
Friday 26th  June 2020 

Gree2ngs dearly beloved Church family and friends, “Grace, mercy and peace to you from 
God the Father and Christ Jesus our Lord.” (2 Timothy 1v 1) 

How are you all doing? Well I hope and pray.  Yesterday Danielle and I were having a 
discussion and she asked me what my dreams are. Now I thought this was coincidental has I 
have been reading Joyce Meyer’s “Never Give Up” book, (I read a lot and some2mes a few 
books at the same 2me!) and in it she talks about never giving up on our dreams. Also in a 
wellbeing magazine I had been reading recently it talked about the importance of having 
dreams for our futures, our life.  I couldn’t think off hand what my dreams are. I know my 
hopes and hearts desires are to love and serve the Lord and to be obedient to Him and fulfil 
the plans, pursuits and purposes He has for me and to be happy, but off hand my dream for 
myself I don’t know. I have always put the needs of others before myself and now that I am 
entering a new phase in my life I have for the first 2me, it seems, to be able to really 
consider what my dreams are. Today I have been pondering quite a bit about this and talking 
to the Lord about this as I do not want to step out of His will and not to go before Him or fall 
behind Him or venture from the path His has for me.  

When I was young I wanted to be a Wren, serving in the Navy, like my granddads, as radar 
opera2ve but my eyesight wasn’t up to it and they were not impressed that I was engaged at 
17 years old. When I was about eight years old I used to play at teachers, pretending my 
parents dining room door was my blackboard and I would teach my toys. My dream of 
becoming a teacher did finally materialise in 1995. I was 32 years old when I started to train 
to become a teacher and I never thought it would be possible with two young children. 
Danielle started school in the September and I started University in the October. The family 
were all dead against me going, but I knew it was the right thing for me and the Lord made 
the way possible, opening doors when there didn’t seem to be any. I remember I had no way 
of ge_ng the children to school or being able to pick them up a`erwards and no one to 
help. I prayed for the Lord ‘s help and I couldn’t believe the answer- an a`erschool club 
opened in the village hall run by one of the school dinner ladies and Nigel was the treasurer. 
The other a`er school leader, offered to take the children to school for me! The Lord 
answered so many prayers in those four years. I don’t know how I managed to look a`er a 
family, do a four year degree, write assignments, plan lessons and teach whilst working 
evenings as well. He certainly was my strength and provider. It was hard work but so worth 
it. I have been teaching now for almost 25years. Teaching is something I am passionate 
about and whilst it is demanding it is also one of the best jobs in the world, especially when 
you see a child learn something knew or accomplish something and you know that you have 
been a part of that learning process. I praise all of you who have been home schooling your 
children. It has always been my view that we are co-educators together. Keep up the good 
work. It may be a bit frustra2ng at 2mes but keep going and be prepared to find “out of the 
box” ways to teach things- not every child thinks and learns in the same way. 



So here I am wai2ng on the Lord to see what will be next. I am giving myself 2me to dream 
and to think about what I would like to do next in my life, what I would like my life to be like 
but I wait alongside the Lord. I am reflec2ng upon what makes me 2ck, what gets me fired 
up and passionate and how I can make a difference to others and not just for myself.  

I expect, like many of us, I have a bucket list of things I would like to do before I go home to 
Jesus, but that’s different. What is your dream for your life and future? Have you fulfilled it 
or is it on the back burning wai2ng for a day in the future or is it long forgogen? Maybe this 
is a 2me for us to think about our dreams. Is God speaking to us in our dreams? Has He 
placed a longing, a burning desire in our hearts to do something, to venture out in to 
pastures new, to explore new horizons, new avenues? Perhaps take 2me to enjoy thinking of 
your dreams, talk to God about them as well as your loved ones and friends. Maybe the 
answer is just around the corner- don’t give up- our breakthrough may be just ahead. When 
the odds seemed stacked against me when I wanted to go to university and people kept 
telling me it was 2me to give up- I put my trust in God and He provided my breakthrough 
and I have enjoyed the privilege of educa2ng hundreds of children over the last 25 years. 
What if I had given up before I had even begun! Bring to the Lord your dreams; bring to the 
Lord your prayers for your breakthrough. He is right beside you, listening.  

Enjoy 2me with your dreams and be inspired by the stories of those who have followed 
theirs. You can find out so many of them from an internet search e.g Winston Churchill, 
Helen Keller, Mother Theresa, Marie Curie, Alexander Graham Bell,  I have been inspired by 
Bessie Coleman, the first African American licensed aviator, who when working as a 
manicurist in a barber’s shop, listened to the stories of World War 1 pilots and their 
adventures in the sky and dreamed of becoming a pilot herself but couldn’t afford to do so.  
Two influen2al businessmen who she met at the barber’ shop believed in her and backed 
her financially.  However because flight schools in America did not train black women, 
Coleman had to diligently study to learn French and moved to Paris to agend flight school in 
1920.  On her return to America she was embraced by all races. She died in a plane crash in 
1926. 

Please do share your dreams that have come true- its good to share with one another. It 
helps us to get to know one another beger and encourage one another.  

Con2nue to seek out the presence of the Lord and wait upon Him, for He is watching over 
you in love. Every blessing Jacquie x 


