


Colours of Life 

In 2012 I was in Cape Town for a couple of weeks in March, as part of my sabbatical. It 

was autumn. The last of the summer flowers in Kirstenbosch botanical gardens were 

fading and drooping, and the leaves were beginning to turn. The sun still shone bright 

and warm, but it was clear that life was ebbing away towards the cooler, darker months. 

Yet, ironically, preparations for Easter were everywhere in the shops: Easter eggs and 

bunnies and bright yellow chicks; all the warm pastel shades we associate with spring 

and Easter and new life.   

 

We in the northern hemisphere equate this time of year and of the events of Easter with 

new life and daffodils and fresh hope. Yet the southern hemisphere celebrates Easter as 

the year ebbs and fades.  

 

The events we are currently remembering, though they happened so long ago, can be 

accurately associated with this particular time of year, because they are linked to the 

time of the Jewish Passover, always around March or April. That gives us a historic 

reference point. In a particular week of a particular year, as Jews from all over the world 

flocked to Jerusalem to celebrate the Passover as close to the temple, the house of God, 

as possible, so a group of people from the Galilee came into town too. They came 

because Jesus, their leader had chosen this road. Jesus knew that he, personally, had to 

be in Jerusalem at this particular time. And so the drama played out: the heightening of 

excitement; the building of tension; and attention focused on this unusual man, swinging 

from excitement to tension. Was he the Messiah, the promised One of God? Was he an 

upstart and a trouble maker who needed to be silenced? Was there any truth in his 

challenging of the rhythms of life in and around the Temple? Was he a visionary or just a 

nuisance? Should he be elevated as a great preacher, or for ever silenced? The story 

unfolded. Joy turned to fear; hope turned to anger; “hosanna” turned to “crucify”. He was 

arrested, beaten, tortured, abandoned, and led out to die. He was raised up, not elevated 

as a mighty leader, but lifted high on a cross to die. His dying took place high on a hill 

above the crowd, way above the ground, held there by the unutterable agony of nails 

fixed to wood. And as he hung there, impaled in public view, he forgave those who had 

orchestrated this act of violence. And he accepted the pain, the loss, the end of his own 

precious life, in order that death itself could be overturned once and for all.  

 

The colours of autumn gave a strangely discordant note in the preparation for Easter in 

2012. Yet the colours, and the time of year, and the experiences of our lives have little to 

do with the events of around 2000 years ago. Jesus accepted the suffering, the pain, the 

road that led to death, so that we might have life, and life in all its fullness. It doesn’t 

matter what time of the year that it happened. It matters that it did happen, and that it 

still has meaning at the very heart of our Christian faith.  

 

Colours can be very important to us, and associated in our mind with events. The colours 

of Holy Week passed through the full spectrum of the rainbow, from the red joy of Palm 

Sunday, to the mocking purple of Good Friday, and then faded to grey as life ebbed away 

from Jesus’s mortal body hanging there. And that pall of greyness descended upon his 

followers, his family, his loved ones, as their hopes vanished with that  cry of dereliction: 

”my God, my God why have you forsaken me” followed by “it is finished!” It was over.  



There was no more wandering around the countryside at the side of their inspirational 

teacher, hearing words of hope, and seeing lives changed. He was gone, and all hope 

and all colour vanished, as they walked through the darkest days.  

 

But as the sun rose on the third day, bathing the earth in yellows and reds and golds 

once more, Jesus was seen, alive again. Colour returned in new and dramatic intensity. 

And life took on a new direction.  

What are the colours of your life right now? Are you weighed down in greyness, after the 

struggles of this long and difficult year? Are you straining to see a glimpse of hope, as 

spring begins to unfold once more? Are you listening to the news and watching the 

statistics with bated breath, and preparing to emerge into life once more? Are you 

straining at the bindings which have been holding you in one place for so long? These 

have been long and hard days for us all.  But we will emerge. We will see resurrection in 

our lives and in our churches. There is hope. And that time will come.  

 

The real hope we hold on to is not a hope rooted in the ebbing of a pandemic, or in the 

decisions of governments, or in the easing of restrictions upon our lives. It is hope rooted 

in a living Saviour who is alive and among us, ready to lead us forwards, whatever the 

season of the year. Without our hope in him, our churches have no meaning or purpose. 

We exist only to worship him and serve him in our present age, in any and every way we 

can. Perhaps being deprived of the opportunities to do those things together for so long, 

may have heightened our longing to do those things once again. 

