
Friends, 
  
Greetings, love and prayers to you all! 
  
 
Surplices into scrubs 
 
Easter is a season of transformation. Doubting Thomas becomes Believing Thomas. Mary’s 
tears turn into profound joy. In our Gospel reading for this coming Sunday, Peter experiences 
the painful change that often accompanies forgiveness. He learns to see himself differently as 
Jesus regards him with kind and accepting eyes. As we know, a deep change of heart takes 
time. God does not rush us; God does enable us to move on. God respects who we are, and 
longs to draw us more completely into ‘life in all its fullness’.  
  
Perhaps this transformation is best captured in the phrase “swords into ploughshares”. In 
chapter 2, Isaiah’s vision is that, as true peace is established, weapons can be transformed 
into that which brings us nourishment: “In days to come, God will teach us new ways, that we 
may walk in fresh paths…. and they shall beat their swords into ploughshares.” Well, that 
happened here this week. A call went out for material to be turned into scrubs for local 
medical staff. Margaret Clements knew that there was a box of unused old choir robes in the 
vestry. Within 24 hours, they had been delivered and were being transformed into life-saving 
equipment. What a symbol! What encouragement for us as we seek to tread new paths now, 
with God and with each other. 

  
Thanks from the Treasurer 
  
Thank you for the responses to the message from Rogan Dixon, parish treasurer, which you 
should have received last week titled “Supporting Holy Trinity and St Mary’s”. About 20 
people immediately replied, resulting in some one-off donations and increases in planned 
giving. The Finance Committee are actively working on ways to reduce expenditure and keep 
us afloat financially this year. If you have any questions for Rogan, his email address 
is: treasurer@holytrinityguildford.org.uk. 
 

Rhythm of prayer and fellowship 
  
As we establish a new rhythm for praying and fellowship in the parish, I think it is helpful to 
draw information about all of this together and highlight new additions to our virtual 
gatherings. 
 
Morning Prayer has been said daily in church for generations. Usually we do this with the 
doors open wide so that anyone can drop in. As we have to do this differently for now, we 
invite you to join us on Zoom clicking the Morning Prayer links below. 

 
Midweek ‘Pause to Pray’ continues, with a new offering made available on Wednesday each 
week, drawing on a variety of voices from the parish. This is posted on the HTSM YouTube 
channel. 
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‘Congregate’ comes from the Latin words meaning ‘drawing the flock together’. This is 
proving very successful during and after our online Sunday worship services. So why not stay 
on the Zoom call after the 10:00am or 10:30am service to enjoy coffee with some of your 
fellow worshippers - though you will have to provide your own refreshments! 
 
Zoom links are sent out by email only. SUBSCRIBE HERE if you are not on our mailing list 
and would like to receive this newsletter and service notifications by email. 

 

Finally 
  
I am always deeply moved by the story of Mary meeting the Risen Jesus in the 
garden.  Malcolm Guite wrote this sonnet called ‘Easter dawn’: 
  
He blesses every love which weeps and grieves 
And now he blesses hers who stood and wept 
And would not be consoled, or leave her love’s 
Last touching place, but watched as low light crept 
Up from the east. A sound behind her stirs 
A scatter of bright birdsong through the air. 
She turns, but cannot focus through her tears, 
Or recognise the Gardener standing there. 
She hardly hears his gentle question ‘Why, 
Why are you weeping?’, or sees the play of light 
That brightens as she chokes out her reply 
‘They took my love away, my day is night’ 
And then she hears her name, she hears Love say 
The Word that turns her night, and ours, to Day 
  
With prayers for your journey through Easter 
  
Robert  
24th April 2020 

 

http://eepurl.com/gW1xFj

