
Thursday 21st May 2020 

Gree1ngs, dearly beloved Church family and friends, the Peace of the Lord Jesus be with you 
all. 

Lately, I have been doing a lot of restoring of my old wooden garden furniture, most of 
which has never been painted with protec1on since we had it- some of it at least 20 years 
ago. I think we just never had 1me- it was one of those jobs that we kept meaning to do 
when we had 1me, which we never seemed to have in our busy work lives, but now that has 
changed! I love the feel of wood- the roughness of it, but the smoothness too. I am one of 
those people who when walking through the woods cannot resist climbing trees, running my 
hands over the bark and branches wondering what history they have seen. As I sanded down 
my chairs and large garden seat- I wondered what the trees that had made them had seen. I 
felt invigorated as I power -sanded them, having found an electric sander when I was 
cleaning the garage for Nigel- at last I had a power tool! Yes- it was libera1ng- no kidding! 

 My thoughts wondered to how Jesus was a carpenter and I thought to how he must have 
worked with his hands and felt the grain of the wood beneath his hands. His hands carving, 
sawing, making objects. I wonder what he made for Mary, his mother. Was it his hand -made 
furniture his family sat on? How did his dad, Joseph, train him? At what age did he start? We 
know so liOle of Jesus earlier life. 

I used to love making things out of bits of wood with both my granddads when we visited 
them. We would spend hours in their sheds. My mum’s dad used to make all the 
grandchildren’s toys out of wood- I loved the dolls high chair he made me and a round dolls 
house. My other granddad made me a wooden model of the house they lived, which I s1ll 
have although it’s a bit worse for wear now,  and my dad made me a yellow and white 
wooden  four poster bed with liOle 1e back curtains for my Tiny Tears doll one Christmas 
which was my absolute joy! Making things and doing things with wood I think must run in 
the family. My dad loved teaching my sister’s boys how to carve and make things too. The 
last thing my dad made was a train with red carriages for Jay- Jay. My Mum is looking aQer 
this for Jay -Jay now. I think it’s too precious to her to let go of yet. 

Working today in the garden, with the sun on my back, I could easily imagine Jesus doing his 
carpentry and it brought real joy to me. It then struck me that He who loved to work with 
wood shaping it into what he wanted it to be, died on that wooden cross out of His great 
love for you and me.  

It made me stop. I am always blown away by the magnitude of what Jesus did for not just 
me and you, but for all humankind. Gra1tude, praise, love swell up in the very depth of my 
being when I think of what He has done for me , for us all. How can we ever praise Him and 
thank Him enough? I feel some1mes what I offer is quiet paltry in comparison to what He 



has done and accomplished –but I know He just wants our hearts, our love, to come to Him 
just as we are. How humbling. How can we refuse?  Yet so many do. I am so saddened, 
heartbroken really,  that Jesus is rejected s1ll by people who see no need of God in their 
lives, liOle knowing how much they are truly missing out of life in all its glory and abundance 
with Jesus living in them as their personal friend and Saviour.  

What have we each been up to lately that has reminded us in some way of Jesus’ life? His 
sacrifice?  His love for us?  What is bringing each of us joy at the moment? If we are not 
experience joy what can we do to change this? Start by asking Jesus to help us.  

He is my joy and my strength. “The joy of the Lord is my strength” ( Nehemiah 

8:10 ) He is my peace Colossians 3:15 15Let the peace of Christ rule in your 
hearts, since as members of one body you were called to peace. And be 
thankful. He is my refuge, my deliverer and my Saviour. 2 Samuel 22:2-3. 
He said, "The LORD is my rock and my fortress and my deliverer; My 
God, my rock, in whom I take refuge, My shield and the horn of my 
salvation, my stronghold and my refuge; My savior,. He is my friend. 
(John 15;15).  

Who is Jesus to you? I encourage us all to take time and enjoy finding key 
scriptures that speak to us individually who Jesus is to us. Enjoy and give 
Him the thanks and praise!  

As it is half term next week I shall not be sending out any letters but I 
shall of course continue to pray for us and please feel free to get in touch 
if you would like a chat or any help. This will be my last letter until after 
half term so stay safe and well. 

“ The Lord bless you and keep you; The Lord make His face shine upon 
you, And be gracious to you; The Lord lift up His countenance upon you, 
And give you peace.” Amen  Love and blessing Jacquie X

http://www.biblica.com/en-us/bible/online-bible/niv/colossians/3/

