
Monday 15th June 2020 

Gree3ngs dearly beloved Church family and friends, it’s 5.24am and I cannot sleep so I 
thought I would write my leEer earlier than usual.  

I was lying in bed planning my day and reflec3ng on my weekend, thinking how good God is 
and how blessed I am with my life, family and friends.  God is good in so many ways to us if 
only we will stop and count our blessings.  

Since Danielle has been staying with us, Danielle and I have been having breakfast together 
each morning (which she prepares) and usually ea3ng it alfresco. Then she usually goes for a 
run, but Saturday morning we went for a walk to our field, walking through nearby woods 
and over the bridge at CaEybrook to see the two horses we have the at the moment (not 
ours). It was a lovely 3me just talking, reminiscing and laughing. Lunch3me,  Hannah and the 
grandchildren joined us as we had planned to tell Nigel early about his surprise 60th birthday 
present, which if he didn’t like it we would need to cancel. The girls and grandchildren each 
gave him clues and he had to guess what it was- it didn’t take him long to guess.  AUerwards, 
we all went back down to our field to feed the horses carrots and apples and to play a game 
of cricket. Jay-Jay had never played before and delighted in his new found skill at being able 
to hit the ball and make runs. Riley just delighted in running off with the stumps and 
pretending to be a ninja warrior. We spent hours playing. We haven’t played like this for 
years, in fact probably not since the girls were early teens. It was such fun.  For ages we have 
been saying that we need to slow down and take 3me to enjoy what we have and to “take 
3me to smell the roses”. Nigel is a workaholic so this was a real treat, almost unheard off.  
Hannah then spoEed some ripe cherries on one of our trees, the boys had never picked 
cherries before, so Nigel manoeuvred the pick- up truck underneath the tree and we all 
scrambled on the back to reach the juicy cherries. The boys loved ea3ng them straight away.  
We picked two carrier bags of cherries.  

Then just as we were going to climb down Nig told us to hold on 3ght and he took us around 
the field on the back of the truck, the boys squealed in delight, laughing “faster Grumps, 
faster!” We were all laughing 3ll our sides split.  

It was an aUernoon that we will all never forget, the girls said it was the best day they’ve had 
in years and it only cost a bag of carrots and two apples! 

It is the simple things that can bring us so much enjoyment. It doesn’t have to be the 
expensive days out. Time with those we love, making memories together is really important. 
The Lord wants us to enjoy our everyday life. Let us make the most of our lives, taking the 
3me to “smell the roses”. 

Yesterday, I spent 3me with my mum, clearing out one of her sheds, which I am  going to 
demolish today with Danielle ( which is why I haven’t slept- I’ve been planning how to do it 
and what tools I will need, where to put the rubbish and what I can do to make the area look 



nice for her aUerwards!) I had to remove two pa3o slabs before I could open the door and it 
hadn’t been opened for years. It was like an Indiana Jones scene with a cave full of hanging 
cobwebs and spiders everywhere. I am not a fan of spiders. Armed with only a long handled 
brush I bravely entered and removed as many cobwebs as possible. Then began the fun part 
of removing each of the boxes and suitcases that had been stored there for years, many 
disintegra3ng as I liUed them up.  It was a cau3ous job, mostly a dart in and out as there 
were s3ll things lurking. At one point I came out and felt something on my shoulder, thinking 
it was just my hair I ignored it un3l I saw a rather large black blob moving over my shoulder 
at which point I did a rain dance screaming at mum to get it off me. She obliged trying to get 
it off using the cobweb  infested brush I had used to remove all the cobwebs in the first 
place!  Yuk. I couldn’t wait to get home and disinfect! However, Mum and I felt quite 
intrigued and excited as we opened and unwrapped things long since forgoEen and as we 
did so memories came tumbling back. Two suitcases contained my sister’s collec3on of The 
Osmonds memorabilia. We found hand prints of Hannah and Danielle from 1993, 
newspapers from 1949, 1953, old records and my dad’s cine films and crockery from various 
grandparents and greats aunts.  

I know my mum is struggling a bit, and is feeling frustrated that she can’t do as much as she 
wants to, especially when the arthri3s plays up in her hands and her back aches. My dad 
before he died told me to look aUer her. Now, of course I am going to look aUer her, she’s my 
mum and I love her very much, he didn’t have to worry about that. However, there are many 
elderly and infirm people around us who need help, whether it is with gardening, shopping 
or in other ways.  

Jesus has called us to “love our neighbour”. Let us be on the lookout for those to whom we 
can do good. As in the words of John Wesley “Do all the good you can, by all the means you 
can, in all the ways you can, in all the places you can, at all the 3mes you can, to all the 
people you can, as long as ever you can.” 

I pray that each of us will take the 3me to really appreciate all the good things that the Lord 
gives us, to count our blessings, to “take the 3me to smell the roses” and never be too busy 
for a family or friends, especially never too busy to spend 3me with the Lord himself and 
that we will ac3vely eek to follow Jesus command to love our neighbour and look for ways 
that we can do good to others. 

May we each be a blessing to others this day and may we in turn be blessed as well. Enjoy 
your day. Much love Jacquie x