 

When the moment comes, and we are released back into normality, the question we 

must all ask ourselves is how can I worship and serve most effectively in the days 

ahead? How can we, God’s church do those things together most effectively? As Jesus 

emerged from the tomb to begin a new thing in this world, so we will emerge to begin a 

new thing in the lives of our churches. The past is past; the present continues to be hard; 

the future is in the hands of our living Saviour, as long as we are willing to trust in him 

and let him show us the way.  



I am really touched when someone has listened to even a 

small remark that I may have said in passing or in a 

newsletter article and go that extra mile simply to let me 

know.  I once discovered the fact that there were such a thing 

as thornless roses.  This was during my ministry in Ashton-

under-Lyne.  That same week I came home to the manse to 

discover a beautiful bunch of thornless roses placed at our 

front door.  I was so touched and didn’t want them to ever 

die.  I never found out for definite who had left them but did 

mention it when I was at the weekly coffee morning and 

thanked the anonymous giver. 
 

Some of you will know my love for really old books.  I have 

been given little treasures from Aleck’s dad Joe and have 

bought some that have really caught my eye.  One of my 

members from Monton ‘loaned’ me a book a few years ago in 

case it would be helpful maybe in some way for worship.  It is 

simply called ‘The Christian Year, Thoughts in Verse for the Sundays and Holydays 

throughout the year’.  It has beautiful coloured illustrations of flowers by William Foster 

and engraved and printed by Edmund Evans and George Routledge & Sons 1878. It’s 

May you be blessed with hope, surrounded by peace, and empowered by love this Easter 

time as we all prepare for the next steps in our lives as God’s church here.  

 

In a moment's flash the sun is setting, 

Weaving orange flames across the sky, 

A flicker and a day away the same sun will be rising, 

Beginning its climb from low to high. 

 

Just one sun, our sun, your sun, 

Giving light into the world. 

Just one sun, our sun, your sun, 

Warm hope for tomorrow and light for today. 

 

In a moment's flash wild darkness falling. 

The moment comes for him to die, your Son, 

A tombstone and a day away the same sun will be rising, 

Beginning his eternal reign in high.   

 

Just one Son, our Son, your Son, 

Giving light into the world. 

Just one Son, our Son, your Son, 

Warm hope for tomorrow and light for today. 

 

Rev Clare Stainsby 

Flowers at Easter 



only a small book, pages discoloured over age, it has that old book smell which some 

people don’t like but I don’t mind it.  I will be returning it before I head all the way to 

Cadishead and have been grateful to have it with me for some time now. 
 

There is such beauty in the natural world but it can also seem cruel too.  The thorns on a 

rose can hurt if not handled carefully but the thorns also offer protection to them 

too.  The illustrations of the beautiful flowers in the book are good to look at and some of 

them will even have healing properties but some of them will be poisonous if digested 

or, like nettles, give you a nasty sting. 
 

Lots of our churches, not only in Salford but all throughout the world, will have had even 

more focus on the cross during this time of Lent.  Some churches choose to ‘dress’ a 

cross during Lent with items such as bread and wine to represent the Last Supper, the 

meal that Jesus shared with his disciples before his crucifixion, a bowl of water and a 

towel to represent Jesus washing his disciples’ feet.  All of which reflect the painful story 

of Jesus’ trials and tribulations as he travelled along a cruel road towards His crucifixion 

on Good Friday.   
 

On Easter Sunday morning the women at the tomb were troubled that Jesus was ‘gone’, 

he was not there.  Had they not been through enough?  That pain was soon transformed 

into joy as the realisation that he hadn’t been ‘stolen’ from the tomb but had Risen from 

the dead, Halleluiah!!! the Resurrection of Christ had happened.  This would be affirmed 

by his appearances to various people personally as well as communally.  Jesus’ life and 

death has taken us up to this point of His resurrection, new life given to us because of 

Jesus’ sacrifice.  So how do we show our gratitude to Jesus?  Do we use words? Do we 

have a party?  Well, each individual church will have their own way to celebrate the glory 

of our Risen Christ.  Some begin Easter Day by joining others at the break of the day as 

the sun rises.  Some go from there to have an Easter breakfast in their local church 

followed by an Easter Day Service, with joyous hymns for people to sing out loud.  The 

painful messages of Holy Week have now been turned around to bring positive 

messages of hope, uplifting prayers, maybe even Easter Eggs to share (or maybe not 

share)! 
 

