
Easter Services at Hooe Baptist Church
GOOD FRIDAY 3rd April 10:30am
Service of Communion 
and Reflection

EASTER DAY 5th April 10:30am 
Service of Celebration of Faith 
in Jesus Christ the Risen Saviour

April 2015 Visit our website: www.hooebaptist.org.uk

Forget the chocolate eggs and bunnies.  Never mind the hot 
cross buns, easter nests and Simnel cakes.  Of all the food 
associated with Easter it is the bread that fascinates me most:  
the bread that Jesus broke and shared at the final supper with 
his disciples shortly before his betrayal and arrest.

The Passover meal of the Jews has many symbolic aspects.  
The significance of what Jesus did with the bread can almost 
get lost.  At every Jewish meal bread would be broken and 
shared.  It was a regular part of any meal.  To break bread and 
share it with friends around a table was a sign of relationship.  
Our English word “companion” has its origins in the Latin 
words “com panis” – one with whom we share bread.

In the Jewish culture of Jesus’ day the person to whom the 
broken bread is first offered is particularly honoured.  It is as 
though the host is saying, “You are all welcome but  the one 
who receives the bread first is the special guest”.

With this in mind and given that Jesus makes it clear that he 
knows who is about to hand him over to the authorities it is 
shocking to learn that he offers the bread to Judas: his 
betrayer.  At this simple yet profound moment expectations 
are overturned.  The enemy is welcomed; the one who seeks 
to do us most harm is given the highest status.

And yet is this not the heart of the Easter message?  That 
whatever we have done, however often we have turned our 
backs on God, no matter what the extent of our rebellion 
Jesus, at this Passover table, and ultimately from the cross is 
offering us – not just bread but his very life.  As we begin to 
grasp this is it too much to believe that he is saying to each 
one of us: you are welcome, you are the honoured guest?  
Whether or not you go to church this Easter-time can I 
encourage you to take some bread and hear again Jesus 
words to us all:
 
“Welcome, 
  special friend”.

Happy Easter

Malcolm Halliday, 
HBC Moderator

How exciting it is to enter into the season of Spring after what 
seems a long winter.  The days are getting longer and the sun is 
even out from time to time! I personally love the sight of the 
spring bulbs that have faithfully pushed through the cold earth 
to brighten our world with their colour and fragrance.  It gives 
a message of hope of the warmer weather to come.  It also 
reminds me that we all go through seasons in our life, and for 
my family and I we are entering a new season which looks very 
exciting.   

Currently we live near Stratford Upon Avon, but we are 
heading south to Hooe in August in preparation for when I 
begin serving in the community as the Minister for Hooe 
Baptist Church.  However, prior to us moving we will celebrate 
our eldest son’s wedding in June so we have lots to plan and 
look forward to. 

My husband John is also looking forward to moving to Hooe.  
He works for a charity called ‘Tearfund' which helps to 
transform the lives of people who live in poverty globally, 
which he is very passionate about. We also have another 
wonderful son who is 18 years old and will be coming with us 
and hopefully will be studying for his A Levels in September.  

I have a real passion for the community and hope that my time 
with you will be a blessing to all. I hope that I will meet and get 
to know as many people as possible, and to share life together. 

Entering a new season brings a sense of anticipation of what is 
to come, and I am excited about what God is going to do in this 
community.  God loves Hooe and the people of Hooe, and as I 
prepare to pack up our home to come to be with you I will pray 
for you and I await with great anticipation of what God will do 
in the future.

May you enjoy the Spring and Summer that is to come, and 
please say hello if you see me out and about for I intend to 
cycle about Hooe.  I will be easily identifiable, I will be the 
wheezing, forty something year old minister on a bike for I’ve 
discovered that there are many hills!

I look forward to seeing you soon.

With many blessings
Vanessa, John and family

Vanessa will be commencing her appointment 
as the Minister of Hooe Baptist Church at the
beginning of September 2015
 

Greetings from our new minister 
Vanessa Appleton

Easter Message: The Bread of Life



We travelled with 'Soapbox trips', who arrange 'travel with a 
purpose!' to India, where we linked up with 'Life Association', 
who work to help the Dalit people (or untouchables). According 
to the caste system, these downtrodden people are not made by 
God, and so are treated as the lowest of the low. It is believed 
that to drink from a cup which they have used would 
contaminate the next person, so the clay cups the Dalits have 
drunk from are smashed. Life Association use this symbol of 
oppression to produce beautiful candles made with natural 
beeswax and lavendar inside the clay cups. 

