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Nourishment for Body, mind & Spirit 

Creation 
 
And so it just happened!   
Think. 
Man discovers, creates and theorises, 
Discovers, creates and theorises and 

Discovers, creates and theorises. 
 
From nothing man cannot create 
But creation from nothing was created, 
From the time the world began 
And the creation of man, 
However one tries to compute 
It is a fact that cannot be disputed. 
 
The Genesis of creation 
Is as Genesis states of the creation. 
D.R. Thomas  
Submitted by John Cook 
 
 

 

Flowers for this week have been gifted and 
arranged by: 
Julian Daniels remembering students and all 
young people. 
 
 
Tab Prayer Chain contact for Sept 
Carole  Oosthuysen 01453 872446 
oost@btopenworld.com 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The glory of creation 
The glory of creation, throughout the universe, 
So wonderful in essence, delightfully diverse. 
Antarctica to Asia; the jungles of Brazil, 
Established by the Father, with loving care and skill. 

From mountain tops to valleys; in forests and in parks, 
We watch the playful squirrels; we hear the joyful larks. 
Wild orchids so unusual; bright parakeets so loud, 
Rare butterflies so fragile; the tiger standing proud. 

Deep mysteries, of oceans and unknown outer space, 
Migration paths of swallows, the eagle's nesting place. 
The more we gain in knowledge, the less we understand 
This world so rich and complex, created by God's hand. 

But crisis looms upon us; the planet's under threat, 
The global climate's changing, the balance is upset. 
The melting of the ice caps; diversity declines, 
Extinction of key species; we're overwhelmed with signs. 

So Father please forgive us for spoiling Planet Earth, 
Give us a chance to change it; to instigate new birth, 
Let's care for your creation, in details and in whole 
Protect, preserve and cherish; may this be our new goal. 

© Denzil Walton 

 

 

Services for Sept 12th 
 
Rodborough Tab - Liz Hudson 
Brockworth - Rev Eric Massey H.C. 

 

Dates for your diary  

Rodborough Tab 

Sunday September 19th  11.45am - Extraordinary Church 

Meeting 

 

Brockworth 

Sunday September 26th  

Following worship, we are all invited to  Brockworth, for a 

joint Harvest Lunch.  

Please can you contact Barbara Cassidy if you would like 

to go. barbacass@aol.com Tel no 01452 862621 

 

Quotation 
“To look out at this kind of creation  

and not believe in God is to me impossible.” 
 John Glenn  

Love & Best wishes  

from us all  

to Agnes  

celebrating her  

80th  Birthday  

on Saturday  



 

To make you Smile  
 
It’s a funny old thing is my rubbish 
It’s a funny old thing is my rubbish 
It breeds and breeds on its own 
I chuck it all in  
a huge wheelie bin 
Then into a lorry it’s thrown! 
 
It’s a funny old thing is my rubbish 
It springs up from a place called thin air 
It gradually appears  
and then disappears 
As if it had never been there. 
 
It’s a funny old thing is my rubbish 
It all got too much to take 
So I reduced what I bought  
and decided I ought 
Finish off all the meals that I make 
 
It’s a funny old thing is my rubbish 
I recycle much more than I did 
I’m not sure how 
but I’ll take a bow 
Cos I can finally close my bin lid 
 
It’s a funny old thing is my rubbish 
I no longer create much at all 
64 grams it all weighs 
with trash from the last seven days 
I’ve now got a bin that’s as slim as it’s tall 
 
It’s a funny old thing is my rubbish 
And I’ll tell you this in haste 
It’s certainly no trick 
and I’m no Clever Dick 
It’s all thanks to what we call Zero Waste 
 
It’s a funny old thing is my rubbish 
It's even got a new name 
It’s no longer rubbish of course 
It’s now a RESOURCE 
So to send it to landfill’s a shame 
 

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 

They're funny old things are my resources  
They now hang about for all to see 
On a hook on my wall 
And in bags in the hall 
For me to take to the HWRC! 
 