What about the cross? Well, the cross doesn’t simply disappear, it will always be the 

focus of our worship and it should be.  The cross represents not only Jesus’ death but it 

represents Jesus’ resurrection!  Jesus is no longer nailed to the cross and we can lift the 

cross high knowing that he is ‘no longer there, he is Risen’!!!!  On Easter Sunday 

morning, people are often encouraged to bring a flower so that we can once again 

‘dress’ the cross.  This time we absolutely cover the cross with beautiful flowers of every 

colour and type that you can imagine, some big flowers, some little flowers but together 

they almost paint a picture for us of our hope in the Resurrection.  Beautiful. Our hope is 

in Jesus Christ our Risen Lord.  We rejoice in our Lord this Easter Day wherever we are, 

with those we are able to be with or simply on our own but whatever you do this Easter 

Day 2021 take time to have your own thoughts and give your thanks and gratitude to 

Jesus our Lord and Saviour.   

We rejoice in our Lord this Easter Day.  Halleluiah, Christ is Risen.   

He is Risen indeed, Halleluiah.          Rev Kim Ratcliffe 





Colouring Sheet 



As mentioned in the previous Circuit Magazine, we are in the process of updating our 

contact list for everyone in the Circuit. This is something that we are legally required to 

do. We had a good response, but there are still many people who haven’t contacted us 

to ensure we have the right details. 

 

If you have received a printed copy of this magazine, you may also have received a card 

and envelope. Please complete the card and sent it back in the addressed envelope. 

 

If you received a digital copy, you can complete an online form at: 

www.salfordcircuit.org.uk/updatecontacts 

 

Please return these by April 18th 2021 or we may be required to delete your details and 

no longer contact you via email or post. If you have any questions or concerns, please 

don't hesitate to get in touch with Matt Collins (details on the back page). 

Updating Contact Details 

Today 

I’ll never have this day again. 

And when this day is through 

I may not have another chance 

For things I ought to do: 

the friendship I should offer, 

the kindness someone needs, 

the thoughtfulness I can express 

in loving little deeds, 

The helpful words  that someone 

might want to hear me say 

Lord, help me to remember:  

there’s only one today. 

 

Submitted by Margaret White  

Hands 

The cruel scaffold wears a body,  

Life-less specimen of pain, 

Arms distorted, twisted, broken, 

No humanity remains. 

On his head the barbs of torment, 

In his side a bloody scar, 

Iron destruction, man's reminder 

Nature's beauty used to mar. 

Yet the body speaks of future, 

Life that will return again, 

Arms are pinned against the cross bar, 

Hands, though nailed,  

out-stretched remain. 

In his death, Christ's love is total, 

Hands that welcome and that give, 

Do not clench your fist in anger,  

leave it open to forgive, 

And the risen Christ will fill you, 

Grasp the hands, begin to live. 

 

Rev Clare Stainsby  



The Salford Circuit is currently advertising for two new lay workers to join the staff team 

as part of our strategy of focusing energy and resources on mission. 

 

We are currently looking for: 

 

Church And Community Development Worker 

 

We are seeking an adaptable, outgoing and resourceful person to be based at Boundary 

Road Methodist Church in Irlam. The successful candidate will work alongside the 

Boundary Road Methodist Church family and the Irlam & Cadishead Foodbank to build 

relationships in the community around Boundary Road, and to seek ways of using the 

building to offer support, to meet needs, and to explore faith.  

 

The successful candidate will be involved in meeting people where they are, welcoming 

them into the building, listening to them, developing meaningful ways of showing God’s 

love for them, and enriching and fostering their spiritual lives. 

Lay Pastoral Assistant 

We are seeking a responsible, caring and resourceful person, to be based at the Irlam, 

Cadishead and Glazebrook end of the circuit who will offer pastoral care for the 

congregations of four churches: Boundary Road, St. Paul’s, Wesley and Glazebrook. 

 

The successful candidate will be involved pastorally in visiting and supporting the people 

of these churches in a variety of ways, and work alongside the Circuit Superintendent in 

this area of responsibility. 

Both these jobs will be 20 hours a week and paid £11.50 per hour (£11,960 per 

annum). If you, or someone you know might be interested in these roles, you can contact 

Phil East, Circuit Meeting Secretary, on phil-east@ntlworld.com for more details and the 

application pack. 