Our trip to India began in Mumbai, where we saw the pottery 
candles, and other items sold by Life Association being made by 
potters in the Dharavi slum. Here over 1 million people live in 
very cramped conditions, their homes made of anything they 
can find, piled on top of each other. Despite the intense heat, 
and lack of space,  potters were working around furnaces and 
carrying heavy loads. These gracious people were happy and 
uncomplaining, and there was a real sense of community. 
Children used tiny courtyards to play their beloved cricket.

Life Assoociation support Solomon and Sunita, a big-hearted 
Dalit couple who head up the pottery work for them in Mumbai. 
They have also adopted 11 street children, who live with them 
and their own 2 children in a small flat in the city. They 
welcomed us and showed us their various projects around 
Mumbai, as well as introducing us to spicey food for breakfast, 
lunch and dinner!  

After 3 days in Mumbai, we crossed India to the Life Association 
orphanage in Gannavaram, Andra Pradesh, our home for the 
next 10 days. Nothing could have prepared us for the timeless 
grace of the people and place we were about to encounter. The 
sight of the 80 beautiful children, aged 4 - 14, sitting cross- 
legged on the playground floor, waiting to greet us, took my 
breath away. Little did I realise at that point, what a huge imprint 
they would make on my heart, mind and soul.

Paul and Krupa run the orphanage, its school and church, also 
serving the local village people in many ways. Humble Dalits, 
and committed Christians, they looked after us like royalty.

Easter Services at St Johns Church, Hooe

Friday 3rd April  Good Friday  2:00 pm Devotional Service

Sunday 5th April Easter Day   8:00 am Communion Service

                                                   10:45 am Eucharist

After asking Krupa how I could best help, I tried to teach a 
class of 20 enthusiastic children who spoke very little English. 
I am not a trained teacher and had nothing prepared and very 
quickly felt overwhelmed. As is so often the case, it is when 
we realise we can do very little, that our wonderful faithful 
God is free to step in and use us more effectively. I kept 
reminding myself of Philippians 4: 13, 'I can do all things 
through Christ who strengthens me!' So, with a lot of prayer, 
that verse, and a text my daughter had sent me, which said 
'Just try to keep central what you really want them to know, 
that God loves them and so do you,' I persevered, and had a 
lot of fun. I think and hope that the children did too. 

One day I helped them make little boxes from old Christmas 
cards. I was really pleased that they each then had an 
individual box for storing their little belongings, until I realised 
they had nothing to put in them! One dear little boy gathered 
stones from the garden to keep in his.......beautiful but heart 
breaking. The next day I helped them copy John 14: 6 onto 
small pieces of paper to put in their boxes.

Muskan, the young cleaning lady, worked all day sweeping 
and scrubbing in extreme heat. Whenever we played, or did 
craft with the children, she would watch from the shadows. 
With time and gentle persuasion, she began to join in 
discreetly, such as having her nails painted, or accepting one 
of the small boxes we'd made, or taking a picture away to 
colour. She is one of the many forgotten people of this world. 

Paul took us on a walk through the nearby village, on the edge 
of which is an area designated for Dalits to live. Other villagers 
won’t go into a Dalit home for fear of being 'contaminated', 
and neither will they allow a Dalit into their home. Within the 
Dalit area we went into the tiny, basic home of a joyful, skinny 
old man, who made us chai. It was so moving and humbling to 
see how much it meant to him and his family, just to be 
accepted, and for us to be there.
 
The 5 of us who went to India also helped plan and build a 
monkey and snake proof chicken run, put doors on the kitchen 
cupboards, and fund a new water tank and fridge, with money 
given to us by family and friends.

We came home tired, challenged and inspired, knowing that 
'our God is a big big God,' as the children would sing so 
beautifully each evening.

You too can help raise awareness of the plight of the Dalit 
people and support them by purchasing their goods via the 
internet from www.dalit.co.uk.

Among the Dalit people of India, October 2014  by Mike & Vicki Finnegan


