 years?  Let me have 20 years, and the 30 
years, I will give back to you.”  So God agreed. 

On the second day, God created the monkey.  He said to the monkey, “Monkeys have to entertain        
people.  You have got to make them laugh and do monkey tricks.  I will give you 20 years’ life span.”  The 
monkey objected, “What? Make them laugh?  Do monkey  faces and tricks?  Ten years will do, and the 
other 10 years, I will give you back.”  So God agreed. 

On the third day, God created the dog.  God said to the dog, “What you are supposed to do is to sit all day 
by the door of your house.  Any people that come in, you will have to bark at them!  I will give a life span of 
20 years.”  The dog objected, “What?  All day long to sit by the door?  No way!  I give you back my other 
10 years of life!”  So God agreed. 

On the fourth day, God created man and said to him, “Your job is to sleep, eat and play.  You will enjoy 
very much in your life.  All you need to do is to enjoy and do nothing.  This kind of life, and I will give you a 
20-year life span.”  The man objected, “What? Such a good life!  Eat, play, sleep, do nothing?  Enjoy the 
best and you expect me to live only for 20 years? No way, man!  ………Why don’t we make a deal?  Since 
the cow gave you back 30 years, and the dog gave you back 10 years and the monkey gave you back 10 
years, I will take them from you!  That makes my life span 70 years, right?”  So God agreed. 

AND THAT IS WHY……………. 

In our first 20 years, we eat, sleep, play, enjoy the best and do nothing much.  For the next 30 years, we 
work all day long, suffer and get to support the family.  For the next 10 years, we entertain our           
grandchildren by making monkey faces and doing monkey tricks.  And for the last 10 years, we stay at 
home, sit by the front door and bark at people! 

Aseem Kaistha—Inspirational stories 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Belated 70th  

Birthday wishes  

to Clive  

Table Tennis Table Offer 

Full Size Tennis Table, complete with bats and net suitable indoor/outdoor use 

Free to collect, or make a modest donation to Rodborough Tabernacle 

Please contact: 07719364787 or email jenniferquilliam@yahoo.com 

Submitted by Maureen Arthur 

mailto:jenniferquilliam@yahoo.com

