
Friday 1st May 2020 

Dearly beloved Church family and friends, May God the Father and The Lord 
Jesus Christ give us grace and peace, 

Last night, I kept dreaming about how God has spoken to me in my Eme 
clearing and painEng the garage, which is sEll in progress, as the job has 
become even bigger. 

What started off as an idea of an act of love to Nigel, to help him out, to make 
his life easier, as in fact turned out rather differently. As I reflected back on my 
last week or so, God has been doing work in me through this act of love as well. 
The state of our garage, I realise, reflected my state of mind and my life,. It had 
becoming a disorganised, cluMered mess. I didn’t like going out there because 
of the mess, the cobwebs and the fact that it was like launching search party to 
try and locate something that I knew to be out there somewhere. I would have 
to cauEously open cupboards in case things tumbled out on top of me, because 
they had been shoved in there in a hurry, without any real care or organisaEon. 
Tools once enjoyed, when we had Eme to do things, were neglected, rusty, 
covered in years of dirt and grime. It was a sorry state. CluMer, cluMer, cluMer 
and memories of things we used to enjoy doing- bikes that hadn’t been ridden 
in years and years, badminton ratchets, roller blades and a range of discarded 
exercise equipment and tools that we haven’t had Eme to enjoy using.  

My life, over the past few years, has become cluMered, with too many 
demands being made on me. It has been as if I have been spinning too many 
plates and they had to fall at some Eme. Like the garage, God has called me to 
a Eme, to de-cluMer, to reprioriEse, to make way for a new life, a new purpose 
in my life. But, there were lessons to be learned in the processes of clearing the 
mess.  

As I sorted through the assortment of half cans of paint and containers of 
various liquids and “stuff”, I knew that there were things in my life that God 
was showing me that I need to let go off, that they we no longer part of me, no 
longer needed in my life. As I swept up and hovered up the dirt and cobwebs, 
God showed me areas of my life that also needed “cleaning up”. As I listened to 
worship songs by Hill Song United and Chris Tomlin, I worshipped and just 



allowed the Holy Spirit to work in me, bringing to light deeply buried wounds, 
words that had penetrated my soul many years ago that had been like a fish 
hook stuck in my heart, I outpoured my repentance for my sins, and asked God 
to bring to light any area of my life where there was any hidden sin, so that 
nothing would stand in my way of being absolutely right with him. Over the 
next few days, what did come to light was that I didn’t fully trust Him with my 
future. In all honesty, I was shocked, but then deep down I knew it was true. I 
don’t like the uncertainty of what will happen to me with regards my work 
situaEon and what I’ll do aZerwards because I am a person who always has to 
have a plan.  So God and I have been spending Eme in some deep discussions 
and He is helping me to adjust. It is easy to know something, but pu[ng it into 
pracEce is the harder part and someEmes we fail, but the thing to do is to 
repent and get back to trusEng God fully, as soon as we can. Life, trusEng God, 
is so much more peaceful and enjoyable! Otherwise, it gives the enemy an 
opportunity to get an opening into our lives and this is not something we want 
to allow to happen. Faith will banish fear! 

He has also been teaching me to be more organised- to slow down and take 
the Eme to put everything in its righ]ul place, then I won’t be so frustrated 
when I need to use it. I was delighted the other day when Nigel said he needed 
a screwdriver and I was able to tell him it was in the “screwdriver drawer”! He 
replied “I didn’t know we had one!” Now, we have a hammer drawer, 
screwdriver drawer, painEng gear drawer etc- drawers and shelves alloMed to 
different “family” of tools and equipment. Now it’s a pleasure to go and find 
something because I know where to look.  OrganisaEon was never one of my 
strong points- so now it’s something God has taught me; why it’s important too  
to my peace of mind. I don’t get all in a panic, or grouchy! I am calmer, which 
makes for a happier Jones’ household. 