Looking forward 

We also have plans for an additional lay worker to work with the churches at the top end 

of the Circuit, but we are waiting for Rev John Palmer, our new Superintendent Minister, 

to settle in with us in the Autumn before confirming the details of this role. 

Please pray for all everybody involved in the process, both from the Circuit and for all 

those who may apply.  

Lay Worker Vacancies 



Worship in the Salford Circuit 

The Circuit Leadership Team is working on plans for our churches to begin to hold 

physical worship, and details will be shared in the coming weeks.  

 

We will, however be continuing to provide online worship for the foreseeable future.  

 

You can join us in our online worship every Sunday at 10am, or you can catch up at 

anytime as the videos will stay online indefinitely. A full written transcript is also 

available on our website. 

 

To find the details of the Sunday Worship, visit www.salfordcircuit.org.uk/worship 

 

We also offer the service on DVD for free each week for those unable to access it online. 

We try to get these out in time that you can watch along on a Sunday morning. If you, or 

someone you know, would like to receive a DVD, please contact Matt Collins (details on 

the back page).  

Vocations 

Alison Ransome is the Methodist Church’s Connexional Vocations Officer and writes 

about the Church’s current ‘Love This Calling’ campaign. 

“What on earth is going on?” 

 

This is a question I have been asking myself regularly over the last 12 months, and in 

relation to so many aspects of life. 

 

One of those is my sense of vocation.  

 

That might not seem like the most unlikely thing to have been pondering during a global 

pandemic, but read on… 

 

I am a local preacher – and yet the preaching plan was suddenly stopped so I wasn’t 

able to preach as I thought was mine to do. 

 

I am a daughter who doesn’t live near parents, and a mother who doesn’t live near one 



of my adult children so I haven’t been able to be to them what I thought was mine to be 

as they have been through a very challenging year 

 

Because of this, at times I have felt at times respectively vocationally isolated, and 

vocationally insecure. On the other hand, I have also felt at times vocationally outraged; 

with the death of George Floyd and Sarah Everand, and I have not been able to not share 

something of the word of God into those situations. Then there is my paid job – I am the 

Connexional vocations advisor, and at times I have felt divinely disquiet. I sensed that 

God was calling me to use the role to speak to the context in which we have found 

ourselves, and not the context into which I applied for the role. This has taken a strange 

turn of events and I want to share the outcome with you. 

 

There is a campaign called ‘Love This Calling’, which invites you to have a think and a 

pray and then share with others what you love about your callings (maybe a church role, 

or maybe a paid job, or maybe simply being a friend to someone). This might seem an 

odd question to be exploring when we are all turned upside down and inside out. But 

surely now is the time to ask that! God hasn’t left us, God still calls us to follow Jesus, and 

we can only ever follow Jesus in the life we are leading. As disciples, we don’t wait to 

follow Jesus when the path is clear and even, we follow whatever the terrain. However, in 

being asked ‘what do I love about my calling?’, I might find out what thing I thought was 

mine to do, isn’t mine to do anymore. Maybe I am called to stop what I used to do? 

 

If you want to ponder some of this a bit more, there’s a great new resource called ‘This 

Time : This Place’ and it’s got some simple questions and you’re invited to write or doodle 

your responses. It’s £1 (+p&p) from Methodist Publishing.  

 

If you want to hear other people’s stories, and you have internet access, check out the 

Methodist Church website and search ‘Love This Calling’ or, if you’re on social media, 

follow Methodist Vocations on Facebook, Twitter and Instagram.  

 

If there is a church role you are thinking might be for you, then there's a chance to find 

out more about those in three ways; 1. Chat to your minister, 2. Order the ‘Called To Be’ 

postcards (free +p&p) from Methodist Publishing 3. Come along to an event to hear the 

stories of people already in the roles (and no one in your church needs to know you were 

inquiring!), just type ‘Living Library’ into the Methodist Church website search box for 

more info. 

Alison Ransome 

The Next Edition of the Circuit Magazine 

The next edition of the Circuit Magazine will be published in June, and we are always 

looking for items to include. It could be a prayer, a poem, a photo, a story, or news about 

an organisation or project you are involved with. 

 

Please send any items for consideration to Clare or me; our contact details are on the 

back page. Please include details of where you got it from. Thank you! 
 

Matt Collins 




