
Tuesday 26th January 2020 

Greetings beloved Church family and friends, grace to you and peace from God our Father and the 
Lord Jesus Christ. ( 1 Cor. V3) 

Wasn’t it lovely to see the snow at the weekend! I love the snow, it looks so pretty. I love it as long 
as I don’t have to drive anywhere in it. Danielle woke us up at 5.50am to tell it was snowing. I leapt 
awake thinking something was wrong- well you do when the phone goes off at that time of the 
morning, don’t you.  “Look out the window “ she said.  As I watched the snow, many memories came 
drifting back, especially as we laughed together over memories of the fun times we’ve shared: snow 
angels, snow balls fights, sledging on the hillside by the garden centre and building snowmen in the 
garden.  

Nig was unimpressed, at her call, and as he couldn’t get back to sleep he decided to go and clear the 
snow at the nursing home he works for to ensure the workers and residents were safe.  God had a 
purpose for waking him up! 

God loves to delight us, to bring a smile to our faces and lift our spirits. Whether it’s the joy 
memories of playing in the snow can bring, or indeed walking in the snow which I did later. I walked 
through the apple orchards, listening to the bird song, searching them out and stooping to examine 
the patterns of the snowflakes on the frozen leaves, and the fun of jumping in ice covered puddles 
and getting incredibly muddy. Well that’s what willies are for, aren’t they! I felt like a child, with a 
huge cheesy grin on my face. I loved it and my heart sang in thanksgiving to the Lord for this special 
gift.  

Now I know the snow has caused problems elsewhere, and for some has not been welcomed. Yet 
sometimes, we need to look for the blessings, the joy in our circumstances, in each day, they are 
there if we choose to seek them out, just like seeking out the Lord’s presence. He is always with us. 
It’s up to us whether we choose to seek His face, His presence each day.  I promise you doing so will 
make you day much brighter than if you don’t! 

After church on Sunday morning, which I felt blessed by, especially Faith’s prayers (thank you Faith) I 
felt inspired to find some 3d wall art I had started in the summer.  

I immersed myself in preparing the kitchen, it was too cold in the garage and I just knew that Minksy 
and D’Artagnan, my cats, would walk in the paints and in my house! I could see the scenario playing 
in my head like a mini movie and Nigel ‘s chasing and screaming after them. No it wasn’t worth it. So 
I set up in the kitchen. Selected the colours, from the extensive range of sample pots that Danielle 
had thrown out ( I’m forever foraging from her leftovers – waste not want not is my motto)and 
combined with my metallic gold, silver and glitter wash, was ready to paint.  

I agonised for ages over exactly how to create what I wanted my work to portray. I can only imagine 
how God must have left when he created us and all of creation. There again, I am sure he was much 
more decisive! After all He is God and all knowing!  In my mind I tried out different styles. I knew 
what I wanted to show but I am no Michael Angelo or Rembrandt- 

In the summer, in response to my prayer time, I had a picture of 4 images that linked together to 
create one overall larger picture. It was, I suppose in response to my prayers about the Pandemic 



and Psalm 91. My first was the “coming of the storm” (news of the pandemic) , second, “praying into 
the storm”, third, “ God’s intervention” and “finally peace in the storm”, the overarching name to 
my piece is “Trust”. 

As I started to paint, I prayed out loud, proclaiming God’s greatness, His glory over this pandemic 
and my willingness and belief to trust in His unfailing goodness and His promises throughout this 
time, come what may.  It was a meaningful time between God and I.  

Now I’m not saying my artwork is worthy of hanging in my living room, Nigel is trying to be 
diplomatic, but as a reflection of my innermost and heartfelt prayer and trust I am going to display it, 
probably in my study, as a testimony to the fact that God has heard my prayers and is with me. 

After I had completed my quiet raw emotion artwork, I completed two complementary pieces of 3d 
artwork, each about a metre in height and about 15 inches wide based on the shoreline at Amroth, 
Pembrokeshire, which was much more relaxed and peaceful. Again, each stroke was applied as an 
expression of thanks and praise for the blessings the times on the beach have blessed me with.  This 
artwork Nigel approves of and he is mounting them in the lounge!! 

I share this to encourage each of us, to explore, to find ways, to give expression to our  private 
thoughts, prayers and emotions and  in doing so not only can we experience  immense fun and 
pleasure we can connect with God in a new and meaningful way, giving Him, time too to commune 
with us. Give it a go and see what happens.  

 

Please do share what we each do as way of encouragement. I will try and take a photo and show you 
mine if I can.  

Much love and blessings. 

Jacquie 

 