As I looked at my “family” shelves, I noEced that one of them was bowing 
under the weight and I felt the Holy Spirit promoted me to remember “ Come 
to Me, all you who labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my 
yoke upon you and learn from Me, for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and you 
will find rest for your souls. For My yoke is easy and My burden is 
light.” ( MaMhew 1128-30)  God has been so good to me, He has called me into 



a Eme of rest, even before this Eme of isolaEon, He knew I was in a place 
where I could not carry on physically or mentally. He pulled me and out put me 
into a place where I have to trust in Him for everything.  In my experience, He is 
being gentle with me.  He knows the desire of my heart is to do His will in my 
life and I believe wholeheartedly that He hears me and knows that I want to 
please Him and is listening to me has I ask for help because I see the answers 
to my prayers in so many ways.  Romans 12:1,2 says “ I beseech you, therefore, 
brethren, by the mercies of God, that you present your bodies a living sacrifice, 
holy, acceptable,  to God, which is your reasonable service. And do not be 
conformed to this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your mind, 
that you may prove what is that good and acceptable and perfect will of God.” 

I have always endeavoured to this, but my worship Eme, and prayer 
conversaEons during my “garage Eme” as given me opportunity to rededicate 
myself as a living sacrifice, acceptable to God- this is my desire to do His will. 
He is renewing my mind. 2 Timothy 7 “For God has not given us a spirit of fear, 
but of power and of love and of a sound mind.” Whereas before, I had before 
fearful of my work situaEon, I know God has it in His hands and His will be 
done. I can trust Him explicitly to work things out for my good. In my “garage 
Eme” and in these past weeks He has given me such peace of mind and 
calmness in my soul that I know it can only be of Him. I feel His arms of 
protecEon around me. I know that I am loved, I am favoured and that I bring 
Him joy. 

As I painted the walls “pure brilliant white” the garage became transformed- 
just like me- a fresh, new beginning. I really delighted in painEng each brick, 
listening to the sound of the paint as it slapped onto the brick and the sound it 
made as it glided across. It was quite soothing. It took ages- God was teaching 
me paEence and the delight there is in doing a thorough job! Spiders and 
woodlice would be scurrying around and I found myself really concerned that I 
didn’t want them ge[ng covered in paint because they would die, so I 
“rescued” them and took them to safety. One rather big, black spider didn’t 
want to leave his house/hole despite me trying several Emes (learning 
perseverance!) eventually I managed to shoo him beside the boiler as I didn’t 
want him to go too far in case he couldn’t find his way home. I didn’t cover up 



his home either! I think Nigel thought I was nuts but actually I believe God was 
showing me to care for all His creaEon. (I am parEcularly not good with 
spiders- up to recently I would kill them as they frighten me- so this was a big 
deal for me) When I stood back to observe my handiwork I felt that God was 
showing me that like the Body of Christ, ( 1 Corinthians 121: 12-31),  we are 
One body though we are made up of many different parts and “so there is no 
division  in the body but all its different  parts  have the same concern for one 
another. If one part of the body suffers, all the other parts suffer with it; if one 
part is praised; all the other parts share its happiness. All of you are Christ’s 
body, and each one is a part in it.” ( v 22-27) 

As I looked at my newly painted wall, I thought of us all, as God’s family- like 
each brick, we are connected, we are dependent on one another, cemented 
together by the blood of Jesus and the power of the Holy Spirit. We stand firm 
in our faith together. When we stand together, we can defeat whatever the 
enemy sends against us, for dearly beloved we are one together in Christ. He is 
the victor, and in Him we already have the victory over anything the enemy 
sends,whether it is this corona virus, or anything else. We’ve been through 
some tough Emes lately as a church, but we are One in Christ, let us move 
forward, into our future as a united body, devoted to one another and each 
doing the part God places on our heart to do to, to build up our church family 
and to show our community the love of Jesus and His transformaEve power to 
heal, to bring about restoraEon and reconciliaEon.  

I hope this encourages you to seek some downEme with God for yourselves.  

I believe God is doing a great work at this point in Eme, and that there is going 
to be work for us to do as His body in the weeks, months and years ahead.  I 
encourage each of us, to spend Eme with God and allow the Holy Spirit to work 
in us, transforming our minds, our hearts and preparing us so that we will be in 
God’s will and ready to do His will when He calls.   Seek Him whilst He can be 
found. We will not regret the Eme we invest with Him now. He will bless us 
more than we can imagine has we seek and honour Him who loves us.  

I pray that each of you will know God’s presence with you this day and be open 
to hear Him and be willing to respond to Him. 



Much love and blessings. Stay well and safe. Please know that you are each 
loved and valued very much. Jacquie x


