
Dear Friends, 

My apologies that I seem to have neglected to send out my monthly letter recently. I guess I must 

have forgotten to do so with my holidays and impending move to Harrogate. 

We were thinking at the midweek service last week about the picture of the body of Christ in 1 

Corinthians 12. We read there of conversations between the ears and the eyes and between the hands 

and the feet. We can imagine why the ears and the feet object as they have the less glamorous roles. 

We look into people’s eyes not their ears, we comment on the colour of their eyes not their ears. 

Hands enjoy the fresh air while feet spend most of the time stuck in smelly socks and shoes. When we 

meet people we shake them by the hand not by the foot. 

This picture of Paul’s reminds us that we are different. We haven’t all been created the same, thank 

God. We all have different gifts and abilities and are fitted for different roles. For each of us there are 

some things that we’re really good at and others at which we are totally hopeless. You only have to 

stand near me during the singing of hymns to know the truth of that. 

What if we were all the same? Can you imagine that? If we all had the same views and opinions, how 

could we discuss or debate anything, what would we talk about? Imagine if we all liked the same music 

or all supported the same football team. How boring would that be? What if we were all good at the 

same things? Imagine if everyone was a good singer or good at cricket. Or in the church imagine if 

everyone could play the organ but no-one could sing or if everyone could preach but no-one could 

work with young people. Of course it isn’t like that, thank goodness. We have been created different 

by God and we should value and treasure those differences. 

Each person has a place within the whole. I have a friend who volunteers with the Yorkshire Dales 

National Park. As part of his training he was taught how to build dry stone walls. If you have ever 

watched people dry stone walling you will know that they take great care to find the right stone for 

each place. They have a huge array of stones and choose each one with care. The church isn’t complete 

unless every person plays their part. We are all different but we each have our particular role to play 

and the church is only complete when we all do our bit. 

As a church we depend on each and every person, we all have our part to play. Several centuries ago 

in a mountain village in Europe the local nobleman built a new church. When it was built everyone 

marvelled at its design and beauty. Then someone noticed there was no lighting and asked where the 

lamps were. The nobleman pointed out a number of brackets on the walls. He gave each family a lamp 

to bring with them. Each one contributed to the life of the church and all were affected by those who 

were missing. Each one of us has a role to play that no-one else has. We depend on each other because 

we’re all part of the one body. 

My thanks to you all for your good wishes and for sharing this part of the journey with me. 

With my best wishes for the future, 

Mark 

 


