
  Musings from the Manse  - Week 2 
I am going to put out a letter each week just to keep in touch with everyone. 28/03/20 

 

The beginning of the week saw people enjoying 

themselves, taking advantage of the spring like 
weather. Many took trips out to popular beauty 
spots on mass. I couldn’t believe what we were 
witnessing. They still didn’t get it (they however 
may have got the virus by now). Despite all the 
warnings all the advice about social distancing!  
 
Thursday 20:00 our road came alive for a few 
minutes. Just about everyone had stood on their 
doorsteps and clapped for the NHS. Three cheers 
for the NHS was the cry, that was for Jill. It was all 
quite emotional. My neighbour from across the 
road added and for the clergy. Nice touch. 
 
Friday night, time 19:40, a very clear sky, looking 
towards the west we waited. I had my sky charts 
on my iPad scanning the sky methodically. Then Jill 
says there it is, I saw it first. Hmm OK I reluctantly 
had to agree she saw it first. What were we looking 
for? The International Space Station. For a few 
minutes it journeyed across the sky. I thought of 
the crew looking down on earth with all its 
problems how strange it must have been for them. 
Social isolation in the extreme. 
The inevitable song lyric came into my head …. 

I saw two shooting stars last night 
I wished on them, but they were only satellites 
It's wrong to wish on space hardware 
I wish, I wish, I wish you'd care 

Billy Brag A New England 

 

 
 

Apart from grumbling about how stupid people 
are, standing on my doorstep and looking out for 

satellites I have been very busy. Reading and 

writing and now recording. Yes, this weekend 
marks the first of my broadcast talks. It’s all very 

strange talking to myself. The photo shows me in 

the process. What a neat desk you may say. Jill has 

made me confess, I put all the clutter in a box on 

the floor out of sight.  
…………………………………………………… 
The Bible passage for consideration this 
week is Romans 8 especially this section. 
 

37 No, in all these things we are more than 

conquerors through him who loved us.38 For I 

am convinced that neither death nor life, 

neither angels nor demons,[k]neither the present 

nor the future, nor any powers, 39 neither height 

nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will 

be able to separate us from the love of God that 

is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
 
Paul begins Romans 8, with the 
triumphant statement that there is no 
condemnation for those in Christ Jesus. 
We live in the Spirit, and we relate to God 
as a child does to a father. The Spirit 
helps us in this season of suffering along 
with all of creation while we wait for Jesus 
return. We are confident, though, that 
God is for us and nothing can separate us 
from His love. 
 

Also read and pray through Psalm 27. 
 

Let us pray to God, 
who alone makes us dwell in safety: 

For all who are affected by coronavirus, 
through illness or isolation or anxiety, 
that they may find relief and recovery: 
For those who are guiding our nation at this time, 
and shaping national policies, 
that they may make wise decisions: 
For doctors, nurses and medical researchers, 
that through their skill and insights 
many will be restored to health: 
For the vulnerable and the fearful, 
for the gravely ill and the dying, 
that they may know your comfort and peace: 
We commend ourselves, and all for whom we pray, 
to the mercy and protection of our Merciful Father. 
In the name of Jesus. Amen. 

Stay safe - Yours in His service Andrew 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Romans+8&version=NIV#fen-NIV-28155k