It's a funny old thing is my rubbish 
HWRC is what we once called the tip 
But it's no longer a dump 
so in the car you should jump 
It's most definitely worth the trip. 
 
It's a funny old thing is my rubbish 
The whole thing now drives me insane 
But I think it's time 
that I should stop this rhyme 
Before I get accused of becoming inane! 
 
It's a funny old thing is my rubbish ............!  

Source: therubbishdiet 

Submitted by Maureen Arthur 



 

The Red Moon  

There was once a little grey planet that was very sad. 
The people living there hadn't looked after it, despite 
them having all the inventions and space ships you 
could ever need. They had contaminated the whole 
countryside so much with rubbish and pollution that 
there were no plants or animals left. 
 
One day, a little boy was walking on the planet, when 
he passed a cave and noticed a small red flower    
inside. The flower was very sick - almost dying - so the boy carefully dug up the flower, with roots, soil and 
everything. Then, he started looking for a place where he could look after it. He searched all over the    
planet, but everywhere was so contaminated that there was no place the flower could possibly live in. Then 
he looked up at the sky and noticed the moon. It seemed to the boy that maybe the plant could survive 
there. 

So the little boy put on his astronaut suit, and climbed into a space ship. He put the little red flower in the 
back, and off they went to the moon. 
 
Far away from all that pollution - and with the boy visiting it every day to tend it - the flower started to 
grow. The flower was so well cared for, that it had soon germinated, giving birth to others, and these other 
flowers spread onto other flowers. Before long, the whole moon was completely covered with flowers. 

That's why, whenever the little boy's flowers open up, for a few minutes the moon takes on a soft red 
sheen, like a warning light.  

Maybe it's telling us that if you don't look after your planet, a day will come when flowers will only be able 
to grow on the moon.  

Pedro Pablo Sacristan 

 

 

Brewery Creates Edible SIx-Pack Rings To Avoid Plastic Pollution  

 

Every year, 100,000 marine animals are 
killed by six-pack rings, mostly by getting 
entangled in the yokes and even getting 
strangled to death. For this reason,       
Saltwater   Brewery   in   Florida    creates  
biodegradable six-pack rings to replace 
the plastic ones. The problem with plastic 
materials is that it takes them 1,000 years 
to decompose. Not to mention, they also 
release toxic fumes as they break down 
into smaller micro-plastics, which can   
poison marine animals. On the other 
hand, these biodegradable six-pack rings are made from barley and wheat ribbons. So, these compostable 
rings will slowly dissolve in the water in 90 days. Furthermore, these six-pack rings are edible so marine 
creatures can safely ingest them.  
 
Source: Awesome inventions 

 

 

https://saltwaterbrewery.com/
https://www.awesomeinventions.com/florida-brewery-unveils-compostable-six-pack-rings-that-feeds-sea-turtles-not-harm-them/


 

Our beautiful Countryside  

 

 

 There's nothing like the peace of the     
 countryside, the quiet and the lack of      
 distraction. It helps you to focus your 
 mind. 

Jenny Nimmo 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When I worked in the city, it was about survival. 
Now when I work in the countryside, I feel like I'm 
truly living. 

Li Ziqi 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 I long for the countryside. That's where I get 
 my calm and tranquillity - from being able to 
 come and find a spot of green. 

 Emilia Clarke 

 

 

 

Britain still has the most reliably beautiful country-
side of anywhere in the world. I would hate to be 
part of the generation that allowed that to be lost. 
Bill Bryson 

 

 

Photos thanks to Richard Davis  

https://www.brainyquote.com/authors/jenny-nimmo-quotes
https://www.brainyquote.com/authors/li-ziqi-quotes
https://www.brainyquote.com/authors/emilia-clarke-quotes
https://www.brainyquote.com/authors/bill-bryson-quotes

